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Rond' eau. 

BYRXE JI. DALY ' 0 7 . 

'T'HE sweetest girl she was, to me, 
Of all the girls. So sweet Avas she 

That lilies seemed where'er she went 
To drooiJ their heads in discontent, 

Outrivaled hj her modest3^ 

Her simple soiil appeared to be 
From artificial forms still free, 

And on a noble mission sent—-, 
The sweetest girl. 

Like sbme white sail come far from sea 
Tha t nears the harbor gracefulh' 

She neared mj-- shore. The element 
Of death made vain nty long intent, 

Biit still she lives in memorj', 
The sweetest girl. 

-***-

Henry Kirke White. 

WALTER J. O ' D O N N E L L , ' 0 6 . 

F aU who have risen t o eminence 
few have been of less humble 
birth, a t least on- the paternal 
side, t h a n Kirke White. His 
father, we a re told, w a s a 
butcher, though his mother bore 

the genteel name, Neville, in consequence, 
of which we may presume she was of an 
illustrious family. The poet, was', born a t 
Not t ingham on the twenty-first of March, 
1785, At a very early age his ^mind became 
"susceptible of poetic associations,-' and he 
himself tells us how a t thirteen years he 
hastened from the sports- of the children 
and sought spots where he could indulge 
in flights of imagination. 

The sports of childhood charmed m\- soul no more. 
Fa r from the scene of gaiety and noise, 

- F a r from the turbulent and empty JOA'S, 
I hied me to the o'erarching shade, 
And there, on mossA^ carpet, listless laid, 
While a t my feet the rippling runnel ran, 
The daA's of wild romance antique I'd scan, 
Soar on the wings of fancy through the air 
To realms of light, and pierce the radiance there. 

At the age of three he 
Entered, though with toil and pain. 
The low vestibule of learnin£r's fame. 

The school was conducted by a "venerable 
d a m e " whose w o r t h White has gratefully 
commemorated. W^hen he had at tained his 
sixth year HenrA'- w a s placed under the 
direction of the Reverend John Blanchard, 
who, i t is said, "kep t the best school in 
Nott ingham." Our. poet remained wi th this 
gentleman several j^ears; b u t his father 
intended him for a profession other t h a n 
hterarj'-, and as a preparat ion for this future 
work "a l l his leisure," his biographer tehs 
us, " a n d an entire day each week, w a s spent 
in dehvering mea t and t ak ing orders." 

, W h a t a" sad sight i t must have been t o see 
this youth, this child of Nature, walking the 
streets wi th his basket on his arm and his 
thoughts high above his surroundings. 

He enjoyed the instruction of . Mr . 
Blanchard for five years, and w a s then 
removed I fr-om school and placed a t a stock
ing loom. This we imagine ill siiited the 
boy with- poetical aspirations. F r o m his 
mother he had no secrets and into her ear 
he poured .his" discontent. " H e could n o t 
bear ," he said, " t h e idea, -of shining and 
folding stockings.:" All , his remonstrances 
were, a t "first -ineffectual, bu t seldom does 
i t occur t h a t an objection arises which 
perseverance will n o t overcome. His father's 

. bbstiriacy was a t las t vanquished. Henry 's 
condition w a s bettered. Through the 
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influence of friends, especialh'^ his mother 's 
relatives, he obtained a position in a lawx'-er's 
ofiice. Here he had ample opportunitA^ t o 
pursue his studies. 

At the suggestion of his employers he 
commenced the studj'- of Lat in, and Mr. 
Southey tells us t h a t " w i t h bu t slight 
assistance. White w^as able within ten 
months t o read Horace wi th some facilitA'-." 
He also turned his mind t o the sciences, 
languages and music, in which la t ter branch 
we might supjDOse, judging from a poem 
wri t ten between the age of fourteen and 
fifteen, he was vfell versed. 

An incident is told of our poet which 
occurred about this time. Were i t no t from 
the pen of Southey we w o u l d regard the 
event as fictitious. Henry's ambition a lways 
tended t o w a r d the literary profession. In his 
fourteenth year he sought admission into 
a literary circle comprising some twenty'-
men, seven of whom were professors. I t 
strikes us as being exceedingly bold on the 
j)art of a lad t o seek the company of elders. 
At , first the members strenuously opposed 
him on the j)Jf6a of youth, bu t finally 
admitted him t o their sanctum. The chair 
of l i terature becoming vacant . White, by-
some unknown coincidence, lA âs elected t o 
the position. "Tak ing genius as his theme," 
his biographer says, "he addressed the 
assembly in an extemporaneous lecture of 
tw^o hours and three-quarters duration, 
wi th so much success t h a t the audience 
unanimously voted him their thanks,' declar
ing t h a t the society had never heard a 
better lecture delivered from the chair which 
he so. much honored." No doubt if White 

'̂  had lived t o manhood this youthful burs t 
of eloquence would have caused him m a n y 
blushes. -

In the following year he w^rote extensively 
. for the ilfput/jTv Mirror, a magazine of 

consideirable renown, and which counted 
among i ts contributors, Lofit, Campbell 
and. Soutliey. Encouraged^ by 'h i s many 
friends,, Henry began the compilation of a 
book of verse. Mos t au thors veho have 
gained celebrity in the li terary world have 
m a d e their appearance by a little volume ot 
poor- verse : W^ord sworth wi th his ' * Descrip
tive. Sketches," IK^eats by his "Sonnets , " 
Southey ^wi th ; " W a t t ; fylerj". and White 
w i th his. boyish rliymes in " Glifton" Grove." 

The book w a s dedicated t o the Duchess of 
Devonshire,-who bcA^ond this took no notice 
of t h e w^ork. Copies of i t were sent to all 
the reviewers accompanied b}- a note s ta t ing 
the cause of i ts existence. 

The Monthly Review w a s then the 
"a rb i te r of letters." The criticism it passed 
on White's poems w a s severe, bu t no t 
couched in pointed language. I t roused 
the spirit of Henry-, b u t n o t t o a Adolent 
jDassion. He w-rote the reviewer a slightly-
indignant repty which was answered in the 
next ' issue in a more kindly sentiment. 
White, unlike Bj^ron, Southej^, Wordsworth 
and Keats , soon forgot the injury he received 
and never satirized his s tem critic. After 
all i t w-as a fortunate happening because 
through i t White became acquainted wi th 
Southey, ^Yho -was ever afterward his 
staunch friend. 

F o r nearty three A'-ears he worked on the 
Montlilv Mirror, when his religious views 
took a decided tu rn . He became a Christian, 
and sought entrance in to the church; t h a t 
is, the ministry. To achieve this end with the 
assistance of his parents and friends he went 
t o Cambridge. Here his passion for stud}'^ 
grew beyond compare. " He allowed himself 
no time for relaxation, and ate and slept in 
snatches; naj'-, sometimes did no t go t o 
bed a t all ." I t w a s this "manly-ardor ," as 
Southej'- calls it, t h a t caused his death. The 
remarkable thing is t h a t his constitution 
withstood this t rea tment as long as i t did. 

At college he carried off all the honors 
and wsis known, Byron saj'^s, " N o t as a 
poet bu t as a promising mathematician." 
College life, a t first, had no charm for him, 
bu t later he w^rites: " I now begin t o feel a t 
home and relish my silent and thoughtful 
cuj) of tea more than ever." I t is difficult 
for us t o imagine tliis ardent spirit happj'-
in the grea t Universit^^ Happiness w^as n o t 
for him; severe studj--, harassing cares and 
death were: t o be his port ion for the next 
jj-ear. He applied himself t oo assiduously t o 
his studies. The pink hue of consumption 
v^ras already, visible in his cheek. In a poem 
wri t ten this year, 1805,"he gives expression 
t o t h e t h o u g h t t h a t he mus t soon die. 

On my be3 in wakeful restlessness, 
I turn me Avearisome:, Avhile around, ' 
All, all, save. me, sink' in: forgetfulness. : 
I, ohty wake, to Avatch tlie.sickly, taper ' , 
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Which lights me to 1113̂  tomb. Yes, 'tis the hand 
Of Death I feel press heav^- on ]n3'- Titals, 
Slow sapping the warm current of existence. 
M3' moments now are few—the sand of life 
Ebbs fastl3' to its finish. Yet a little 
And the last fleeting particle will fall, 
Silent, unseen, iinnoticed,.unlamented; 
Come, then, sad thought, and let xis meditate 

AA'hile meditate -vve ma3^. 

Toward the close of the year 1806 White 
spent a month in London wi th his brother. 
Dr. Neville White. His health seemed t o 
improve, bu t this condition was onl3^ momen
tary^. Scarce^ had he returned t o the 
UniversitA'- when death set i ts seal on him. 
Faint ing spells succeeded each other \\dth 
such rapidit}^ t h a t \he.j soon rendered Henry 
unconscious. His brother hastened from 
London, as did his mother from Notting
ham, bu t bo th arrived jus t as this gentle, 
careworn soul was freed from the trammels 
of life in October, 1806. 

Immediatelv on his death, Southev 
acquired all his manuscripts and papers, 
which filled an immense box. "Coleridge 
A\''as present along -^dtli Southey w-hen the 
box w a s opened, and both were amazed a t 
the proofs i t exhibited of industry and ver
satil i ty." Southey saj'-s: " I have inspected 
all the existing manuscripts of Chat ter ton 
and ihej excited less woiider t han all these." 

Kirke White w a s a melanchol3r, unhappy, 
ambitious youth . In his own soul he buried 
all his cares; he hated t o grieve others. 

When all was new, and life Avas in its sprmg, 
I lived an unloved solitary' thing; 
Even then I learned to bury deep from da3'-
The piercing cares t ha t wore m3' 3'outh awa3'. 

All of White's poetry convej^s something 
of sadness, disappointment, and sorrow^ t o 
the mind of the reader; bu t especially is 
this so in the poems entitled, " Time," 
"Ode t o Consiunption," "Ode t o Despair," 
and "Ode t o Melanchoty." 

Of all subjects or objects t h a t mos t fasci
nated White, the moon s tands out foremost 
in his thoughts and affections. Apar t from 
the t w o odes and one sonnet addressed t o 
herj his poetry abounds in references to" 

Y'̂ on pensive orb tha t through the ether sailed. 

We might apply t o him the name t h a t has 
been giv^en t o his contemporary, Keats , " T h e 
Moon-Poet ." White is more of an imi ta tor 
t h a n an original writer. In most of his 
poems we find close resemblances t o the poets 

of the preceding century. In the-" Christiad, 
a Divine Poem," we find traces of Milton. 
A Miltonic grandiloquence w a s sought after 
bu t w a s no t successfully acquired. In his 
" S o n g s " White imitated Sir Philip Sydney 
and after a careftil analvsis of his other 
poetic effusions, w ê find whole sentences of 
other poets wi th bu t -few words changed. 

When we remember t h a t all, or nearly all, 
pi White's poetry -was wri t ten between the 
age of fourteen and eighteen, i t is impossible 
for us. t o dem^ him poetic genius, as i t has 
been said of him, he had genius wi thou t 
any of i ts eccentricities. 

His description of m o m is beautiful—w^ell 
T\^orthv of memorv. 

Lo! on the eastern summit, clad in graj-, 
jMom, like a horseman girt for travel, comes, 
And from his tower of mist, 
Night's w-atchman hurries down. 

With regard t o his sonnets, one of his 
critics saA'-s: " N o other poet of Henry's j-ears 
has wri t ten ahvi:hing t h a t can compare -^-ith 
them; nay more, t h a t no t a few of them 
will rival anvthing of their kind in English 
l i terature." No poet since the t ime of Chat
te r ton has displayed, a t a similar age, such 
a gift of song. " T h e advent of Keats 
sounded the literarj^ death knell of WTiite. 
The trumpeter of White's fame had the 
clarionet already a t his lips when hurrving 
death stopped his ears, so t h a t he did n o t 
hear the blast . His genius can n o t perish, 
and from time t o time there will be breathed 
upon the air an echo of w h a t he himself calls 
liis 'faint neglected song . ' " 

The Psychology of Thompson. 

EDWARD F . O ' F L Y X X , ' 0 7 . 

'Twas one night las t August and we w^ere 
seated around a blazing fire t h a t shot 
sparks from cracking pine high in to the 
air. Our camping spot w a s an ideal one, 
even if Thompson^ the sophomore, had . to ld 
us about i t and we half foolishly consented 
t o let him guide tis there. F o r once-he 
had told the t ru th , and for once we believed 
he might be capable of: doing such a thing. 

Now i t is invariabh^ t rue t h a t campers 
wiU sit around the spitt ing logs . and tell 
stories. This we were ; doing w h e n some 
one called on Thompson. for a story. 

file:////dth
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"Come on," cried eveiyone except Brown. 
•It might IDC well t o s ta te t h a t Thompson's 
mother and sisters called him "Will ," bu t 
class fellow^s are less considerate, or more 
familiar, and as a result William Avas 
dubbed "Flushie," in recognition of his 
ability t o 'manufacture them.' 

"Well, all r ight ," said Thompson, casting 
a' look a t Brown. 

WliA'- he did this CA'crA-one kncAv, for Bob 
BroAAm experienced a delight in spoiling anA"-
Thompson stor\^ 

"Oh, I'll be good," remarked Brown, " b u t 
s tay in b o u n d s ; " so "F lush ie" began: 

"You fellows all thought i t s trange A\dien 
Ave- carried Jimmie Blaine from chapel one 
morning dead. But I didn' t ." 

"Of course no t , " said Bob, but I shut 
him up. 

"Go on, Flushie, old-boA--," I said. 
" I felt meash'- bad myself," said William; 

" p o o r bird, I liked him, and i t hur t me t o 
see him stretched out so stiff and cold. The 
doctor said i t Avas hear t failure-, and eA'̂ er3'--
one accepted t h a t ; b u t do 3''Ou knoAX'- they 
AA'̂ ere Avrong?" 

We Avere get t ing interested. 
"Wrong , " said CA'̂ eryone, "hoA\'- do you 

knoAv?" 
At another time BroA\m AÂ ÔUM liaA'̂ e said 

something, b u t the though t • of the boj'-'s 
death some months before had left i ts 
impression on him. 

"Yes, sir, Avrong," continued Thompson, 
" a n d he AA'-as a dandy little bird, a t rue little 
boy. He was ever reading something, a u d i t 
generally Avas some Avild, intensely interest
ing tale of adA'^enture. Well, the day before 
he died he g o t hold of a book called 'The 
Apache Knight, ' and saj'-, maybe he AA'̂ asn't 
absorbed in it. He came and told me, asked 
me t o read it, and I did read i t t h a t very 
night. I t w^as good and I didn ' t blame the 
little fellow. There's a p a r t where, the hero 
is tied t o a ' t r e e and Indians throAv kniA'̂ es 
a t h i m ; they ffre continually, some one pins 
one an inch •from his head, another grazes 
his neck, a crack thrower pu ts one between 
his a rm and body nearly get t ing him in the 
hear t . The author ' s description is. fine." 

"Well ," broke in soriie o n e , " w h a t ' s t h a t 
to^ do Avith J imrdy?" \ : - ; -" -

' ' L o t s , " said . Flushie. : ' ' Tha t .morning 
a t .Mass Ajvhen Jimmy should be listening 

t o the sermon he dozed off and dreamt; 
dreamt t h a t he AÂ âs captured hy Indians 
and tied t o a stake.- The old red boys danced 
around him A'̂ elling as onh'- Indians can. 
I t surely^ was all up Avith Jimmie. He never 
struggled, for there AA'̂ asn't 2CQ.J use; and 
AAdien they bound him t o the stake he jus t 
looked into the old cojDper face and smiled. 
Well, after they had him bound thej- lined 
up and pelted kniA^es a t him,"—^liere Thomp
son stopped. 

" G o on," cried MurraA'-who sa t beside him. 
"Well, you remember t h a t young kid, Ctyde 

Jones, AAdio sa t next t o Jimmy^ t h a t morning 
in church and AAdio AÂ as CA'-erlastingh'' AAa-iting 
thins:s in the hvmn books?" 

"Yes," ansAA^ered BroAAm, " b u t t h a t ' s go t 
nothing t o do A\dth 3^our dream." 

"Of course i t has , " asserted Flushie, 
' "cause t h a t kid killed Jimmie." 

"You're craz3'', Thompson," said one of 
the partA''. 

"No, I am not, and you needn't all look so 
cussed strange about i t : he killed him and 
I can proA^e it. When he had finished AA'-riting 
something AÂ hich he thought real funiiA'-, 
and Avhich, by the waj'-, wasn't—such things 
ncA'-er are,—w^hj'- he struck J immy AAath his 
pencil and asked him t o read. T h a t pencil 
go t Jimmj'- in the hear t j u s t the time one of 
these Indian kniA'-es reached him in the same 
spot. Y'̂ ou knoAA'- Indians don ' t blindfold 
their captives, and so Blaine saAv the Icnife 
coming; he expected it, and when it struck 
him i t killed him. Of course you understand 
no knife in reality touched him, jus t young 
Jones' pencil, bu t t h a t pencil had the same 
effect; and so A'̂ OU see the Doctors Avere 
A\'^rong." 

A silence feU oA'̂ er all of us, then Mitchell, 
the onty senior in the par ty , said: 

"You're t ak ing psychology, aren ' t y o u ? " , 
"Yes," replied "Flushie ." 
" I thought s o ; " then reflecting a moment 

he added, "weH the stuff does some people 
some good." 

"Say , Flushie," and who could mistake, 
the A'^oice.EA'^eryone turned, t o w a r d Brown. 

"Well ," drawled the other. ; : 
" HoAv .could .you tell w h a t Jimmie 

dreamed ?" and everybody laughed. Thomp
son , rnuttered something about ',' spoilmg 
everythihgVa fellow: does," arid crept under 
the tent . - :c> • : : - v 
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Song. 

^ ^ H , heart of niine, be still, be still, 
\Vh3' trouble me the liA-elong cla3'? 

Thine even,'- beat begets a thrill 
Of wild desire to be aAva^-; 

Awa}-, away on hills of green, 
In meadows bright with golden sheen, 

By glancing brook and tuneful rill. 
Oh, heart of mine, be still, be still. 

Oh, heart of mine, be still, be still, 
No more the circling curlews call; 

No bay of hoimd on wind-swept hill, 
Upon mj- wakeful ear will fall: 

No more I'll see the laughing CA'CS 

Whose depth of azure match'd the skies. 
I hear the call of whip-poor-will!— 
Oh, heart of mine, be still, be still. 

Oh, heart of mine, be still, be still, 
For death's dark shadow^'s o'er thee cast, 

Soon, soon, the call of angels will 
Summon thee to home a t last; 

And all th}'joA-s will then increase; 
And all th}-̂  sorrows then will cease; 

But love for Erin ncA-er will,— 
Oh, heart of mine, be still, be still. 

Oh, heart of mine, be still, be still. 
An alien grave will soon be thine; 

And ej'cs of loving friends will fill 
When thoii a r t dead, 0 heart of mine. 

Yet I could die and feel no pain. 
Could I t o Erin hie again. 

And there beneath some sheltering hill 
Bid thee, ni}- heart, be still, be still. 

P. J. G. 
• • « - • 

Poland's Mission. 

STANISLAUS J. GORKA, ' 0 7 . 

In the grea t family composing humani ty 
everA'- nat ion has i t s special work t o perform. 
In fact, everv'- being exercises some influence 
upon, his surroundings,, and in tu rn is more 
or lessaffectedbj'-these environments. Now, 
the way in which a people by their geograph
ical situation, by their peculiar character
istics, their customs, their temperament, and 
their culture, influence other nations, and 
through them the whole world, is w h a t we 
call the historical mission of t h a t people: 
The Romans were grea t lawgivers ; . they 
were a creative, political nat ion. Their work 
w a s t o give t o ^the world laws t ha t .wou ld 
henceforth form the: basis of all our modem 
governments. Greece, on the other hand, 
fostered hterature and science. AH our fine 

a r t s are simply the development of j t he 
knowledge reached by the ahden t Greeks. 
So wi th every na t ion ; there awai t s each 
one some special t a sk which God; has 
assigned t o it. : 

Wha t was Poland's mission? In studying 
her history-we'alwaA'S find her protecting 
the progress of civilization in Europe. Her 
great claim t o glory is the . numerous 
victories t h a t she won over the barbarous 
hordes of Germans, Turks, T a r t a r s and. 
Russians, which threatened t o eradicate 
utterly western civilization. 

In her very infanc3r* Poland rises t o , do 
her work. The German invaders of the 
ninth and ten th centuries represented a 
perfect type of an' ignorant, brutal , physical 
force, elbo\ving i ts w a y on all sides, ready 
t o swallow up everj'- weaker element and 
t o assimilate i t t o itself. With.these hordes 
Poland c o n s t a n t ^ grappled, and thus kep t 
them from invading western Europe. Gon-
sequenth'-, Roman civilization had t ime t o 
spread and t ake deep roo t in I taly, Spain, ' 
France and England. 

Scarceh'- had the Germanic inroads 'been 
checked ^yJ the invincible barr ier of t he Poles 
when another destructive force loomed up 
before the budding A¥estem civilization. 
Vast throngs of Turks and T a r t a r s , swept 
the East , malcing their w a y t oward _ the 
very hear t of Europe. Nothing seemed t o be 
able t o s top them in their wild course. -The 
European nat ions were already on the verge 
of a to ta l overthrow w^hen Poland, t r u e t o 
her mission, rose up t o check these infiiriatecl 
barbar ians . F o r t w o long centuries she con
tended wi th them, till finally John. SpbiesH 
under the w a l l s of Vienna b r o k e , their 
strength forever. - , .. 

F r o m , the beginning of the eighteenth 
century savage Russia, ialready strong, and 
extensive, takes the place of .Turkey. She, 
too , in her .menacing incursions, is stopped 
\yy Poland. The struggle is a violent one". 
At las t , finding Poland m o r e t h a n her match, 
she forms wi th her neighbors, Germany and 
Austria, a Xacious alliance t o overthrow 
her adversary. , . , . , -

The criminal t r ini ty succeeds iii a t ta in ing 
i ts object. Poland, weak and exhausted,, 
yields t o this blow. She falls. Yet as 
formerty in her cradle, so now, as i t were, 
on her deathbed, she still serves the cause 
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of Euroj)e's liberty \y\ keeping the armies of 
her three oppressors from" tak ing an active 
p a r t in the French Revolution. His to iy 
must admit t h a t Ivosciuszko's uprising in 
1794 saved tlie first French republic from 
being crushed bv" the despotic trinit3'- of 
Europe. 

Even after her fall Poland does n o t forget 
her mission-. Her insurrection of 1831 with
holds the forces of Nicholas I. a t ' the moment 
Avhen thejr vi'-ere abou t t o t h r o w themselves 
upon France ^xdiich had jus t freed itself from 
the tyraniR' of the Bourbons. 

Wha t is noteworthv here is t h a t through-
out all these ages of self-sacrifice for the 
protection of the West, Poland was no t 
handicaj)ped in her own progress. She has 
at tained a degree of culture far superior t o 
t h a t of her oppressors. I n intellectual 
develoiDinent she s tands on a pa r wi th the 
most civilized nat ions of the world. "She 
has produced a l i terature," says a noted 
historian, " unsuipassed in modern Europe 
for originality, exhuberant imagination and 
profound religious sentiment." 

Europe never appreciated w h a t she owed 
t o Poland. At least, she seems t o have 
forgotten the services which this nat ion 
had rendered her th roughout the ages of 
her wealaiess and gradual consolidation. 
" I n vain," says Dr. Shahan, " h a d Poland 
hurled back nearly a hundred invasions of 
p a g a n tribes and Moslem enemies, in vain 
raised the siege of Vienna, in vain withstood 
the overflow of Protestantism,—it w-as all 
of no a v a i l ; she perished, no t so much 
because she w a s weak and obstinate, divided 
and wrong-headed, as because she w a s a 
Catholic na t ion ." " H e r destiny," s a y s . 
Count Montalembert, "v^ -̂as ever t o be 
the glorious victim of Christendom." She 
perished because she dared t o be t rue t o 
her mission. 

The Revenge of Williams, 

Triolet. 

The sun shines brisfht 
,̂ While robins sing ' ; 

= Behold- the light • " - ^ 
The sun shiiies' bright ^ ; 

vWiiiter's' in fliarht , -
. - Let- glad ibells, ring. - ~ 

- •\\1iile Sol, shines . bright 
, r Aid robins.,sing. ' '- '. 

HARRY X. ROBERTS, ' 0 6 . 

" E . J:. R ; 

I t w a s the evening of Dec. 7, 1892. The 
scene in the "CroAv's Nes t" was an unusu-
alh"- animated one. The green cloth-covered 
tables were all in use, and each one had 
i ts share of onlookers. The game was the 
distincth'^ American game of d r a w poker.-
BA"̂  far the greater p a r t of the excitement 
surrounded a smaller table in one of the 
back comers of-the long room. There were 
onty t w o pla3''ers here, while the other tables 
claimed a t least four or five part icipants. 
One glance a t this particular table was all 
t h a t w^as needed to" see whj" the interest 
centred there. On one side of the board sa t a 
stvlishlv dressed man of middle age, w^hose 
copious piles of reds and blues bespoke him 
the Avinner. Directty across from him sa t a 
coatless lad of, perhaps, eighteen, his sleeves 
rolled t o the elbows, exposing a well 
developed pair of forearms. His face wore 
a haggard, despairing look, Avhile his hands 
shook so t h a t he could scarcety hold his 

. cards! Pouring out a small glass of Bourbon 
he tossed i t off, contemptuously th rew 

• under the table the "chaser ," discarded t w o 
from his hand, and called for t w o more 
cards. His quick eye seemed t o note some
th ing out of the ordinary in the waA'- in 
w^hicli his adversary dealt himself the 
required four. 

. He half arose from his seat, bu t instantty, 
as if thinking over the ma t t e r more maturely, 
sa t down again. Having ten blues yet 
left he deposited them in the pot , demand
ing a "show-down." 

"Fu l l , " said he, "k ings up on jacks ." 
"No good, 'Will iams," placidly responded 

the other, "four tre3rs." 
W^illiams' eyes flashed maliciously. He 

leaned close t o the bther?s ear and w^hispered: 
"Very qiiieerj Gleasbn; I cut you a t rey 

jus t now, saÂ "̂  i t s reflection in your glass 
there, incidentally I might tell you t h a t 
you've been -beiidihg t h a t deck on me mighty 
poor to-night—poor for you ." 

N o ' one3of the spectators had heard this 
last, b i i t . they suspected sbmethihg w a s 
up. IGleasloh's face w a s . a picture of m^ 
ungovernable rage; / 'but this disappeared 
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instantly under the force of his wonderful 
will-j)ower, for he said in a calm and steadAr 
voice: 

" I ' l l see • you outside in a moment, 
Williams." He then cashed his chips and 
passed out. 

The sun w a s jus t sinking in a lurid western 
sk '̂- w-hen the forms of three horsemen 
slowh^ making their w a y across the h o t ' 
plains became visible. Night w a s refreshing 
after the stifling heat of the grea t American 
desert during t h a t da^r's journey. 

' 'Well, Gleason," spoke one of the horse
men, " I guess "vve're in for i t for sure this 
time. We didn' t s top t o think of this phase 
of the game w^hen we sat up in our cool 
New York offices planning this t r ip . This 
business of riding across the continent is 
n o t so pleasing after all, is i t ? " 

" 0 1 don ' t know," replied the one called 
Gleason; "there ' l l n o t be much more of i t . 
When we left Salida night before las t 
i t w-ould have been wiser t o have hugged 
the railroad a little closer. Here we are 
n o w wi th no food, w a t e r or life within one 
hundred miles of u s . " 

The conversation drifted t o other topics— 
anj-^thing and everything. Presentlj'- one of 
the tr io, bv- name, Walker, said t d Gleason: 

" I hear t h a t a friend of A'-ours, Williams, 
has been wonderfully successful during the 
pas t three y^ears, and has collected a nice 
little pile of monev". I understand he w a s 
once wi thout a cent to his name." 

Gleason winced a t the mention of the 
name, bu t his voice w a s calm as he replied: 

"Well, i jus t couldn't saj"-, b u t I have 
heard i t t h a t wav-." 

Then the third man spoke u p : 
" D o n ' t -yovi know where he's l oca ted?" 
"He moved West somewhere," said Walker. 
"He ' s right; here in Salida," resumed the 

third. " A t least I th ink so. The boy w h o 
tended our horses in Salida said t o me 
during, the course of our conversation, 'Mr . 
Williams, he did this,', and ' so . they: , saj^ 
a t ; Williams' w a t c h works. ' So I guess 
he ' s . somebody all right. Those . are his 
initials, a ren ' t they,—W. W.?"- ' 

. "Yes, they're all right,'' said Gleason. 
Somehow^the name, seemed t o w o i r y Gleason. 
It . reminded him of pas t days, when in the 
long room in the " Crow's Nest ".he faced the 

ba t te ry of a pair of eyes which prophesied 
no good for him. He knew he had ruined 
Williams. He still seemed t o feel those 
foreboding eyes burning in to his inner being. 

Such were the thoughts t h a t were passing 
through his mind when suddenly, and wi th
out any warning, his horse gave a g rea t 
leap, unseated him, rolled over,, and before 
he w a s well a^'-are of w h a t had happened 
the horse w a s dead. Nothing w a s left for 
Gleason t o do now b u t walk, and perhaps 
take a t u r n . a t riding the other horses, so he 
secured the saddle from his dead horse and 
started out. I t W a s about an hour , after
wards , as the moon appeared upon t h e 
eastern horizon, w^hen the same series of 
events happened t o the horse upon which 
Walker rode, followed in a shor t time bv 
the third mount . Aside from the mos t 
mysterious deaths of the three horses, w h a t 

'seemed so strange t o Walker w a s t h a t the 
deaths of the beasts occurred almost exactly 
a t intervals of one hour. 
: I t happened t h a t when Gleason's mount" 

fell, Walker had j u s t replied t o Gleason's 
question as t o the time, and w^hen his own 
horse fell. i t somehow stopped his wa tch . 
The time elapsing between the t w o events 
w a s jus t one hour. He immediately s tar ted 
his watch, and had j u s t taken i t ou t t o see 
if i t w a s still going when the th i rd ' horse 
fell. This time i t \vas j u s t an hour later. The 
three walked along in sullen silence, as they 
were t o o surprised and angry for much 
talk. Gleason declared t h a t the horse-boy 
a t Salida was in this, and he'd like t o break 
his neck for him. The following day Walker, 
who was the onlv- one t h a t still had his 
saddle, began t o complain of a scratch 
he had received from the underside of his 
saddle, and al though the scratch did n o t 
d r a w blood his t humb w a s so swollen and 
festered as t o cause him much pain. 

This was not. looked upon, s t range a s , i t 
was , w i th as much .concern as the w a t e r 
question, for this necessary article -was 
appallingly low^: t w o ounces a day. w a s all 
each; m a n allowed himself. The next ; i3av 
as they rested .from their .night's march. 
Walker Avas examining his saddle. .:. 

"Here, Gleason," said h e , " I never noticed 
this business before." And he showed 
Gleason the tip ofi a; needle sticking th rougk 
the underside of his saddle. •. 
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"Well, w h a t of t h a t , " rexDlied Gleason; 
" a iDUl or something, of course." 

Bu t i t w-as n o t anj'- such thing". A hard 
disk was felt back of it . Finalh'-, Walker 
cut the saddle. Inside he found a queer-
looking object, Yer\- much resembling a 
quarter piece wi th a pin sticking through. 
I t w^as about twice as thick as a quarter, 
and the needle had a hole in the side near 
the head, only the hole did n o t go clear 
through like other needles. 

The needle Avas abou t one-fourth of an 
inch long, and when inside Iiis saddle, as 
he found' i t so cleverh' concealed, i t Avas 
completelv- hidden. In fact, this little appa
ra tus was, as further investigation showed, 
a jDcrfect little timekeeper, onty running 
very much slower t han an ordinaiy Avatch. 
When proiDcrh'- set and adjusted i t would 
release a spring, and the needle wi th light
ning swiftness and some force w-ould shoot 
out, the head preventing i t from going 
clear through. The hole in the side of the 
needle was about one-half the thickness of 
the disk from the top . T\\e.j reasoned, and 
afterward proved, t h a t vt'-hen the needle w a s 
shot, the hole in the side entered a small 
reservoir of some kind of poison inside the 
disk, probably under a little pressure, and 
thus ciLusing the liquid t o spurt out the end 
of the hollow needle. They all agreed in 
calhng this a very j)erfect and devilish piece 
of miniature machiher\'-. They unscrewed 
the case, and on the inside of the cover 
they found the inscription: 

AV 
Ŵ  

CROAV'S 

12-7, 

\Y 

XEST 

'92. 

HOAV well Gleason remembered t h a t night 
in the "CroAv's Nes t ! " I t is needless t o go 
into detail about the to r ture and suffering 
they eJidured. Whollj'^ hj chance thcA'- Avere 
picked np in delirium and Avith no food or 
wa te r and brought back t o the States. 
Gleasoti never could find out hoÂ '̂ - Williams 
g o t the machines in their saddles, or h o w 
he : knew they Avere going on t h a t t r ip in 
time t o have the machines in readiness. 
Gleason has a lways "kept the t r inket as 
a souvenir .which all b u t caused him the 
most horrible of dea;ths, \ : 

Take Courage. 

(Horace, Odes H., n.) 

M O T ahvaA's do the sullen clouds above 
Upon the bristh" fields in torrents pour; 

Not always is the Casiiia's bosom rent 
BA' changing storms; nor is Armenia's shore 

Thronghont the A-ear Aveighed doAA'n Avith lifeless ice. 
Some respite short Gargania's oak receives, 

Friend Valgius, from northern blasts. And is 
The ash tree ever AA'idow-cd of his leaA'es ? 

Yet ever AA-ailest thou in dirges drear 
For MA'stes torn aAva}- bA' death: The star 

At even rising sees tliA' grief and still 
When from the raj)id sun it flees afar. 

Did Nestor blessed AA'itli trixjled 3'ears of life 
Through all his daA-s Antilochus deialore? 

Did Trojan sisters Aveep? Did Priam mourn 
For A'outhftil Troilus slain,,for CA'crmore? 

Then cease anon tliA^ Avomanlike complaints, 
And rather let our songs more jo3-ful ring 

AVith praise of Qcsar 's conquests added new' 
And first Armenia's frozen range AA-C'II sing. 

We'll tell of Parthia 's river IIOAV she rolls 
Her humbler waA-es through lands in Roman chains 

And hoAv Avithin the narrow boitnds decreed 
Sarmatia's horsemen roam across their plains. 

W. J. D. 
o — - • * 

A Ta le . 

ROBERT A. KASPER, ' 0 7 . 

The Burkes boasted of being the oldest 
residents of the little t o w n of P a n a in 
Southern Illinois, j u s t south of Springfield. 
Old Mr. Burke had held the ofiice of maj'-or 
for some ten v-ears, and w h a t he said AA'as 
generalh'- considered t o be about the r ight 
thing. At one time, howCA'-er, his prestige 
AA'̂ as almost lost, AA'̂ hen he iuA'̂ ested in a 
get-r ich-quick concern, and adA^sed manj'-
others t o "follow suit ; " b u t then this blcAA'-
OA'̂ er, and those Avho AA'̂ ere caught forgot 
abou t i t ; for, as some one said: " A m a n 
can n o t be r ight all t he t ime; and anjntvaj^ 
Burke lost more m o n e y t h a n anj'^one else." 

Mr.. Burke had a son w h o completed a 
course in: laAA'̂  a t - Ha rva rd UhiA'-ersity, and 
Avas well .known in football circles as 
"S tonewal l " :Burke , : since only three feet 
had been. made th rough him during his 
career a t gtiard.': John had captained the 
team in his las t year a t school, and Avas one 
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of the most popular men ever a t Cambridge. 
He Avas a fine-looking fellow, wi th dark 

hair, a pair of piercing black ej^es and an 
olive complexion. He stood five feet eleven, 
and weighed about t\vo hundred pounds. 
The bo3^s in the village pointed him out as 
the mightA'- Harvard gua rd ; and a girl who 
was fortunate enough t o have his compaiw 
was envied by all the fair sex. He was 
a t this time courting a Miss Bates, and" 
rumors of an intended marriage were 
circulating freety; bu t then a rumor spreads 
veiy rapidly when women get hold of it, esiDC-
cially in a small place. However, when the 
engagement was announced a while later 
the " I-told-3'ou-sos" \vere much in evidence 
among the—well, it does not mat ter . 

The wedding w^as set for Jnh^ I S and 
great preparat ions \vere made. I t was t o 
be the largest social event ever pulled off 
in Pana , and those who received invitations 
considered themselves as belonging t o the 
" s m a r t set." 

John 's friends arranged a theat re partA'-
in his honor the Tuesdaj-- preceding the 
wedding, and a jolly crowd i t was t h a t 
assembled in tlie lower box on the left-
hand side. Everything went well until the 
beginning of the second act, when a j'-oting 
man and ladj'- were ushered into the box 
on the other side. John sprang from his 
seat pale and excited and pointing to the 
pair cried: 

"Look!" 
All ej^es were a t once turned toward the 

couple, and eveiyone grasped the situation 
in an instant . 'T-^'-as John 's fiancee. 

John would have gone t o the box 
immediately arid demanded an explanation, 
bu t his friends persuaded him t o w a i t and 
thus avoid a scene; so he waited, and how 
the play lagged. The minutes seemed hours 
t o him n o w ; and how he longed t o have 
his hands on the other man. F r a n k Larkins 
had al^'-aj'-s been one of his best friends; 
and t o think this same F r a n k had .come 
between him and happiness. AVhat w-oitld 
all- the people say when they heard of i t ; 
and he the son of Maj'-or Burke, the oldest 
resident and most t rusted citizen of the 
t o w n ? At length the time- for action came. 
The curtain went down for the last time,-and 
the orchestra began playing i ts final piece. 

John stood in the lobbj^ until most of the 

crowd had left; bu t his fiancee and her 
par tner did no t appear. Thinking he had 
missed them he -walked into the street jus t 
in time t o see them going in the direction 
of Pine Grove. He followed a t a good pace, 
bu t jus t as he Avas about t o overtake the 
p£iir the\- turned into the "Brunswick cafe." 
He would have gone m also; but his bet ter 
judgment told him t o remain outside. 

I t began t o rain no-u'-, first lightly, then 
in torrents . John sought shelter in a door-
Ava '̂ of an adjoining building; bu t as the 
rain increased he decided t o go home, as 
such a girl w a s n o t wor th AA-aiting for. He 
arriA'cd a t his house some moments later, 
AA'-et t o the skin and sick a t heart . He 
AÂ ent t o bed but could no t sleep. 

" I t Avdll break mother 's hear t ," . he 
thought , " a n d Avhat Avill father saA-; w h a t 
AAall thcA'' all saA^?" 

He did not go doAA^nstairs the next morn
ing until after nine o'clock. His father had 
alreadA"- gone doAA'ii toAA-n. 

" I Avill tell mother," he said, " i b r Avhy 
p ro long ' the agonA'?" 

"Mothe r I have something t o tell you," 
he began— 

The telephone bell r ang and John took 
up the receiA'cr. -

" H e l l o ! " 
"Hel lo! Is t h a t A^OU, J o h n ? " 
" Y - e - s . " 
"Sa j^ John ." 
"Well ." 
"My. tAA'in sister AA'-ho has been in Europe 

for. the pas t four A-ears has come home.for 
our A\'edding. F r a n k Larkins pointed yoti 
out t o her last night a t the shoAv and she 
is Â erv̂  anxious t o meet you. Come up 
t o day. Will A^OU?" \ 

John AÂ as n o t conscious of haAang made 
anA'- answer, bu t he must haA'-e done so, and 
i t must haA'-e been satisfactory. 

" W h a t is i t joyx have t o tell me, J o h n ? " 
asked his mo the r as he hung up the receiA'-en 

"Simply t h a t I 'm the happiest man in 
the AAJ-hole w o r l d , " ' w a s all he ansAvered. 

T H E Reformation, -with the local arid 
te inporarymovements Avhich Avere i ts harbin
gers, AA'-as a grea t political and ecclesiastical 
convulsion, the motiA-e pOAver; of Avhich -was 
in the passions.—i?ev. / l . \F . Sewi t , C. >S. P . 
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lines- has increased each year from $47,300 
in 1894 t o $626,000 in 1900, and within 
five 3'-ears from the time it began operating 
the tramwaA'S the cit}^ has reduced its debt 
more t han a million dollars by appljang 
the sinking fund. These facts in themselves 
are highlj'- significant, and everj'- cit3^ in 
America ma.j. well profit bj'- giving close 
at tent ion t o the development and solution 
of the municipal ownership problem in 
Chicago. 

STEPHEN F. RIORDAX, ' 0 4 

. M I C H A E L J. S H E A , ' 0 4 J O H N JL O U I N L A N , ' 0 4 

HEXRY M . KEMPEK, ' 0 5 CHAS. L. O ' D O X X E L L , ' 0 6 

\YILLLA_M D. JAillESOX, ' 0 5 

J O H X F . S H E A , ' 0 6 EUGENE P. BURKE, ' 0 6 

BERNARD S. F . \HY, ' 0 5 . W^LLIAM A. BOLGER, ' 0 7 

ROBERT L. BRACKEN, ' 0 7 . 

—^The songs of a universit3'- form p a r t of 
college life, and a p a r t t h a t memorj^ delights 
in recalling. There is a something about 
them t h a t fills a nameless vacancj-^, shat ters 
melancholy^ and forces the student t o realize 
t h a t there are other pow^ers t h a n lonely, 
self. If other inst i tut ions. feel the need of 
such, why no t Notre Dame? 

With a view towards publishing a book 
of our own songs in the interest of athletics, 
we ask the alumni and students to con
tr ibute Notre Dame poems t h a t may be set 
t o the music of old-time airs or music of 
their own composition. A decision bj"̂  three 
judges, from Faculty, alumni and student 
body will determine the poems t o be selected 
for the book. 

Address: Facul ty Board of Control, 
- Box 57, Notre Dame. 

—Simultaneous with the persistent a-ttacks 
of unfriendly newspapers on Mayor Dunne's 
policy,. comes = the news t h a t the munici
pal i ty of Glasgow has loaned Mr. J ames 
Dalryinple t o the citj'- of Chicago t o assist 
the mayor in solving the t ract ion problem. 
In his home, citjr, M r ; Dalrymple has been 
connected wi th : the municipal t r a m w a y s 
ever since their adoption and, is now general 
managen of the system. Again we read in the 
April .Areaa t h a t the net, revenue from these 

—Death in any form or a t any time is a 
sad contingency, but especialh'- is it deplor
able w^hen i t cuts off in the splendor of earty 
manhood such a personalitj'-as t h a t of James 
L. Doar: To say t h a t the news of ' J im ' s ' 
death shocked many of the faculty'- and 
rasiry of the students would be s ta t ing the 
real facts of the case most miklh'-, for his 
every deed while a t Notre Dame w a s of 
such a character, so noble, so open and so 
honorable, t h a t he made friends where he 
had possessed none before, and endeared him
self the more t o all those who knew him. 

-He was born in Harnmond, Wisconsin, 
tweut3'--three years a g o ; bu t he had lived 
most of his life and received his earty school
ing a t the t o w n of Cumberland of the same 
state . In 1901 he came t o Notre Dame t o 
take electrical engineering, andvi^hile here a t 
school pla3'̂ ed on the Yarsit^'- football and 
baseball teams. On leaving Notre Dame in 
1903 he immediatety took up his profession 
and steadily progressed in it . I t w a s in the 
performance of his duties as toll inspector for 
the Northwestern Telephone Companj-^ t h a t 
he w^as seized wi th a violent a t t ack of appen
dicitis, which, despite the best efforts of the 
physicians, finally carried him awaj": April 14; 

" J i m " Doar 's . chief a t t r ibutes were reti
cence and unassuming simplicit3'^, and para
doxical as i t ma3r seem, i t was those very 
at t r ibutes t h a t made him prominent. He 
died as he had Hved \yith an unsoiled name 
and unsullied honor. Up t o the very moment 
when hislGod kissed him and he fell asleep 
he w a s ::ever the brotherly Christian, the 
manly and devout Catholic. All w h o knew 
him can t hank God for his having lived, can 
bless his memory, and brea.the the pra3rer 
t h a t was on the lips of every student who 
attended the memorial Mass las t Thursday: 
Requiescat'in pace. : 
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The Mendelssohn Concert. 

Las t Wednesday we were most agreeably 
entertained ^yJ the well-known Mendelssohn 
Quartet te Compan3^ None of the students 
who heard their recital t w o 3^ears ago haA ê 
forgotten the delight thej'- then received, or 
regretted the pleasure of again hearing 
them. Indeed, no audi tor can tire of their 
performance, Tvhich, however varied and 
enjoA'̂ able i t is, never appears t o sat iate. 
T h a t the CompanA'-'s exhibition was ftillA'-
relished is CAadent from the fact t h a t thcA'' 
had t o supplement their program of nine 
numbers Avith no less t han fourteen encores. 
The singers AA'-ere no t the same four A\''hom 
AA'̂e met on the las t occasion, bu t the slight 
alteration in their roll detracted n o t an io ta 
from the merits of their production. Those 
AA'-ho had api^lauded Mr. Smith for his 
rendition of "The Arab's Ride" AA'-ere griex'-ed 
t o think t h a t a t the j)resent occasion he 
could n o t faA'-or them AAdth his specified 
solo; the A'-oid, how^ever, Avas ampl3'- supplied 
\yj Mr. Hughes' clear and SAveet singing 
of a song entitled "Good-BA^e." The la t t e r ' s 
efforts were so well appreciated t h a t he had 
t o content his plaudits AAath a n amorous, 
.catclw dialogue, "She's so Queer," a 
hit Avhich secured him still more in the 
students ' faA'or. 

Mr. Alkire, the director and basso, Avas 
the first t o entertain us Avith a solo. After 
scoring a success AA t̂h his "Indifferent 
Mar iner" he gi'atified his audience AAnth a 
pathetic piece AA'̂CH adapted t o his deep, 
resonant A-̂ oice. The few high notes he had 
t o reach required a slight effort; but, more 
t h a n all others, he seemed t o direct himself 
by the capacit}'- of the auditorium. Perhaps 
Mr. Alkire distinguished himself most in 
" M a s s a ' s in de Cold, Cold Groimd," AA'-hich 
song sounded eritireh'^ UCAA' in i ts special 
arrangement for the Mendelssohn Quartette. 
In this popular air AA'̂C were giA ên an excel
lent imitat ion of the tAA'̂ anging gu i ta r ; and 
in another negro catch, " T h e Coon Stole 
a H a m , " AÂC had a A'-iAdd representation of 
one of the most tj^pical sketches in Southern 
life. A more familiar por t rayal , though n o t 
so commonty sung, Avas the humorous and 
dramat ic boarding-house ballad. Fascinat
ing ÂA'̂ as t h e . undertone coloring emploj^ed 

in the "Pers ian Serenade," and the picka
ninny lullaby. Probably the quar te t te ;made 
their greatest hi t in their clever medley of 
the latest and most popular airs. The 
applause Mr. Yamdlej- receiA^ed for his 
difficult execution on the 'cello bespoke the 
uniA'ersal appreciation he m e t . 

Laudable as AA'-as the work of the Men
delssohn Quartet te t h a t of Miss Marsnierite 
Smith Avas no less praiscAvorthy. I t is 
questionable Avhether this talented Avoman 
has her equal in this countrA'- in child 
impersonation. She A-indicated her fame by 
her masterty rendition of some choice 
selections from James Whitcomb Riley, Av-ho, 
i t is said, paid her an enA-iable compliment 
for the manner of her interpretation. Her 
first recital Avas the little girl 's story of the 
fabulous "Riding Hood." This nar ra t ion 
she folloAA'-ed AA-ith t h e boA '̂s rcA-eries on his 
mamma 's cookies. F o r second encore she 
deliA-ered, Avith piano accompaniment, the 
descriptiA'^e piece, "Don ' t A-OU think you 'd 
like t o be a soldier ? " In her concluding 
number she capped the climax by recounting 
Bobbie's experience Avith a mustard plaster. 
To quell the s torm of applause Avhich th is 
piece had proA^oked she sang a charming 
cradle-song. All her responses, as well a s 
those of the t roop, were well chosen and 
fireely giA'-en. The performance on the whole 
Avas a highly commendable one, and, we 
may^ add, one of the pleasantest concerts we 
attended during the present scholastic year. 

H. M.^K. 
^^^ 

Athle t ic Notes . 

NOTRE DAME DEFEATS KALAMAZOO. 

Notre Dame Avon the first college game 
of the season,. defeating Kalamazoo las t 
SaturdaA'- b}^ the score of 9 t o 13 . 

F o r the first game of the year we plaA-̂ ed 
fair ball, though we showed our " g r e e n " 
w^ork a t times Avhen i t w a s costly. The 
scA'-enth inning Avas a bad one for us, and 
Kalamazoo bunched their hits in t h a t inning 
and tied the score. Up t o the seventh w e 
had them shut ou t ; b u t Barney, the first 
man up in the scA'̂ enth, reached first on an 
error t o centre field. Kumerle, the next, went 
t o first on another error, pu t t ing Barney 
on second. T. Kumerle then made a bingle. 
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and the bases Avere fiall. Fellows struck out ; 
Burroughs reached first on a bad t h r o w 
133'̂  Shea, and Pliilips rapped out a three-
bagger clearing the bases, and our chances 
dropped- But we came back s t rong in the 
eisfhtli. Welch ofot t o first on an error, stole 
second, and McNerny drew-a base on balls. 
Stopper flied out t o centre field; O'Neill drew 
a base on balls, and Waldorf came up w^ith 
a long drive and cleared the bases. We 
therefore jus t turned the tables on them, and 

. gave five runs to ' t ake five. The game AA'-as 
by no means up t o Avliat the team can do, 
and we will expect t o see a better game the* 
coming SaturdaA^ against Ohio State . The 
score should have been about thirteen t o 
nothing in our favor; bu t errors a t j u s t the 
bad time and their gett ing on O'Gorman 
jus t a t the r ight time gave them three runs. 

O'Gorman allowed seven hits, bu t pitched 
a good game, and only^ in the seventh 

.inning did tliej'- touch them, the rest being 
w^ell scattered. He struck out fifteen men 
and had all kmds of steam and control. 

PhililDS w a s the s ta r sticker for Kalamazoo, 
gett ing aw âA'- wi th t w o good three-baggers, 
bo th of them being long drives jus t over 
the infield and between the outfielders. 

AVe surely have men who can run bases, 
as we stole nine bases in the game; and 
in fact, the game as a W^hole goes t o show^ 
w ê have the team and will soon be playing 
first-class ball. Score: 

South Bend won the third game of the 
series on Fr iday by the score of 4 t o 3. 
Waldorf pitched for the Varsit3^, and 
al though touched for eight hits fielded the 
position well, and made the first home run 
of the season; 

Kalamazoo 
Fellows, ss. 
Burroughs,,p. 
Pliilips, 2 b. 
Wares, 3 Ij. 
Post, c. 
Yaiinetes, c f. 
Bame\' 1. f. 
H. Xuiuerle; 1 \i. 
T.Kunierle, r. f. 

R H 
1 1 
2 
1-
1 

p 

0 
0 0 
2 
1 

0 0 
0 0 
1 . 
1 
2 

0 

3 
2 
6 
2 
2 

A 
3 
3 
1 
1 
3 

E 

0 
0 
0 
1 
0 

0 0 
1 1 

1- 9 .0 ,1 
2 - 0 0 1 

Totals 9 7 24 12 4 
Notre Dame 
Welch, c.f. -
McNem\', 2!b; 
Stopper, .1 ID. . 
O'Neill, 3 U . 
Waldorf, L f. 
iShea, ss. _̂̂  .; . 
-Monalian, r. f. 
O'Gorman, p . , : 
Cook, c. . . r '-

R H 
2 ' 0 
4 , 0 

A 
0 

p 
1 
2 

1 4 6 0 
2 0 0 1 
1 - 1 ^ 1 : ^ 0 
0 0 2 
0 .1 1 
2 , 1 0 0 
1 . -1 14 . 1 

E 
1 

,4: 0 
0 
0 
0 

2 1 
0 0 

: i 
1 

Three ibasejiits—PhiUps,.2. Passed, balls—Coolt, 3. 
Wild; pitch^Burroughs, ^3. Bases, on :balls-HC>ff O'Gor-
:man',.6; {offvBurrpughsi'l..'fHit by'pitched ball-^Knmerle, 
McNernj, O'Gorniari, Cook." ̂ Struck put—^By Burroughs, 
"4";:%0'G6rmah.-15:^>Utnpire, Coffee: . ' l::: '>-'- '> '. ; ' ' 

South Bend 
Anderson, c. f. 
Bachbaum, 1. f. 

Xeteller, r. f. . 
Groescliow, 2 b. 
Sumertol, 1 b. 
Sager, 3 b. 
Mulligan, ss. 
Searles, c. 
Moffit, p. 
Ferris, p. 
Christian, p^ 

Totals " 
Notre Dame 
O'Neill, 3 b. 
Welch, c. f. 
McNernj', 2 b. 
Stopper, l b . 
Shea, ss. 
Monahah, 1. f. 
McCarthy, r. f. 
Sheehan, c. 
AValdorf, p. . 

R H P A E 

0 0 3 0 0 
0 - 2 0 0 0 
0 0 1 

1 1 
0 
2 
1 
o 

0 0 
4 1 

7 0 0 
1 1 0 
0 1 0 
8 0 0 

1 0 0 0 0 
0 0 0 0 0 
0 0 0 1 0 
4 S 21 8 1 
R H P 

0 0 3 
0 0 0 
0 0 2 
1 1 
0 0 
1 1 

A 

1 
1 
4 

8 
1 
0 0 0 

0 0 0 0 0 
0 0 5 0 0 
1 1 . 2 0 0 

3 .21 11 1 

E 
1 
0 
0 

2 0 
3 0 

Totals 3 
Base on balls—Off Waldorf, 1; Moffit, 1. Hit by pitched 

ball—AValdorf, Sumertol. Two base hits—Searles. 
Home run—Waldorf. Passed balls—Sheehan, Searles. 
Struck out—By Waldorf, 4 ; by Christian, Moffit, 2. 
Umpire, AVilHams. 

* 
* « 

The Varsity turned the tables on South 
Bend Saturday. After losing the day before, " 
the3'^ won Sa turday by the score of 3 t o 4. 

Tobin pitched, and besides fielding his 
position well held them t o five hits and 
gives promise of developing in to a first-class 
pitcher. 

Welch is still " s t a r r i n g " and made his 
acGusitomed "bingle," and n o t satisfied wi th 
t h a t brought in the winning run. 

The weather w a s better suited for football 
t h a n baseball, b u t the men are " c o m i n g " 
w^ell.and we have all indications of a good 
team. . r ; . 

South Bend ,; .. 
; Anderson, l.f.,, . ; - " 
Bachbauin, c. f. . . 

•"McKee,T.-f.---' =•'f , - ; •;--•-'/ "•^:'-'--
. Connors, l b . .- 1- , \, % -.:,; 

•: Sager, 3 b. ' - -,.. -; ' • *." . - • 
' AluUigan, ss. : ' " . ' ' . : ' . ; , ' /, 

Groeschowi 2 b.; , ; . 1;:; .-
•,Searleis,-c.-'v'-''.-, ':!-,J';•;''• V%-;,,v '?-"" = " 
' 'Hutzel,-p.--'"V. --^'"rp'-f-;.^''-^vfi"^ 
-- ''-.Totals;>'-J?<-''•'5^Vi'-^-r:;£:' ^"i^\^ 

R . 

1 
0 
1 
1 
0 
0 
0-
0 
0; 
3 

H 

2 
0 
1 
1 
1 

.0 
0 
0 

-0 
!;.5=--

p 

1 
2 
0 
9 
1 
1 
2 
3 

: 1 
20 

A 

0 . 
0 
0 

,2 
3 

-3 
1 
1 : 
1 
11 

E 

0 
0 
0 

•1 
1 
3 
1 
0 
0 

.6 
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Notre Dame 

O'Neill, 3 b. 
Welch, c. f. 
McNeniA', 2 b. 
Stopper, 1 b. 
Shea, ss. 
Monahan, l.̂ f. 
Perce, r. f. 
Sheehan, c. 
Tobin, p. 

R 

1 
1 
0 
0 
0 
0 
1 
1 
0 

H 

0 
1 
1 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 

p 

0 
0 
1 

11 
1 
3 
0 
5 
0 

A 

2 
0 
3 
0 
2 
0 
0 
0 
3 

E 

0 
1 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
1 

Totals • 4 2 21 10 2 

Base on balls—Off Tobin, 2 ; off Hutzel, 4. Struck 
out—'Ej Tobin, 5; hy Hutzel, 3. Passed balls—Searles, 2. 
Wild pitch—Tobin, 1 ; Hutzel, 2. Hit bA- pitched ball— 
By Hutzel, 2. Umpire, Williams. 

* 
* * 

On April ,17 Notre Dame lost by the score 
of 3 t o 8. The " f a n s " nearly froze t o death 
•watcliing the Greens t r im the Varsity. 

O'Gorman pitched during the first three 
innings and w a s bumped for six hits. South 
Bend appeared t o have the ba t t ing eye and 
s tar ted ont t o kill every ball handed them. 

McNemy made three good clean hits and 
pla3''ed first-class ball. Welch go t a w a y wi th 
another "b ing le" and is leading in the stick 
w^ork. 

South Bend 

Foy,l.f. 
Anderson, c. f. 
Letcher, r. f. 
Connors, 1 b. 
Sager, 3 b. 
Harris, ss. 
Tiemari, c. 

, Grant, 2 b. 
-Williams, p. 
Shafer, p. 
Moffit, p. 

Totals 

Notre Dame 
Welch, c. f. 
McNernj--, 2 b. 

• O'Neill, 3 b. 
Stopper, 1 b. 
Shea, ss. 
McCarthy, r! f. 
Monahan, 1. f. 
Sheehan,. c. 
O'Gorman, p. 
Waldorf, p. 

Totals , 3 7 21 10 . 9 

Base on balls—Off O'Gorman, 2 ; off Waldorf, 3 ; off 
Shafer, 1̂  _ Double play—Welch to McNernj-.. Struck 
but—By O'Gorman, 1; b3'̂  Waldorf,'!; by Williams, 1. 

. Wild 'pitch—Williams, O'Gorman; 2. Passed: balls— 
Tieman; Sheehan, 4. Umpire, McKee... ~ ; 

R 

2 
3 
1 
0 
0 
0 
1 
1 
0 
0 
0 

8 

R 

0 
1 
1 
0 
0 
0 
0 
1 
0 
0 

H 

2 
0 
2 
1 
1 
0 
0 
1 
0 
0 
0 

7 

H 

1 
3 
1 
1 
0 
0 
1 
0 
0 
0 

p 

1 
0 
0 
6 
4 
2 
3 
4 
0 
1 
0 

21 

p 

3 
4 
1 
6-
0 
1 
1 
3 
2 
0 

A 

0 
0 
0 
1 
2 
2 
2 
2 
1 
0 
0 

10 

A 

0 
1 
1 
2 
1 
0-
0 
3 
1 
1 

E 

1 
0 
0 
0 

.1 
1 
1 
1 
0 
0 
0 

5 

E 

0 
2 
0 

. 1 
4 
0 
1 
1 
0 
0 

South. Bend won again on Tuesdav: in 
another seven - innin g game bv the score of 
13 t o 5. . ; ,,, 
. Williams pitched" the first three ; innings 
for the Varsity and w a s touched for, e ight . 
hits.. Bums went in and pitched the next , 
t w o and allowed the Greens t w o hits . Tobin, 
pitched the; las t t w o and held them t o three. 

The field w a s rough, and both sides miade. 
several errors. The weather w^as better and , 
gave promise of a chance of at tending t h e , 
rest of the series w i th some enjoyment. 

O'Neill made t w o hits and Welch g o t 
aw^ay w i th one. Score: • 

South Bend. . .R 

Foy, 1. f. ' / 3 
Anderson, c. f. 1 
Letcher, r. i. 1 
Connors, l b . 1 
Sager, 3 b. • 1 
Groeschow, ss. 3 
Searles, c. 1 
Grant, 2 b. . 1 
WiUiams, p. . 1 
Ferris, p. . 0 

H 
2 
2 
1 
2 
1 
2 
2 
0 
1 
0 

p 

2 
0 
0 
S 
1 
0 
7 
3 
0 
0 

A 

0 
0 
0 
0 
1 
2 
1. 
4̂ , 
3 
0 

E 

0 
0-
0 
1 
0 
1 
0 
1 
0_ 
0 

Totals • 
Notre Dame 
Welch, c. f. 
McNemj", 2 b. 
Stopper, 1 b. 
O'Neill, 3 b. 
Perce, 1. f. 
Shea, ss. 
Monahan, r. f. 
McCarth\', c. 
Burns, p. 
Tobin, p. 
Williams,, p . 

13 13 21 11 3 

R H 

1 1 

P 

1 
A E 

0 0 
1 0 2 
0 . 0 
0 2 
0 0 
0 0 

I 

0 
3 
3 

1 
0 
1 
1 
1 

1 
0 
1 

0 0 
5 0 
0 

0 0 0 
0 0 .0 

4 
2 
1 

1 
1 
1 
1 
P 
b 
2 
1 
o; 
d 

- Totals 5 5 21 11 T ,. 
i Base on balls—Off Williams, 3 ; Bums, 2 ; Ferris, i . 
Three-base hits—Groeschow, 3. Struck out—By Bums, 
2\ by Tobin, 2 ; by Williams, 1 ; by Ferris, 2. Passed 
balls—McCarthA', 3. Wild pitch—Tobin, 1 ; Bxtras, 1. 
Umpire, O'Connor. ~ ' . Ir 

The game scheduled for Thursday, April 
20, w^as called "off on account of rain. 

* 
* * 

.We lost in South Bend t h e ,first game 
played off our own diamond ,by thieo score 
of 9 -to^;4. - ' • . ; : ^ 

We made oiir runs in the fourth . inning^ 
after t w o were out. Perce leaned on one 
for three bags, -and made the longest h i t 
of t h e day; Waldorf pitched the first five 
innings and was touched for seven hi ts . 
O'Gorman then w^ent in and held them t o -
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t w o hits. Perce sprained his ankle running 
t o first in the fourth inning and Waldorf 
took the place in left field. The injurv^ wall 
probably^ lâ -- him up for a couple of weeks. 

South Bend 
Foy, 1. f. 
Anderson, 1. f. 
Letcher, r. f. 
Connors, 1 b. 
Sager, 3 b. 
Searles, c. 
Groeschow, 2 b. 
MulHgan, ss. 
Christian, p. 
Ferris, p. 
Moffit, p. 

Totals 
Notre Dame 
Welch, c. f. 
McNemA", 2 b. 
Stopijer, 1 b. 
O'Neill, 3 b. 
Perce, 1. f. 
Shea, ss. 
Monahan, r. f. 
Sheehan, c. 
Waldorf, p , 
O'Gorman, p, 
Waldorf, 1. f. 

Totals 4 3 24 10 5 
Base on balls—Off O'Gorman, 3. Two base hits— 

Letcher, Connors. Three base hit—Perce. Struck out— 
By Waldorf, 2 ; by O'Gorman, 2 ; by Christian, 3 ; by 
Ferris, 1 ; by Moffit, 4. Passed balls—Sheehan, 1. Wild 
pitch—^Waldorf, Ferris. Umpire, O'Connor. 

* 
* * 

We lost the las t practice game played here 
Monday. South Bend w^on, 4 t o 3 . I t w^as 
the fastest and cleanest game plaj'^ed here 
this season, and bo th teams up t o the las t 
inning strove t o w^in. 

B u m s pitched a good game for the Varsitj ' 
and allowed bu t six hits. Moffit and Wil
liams had us a t their mercy most of the 
time, and allowed b u t six hits, and kept 
them well scattered. Score: 

R 

2 
2 
2 
1 
1 
0 
1 
0 
0 
0 
0 

9 

R 

0 
1 
0 
0 
1 
1 
1 
0 
0 
0 
0 

H 

1 
1 
3 
2 
2 
0 
1 
0 
0 
0 
0 

10 

H 

0 
0 
0 
0 
1 
0 
0 
2 
0 
0 
0 

p 

2 
0 
0 

14 
1 
9 
0 
1 
0 
0 
0 

27 

p 

0 
0 

11 
1 
2 
3 
0 
6 
0 
0 
1 

A 

0 
0 
0 
0 
2 
1 
9 

2 
2 
2 
0 

11 

A 

0 
4 
0 
0 
0 
1 
0 
0 
3 
1 
1 

E 

0 
0 
0 
1 
0 
0 
2 
4 
0 
0 
0 

7 

E 

0 
0 
0 
1 
0 
2 
0 
0 
2 
0 
0 

South Bend 
'Foy, 1. f. 
Anderson, c. f. 
Xetcher, r. f. 
Tieman, 1 b. 
Sager, 3 b 
Groeschow, ss. 
Grant, 2 b . . 

-'Searles, c. ;~ / 
.. Moffit, p. . . \. , 

Williams, p. y/, 

- / T o t a l s < 

R 

0 
2 
1 
0 
0 

• 0 
1 

• 0 

: 0 
0 

- \-.- v-4; 

H P 

1 1 
2 4 
0 1 
1 0 
0 3 
0 0 
1 3 
0 7 
0 0 
. i , 0; 

6 27 

A 

0 
1 
0 
0 
1 
3 
1. 
1 

. 1 
2 

10 

E 

0 . 
0 
0 
1 
0 
0 
0 
1 
0 
0 

2 

Notre Dame 

Welch, c. f. 
McNeniy, 2 b. 
Stopper, 1 b. 
O'Neill, 3 b. 
Waldorf, 1. f. 
Shea, ss. 
Monahan, r. f. 
Burns, p . 
Cook, c. 

R 

0 
0 
0 
1 
1 
1 
0 
0 
0 

H 

0 
2 
0 
1 
1 
0 
1 
1 
0 

p 

2 
0 

15 
2 
2 
1 
1 
1 
3 

A 

0 
6 
0 
4 
0 
1 
0 
3 
1 

E 

0 
2 
1 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 
0 

Totals • 3 6 27 15 3 

Three base hit—Anderson. Two base hits—^^Yillianis, 
Monahan. Hit hy pitcher—Letcher, Stopper. Struck 
out—By Burns, 3 ; B3' Moffit, 5 ; Williams, 1. Wild 
pitch—Bums, 2. Passed ball. Cook. Umpire—O'Connor. 

The Senior Ball. 

On Easter Monday night w a s held the 
greatest social event of the scholastic A^ear,— 
the senior ball. The outlook for a social 
function of this kind Avas for a long time 
very doubtful owing t o the smallness of the 
senior class. But w^liat they lacked in num
bers thej'- made up in pluck and perseverance, 
the result of which w a s the brilliant affair 
of last Mondav. About 8:15 the carriages 
began t o roll in, and ^^yy 8:45 the drivewaj'-
in front of the big ' g y m ' was one mass of 
carriages. The guests after checking their 
Avraps a t -the entrance proceeded t o the 
second floor. 

Here a gala sight met their CA'̂ es. Great 
variegated masses of bunting, flags and 
streamers, all carefully and artisticalty 
arranged, converted the gymnasium into a 
niagnificent ballroom. The streamers swept 
from one end "of the hall t o the other in 
graceful festoons, the flags were caught 
up in graceftil designs and the bunt ing 
w a s artistically draped in every conceivable 
w^aj'̂ . At one end of the hall w a s the 
Universily monogram, and on" the other 
the figure " 0 5 ' lit up wi th electric lights 
composed of thd class colors, blue and w^hite. 
F rom behind. pot ted palms on the gallery 
Prof. Petersen's orchestra played a t i ts 
best, w:hile over seventy couples glided 
merrily over the floor. 

I t was no t long before the th i rs ty dancers 
discovered the punch. bbw^l, ensconced in an 
artistically decorated booth. ; More sub
stant ia l ^refreshments were served later a t 
the intermission. After a short time the 
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dancing went merrily on until the much-
dreaded wink came from the engine room. 
The strains of t h a t last and best of 
waltzes, "Home, Sweet Home," died away . 
Then came the reluctant 'Good nights, ' and 
the tired bu t happ3'' dancers left the scene 
of one of the most successful functions ever 
held a t Notre Dame. The. senior ball is 
a thing of the pas t . Past , i t is true, bu t no t 
t o be forgotten. Every senior will cherish 
his program as a souvenir of one of the 
haj)piest moments spent a t Notre Dame. 

Many distinguished guests were present. 
Our Prefect of Discipline, Fa ther Regan, was 
\A''ith us for a t ime; also Fa thers Corbett, 
Maguire, Mar r and Sammon. Among others 
were Professor John Ewing, Hon. George 
Clark, Mr. E. VanderhooT and Dr. J. Stoeckley. 
The chaperons were: Mrs. P . O'Brien, Mrs. 
P . Sullivan, Mrs. J. Stoeckley, Mrs. E. 
A^anderhoof, Mrs. G. Clark, and Mrs. T. 
Howard . 

The students of the senior class wash t o 
t h a n k the faculty for their kind assistance 
and all w^ho in am'' way contributed t o the 
success of the ball. W. D. J. 

ersonais 

—"Tom" Holland came down from Chicago 
t o be present a t the dance. 

—Mr. and Mrs. P. J.. Ivasper of Chicago 
spent Easter Sunda3'- wi th their sons a t the 
University. % 

-^Messrs. Anton Stephan, Arthur Steiner of 
Loganspor t and Robert Proctor of Elkhar t 
were the members of last year 's class who 
attended the dance las t Mondaj ' . 

—Mr. Clarence J. Kennedy of Sorin Hal l 
entertained a few Chicago friends during 
the Easter holidays. The part}^, consisting 
of the Misses Margare t and Florence Bar re t t 
and Mr. G. F . O'Connell, w a s chaperoned 
by Mr. Kennedy's mother, Mrs. J. R. Kenned3^ 

—On last Thursdaj'- the students ' Mass 
w^as offered up for the repose of the soul 
of Mr. James McVean (s tudent '95- '97) of 
Youngstown, Ohio, who died April 17 of 
pneumonia. The sad news of his death came 
as a shock t o his manj^ friends a t the 
University, and they extend t o his bereaved 
family their deepest sympathy. 

—^Among* the young ladies who came from 
a distance t o at tend the senior dance were 
Miss Pauline Jones, Wabash, Ind. ; Miss 
Helen Lantr^'-, Evanston, 111.;. Miss Jessie 
Guthrie, Chicago; Miss Louise Graham, 
Monmouth, 111.; Miss Catharine Brown, 
Chicago; Miss Winifred McNemj-, Elgin, 
111.; Miss Lillis Lawrence, Polo, El . ; Miss 
Maude Roberts, Chicago; Miss Genevieve 
O'Brien, Evanston, Illinois; Miss Mildred 
Ecker, Logansport , Ind. ; Miss Marion 
Milne, Chicago. 

—^A'̂ isitors' Registry : ^ D . S. Satt ler and 
E. W. Washburn, Chicago; Miss Dorothy 
Herring, Kremlin, Okla.; F . J. Gibbons, 
Denver, Colo.; E. S. Headrick, Canton, HI.; 
Miss Eileen Sullivan, Denver, Colo.; Mrs . 
Marion S. BrA^ant, Chicago, 111.; H . J . Mc-
Keon, Brooklyn, N. Y.; Mr. and Mrs . F . S. 
Lamb, Buchanan, Mich.; Mr. and Mrs . 
Chas. Mart in, Chicago; Mr. j . Heitenstein, 
Chicago; John Frechitte, Jr., B a r t River, 
Mich.; Mrs. John Gerrard and Miss K a t h -
erine Anglin, Logansport , Ind. ; Mrs . H . 
Harthill , Oelwein, I o w a ; Charles Broad, 
Chicago; Mrs. I. M. Adams, Indianapolis, 
Ind.; W. W. Parrish, Jr., Momence, Bl.; Miss 
Margare t A. Trac\ ' and Miss Helen M. 
Tracy, Cold water, Mich.; Miss Adelaide and 
Maurice Pulver, Chicago; Mr . and Mrs. 
H. J. Miller, StiUwell,Ind.; Miss OUie Parrish, 
Mr. and Mrs. Chester Parrish, Mr. and Mrs . 
R. A. Edwards , and Miss Bessie Haffertert, 
Mishawaka, Ind.; Mr. and Mrs . W. Sawyer, 
Elkhart , Ind. ; Mr. and Mrs . G. W. Moran, 
and Mrs. Louisa Boles, Osceola, Ind. ; Miss 
L. E. Brent, Chicago; Miss Christine Ross-
path, Miss Helen Stark, Milwaukee, Wis.; 
Miss Florence Nichols, Chicago, 111.; Miss 
Blanche E. Moon and Mrs. C. E . Hoople, 
Lakesville, Ind. ; Miss Marga re t Dalton, 
Mr. Hithlos Gorman, Huntington, Ind. ; 
Mrs. James Hunt , Drumont, Ohio; Misses 
H. S. and Anna McNamara, Cleveland, Ohio; 
Mrs. D. J. Keefe Detroit, Mich.; Mr . E. P . 
Smith and Mrs. M. J . McClung, Muncie, 
Ind. ; Miss Lillian Brownell, Chicago; Mr. 
J. M. Green, Wapella, Illinois. 

Card of Sympathy. 

Since i t was the will of God i n His infinite 
wdsdom and goodness t o t a k e from ear th 
the father of our hall-mate, Charles Johnson, 
b e . i t 

Resolved tha t , on behalf of his friends and 
themembers of St. Joseph's Hall, w ê extend 
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t o him our heartfelt S3nnpathy*in his sad 
hour of affliction. 

V. A. Parr ish 
Edward P. Cleary 
John Dempsev 
G. Roy White 
Josejih J. Marone\^—Committee. 

On behalf of the engineering class of 1908, 
the undersigned desire to express and hereby 
extend t o our classmate, Charles H. Johnson, 
our heartfelt s\nnpath3- in the sad grief 
which the death of his father has caused him. 

Enrique 0 . Canedo 
John F . Berteling-
Rufiis J. Waldorf 
Leonard F . S m i t h -

Local Items. 

Committee. 

— F̂ouND.—^A valuable gold watch. Owner, 
please inquire, of H. McAleanan, Carroll Hall. 

—Want a shower ba th a t Sorin? Get 
under a window. Tha t ' s the only w^aj'-! 

—During the pas t w^eek a team has been 
regularly engaged in hauling cinders, which 
are being dumped on the p a t h around St. 
Joseph's Lake ; and when these are t ramped 
down the walking will be much improved. 

—^The large flower-iDots, which stood in 
front of Sorin Hall until their removal w a s 
made necessary bj^ the recent erection of the 
porch, have been set along the main walk, 
and w^ill, as soon as practicable, be filled 
wi th blooming plants . 

—^The chill atmospliere of these April even
ings has forced the enthusiasts t o desert the 
mush-bag diamond, , and a t present the 
directors of the association are busity 
engaged in t rying to ^dsh the wa rm spring 
days a w^eek or t w o nearer. 

—^The boomerangs have ceased t o fly, b u t 
the promoter of the industrj'- claims t o have 
another s tunt on hand wrhich he claims he 
w îll spring in a few da3'̂ s. In the meanwhile 
many interested students are wai t ing for-
Charlie t o break his sphinx-like silence and 
unload the article. 

—The IMinims' second team w a s an eas3'-
proposition for the Lilliputians of Carroll 
Hall, las t Sunday. "Willy Reilly and his 
Curling Ba l l " were t o o much for the Minims. 
Goekler, their pitcher, played splendid ball, 
and Smith, Swartz and Wessel of the 
Lillies" deserve special mention. The la t ter 
are a scrappy organization, and with a 
little more practice w îll be hard t o beat . 

—St. Joseph's Atliletic Association held 
a meeting las t Saturday - evening for the 
purpose of electing a Captain for their base

ball team. The choice of the Association fell 
t o Mr. P . M. Mallo3'-. The new captain has 
a large number of candidates in the field, 
and Avith the exception of a pitcher the 
entire infield is back, and a number of good 
men trjmg for outfield positions. The 
A^eteran " D a d " Sullivan is a promising 
candidate for slab ar t is t . St. Joe expects 
t o give the other Hall teams a hard fight 
for championship honors this season. 

—A touching incident took place last Sun-
da3'- in connection w-ith the visit of Mr. J. J. 
Abercrombie. Captain Abercrombie, who 
is still 3'-outhful in action and appearance, 
w a s on his wa3'- t o Corby Hall. On the 
jDorch of t h a t building w a s seated Brother 
Leander engaged in an animated conversa
t ion wdth some friends when of a sudden 
there came t o his ears a whistled • reveille. 
The old familiar call b rought him t o his 
feet in an ins tant and 'in joyful surprise he 
turned t o receive the G. A. R. salute and 
" g r i p " from his v^'-orthy comrade, the 
cajjtain. 

—Several men are bus3'' preparing an 
athletic field nor th of Hoh'- Cross Hall for 
the use of the students of t h a t department. 
The field is large; and after the leveling and 
grading have been finished the members of 
the Hall will have one of the best pla3'--
grounds a t the Universit3''. At present their 
campus is small and ill-fitted for games. 

' The improved field w i l l undoubtedl3'' be 
greatty appreciated b3'- them. The3'- have 
alread3'- begun baseball practice; and b3'' the 
time the new grounds are in shape, they 
exj)ect t o have a team t h a t can cope wi th 
any of the other Halls. 

—^The mysterious prowler who has been 
seen around the baseball lo t of the Big F o u r 
League is still a t large. Although, as s ta ted 
in a former issue, a grea t man3^ conjectures 
have been made as t o Avho he is, no reliable 
testimon3'^ has been offered. The stranger 
vi'̂ as seen earnestly conversing wi th Kenn3'^ 
of Sorin fame during the week. Some of 
the fans are inclined t o think he w^as urging 
Kenny t o accept the position of correspon
dent t o the "Ladies ' Home Journal ," made 
vacant by the resignation of S. Aldephonse 
Arkitectural 111. Kenny on being questioned 
declared t h a t the conversation referred t o 
was merely an argument on the general 
fitness of the transcendental emotions. 
James Mendota Dubbs offers the suggestion 
t h a t this mysterious prowler may be an 
agent for a new hay husker: Quig O. D. 
shadowed the s tranger as far as the door 
of the private sanctum of the editor of the 
"Ber t raud Holler," where he lost the trai l . 
There vsrere no games in the league this 
week. Pertoot , however, still hopes the 
manager of some major league team may 
pick up the mascot of the RocHelle Pink 
Stockings. 


