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EDITORIAL.

The drowning of Mr. Francis O. Goldbach, S. J., on the afternoon of April
tenth, shocked and grieved the faculty and students of Georgetown College.
While his remains were being laid away in the College cemetery Thursday
morning, the tolling of the “De Profundis” announced the death of Rev. James
B. Doonan, S. J., former President of Georgetown University. The tributes
and life sketches of both of these Jesuits who had endeared themselves to

Georgetown students will be published in the May issue of Tiil Journal.

THE SODALITY.
After a regrettable quiescence of several months, the zeal of members of the

Sodality of the Blessed Virgin has once more been aroused, and through the
splendid efforts of Father Emmett, made a real force in the life of the student-
body. The remarkable success of the past several meetings, gathering together
as they did practically all the most representative men in the several classes, is a
tribute no less to the piety of the students and the tireless energy of Father Mod¬
erator than it is to the sublime purpose and power and beauty of the Sodality
itself.
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Preaching is not among the functions editorially proper to a college paper,
nor do we purpose arbitrarily to introduce it as such. But we believe that to be
the spokesman of those organizations, interests and aims that give to a college its
individuality and its character, is not only the office, but the solemn obligation of
every college paper worthy of the name. We deem it the duty of Tup Journal
to describe and to promote and to conform to that intangible something which
we know as the spirit of Georgetown. We hear so much of “Georgetown spirit”
in the realm of athletic competition that some of us are apt to forget that the
words have a far broader and deeper significance than the campus can give them.
The man who runs well or cheers well or talks well for Georgetown may and may
not know what “Georgetown spirit” means; but that man has indeed conceived
its meaning who holds ever close to his heart the honor, the traditions, the dignity
of Georgetown—who appreciates and remembers the purposes that gave her birth
and the ideals that have guided her unscathed through the wreckage of years.

We therefore beg no man’s pardon for presuming to depart from the secular
wont of these pages to comment briefly upon the foremost and the oldest society
in the college, merely because that society chances to possess a religious character.

The pious association known as the Sodality of the Blessed Virgin Mary, or
the children of Mary as it is commonly called in convent academies, was first
founded in 1563 at the Roman College by John Leon, a young Belgian scholastic
of the Society ofjesus. Father Sebastian Cabarrasi had previously evolved the
idea, but it remained for Leon to give it permanent expression. The assemblage
of fervent students which it attracted rapidly grew so numerous that, at the behest
of the General of the Jesuit order, Pope Gregory XIII, in 1584, put upon the youth¬
ful project the seal of formal ecclesiastic sanction in the Bull, “Omnipotentis Dei,”
which erected the Roman Sodality as a primary congregation with the title “Prima
Primaria,” proclaimed generous indulgences to its members and provided for its
spread among the peoples of every land. It became in all Catholic countries a new
means of preserving the faith and it wrought untold good in all orders and ranks
of men.

It is perhaps not generally known that the oldest Sodality in the United States
is that at Georgetown College. It was established on December 6th, 1810, during
the presidency of Father Francis Neale, and the registry of its membership from
1810 to 1825 is to be found in a little volume contained in the archives of the Uni¬
versity. The roll numbers the names of many men once prominent in public life,
that of Edward Kavanagh, a future governor of Maine, being among the eight
charter members. It comes down to us with a brilliant and almost uninterrupted
career of spiritual and temporal service.

The chief aim of the Sodality, as set forth in its own words, is “to foster in
the hearts of its members a more.'than ordinary devotion to our blessed Lady, in
order that, helped by her special protection, they may lead a pu^e Christian life
and prepare themselves to die a happy death. Under its guidance Christian youth
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is taught to strive after the height of Christian perfection, than which no nobler
encl could be proposed by any society.

We believe it to be peculiarly fitting that at the approach of the month of May
we should contemplate an institution dedicated to the honoring of Mary and urge
upon students the priceless advantages that it has to offer—advantages so obvious
that to enumerate them here would be to offend your Catholic intelligence. The
building of character is after all the sine qua non of all true education. The
members of the Sodality of the Blessed Virgin have availed themselves of the
most potent means to that very end that can be found, even at Georgetown. They
are the noblesse oblige of the student body, and are the destined exemplars in after¬
life of Catholic manhood at its best.

The dues of the Sodality are fifteen minutes of convenient time, once a week.
—the dividends unspeakably beyond compare. Will anyone argue with himself
that he can afford to remain without?

WOMAN SUFFRAGE.

The recent action taken on the liquor question by the voting citizenship of
Colorado Springs, Col., must be a source of keen regret to those advocates of
female suffrage who are disinterested and sincere. Colorado is one of the few
States in the Union which have given to Woman Suffrage a fair chance to prove
its desirability and its practical worth as a factor in social reform. It has been
contended by the “long-haired men and short-haired women’’ that the enfranchise- *

ment of the fair sex would provide a panacea for all the civic ills of life—a sort of
saving unction to drive away the noxious cankers that are prone to afflict mere
man-made laws.

Flow do we find the theory working out in practice? For years Colorado
Springs had repeatedly voted to be dry, and it was confidently assumed would
continue to do so. At a recent ballot the annual proposal to license the demon
rum was offered as usual. On the morning of the next day, when the returns
had all been gathered in, the inhabitants awoke to hear the astounding proclama¬
tion that the “wets’’ had won, and the more astounding, not to say bewildering,
news that “votes for women” had turned the trick.

It seems that under the old regime the boardinghouse landladies had fared
badly. The halt and the lame cared naught for the medicative waters and the
tempting cuisine unless they could be soothed by something on the side. They
came, they saw, they lingered not, but hastened forthwith to a more kindly environ.

The landladies and the rising, petticoated politicians were naturally peeved.
The terrors and the anguish of the struggle (we hope, at least, that there was a
struggle) between John Barleycorn and the scruples of the suffragettes will probably
never be fully known. The sequence we do know, for it is writ deep in the
record of that stirring campaign. With a singleness of vision that would have put
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to shame a Tammany cortege, those suffragettes, under the inspiring leadership of
the lady ward-healers, the lady boardinghouse keepers, and the brewers of the
town, just marched straight to the polls and stood up for women’s rights and
brewers’ wrongs. With what result? Today on the streets of Colorado Springs
the thirsty wanderer may freely assuage his suppliant palate, and need no longer
fear the majesty of an oppressive law; not, mind you, by virtue of a yielding mas¬

culinity, but by the grace of the sanctimonious sisterhood of suffragettes.
Most of the newer among the new-thought ladies have very little besides an

intellectual look to get them by in the world, but we suspect that the Colorado
episode must have caused even them to relax long enough to heave a womanly sigh.

THE BONNIE PRINCE O’ SPRING

Michael Earls, ’97, S. J.

The little green soldiers ore here at last
With their leaving blades and spears,

And across the hills they arc marching fast
With the drill of a thousand years:

And I zeavc afar, and I shout, Hurrah!
Till I hear their echoing cheers.

A bonnic Prince is at their head
And his love all the legions know;

For he gives them rest where the twigs arc red
At the hedges cool in a row:

And afoot are they soon to a birdlike tune
On the northward march to go.

O, I am leal to the marching men,
To my bonnie Prince I am true;

Por he tells me the way to his tented glen
And the secret password too :

And he sets in my hair a blossom to wear,
Like his own good horsemen do.

O, I will follow on all the day
Where the bonnie Prince has led,

Till we drive the Winter focmen away
And throne my Prince instead:

And sing willaloo! with the birds, willaloo!
For the Winter King is dead.
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Justice the Weapon of International
Arbitration

David Louis Waldron, ’13.

The question under consideration is
one which is of interest not alone to the

individual, nor merely to the family or
the State, nor is its consideration confined
to one single nation, but it is a topic which
demands the earnest deliberation and con¬

scientious, solid thought of all peoples, a

topic whose influence affects the pros¬

perity and happiness and welfare of all
the powers of the earth.

The purpose of international peace

aims, in general, to accomplish an univer¬
sal amity among all governments and
among all peoples, regardless of race,
religion or nationality, by the administra¬
tion of justice through a common court
of arbitration on all questions of dispute
arising between any of these several
governments—thus eliminating, for all
time, the horrors, the evils, the utter
futility and barren victories of warfare;
and particularly it aims to facilitate by its
results the pursuit of the nobler principles
of the various arts of life, to accelerate by
uninterrupted application the progress of
humankind in the promotion of their
manifold occupations along the beneficial
paths of science, industry and learning;
and, lastly, to encourage a far-reaching
and worldwide sense of justice, sym-

, pathv and love among the creatures of
God upon the earth. These objects, so
noble, so beneficial, so pleasing to the
sight of Almighty God, cannot help but

receive the universal approbation of all
thoughtful men.

The strongest plea of international
peace is international justice. From the
earliest times up to the present day nearly
all the great disputes between the nations
of the civilized world have been settled

by the barbarous method of warfare. I
ask you—when the smoke of battle of all
these struggles has cleared away from
the last field of conflict, when the
stronger, better equipped forces have
beaten their weaker adversaries into sub¬

mission, and when the dove of peace at
last spreads her wings over the wrecked
fortunes of a once prosperous people—has
justice in all cases been meted out? Has
the defeated country gained a just reward
for her sacrifices of life and home, for
her offerings of resources and wealth and
the fruits of peace upon the greedy altar
of war, for the reckless regard she has
been forced to hold of human lives and

IMMORTAL SOULS ? In the vast ma¬

jority of cases she has not received a just
reward. Such a system of settling dis¬
putes is synonymous with the survival of
the fittest among the animals of the brute
world, which feast upon each other in
order to maintain their existence, and
such a system is entirely unbecoming, un¬
befitting and clearly opposed to the intelli¬
gence of cilivized man whom God in His
infinite knowledge and love has placed
above the brutes of the earth. Where is
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the distinction? What is that divine vir¬
tue which man in his superior attributes
is able to recognize and which dumb
animals cannot perceive? It is justice—
that glorious gift of an almighty hand,
which should pervade all-the dealings of
man with man and of nation with nation.

The disputes of individuals are settled
in the courts of justice. Why not those
of nations? Is highway robbery, or
murder, or crimes against society, the
private disputes of individuals and the
survival of those physically stronger
tolerated and sanctioned among men ?
Are infringements of civil law settled by
physical strength? Why should force be
ratified among the nations ? Our present
high standard of civilization, our en¬

lightened conception of the rights of in¬
dividuals makes warfare seem the product
of fiction and romance. Yet we are even

now permitting among the nations what
we condemn as individuals. Ought not
the aggregation of individuals be wiser
than the individual himself? Teach the

great mass of people to think rightly, to
feel rightly and we shall have taught them
to will rightly; we shall have taught the
nations of the earth their greatest step in
the advancement of civilization, their
grandest lesson in the progress of mutual
sympathy and love and enterprise, when
they learn that justice should guide them
in their rapid moments of misconceived
patriotism, imagined insult and destruct¬
ive prejudice.

When we look into the purpose of
nations going to war we are astounded
by the complete lack of claims to be justi¬
fied, of wrongs to be rectified and of
justice to be acquired; if we were placed

in a position where we could be but casual
observers, apart from direct communica¬
tion with this engine of destruction, and
if it were possible for us to turn our at¬
tention to all the great wars of the past
being waged before our eyes at one time,
our gaze would be arrested by what has
been the greatest detriment to the ad¬
vancement of civilization, the most de¬
structive element in the propagation of
the human race in almost every phase of
the progress of mankind; then, and only
then, would come home to us the terrible
effects which this evil has wrought all
down through the centuries; the lives it
has cost, the miseries it has brought down
upon us and those courageous souls that
have gone before, the justice it has failed
to give and the wrongs it has fostered;
we would see men prepared for slaughter,
and nations, to whom hath been said:
“Love thy neighbor as thyself,” with the
chip upon their shoulders ready to hurl
their powerful instruments of destruction
upon those self same neighbors; we should
find the erstwhile contented, happy, pro¬
gressive people rendered poor, broken in
fortune and sick at heart; our sympathies
would be aroused as they never could be
otherwise by widowhood and orphanage
starving and weeping over never-return¬
ing sires and sons, by the ruined hearth¬
stones and wrecks of fortune scattered all

along the shores, by the throbbing of the
great universal heart of those defeated—
throbbing for peace and the old and faith¬
ful love of concord; we should say there
has been indeed but little j.ustice and
satisfaction gained for all these ages of
sacrifice.

It has been said that the enforcement
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of this great enterprise will take years to
accomplish. Truly it will. But great
evils, widespread menaces which have
been the process of the ages have seldom
been wiped out in a day. The destructive
effects of war, the cost of human life, the
demoralizing effects of conflict, the
enormous expense of armed peace, the
bloody fields of conquests of all nations
and of all past ages have a bearing on this
great moral question we have been dis¬
cussing, more important, as it seems to
me, than its immediate political aspect
This beloved country of ours, a nation
large and powerful, rapidly increasing in
prosperity, its population more thriving
and better educated generally than that
of any other country, possessed of an un¬
usual spirit, social and moral enterprise,
offers in itself the most convincing proof
imaginable for the permanency of peace
both at home and among the other powers
of the earth. Universal concord is the

principle by virtue of which all the
energies and ambitions and interests of
the citizens of a peaceful state are devoted
to the cultivation of the arts of private
life, to the furtherance of every great
work of public utility, progress and
benevolence. To attack the principle of
peace is to attack the happiness which
prosperity gives to man, to check the de¬
velopment of worldwide activity, to turn

the wealth and power of the earth, now
utilized in every conceivable manner for
public and private benefit, into new paths
of common destruction and ruin. The
ideas and hopes of men would swerve to
a different channel; desire for glory, lust
of plunder and fame, revenge, jealousy
and ambition would be the product of the
seed of war upon the soil of peace. Take
away from the nations of the earth their
love of peace and you change their duties,
wreck their hopes, blast their prospects;
you close the pages of good government
and set up a constitution of anarchy; you
shut the book of peace and lay open the
book of war; you throw open the gates
of hell to the legions of civil discord,
ambition, havoc and ruin.

, Whereas if all peoples should live in
universal concord and be guided by the
sense of justice, our vessels would sail
upon the waters of peace and tranquillity,
visit unmolested all powers and all races
of men, and returning home again they
would perceive in those “Stars and
Stripes” not the emblem of destruction
and discord, hut the sign of a great
nation, competing among its contem¬
poraries in commerce,, industry and
learning—the glorious sign of a great
people living in harmony and friendly
competition with all men and for all ages.
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A Detective Story
Charles Reilly, Ti.

When a cub reporter seeks for a story
from one who is rated as feeble-minded

it’s almost a sure sign that he’s come to
his last ditch or else he’s in the same class
with the one sought. The fact of the
matter was, that I, as a young reporter,
had an assignment to work up as a fea¬
ture in the Sunday supplement, and the
events that happen in a medium-sized
town of the Middle West in the sum¬

mertime are not, as a rule, sufficiently
exciting to warrant the use of six-inch
scare heads. Old man Feyen, as he was
familiarly called about town, was a
notorious character, and while perfectly
harmless, it was admitted by all that he
was slightly deranged. I stopped at his
cottage more for relief from the broil¬
ing sun than in hopes of finding a story.
The old man, seated on a bench in his
workshop, greeted me with a nod as he
glanced up from amidst a collection of
odds and ends that littered the room.

“Come in my boy”, said he, “you’re one
of those reporter chaps I'll wager, and
by the distressed look you’re on some¬

thing that you can’t fill out. How do I
know it,” he rattled on? “Well, you see
I was once one of you all and I know the
symptoms. Rest awhile if you wish and
help yourself to refreshments in the cup¬
board. I’ll be through with this experi¬
ment in a short time and then we’ll talk.”

Following directions I was soon enjoying
myself as I watched him adjusting and
readjusting several mirrors of great mag¬

nifying power. A small ray of light
came through a screen before one of the
windows and was reflected from mirror
to mirror until finally directed to a ma¬
chine closely resembling a reproducing
phonograph. Its mechanism consisted of
a mass of finely drawn wires, springs and
a big disk. As the light flashed inter¬
mittently through the screen, the machine
was kept in motion and the ray of light
from the last mirror played directly into
a receiver. Feyen watched the impres¬
sion made by the needle on the disk and
then shook his head, muttering slowly in
a disappointed tone, “What’s the idea,”
I asked, “if you’ll permit me to be in¬
quisitive?” “That,” said he, as he arose
from his close scrutiny of the disk, “is
a machine for measuring and reproduc¬
ing the sound in light. You are prob¬
ably aware that sound is conveyed to the
ear drum by the vibration of something
which communicates in waves, using the
air as a continuous medium. Light also
is a vibration of the ether and these vi¬
brations impinge so rapidly and closely,
following each other, on the retina of
the eye that the impression of light is
formed.

“The machine in itself is of no practi¬
cal value except that if one could find
some means of conveying the sound to
the ear a most delightful harmony could
be produced from the fact that the
numerous colors making up white light
blend gradually into each other, whereas
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in sound, as we regularly understand it,
there is absolutely no blending of notes.
You might write up the theory but of
course you dont care for the fancies of
an eccentric old man like myself. If you

really must have a story, though, there’s
a trick that the knights of the pad and
pencil had in my day that I don’t mind
revealing. In this box here are several
thousand slips of paper. They contain
words cut from dictionaries, the variety
of them being equal to what is estimated
as an ordinary vocabulary. Draw the
slips forth one by one, placing them in
order upon the table. Of course small
words, sometimes even phrases and sen¬

tences, will have to be supplied to make
sense.”

I almost laughed aloud at the simple¬
ness of the method but feared to offend
the sensitiveness of my host. With the
box between us we took turns drawing
forth the slips and the results, with the
interpolations necessary for sense, were
as follows:

“With a sense of incompleteness, Ser¬
geant Gilmore roused from his midday
nap long enough to realize that his tele¬
phone bell was ringing. “Hello!”, he
bellowed brusquely into the instrument,
“what’s wanted?” “Um,” he growled,
“accident or murder? Eh! Well leave

things as they are and we’ll send a man
out at once. Yes, I’ll send for the cor¬
oner and a doctor, if necessary,” and the
receiver was banged into place.

Pressing a button on his desk, commu¬
nicating with headquarters’ assembly
room, he waited impatiently until a young
fellow little more than beyond his teens
entered the office. “Well ‘Micro,’ you’ve

been complaining about nothing to do, so
here’s a case of something out at the
Craighead Mansion on Buttles Avenue.
Hustle out and see what you can do with
it. Rely on the office for any assistance
needed.” The young man saluted and
hastened away, muttering as he went, “if
I need any help this time I’ll quit the
job.

“They interfered with the last case I
handled because I might get the glory
and put a shadow on those old moss-
backs in the service.” Young though he
was, he had already gained some prom¬
inence in his line, for in place of the
antiquated, cut and dried methods of the
office he possessed powers of deduction
that would have made the ideal detec¬
tives of novelists sit back in wonder.

Quiet he was, even to a degree of sur¬
liness and his eyes always in a seeming
dream, yet rarely missed any detail of a
scene. His name he had gained through
the derision of his colleagues by reason
of his propensity to continually use a
microscope even in the simplest of cases.
Not that his eyes were deficient but with
his ever-present glass he discovered many
important details that another man
would overlook. The house to which he
had been sent had in former days been
the scene of many social functions, at
which both beauty and the dignitaries
of the State assembled, for Major Craig¬
head had been a politician of the old
school. At present the house was kept
open only as a fall residence for the
Major’s widow and daughter. His
brother-in-law, Professor Whitcliff, a

noted scientist, spent quite a little of his
days there in his laboratory. ‘Micro’
entered the spacious grounds, noting as
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lie did that the place was overgrown with
an indiscriminate profusion of weeds and
dowers and it had evidently been some
time since the gardener had paid proper
attention to them. When the detective
reached the door he was welcomed by
a very excited Japanese servant, unable
to speak English. The housekeeper ap¬

peared on the scene and in response to
hurried questions said that they had all
been attending to their respective duties,
when about three o’clock I to San rushed
downstairs shouting something in his
foreign gibberish. One of his country¬
men explained that Ito had heard a shot
fired in the laboratory, followed by
groans and then silence. Receiving no
answer to his repeated knocking and un¬
able to open the door, he summoned help.
With a sign to the Jap to lead on, ‘Micro’
hastened to the laboratory at the rear of
the second floor. Stooping to look
through the keyhole he found that the
key was in the lock on the inside. By
the aid of a wire he managed to turn
the key and the door swung open.
Seated to the right of the entrance was
an old man, his limbs bound to the chair
and a handkerchief drawn. across his
eyes. His chin rested on his chest and
across the top of his head ran a jagged
bleeding furrow as of a recent sabre
stroke. The room was devoid of other

occupants. ‘Micro’ felt the pulse of the
man in the chair and noticing a faint
beat, immediately loosened the binding
manacles. With the aid of a servant he
carried the body to the parlor just as an
ambulance drew up before the door.
“Knocked senseless by a blunt instru¬
ment or creased by a bullet, doctor,” he

said briefly to the ambulance surgeon.
With his eyes showing an inward fire
and his nostrils quivering, the young de¬
tective hastened back to the laboratory.
The Japanese servant and the house¬
keeper stood trembling before the door¬
way, on guard as they were ordered.
‘Micro’s’ first attention was given to the
chair in which the body had been found.
Two pair of regulation police manacles
were yet attached to the arms and legs
of the chair. A close study of them re¬
vealed nothing more than that they
locked automatically. Next came an in¬
spection of the windows, but even his
ever-present microscope failed to reveal
any signs. Feeling the air of the room
somewhat close he attempted to raise a
window and found that not only it but
all the others were securely locked.
“Oh, well,” he murmured, “it’s thirty feet
or more to the ground so I don’t suppose
whoever did this trick could have used
them as an exit, even if they had been
open.” A further survey of the room re¬
vealed nothing beyond what one might
expect in a plainly furnished chemical
laboratory. Shelves around the four
walls were weighted down with bottles
of acids, powders, retorts and other
chemist’s paraphernalia. In the center
of the room was a rough pine table, lit¬
tered with test tubes and burners, as if
the professor had been in the midst of
an experiment when fate intervened.
Beside the table was a small portable
oven on which rested a large beaker of
liquid, bubbling merrily from the heat
beneath. ‘Micro’ sniffed the fumes

cautiously and then unconsciously, as it
were, turned off the fire.
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Picking up a large magnifying glass on
the west window sill he tried it curiously,
and perceiving it to be more powerful
than his own he examined the floor inch

by inch, rapping now and again with
his knuckles, but no sound came forth
to indicate loose boards or trap-doors.
His next care was to examine the walls,
but they were completely covered by
shelves and cupboards, none of which
could be swung back, permitting egress
to another room.

One thing he noticed that seemed
slightly incongruous with the rest of the
scene was a typewriter on a stand shoved
back in a corner. Lifting the cover he
noted with surprise that there was a

paper in the roller with some words on
it. Carefully he drew it forth and read
with ever increasing wonder the follow¬
ing: “I have received the warning.
Even now I can see my death approach¬
ing. I almost hear my murderers’ steps
on the stairs and yet it cannot be avoided.
It must go on, for otherwise is disgrace.”

‘Micro’ read it over several times but

gained no clearer knowledge by his
efforts. At last he sighed and gave it
up, placing it in his wallet to be examined
later for any cryptographic message it
might contain. Passing the center table
he picked up a deck of cards lying be¬
neath a bunsen burner. “Rather an odd

place for these,” he said, half aloud.
“Did your master ever play solitaire?”,
he continued, turning to the housekeeper.
“No, sir,” she answered readily, he even
lectured us against having anything at
all to do with them.” ‘Micro’ hurriedly
looked through them, to find that they
were all in numerical order, and each

suite by itself. All were present but the
queen of spades, and search as he might
the missing card could not be found,
placing them in his pocket, he turned his
attention to another examination of the
chair in which the professor was found.
Back of it on a shelf, nearly hidden
behind a bottle, he picked up a small silver
ball about one inch in diameter. This

joined the deck of cards and ‘Micro’ then
locked the laboratory door, placing a
man from headquarters on guard so that
the place might not be disturbed. With
head bowed in thought he wandered
homeward to spend the night with much
coffee and many cigars as stimulants to
activity.

The note from the typewriter was the
first of the exhibits studied. Long work
at it revealed nothing in the way of a
concealed message. Facts that did come
to light under the microscope were that
the message had evidently been written
by a beginner, since the spaces were of
unvarying width; the writer possessing
a lightness of touch which argued that
a woman might be the author, and finally,
that the person was left-handed, since
the impression of the letters on that side
of the keyboard were the heaviest. In
the deck of cards nothing beyond the fact
of the missing queen was revealed un¬
less there was some significance in it
being of the spade suite. ‘Micro’ next
tested some of the liquid which had been
boiling in the beaker on the professor’s
oven. An exhaustive analysis produced
only the acid H2 SO4 and some small
particles of iron with slight traces of
lead paint. Lastly came the small silver
ball found on the shelf. Perfectly round
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it was and smooth after a smudge of
powder smoke had been rubbed off. A
slight abrasion gradually became evident
and ‘Micro’ strained forward for a more

careful examination. “A clue at last,” he
breathed softly. “Evidently this is the
shot that cut the furrow in the profes¬
sor’s skull, since it was found directly
back of the chair, and this slight rough¬
ness must have come from hitting the
wall. Granting the point*, though, he
argued to himself, who could have fired
it and then have gotten away leaving
that place as tightly sealed as an egg¬
shell? Suicide is certainly out of the
question; for the old man could not have
fired the shot and then bound himself

up in the way he did. Above all, where
the deuce is the gun that could use such
a bullet ?” Bringing a strong light to
bear on the bullet a more powerful glass
was brought into play, and there, almost
impossible to distinguish, was a small
line finer than any hair, running around
the ball and dividing it in halves. Grasp¬
ing it lightly and firmly he twisted it and
the halves began to unscrew.

From the hollow center there dropped
a small manifolded piece of paper. With
quickening breath ‘Micro’ seized upon it,
unfolding it gingerly lest it be torn.
Spread out on the table, it was seen to
contain a mass of figures, which ‘Micro’
at a glance judged as a cipher message.
It ran as follows: 23, 32-22, 24, 55-53, 52,
54. 42-43, 11-33, 32, I5> 34, 12-36, 44,
26, 26, 44, 35, 46-24, 52, 21, 53-5L 33,
43-65,34, 23, 45-25, 45, 52-23, 44, 21,
21, 53-33, 16-12, 43, 15, 45, 55- 12-33,
31, 52, 26, 26-54, 24, 43-23, 32, 13, 22,
15, 41-64, 55, 65, 22-34, 51-4L 21, 53,

54, 21, 13-11, 26, 26-52, 34, 64, 64-55,
52, 41, 12, 21, 61, 13.

Micro sank back in his chair for a

more easy perusal of the cipher. He had
always taken a keen delight in solving
them even in his boyhood days in the
passage of secret notes between school¬
mates. Lately quite a lot of this work
had fallen into his hands and he had even

been called in to aid the State Depart¬
ment in a few cases where diplomatic
messages of foreign countries had gone

astray by means of the secret service.
In fact ‘Micro’ had several volumes on

the study and solving of such things and
it was the work of a few moments to

see that the note was to be classed under
what is known as a double number or

box system. That is to say, a number
of two digits is used for each letter.
Diligent search and the knowledge gained
from past years of practice brought
nothing to light. Then for an hour or
more, he figured with pad and pencil,
trying the system of elimination or de¬
duction which consist mainly in finding
the keynote of a cipher, the letter “e” and
working other letters out from that foun¬
dation.

Again his efforts met with failure and
‘Micro’ dozed fitfully for a time, recall¬
ing ciphers he had met with in the past.
Slowly there came the impression that
in some manner he had met with a sim¬
ilar one in a little book picked up among
the book stalls of the Seine in France.
Almost hidden among its mass of figures
lie at last picked out one claimed to have
been invented by a sailor named Marlin-
son. who afterward went crazy from
sleeping in the moonlight of the South
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Seas. It was the box form of cipher and
its key was this:

1 2 3 4 5 6

a b c d e f

g h ■ j k I

m n 0 P q r

s t u V vv X

y z

He tried it and the first word came to

light, but the second was a mere jumbie
of letters. Then followed some more

work, turning the thing around, adding
other numbers, trying and retrying until
he had almost given it up as improbable.

Just as the first streaks of dawn came

penciling the sky, a sigh of satisfaction
from the recumbent figure gave proof
that the key was found. By placing the
same numbers on the right hand side
of the box and on the bottom reversing
those on the Squares above he found the
solution. In the first number of the

cipher, “23,” if one follows the second
column over until the block over number

3 on the bottom, encloses the letter
“i.” That plan worked for the first
word. But in the second word the fig¬
ures on the left-hand side were discarded
ard the figures on the bottom and right-
hand side were used successively. So it
followed, each word beginning with the
side next to the one begun with in the
word preceding. The translated message
read thus:

“I11 the deck of cards—missing—when

} on find the queen of spades, press two
inches left of center—all will be learned.”
learned.”

After a refreshing sleep the detective
arose about noon and proceeded to the
hospital. All he could learn there was
that the professor was conscious of his
surroundings but the wound had induced
a pressure on the brain cells causing ob¬
literation of all things that had happened
since his early boyhood. ‘Micro’ went
next to the professor's laboratory, the
Japanese servant accompanying him and
the man from headquarters who had re¬
mained in the house on duty. Bringing
his magnifying glass into play again, he
examined more closely the heads of the
typewriter keys. On one he could dis¬
tinguish the the blue smear of a finger
print as if it had touched the ribbon and
then left its mark on the key. “Ah!”
he muttered, “stupid of me not to have
thought of that before.”

From a shelf he took a large brown
bottle marked “Silver Nitrate.” Pour¬

ing a little of it on the end of a piece
of paper he turned quickly toward the
Jap. “Hold this,” he ordered, “until I
can get that bottle over there.” The ser¬

vant, startled by the unexpected and to
him unintelligible words, grasped the
dampened paper with both hands.
‘Micro’ indiscriminately chose a bottle
on the shelf and returning again took
the paper. Placing it in the sunlight he
waited until the nitrate had turned black.
On the edge of the paper there appeared
perfect impressions of finger tips in
white. Carefully he compared these
with the one on the typewriter key to
find that it corresponded exactly. He
glanced up to find that the Jap had
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silently left the room. '‘Well/’ he said,
half aloud, “that accounts for the author
cf the note, but why the reason of such
an evident .clue. These Oriental minds

certainly run in deep channels.” Again
he went over the floor sounding it con¬

tinually to prove the test of the day
before that there was no outlet or hidden
recess underlying. Next, after resting
his fingers in boiling water to make them
more sensitive, he moved them slowly
along the walls. As he reached a spot
directly behind the chair in which the
professor had' been found, he felt a
slightly raised portion. With his pen¬
knife he cut away the wall paper and
underneath in the plaster was the miss¬
ing queen of spades.

Digging in the wall two inches to the
left of the cards center he came upon a
button which he pressed. A scraping,
tearing sound came forth and then a
small steel door swung outwards, dis¬
closing a compartment.

From the interior he drew forth a

bulky, legal-looking document and a

heavy package of bonds and gold notes.
On the outer surface of the document
was inscribed: “Manner and reason of
the death of Robert K. Whitcliff. To
those who it may concern and to him
who has by his deductive efforts reached
thus far.”

‘Micro,’ judging it to be addressed to
him, broke the seal and read:

“Years ago to the fair land of India
there came a gallant young colonel and
his bride just from Devonshire County,
England. He had married her while on
his furlough after winning his colonel-
ship, as he had promised when first going
cut. Truly a more loving pair had
never built their nest within the quarters

at Benaswage. The past, as one, watched
them, amused and admiring, for ’tis ever
the custom to praise the devoted lover,
i mt even in the sunshine of the lover’s

day a cloud was gathering on the hori¬
zon, doomed to break forth and deluge
all.

The past, though indulging occasion¬
ally in a hop or other social event was
at times forced to cancel such affairs on

short notice, because the commander in
emergency had to set out on long hikes
up country to disperse the hillmen who
were hindering the passage of mail and
supplies along the Maharaja Road to
feihliput. A dance was planned for a

night in June and all was in readiness
awaiting the opening of festivities in
honor of a visiting Rajah. In the eve¬

ning just after tiffin a runner staggered
into the enclosure, his turban awry and
bloodstained. He managed to reach the
commandant’s door where he dropped
unconscious.

A note in his hand told that the young
colonel, returning from a visit up coun¬
try with his bride and under the small
escort of the mail train was at the time
of the writing of the note being attacked
by a band of hostile Dacoits. Bugles
rang out, “boots and saddles” call, and
in less time than it takes to tell a detach¬
ment with hasty farewells went canter¬
ing over the road to the north. They
arrived in time to prevent the utter
massacre of the little band of defenders.
Numerous casualties were reported,
among them a lance thrust in the young
colonel’s shoulder; the mail train had
been stacked, and worst of all the bride
had been carried off in the first sur¬

prising rush of the marauders. They
had been led, presumably, by a chief,
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who of late had appeared often at the
post, evincing great interest in the fair
English lily, as the natives called her.
The husband, almost crazed in his grief
and pain, endeavored to rescue his wife
alone, but was restrained by his com¬
panions so that the long expected re¬
inforcements might arrive and be better
able to cope with the situation. The
pursuit of the tribesmen continued for
days through the hills until a note was

brought in, under flag of truce, saying
that the woman would be killed unless
further molestation was abandoned, a
ransom and pardon given to her captors.
Such a proposition was refused with
scorn and the band was at last driven to

bay. For days a siege continued among
the ravines which resulted in victory for
the soldiers followed by a ruthless
slaughter of the natives. When the
\oung colonel, leading in the search, at
last found his wife in the encampment,
the threat had been accomplished. There
she lay stretched on the ground, her feet
and hands tied to stakes, on her fair,
girlish face, a look of infinite agony.
Lead she was and by the most inhuman,
fiendish means ever contrived. A large,
powerful lense about a foot in diameter
had been placed in a stand directly over
her heart. The rays of India’s sun are
ordinarily of the strongest, but when
focussed by such a glass their intensity
had been sufficient to burn a hole straight
through the flesh from breast to back.

Picture the suffering if you can of one
who had always been tenderly nurtured,
as she felt that searing red hot point of
fire slowly eating the flesh away.

Even to this day the story is told in
whispers in the barracks. It goes on to
say that the young colonel, through the

combined effects of his wound, the heat
and this heart rendering scene, went
down with brain fever. When he re¬

covered, with hair turned white and en¬

tirely changed in face and figure, he was
sent back to England on a furlough, and
later his resignation accepted as incapa¬
citated for duty. He came to America to
begin life anew under the ministering
care of his sister's family. For relief
from the memory of the dreadful past he
turned to science. In time he attained
some fame in his circle and was rated

among the foremost, though noted for
his reticence and taciturnity.

His brother-in-law dying, left his sister
and daughter under his gaurdianship.
With their fortune in his care he was

forced again to turn to that world from
which his long absence had deprived him
of knowledge of its rapid strides. For a
while things went well, but slowly losses
crept in. -Learning from a friend of the
easy gains to be made in Wall Street he
attempted to recoup his losses and in a
last turn of fortunes wheel, went down
with a general panic. Slowly the reali¬
zation came that they were ruined, and
the knowledge of his utter helplessness
and the fact of being but a burden on his
charges. Turn as he might there was no
escape except to follow the beautiful
bride of years before. But a death by
the common means usually employed
such as gas, poison or a bullet did not
appeal in their crudeness to a well edu¬
cated mind. Some way must be arranged
that would be both scientific and certain
and yet at the same time be neither pain¬
ful nor evident in its means to the casual
observer. Enough money was on hand
to run the household for some months so

that the exposure of his financial failure
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could be held off until a future date.
With the memory of his dear wife before
him a method of destruction similar to

hers soon suggested itself, but possessing
a greater quickness and certainty. First
of all he procured three very powerful
magnifying mirrors. One of them, small
and circular in shape, he suspended in a
tree that stood in front of and rather close
to the house. A diagram of the upper
floor of the house will better explain what
follows.

A

From the mirror in the tree at A the

sun’s rays were flashed to a mirror at B
in the frone room. Hence it passed
through the two open doors to another
mirror at C and again reflected across a
tree-shadowed space into the laboratory
window. On the sill was the very same

magnifying glass that had been used in
killing his wife. This focused the final
rays to the fuse of a small toy cannon, of
substantial make, on the table at D. The
cannon was heavily charged with powder
and a silver ball pressed home. Its
muzzle was aimed so that a person in the
chair at E would receive the bullet in the
forehead. To further enshroud the affair
in mystery, bands were placed on the gun
carriage, that the force of the recoil might
throw it back into a beaker of sulphuric
acid standing directly behind on a small
heated oven. This obliterated the only
evident means of destruction. Now for
an explanation of some of those little
details that no doubt puzzled you.
Manacles were used to bind my body be¬
cause they could be locked automatically
and made to appear as if other hands had
committed the deed. My Jap servant is
absolutely free from blame, for he neither
knows nor understands English and
picked out the message of the typewriter
at my direction to further lead the trail
astray. All things being thus prepared,
I. for ’tis I, the unfortunate creature, con¬

sign myself to the Maker and trust that
He mfiy in His infinite kindness take
better care -of my loved ones than my
poor futile hands could do.

So the document ended and the mys¬

tery cleared. ‘Micro’ brought the paper
to headquarters and it was filed away
in the archives, not being made public. As
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a matter of curiosity, ‘Micro’ obtained
permission to use the mansion for a time
and proceeded to try the experiment with
another cannon, merely to see if it was
feasible. He set everything as directed,
carefully measured the angles of the
mirrors and awaited results. Try as he
might, not only would the cannon not
explode but no ray of sunshine was
transmitted by the mirrors. So things
went on for several months, the pro¬
fessor’s memory still a blank as regards
late events and the problem unsolved.
The doctors tried relieving the pressure
on the professor’s brain but with no
success. ‘Micro,’ who knew the head
surgeon very well, as a final resort pro¬
posed a plan that at first was laughed
at and later accepted. On the first an¬

niversary of the affair the professor was
taken to the laboratory. By ‘Micro’s’
direction they bound the professor in
the same chair, after persuading his
boyish fancies that it was some new kind
of game. The sister and niece waited
in the adjoining room for the outcome,
only the surgeon and the detective stay¬
ing with the professor. Everything was
set. and placed in position as on that day
a year ago, with the exception that the
cannon was loaded with powder only.
A handkerchief was bound across the

professor’s eyes and they waited in
silence until the hour the thing was sup¬

posed to have taken place. At three
minutes of three o’clock, Professor
Whitcliff had fallen into a gentle slum¬
ber when a small ray of light came flash¬
ing through the magnifying glass and
settled on the cannon’s fuse. It played
for a few minutes and the fuse took fire.
‘Micro’ immediately pulled away the

bandage from the professor's eyes, suffu
ciently roughly to awaken him a seconu
or so before the gun flared. With a
loud cry as he saw the flash of the
powder he attempted to rise but fell back
in a faint. The surgeon at once applied
restoratives and in a short while suc¬

ceeded in restoring the senses. There
was a look of wonder and alarm in the

eyes, but it was evident that they had
regained their former expression of an
old man. “What happened,” he whis¬
pered ? “Plow did you get in, to find
me in time before it was all over? Oh,
why didn’t you let me finish it and go
to join my loved one above?”

“That’s alright professor,” ‘Micro’
answered soothingly, “its a year after you
tried to commit suicide but we’ll explain
that later. Tell us, if you can, what
was your reason for doing it since you
had thousands of dollars in bonds in
that little safe in the wall and also in¬
form us why it is that the ray of light
can only reach the gun on this particu¬
lar day.” “Bonds,” he answered won-

deringly, “are those things worth money?
I’m not much of a business man, I know,
and it may seem incredible to you, sir,
but I had no idea those things were more
than worthless paper. I just gave up

hope and felt that 1 would be a burden
on my sister and her daughter in their
strained circumstances. Your second

question I can more easily answer. Only
on this one day of the year does the
sun rise to such a height in the heavens
that it o’er-slants a chimney on the
roof at such an angle that it can be re¬
flected into the mirror in the front room.”
More explanations followed until each
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side were in full possession of the facts
in the case.

The professor recovered his normal
health after several months of convales¬

cence and careful nursing by his niece.
‘Micro,’ who has now become a very

famous man in his profession, still seems
to find a problem that taxes his utmost
efforts of deduction at the Craighead
Mansion in the person of the attractive
little nurse, but the solving and happy
conclusion belong to another story.

PAIN’S REBUKE

R. A. Ridgway, Law, ’13.

From out the darkened portals of black hell,
An aeon past, in phantom robes of death,
Was thrust with mocking glee, as lovers saith,

A ruthless son, of deed and purpose fell.
One-Joy-betimes, he snatched with whom to dwell,

And gave true warrant of enduring faith
By closest presence, ay mingling his breath

With her sweet self, as sound to tolling bell.

But in the eye of love thou canst not come.
Not crudest force of self, nor subtle art

Here proves its worth for thee. .Thou art outshone,
And left alone in sullenness and glum.

Begone! ill-visagcd Pain—tis love will part
Crudest union Gods e’er looked upon.
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S he Down Track
T4.

“Come in.”
The door of Dean Wilson’s office

opened, and a man entered who appeared
to be in the prime of life.

“Good morning-, Professor; I am sorry
I had to keep you waiting, hut there was
no way of getting around it.”

“All right, Du Prat, Pm glad you came
as soon as you could, though, for it’s a
nasty business.”

“Let me see,” answered the detective,
for such it was, “you mentioned a death.
Plow long has the boy been dead?”

“God only knows. Pie was found in
the morning, but may have been there all
night.”

“You said,” asked Du Prat, “that the
boys retire at nine forty-five?”

“Yes,” answered the Dean.
“Are they allowed on the grounds be¬

fore that time?”

“Yes,” returned the anxious Professor,
“and are, moreover, urged to take the
walk for health’s sake.”

“When was 1 forget the name, sir.”
“Loraine, Edward Loraine.”
“When was Loraine last seen ?”
“Pie was walking toward the railroad,

sir, at about eight thirty in the evening;
but as it was the custom for many boys
to take this evening stroll, the direction
of his walk was not considered irregular.”

“And the next you heard of him ?”
“I was awakened early the following

morning by a man who told me that one
of our boys had not returned the night

before. Search was made and Loraine’s

body was found lying on the down track,
just where it curves off into the glen.”

“Do you remember how the body was

lying ?”
“No, Du Prat, I do not,” answered the

Professor, “for I did not arrive on the
spot until after they had moved the poor
fellow from the track and laid him on the

plot of grass nearby.”
“How did he look then ?’’
“The head was completely severed

from the body.”
“Have you gathered any further infor¬

mation ?”

“They said he was lying feet outward,
so that only one set of wheels from each
coach passed over his neck. This pre¬
vented his legs from being injured at all.”

“Were his legs tied?”
“No.”
“Were his arms tied?”

“Not both of them. One was caught
around the wrist by a rope, and bound
so as to close up to the thigh. The other
was free.”

“Do you think,” asked Du Prat, “it was
suicide or murder.”

“I hardly dare offer an opinion.”
“Well, to me,” answered the detective,

“there does not seem to be enough evi¬
dence for murder. From all that you say,
and from other indications, I myself sus¬
pect suicide, though I should not care to
have this published as official.”
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“Have yon reasons for this opinion,
other than what I told you?”

“Yes.”
“Could you tell them?”
“To you, yes. But, as I said before, I

should not care to have them published as
official. They are as yet only suspicions.
Did you read this ? I found it among the
papers you sent me when you wrote me
to come over to see you.”

Du Prat handed an envelope to the
Professor, who opened it and read:

“If they find it out before the train
comes IT1 be dismissed anyway, so
Pm getting desperate. It will be all
over tonight.

Good-bye,
E. L.

“It was not in this envelope originally,”
said Du Prat. “It is the end evidently of
a longer letter.”

“Do you know who received it ?”
“No; I could find no clue at all. And

now, Professor, if you have no more to

“You know as much as I myself now,
Du Prat, and all I can add is, may God
help you to solve this mystery. At
present the suspicion and discredit it casts
upon my College are too great. I must
have the solution as well for the unfor¬
tunate boy’s parents as for myself.”

“The date on which he was last seen

was November the eighth?”
“Yes.”
“And his body was found on November

the ninth?”

“Precisely.”
“I shall do my best, Professor; any

further information must be forwarded
to me with all dispatch.”

At this Monsieur Du Prat left M ,

the College over which a mystery as deep
and unfathomable as any history has re¬
corded was hanging. The student body
had been amazed one morning, about
seven years ago, at learning that our
leader in sports and everything which
counted for athletics had been found dead

upon the down track, just where it rounds
the curve tO' enter the gully. He had, to
no one’s knowledge, a single enemy within
or without the College walls, and still not
a boy dared to be so untrue to their leader
as to suppose the death a thing self-
sought. All of us were anxious, all ex¬

pectant, and it was with a mingled feeling
of curiosity and relief that several of us
saw this man, who had been closeted with
the Dean, walking toward the gate once
more and making for the spot where our
leader had so mysteriously met his death.

The boys had not been allowed near the
place of the accident since it had hap¬
pened, and, as everyone when prevented
from visiting a much thought-of spot,
peoples it with all sorts of strangers and
pictures it as vastly different from what
it is, so, too, the College boys frequently
fancied that they saw strange visitors by
day and night, haunting the down track,
near the place where Loraine had been
killed.

One night, about half-past eleven, a

young fellow slowly crept to the dormi¬
tory window and, urged on by the boyish
hope of seeing a ghost, gazed toward the
down track. The moon was shining
brightly and cast its network of light and
darkness on the sleeping country. What



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 355

was that? Out from the shadow of the

gloomy glen a figure in white was steal¬
ing, slowly—slowly, looking around as if
in fear lest some one were following it.
Soon it crouched on hands and knees and
crawled toward the down track. The

trembling onlooker from the window
shivered in every limb. Hark, the sound
of a whistle ! Yes—it was the train, puff¬
ing, blowing, hastening toward the glen,
where it would be in only a few seconds.
And still that figure, creeping nearer and
nearer, seemed not to hear it, or, if it
heard, seemed not to mind. One shrill,
loud whistle, so loud that the sleeping
boys in the dormitory turned over in their
beds, and sighed, and slept again, and the
head-light had thrown its glaring column
upon a tall white figure standing close to
the entrance of the gully. The phantom
raised its hands and as it did so1 the

trembling boy sank back afraid to look.
A piercing scream brought the listless

sleepers to their senses; another, and
many frightened lads were around him.

“Frank, Frank, what’s the matter?
Have you been dreaming?”

“Dreaming! Good God I wish I had!
Take me to -the Dean; for poor Lorain-e’s
sake, fellows, take me to the Dean !”

“Why, boy, lie’s sleeping.”
“I can’t help it ; he must go to the glen

at once. Another fellow’s lying there
killed on the down track, just where it
enters the gully. I saw it boys, I saw it
with my own eyes.”

Many laughingly went back to bed, de¬
claring it was only a dream; but a few
were pursuaded, and accompanied the
excited boy to the Dean’s apartments.
That gentleman had not as yet retired,
and received them at first unwillingly;

but when their story was told, thanked
them calmly for their trouble, and bade
them to retire. Though apparently so
cool about it all, when the door had closed
and he was alone, he felt big beads of
perspiration stand out upon his forehead
and in his anxiety took down the receiver
of a telephone, and waited.

It was a private line between himself
and Monsieur Du Prat, and after a long
delay (during which that gentleman was
summoned from the land of peaceful and
happy dreams so different from his call¬
ing) connections were made with the de¬
tective ear, and the detective mouth was

busy forming words which were to the
import of : “What do you want?”

“Another murder on the down track,”
came over the wire.

“Another what?” asked the detective.
“Another suicide, another murder,

another anything you want to call it,”
came back the answer. “Could you come
over to the College at once? Strange
particulars.”

As the other receiver snapped the de¬
tective put up his own; evidently the
Dean was excited. And indeed he had
reason to be; two murders within a week !

Du Prat quickly dressed, threw on his
great coat, put a loaded revolver into his
pocket, and with an effort to- feel cheerful,
hurried away. The journey was about
fifteen minutes from his home, and lay
across a desolate tract of meadow, broken
in one corner by a thicket of underbrush.
As he was walking swiftly through this
meadow he suddenly stopped—his blood
seemed to grow cold and to freeze.
Walking straight toward him was a figure
all in white. Falling from his shoulders
flowed a loose wealth of white cloth,
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seemingly sheets tied in no artistic
fashion, merely for the purpose of cover¬

ing what appeared to be otherwise naked
shoulders. Below this the detective could

easily see a pair of dark trousers. The
feet were entirely bare.

The sleuth took all this in at a glance,
and while his hand mechanically drew
toward the pocket in which the revolver
was resting, he could not help thinking
how cold it must be for a traveler thus

lightly clad to be wandering around at
that time of night. In about a half a
minute after he had first seen this strange
figure the detective’s nerves grew

stronger, and as the white spectre did
not flee, but came ever nearer and nearer,
Du Prat walked on keeping his usual gait
until they were face to face.

“Ah, Cromwell, you have come at last,
have you ? Listen—listen—what is that
you have? No; don’t shoot, I’ll follow,
but where? Listen—listen—”

Du Prat saw at a glance that his antag¬
onist was a raving maniac. But what a

strange combination! Down track—
Cromwell—half-past eleven. What did
it all mean?

“Halt there,” he shouted, “if you move
I’ll shoot you.”

But there was no answer. The de¬
tective hurried over toward the thicket
but saw nothing. Had he peered more
closely he would have noticed a steep
over-hanging crag on the other side of
the thicket, down which his strange
visitor had leapt, and was now hurrying
away over the lower tableland in silence.
Interested, though it must be confessed,
slightly troubled, Du Prat reached his
destination not much later because of his

little experience, and met the Dean, all
excited, at the door.

“There has been another suicide,” he
exclaimed, before the door was closed.

“Quietly, my good man,” interposed the
detective, “I fancy you want this business
to be private.”

“What does it matter, when the whole
College knows of it already? Blurry to
the glen, where the down track enters the
gully, and look. Come back to me at
once, and tell me what you have seen.”

“Have you any further orders, Pro¬
fessor,” asked the almost insulted detec¬
tive.

“Not now. But go Du Prat, my sus¬
pense will drive me crazy.”

Du Prat silently withdrew and hurried
to the place assigned. The moon was

just emerging from behind a cloud, and
as it did, that strange white figure glided
across the track again and was gone from
sight before the detective regained his
mental equilibrium.

“Listen—listen—” he heard him say,
“what is that? Good God, it’s coming
upon me and I’m tied; oh—”

And that same shriek, which could not
but impress itself indelibly upon one’s
ears when once heard, rent the air again,
and all was still. Du Prat looked around
him carefully, but could see nothing else
that seemed to call forth any special anx¬

iety. All was just as it had been on the
preceding day.

“Listen—listen—it’s coming. But he’s
not here. Still, he’ll come. Oh, I'll get
him; and I’ll see him writhe and wriggle
—ha—ha—writhe and wriggle under the
grinding wheels. Listen—listen—” The
voice died away, and by the time Du Prat
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gained the other side of the road to see
where this ghost-like apparition was

roaming, there was nothing stirring save
the dry leaves of the underbrush as they
rustled in the November wind. Looking
all about him the puzzled man left the
spot and made his way to the College.
The Dean was anxiously awaiting him.

“Who now, Du Prat?” he asked.
“No one.”
“No one ?”
“Now that you have sent me on this

foolish errand, will you be so good as to
tell me, Professor, the grounds for your
anxiety ?”

This with a little bitterness, not wholly
uncalled for as may be easily granted.

“One of the boys saw a figure in front
of a train on the down track, and as he
swore he was not dreaming, I thought it
must be so.”

“The figure was dressed in white?”
“In Heaven’s name, Du Prat, you are

fooling with me ! What have you seen ?”
“No, Professor, I am not fooling with

you. I confess I have a clue. Ask me no

questions, but do implicitly as I tell you.
Answer me truthfully—truthfully, I say,
for much may depend upon it. Plave you
a boy at the College who goes by the
name of Cromwell?”

“Yes.”
“How old is he ?”
“I shall have to consult my books.”
“Stay a moment; I do not mean with

such accuracy. About how old would
you say he is ?”

“About twenty.”
“Good! Was Cromwell intimate with

Loraine ?”
“Very.”

“And on that day after Loraine’s death,
did you notice anything peculiar in Crom¬
well’s actions?”

“No.”

“And when the body was taken home,
what did Cromwell do? Did he leave

College?”
“No.”
“Then he is here?”
“Yes.”
“I want that boy.”
“Surely Du Prat, you don’t mean to

say—”
“I mean to say that I want that boy;

not tonight, but tomorrow night, just
after the other students retire. At ten

o’clock I shall be here and shall expect
you and the boy to be prepared for out¬
door travel. You will be back the same

night perhaps. Take a revolver with
you; you may need it.”

Filled with consternation, the Profes¬
sor said good night, and sought his room ;
not to sleep, but to pace the floor until
morning. Pie had slept very little since
the mysterious death of his charge, and
his nights were usually spent in pacing
up and down his room, trying to think
out some way of removing this blemish
from his College.

The next night, true to his word, Du
Prat was there, and a little after ten the
three set out. The Dean knew no more

than the boy where they were going, but
held his peace. Neither had been told
any more than we have already heard.

“Now, Cromwell,” said the detective,
“you walk on ahead. I don’t want to lose
sight of you. If you hear the whistle,
walk slower. Professor, you stay with
me.”
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“But where shall I go,” remonstrated
the boy? “Why all this mystery?”

“Do as I tell you, unless you want to
have a bullet in you. Do you under¬
stand?” asked the detective?

Without another word the boy com¬
plied, and walked ahead. The two men
slackened their pace, and the boy grad¬
ually gained upon them. His road led to
the down track, as it turned the curve to
enter the gully. He did not dare look to
right or left, for the place was full of
dread to him as well as to the other Col¬

lege boys. They had walked on in this
wise for about ten minutes, when Du
Prat blew the whistle. The boy slack¬
ened his pace, and, as he did so, his heart
bounded within him and knocked as

though it would break down the barrier
that held it in its place.

“Listen—1 isten—ha—ha—ha—See, it’s
whirling wheels are almost upon me!
Soon they will be upon him, too, and then
—listen—listen.”

The voice came from straight ahead.
Cromwell looked up and saw a figure all
in white approaching him at almost a
running pace.

“Listen—listen—” it called, and stopped
about three feet in front of Cromwell,
who stood gazing at the gaunt spectre
before him as though he were suddenly
reduced to a pillar of salt and rooted to
the spot.

“You!—you!—have you come at last?
Whom have you brought tonight? Listen
—listen—he is lying on the down track—
his head has rolled away from his body,
but still lie is singing and talking. Come
with me.”

But the pillar of salt remained where it

had been planted, and spoke not a word.
“Listen—listen—do you hear the roar¬

ing of the engine? At eleven-thirty it
passes on the down track into the gully.
Come—”

At this juncture, the spectre clasped the
pillar of salt in its gaunt arms and im¬
mediately transformed it into a lump of
putty; for Cromwell had fainted from
fright, and would have fallen, had not
the spectre held him tightly, and borne
him off to the track.

Du Prat and the Professor followed,
leaving a respectable distance between the
other two and themselves. On moved the
white phantom with its limp burden—on
toward the railroad, where it turned into
the gully. There is stopped and laid its
burden gently on the track, took from
somewhere beneath the folds of its white
robe a stout piece of cord and proceeded
to bind one arm of its victim close to the

body. There was no resistance, for the
unconscious lad made no effort to save

himself from his unknown danger. His
task performed, the white figure moved
away a little, and knelt down upon the
cold ground.

“Listen—listen—ha—ha—ha—look, it’s
coming! Now !—now—”

But the figure to whom he spoke made
no reply. He went up to it and touched
it.

“Ah, yes, I almost forgot! The neck—
the neck—”

With this he drew the figure over the
track a little, so that the feet extended
toward the shuddering Professor and
eager detective. The head alone lay over
the track, and at the first stroke of the
wheels, the body would be decapitated.
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“There’s plenty of time still,” whispered
Du Prat, “the boy is not suffering now;
he’s unconscious. The train is not due
until eleven-thirty. Be calm, and watch
closely.”

The spectre then sat down beside the
prostrate boy and hummed a song, inter¬
spersed now and then by some incoherent
words. He sat this way for about five
minutes, when the detective touched the
dean and motioned him to proceed in
silence.

“Help me if I should need it,” he
whispered. “Have your revolver ready.
We are dealing with the brute force of a
maniac.”

They crept slowly up to the crouching
figure, which luckily for them was facing
in the opposite direction. With profes¬
sional speed and dexterity Du Prat had
seized the wrists of the phantom, and
quicker than it takes to' tell, had brought
them behind his back where he slipped
them into the hand cuffs, with which he
had provided himself. In a twinkling the
spectre was on its feet, but Du Prat was

ready for the emergency and fell upon his
powerful opponent’s legs with the weight
of his whole body, bringing his adversary
to the ground with a heavy thud.

Kicking, struggling, cursing, crying,
the white figure resisted to the utmost,
but in vain.

“My right-hand pocket, quick !” shouted
the detective fio the Professor.

A chain was soon extricated and at the
'

bidding of the detective, was wrapped
around the legs he held tightly, and
clamped with a huge automatic lock.

“Don’t fellows, for God’s sake, don’t!
What did I do to you? Listen—listen—

it’s coming! Soon it will be upon me!
Oh!”

And once again the cold night air was
rent with a shriek that disturbed the few

remaining birds in their sleep.
“Now, Professor, I have one more

question to' ask you, before this scene is
over. Do you know this boy?”

“Do I know what boy?”
“This boy whom we have just bound.

This maniac.”
“No.”
“Are you sure ?”
“Certainly.”
“Take a closer look. My opinion is

founded upon a mere suspicion, but if I
am correct, his face will be a trifle
changed, and you may need a nearer view.
I ask you, because I imagine he was once
a College boy.”

“It surely can’t be—” the words were
frozen on his lips. “In Heaven's name,
what have we done? Turn his face more

toward the light! Jim! Jim! how did
you get here? Speak, speak to me Jim,
and tell me, where have you been ? Jim,
don’t you know me?”

“Listen—listen—the wheels are almost

upon me. They are coming! Ah, what
have I ever done to you? Save me, save
me!”

“Professor,” interrupted the detective,
“you had better remove that other boy
from the track. Then go and bring a

wagon. My suspicions were correct, I
see.”

“Yes, yes, but I shall tell you later,”
said the Professor, as he dragged the boy
from the down track.

“I am content,” returned Du Prat.
“Go1 for a wagon now, and I shall wait
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for you here. That other boy is stirring-,
too, so you’d better bring restoratives and
a doctor, if possible.”

The Professor was off at a breakneck

speed, leaving Du Prat alone with a rav¬

ing maniac and a semi-conscious boy.
His whole attention was given to the
latter, for he knew that with returning
memory, his sufferings would begin. He
thought it more prudent to unbind him,
and began to apply the alcohol which he
had with him for such emergencies. By
the time the Professor returned it was

after eleven, and Cromwell was thorough¬
ly conscious. He was too much inclined
to talk, however, and the two men had
hard work to prevent him from saying
anything in the doctor’s presence which
might lead to too> much being revealed.
Just as they were lifting the maniac from
the ground to place him in the wagon, a
whistle was heard, signaling the approach
of the eleven-thirty train.

“Listen—listen—”
Cromwell trembled, but held his peace.
“Boys, listen! it’s coming now! For

God’s sake untie me! Ah, there it is
again !—It’s almost upon me, boy’s; Look
—look!”

A wriggling and writhing ensued as
the maniac endeavored, to free himself
from the bonds. In vain! As the train
drew nearer and nearer, his contortions
grew stronger and stronger, until as the
eleven-thirty rushed past on the down
track and hurried into the gully, he half
rose from a lying position, and glaring
around him, struggled for a moment,
laughed like a demon from Hell, and fell
back—dead.

Cromwell was hastily lifted into' the
wagon, and they all drove speedily to the
College, where medical aid tried all it

could do to revive the maniac. It was all

in vain; for his last scare had killed him
outright.

The news soon spread abroad that Jim
Warfield, who had been home (as it was

thought) for over a week, had in some
unknown way, been brought back the
night before, and had died early that
morning.

The next day Cromwell was summoned
before the Dean, and asked to explain. It
transpired that Loraine and himself had
indulged in hazing quite a while, at the
expense of the younger fellows, and that
the night Warfield had disappeared, they
had taken him to the railroad and tied
him to the up track to await the approach
of the eleven-thirty down. The victim
broke under the strain, and as the engine
rushed past him, was seen to heave and
fall. When it was gone, and they ap¬
proached him, he was a raving maniac.
How he had spent the past week no one
knew; though he had been seen occasion¬
ally at night, and thought to be a ghost.
There was no doubt but what it was he
who had killed Loraine, just as he would
have killed Cromwell, had he not been
prevented.

“Do you recognize this?” asked Du
Prat, as lie handed to Cromwell a torn
fragment of a letter.

“Yes, Loraine sent it to me during
study time. It concerned Warfield's own
case.”

Few ever knew the real story of Lo-
raine’s death; and a few days later when
Cromwell was disgracefully dismissed
from College, though there were many
reasons offered and accepted, only the
Dean and several others knew the real
solution.
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Father Rector’s Feast Day
Paul McQuillan, ’13.

A happy event indeed for all those
connected with Georgetown and es¬

pecially for us of the collegiate depart¬
ment was the annual recurrence of the
feast of Saint Joseph, affording, as it
does, an opportunity of giving voice in
united assembly to the gratitude and
affection to the one person, who, above
all others, has claims upon our obedience
and esteem—Father Himmel. While we

realized full well that the best of our

efforts could but poorly acclaim the least
of his virtues still we strove to show how

great was our appreciation of his work
in our behalf.

Under the industrious direction of Mr.
William Dolan, S. J., an academy was
held in Gaston Hall on March 19th in
honor of Rev. Father Rector. Upon
another page will be found the verses
read on that occasion. The program
was opened by Mr. William J. Donnelly,
’13, with the selection, Bauchmann’s “Les
Sylphes.” Mr. John M. Murphy’s con¬

gratulatory verses were read by Mr.
Gorman, as Mr. Murphy was suffering
from a bad cold. Mr. Leonard A. Bros-
seau, ’12, rendered two songs, to the
great pleasure of his hearers.

The students of the Preparatory School
had an opportunity of offering their
greetings, and the task, intrusted to
Thomas R. Jessup, was performed in a
manner clearly showing that the seeds of
learning, thus far implanted in the
“Preps,” had truly fallen on fertile

ground. At the close of this speech two
other Sophomores of the college, William
J. Galvin and Charles T. Lavelle, in a
piano duet, a medley of old melodies,
and a second, “Icicle Rag,” continued the
high standard set them in the earlier
part of the program and won the admira¬
tion of all.

But it remained to Julian Hartridge, of
the Junior yard, to delight his hearers
with a speech abounding in clever and
beautiful allusions, and yet for all filled
with a direct simplicity of language and
;smcere feeling that could not fail to
warm the heart of one many times less
susceptible than our kindly Father Rec¬
tor.

A short latin poem composed by a
fourth member of Sophomore, Paul W.
McQuillan, then preceded a second ap¬
pearance of William J. Donnelly, also
of nineteen thirteen, who played “Festh-
lange.”

A fitting close to the whole came in
the oration of Mr. Charles Angulo, Ti;
eloquent, but not bombastic;' praising,
but not exaggerating, he blended a well
deserved eulogy and a grateful acknowl¬
edgement of all we owe to Father Him¬
mel, in a perfect whole. Ample testi¬
mony was borne to all that had been said
by their representatives, in the enthusiasm
which broke loose from the student-body
when the President of the University
arose to address them.

Bearing testimony to his modesty by
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disclaiming all the virtues imputed to
him, and attributing all credit to the
members of the faculty; to his wisdom
and deep interest in our welfare by a
few well-chosen words of advice; and to
his kindness by granting a much-wished-
for holiday, he ingratiated himself still
deeper into our honor and love and
strove to make us feel that he was as

happy at the co-operation he attributed

to us as we are at his guidance and rule.
When the last word had been said, our

“Alma Mater” had been sung and a

“Hoya,” far heartier than any ever
heard upon the campus had shaken the
walls of Gaston Hall, I think that we
all truly felt, in the words of our Senior
orator, that “Father Himmel is a big,
big man.’’

THE SPAN

D. W., T3.

Just as the spark that glimmers, men

Originate, exist, and then
As quickly pass away, again

To meet beyond. A flash, a day
Betwixt eternities and they
Have lived a life azvay;

Hozv much those little times betzveen
Have zvrought in lives, by fools unseen,
Those little spans which intervene!

'Those prices of eternity
Are stern critcrions to be;
If ye think not, ye yet shall see

Each other; ye again shall meet
And then—upon a golden sheet
The spark, the span, once more ye greet.
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College Notes
SENIOR NOTES.

They cut out that notice of you last
month Prince Albert but I guess we can
find you in “The Round Up” this time.
Thought you had quit using ponies when
you finished the dead languages. Trot
out your reasons to explain why you were
so hoarse next day.

M. D. (of the future) : Come down
and see an appendicitis operation at the
hospital next week.

Ed. (of the present) : No more of
those organ recitals for mine.

Healy, you certainly ought to study
medicine, for you have the most appropri¬
ate name for a doctor of any we know.

“The king is dead, long live the king”
reminds us to recall that we beat England
to it when Prince Albert George I was
crowned King on the 16th of March.
Spalding’s official rules of coronation
etiquette were used. Under the new

reign his majesty has created quite a fad
in old English literature, special atten¬
tion being paid to Chaucer and “ye fair
Emilye.” Honest Albert wo thought
your heart was like Harveyized steel
against the. wiles of the fair sex.

To show his versatility Oarsy turned
from the track team to baseball like a

duck to water. John always was there
on making a hit (with the ladies) though
some jokingly say that he’s a base de¬

ceiver. But Oarsy never bats an eye.
Lead a “Hoya” John and let her hear the
diamond ring. We won't kid you about
the squeeze play or a double being re¬
duced to a single.

The brightness of the chemistry quar¬
tette was again brought to notice when
Healy asked if a hydrometer was used to
measure height. No Eddie, they use
them out in Hyattsville to measure high
dromedaries when the circus comes to

town.

As a point of order Mr. President, we
rise to enquire why the treasurer of the
association so favors Spalding to the ex¬
clusion of all others. We can only sus¬
pect that undue influence has been used
and demand for the sake of athletics that
others be given consideration. How
about it Ricky?

As Carter put it: The dog saved the
child from danger and then went down
and told the man at the fire department
that the house was on fire. Can't give
you much on that Ed for it may have
been one of those educated dogs but
there’s no Swedish blood in our veins so

you’ll have to cook up something more
credible, see!

The former custom of considering the
prefect of sodality as “ex lex” has been
revived again. Pretty soft, Joe, old boy,
but when you don’t feel inclined to go
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down town see if you can have the priv¬
ileges transferred temporarily.

To further show how deeply our last
term’s lessons were impressed on us it
might be noted that Herbie has been out
to the Soldiers Home golf grounds seek¬
ing traces of the missing link. Of course
they were your brother’s friends Herb?

Seniors should make this Easter a

special occasion for rejoicing not only
because of the usual causes at this season,

but how many of us at this time a year
hence will be suffering from the pangs
of the bill for an Easter bonnet for some¬

body else to wear.

It is hoped that this issue of Thp Jour¬
nal will be in the hands of the students
in time to wish them all a cordial wel¬
come to the Senior Prom. Immunity
from mention in the following issue will
be guaranteed to all those caught with
the goods on.

JUNIOR NOTES.

Approved by the national board of
censorship. Sure! “Why in the world
not?” (Do we quote correctly this time?)

If you need a “Gillette” so badly as
it would seem, then just notify the
treasurer of our class of your wants and
we shall empower him to procure you
one, but we’ll have no misplaced eye¬
brows adorning the pulchritudinous
visages of our fellow-classmates. So
Steve, by order of 1912, away with it,
away!

Don’t mind these knocks, if they
should happen to strike home, for you
must remember that there is going to be
an outdoor meet held at Georgetown this
spring, and since “Snip” intends to
enter the hammer throwing contest he
needs some practice. This is “Snip’s”
Apologia Pro Vita Sua.

It is quite a drop from star to super,
but nevertheless, Steve, the way to true
greatness and success is up the ladder
and not down.

Did you hear about the escapades of
the Old Greek the day the marks were
read ? This is too much, too much!

“Realy Mister I didn't give you any

authority to say that!” (Wonder what
he meant.)

Mertz says that “Skip” is trying to
imitate the Hall-room Boys. That is not
it at all. We know what it is for he
told us himself, he’s only trying to “take
off” George Arliss.

We’ll agree with you “Spike,” our
notes last month were awfully rotten,
but really we didn’t mean to mention
your name, and pardon us for it was

only an oversight.

Since the last issue of Tup Journal,
Red Murray, our society man, has given
up the circles of the “400” and has
turned his attention to the study of
dramatics. If you want to know how
the shows at the Acadamy of Music are
going to be, then vide the Redhead.
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We certainly would like to take to
heart the suggestions of our kind friend
and together with the Junior Notes
publish illustrations to draw out our

meaning, since in the past some seem to
have missed it, but we’ll have to confess
we are not so versatile as that and are

perfectly unable to handle the brush.
However if someone will be so kind as

to submit drawings, believe us they will
be published.

(News item)—It has been lately dis¬
covered that Prince Albert strongly
favors goods bearing the Spalding trade¬
mark.

(Comment)—Although there is ap¬
parently method in his madness, still we
would like to ask, what’s in a name?

You’ll have to hand it to Carton, our

poet-laureate and muse-inspired warbler,
for that poem which appeared in last
month’s edition of The; Journal and
which was called “THE END” was

some class.

We don’t like to talk about ourselves,
but we certainly did get somebody’s
“angora” last month.

Hat off to Captain “Sitt!”

Gaffney, that’s a typical college joke!

Say Jake, how much did you win?

Now that the Lenten season is past
it is highly probable that “Brink,” the
matinee idol, will make his reappearance
in front of the footlights.

Our Physics marks last month showed
that our James K. could “come back”
alright. Hats off, Juniors !

“Pretzel” Stohlman is taking a special
course in chemistry, his purpose being,
he says, to afterwards help him in busi¬
ness. Knowing what we do about your
ability as a chemist, “Bull,” we are
tickled to death that we will not be
around here when you begin to pound
the dough.

Does anyone know why “Red” Murray
likes Cornell’s star third-sacker ?

Guess that home-run hit that Murphy
made in the first Cornell game sort of
suited him.

Special rates on season tickets are now

being extended to the members of the
“fussing” club. So fellows, “FESTINA
LENTE!”

Say Stallsie, how’s business?

Yo.u have to hand it to Manager
Crosby, for he has one pitcher on his
staff that performs finely.

SOPHOMORE. NOTES.

A certain student-politician who
growls (not answers) at the name of
“Snapper” is showing the Sophs how
to proceed in a class meeting. John,
since his resignation as beadle, has looked
with envious eyes at James as he daily
performed the duties devolving upon a
class beadle. John’s pent-up wrath
could be restrained no longer, when the
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opportunity presented itself at a class
meeting held a week or so ago. Hav¬
ing received previous notice of the meet¬
ing, he had prepared a resolution,
Demosthenic in its style, which, on ac¬
count of its natural force and the Cicero¬
nian method of its delivery, was passed
’mid the applause of the orator’s friends
and admirers. The resolution provided,
that “Mr. G and Mr. M should

reprimand Janies for the slothful man¬
ner in which he had been performing
the duties of beadle of Sophomore Class.”
As before said, the resolution was

passed. Whereupon, Mr. D moved
that the office of beadle be declared
vacant, the motion was seconded by Mr.

(Johns’s right-hand man), and was
unanimously carried. John was then
nominated and elected beadle by accla¬
mation. In his maiden speech he pre¬
tended that he did not seek the office and
even worked himself up to a forgetful¬
ness which prompted him to say that he
would not serve, but the winged words
of “Spider” Finan easily persuaded him
that he was the only man for the posi¬
tion. When last seen John stated that
he was extremely grateful to the mem¬
bers of the class for the honor bestowed,
taking occasion once more to disavow
the fact that he had initiated the move¬

ment for his predecessor's downfall.

“Pete” of Erin’s sod, recent purchaser
cf a buzz wagon, and contender for au¬
tomobile speed honors with Jack John¬
son, is seen daily in his new machine
with “Pick” and “Jack.”

Who was the fascinating young gal¬

lant that was seen last Sunday walking
cn Connecticut Avenue ? He wore a

cute little English derby, tilted rakishly
on his all-knowing head. In his right
hand he haphazardly swung a cane, and
his neckwear was of the brightest red,
and stubbed with a mammoth gold heir¬
loom. Some said he hailed from Lock-

port. If that was you “Don” old boy,
our hats are off!

Slide-a-nickel Dick O’B, in stammer¬
ing over the Greek word “toutoui” said
“tout- ton t-tout-oui,” which aggravated
the remark that the classroom was a

stable, if anything of the kind, and not
a garage. The one who made the re¬
mark probably could not conceive that
a trot could work automatically.

A sweet young man of our class has
for the last month been taking lessons
in dancing from Graceless, the world-
renowned dancing master. He will
shortly appear at the Academy Theatre.
Tickets may be obtained from Lam
Joserelle, after April 17th.

That college life is novel and fascinat¬
ing to the gallant young Freshies is ev¬
idenced by the fact that they are seen
daily in little bunches posing for each
other in “college-life” attitudes. Oh
well, Father Time has worked many
wonders in the past, and we have no
doubt that lie will come to the front in
the enlightenment of your class, so that
instead of occupying your time in the
development of mere empty, vain pic¬
tures, you will begin to develop the now
very immature films of your minds.
Moral: Beware of cameras.
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FRESHMEN.

A class meeting was held on Saturday,
April i, at which a captain and a man¬

ager of baseball were elected for the pres¬
ent season, the former position going to
Jack Connolly, of Buffalo, N. Y., and the
latter to John Callahan, of Washington,
D. C.

The call for baseball candidates re¬

sulted in a large squad reporting for
practice and the first game was easily
captured by the score of 6 to o. Great
credit is due the boys for the showing
they made in their initial appearance.

Manager Callahan is now engaged in
arranging a schedule which he hopes will
include many fast teams from Washing¬
ton and the vicinity. It is his desire to
schedule a game or two with the Preps;
this would afford a little practice for the
Freshmen and will keep them in trim for
the hard games later in the season.

The prospects for a winning nine are

very good and Captain Connolly hopes to
have a team that will add to the laurels

already gained by the class in football
and basketball.

“Eddie Foy ” McN. after one of his
jokes (?). (No laugh). “What's the
matter am I not talking loud enough ?”

We admit you may be fast for your

size, but consider your size and do not

try to stretch a three-bagger into a home
run the next time you connect with the
ball. Flowever, we have to hand it to

you; you are some pitcher, only gave
them one hit! That’s going some !

Don't think that because you are out
for the track team that you can steal three
bases when the pitcher is holding the ball.

In class speaking about government.
Prof.—Mr. L.—“In a democracy, who

possesses the power?”
Mr. L.—“The King.”

It appears that one of our classmates
made such a hit in “Telemachus” with
his “heavy” part, that he was engaged to
assist Robert Mantell in Richard HI. He

also had a heavy part in this play (the
armor weighed almost twenty pounds.)

Ask “Tug” how he was caught off
second in the Freshman game; back to
the old tricks! Eh, Tug! The pitcher
was not half bad either, was he? How
many hits did your team get? What!
only one ?
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Wiujam E. Leahy, Law, ’12.

The last term has already passed
along its course of work and study be¬
yond the Easter holidays and the end is
drawing near. Easter means little by
way of recess with us, and the discon¬
tinuance during the latter part of Holy
Week is more a recognition of the great
sanctity of that time than a donation of
rest from labor. Seniors are beginning
to prime themselves for the last great
spurt ; Juniors looking forward to occu¬

pation of the seats higher up; Freshmen
planning on being somebodies soon.
And so the wheel turns round and the
chain never slips on the cog. Life, work,
study, they all are, and are not, after all,

each in accordance with it's own rule of

conduct, each in accordance with neces¬

sity and law, great or small in the sphere
of its own activity. Success attend them
everyone who live, who work, who
study. The last of last term is present.

The publication of the Domesday Book
is awaited with expectant interest by all
members of the Law School. The work
of printing is under the supervision of
Williams & Wilkins, of Baltimore, and
the committee report from them an

early completion of the book, as most
of the engravings and cuts have already
been finished and forwarded to the

printers. Because of the extended space
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and notice given to the entire Law
School its departments should be more

universally interesting yet not so general
as to destroy the distinctive Senior ref¬
erence of the class under whose auspices
and labor compilation and preparation
have rested. Cooperation has marked its
publication throughout and the Domesday
Book of the Class of 1911 should be the
best in the history of Georgetown.

'i'lie Morris Law Club has not failed
to continue its course of active existence
and Abe still heaps his imprecation on
its members who stroll out though the
front hallway long after that great soul
should have been sunk in African slum¬
ber and naturalized sleep. There is
something about Abe that makes him as

necessary around the Law School as a
class room or a law library anyway.
He is permanent enough, and enduring
enough, and sometimes immovable
enough to be a piece of Georgetown real
estate, but no student has ever attempted
to classify him as anything else than
plain janitor. No matter how ex¬
haustive or analytical a definition may
be, it is almost impossible to introduce
therein all the notes that make up the
essence of the idea represented, and it is
with no desire to reflect either upon
Georgetown’s holdings of realty or on
Abe that we have thus slightly mixed the
two. Nor does the mixture apparent
on the face of the description go to
change either the human or the real-to-
the-mixed class of property. Neither
should we say land is more real than
Abe; for Abe is really real, the incarnate
exemplification of several equitable doc¬
trines, that equity looks to the intent
not the form, for instance, and that

equity regards that to be done that
should have been done. It is merely to
register Abe’s disapproval of late meet¬
ings even to discuss legal subjects that
Trig Journal connotes these lines of
his private life and trials. We trust that
the Law Club will be more considerate
of this janitorial adjunct before it be¬
comes necessary to write his biography.

The Senior Prom will be held this

year in the ballroom of the New Willard
Hotel, on Friday evening, April 21.
The idea of a promenade of all the
Senior classes in the University which
was formulated with such success last

year and executed as an excellent im¬
provement upon the purely Law Prom,
will be found again this year. This is
by far the most enjoyable and exclusive
social function of the University, and pre¬
sents, as no other, the democratic com¬

mingling of all the departments, typical
of their unity of aim in every matter.
To wish success is to wish a certainty,
but Tug Journal nevertheless takes
pleasure in extending its wishes for the
same.

Active work at the Law School was

discontinued on the 13th and resumed
again as is customary during Holy Week.
It is not a vacation period, but merely
a postponement of work in respect of
the great sacredness of the time.

The subject for the final prize debate
to be held sometime in May in Gaston
Hall has been announced as: “Resolved,
that Restriction of Immigration is Desir¬
able.” fl'he speakers will be the winners
in the two former debates already noticed
in these pages and from their numL'in
will be chosen one, who, in the the way
of the board of judges, has dispk
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greatest ability as a debater. He it is,
who formerly received the prize of one
hundred dollars presented by the faculty,
the withdrawal of which caused so much

surprise and disappointment this year.
Yet the honor of being selected as best
is no empty honor, and the name of it
will ring as sweet in other ears as if
accompanied by the clink of dollars in
the prize bag.

To Mr. Chisholm, of the second year
law class, is due no small notice for the
excellent plan constructed by him of
consolidating the New England men of
the entire University into a New Eng¬
land Club. Already the committee of
arrangements has met and made all pre¬

liminary preparations for a great ban¬
quet to be1 held at the Fredonia on May
6th, at which, it is hoped, every New
England man in Georgetown will be
present to meet his fellowmen from those
States lie claims as his home and bind
all in closer ties to each other and to

Georgetown. Over one hundred have
signified their intention • to be present,
enthusiastic over the opportunity ex¬
tended for New England men to gather
en masse and dine to the States. The
preparations include dinner, smoker, and
speaking, one speaker appointed to rep¬
resent each department of the university.
The heads of the various departments
will be invited, as well as two New Eng¬
land Congressmen. Labor and time

have been expended lavishly in prepara¬
tion, and the success which usually at¬
tends such efforts is certain in this in¬
stance. It is an idea good to think on
and better well executed. Success to it.

On Friday evening, April 7th, the
second annual debate of the year was
held between the teams selected to rep¬
resent each society of the Law School.
The question debated was: “Resolved,
That the Initiative and Referendum
Should be Incorporated into the Consti¬
tutions of the Various States.” The affirm¬
ative was upheld by Mr. John E. McCar-
ron and Mr. R. M. Hughes of the second-
year class, and Mr. Thomas J. Fitzgerald
and Mr. Joseph J. Walsh defended the
negative. It is not within the scope of
Law Notes to do more than mention the

high excellence maintained throughout
the debate in delivery, presentation of
case, and argumentative force and clear¬
ness. From these debaters the judges
selected the two whom they considered
best to become a team to meet the winners
of the first annual debate in the last great
prize debate to be held soon in May.
The judges were Justices Gould and
Wright, of the Supreme Court of the
District of Columbia, and William D.
Hoover. They decided in favor of the
affirmative, and selected R. M. Hughes
and Joseph J. Walsh as best debaters.
The prize debate is now awaited with
eagerness.

chain 1

study, t
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E. Eugene Darr, ’13.

After a careful study of the location of
the Georgetown'Alumni in the different
more prominent cities, other than those
in which the “Old Boys" are organized,
this department has drafted a letter which
will he sent to an alumnus in each of
the cities selected, asking him to act as
special correspondent for the Alumni
page. This, it is hoped, will serve to
make possible a realization of the am¬
bition entertained by The Journal Staff
for a model Alumni department. But,
in order to accomplish the desired pur¬

pose it is imperative that those to whom
the letter is addressed respond to the
effort made in this behalf by either vol¬
unteering immediately to serve as special
correspondent or by sending in the name
of someone who has consented to take
his place. An account of the outcome
of this endeavor on our part to perfect
the Alumni notes, with a list of the
names of those who tender their ser¬

vices, will be contained in the May issue
of Trip Journal.

Not many years ago Gaston Hall was

hardly large enough to accommodate
the attendance at College affairs, more

especially the annual Merrick Debate,
and the standard of entertainment fur¬
nished in former years can hardly be
said to have excelled, in any particular,

the specimens presented today. Yet of
late years the Alumni of Washington,
D. C., though far from deserving to be
styled “unloyal,” in view of their gen¬
erous responses to other calls of the uni¬
versity, are conspicuous by their absence
on such occasions. Much time is spent
by the faculty and student-body in mak¬
ing preparations for the Merrick Debate
and other sources of entertainment for
the Alumni and much expense is in¬
curred, but poor attendance makes an
unenthusiastic affair of what should be
a brilliant success.

It has been said that the Merrick
Debate of 1911 on Child Labor in the
United States was equal, if not superior,
in excellence, to any debate ever held in
Gaston Hall. This affair is obviously
an excellent opportunity for an alumnus
to bring his friends to the College, to
become better acquainted with the cur¬
rent events at the University and to
renew old acquaintances with fellow
alumni.

It was remarked to a member of The
Journal staff recently that it was to
be deplored that with the large repre¬
sentation the Georgetown Alumni Asso¬
ciation has in the University Club of
Washington, D. C., there is nothing in
the Alumni Meeting Room in the way



372 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

of a flag or pennant that would even

suggest the name of Georgetown Uni¬
versity.

It is earnestly hoped that before long
some generous Georgetown Alumnus or
Alumni will see to it that the interests
of the University are protected in this
club, and that the Blue and Gray, of
which we are all so proud, will take its
place with the colors of the other large
universities which are conspicuous in the
1 niversity Club rooms.

DR. STEIN ON WORLD PEACE.

In view of the present international
interest manifested in the world peace
movement we reprint below a speech de¬
livered by Dr. Robert Stein, M. D. ’86,
Chief of the Bureau of Statistics of the

Department of Agriculture, Washington,
D. C., the same being clipped from the
Washington Post-of March 27th. The
occasion was a banquet given by the
Columbia Turnverein.

Dr. Stein declared that .world peace
would not be accomplished until Great
Britain, the United States, France and
Germany agreed to prevent further fight¬
ing between the nations of the world.
He said that these four nations were the

strongest in the world, and therefore
would make a federation so strong that
the combined forces of the rest of the
world could not resist them. His speech
follows:

“This is the only practicable method
of accomplishing world peace. The
theory that the nations of the world are
going to abide by the decisions of any
peace court without any resistance when
they believe they are not receiving justice

has no foundation in truth. The only
way world peace will be accomplished is
by compulsion.

“The rivalry between England and
Germany for naval supremacy is fast
running both of those great countries to
bankruptcy. The millions „ which they
are spending each year for battleships
will soon bring them to utmost poverty
and helplessness.

“Statesmen of these four great powers
should come together and compromise.
What Germany wants is land. She can¬
not maintain her people on the small bit
of land she owns in Europe. She has
1,000,000 square miles and has a popu¬
lation of over 65,000,000, which is in¬
creasing 1,000,000 each year. Germany
must have territory and must have it
quickly. That is why she is building
such a large navy.

“England controls 13,000,000 square
miles of land. It seems to me reasonable
that England should give up some of her
land to Germany and stop that rivalry
which will end only in one of the most
disastrous wars in modern history/’

After this Dr. Stein advocated the ex¬

change of the panhandle of Alaska to
Great Britain for some piece of territory
now in possession of that country. He
said that strip of territory was practically
worthless to the United States. He

suggested that England might exchange
the island of Jamaica for the Alaskan
territory. He also declared that the
United States should take possession of
the West Indies in order to promote
trade with South America. He said the
islands of Jamaica, St. Thomas, Cuba,
Martinique, Trinidad, Santo Domingo,
and Barbadoes were practically necessary
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to the promotion of the commercial re¬
lations of the United States with South
America.

Dr. Stein concluded by saying that he
had drawn up a bill providing for the
exchange of the Alaskan panhandle,
which he will attempt to have introduced
at the next session of Congress.

PERSONAL MENTION.

John T. Buckley, LL. B. ’08, has lately
received an appointment of distinction in
being made counsel to the Sheriffs De¬
partment of Oneida County in his home
city, Utica, N. Y. “Buck,” as he was
familiarly known, played center on the
1906-1907 elevens. He was also Law

•School representative on the executive
committee of the Athletic Association.

Since graduating he has been active in
politics and has attained a reputation as
a public speaker. He has been practicing
his profession since passing the New
York State bar examinations shortly
after graduation.

Anthony A. Hirst, M. A. ’71, LL. D.
’01, a distinguished Philadelphia attorney,
has been engaged by the Philadelphia
diocese to probate the will of the late
Archbishop Ryan. This is one of the
many evidences of the high esteem in
which Mr. Hirst is held in the ecclesias¬
tical circles of Philadelphia.

The Georgetown Alumni of Omaha,
Nebraska, and neighboring towns gave
a box party at the first concert of the
Creighton University Glee Club on the
evening of February 16th. The two
upper boxes reserved for them at the

Brandeis were most skillfully decorated
by the committee in charge, under the
chairmanship of Thomas Lynch, LL. B.
’08. The evening was said by all to have
been most successful in its purpose to
bring about the reunion and closer
friendship of the Nebraska alumni. It
was a material step toward organiza¬
tion, and The; Journal will expect to
hear big things about them in the near
future. Father Dolmage, S. J., was

present in the box as the guest of honor.

G. Harris White, DD. S. ’02, better
known in baseballdom as “Doc” White,
the White Sox great twirler, still sur¬
vives the following shock given him
some time ago by a Detroit newspaper:

“ ‘Doc’ White, in private life Air. G.
Harris White, has been signed by the
Temple Theatre to a one week's contract.
He’ll play here all next week. ‘The only
pitcher who ever got Ty Cobb’s goat’
may tell how he did it. He will also
sing a song entitled ‘Little Puff of
Smoke, Good Night,’ for which R. W.
Gardner, base-ball writer, wrote the
words, and White composed the music.
Mrs. White will be her husband’s ac¬

companist.”

Dr. Mihran M. Dolmage, DD. S. ’03,
Vice President of the National Capital
Dental Society of Washington, D. C.,
presided as toastmaster at the annual
banquet given by that organization at the
Normandie Hotel on March 20th.

Albert Denu, LL. B. ’03, and Frank
W. Yoder, LL. B. ’05, both of Rapid
City, South Dakota, are meeting with
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wonderful successes in the “Black Hills
of South Dakota.”

Mr. Denu was only recently elected
State’s Attorney for Pennington County,
that office having sought him as one of
the leading lawyers of Rapid City.

Air. Yoder, well known in Washing¬
ton as an athlete, served as land law
clerk in the United States Land Office,
Rapid City, until recently, when he was
appointed United States Commissioner,
Butte County, South Dakota.

This is what is said of “Hub” (James
H.) Hart, DD. S. ’05, by Bill Hart,
who is slated to umpire in the Southern
League this season, commenting upon
“Hub’s” transfer to the Toledo Club:

“Of course, ‘Hub’ is not the greatest
catcher in the world, but he is a mighty
handy backstop, and should prove an ex¬
cellent man for Toledo- He is a good
hitter, a good pegger, and an excellent
receiver. In addition, he is also- a clever
and bright chap, with a goodly amount
of gray matter on his shoulders. With
Hart added to the present trio on the
team, I fail to see why Armour should
worry about his catching department for
the coming season.”

Bill Hart pitched for the Chattanooga
team in the same circuit in which “Hub”

caught, and, having had the opportunity
of watching his work, should be cred¬
ited with knowing what “Hub” can do.

It was chronicled in the March issue
of The; Journal, as per a clipping from
Boston, that “Hub” had given ' up all
active participation in baseball to become
the football and baseball coach at a large
Eastern college, and a Washington paper
is responsible for the contradiction.

“Tom” Cantwell, A. B. ’08, premier
twirler of the crack Georgetown team
of 1908, and last year with the Milwau¬
kee club of the American Association,
lias signed up with the Evansville team
of the Three-Eye League in preference
to taking a berth with the St. Louis
Nationals. It is understood that “Tom”

prefers the Evansville team because of
the opportunity to work oftener, and
hence, develop faster. He will leave
Washington, his home, on next Monday
for the training camp, where he will
limber up for an undoubtedly success¬
ful season.

Dr. Maurice Francis Egan, LL. D.
’89, the United States Minister to Den¬
mark, who is in this country for a short
stay, has consented to deliver the prin¬
cipal address at a conference to be held
in Jacksonville, Florida, April 19, 20 and
21. He will speak on the adaption of
education to life in Denmark. This con¬

ference will cause to be gathered together
in Jacksonville prominent men from all
over the country, more especially the
South, the object being to educate the
people of the South in all matters of
interest to them.

Don Carlos Ellis, A. B. ’04, LL. B.
08, Chief of Education in the United
State Forest Service, will also address
the gathering upon some topic of interest
to the Southerners.

An article written by Judge William
H. DeLacy, LL. B. ’83, LL. M. ’84, on
“The First National Conference of
Catholic Charities, held at the Catholic
University of America, September 26-
28, 1910,” appeared in the Manhattan
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Quarterly for January, 1911. Besides
giving an accurate account of the con¬
ference, Judge DeLacy defends modern.
Catholic philanthropy against critics who
say that “it is more conspicuous by its
faith than by its works.” For many years
he has been the moving spirit in the St.
Vincent de Paul Society, of Washington,
D. C., which is given up to the care of
the poor of the city, and if anyone is
qualified to treat the question of charity it
is certainly Judge DeLacy.

In the same issue of the Manhattan

Quarterly there is contained the address
delivered by Lion. W. Bourke Cockran,
LL. D. ’99, at the unveiling of the
Brownson Memorial, Riverside Park,
New York City, November 24, 1910.
Former Congressman Cockran’s abilities
as an orator are shown in every line of
this as in all of his other speeches.

DEATHS.

To the wife and little daughter of the
late Maurice B. Kirby,^ A. B. ’98, for¬
merly of Washington, D. C., playwright
and short story writer, The Journal
extends its most sincere sympathies.

Mr. Kirby died in a New York City
private hospital on the night of March
27th from a fractured skull. He was
attacked by unknown men at Ninth and
Broadway as he was returning home
from the theatre on the Friday evening
before his death, and never regained
consciousness to tell the story of the
assault.

Mr. Kirby was born April 15, 1875, in
Washington, D. C., the son of Thomas
and Ellen J. Kirby. He attended
Georgetown Preparatory School and also

Georgetown College, receiving his degree
there in 1898. At the conclusion of his
college course Mr. Kirby took up the
study of law, and later entered the news¬
paper business. He finally answered the
call of the theatrical world and busied
himself writing plays, many of which
were highly successful. He was other¬
wise engaged writing short stories and
poems for some of the more prominent
monthly magazines.

While at Georgetown Mr. Kirby had
the very unusual distinction of being a
shining light in both literature and sport;
his contributions to The College Jour¬
nal were masterpieces, and his foot-ball
playing was nothing short of sensational.
He was, moreover, keenly interested in
everything theatrical at Georgetown. As
a foot-ball player he starred in the
famous Columbia Athletic Club-George-
town game which was played on Thanks¬
giving Day of 1894, “Shorty” Bahen
being killed and he himself sustaining
severe injuries.

Mr. Kirby was married but five years
ago to Miss Maude Vincent and she
and her three-year-old daughter survive
him. The furneral services were held
at St. Aloysius Catholic Church, Wash¬
ington, D. C.

The following account of the death of
Michael J. McNeirney, LL. B. ’77, is
taken from the New York Freeman’s
Journal of February 4, 1911:

“Michael J. McNeirney, one of the
most prominent lawyers in Gloucester,
Mass., died in Boston on January 26th.
The parents of the deceased were among
the pioneers of the Irish race on the
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cape. After graduating from the gram¬
mar school of Lanesville he attended the

high school. This was before the day
of the electric street railway, and young
McNeirney often walked the entire dis¬
tance, seven miles from his home to the
school in the city proper, returning in the
same manner after the session had
closed.

“After graduation he attended Holy
Cross, where he graduated and the law
school of Georgetown University. He
was much interested in the Irish cause,
and on terms of intimacy with the
leaders in the movement in this country
and abroad. He was instrumental some

years ago in bringing the late Michael
Davill and other well known Irish
leaders to Gloucester in advocacy of
Irish Home Rule.

MEMORIAL TO ARCHBISHOP
CARROLL.

The hearty support of the members of
the Georgetown Alumni Association
should be given to the plan recently in¬
augurated for the erection of a statue
of Archbishop Carroll, the founder of
Georgetown University, in front of the
main building. The plan to have the
statue made of bronze, mounted on a

marble base, is now under advisement.
Those in charge of the project are:

Rev. Joseph J. Himmel, S. J., Presi¬
dent of the University.

George E. Hamilton, President of the
National Society of Alumni.

Rev. John A. Conway, S- J., Treasurer
of the University.

Charles J. Murphy, of the Alumni
Society of Washington, D. C.

It is hoped that the statue will be
ready for unveiling on January 21, 1912,
which is Founder's Day at Georgetown,
as well as the one hundred and seventy-
seventh anniversary of the birthday of
the first American Archbishop. A brief
account of the already well known life
of Georgetowm’s illustrious founder may
be of interest to Tint Journal readers
at this time:

Archbishop Carroll wras educated in
Belgium, was ordained to the priesthood
in 1759, and was professor of moral
philosophy in St. Omer and Liege from
1759 to 1771. He was admitted to the
Society of Jesus in 1771 and came to
America in 1774. In 1784, at the request
of Benjamin Franklin, he was appointed
superior of the clergy in the United
States. In 1790 he was consecrated
Bishop of Baltimore, and it was about
this time that he founded Georgetown
University at Georgetown, which was
then a thriving port. He was later
created Archbishop of Baltimore.

Archbishop Carroll was a member of
the famous Maryland family of Carrolls,
and was very instrumental in bringing
about a peaceful balance in the affairs
of the State of Maryland immediately
after the revolutionary war.

HONORS FOR GEORGETOWN.

John D. McLaughlin, A. B., ’83, A. M.
’89, Assistant Corporation Counsel in the
Law Department of the City of Boston,
has been named by Governor Foss to suc¬
ceed Judge Robert O. Harris, who has
tendered his resignation as Judge of the
Superior Court. The announcement was
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greeted with enthusiasm by the many
friends and admirers of Mr. McLaugh¬
lin, who feel all the more elated over his
appointment because of the fact that
Governor Foss, in making public the ap¬
pointment, stated that Mr. McLaughlin
had been recommended by the only other
competitor in the-field for the judgeship,
Mr. F. J. McLeod. Mr. McLeod is a

distinguished lawyer of Boston, but with¬
drew his name from consideration to rec¬

ommend Mr. McLaughiln.
Mr. McLaughlin is the son of Francis

McLaughlin, a wealthy and influential
citizen of Boston, who died when the ap¬

pointee was but four years of age. When
McLaughlin finished his course at the
grammar school he was sent to George¬
town Preparatory School, and later en¬
tered Georgetown University, where he
received the degree of Bachelor of Arts
in 1883. He spent the following year in
the Georgetown Law School, but finished
his law course at the Boston University
Law School in 1886. He was immediate¬

ly admitted to the Bar Association of
Boston, and built up a lucrative practice.
The Law Department of the City of Bos¬
ton has had the value of his services since

1904.

The promotion of W. C. Wood, LL.
B. '89, LL. M. '90, from the position of
Special Agent to Superintendent of the
Classification Division in the Bureau of
the Third Assistant Postmaster General,
was announced a few days ago by Post¬
master-General Hitchcock.

Mr. Wood has been employed in the
postal service since 1886, where he started
as a clerk. He was born in St. Joseph
County, Indiana, in 1864, and received

his early education at the grammar and
high schools of his native State. He
served as principal of the public schools
of Longt-on, Kansas, during the years

1885 and 1886. He then entered George¬
town Law School where he received the

degrees LL. B. and LL. M.
Mr. Wood, prior to his appointment,

had been acting as Superintendent of the
Classification Division in the absence of
the late incumbent, but now holds the
position in his own name. He takes with
him the best wishes of Thf, Journal for
a successful administration.

The President of the United States has
taken official notice of the exceptional
services rendered by Mr. Charles A.
Kram, LL. B. ’92, LL. M. ’93, Law Clerk
in the office of the Auditor for the Post
Office Department, in connection with
the reorganization of the office, by ap¬

pointing him Auditor. His predecessor
resigned to accept the Secretaryship of
the President’s Commission on Economy
and Efficiency in the Executive Depart¬
ments. The last session of Congress also
took official notice of Mr. Kram’s un¬

usual services by raising his salary five
hundred dollars.

Mr. Kram was born in Milton, Penn¬
sylvania. He entered the Government
service in 1890 as a low grade clerk, and
has gradually advanced himself to the
position which he now holds. He was
educated at Bucknell University and re¬
ceived two degrees at Georgetown Law
School.

He is admittedly the only man for the
position, having gained a thorough know¬
ledge of the workings of the Auditor’s
Office in the long period of time employed
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there. He will have supervision over
seven hundred employes, and the work
done by the Auditor’s Office annually is
said to involve over a billion and a half
dollars. The new postal savings system,
together with many other new duties im¬
posed by the last Congress, postulates the
supervision of one thoroughly conversant
with the work.

CHICAGO ALUMNI.

Vincent A. Corcoran, during his days
at College, Editor of Tnp Journal, Man¬
ager of Track, an President of the Class
c-f ’09, for a year and a half with the
Hearst papers in Chicago, is now in the
office of the Hon. Thomas B. Lantry,
former Judge of the Municipal Court of
Chicago. Mr. Lantry received his A.
B. at Georgetown in ’89, and during his
four years at the college won many
scholastic honors, among them the Mer¬
rick debate.

“Vince,” as Secretary and Treasurer
of the Georgetown University Club of
Chicago, has very kindly taken the
trouble to substantiate his interest in Tnp
Journal by sending us the following
noteworthy items:

The movement inaugurated in Chicago
last December by Clifton F. Woods, A.
B. ’08, and V. A. Corcoran, A. B. ’09,
to form an alumni association of George¬
town is gradually assuming all the ap¬
pearances of a successful undertaking,
and, it is expected, before another month
passes the association known as the
Georgetown University of Chicago will
have assumed a prominent place in the

list of Georgetown Alumni Associations.
Saturday evening, April 29, the Chi¬

cago Club will give a banquet at one
at the large hotels, at which the Rev.
Joseph Himmel, S. J., President of
Georgetown University, will be the hon¬
ored guest. Members of the club have
grown enthusiastic over the affair and
there is little doubt but that the event

will set a record as far as Georgetown
banquets in the West are concerned. At
present, the Banquet Committee includes
the name of ten of Geoigetown’s former
students. The Hon. Daniel W. Lawler,
A. B. ’81, A. M. '89, LL. D. ’97, former
Mayor of St. Paul, Minn., a loyal and
renowned alumnus of Georgetown, will
deliver one of the principal addresses of
the evening. The list of speakers has
not yet been completed but will include
graduates who have made name and
fame for themselves since leaving
Georgetown. Graduates from all over
the Central West have sent assurances

of their attendance at the banquet. The
Georgetown Alumni Association of Wis¬
consin will be well represented, accord¬
ing to reports sent to Chicago by Harry
Devine, Secretary of the Milwaukee
Club. A more detailed account of the

banquet will be sent to the Alumni Ed¬
itor for the next issue of Thl Journal.
Those who can attend the Chicago ban¬
quet should communicate at once with
V. A. Corcoran, Secretary and Treas¬
urer, 807, The Rookery, Chicago.

Patrick H. O’Donnell, President of
the Georgetown University Club of
Chicago, is undoubtedly one of the most
enthusiastic members of the club. It
doesn’t take much to get “Pat” started
on “Do you remember the time, etc.,”
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and “Well, one of the funniest experi¬
ences I had during my college days,”
and so on. Mr. O’Donnell is one of

Chicago's leading attorneys. When at
Georgetown in the early ’nineties “Pat”
O’Donnell was not only known as a star
athlete but also as a star student.

The forming of a Georgetown Club
in Chicago has served to “dig up” a
number of former students who appar¬
ently had dropped out of existence, as
far as Georgetown was concerned.
Under the heading RESURRECTION
we might take it upon ourselves to men¬
tion the names of Frederick Cleveland
T est, M. D. ’95, now a practicing phy¬
sician in Chicago; Thomas A. English,
who entered the college in 1895, now
a well known stock and bond broker in
this city; Livingston J Cullen, A. B.
’95, formerly Secretary to the President
of Georgetown, now firmly established
m business here; and Zola C. Green,
himself a student at Georgetown College
years ago as well as all his brothers,
his father, uncle and grandfather. Mr.
Green is now President of the Columbia
Feather Company, of Chicago, and one
of our most enthusiastic workers. Then
there are also E. L. Spearman and Wm.
McGill Smith.

Clifton F. Woods, more familiarly
known as “Beef,” who, during the four
years he was at College, 1904-1908,
played on the varsity football team and
rowed on the varsity crew, is now Sec¬

retary and Treasurer of the Inland Ad¬
vertising Company of Chicago. “Beef”
is married and the father of a bouncing
baby boy. Attention, members of the
class of ’08.

Michael L. Igoe, LL. B. ’08, was in
the thick of the tight for the mayoralty
this election. Known throughout the
city as the “Boy Orator” Igoe proved
a strong and popular addition to the
staff of speakers supporting Carter H.
Harrison.

“Joe” Wilson, ‘LL. B. ’07, is selling
stocks and bonds in Chicago.

We have it that “Larry” Smith, who
could write a “thriller” for The; Jour¬
nal on two hours’ notice, is on the last
lap of the study of law at Quincy, Ill.,
and will soon be a real lawyer.

Wm. Purcell Culkin, A. B. ’09, is en¬

gaged in business with his father at Car¬
thage, Ill. “Old Culk” still possesses
his wonderful “bare-of-tone” voice.

“Joe” McNulty, A. B. To, the well
known football star and track manager
while at Georgetown, is studying law
during his leisure hours. During the
working hours “Joe” is engaged with
Jus father in the contracting business.

Walter Healy, ex-’n, has also fallen
for the law.



380 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNO J.

TRACK.

Manager Wymard and his assistant
“Jack” Kingsley are kept busy these
days sending out entry blanks to all the
universities, colleges, schools and clubs
in this section of the country, and it is
expected that in the course of two weeks
plans will so have materialized that the
big outdoor meet of the South Atlantic
Championships held in conjunction with
Scholastic Carnival will be well under

way. Manager Wymard is making the
best of the excellent opportunity of these
games being held on the Hilltop outdoor
track and it is safe to say that he will pull
off as classy an affair as the recent
Georgetown indoor meet, one of the most
successful ever held under the auspices
of the Blue and Gray.

Work will begin on the track this week
so as to have it in the best possible shape

and several records should go by the
board, as there are some very fast men
now registered in the South Atlantic
Division. Safe it is to say that George¬
town Field will be the scene of a meet

such as has not been held since the days
of Wefers, Holland, Duffy and a few
other Blue and Gray flyers. Several
hundred entry blanks have been dis¬
tributed and the number of entries should

go above the 400 mark. Among the
prominent schools which will participate
are the following: Virginia, Johns Hop¬
kins, Richmond College, M. A. C., West¬
ern Maryland, V. P. I., Randolph Macon,
Georgetown and many other lesser
schools. In the Prep schools competing
in the scholastic events are the George¬
town Preps, Western, Eastern, Business,
Technical and Central High schools of
the district, Cathedral School, Woodberry
Forest, Episcopal High, Baltimore City
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College and may other out of town in¬
stitutions.

There will probably be seventeen
events, taking in the following standard
contests : 120 yard hurdles, 100 yard dash,
880 yard run, one mile run, 440 yard dash,
220 yard hurdles, 220 yard dash, parallel
bar, running high jump, running broad
jump, running hop-step-and-jump. 5-
mile run, pole vault, throwing 16 pound
hammer, throwing 56-pound weight, put¬

ting 16-pound shot, and special relay
races. Besides these above events there

will be fifteen strictly scholastic races and
at least six grade school contests.

BASKETBALL.

By defeating the local Y. M. C. A.
quint on the night of March 16th the
Georgetown five obtained the undisputed
title to Champions of the District, defeat¬
ing the Association team in two straight
games. The contest took place on the
loser's floor and the game was replete with
brilliant playing from beginning to end.
At the sound of the whistle the two teams
went into the game with a rush, but
neither were able to score until after

nearly five minutes of play, when Mulloy
made a neat free toss on Martin’s foul.
From this small lead the Y. M. C. A.

quint continued to increase via the free
toss route, until four points had been
added, Georgetown seeming to be unable
to get going properly. With the score 8
to o against them, the Blue and Gray
finally managed to roll up ten points due
to the work of Schlosser, Martin and

Barricello and this put them into the lead,
which they maintained till the end of the
half.

In the second period Georgetown, by
consistent and hard playing, managed to
hold their own, while the Y. M. C. A.
team, by fumbling at critical times, were
unable to keep up with the fast pace set
by the Blue and Gray quint, the game

drawing to a thrilling close with the down
town quint at the short end of a 24 to 21
score.

Georgetown Positions. Y. M. C. A.

Martin L. F Mulloy
Barricello R. F Miller
Schlosser C Thornton
Heiskell L. F Talk
Monarch R. F Hoppe

Goals—Schlosser (5), Barricello (4),
Martin (3), Thornton (3), Miller, Valk.
Free tosses—Mulloy (5). Referee Mr.
Hughes. Timers—Mr. .Goggin, George¬
town, and Mr. Long, Y. M. C. A. Scorer
—Mr. Mulholland, Y. M. C. A. Time of
halves—20 minutes each.

At an executive meeting of the Athletic
Association held on March 25th varsity
“G’s” were awarded in basketball and
track. Those who received the coveted
letter in track were Davis, Sprowles, Car-
rigan and Manager Wymard, while it
was reawarded to Captain Smith, Gibbs,
and Martin. The following also received
their numerals for their consistent work

during the indoor season: Landon,
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Matheson, Gross and Assistant Manager
Wymard.

The basketball “G. B. B.” has been

awarded for the first time to the follow¬

ing men: Captain Schlosser, Monarch,
Martin, Heiskell, JBarricello, R. King, R.
Waldron and Manager Fortune.

BASEBALL.

The baseball team opened the season
on Saturday, March 25th, with a 8 to 6
victory over the American Security and
Trust nine of this city, and while the
work of the collegians was not as high
as it could be, still, considering every¬
thing, the victory was well won. On
the following Saturday, though, ■ this
same team came back and got sweet
revenge with Rawlings again doing the
twirling, winning from the Blue and Gray
by the score of 7 to 2. But what errors
and poor team work was displayed on
this day were entirely forgotten last
Friday when the Hilltoppers took the
Cornell team into camp by the de¬
cisive score of 8 to 1. The team hit
and fielded in remarkable form and the

Georgetown rooters have well-founded
hopes that the nine has struck a stride
which will carry it victorious through
the hard campaign ahead of it.

Georgetown, 8; American Security
and Trust, 6.

Georgetown opened her season with a
victory over the local bank team on

Saturday, March 25th, winning by the
score of 8 to 6. The collegians hit very
well for the opening game, getting eight
bingles, two of which were three-bag¬
gers -by catcher Fury. Feinle, the Buf¬

falo high school boy, who started in
the box for the winners, proved himself a

capable twirler, and during the four
innings he was in the box held his op¬

ponents safe with one hit and not al¬
lowing a base on balls. During this
time the Georgetown team had sent six
runs across the pan, making five of
them in the third when a hit by Cogan,
aided by several errors and three ^jases
on balls, practically decided the game in
favor of Georgetown. White, who re¬
lieved Feinle, was handicapped by the
cold weather and was not able to do
himself justice. fie was very wild,
passing two batsmen the first thing,
which fact later caused two runs to be
scored. The team also did not back
h.un up as well as they did Feinle. In
the eighth the bankers made a mighty
effort to overcome the lead of five runs

and came within two of tying the score,
but 'in the ninth they were held safe
and Georgetown was not forced to take
her last turn at bat.

Score.

Georgetown. AB H O A E

Sitterding, 2b . . . . 3 0 0 1 0

Cogan, ss 4 2 1 1 2

Connelly, ss 0 0 0 0 0

11 unt, rf 3 1 2 0 0

Murphv, cf 4 1 0 0 0

b'urv, c 1 9 0 1

Ouinlan, 3b .... 3 1 1 1 0

Gibson, 3b 1 0 2 1

McGanly, If . 3 0 1 0 0

Donnelly, If 0 1 0 0

Carrigan, ib .... 1 10 1 0
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Feinle, p 2 0 0 3 2 Betts. Time of game—2 hours.
White, p 1 0 1 2 0 American Security and Trust, 7;

Georgetown, 2.
Totals 3i 8*26 11 6 The tables were turned on the Hill-

A. S. & T. AB H O A E toppers on Saturday, April 2nd, the
McDonald, 2b ....

1 0 2 2 0 Bankers winning a game which was

Hayes, ss 0 0 2 4 0 characterized by very poor work from
Riddle, ib 4 1 9 0 1 a Georgetown point of view. Not only
S. Rawlings p . . . . 4 0 0 7 0 was the team weak in hitting but the in-
Davis, 3b 4 1 2 3 1 field performed miserably making six
West, c 1 1 8 2 1 co'Stly erors. Mitchell, Balzer and
Boyken, cf 3 0 0 0 0 Lynch were all given a trial in the box,
R. Rawlings, rf . . .

0 0 1 0 0 the first mentioned performing the best,
Johnston, If 4 0 1 0 0 allowing but one hit, a three bagger by

Riddle. Each of the other pitchers al-
Totals •••34 5t 23 18 4 lowed three hits which came at critical

*Johnson hit on third strike.
fFury out for not touching first.

Georgetown ... 005 1 0200 x—8
A. S. & M 00002013 o—6

Runs Sitterding(2), Boyken (2),
Fury (2), Cogan, Murphy, Quinlan, Mc-
Ganly, Hayes, Riddle, Davis, R. Raw¬
lings. First base on errors—George¬
town, 2; American Security and Trust
Co., 3. Left on bases—Georgetown, 8;
American Security and Trust Co., 5.
First base on balls—Off S. Rawlings, 11;
off White, 3. Innings pitched—By
Feinle, 4 ; by White, 5. Hits made—Off
Rawlings, 8; off Feinle, 1 ; off White, 4.
Struck out—By Rawlings, 3; by Feinle,
3; by White, 3. Three-base hit—Fury.
Sacrifice fly—West. Stolen bases—Sit-
terding (3), Murphy (2), Rawlings (2),
Quinlan, Gibson, Cog?n and Boyken.
Double play—S. Rawlings, Flayes and
Riddle. Hit by pitcher—By S. Raw¬
lines. Wild pitches—S. Rawlings (3),
White (4), and Feinle. Umpire—Mr.

times when hits meant runs. Pitcher

Rawlings went the route for the visitors
and allowed his opponents only four hits,
three of which went to Fury while Cap¬
tain Sitterding made the other. Besides
this Rawlings made a home run in the
ninth off of Lynch with a man on base,
thus widening the margin of victory.
Georgetown did not have an earned run
to her credit, while the Bankers were

credited with three.

The complete score follows:
A. S. & T. R H O A E

McDonald, 2b 4 o 1 2 o

Hayes, ss 5 1 4 4 1
Riddle, ib 2 2 10 o o

S. Rawlings, p 1 1 o 7 o

Davis, 3b 2 1 o 2 o

West, c 2 1 6 1 1

Boykin, cf o 1 3 o o
R. Rawlings, rf 4 1 o 1 o

Dyer, If o 1 1 o o

Total 7 7 27 17 1

( Continued on page vii. )
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AD RECTOREM COLLEGI! GEORGIOPOL1TANI

Paul McQuillan, ’13.

Cum prosperum sit collegium, bonus
Magister audit de pueris laudem,
Accedit at culmen honoris

Praecipue capiti instituti.

Laudationes collegium nostrum
Summasque justas acccpit, attamcn
O nines honoris ae lab oris
Praemia sunt nota Patris Himmel.

Carrissimo nostro volumus tibi
Paths peractis jungere dulcia
Piduciamque aevi futuri
Regne beata dei donantis.



ADVERTISEMENTS. v

Tailoring TaJk^s
By Gatchell—The Tailor

928 Fourteenth Street

I think you will find this
tailoring shop of mine just
about the ideal place to have
your clothes made. You prob¬
ably have some ideas of your
own regarding style. Mr.
Vandoren can put tnose into
a garment more expertly
than any designer I have
ever had any experience
with. On the other hand, if
you want a suggestion of
style, you will find him ready
with that. The result is, my
customers get satisfaction,
because they get what they
want.

Another thing, my prices
have made my tailoring very
popular. Somehow, we seem
to turn out better garments
here than you get anywhere
else at anything like the
same price. Bat you see, I
have got my shops thor¬
oughly organized ; I buy my
woolens to the best advan¬
tage—that all figures down
the cost.

I guarantee the gat ments
that I make for you—“Fit or
no Pay.” That means, if
they don't fit, you don't have to
take them; and you haven’t
been asked to put up any ad¬
vance deposit, either.

I expect that you will be in¬
terested in the new English-
cut Suits. They are going to
be tremendously popular
among distinctive dressers—
especially college men. I can
give you some genuine En¬
glish tweeds—and Mr. Van¬
doren knows howto give you
the perfect English cut.

Anyway, it doesn’t cost
anything to come in and see
the woolens and talk the
matter over with either Mr,
Vandoren or myself. I am
satisfied that you will be bet¬
ter pleased with your Spring
clothes, if you let us make
them, than with any you
have had for some time. I

IDiii'IIWtf HiHIlWMliB i'iBrtfl1ii'IMWiHlTI'ffi,WfMilrtF'iniilHllMlOTitfiilfiaT1nniil lfl%.
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IF YOU WANT TO BE DRESSED IN THE LATEST FASHION

AND TO THE TOP NOTCH, GET YOUR CLOTHES FROM

B. CL.
TAILOR !

FOR

College Students for Twenty Years.

♦

MODERATE PRICES.

The Old
Georgetown College

TAILOR. 507 ELEVENTH STREET N. W.

T. T. KEANE CO.
Wholesale an<? Retail Dealers in

WASHINGTON DRESSED BEEF

34 to 51 Centre Market,

9 Wholesale Row.

Telephone 159

The College Man’s Room
... IS THE . . .

College Man’s home.

Everything in Furniture, Floor Cov¬
erings, Draperies, etc., that will con¬
tribute to coziness and comfort shown
here.

We will plan the furnishing of your
room if you say so.

W. B. MOSES & SONS
F St., cor. nth.

TO=KALON WINE CO.
1405 E STREET N. W.

HIGH GRADE CALIFORNIA
WINES AND BRANDIES.

James Y. Davis’ Sons
1201 F»A. AYE.

Hats—Caps—Gloves
All Grades

When dealing with Advertise? s please mention “The Journal.”
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( Continued from page j8j. )

Georgetown. R H O A E
Sitterding, 2b .... 1 1 2 2

Cogan, ss 0 2 0 2

Hunt, rf 0 1 0 0

Murphy, cf .... 0 0 2 0 0

Fury, c 3 7 0 1

Quinlan, 3b .... 0 0 0 1 1

McLoughlin, If . .. . .... 0 0 1 0 0

Donnelly, If .... 0 0 0 0 0

Carrigan, ib 0 13 0 2

Mitchell, p .... 0 0 0 2 0

Balzer, p . .. . 0 0 0 6 0

Lynch, p 0 0 1 0

Gibson* 0 0 0 0

McCauleyt .... 0 0 0 0 0

Lambertont 0 0 0 0

Total .... 2 4 :27 12 8

*Batted for Mitchell in third.
tBatted for Balzer in sixth.
iBatted for Carrigan in ninth.

A. S. & T. Co. . . i o i o 2 o i o 2—7
Georgetown .... ooioiooo o—2

Two-base hits—Davis, Riddle. Three-
base hits—Fury, Riddle, West. Home
run—S. Rawlings. Hits—Off S. Raw¬
lings, 4; off Mitchell, i; off Balzer, 3 ; off
Lynch, 3. Sacrifice hits—Hayes, S. Raw¬
lings, Sitterding, Quinlan. Stolen bases
—Davis, Boykin, R. Rawlings, Dyer, Sit¬
terding, Cogan. Left on bases—A. S. &
T. Co., 9; Georgetown, 9. Bases on balls
—Off S. Rawlings, 7; off Mitchell, 4.
First base on errors—A. S. & T. Co., 7;
Struck out—By S. Rawlings, 4; by Mit¬
chell, 4; by Balzer, 1; by Lynch, 2.
Passed ball—West. Umpire—Mr. Han-
cliboe. Time of game—2 hours.

Georgetown, 8; Cornell, 1.
Confidence in the Georgetown baseball

team has been restored in full measure

following their great victory over the
Cornell nine at Georgetown Field on Fri¬
day, April 7th. The batting of the Blue
and Gray came as a big surprise, after the

(Continued on page ix.)
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606 HIM STREET 1.1
ABOVE “ F ” WEST SIDE

IPIPOBIED WOOLENS,

RRTIST1C CUTTING,

SUPERIOR WORKMANSHIP

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 ufacturers
in the World of

OFFICIAL
EQUIPMENT
FOR ALL
ATHLETIC
SPORTS AND
PASTIMES

IF YOU
are inter¬
ested in
At hietic
Sport you

should have a copu of the
Spalding Catalogue. It’s
a complete encyclopedia of
What’s Now in Sport
and is sent free on request

Ao 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.

WHE* YOU EAT PlE
“©a P sk for tW v

HOLMES home-made.
For Sale at All First Class Lunch kccrrs

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

Fuller-Green Co.
Chocolates

Made a little better than really seems
necessary.

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

Rensseiaer Polytechnic Institute
SCHOOL of
•isar1 ENGINEERING

Civil, Mechanical, Electrical
Send for a Catalogue. f] 1R©Y, l\8«Y«

Only Fuels of Recognized All of Our Coal Unconditionally
Superiority Guaranteed.

J. Maury Dove Company
(Incorporated)

ANTHRACITE pflAI WHOLESALE
BITUMINOUS uUHL 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

IN /X. WRIGHT,

College Engraver, Printer 30(1 Stationery,
i iu8 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

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

WASHINGTON, D. C.

f 1 Academic Costume.

V J Cotrell & Leonard

Headquarters for All Sporting
Supplies

Mold 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 Upim Request.
Official Agency for Washington, D. C.

PARKER, BRIDGET & CO.
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(Continued from page vii.)
rather poor showing in previous games
this season and the fielding was par ex¬
cellence. The twirling of Feinle was one
of the features of the game, his control
and effectiveness being all that could be
expected. He had the Red and White
batters at his mercy in every inning, with
the possible exception of the fifth, in
which Cornell managed to squeeze a run
across, which came as a result of errors

by Sitterding and Feinle, followed by a
hit to center. But for this inning George¬
town performed in true varsity style and
never was in danger of being overtaken
after getting a lead of three runs in the
third. Murphy, Hunt and Sitterding led
the team in batting, each managing to
place two safeties. Murphy’s homer in
the eighth was the first of the season for a

Georgetown player and brought across
two tallies. The appearance of Duffy on
first seems to have filled a big hole in the
infield and to have greatly increased the
batting strength of the nine. ' One of
“Duff’s” catches in the fifth was a feature
of the game. Billy Cogan at short
covered lots of ground, and made up in
fielding what he lacked in batting, he
being the only man on the Blue and Gray
team not able to hit safely. Donnelly
played left field and performed in clever
style both in the field and at the bat, mak¬
ing a nice two-bagger to center.

The score follows:
Cornell. AB FI O A E
Magner, ss . . . . 3 0 1 1 0

Clute, ib . ... 4 1 9 1 0

Dugan, rf . . . . 1 0 0 0 0

O'Connell, rf .... 3 0 0 0 0

Mahoney, If . .. . 4 1 1 1 0

Dannenhower, cf . . . .. . 4 0 0 0 0

McCormick, c .... . .. . 4 1 8 2 1

Howard, 3b ....4 0 3 0 1

Thompson, 2b .... ....3 1 2 4 0

Nesbit, p . .. . 2 0 0 1 1

Highbower, p 0 0 0 1

Bnrkhardt, p , ... . 0 0 0 1 0

Total 34 4 24 ii 4

(Continued on page xi.)

The Dulin & Martin Co.,
Successors to M. W. Beveridge.

IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN

Pottery, Porcelain, Glass, Sterling Silver
and Plated Ware

—AND—

House Furnishing Goods.
Hotel, Club and Hospital Supplies,

1215 F St. and 1214 G St., Washington, D. C.

CLIFTON BEDFORD
2% in. high a 2 54 in.high

'chew*Arrow
fACotch COLLARS

15c., 2 for 25c. Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers
WWWMM—■—— IB——

Clothiers Hatters Haberdashers

Nordlinger’s Stores,
3107-3109 M St. N. W. Georgetown, D. C.
GEORGETOWN

Pina 25c ... to $12.00
. $1 00 < < 17.00

Pennants... 25c i t 2. 50
] 50 t t 5.00
25c l 6 1.50

Banners .. I .50 i ( 8.00
MEYER’S MILITARY SHOP 1231 PA. AVE. N. W

Phone Main 541

R. CRANSTON
bailor

729 14t,h Street N. W. AVashington, 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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What can I do without?
Ask yourself that question every time you count your “roll. ”
Will actual necessities take every penny it contains?
Isn’t there an extra dollar or two that might be saved if you

made up your mind to do it ?
Take that dollar or two and start a bank account—then MAKE

the balance cover your expenses.
Don’t tuck it away in a side pocket, and promise yourself to put

more with it later.
In your bank it will be growing with an interest of 3 per cent,

compounded every six months.
Make the start and you’ve won half the battle. Frequently you

canadd a little—you’ll watch the total grow with a mighty happy
jeeling.

rierchants & JTechanics Savings Bank
Seventh and G Sts. N. W. Pa. Avc. and 10th St. N. W. Pa. Ave. and 20th St. N. W.

The Bank solicits accounts of the students of Georgetown University.

Opsn Saturday nights
from 0 to 9, and on 1st,
2d, 3d, 15th, 10th, 17th,
and last days of each
month until 5:00 p. m.

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 4 ISO.

JAS. T. CLEHENTS,
Undertaker and Embalmer.

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

8®“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 ns do your developing and printing if you wish to
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
When dealing with Advertisers, please mention “The) JOURNAL.”
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(Continued from page ix.)

Georgetown. AB H 0 A E

Murphy, cf . .. 4 2 0 1 0

Sitterding, 2b . 5 2 2 3 1

Hunt, rf 3 2 0 0 0

Costello, rf . . . 0 0 0 0 0

Fury, c 2 1 4 1 0

Duffy, ib 3 1 is 0 1

Quinlan, 3b. . . . 4 1 0 1 0

Donnelly, If . . — :... 4 1 2 0 0

Cogan, ss 4 0 4 4 0

Feinle, p 3 1 0 8 1

Total 22 11 27 18 3

Cornell ..0000 1 0 0 0 0—1

Georgetown . . ,..00301 1 0 3 x—8

Runs—Murphy (2), Hunt, Fury, Don¬
nelly, Cogan, Feinle (2), Thompson.
First base on errors—Cornell, 2 ; George¬
town, 1. Left on bases—Georgetown, 7;

Cornell, 5. First base on balls—Off
Feinle, 1 ; off Nesbit, 1 ; off High-bower,
2; off Burkhardt, 1. Innings pitched—
By Nesbit, 4; by Highbower, 3 by Burk¬
hardt, 2 Hits—Off Nesbit, 5 ; off High¬
bower, 4 ; off Burkhardt. 2. Struck out

—By Feinle, 4; by Nesbit, 2; by High¬
bower, 3; by Burkhardt, 3. Home run

—Murphy. Three-base hit—Hunt. Two-
base hits—Quinlan, Sitterding, Don¬
nelly. Sacrifice hit—Fury. Stolen
bases—Clute, Murphy, Cogan. Double
play—Magner to Clute. Hit by pitcher
—By Highbower, 1. Umpire Mr.
Betts. Time of game—2 hours.

Note:—The game with Dartmouth,
which was scheduled for Saturday, April
8th, was called off owing to the wet con¬
dition of the grounds.

703 N. Capitol St. Telephone East.

W. T. & F. B. WEAVER,
—Dealers in—

Hardware and Harness.

1208 and 1212 32d Street.

W. J. MOONEY,
Registered Plumber

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

WASHINGTON, D. C.

JHrbbmg 2Jnlsil&iitutUB
(Calling {t-mrias

jpfcijt1 JEnm (£arb&

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. H. REIZENSTEIN Phone Main 2182

THE HUB
Outfitters and flatters

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.

TOKALON WINE CO.
1405 F STREET N. W

HIGH GRADE CALIFORNIA
WINES AND BRANDIES.
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foot.

SAKS & COMPANY,
Pennsylvania Avenue and Seventh Street.

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

Our Sporting Goods Department is Up=to=date.

Ehr

(Enllrgr mart

POSTERS

FLAGS

OYAAtNASIUIVl SUITS

A.IND

SHOES

ALWAYS OPEN WHEN EVERYTHING ELSE IS CLOSED

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.
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