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When a mere boy he entered the College of St. Francis
Xavier in his native city and continued to study there
Res. P. J.
until he graduated in 1888, at the earl}- age of nineteen.
llow well repaid the alchemists of old
Two months later, August 15, he entered the Jesuit
Had thought themselves if, after weary years
novitiate at Frederick, Md. His mother had died a short
Of toil and study, mingled hopes and fears,
time before his graduation ; and it was to her prayers in
Some baser metal they had turned to gold !
Heaven that he always attributed his vocation to the
And yet they failed. What then the joy untold
Society of Jesus. After two years of noviceship he gave
That must be yours when now at last appears
The happy day, whereon your prayers and tears
another year to a review of his classical studies, and then
And labors long receive their hundred-fold !
went to Woodstock, Md., to begin his Philosophy.
A hundred-fold? Nay, priceless the reward !
The next three years were devoted to Philosophy, MatheNo sordid dreams of alchemists compare
matics and the Natural Sciences. Both in Frederick
With that divine prerogative you share:
and Woodstock his application and proficiency were surTo change the merest bread, by one dread word,
passed
only by his piety and regularity. A lecture 011
Into a ransom of such countless worth
Geology which he delivered last winter before the upper
As freed, on Calvary's heights, a captive earth.
classes in Holy Cross College, Worcester, showed what
JOHN 11. DOODY, S. J.
June 25, 1894.
attention he had paid to a branch of learning, which was,
after all, but secondary in his course of studies. After
leaving Woodstock he came to Boston College, where he
MR. JOHN H. DOODY, S. J.
began and ended his teaching. During the past year,
besides his regular classes, he gave a weekly instruction
one month ago Mr. John H. Doody, S. J., went in Christian Doctrine to a number of deaf mutes from
to Worcester to spend a few days at Holy Cross College. Boston and the suburbs. He was very much devoted to
Little did we dream, then, he was never to return. On the those poor neglected creatures, and his love for them
very evening of his arrival he had a hemorrhage, and one sweetened a labor which might else have proved a
Hasty consumption burden.
or two others 011 the following day.
off
within
a
month.
All who knew
set in and carried him
Such is the bare outline of a career which filled a long
and
praying
was,
man
he
were
space in a short time ; such is the surface of a life which
what a promising young
view
of
the
good
him
in
was hidden because so spiritual, and unassuming because
might
spare
hoping that God
And
so
so humble. How beautiful it must have seemed to Him,
years.
was
sure
to
do
for
souls
in
after
which he
The following
disappointment
his
death
sorrow
and
who alone can read the secrets of hearts !
brought
the news of
went
to
boys
J.,
Several
of
his
from
Mr.
S.
will
serve
to
show what a
Finegau,
many
friends.
letter
many,
to his
associaMr.
Doody
funeral
and
the
athletic
man
must
have
been.
;
thoroughly
spiritual
to
attend
his
Worcester
tion, of which he once had charge, voted to go to Holy
HOLY CROSS COLLEGE,
Communion in a body for the repose of his soul. And, of
WORCESTER, MASS., June 11, 1896.
course, after his own immediate family, none feel his loss DEAR MR. DUANE:?
It was my intention to write you before and say a word or two about
more keenly than those who had the happiness and the
edification of living with him in the same community. the last moments of good Mr. Doody. I must confess, however, to being
somewhat unnerved since his death; and this joined with examination and
During his illness some of the Fathers or Scholastics ran other
matters have delayed me until this evening.
up, from time to time, to spend a few hours with their
The entire illness of our dear brother was a shock to us all. I was
dying brother; and they always returned very much amazed to meet him in the streets of Worcester the night of his arrival, for
none of us knew he was sick. We were startled when we learned of the
edified at his piety and resignation to God's holy will.
and the two successive days. All this time
Mr. Doody was born in New \ork, May 15. 1^69. hemorrhages that same evening
A POSTHUMOUS SONNET.

(To the

.A.BOUT

Cormican, S.

J., on his ordination.)
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prevented from doing what we would have been proud and delighted to do; namely, to spend all our time out of class with him. But
visits were forbidden, and all that prudence would allow was to go to the
room, say a few words and pass out. Mr. Cronin was particularly attentive
we were

to him. He wrote letters both for him and to him, since conversation at
times was out of the question.
On Friday, June 5, Mr. Doody received Extreme Unction from Father
Gardiner; and on Sunday, the 7th, he renewed his vows and went to Holy
Communion. We were permitted to visit him; for he was so far gone that
Though delirious most of the time, he could
our visits could do no harm.
recognize all who approached his bedside. His father had visited him the
previous Sunday. On the Friday before his death, special letters and
As it
telegrams were sent to his relatives informing them of his condition.
hardly seemed likely that he would survive Sunday night, I was very glad
to obtain the privilege of remaining up with him, to be relieved by Mr.
Cronin at 2 o'clock Monday morning. I went to his room at 10 P. M. and
did not leave it until half-past five the next day. Mr. Collins also was there.
The sick man was delirious throughtout the entire night, wearing himself
away by talking in very loud tones. At about half-past twelve his condition
was so bad that I called the infirmarian; and in a short while Father
Minister was sent for. The prayers of the dying were recited; death seemed
very near; yet about four o'clock he appeared to rally. He took his drink
from me, recognized us all, and addressed Mr. Collins, Mr. Cronin and
myself by name. I cannot express to you how deeply moved we all were
Even when his
by the beautiful words he uttered during his delirium.
mind was gone, his heart was with his treasure; it gravitated, as it were,
naturally and from the force of habit, to his Creator, his Redeemer and his
eternal reward. I had always a high opinion of his character and piety,
but I confess I had no concept of what a saintly man he was. He was truly
a man of God; for his words showed that he had no other object in life but
I must forbear; I may not dwell any longer on
to love and serve his Lord.
that touching scene.
From his condition at half-past five, I was confident he would linger
through the day. Mr. Rousseau went to his door about half-past six, and
Mr. Doody called him to his bedside and shook hands with him.
At seven
o'clock he had a sudden change, and in ten minutes he was gone to his wellearned reward. Father Minister arrived just before he died. While we all
feel his loss, we are consoled by the piety and the sweetness of his death.
He has saved his soul beyond the shadow of a doubt; and his life, though
short, has been, in the best sense of the word, a complete success.
With kind remembrances to all the Scholastics, I am
Affectionately yours in Christ,
PHILIP M. FINEGAN, S.

J.

MOUNT OLIVET.
(From the Messengerfor May, iSgj.)
That holy mount, whereon the Lord last stood
And held sweet converse in the sight of men,
Thrice-blessed is to pilgrim's heart; for when
It felt once more upon its rocky hood
The King, at whose dread death upon the rood,
It lately shook, and knew that ne'er again
Would He be visible to mortal ken,
It kept His footprints?keeping all it could.
And shall my heart be harder than the stone,
And bear no token of its Guest divine,
No impress of His burning Heart on mine,
When He so oft hath made of it His throne?
Nay sear it deeply, Lord, with Thy Heart's fire;
Make it like Thine in ev'ry least desire.
?

JOHN 11. DOODY, S. J.
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CHRISTIANITY AND THE LAW OF THE LAND.

THE subject of our consideration this evening is of vast
moment and personal importance to all of us, both as

believers in the faith of Christ and as citizens of the United
States. It is essential in these days of political heresy
that we should clearly understand what are the rights of
religion under our form of government, and what relation
Christianity in particular bears to the organic law of the
land. Is this a Christian nation ? Is Christianity a part
of the law of the land ? Do our duties as American
citizens conflict with our obligations to the Supreme Ruler
of nations ?
The importance of determining the correct answers to
these questions is magnified greatly when we reflect that
there are those who freely propagate the dangerous doctrine that by its Constitution, which separates Church and
State, the United States is absolutely divorced from every
form of religion, and that, therefore, our courts cannot
enforce religious obligations under any pretext, and that
all laws embodying the recognition or protection of religious or distinctly Christian observances are an infringement upon the constitutional guarantee of freedom of
conscience and religious belief, and are therefore null and
void, as well as destructive of popular liberty.
Within the past few months we have witnesseddifferent
manifestations of the absurd conclusions drawn from the
tenets of these falsifiers of true Americanism, and these
promoters, in fact, of national godlessness and irreligion.
We shall not soon forget, nor will fair-dealing, high-minded,
liberty-loving citizens of Christian America soon cease to
repudiate the action of those partisan agitators, who
waged a bitter warfare against the erection of the statue of
one of the noblest sons of Loyola in Statuary Hall, for the
only conceivable reason that he was a Jesuit, robed in the
garb of a churchman, and girdled with a pair of rosary
beads, as though indeed the spirit of prayer and trust in
God was a bane to our national life prolonged thus prosperously under God's Providence and as though indeed
the Cross of Christ, attached to every rosary, was not the
emblem of man's redemption, the safest pledge in all who
follow it of the truest type of citizenship, and in all who live
and die in its service, as did James Marquette, the token of
the highest human sacrifice for the elevation of man, for the
greater honor and glory of Him who came down from
Heaven to give up his humanity to renovate the world and
to establish a divine order of religion, under whose eternal
laws all men must be considered as brothers, all of equal
dignity and responsibility before the altar, even as we, here
and now, regard them as individuallyone and alike, equal
and sovereign, at the ballot box and before the law.
What we call the law of the land is an omnipresent and
omnipotent influence. It controls, in greater or less measure, all the relations of human life ; it lives with us while
we live, and follows our representatives and our property

j»
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after we are dead ; it makes and unmakes the conditions of
human existence. Law, in its general sense, is the keystone of society. True, it limits individual liberty, but for
the good of the whole society.
Without some liberal and
rational restraints upon individuals, liberty itself cannot
flourish. Without law, government is impossible ; without
law, public safety and private security depend upon brute
force, on the changing triumphs of might over right. Man
cannot exist apart from society ; therefore, he cannot exist
and prosper without law.
Now, all human laws, it is agreed, are founded upon
the law of nature and the law of revelation ; wherefore no
human laws can be suffered to contradict these. "It is
sufficiently evident, says the learned Broom, "that the
law of God must, under all circumstances, be superior in
obligation to that of man, and that, consequently, if
any general custom were opposed to the Divine law, or if
any statute were passed directly contrary thereto, as if it
were enacted generally that 110 one should give alms to any
object in ever so necessitous a condition, such a custom, or
such an act, would be void."
But it must be understood that the law of the land,
while it should never be permitted to conflict with the
Divine law, cannot and practically does not enforce all
moral obligations. In the very nature of things, the province of the civil law is confined to matters pertaining to
the State, and the law of the land is prohibited, therefore,
from interfering in matters belonging purely to the domain
of religion and the Church. The true principle of the civil
law is the common welfare ; and, according to this legal
standard of the common good, the law of the land withholds or enforces individual rights. The law, therefore, as
we actually find it, has a morality of its own, based, however, 011 the general principles of religion and morality.
The law seizes every opportunity of countenancing religious and moral obligations, and therefore, as declared by
a distinguished legal authority, "will not assist a man
whose claim for redress is founded on their violation. Ex
turpi causa non oritur actio. Justice," says Lord Mansfield,
must be drawn from pure fountains."
Practical law originates with the general customs of the
people the great common or unwritten law ; then comes
legislation to legally establish, modify, or destroy the prevailing customs, or furnish the basis for new hence the
written law ; then the judges, interpreting both the written
and unwritten law in the light of legal precedents, complete
Of these elements, custom deserves
the whole system.
particular attention. It is the foundation of the common
law, gives life to the written, and must be taken notice
of by the judges. It enters into the organic law of the
land so intimately that, though laws may be placed on the
statute books, yet if they conflict with the general and
permanent customs of the people, they become a deadletter, because you cannot make that law which the
majority of the people refuse to receive and practice for
law. On the contrary, however, many customs, the direct
"

"

3

expression of which, in the beginning at least, found no
entrance to the statute books, have yet acquired, in the
course of time, countenance as part of the law of the land.
Suffice it to say, in this connection, that stubborn as may
be precedents, hostile as may be statutes, they cannot long
withstand the will of the people, as that will is expressed
in the customs which form a part of their everyday existence.
It, therefore, becomes pertinent to inquire whether the
traditions and customs of this nation, in which the will of
the people is the supreme law, reflect a spirit of Christianity. By the unanswerable argument of facts, ours is a
religious people, and this country belongs to Christ. All
the evidences of history, all the signs of the times, all the
healthy aspirations of the American people proclaim this
truth with a single voice. It was a Christian and a Catholic, Christopher Columbus, commissioned by a Catholic
King and Queen, who discovered this country. The great
navigator set sail from far Spain, hoping, as his commission
read, that by God's assistance some of the continents and
islands in the ocean," might be discovered. And it is
remarkable that one of the first acts of Columbus, after
setting foot upon these virgin shores, was to erect upon the
strand the crucifix of the Nazarean.
The original settlement of the country took place under
the benign influence of Christianity. All the colonists left
homes among Christian nations, trusting that, with the aid
of Divine favor, they might improve their condition in the
land of promise which Christian genius had discovered for
the relief of suffering and distressed Europe.
Following the thread of history, we find that in the
various charters granted to the colonies, in language of
varying emphasis, the establishmentof the Christian religion is expressly declared as a fixed purpose. The first
colonial grant, made to Sir Walter Raleigh in 1584, from
Elizabeth, "by the grace of God.
de. queene,
fender of the faith," authorized him to enact such laws for
the government of the proposed colony as were '' not
against the true Christian faith now professed in the Church
of England." The first charter of Virginia breathed an
even more fervent religious spirit than the colonial grant
of Raleigh. It especially commended, in glowing terms,
the desires of the colonists to propagate the Christian
religion "to such people, as yet live in darkness and
miserable ignorance of the true knowledge and worship of
God." The Connecticut colonists declared, in 1638-39,
we.
do for ourselues and our successors and such as
shall be adioyned to vs att any tyme hereafter, enter
into combination and confederation together to mayntayne
and presearue the liberty and purity of the gospell of our
Lord Jesus wch we now professe."
Penn's charter,
granted in 1701, was not without its profession of faith.
That instrument recognized Almighty God as "the only
Lord of Conscience, Father of Lights and Spirits, and the
author as well as object of all divine knowledge, faith and
"

.

"

...

worship, .

.

....
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What tongue eloquent enough to sound the praises of
Catholic Maryland, whose early history illumines the
pages that tell the story of religious liberty ! Calvert's
little colony was the most Christian of all, because Maryland, with rare and shining charity, allowed all who came
under her jurisdiction to worship the Creator, each according to his own belief and conscientious conception of duty.
Of Catholic, Christian Maryland, it is the proud boast and
praise enough, that under the shelter of her liberal institutions, the spirit of religious freedom, after struggling
storm-beaten and buffeted through centuries of blood,
found its first refuge on the face of the earth.
And how stood Massachusetts among these Christian
sister colonies? In their celebrated compact made on
board the "Mayflower" in 1620, the Pilgrim Fathers
recited their covenant and combination together for the
following recorded ends, for which they had undertaken
their eventful voyage?"the glory of God, and advancement
of the Christian faith, and the honor of our King and
country." In the Bill of Rights, they pronounced it the
right as well as the duty of all men in society publicly, and
at stated seasons, to worship the Supreme Being, the great
Creator and Preserver of the universe." When these
sturdy sires threw off the yoke of the mother country,
they did not at the same time withdraw their allegiance to
the Christian religion. That great faith, too Catholic to
be confined to the limits of a single territory or government,
but ordained to supply the spiritual wants of all peoples in
all places, under any conditions, was rather a spur to the
patriotism of the Puritans and stimulated their desires to
live under a government founded 011 the natural rights of
man. Before and after the Revolution, the light of Christian truth shed radiance in the legislative halls of the
Puritan colony; it cast its refulgence in the courts of
justice; it lit up with holy lustre the sanctum of the
Puritan home till it became transfigured with virtue and
love of country. Whatever may have been the faults,
whatever the deficiencies or excesses of the Puritans, 110
pen or tongue can rob them of the praise that to the unbending Christianity of the iron brotherhood and their
descendants, to their domestic virtue and public morality,
the Commonwealthof Massachusetts owes its unparalleled
history, its magnificent growth, and its present stability
and unrivalled grandeur. Thanks to the deep religious
Christian spirit that nerved and directed these sturdy
sires, our State to-day is renowned far and wide for the
grand religious establishments, the great educational and
charitable institutions which it has built up and still
maintains in every part of her territory.
At the dawn of the American Revolution, the whole
country was emblazoned with the light of Christianity, and
the right kind of Christianity, that which fears not, but
trusts on in the midst of darkness and in the face of danger. The great struggle for liberty was first urged by
Patrick Henry as an appeal to the God of Hosts." In
the Declaration of Independence itself, which is the best
"

"

"

"

index of the spirit of the times, and as distinctly an Ann riean document as the Constitution itself, the colonists made
a direct appeal to the
Supreme Judge of the world for
the rectitude of their intentions, and concluded that ever
memorable work saying: "And for the support of this
Declaration, with a firm reliance on the Protection of Divine
Providence, we mutually pledge to each other our lives,
our fortunes and our sacred honor."
During the heat of the conflict that followed, in the dark
days, as well as the bright, amid the snow and ice of Valley Forge or on the fields of victorious Yorktown, their
trust in God was the cloud by day and the pillar of fire by
night that led them out of the valley of death into the participation of the everlasting blessings of immortal liberty.
No people," said the Father of his Country, in his first
inaugural address,
110 people can be bound to acknowledge and adore the invisible hand which conducts the
affairs of men, more than the people of the United States.
Ever\' step by which they have advanced to the character
of an independentnation, seems to have been distinguished
by some token of providential agency."
We now arrive at the formation of the Constitutionand
the adoption of the clauses relating to religion. The main
provisos 011 the subject are found in Clause 3 of Art. VI :
No religious test shall ever be required as a qualification
to any office of public trust under the United States;
and in Art. I of the Amendments :
Congress shall make
110 law respecting an establishment of religion, or prohibiting the free exercise thereof."
111 these clauses much is plainly expressed ; a great
deal more is implied. We can understand and interpret
their full meaning only by considering the surrounding
history and the intention of the framersof the Constitution.
The intention of the law-giver is the law. The Fathers of
this nation were not godless legislators. They were, as
we know, men of religious principles, men who felt such
sentiments, as I have just quoted from Washington. The
men who drew up our Constitution represented States whose
several constitutions made direct public recognition of
moral and religiousobligations. They were but the mouthpieces and instruments of a people traditionally and practically Christian. Their purpose was to establish the
national government 011 the most solid basis their wisdom
could suggest. They were of opinion, judging from the
unhappy record of the past and the examples of religious
intolerance and persecution, not infrequent in America,
that the unity and perpetuity of the new government could
best be secured by the entire separation of Church and
State ?in the historical sense
and they so ordained it;
and the verdict of time has vindicated their judgment. But
they did not mean thereby to repudiate all religion and
moral sanction; they did mean to preclude forever the
possibility of a state church, to condemn test oaths, to
prevent the disabilities and burdens, and sometimesoppression of state church establishments ; they did mean that
there should be no legal preference of one sect over another;
"

"

"

"

"

"

"

*
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but it was never intended, and was farthest from the
thoughts of our forefathers, to destroy religion itself; on
the contrary it was their whole aim to secure the permanent
benefits of religion by making it free, and by granting
equality to all who professed it in any form.
Upon all matters not already provided for by our national and state constitutions, these instruments leave us
to fall back on the common law of Eigland, as it stood at
the time when the colonies severed legal relations with
the mother country. At that time, it is admitted by all
the authorities, Christianity was a part of the common law
of England. Hence it follows, and has been held in
different American decisions, that Christianity is a part of
the common law of the United States, but with some differences and limitations as compared with England. As we
have no state church and no established religion which the
state is bound to protect directly as such, some of the
crimes against religion and the Church, punishable according to the English system, such as non-conformity, heresy,
simony, and apostacy, are not cognizable in our jurisdictions ; but such deep offences as blasphemy, profane cursing and swearing, profanation of Sunday, and the grosser
crimes against religion and morality, are punishable in
this country, because, besides being hostile to the spirit of
Christianity, they are also against good morals and destructive of the safety and ends of civil society, which imbrues them with such guilt as brings them within the lawful
censure and just punishment of human tribunals. Judicial
cognizance of such offences was, therefore, left unrestricted
and unimpaired.
So with the ordinary practice of the courts. Hence
the sanction of the oath, depending essentially on its
religious obligation, has been left inviolate, and generally,
a witness, to be competent to testify, must have faith in
God and believe that the Omniscient Being, who is invoked
by oath, will reward and punish us according to our
deserts. If the sanctity of the oath in our courts be profaned, if its religious obligation be weakened or destroyed. how shall we ascertain truth with certainty, how
shall we obtain security for property, for reputation, for life
itself? Without this necessary safeguard of investigation,
justice is a mockery and truth a lie.
Godless as the Constitution may seem to the unthinking, there is one evidence of Christianity which it
failed to shut out ?the observance of the Christian Sunday. Sect. 7, Art. I, provides that the executive shall
have ten days (Sundays excepted) within which to determine whether to approve or veto a bill." This section
cannot be construed as anything but an implied recognition of the Lord's day. So, by general law, Sunday is a
non-juridical day, and a contract made on the first day of
the week is universally voidable or even void. No courts
are held on that day ; no legislatures, except under extraordinary pressure, sit 011 that day ; all government work,
federal or state, is suspended during that time, and in
general all but necessary business is dispensed with. The
"

5

laws of every state of the Union, evidently recognizing the
religious as well as the social benefit to be derived to man
from the observance of one day of rest in seven, enjoin
Sunday as a day of cessation from labor; and so, generally
throughout the land, Sunday is a day of charity, of churchgoing and of good works, a day which is a suspension of
things that are human and an aspiration to the things that
are God's."
From all these facts of history, proofs of custom, and
points of law, we must conclude that Christianity is a part
of the law of the land, but in a limited sense. In our
jurisprudence Christianity is not a dogmatic, scholastic system, but that living faith and body of Christian morals
practiced by the overwhelming majority of the people in
their everyday lives. Said Chancellor Kent, than whom
a higher American authority does not exist, in a case in
which Christianity was declared a part of the law of New
York: "The free, equal and undisturbed enjoyment
of religious opinion, whatever it may be, and free and
decent discussions 011 any religious subject, is granted and
secured ; but to revile, with malicious and blasphemous
contempt, the religion professed by almost the whole community, is an abuse of that right. Nor are we bound by
any expressions in the Constitution, as some have strangely
supposed, either not to punish at all, or to punish indiscriminately, the like attacks upon the religion of Mahomet
or of the Grand Lama ; and for this plain reason, that the
case assumes that we are a Christian people, and the morality of the country is deeply engrafted upon Christianity,
and not upon the doctrines or worship of those impostors."
And lastly the Supreme Court of the United States, not
longer ago than 1891, reiterated and emphasized the doctrine that no purpose of action against religion can be
imputed to any legislation, state or national, because this
is a religious people." In the same case the same high
Court declared that this is not only a religious people, but
that we are a Christian nation.
Before concluding, we have yet to answer the question,
Is there any conflict between our duties as American
citizens and our obligations to God ?" The answer has best
been given by His Eminence Cardinal Satolli in his exhortation :
Go forward, in one hand bearing the book of
Christian truth and in the other the Constitution of the
United States." These immortalwords of the great Cardinal convince us that there is harmony betweenAmerican
liberty and Christian truth, that to be loyal to Caesar here
is not to be false to God. And further than this, we
believe that on the preservation of the Christian religion
depends the security of our government Christianity is
particularly well adapted for the support of popular institutions. Reaching, as it does, the heart and soul of the
individual citizen, by purifying these, by ennobling the
motives and by moving the conscience of the individual
citizen to self-respect, to love of neighbor, to zeal for
country and to worship of God, it thereby necessarily secures the dignity of man, insures his natural rights, and so
"

"

"

"
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strengthens and uplifts the whole fabric of a government
of the people. In Christianity, law has its greatest safeguard and liberty its staunchest defender. The great
commandments of Christianity enjoin respect for life, personal liberty, reputation and property. Its great purpose
and effect has been to humanize government and turn
legislation toward the needs of the multitude. Christianity
destroyed feudalism, because it could not brook absolutism
or despotic power ; it has dethroned kings because they
refused the people their rights ; it has raised woman from
the mere chattel to the equal of man, and to-day pleads with
never-failing supplications for the indissolubility of the
marriage-bond ; it has burst the chains of the slave,
because 110 true Christian can enjoy absolute property in a
being made to the image and likeness of God ; it has aided
more than any other influence the establishment of the law
of nations ; it has given the best principles to the law of
chancery, has refined the criminal code, and engrafted
justice as a part of the civil ; it has humanized war, and
perpetually seeks after peace and quiet, law and order ; it
hates caste, abominates tyranny, and loathes blood and
fire. But it practices mercy, enjoins charity, and elevates
man, striving to unite him in a universal brotherhood ; it
loves the people more than democracy itself. May, then,
the time never come when America shall cease to be a
Christian nation ; may the day never dawn when her people will forget Christian morality and despise religion ; but
rather may America continue to advance the high standard
of her civilization, until she fulfils her mission to become
God's chosen people to lead the nations of earth to universal participation in the inestimable blessings of civil and
religious liberty here, and the realization hereafter of the
everlasting joys of the New Jerusalem !
JOHN J. DOUGLASS, A. M., LL. B.

ORDINATION GREETING.
TO THE REV.

JULIAN

E. JOHNSTONE,

I've read, I know not where,
That the songsters of the grove,
Those poets of the air,
Sing their messages of love
In

a

language passing sweet.

Had I a poet's skill
To greet a poet-priest,
I'd sing a song at will,
his Ordination feast,
In a language passing sweet.

On

ENGLISH AT HARVARD.
i

.

1 HE INDEPENDENT," a weekly journal published
in New York, reprints what professes to be a verbatim
report of part of a lecture by a professor of English
Literature at Harvard University. Here are his exact
words :
"

Personally I do not like Spenser, and Milton is to me excessively un-

pleasant; Milton is trying to be a Puritan and an artist at the same time,
and the two things do not and cannot coincide. A conscious moral purpose
ruins any effort for artistic effect.
"To my thinking Comus' isn't in it with the 'Faithful Shepherdess.'
A fellow like Milton, that has bored me with ' Paradise Lost' and Samson
Agonistes,' I have absolutely no use for. When I read Milton, as I have to,
I read him for study, not for enjoyment.
I feel that Milton is rhetoric, just
as Spenser is rhetoric. Take ' L'Allegro,' Comus,' etc.; these are rhetoric
?jolly good rhetoric some parts of them. I should guess that Lycidas '
and some few of Milton's sonnets were some of the mosl spontaneous things
he ever did. He certainly wasn't spontaneous in ' Samson Agonistes,' altho'
he spoke out with a certain resonant bang. No one can be spontaneous who
constructs a Greek tragedy on the plan of a Hebrew story."
'

'

'

'

Then the journal above named offers the following explanation :?" We venture the comment that the professor,
Douglass,
John J.
valedictorian of the Class of '93. After graduation Mr. whose identity is unknown to us, and who was presumably
chosen for some qualification he possesses, is probably a
Douglass entered the ranks of journalism, and was engaged
competent ?philologist. One who does not like Spenser
Post.
In
Septemfor a year upon the Boston Globe and
and who cannot read Milton for enjoyment, has no fitness
secretary
to
private
ber of 1894 he accepted the position of
to talk about poetry or morals ; let him stick to his Skeat
of
Georgetown
Rev. J. Havens Richards, S. J., president
University, and held this office until the end of the present and Murray, and the dry history of umlauts and .strongconjugations. W 7 e say nothing of the slang of the parascholastic year, while at the same time pursuing his legal
graph, so surprising in a professor of good literature."
studies at the Georgetown University Daw School, from
These are hard words to be applied to even a teacher in
on
Btli.
LU.B.,
which he received the degree of
June
school ; and so the Harvard professors have
a
high
position
grammar
While at Georgetown Mr. Douglass held a
left
undone
to shift the imputation, each from his
nothing
different
literary
in his class, and was prominent in the
One
in particular has tried to prove
professor
of
the
own
door.
vice-president
societies of the university, being
in
there was a holiday, and
question,
that,
on
the
date
Morris Literary and Debating Society of the graduate delecture
at
all.
with
no
We wish that the stenconsequently
partment. Since leaving Boston College, he repeated
the
fidelity
The
Faith
of
had
of a photograph, so as
ographer's
report
great success in Hast Boston his lecture on
certain,
member
of
to
decide
the
case
for
one way or the other.
present
the Irish Nation," which he first gave while a
explanation
be,
in
But
whatever
the
the incident teaches
may
Leothe Class of Philosophy, before a large audience
:
a
valuable
lesson
it
shows
how
careful
we should be to
minster, Mass. Mr. Douglass will continue his law studies
besides
avoid
on
all
occasions.
slang
Boston,
for some months in one of the large offices of
We think it hardly fair, however, to turn a kodak on a
following a course of lectures at one of the near universities.
The master'soration was deliveredby
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man unawares and then hold him up to public ridicule.
Hence we prefer to judge Harvard from the style of another
professor or tutor, who was not taken unawares. The verdict will be more favorable, yet not as much so as one
would expect. Let us take a carefully written preface by
"an instructor in English, Harvard University." The
writer has made a book of about two hundred and thirty
pages, comprising selections from the writings of Cardinal
Newman, and to this volume he has prefixed sixty pages
of an introduction.
He is certainly to be commended for
selecting Newman as a model of English style. While
evidently not a Catholic himself, he is broad-minded and
generous in dealing with Newman's conversion to the
Catholic Church. He has studied his subject thoroughly,
and gives the reader the full benefit of his study in the
small space of half a hundred pages. He has said a great
many good things, yet the essay as a whole leaves a
blurred impression. We feel that the writer is, somehow
or other, not practising what he preaches ; and that he has
not caught, at least practically, the spirit of Newman's
style. And if he has not caught it himself, how can he
impart it to others, except on the ground that scholars
sometimes surpass their masters ? But this is plainly an
accident, and is not to be reckoned on in the ordinary
course of events. Now then for the proof of our charge.
i.
No style is more fit than Cardinal Newman's to be
a model for those who are anxious to avoid all extravagance
and yet to escape mediocrity." (Preface.) "His vocabulary is, for a scholar, exceptionally idiomatic and unliterary ; the most ordinary and imparsable terms of everyday speech are inwrought into the texture of his style. . .
Idioms that have the crude force of popular speech, the
vitality without the vulgarity of slang, abound in his
writings." (Introduction, page XLIY.)
This is all very true of Newmanbut not of the professor
himself. Let us take a few of his long words and strange
phrases. He calls the Apologia uncompromisingly autobiographical," "self-justificatory" and "self-exculpating."
The defect in Newman's style is that it is, at times,
annoyingly luminous." "It is a cloyingly explicit,
rather than a stimulatingly suggestive style ; it does
almost too much for the reader, and is almost inconsiderately generous" (p. XL.). In spite of "his virtuosity in
the manipulation of both thoughts and words" (p.
crabbedly scholastic or
XXVIII.), Newman is not
pedantically over-formal" (p. XXIV.). "Yet even in
these abstract discussions his style retains an inalienable
charm due to the luminousness of the atmosphere, the
wide-ranging command of illustrations, the unobtrusively
tropical phrasing, and the steady harmonious sweep of the
These among many such phrases
periods" (p. XXV.).
remind one of the perfectly lovely, delieiously charming
compositions of a school-girl; while "hauteur" and
"debonair" and "clairvoyance of method," "temperamental hostility and ineradicableness of evil," timorousness or disingenuousness or seeming desultoriness"
"

"

"

"

"

"

"
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would have afforded Demosthenes belter exercise than to
put pebbles in his mouth on the shore of the loud-re-

sounding sea.
2. "Moreover, to the eoncreteness of colloquialphrasing
Newman adds the eoncreteness of the specific word. Other
things being equal, he prefers the" name of the species to
that of the genus, and the name of the class to that of the
species'.'(p. XLIII.). Our professor, on the other hand,
revels in the abstract : his style abounds in long Latin
words ending in ness. In the last sentence of Chap. I.
we find five abstract terms : manliness, readiness, adroitness, timorousness, disingenuousness.
3. Newman is always clear ; our professor is often misty.
The one may be cloyingly luminous ; the other is annoyingly obscure. What does he mean when he says of Newman "Sophisticated as is his style, it is never mannered"?
He certainly does not mean that Newman's style is
sophisticated in the ordinary sense of that word. Speaking of what he calls the Romantic Movement, the professor
says: The Romanticists "endeavored to give some new
zest to life, to impart to it some fine novel flavor, to attain
to some exquisite new experience. They sought this new
experience in the past, with Scott and Southey ; they
sought it with fierce insistence in foreign lands following
Byron, and in the wild exploitation of individual fancy
and caprice ; they sought it with Coleridge and Wordsworth through the revived sensitiveness of the spirit and
its intuitions of a transcendentalworld of absolute reality ;
they sought it with Shelley in the regions of the vast
inane" (p. XLIX.). The writer must be suiting the
action to the word, and he is doubtless giving us a specimen of what he elsewhere calls "the curiously subterranean British national temperament." We are forcibly
reminded of the German philosophy of Hegel and Fiehte
and Schelling, of Carlyle and Emerson.
4. Newman never mixes his metaphors, never takes up
arms against a sea of troubles ; the professor sometimes
does. Take, for example, the following sentence :
This
perfect continuity of texture illustrates both the all-pervasive fineness and nobleness of Newman's temper, which
constantly holds the elements of moral and spiritual beauty
in solution, and which imprints a certain distinction upon
even the common-place, and also the flexibility and elasticity of his style, which enables him with such perfect
gradation of effect to change imperceptibly from the lofty
to the common (p. XXXIII.). A hasty reading of this
sentence gives us a confused notion of webs, looms,
chemical re-agents, printing-presses and India rubber.
We feel as if the web held something or other in solution ;
we get a new sense of capillary attraction, and our hair is
drawn upwards in holy horror. How utterly unlike Newman such a style is, we leave to others to decide. Nevertheless, we are grateful to the professor for making the
generation about him better acquainted with the greatest
master of English prose that ever put pen to paper.
GEORGE A. MCLAUGHLIN, '9B.
?
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JUNE,

For some, indeed, Commencement Day shall but mark
the transition from one field of study to another. For all
it shall be the beginning of a new life, under different
surroundings.
We are free to confess that we have not always agreed
with '96, but now at parting we remember only that we
were all sheltered under the same roof; and if, at times,
we have had differences, they have been at least manly
and sincere, and have left us all better and nobler for
them.
In the name of all the students, then, we bid the Class of
'96 farewell and Godspeed 011 its journey. That its members may earn- with them through life the "beautiful
flower of a blameless life," and that success and prosperity
unmeasured may be their portion here, is the earnest wish
of those upon whom ihe mantle of the class has fallen.

1896.

EDITORIAL.

THE death of Mr. John H. Doody, S. J., which occurred

during the morning of June 8, at Holy Cross College,
Worcester, is sad news for his many friends at Boston
College. During his two years' stay in Boston his modest,
manly disposition, his zeal for the welfare of his pupils,
his holiness of life, and bright example had won for him
the esteem and affection of professors and students alike.
He had just entered upon a great work--that of giving
weekly instruction and direction to a class of deaf-mutes
which met at the College. Here, too, the same noble
traits of character which so impressed his students won
the love and confidence of these afflicted people, and none
will mourn his death more sincerely than they.
May he rest in peace !
When this issue of the STYLUS reaches the outside
world the scholastic year of 1895-96 shall have come to
an end, and the thirty-second annual Commencement of
Boston College shall be a matter of history.

To-day the halls of Alma Mater are deserted. Silence,
mocking silence, now reigns throughout the corridors
where, a few days since, all was mirth and gladness.
Vacation-time, with all its attendant joys and responsibilities, has come again. There are few even among the
best students who do not welcome vacation. It affords
time for rest and recuperation after a hard year's labor,
and the student comes back after it better equipped for his
next year's work.
It is well, at times, to read our lessons from Nature's
own book. The man who is continuallyporing over his
books, who has 110 time to drink in the delights of God's
creation, is but half educated ; his mind is dwarfed ; he is
at best but a dull, prosy individual with little knowledge
of higher things. The verdant fields, the quiet woodlands,
the running streamlet, the fading sunlight, the awe-inspiring mountains all suggest thoughts which are not
to be found in printed books. They color his thoughts,
the)' give freshness and vigor to his imagination, they enlarge his understanding, they give him higher and better
ideas of life
in short they all tend to make him a perfect
man.
Vacation-time can be made a profitable time. It is then
that the student's knowledge of standard books should be
acquired, his taste for reading cultivated. Whether at
the seashore or the mountains, in the city or in the quiet
country, one can always find profit and delight in the
companionship of a good book. Enjoyment should not be
the only thing sought for during vacation. One should
strive to build up his strength, mental and physical, for
the struggle that is coming. Obstacles may present themselves, misfortunes may crowd upon one another in the
life of the college student, but if he has developed a
strong, manly character, he can override them all and win
success in the end.
But if his strength is gone, if his
is
wasted away, all his efforts will avail him
energy
naught he must sit down and see his dearest projects,
his fondest hopes, vanish one after another before his
eyes, and yet be powerless to stem the tide.
:

*
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Again, the earnest words of Rev. Father Rector at the

June reading of marks should be heeded by all. Vacationtime may be a time of danger. The restraint of the college
is then removed from the student; he is 011 his own honor,
his own responsibility. A thoughtless word or act may
wreck the work of years and blast the hopes of a lifetime. Now, then, is the time to show that we are men,
that our college training has developed in us habits of
self-restraint, of self-control.
To all the students the STYLUS wishes the happiest of
vacations, and hopes to see all back again in September,
sound in body, sound in mind, sound in honor, ready for
a hard and let us hope a successful year's work.
The STYLUS extends its sincerest felicitations to Rev.
Julian E. Johnstone, '9l, who was raised to the dignity of
the priesthood at the Cathedralof the Holy Cross, May 31.
Father Johnstone has been one of our most frequent and
valued contributors during the past two years, and his
contributions have won both for himself and the STYLUS
many flattering notices. 111 the name of the editors and
students, then, we thank him, and we join in hoping that
his labors in his new field may be crowned with success.
We could not close the year without acknowledging
indebtedness to Rev. Father Rector and the other
members of the faculty, particularly our reverend director,
Father Cormican. Without their assistance and encouragement the STYLUS could not hope to prosper. Our
thanks are also due to Mr. John D. Drum, '9O, for much
valuable assistance during the year, especially for his
interesting Alumni column. The graduates of the college
may well feel proud of their Secretary.
PATRICK S. CUNNIFF, '97.
our

TOM BROWN AND TOM PLAYFAIR.

TOM

Brown's Schooldays," the typical story of
English schoolboy life, and Tom Playfair," the glorious
story of American Catholic college life, afford a good
chance for comparison of the different charactersand deeds
of the heroes. Tom Brown was rather troublesome at
home, and principally for this reason he was sent to
Rugby. Tommy Playfair, the terror of his aunt, also
gave trouble at home, and was sent to St. Maure's College
by his father, who hoped that by careful teaching his boy
would become a perfect little gentleman. Mr. Playfair
was, therefore, very severe with Tom, especially about his
First Communion. Tom Brown's father, however, was
very different, and believed in allowing his son perfect
freedom in choosing his companions; nor was he very
strict with Tom in conduct. This relation of Tom Playfair
to his father is very important in Father Finn's book, because many of Tom's different adventures are severely criticised by Mr. Playfair. But Tom Brown does not depend
upon his father for his different troubles, and he seems
to lean solely towards his young friend, Harry East.
"

9

If the journey of Tom Brown from his home to Rugby
is interesting, how much more so is the trip of Tom
Playfair from St. Louis to St. Maure's. The English boy
had no companions of his own age on the way, but Tom
Playfair did, and he made the most of this privilege, as
his traveling incidents show. On his first day at Rugby
Tom Brown threw himself 011 the foot-ball and won the
admiration of his companions ; but Tom Playfair trained
a base-ball team that vanquished the champion nine of the
This victory of Playfair's team over its
school yard.
larger opponents brought great praise to Tom from all
sides. In the course of his term at Rugby, Brown was
obliged to struggle fiercely against a bully who desired to
make him run errands. Tom, however, never gave way
to the bully's repeated attacks, but resisted manfully all
encroachments upon his right. But Tom Playfair has a
different kind of experience with a bully in St. Maure's.
By his remarks about Johnny Green he had placed that
gentleman in a ridiculous position before his comrades,
and Green, determined upon revenge, had beaten Tom
until our hero was insensible. But in spite of this fact,
Tom felt sorry that he had ridiculed the bully, and he
desired to gain the friendship of his only enemy at St.
Maure's.
No thought of cowardice or of selfishness
prompted Playfair to act thus ; but high, noble thoughts
of his approaching First Communion swayed his generous
heart. Nor did Tom stop here, for he gave his best
clothes and a sum of money to Arthur Vane, to enable the
latter to reach his relatives. But although Tom performed these generous deeds, it is not to be supposed
that he was one of those boys who go around with
long faces, considering themselves models of perfection, and who despise everybody who is not like themselves. Indeed Tom was the very opposite : he believed in
a place for everything, and everything in its place. He
was the leader of the junior boys, who defeated so gloriously the seniors in the snow-ball fight, was captain of a
base-ball team ; and these two facts, together with his
other adventures, especially in St. Louis, show conclusively that he was the equal, if not the superior of Tom
Brown in all health)* exercises.
Tom Brown did not do anything outside of the ordinary
range of schoolboy life ; but Tom Playfair, who risked his
life in an attempt to swim across a turbid river in order to
secure a doctor for his suffering comrades, and who was
capable of feeling pity for, and aiding the unfortunate, is
different from the ordinary class of school heroes.
He
seemed to see farther, to penetrate into all things, whereas
Tom Brown was obtuse, and only cognizant of the usual
schoolboy routine. And because of his religious training
coupled with his education, Tom Playfair, with all his
wild pranks, is a better character than Tom Brown, and
his name will long be treasured up by Catholic boys, as
the ideal Catholic college youth.

JAMES J.

MCMORROW,
First Rudiments, B,

Jt
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(a) Fidelity to the original means more than a broad
guess. It requires not only that the thought in general,
We're rounding off another busy year,
but even its finer shades be kept and reproduced ; nay the
We've passed another mile-post on the way
ease and strength of the original should be the aim and
To that expected, slowly-coming day
and the test of a faithful rendering. This is far from
pride
When we shall fare a-field in careless cheer,
easy; for it supposes in the translator the power of appreVet sad to part with class-mates tried and dear.
But e'en when saddest, youth is light and gay:
ciating the force and beauty of his author, and then the
The summer woods, the mountains, lake and bay
faculty of transferring both, as far as possible, to his own
Will find us pleasure-seeking far and near.
language. Hence he must weigh words and expressions,
Farewell, my books! go take your needed rest:
and choose between synonyms till he has hit upon the word
I've used you hard and thumbed you through and through,
which, to his mind, will best render his author's meaning.
And pulled your dog-eared leaves without remorse.
All this means patience and hard work, at least for beginFarewell, my steeds, my truest friends and best!
I must exchange you now for ponies new
ners ; but all this is necessary if we wish to reap the full
To drive a four-in-hand through next year's course.
benefit of translation. Careless work here is a waste of
DANIEL J. CHAPMAN.
time.
(b) Parity of the vernacular is the second quality of a
TRANSLATION AND THE VERNACULAR.
good translation, and is precisely the one which is most
neglected. Literal translations, as a rule, are anything
the
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what
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The younger Pitt is said to have translated aloud to his difference is due partly to the genius of the two languages,
and partly to a difference of taste. We are not as simple
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Lord
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without becoming painfull)' aware that you are reading a of other Homeric epithets. Helen, in a moment of repenttranslation and not an original work? Why are they, as ance, calls herself dog-faced ; but if it were not for the
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comparison is more expressive than elegant, and brings I doubt if Homer meant that; he did not dip far enough
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FAREWELL
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and a poor one at that, would ever dream of dubbing his
fellow-men as "articulate-speaking" or "voice-dividing."
Such epithets suggest to an English reader stammerers or
elocutionists or school-ma'ams who are painfully distinct
in their articulation. Again, when Menelaus is spoken
of in English as Mars-beloved or dear to Ares," the
epithet does not sit well on him, and in consequence he
appears stiff and unnatural; but speak of the warrior
Menelaus or the brave Menelaus, and you bring before us
a human hero who can enlist our sympathies and win our
admiration.
What holds of figurative language and single words, is
still more true of idioms in the ordinary sense. Difference
of idiom more than anything else marks off one language
from another ; and it is this difference of idiom in modern
languages which offers the mimic such a wide field for
displaying his peculiar talent. Now, how is a translator
to judgewhether his English be idiomatic or not unless he
is already well acquainted with his native tongue ? If he
has not a trained ear, he may be importing foreign phrases
by the wholesale : and a trained ear he cannot have unless
he has heard the language correctly spoken or read the
best authors. Nay, I go a step further, and I say that
the translator, above all writers, needs to have a correct
ear; and for him to keep it so, requires constant and careful reading of his own classics. Otherwise, his ear becomes
false ; it grows accustomed to foreign phrases; and when
he begins to translate, his nearest relatives would not
recognize him. Therefore, the study of English should
go hand in hand with the study of Latin and Greek. At
least half-an-hour a day should be given to the reading of
our best authors. If possible, they should be read aloud
so that the ear may be attuned to the phrasing and harmony and easy flow of our standard writers. This process
will secure the second quality of a good translation;
namely, pure idiomatic English. Attention to the first
mentioned quality makes us ransack our memory to get
the precise word or the exact phrase, and thus it helps to
promote fluency ; attention to the second quality will
suggest the right word for the right place.
We are now in a position, possibly, to answer the
objection proposed at the beginning of this paper. As
translators rarely possess the aforesaid qualifications, it is
no wonder that elegant versions are few and far between.
While translation is good practice, its perfection is extremely difficult.
TIMOTHY P. SWEENEY, '9B.
"

"

"

A MODEL LETTER.
OF AMERICA,
WASHINGTON, D. C., June 8, 1896.

THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY
DEAR SIR:?

Enclosed find $2.00 for my subscription, 1896 and 1897. I am always
to
glad see the dear old STYLUS keeping up to its original standard.

Sincerely yours,
EDMUND T. SHANAHAN.
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SOME OLD STUDENT SONGS.

LIGHTNESS

of heart has always been more or less a
characteristic of the student. His is the springtime of life,
and for him the future holds in store only the brightest
He lives apart from the bustle and turmoil of
prospects.
world,
the
and its cares have not yet come to cool his ardor
or to dispel his golden views
He is full of enthusiasm
and of jollity, and, in spite of the depth or absorbing character of his studies, he is inclined, cost what it may, to
take as much enjoyment as possible from the fleeting
moments. What wonder then that his joyous youthful
spirits should often overflow in song ? What more natural
way is there for him to give vent to his exuberant feelings,
especially when he and his fellows are met 011 some festive
occasion ?
We are all familiar with the ways of our American students. We have heard much of their intellectual, and
especially of their athletic achievements. We know and
perhaps have often sung their songs, many of which possess much merit. Let us, however, for a moment, turn
back to the time of the middle ages and the two centuries
succeeding them, and consider a phase of that student-life
which was then so prominent in Europe and especially in
Germany, to which I shall chiefly confine myself.
The account of the rise and progress of education, and
of the famous old universities in Europe, is one of the
greatest interest. It forms a bright page in the history of
learning, and is in itself an eloquent refutation of the insinuations of those who bestow the epithets of dark and
"superstitious" upon those past times. True it is that
popular education was by 110 means as widely diffused as
now, but, considering the difficulties then attendant upon
the pursuit of knowledge, it must be conceded that the old
centres of learning presented scenes of intellectual activity
not equalled by any of to-day. Young men from all over
Europe flocked to them, and we hear of thousands assembled at some of the great universities, eagerly availing
themselves of the many advantages and privileges there
offered.
It is my purpose, however, to consider but one side of
the student-life of that time, namely, its songs.
Many of
these have come down to us and some are still sung at the
German universities. They are full of interest, and in
reading them we are made to feel that human nature is
The language in which most of these
always the same.
is
of course Latin. Their style, though
written,
songs are
not partaking of the classic elegance of Horace or Virgil,
nevertheless has much merit. The verse-forms are not
those of the Greek and Latin poetry. These had ceased
to be used in popular songs and ballads. Instead, we find
that the metres are founded upon, and in many cases
directly borrowed from the old church hymns. Quantity,
the distinguishing characteristic of the classical poetry, is
"

"
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neglected in the verse. Accent alone is regarded and
rhymes are regularly introduced.
I shall subjoin a few examples of these songs, though
it is, indeed, difficult to make a judicious choice from the
numerous collections still extant.
Many editions have
been published during the past century, for scholars have
begun to recognize the value of these songs in studying
the history of the times. Interest was further awakened
by the discovery in 1803 in an old abbey near Munich, of
the so-called Codex Buranus," a manuscript containing
about two hundred poems and songs in Latin and German,
dating from the twelfth and thirteenth centuries. Since
then the subject has continued to be diligently studied.
The song which surely deserves first place, not so much
for its age ?which is uncertain but on account of its
great popularity even at the present day in Germany, and
on account of the many associations inseparably connected
with it, is the famous Gaudeamus igitur." Following
is the text of this song which, it may be added, has suffered
much since the time of its composition.
"

pleasure." Although this song has always been a favorite
among German students, yet it seems certain that it was
not composed in Germany.
One account says it was
Strada,
written by Dominicus
a student at Bologna, and
brought from Italy in the sixteenth century. Another
says it was first sung at Heidelberg during an academic
celebration in the middle of the sixteenth century. None
of these early accounts, however, are authenticated.
The followingsong taken from the Codex Buranus is
entitled the Dies Academicus." From its tone it was
evidently used 011 festive occasions.
"

Tempus hoc

Omnes debent psallere,
Cantilenas promere.
Ex affectu pectoris,
Toto gestu corporis.
Et scolares maxime,
Festa colunt optime !

Stilus nam et tabulae,
Feriales epulae,
Et Nasonis carmina
Vel aliorum pagina,

Gaudeamus igitur
sumus!

Post amoenam juventutem,
Post molestam senectutem,
Nos habebit humus!
sunt qui ante nos
In mundo fuere ?
Transite ad superos,
Vadite ad inferos;
Übi
jam? fuere!

Quicquid agant alii,

Juvenes amemus:
Et

Brevi finietur;
Yenit mors velociter

Another song found in the Codex Buranus is the
Dulce est desipere," of which I quote the first stanza.
One of the editors calls attention to the modern tone of the
composition and finds a resemblance in several of its verses
to popular modern German songs. It may also be well
compared with some of the odes of Horace.
Omittamus studia!
Dulce est desipere,
Et carpamus dulcia
Juventutis tenerae;
Res est apta senectuti.
Seriis intendere
Tenerae sed juventuti
Adhuc decet ludere.

Vivat et Respublica

Qua: nos

hie protegit!

Neither the author nor the date of composition of the
"Gaudeamus igitur" is known for certain. It is supposed, however, to have taken its origin from a church
hymn of the year 1267. One editor says of its composition
"Some old poet took from this church hymn
several phrases 011 the transitory character of all things
temporal, and wove them into a new song, in which he
gives expression to his own worldly spirit, and draws conclusions directly opposite to those of the composer of the
church hymn. For while the latter, in view of the vanity
of human affairs, summons us to strict penance, the former
urges us to devote the allotted space of time to joy and
;

"

"

Vivat Academia,
Vivant professores !
Vivat membrum quodlibet,
Vivant membra quadibet,
Semper sint in flore !
Et qui illam regit!

turba plurimum

"

Rapit nos atrociter
Nemini parcetur.

Vivat nostra civitas,
Mrecenatum, caritas,

cum

Ludum celebremus.

Übi

Vita nostra brevis est,

lcetitise!

Dies festus hodie !

"

Juvenes dum

"

"

The following, Studentem volo," may properly be
classed under the "carmina amatoria," which with the
potatoria" include the greater number of these old
songs; for among students there have always been some
who are more or less susceptible to the charms of love and
wine. Apart from this, however, the Studentem volo
possesses much interest from the fact that it represents the
high esteem in which the students of the olden times held
themselves ; and who will say that their successors of today are wholly unlike them in this respect? The Studentem volo," which dates from the time of the Reformation, shows a similar spirit.
"

"

"

"
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Eilia carissivna, vis habere rusticum?"
"Nolo, nolo, mater pia,
Scio causam talem, quia
Hustici, rustici semper sunt quadrati',"
"
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Filia carissima, vis habere medicum
Nolo, nolo, mater pia,
Scio causam talem, quia
Medici, medici semper sunt porci!
"

!

"

"
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Filia carissima, vis habere studentem?
Volo, volo, mater pia,
Scio causam talem, quia

Studentes, sludentes semper

sunt

"

amabiles?"

I include the following song, not on account of its age
or historic associations, but in order that it may serve as a
model for our own verse writers. By making a few
changes it could easily be adapted to Boston College. For
example, Bostonia" could readily be substituted for
Saxonia." Or perhaps an entirely new song could be
built upon it. The Vivat Saxonia was very popular
at the University of Jena during the latter part of the last
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are certainly deficient in this respect. On every field-day
or other public occasion, the lack of good yells and songs
is clearly evident to us. At the last foot-ball game, one
of the classes gave us a few songs with which to urge on
our athletes. If some of our verse-writers would but follow their example and try to compose something which
shall have literary value and at the same time be popular,
and which may be sung on any and all occasions, they
would surely win fame for themselves, and merit the
gratitude of the whole college.
HENRY M. BROCK, '97.

"

"

"

A VOYAGE OF DISCOVERY.

"

Now that yon have got it, what will you do with it

century.
A. A. A. vivat Saxonia!
Vivat et Augustus,

?"

said Bill Chase, of the Seventh New York.

replied that I would wait until something turned up.
This bit of conversation took place in the New York
Athletic Club, 011 the twenty-fifth of August, 1904. The
E. E. E. regnante principe,
Nos pugnamus strenue
it in question was an air-ship built by Thomas Edison,
Pro salute patriae,
Jr. The ship was built of a very light metal, called platiE. E. E. regnante principe !
num ; it was sixty feet long and twenty feetwide ; on each
I. I. I. nos sumus candidi,
side were two wings revolving about three hundred times
Vivant nostri socii,
a second. It was shaped like a boat, its motive power
Pereant contrarii,
was electricity, and everything was covered with a torpedo
I. I. I. nos sumus candidi!
net.
One of the principal features of this ship was that
O. O. O. ex pleno poculo !
could
sail in water just as well as in air; another that
it
Nos bibamus invicem
was
controlled
by a rudder like the old-time sailing
it
Et potemus obicem,
O. 0. O. ex pleno poculo !
vessels.
The above question was not answered until five weeks
U. U. U. favente spiritu,
later, when a friend of mine happened to find a map of
Vivat noster Rector,
Semper et Protector,
Alaska. On this map was a red spot, and inside this red
U. U. U. favente spiritu 1
spot was a blue one. A certain place on the blue one was
I might go on quoting other songs equally interesting, marked a , then from the blue to the red was marked b,
On the back
but space will not permit. Though there are many extant, and from the red to the sea was marked c.
a copy of a letter in which it said
this
was
written
of
comparatively
map
it
must
be
remembered
that
a
only
yet
small number is still in use at the German universities, the red spot was a plateau two thousand feet high, and
as they have been supplanted by German songs. The had been slightly explored in 1896. It was one hundred
a \o b was fifty
reason is clear. It is but natural for students, ?in fact and fifty miles north of Sitka. From
for any similar associations ?to sing only those songs miles, and from b to c was fifty more.
At a there was a temple in which the idols were of
which are written in the common language, and this, during the time which we are considering, was of course the solid gold and also a room filled with gold. Here was my
Latin.
It was the only means of communication for chance to test my air-ship. Among my companions were
scholars, and formed a bond which closely united students two old college friends of mine, named Dennis Coveney
and Clem. St. James. James O'Hara, the great scientist,
But as the modern languages grew in imof all nations.
portance they gradually came into popular use, even volunteered to accompany us.
Somehow the news got abroad, and on the day we
among the learned, so that at the present day almost all
started there were ten thousand people to see us off. Startstudent songs are written in the vernacular.
There is more power than we imagine in the student ing from the Battery, New York, we arose two hundred
song. It is the best and most natural way of expressing and fifty feet, sailed in a westerly direction, and reached
one's loyalty to Alma Mater and likewise of fostering a San Francisco in three days. Then we headed for Sitka.
In after years also it is a means of As it was somewhat dangerous navigating, we took to the
true college spirit.
recalling the memories of college days, and of uniting more air, and sailing in a straight line reached b in two hours.
We We were then only two hundred and fifty feet above the
closely the ties that bind together all true Alumni,
I

Semper serenissimus,

A. A. A. vivat Saxonia !

"

"
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earth, and so we went fifteen hundred higher still. This
place was the red spot 011 the map.
We had been sailing about an hour when I saw the
strangest sight I ever beheld.
We were then sailing
about two hundred feet above a rocky country. 111 one of
the many valleys were about one hundred of the oddest
creatures ever made, sitting around in a circle like monkeys.
111 the centre was a fine specimen of manhood, about six
feet tall, with broad forehead, flaxen hair and dark blue
eyes. He appeared to be a chief.
As soon as we were noticed, a shower of arrows was
sent at us, but the net being lowered, they did not harm
us. We then descended among them to inspect them more
closely. They were about four feet tall, very stocky, all
covered with hair and each one had a tail about six feet
long. At this discovery O'Hara was wild with joy, for he
knew we had discovered the missing link between man
and monkey.
Proceeding a little farther we came to a city, well laid
out, in the centre of which was a large square.
Here we
were again attacked, and as they began to get troublesome we turned 011 the electricity and gave them a shock.
The effect made them think we were strange gods.
Just
then there happened to pass over our heads a large bird.
St. James, who was a great shot, fired at and killed it. As
these were the first firearms the natives ever saw or heard,
they fell down on the ground and worshiped us.
We
then descended and were invited to the king's palace.
We were surprised to find he was a white man. He was
the descendant of a family of seal hunters, who had come
to this strange country through a gulch made in the side
of the plateau by a landslide. Soon afterwards they were
made captives ; but on account of their gigantic size they
were thought to be gods and were made kings.
When the natives saw our numerous improvements,
they held a council and decided to kill the others and
make us rulers. But we declined the honor with many
bows and thanks, preferring to be subjects in a civilized
country than kings among barbarians. So, after taking
a large quantity of gold, some of the fuel and two of the
king's daughters, we bade farewell to the king himself.
After a few days of travel we reached Sitka, where we
stopped two days. We then started for San Francisco,
but before we arrived there we had an accident with the
machinery which detained us a week. We reached San
Francisco 011 the twelfth of March, 1906, and New York
We had been gone one year and
011 the seventeenth.
four months, having left November 5, 1904.
I have just a few more words to say in connection with
this voyage.
O'Hara is now Professor O'Hara of Yale.
St. James and Coveney conceived a friendly affection for
the two girls, and that was the reason why I attended a
double wedding about a month ago. I am a member of
the London Geographical Society.
?JOHN WILLIAM CRAIG,
First Rudiments.

DOMI.

WE

have been requested to announce that the Society
entitled the P. G. M." celebrated their final meeting of
the year on the morning of June n, from 11.30 A. M. to
12.30 P. M. A collation was given, at which representatives of the faculty, who had been invited, were present.
Other members of the faculty, who had not been especially
invited, honored the occasion for a few moments wiili their
presence.
Many of the students of the College are gaining fame
as orators. Mr. Michael A. Butler, of the present graduating class, delivered the oration on the twenty-fifth
anniversary of Rev. M. J. Masterson's ordination to the
"

priesthood

We are sure that Shakespeare was not present in a
certain class-room when an article on the meaning and
derivation of names was read. If he had enjoyed that
good fortune, he might never have asked "What's in a
name?" for, according to the author of the essay, it
appears that the name of a member of the class, who is
noted for that tired feeling," signifies the weary one."
Our distinguished fellow-student may now defend his
weariness by asking how can he be censuredfor remaining
true to his name ?
The STYLUS, in another column, announces sad news
to the friends of Boston College. Mr. J. H. Doody, S. J.,
formerly professor of Third Grammar, died 011 the morning
of June Bth, at Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass.
Those who had any intimate relations with Mr. Doody in
his capacity either of teacher or of director of any college
society, will bear witness to the zeal and enthusiasm with
which he performed the labors entrusted to him. The
order of which he was a Scholastic has lost a promising
member, and the students of Boston College have been
deprived of a well-belovedteacher.
Besides the death of Mr. Doody, another affliction has
fallen upon us. Rev. E. V. Boursaud, S. J., a former
rector of the College, now lies dangerously ill. Many of
the graduates who knew Er. Boursaud in years past will
join with us in hoping that he may be speedily restored
to health.
Rev. P. J. Supple, D. D., preached the baccalaureate
sermon to the philosophers. Dr. Supple, who is now
connected with the Working Boys' Home, Boston, is
regarded as one of the most finished speakers among the
younger priests of the archdiocese.
One other item drawn from our experience in chemistry,
and we shall inflict nothing more concerning that study
upon the readers of the Domi column. The question given
this time was "What can you say about the effects of
carbon dioxide on animal life?" To this one of the
chemists answered, that if a man should live any great
length of time in carbon dioxide, he would surely die.
The only comment passed upon this reply was that if a
"

"
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man should live a great length of time in anything, he
was very likely to die. With this example of brilliant
replies to common-place questions, we bid a long farewell
to chemistry.

Lately a young truant brought a written excuse for
absence on the preceding day. The prefect inspected the
hand-writing and asked the young man to spell oblige."
The youth replied, o-b-l-i-d-g-e."
I thought so," said
the prefect;
you wrote this note yourself, didn't you ?
The lad acknowledged his inaccuracy at times in spelling
hard words and explaining hard facts.
"

"

"

"

"

About a month ago a Protestant clergyman visited the
class-rooms and saw our system of teaching practically
illustrated. He was very favorably impressed, and, as a
consequence, he wrote an article, which covers half a page
of the Sunday Herald for June 21. While he doubtless
intended to be complimentary clean ihrough, some of his
remarks might be construed so as to tell the other way.
Take, for example, what he says about the Prefect of
Schools :
Under the president there is the prefect, to
whom the entire discipline of the college is committed.
Fr. Doherty discharges this office, and is a man in the
prime of life, with all his faculties well developed, and
admirably adapted to exercise his duties in a general
way.'''' If these words were taken by themselves, apart
from the generous spirit and general drift of the article,
we doubt very much whether our Reverend Prefect would
feel at all complimented. When dealing with money
matters, the writer of the article shows to better advantage.
Let the following clipping serve as an example :
"

It is a marvel how Boston College has, during the last thirty years,
without endowments, with but little special assistance, and chiefly from a
varying income of tuition fees, been able to do its work. Its effect upon
the Roman Catholic population of Boston has been widely extended, and
attended with the happiest results. Thirty years ago a boy in a Roman
Catholic family had but little opportunity to enter upon the higher education
and to push out into professional life, but through this institution, which has
always held out a helping hand to poor boys who wish to make something of
themselves, it has been possible, for any youth whose father could spare a
little money, to obtain a liberal education, and the different professions in
Boston are well filled to-day with men who are graduates from Boston College. The impression has often obtained that the graduates are mostly
intended for the priesthood, but any one who looks through the early
catalogues of the college will find that the names on its pages are to-day
prominent in the legal, medical, business and educational ranks of influential
In other words, Boston College has stood on the side
persons in the city.
of a large company of youth who had neither the money nor the opportunity
to enter upon the higher education, and it is right and proper that the
earnest and self-denying labors of these devoted men should receive recognition in some practical form. They ask nothing for themselves but the
necessities of life; but it would be an act of justice if those who have been
aided through this college to take a higher position in life should make returns to it in the way of endowments by which its usefulness would be
increased, and its faculty would be relieved from pecuniary anxiety. The
question arises whether the Roman Catholic population of this vicinity,
which has been severely taxed for the building of churches and parochial
schools, should take this matter up with its characteristic liberality, and give
this institution the aid which it has never asked for, but which it richly de"

The writer is not a member of the Roman Catholic Church, and
has nothing to gain or lose in this matter; but after obtaining a proper knowl-

serves.
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edge of the way in which this college is carried on, and of its pressing needs,
he speaks his own conviction of its condition to those who are most deeply
interested. It is possible for many persons in the congregation of the Immaculate Conception to recognize a privilege in trying to meet the growing
and imperative needs of Boston College.
It should be educating twice as
many young men as it is training to-day, and it should have the proper
facilities for doing as thorough and complete work in its scientific as in its
scholastic departments. The Roman Catholic portion of our population is
constantly gaining in influence, in wealth and in social position, and as an
aid to its future work and influence in New England it has no better servant
than Boston College."

For the ordinary school-teacher or professor, Sunday
means a day of rest; for Father Rache it means a day of
hard work. As chaplain of the Marcella Street Home for
little waifs, he has to say Mass at eight and hold SundaySchool at half past ten. He has about three hundred
Catholic children in attendance and is assisted by several
lay teachers and six nuns from the Notre Dame Academy
of Roxbury. On Easter Sunday seventy-seven children
went to First Communion, and each one received a neat
badge and silver medal for a souvenir of the happy day.
The seventeen girls were dressed in white, and the boys
were as neat as if they had good fathers and mothers to
take care of them. On April 26, eighty-five boys and
twenty-seven girls were confirmed by Archbishop Williams. His Grace was much pleased, and preached a very
touching sermon. The singing was unusually good. It
was under the direction of Mr. Duane, S. J., who took
with him a quartette composed of the following college
boys : Louis Thompson, soprano ; James Gallagher, alto ;
Francis Carney, tenor; and Ambrose Dore, bass.
"A new game called the Editor's Delight ' is played
this way : Take a sheet of ordinary writing paper, fold it
carefully, and enclose a bank note sufficiently large to pay
up all arrearages and one year in advance. Keep an eye
on the editor, and if a smile adorns his face, the trick
works like a charm. Now is the time to play the joke."
Ex.
Lately our Reverend Prefects have been made not only
the object of praise but also the subject of a singular verb.
When asked to account for his bad grammar, the gentleman who made the remark did not take refuge behind an
old form of the dual, as some modern commentators do.
No ; he said he merely wished to call attention to the perfect conformity of views and plans existing between the
The explanation
chief Disciplinarian and his Assistant.
may
and
a penetrating
ingenious
satisfy
is somewhat
him
in
future
Nevertheless,
we
advise
to recast his
mind.
The
Office
Office
:
is,
says, or
or
the
say
sentence and
he
will
not
way
Office
so
and
so."
In
that
scanthe
does
dalize the younger folk, who cannot see beyond the letter
of the rule.
When my friend sends me a programme with uncut
edges, I begin to grow uneasy about my unkempt air, and
look to see if my trousers are frayed at the bottom. But
when he mails me an invitation on pock-marked paper, I
feel he is becoming too personal and I resent the insinua'

"
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tion. Familiarity of that kind is too much for poor human
nature.

On the last Sunday of May, Cardinal Satolli sang High
Mass in the upper church, and gave Benediction in the
evening. His Eminence had to leave early next morning,
and hence we missed not only the pleasure of getting a
holiday but the greater pleasure of seeing him and paying
him our respects. We hoped to make up on Rev. Father
Provincial the following week but he too folded his tent
like the Arabs and as silently glided away. We have lost
holidays this year almost every month, simply because our
extraordinary recreation days, by some strange coincidence, happened to fall in with the ordinary.
On the Feast of the Sacred Heart, Father Fargis
preached before a large congregation at St. Peter's Church,
Lowell, Mass. He was invited to establish there a branch
of the League.
June 17, Father Gasson spoke on education at the laying of a corner-stone for a parochial school in St. Peter's
parish, Dorchester.
The public elocution contest gave a delightful treat to
a large and intelligent audience ; in fact the audience was
so intelligent that even the solemn decision of the judges
could not make them change their opinions about the
relative merits of the speakers. They showed that they
could think for themselves, and back up their judgment
by solid reasons. The judges, of course, had an equal
right to their honest opinions. While commending the
speakers generally, they singled out the following as the
four first in the order of merit: John B. Doyle, '99, Francis
J. Carney, '9B, William J. Hasson, '96, and Nicholas S.
Lawless, '99.
JOHN T. MCEEENEY, '97.

COMMENCEMENT WEEK.

ON

THE BACCALAUREATE SERMON.

Sunday, June 21, the Rev. P. J. Supple, D. D., 'BS,
preached the baccalaureate sermon in the upper church.
His enunciation was clear, his manner earnest and at times
pathetic, and his matter solid and thoughtful. He took
his text from Ecclesiasticus XL,111., 29-30: "The sum
of our words is, He is all." The preacher said in part:
"Your watchword must be 'He is all.' This must be the shibboleth inscribed upon your banner, the sentiment from which you must draw inspiration, the power which must evoke from out your souls the highest resolves
of fealty and service. And you are prepared for the battle. You have been
trained in a good school. You have at hand the weapons which are needful to make victory perch upon your banner. And if in the great intellectual and social warfare of which the whole world is the theatre, and in which
you are to become participants, you do not win the spurs of knighthood, you
will prove recreant to your trust and disappoint the fond hopes which are
centered in you.
"You must always remember that you are the sons of a divinely-founded
and divinely-guided Church; that human reason has its limitations, as the
history of human thought sadly proves; that in giving assent to revealed

truth upon the authority of its divinely-appointed custodian and interpreter
you are not delivering yourselves up to intellectual slavery, for truth begets
'You shall know the truth, and the truth shall make
liberty, not servitude.
you free.' Not, therefore, with means of your own choosing will you attain
that supernatural standard by which God measures perfect manhood, but by
the loyal observance of God's commands as interpreted and promulgated by
11 is Church, and by the use of those sacramental influences which the Church
conserves in her treasury and which transform what is base and human in us
into that which is noble and divine.
"Gird on your armor then and prepare to help her in accomplishing
her beneficent mission in the world. She has leavened with her divine doctrines the intellectual life of humanity. She has illumined your minds with
celestial light, she stands ready with open hands to help you in all your
trials, to strengthen your noble purposes with her divine energy. Give her
in return loyal, devoted, disinterested service. Be her champions, uncompromising exponents of the sacred truths she proposes for the uplifting of
mankind.
"You must continue your training so well begun. You must keep yourselves informed of the progress of the struggle. You must not be idle onlookers, but must burnish your weapons, that in whatever sphere of life you
may be placed you may be prepared to strike a blow for the cause of truth
and righteousness. Whatever profession may claim your efforts you must
adorn it by entering into its true spirit, by exemplifying its high purposes, by
placing devotedness to a high calling and genuine service to a great cause
above mere money-getting or wordly advancements.
"In the special sphere in which your life work is placed strive to be
exemplars and exponents of a true and righteous policy, which will tend to
elevate the professions to which you have devoted yourselves. In law, stand
for the speedy accomplishment of justice ; be strenuous opponents of its
delay; in medicine, uphold honest and conscientious ministrations; in journalism, tell the truth without lowering the public taste and make this great
engine of modern warfare a power for good; in the priesthood, be intelligent
exponents of the claims of the Church upon the people's loyalty; in the
political arena, stand for a pure ballot, for honest public officials, for progressive legislation, for the laying aside of narrow "animosities which promote
discord and disunion among citizens ; in the professional chair, make truth
your mistress, become her enthusiastic devotee and communicate that enthusiasm to your pupils.
Following out these ideals you will win the applause of men and the
approval of God. You will make manifest to the world that your life is
dominated by one idea, and that idea is ' He is all.' You will bring honor
to the college which sends you forth into the world. You will win friends
for your cause, and that cause will be strengthened and sustained, and become stronger because you have been its upholder. You will have proven
your right to the title, ' Primitise primitiarum.'
Young gentlemen, the age of chivalry and knighthood has not passed
away. Issues fully as great as those which nerved the arm of the knight of
old to deeds of heroism and prowess are confronting us. The sacred cause
of truth invites us to become her defenders, and we can serve her interests
in whatever walk of life we may be placed."
Hasten to enroll yourseves for the fray. Hold aloft her banner constantly and steadfastly. Exemplify in your lives the beauty and purity of
her teaching, that when the struggle isover you may stand forever before the
eternal Truth with the garland of victory upon your brows, and realize the
inspiration and strength you received from your watchword through life:
He is all.'
"

"

"

'

"

The sermon deserved to be printed entire, and with
that object in view the STYLUS had secured the manuBut one of your modest reporters obtained it
script.
from the author, with the understanding that he was to
return it. With the elastic conscience characteristic of
reporters generally, he did not feel obliged to keep his
word, and so the manuscript was cut up and distributed
among the compositors for convenience sake, and they
printed just as much as suited their space and no more.
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No doubt they had to make room for a little editorial on
how to keep our word and be men of honor. The present
generation has much to be grateful for in possessing such
teachers.

all these advantages it is no wonder that the evening was
Education among the
so enjoyable. The subject was :
Greeks." The first speaker considered "Intellectual
Physical Education
Training at Athens ; the second,
at Athens ;'' the third, '' The Public Festivals in Greece ;''
and
the fourth, "Moral Training of the Attic Greek ;
the fifth, The Refining Influences of Greek Literature."
They viewed education under the threefold aspect of intellectual, physical and moral, and showed the relative
time and attention which the Greeks gave to each. However favorably we may compare with the ancient Greeks
in point of intellectual and moral development, we must
be far behind them in physical strength. If the instances
cited could be accepted without abatement, a modern
Boston athlete would have carried off very few first prizes
from Athens in the days of her glory. Nobody nowadays
could jumpfifty-five feet with dumb-bells,orrun a mile with
afour-year-old ox on his shoulders, then kill the animal with
one blow of his fist, and eat the whole of it in a single day.
Modern prize-fighting seems tame work in comparison
with ancient as nobody in modern times has lost a valuable inheritance because, being so disfigured from the
fight, he could not be recognized as the lawful heir.
These are evidently popular legends and what are called
tall stories ; but they were introduced with good effect,
and amused the simpler folk more than sober fact could
have done. The more intellectual found plenty to admire
in the classic treatment of a classic subject.
After the speech-making, came the distribution of
prizes. They were so numerous and so valuable, that
sighs of admiration broke involuntarily from several parts
of the hall. A purse of one hundred dollars in gold or fifty
dollars in gold made old folk with one leg in the grave pull
it out again and almost jump up 011 it to see what their boy
had barely missed. The class of Rhetoric alone won about
two hundred and fifty dollars, besides numerous medals.
In conclusion Rev. Father Rector made a few pointed
remarks.
He has learned what so few speakers to-day
seem to understand the art of being short and sweet, of
saying what is to be said and then sitting down. He addressed himself especially to the parents of the boys ; he
assumed the role of teacher; and as he had taught their
sons for a twelve-month, he was glad to be in a position to
teach themselves once a year. The first task he assigned
them was to study the catalogue in order to secure their
co-operation, and to have a better understanding between
the parents and the faculty of the college. He urged them
to fight against spring fever and base-ball, and to throw
their influence 011 the side of Greek when a counter attraction was about to prevail. He called their attention
in particular to the three years' course of practical science
now established in the college in order to enable our
graduates to take a higher rank in institutions for special
and professional studies. The physical and chemical laboratories have been fitted out with the latest improvements,
and the students often remain two hours after school.
"

"

"

"

PRIZE NIGHT OF THE PREPARATORY

SCHOOL.

"

THE

Preparatory Department held their Commence22, in the College hall. They treated the
audience to seven speeches on "The Boys of Shakespeare." The school-boy, the shrewd boy, the gentle
boy, the brave boy, the noble boy, the ideal boy, and the
boy Shakespeare himself showed an exhaustive study of
our greatest dramatist. It was a very intellectual treat
indeed ; but a man should be all intellect and 110 body to
appreciate it fully on a hot night. It would have been just
the thing for a Boston audience in winter ; but with
the mercury at 90°, it proved almost too much even for
them. Or if it could be distributed over a whole week, it
would have afforded a pleasant quarter of an hour for each
evening. With one or uvo exceptions, the speakers were
not the best in their department. They seem to have been
selected more for their standing in class than for their
elocutionary abilities; whereas the seven best speakers
would be required to hold the attention of an audience so
long the same night on the same subject. Nevertheless,
the entertainment must have done the students themselves
a vast amount of good intellectually, in that it showed
them how a great classic may be studied.
A few felicitous remarks of Rev. Father Rector, after
the distribution of prizes, helped to make everybody present forget the hot weather. He found things to say for
and against the Boston small boy, which were never
dreamt of in Shakespeare's Philosophy. For example :
No boy is as good as his mother thinks he is, nor as bad
as his aunt sets him down to be."
On the whole it may be safely predicted that when the
audience forget their tired feelings, they will have naught
but pleasant recollections of the evening. The chief
defect of the entertainment was that it was too much of a
good thing with too little of the spice of life.
ment,

June

"

THE COLLEGE PRIZE NIGHT.

THE

Undergraduates' Prize Night came off on Tues-

day, June 23. As compared with the Junior Commencement it had several things in its favor. It had pleasant
weather to begin with ; it had fewer and, with one or two

exceptions, shorter speeches; the speakers themselves
were superior to their younger brethren as a matter of
course; they had, very probably, a more interesting
subject for the average Commencement audience ; and last
but not least they broke the monotony of speech-making
With
bv singing old college songs at proper intervals.

"

"
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GRADUATION EXERCISES.

E clip tlie following account from the Boston Herald
for June 26
:

With rounds of oratory and sweet strains of music, in the presence of
prominent dignitaries of the church, state and city, last evening, the class of
'96 from Boston College went out into the world. This occasion marked a
new era in the history of the institution, both in regard to the exercises of
the evening and in the number of graduates, which far surpassed that of any
previous year. The college hall was very attractively decorated with the
college colors of maroon and old gold, while the background of the stage
was heavily draped with the national colors.
The exercises of the evening opened at 6 o'clock with a banquet tendered to Archbishop Williams, Mayor Quincy and other prominent church
and city dignitaries by the faculty of the college.
Long before the opening
of the hall exercises, the seniors, in their new caps and gowns, were omnipresent, attending to the every desire of their large number of friends.
Promptly at 8 o'clock, attended by the president of the college, Rev.
Timothy Brosnahan, S. J., and several prominent juniors who acted as ushers, the seniors marched into the hall, two by two, and took their seats on
the stage. The innovation of the cap and gown proved to be a great success, and added considerably to the dignity of the occasion.
The special guests of the faculty then entered the hall, taking seats
especially reserved for them.
The first speaker of the evening, James P. Warren of Marlboro, then
arose and spoke upon "Happiness, not Material Prosperity, the End
of Society." The speaker kept in view two considerations: firs', that civil
government, by the nature of the men who compose it and for whom it is
intended, is happiness, and, secondly, that material progress should be employed as a means for happiness, but should not besought as an end in itself.
Happine-s, he claimed, is a state of the mind resulting from the proper exercise of one's faculties, and it is this exercise that gives happiness.
Louis J. Potts of Charlestown was the second speaker, and treated the
subject of evolution under the title of A Derelict in Science." According
to this theory, he said, man (body, soul and spirit) is descended from a hairy
quadruped furnished with a tail and pointed ears, probably arboreal in its
habits and an inhabitant of the old world.
This, in brief, is the theory,
which for a time threatened to revolutionize the scientific world. It became
the universal fad, and its marvellous growth was probably due to the fact
that it coincided exactly with a peculiar tendency of modern science. It has
failed, claimed the speaker, to stand the test of experience; it is no longer
accepted as a working hypothesis in the scientific world, whatever may be
its merits or demerits from a philosophical standpoint. The speaker cited
many quotations from Weismann showing that natural selection was untenable, and from Virchow proving that the missing link of Darwin was a mere
chimera.
Simon F. Cox of Lowell, under the subject of
A Vista in Science,"
discussed at length the Roentgen ray, explaining the several theories as advanced by the leading scientists of the day. The subject was ably handled.
"

"

j»

D. Leahy, Henry M. Lyons, Michael F. Maguire, Herbert J. Mahoney
Charles J. Martell, John H. Mullen, Cornelius J. Murphy, Matthew J
Myers, Louis J. Potts, James J. Redican, Charles J. Ring, David A

Scannell, Patrick J. Scanned and James P. Warren.
The valedictory was then delivered by John H. Mullen, of Waltham
who said, in part:
We, the graduating class, who are about to enter upoi
the life of the world, have in common with others obligations to fulfil, bui
in a higher degree. We have studied during our college course the truth:
best calculated to fit a man for life, and upon the teachings of sound philos
"

ophy has been cast the fuller light of revelation as it shines from the greal
beacon set on high by Christ in His Church.
Most Reverend Archbishop Williams, true exemplar and devoul
Catholic leader of Massachusetts, we welcome you. Every graduate o!
Boston College is conscious that your prayers and good-will will follow hin
through life; that his success, God prospering, awakens in your heart £
father's pride. The class of '96 offers you its pledge of loyalty to the hoi)
Church, and hails your presence with us to-night as a benediction upon oui
entrance on the work of our lives.
Your honor, the mayor of Boston, in behalf of Alma Mater, I welcome
you for the first, but I trust not the last time, to this our hall. If aught was
needed to make perfect our farewell meeting, it was that you who have been
so honored by the people of Boston should honor us in the name of this city.
The speaker then paid a touching tribute to the faculty and undergraduates of the college, and bade farewell to the college in behalf of himself and his classmates.
Mayor Quincy then addressed the graduates, giving them practical advice on the life work before them.

CLASS NOTES.
CLASS OF '96. The last days of the college career of
the Class of '96 are rapidly drawing to a close, and with
them approaches the graduation of the largest class that
Boston College ever sent forth to be her representatives in
the various w alks of life. The class is composed of thirty
young men, several of whom have, 011 many occasions,
acted for the college on the debating platform, the dramatic stage and the athletic field. If any ill-feeling ever
existed toward this class, it has entirely subsided and the
entire student body of the college wishes them good-will
and success.
7

The class extends its heartfelt sympathy to their fellow

class-mate, James P. Warren, on the loss of his mother,

who died recently at Marlboro. A number of the class
attested their condolence by attending the funeral.

The master's oration was delivered by Johti J. DougCLASS OF '97. The preparations for College Night
lass, '93, LE.B., who took for his subject "Christianity are speedily progressing and everything promises a most

and the Law of the Land." The speech is printed in full
in' the present issue of the STYLUS. It was a master's
oration in more senses than one ; but alas ! the cold type
gives only a faint idea of the effect produced by the fervid
delivery of the speaker.
Degrees were then presented by Rev. Timothy Brosnahan, S. J., assisted
by Rev. Daniel A. Doherty, S. J., and Mr. Daniel J. Quinn, S. J. The
degree of master of arts was conferred on Mr. John J. Douglass, class of '93.

on:

The degree of bachelor of arts was conferred
Stephen A. Bergin, Francis A. Brick, Michael A. Butler, William J.
Campbell, Simon F. Cox, Francis Cronin, Frederick J. Delany, Herman f.
Dierkes, John F. Duran, Matthew J. Gleason, Thomas F. llanna, John W.
Hart, William J. Ilasson, Patrick 11. Kingsley, Joseph P. Lawless, David

delightful, instructive and entertaining evening. In addition to several pleasing speakers, piano selections will be
rendered by Messrs. Brock and Fogarty.
The class lately had the pleasure of entertaining the
Rev. Mr. Ward, a Presbyterian minister, who is engaged
in writing an article 011 Catholic Colleges. He met with
a very cordial reception and declared that he was very
well pleased with the exhibition given him.
CLASS OF '9B. A review of last year's work shows
that in literary appreciation the class has made astonishing progress. In the beginning of the year even our best
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authors had few charms at least for the majority ; they
relished nothing except what happened to be in a light,
humorous vein. Towards the close the reverse was true :
they appreciated Newman and grew tiredof Bangs. This
result was brought about mainly by reading aloud in the
class-room ; for there is nothing like public reading for
showing bad taste in all its deformity. After an article
or a book was finished, the class was called upon for a
criticism, and sometimes they got a few minutes to jot
down their ideas on paper. Some of the criticisms were
extremely good for the time allotted ; they were generally
short and sweet and telling. In that way we learned our
Inprecepts, or rather we formulated our own precepts.
stances of bad taste enabled us to draw good out of evil
by teaching us what to avoid.

It was with this object in view that two articles by the
editor of the Globe Review were read in class : they
served to illustrate a style and spirit which Catholic laymen should avoid in writing of ecclesiastical matters.
The writer of these articles forfeits all confidence by his
extravagance and violent language. He is evidently a
sorehead with an axe to grind. To his mind a single
issue of the Globe Review is worth all the Summer Schools
in the world. The misery of it all is that nobody but himself recognizes the fact. His articles served as good food
for the critical talent of the class, and Mr. Thorne must
have had hot ears that afternoon.
Francis J. Carney and Bartholomew B. Coyne were
selected for the elocution contest to be held June 16, in
the college hall. The}' have the best wishes of the class.
Thomas C. Garrahan is stopping in the city with his
brother for the rest of the year. He hopes the change
will allow him more time for study.
What is that story I hear about the horse ?
truth, Landrigan, and be a man.

Tell the

CLASS OF '99. The work of the base-ball team has so
far been marked with brilliant success. On May 13, the
boys journeyed out to Quiucy and easily vanquished the
Adams Academy Nine, 24 to 8. So great was the impression made by the collegians, that the Quincy Advertiser
devoted two columns commending them 011 their superior
fielding and batting. Again on May 27, Dorchester High
yielded to a score of 18 to 15, and on Decoration Day,
Natick was tendered a second defeat, 7 to 3.
Ed. Does, while in training for the short distance runs
at the local meets, availed himself of the excellent cinderpath of the Charlesbank.
Two members of the class, Nick Lawless and John
Doyle, have been honored by appointments to speak in
the Public Elocution Contest.
The genial class artist, Joseph Powers, gives evidence
every day of genuine talent; his recent effort, a representation of the Achilles-Agamemnon debate, was worthy of
Ruskin's notice.
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THIRD GRAMMAR A. Several of the class attended
the funeral of their beloved teacher, Mr. Doody, S. J.,
who died at Holy Cross, June 8. He is gone, but his
good example will abide with us for many a day.
THIRD GRAMMAR B. The class recently held its last
meeting, and after the reports were accepted an entertainment was furnished by Messrs. McGrath, Kimball, Nolan,
Brennan, Horan, Roach and Reardon.
Frank McGrath
played several spirited cornet solos, and John Reardon and
Joseph Murphy rendered several selections on the violin.
Vocal solos were given by Messrs. Trainor, Lynch, Watterson and Wessling, after which Messrs. Sheelian and
Gately amused the class with a humorous dialogue. The
meeting closed with the speech of the president.
DAVID G. SUPPI.R, '9B.

ALUMNI NOTES.

THE

annual dinner of the Boston College Alumni
Association was held at the Parker House, Boston, on the
evening of June 18. In point of numbers it was no different from the past ones, there being about fifty present ;
but for good fellowship and brilliant wit it has never been
equalled. The secret of its great success was due to Rev.
Joseph V. Tracey, 'B2, whose constant flow of wit kept the
gathering at a pitch proper for the best enjoyment of the
evening.

At the business meeting these officers were chosen :
President, Augustine L. Rafter, 'B2 ; first vice-president,
Rev. James F. Gilfether, '80; second vice-president, Dr.
J. J. McGuigan, 'B7 ; treasurer, Dr. John F. O'Brien, 'BB ;
secretary, John D. Drum, '9O; historian, Daniel J.
Gallagher, '92.
Resolutions on the deaths of the Rev. M.

J.

Maloney,

'9O; the Rev. M. F. Murphy, 'B3, and Jerome F. Harty,
S. J., 'B7, were adopted.
The prominent Alumni present included the Revs. M.
J.
J. F. Cummins, '72; J. J. Murphy, 'B9;
H.
Harrigan,
'B9 ; J. J. Driseoll, 'B9 ; G. A. Lyons, 'BS ;
J.
'B2
V.
Tracey,
; H. A. Walsh, 'B3 ; F. J. Butler, '80;
J.
Patrick Colmau, 'B4; J. M. Donovan, '77; P.J. Supple,
D. D., 'BS; J. F. Broderick, '77; E. E. Clexton, 'B3;
Hon. E. J. Flynn, 'Bl ; Hon. Richard Sullivan, '7B; Mr.
Hugh Molloy, 'B3 ; Drs. T. J. Ball, 'B2 ; D. P. Smith,
'B3; W. S. Macdonald, '77; Michael Glennon, '77; F.
J. Barnes, 'B4, and E. J. McCarthy, 'B4.
Doody, '80;

The guests of the evening were : Rev. Timothy BrosJ., President of Boston College, Rev. G. A.
Fargis, S. J., and Rev. C. B. Macksey, S. J.

nahan, S.

When the banquet was finished, President Rafter called
the members to order and in a very witty, yet at times
deeply serious speech thanked the gentlemen for the honor
he had just received. He then introduced the toastmaster
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of the evening, Rev. Joseph V. Traeey. From the very
start Father Traeey amused his listeners, and much applause greeted his humorous allusions to the various
speakers.
Father Brosnahan spoke for Boston College, our Alma
Mater. He thanked the Alumni for their hearty eo-operation in the past, and hoped that it would not only continue but also increase.
Father Cummins gave some very pleasant reminiscences of Father Fulton and Father Bapst, and paid a
well-earned tribute when he declared that all he had ever
accomplished he owed to the great professors of Boston
College.

Dr. Ball was very entertaining in his toast to the medical profession, and his praise of the honest, the ideal
physician was warmly greeted.
During the evening Father Lyons sang the Suwanee
River," and Father Burter rendered "When This Cruel
War is Over."
"

Other toasts were responded to by Hugh J. Molloy,
Father Fargis and Father Macksey, and Thomas J. Hurley
gave some historical reminiscences.
Before adjournment, Secretary Drum read letters of
regret from His Grace Archbishop Williams and Rev J.
F. Leliy, S. J., President of Holy Cross College.
Rev. James A. Barrett, 'B3, has been assigned to the
Church of The Assumption, Blast Boston, vice Rev. J. J.
McCarthy, 'B9, who has gone to the Church of St. Francis
de Sales, Roxbury.
Rev. J.J. Driseoll, 'B9, has been transferred from Hast
Weymouth to St. Francis de Sales, Charlestown. He
makes the third member of his class at this church, the
others being Rev. Fathers Maley and McCarthy.

At the recent Commencement exercises of Harvard
University, M.F.Burke, '92, Cornelius J. McGillicuddy,
'92, and John A. Hickey received medical degrees; Mr.
Burke took his cum laudc.

Jeremiah A. Cronin, '93, graduated from Bellevue
Medical College in New York recently, and has been made
a visiting physician at Carney Hospital, South Boston.
Joseph F. O'Connell, '93, received an LL. B. from
Harvard this month, and Owen F. Davis, '94, received one
from Boston University. Mr. Davis has also passed his
bar examination.

«

M. J. Finn, 'B4, is successfully managing tlie Newport
Base-ball nine.
At the Commencement exercises of St. John's Seminary,
Brighton, prizes for excellence were won by Rev. Marcus
E. Madden, '92, Rev. Maurice J. O'Connor, '93, and Rev.
William G. Mullin, '93. David F. Reagan, '94, received
the degree of Ph. 8., cum magna laude.
Daniel J. MeSweeney, 'B9, has been elected a member
of the Board of Directors of the Y. M. C. A. of Boston
College.
Rev. Joseph V. Trace}', 'B2, will be connected with the
Cathedral of the Holy Cross, Boston, during the summer.
Rev. Julian E. Johnstone, '9l, was ordained at the
Cathedral in Boston, recently, and Rev. Maurice F. Lvncli,
'9O, by Cardinal Gibbons in Baltimore. The former will
be stationed in Quincy, Mass.
We offer our sincere sympathies to Rev. Dr. Maurice
P. Foley, 'B7, for the loss of his beloved father, Maurice
Foley, who died last month at his home in South Boston.
Rev. N. J. Merritt, 'BO, has departed for an extensive
foreign tour. Others among the Alumni who will follow
his example this summer are, Rev. Henry A. Sullivan, '79,
and John 1). Drum, '9O.
ST.

AUGUSTINE.

Sero te cognovi,

sero le

amaii.

Aug.

Too late have I known Thee,
0 fountain of Truth !
In the mazes of error
1 have wasted my youth :
Too late have I known Thee in sooth.
Too late have I loved Thee,
O infinite Good !
I have tasted of pleasure
As deep as I would:
1 have slighted Thy beauty
As far as I could:
Too late have I loved Thee, my God.

Better late than never
Is an adage true as trite,
May I cleave to Thee forever
In the thickest of the fight,
Till Angels come to crown me
With a crown of dazzling light.

TRANSLATIONS.
AD CINNAM.
Versiculos in me narratur scribere Cinna,
Non scribit, cujus carmina nemo legit.

MARTIAL.

Mr. Walter F. S. Drum, S. J., '9O, has completed his
philosophical studies at Woodstock, and will soon be
assigned as a teacher in one of the Flastern Colleges.

Cinna writes verses against me 'tis said:
But he's not a writer whose works are

Douglass, '93, took his LL. B. from Georgetown University this year, and Michael J. Scanlan, '95,
received an A. M. The latter delivered the master's
oration at the Georgetown Commencement.

Esse nihil dicis, cpiidquid petis, improbe Cinna:
Si nil, Cinna, petis, nil tibi, Cinna, nego.

John J.

IN CINNAM.

not

read.
?G. A.

Poor Cinna, you say you ask nothing at hest:
If 'tis nothing you ask, I will grant your request.

McL.

MARTIAL.

G. A. McL.
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AN INCIDENT.

Th K room looked bright and cheerful ;

not so the faces
of its occupants. They were college students at D
College, and you would have known it by their room if not
from the young men themselves. A fair type of the average college youth, they were tall and athletic, and seemingly not at all suffering from too much study. Yet worry
and concern were 011 the faces of the two young men as
they sat, in deep meditation, 011 each side of the table.
Suddenly, one of them raised his head and exclaimed :
It's a beastly shame that he isn't 011 the eleven. I
knew what it would come to as soon as Dude Williams got
charge of affairs. The Dude is a good player and all that,
but he has no right to turn a man down because he is
working his way through. White is as good as Williams,
anyway, and if he were not so retiring and unassertive he
would be in Williams's boots to-day."
"That's right," assented the other. "Williams is a
snob and a cad, but what can you do about it? Almost
every man 011 the team swears by him. He has a pleasing
way, you know, and he tickles their vanity so that they
think there is 110 one like him. You know he used to be a
good fellow before he fell in with that fast set, the crowd
we left after White got us rid of that scrape. But we can't
get him out of his office. You can't mention the matter to
the President; it isn't a manly thing to do. So there you
are."
"Did you see the man whom Williamsstuck 011 in place
of White ? Has he any sense of honor left in him ?
"I did, and was pretty forcibly requested to betake myself to a warmer clime for my pains. I tell you what
though, Tom, he won't stand much hard work, and he
won't train. Then the physical director will make him
stop smoking, and he will do it for a week. There is a
chance left yet for us."
The pair relapsed into silence and soon started to work.
Each, however, cherished a dogged determination to put
their poorer friend 011 the team. He proved an invaluable
man for them when they had got into serious trouble one
winter. By his advice they left their evil companions and
commenced a better career. He was the best all-round
athlete in the college, but a number of purse-proud snobs
had, by dint of constant ridicule, pushed him into the background. He was not ashamed of his poverty, yet he had
been taught that it is a serious drawback to an ambitious
man. So he went 011, comforted by his oft-repeated dictum :
"Wait until we are battling with the world, and see who
reflects most credit 011 the college, they or I."
Then, one day, as Lew prophesied, Williams's favorite
had to be dropped and White taken on.
Our two friends
took 110 pains to conceal their great glee at White's victory
They would wink
and at Williams's evident disgust.
knowingly at the Dude, who would turn aside muttering
dire imprecations on the two, and expressing his desire to
"
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meet one of them alone. He took extreme pains not to do
so, however.
White was on the team, but Lew and Tom still felt
bitter against Williams for his treatment of their friend,

and felt that if he got the chance, Williamswould do White
some mischief yet. Soon articles began to disappear from
the athletic rooms.
Every day something was missed.
Williams reported the loss of a gold watch and chain, offering a reward for the detection of the thief. Then he cast
suspicion on White, until everyone began to think that an
immediate detection was the only thing necessary to convict him. And now Williams's conduct was very remarkable. Instead of making all his purchases on one day, he
used to regulate them so as to go to the city twice a week.
Vet everyone thought that he only wanted to get into the
city on a lark, so nothing was thought of it. But one day
Lew happened to be in the city on the same day as Williams was, and when he returned Tom thought he was
sick, he looked so pale.
What's the matter? said Tom.
"I've got him," shouted Lew.
"Whom !
"Williams," remarked Lew.
He's the thief."
Then he grabbed Tom by the arm, hurried him to their
room and commenced his tale.
?"
"You know old Levi, the pawnbroker down in C
"No," said Tom.
I didn't have to pawn my watch
there last winter, when my allowance was overdue, and it
didn't cost me a cent to get it back again, did it? Oh !
110 ; I don't know him."
Don't joke, Tom ; this is a serious matter. I went to
him to redeem young Hunt's umbrella and mackintosh.
He was ashamed, but he won't be so fastidious if he keeps
in with Williams's crowd much longer. Well, as I w ent
in, I saw my own sweater hanging 011 a nail. I rolled up
the sleeve and showed old Levi where my name was on it.
The old robber turned as pale as a ghost and trembled all
over his miserly carcass. I agreed, however, to keep him
out of trouble if he would answer my questions and do as
I told him. I learned that one young man alone had been
selling him these things, but that, on account of the
peculiar college colors, the sweaters would not sell. Furthermore, he said that the man was coming to-day, so I
quickly formed my plan of action. Putting 011 an old
duster and hat, I climbed up on Levi's stool before the
desk. My back was turned toward the shop, but a small
mirror in front of me gave me a full view of the store. In
a few minutes Williams popped in, and I nearly fell off the
stool with surprise. He looked suspiciously at my back
for a minute and then opened his valise and took out five
pairs of running shoes, among which I noticed yours.
Old Levi, keeping up the pretence of business, took the
shoes and produced a dozen sweaters, declaring he could
not sell them, and that the shoes must be left in their
place. Williams swore and abused Levi for a while, but
the old fellow stood firm ; so Williams went off with a big
"
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bundle ol sweaters, minus the shoes and the money he
expected. Now we have him. Levi dare not put him on
to the trick ; if he does, he knows who will bear the brunt of
it if Williams gets off. But I will not disgrace him publicly,
if I can help it. A detective, who is a friend of mine,
is happily in the city, and, not being engaged at present,
is coming. He will soon be here and so will Williams."
Just then a knock came at the door, and a slight, goodlooking young man walked into the room. Lew was just
introducing Tom to his detective friend, when Williams
stalked into the room, brusquely demanding what they
wanted of him. Lew turned to the detective and said,
This is Williams."
The detective surveyed him with a meaning smile until,
Williams getting angrier every minute, broke out,
"What do you fellows think I am ? he said.
I
"You will soon find out what we think of you," said
Lew, sternly cutting him short. Then turning to Tom
and the detective he repeated his story. During the recital
Williams turned alternately red and white, and when Lew
had finished, he said : "You are going to arrest me, I suppose, and this is your officer."
"Williams," said Lew, gravely, I have no intention of
disgracing your unoffending family unless you compel me.
Now you must accede to our demands or we will make it
very unpleasant for you. This gentleman is not an officer
but a detective. His name is Mr. Whitman, and he is a
friend of mine. He will stay with you for the next three
weeks or so, until you have done as I tell you. Introduce
him as a friend who is getting some idea of college life.
But now listen to what you must do. First of all, of
course, you must replace the stolen articles. Then you
must remove the stigma you have placed on White's name,
and beg his pardon for even hinting at any guilt. Stop
abusing him at practice, and stop those cads from openly
sneering at him. You understand, he is a good friend of
ours, and we mean to do him good through you. As you
are in our hands we can do it. Do you agree or not?
Lew stopped speaking and gazed at Williams, who was
trying his best to control himself. His face was white and
twitched now and then under the violent effort as he
replied, "Yes, I do. You fellows are too easy with a beast
like me." Then dropping his head on his hands, he
sobbed like a child, while Whitman and Tom quietly withdrew, rightly judging that Lew could manage things
better alone.
What passed between them Tom never found out, but
when on the next day Williams's effects were moved into
the vacant room beside theirs, he knew that his friend had
a little reforming scheme on hand.
On mentioning the
fact to Lew, Lew smiled and said, "Yes, he said he wanted
to be near honest men."
Now there began to be a big stir in D
College.
Some of the robbed students found the stolen goods back
in their places. Others received money from some mysterious source to pay for their stolen property. The Pres"
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ident issued a proclamation to the college, expressing his
pleasure that the delinquent had seen the error of his ways
and hoping that, since so material a proof of the sinner's
repentance was given, the matter would be dropped.
Of course, everyone commenced to notice that Williams
had changed his behavior toward White, and that he had
left the fast set and moved awaj' from them. Still no one
thought of him as the thief, and after speculating on the
causes, probable and improbable, of his changed career,
all gave up trying to guess his reasons for so doing. Now,
as Lew and Tom left him alone to himself, he naturally
began to cling closer to White, who was just as puzzled
as anyone over the change. Still White forebore to question him, seeing an excellent opportunity to direct and
form a growing mind aright. They became constant and
firm companions. In the big Thanksgiving Day game
White broke his leg. Then Williams became his nurse,
bringing him all sorts of dainties and books. And when
the invalid was able to go about, you might see them daily
moving up and down the walks. But Williams's brow
was careworn. Lew had told him that he would think
over the matter, and if he thought best would ask him
not to return after the holidays. Lew had not noticed
him since, and he was beginning to fear the worst. He
dreaded to inform his father of the state of affairs. He
had half a mind not to go home, but start out to commence
life alone.
All these things were pressing heavily on the lonely
young fellow, as he sat, one evening, gazing out into the
dark December twilight and feeling very blue. As he
sat there a knock came at the door. It was not White's
familiar knock, and as he had no one else to come to see
him, he wondered who it could be.
He opened the door
and in walked Lew.
What was his errand ? Was he to
condemn or acquit the trembling personage before him ?
But Lew, pretending not to notice the evident emotion
of Williams, asked him very kindly to make one of a party
of four to have a little spread in his and Tom's room.
Would he come ? This unexpected kindness from such a
source completely overcame Williams for a few moments.
Then he pulled himself together and thanked Lew, adding
also a request to be allowed to return again.
"Oh ! certainly," said Lew,
under one condition."
"What is it? asked Williams.
"That you will be a bit more neighborly to us next
term. You are near enough," said Lew as he went out of
the door.
?JAMES H. DEVLIN, '97.
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We are glad to say that Father Boursaud is much improved. He has gone southward, partly for his health and
partly 011 business. His pupils look forward eagerly to
his return next fall in perfect spirits.
Father McGurk is improving, yet not so much as we
could wish. He is at present spending a few weeks with
the teachers at their New Bedford villa.
May he return
fit to resume once more his active life !
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