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FOUNDED IN SAN FRANCISCO, 1863

St Mary's College
- Oakland, California

Conducted by the Brothers of the
Christian Schools

COURSES--Literary, Scientific, Civil and Mining Engineering,
Commerce

HighSchooland Academic Grades form separate departments

Send for Catalogue to
BROTHER VELLESIAN, F. S. C,, President
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The finest and best equipped institution in California for boys under fourteen years of age

Apply for Prospectus o Brother Michael

R.V.Mitchell A G. SPALDING

Poultry Merchant
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The Largest Manufacturers in the World of
OFFICIAL ATHLETIC SUPPLIES

Base Ball, Foot Ball, Golf,
Lawn Tennis, Basket

Ball, Hockey

Official Implements for Track and Field Sports
Uniforms for All Sports

Spalding’s Handsomely Iffustrated Catalogue
of all sports contains numerous suggestions.
Send for it.—It’s free
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e BEST BUILDING MATERIALS

For your use you can buy at

Western Building Material Co.
at 430 California St., San Fran-

cisco, and at First and Market
Streets, Oakland

USE WESTERN FUEL CO’S WELLINGTON COAL

BEST FOR FAMILY USE
ASK YOUR DEALER FOR IT

A Store For
Young Men

Young Men’s Clothing
Young Men’s Furnishings
Young Men’s Hats

Young Men’s Custom Tailoring
Young Men'’s Shoes

The Tastes of the Young Men are our Special Study, and Catering to them
is our Special Hobby.

M. J. Keller Co.,

1157-59 Washington St., above 13th

Oakland
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Rubber Stamps, Stencils, Seals, etc., Society and | VIRGIL CAPORGNO J. F. CUNHA

Commercial Work a Specialty

Cunha, Caporgno & Co.

Undertakers and Embalmers

Lady Attendant
1311 Clay Street, corner of 17th St. and San Pablo Ave.

Oakland 240
Phones | 12ke"% 7240 Oakland, Cal.

K. FUKAWA

WATCHMAKER

369, Seventh Street
Phone OaKland 1978
Phones: Oakland 3292; Home A 3292 Oakland

|

663 NINTH ST.

Oakland, Cal.

Stand and Office, 428 Sixth St., cor. Broadway
Residence, 1814 Ninth St.

Telephone Oakland 564
Telephone Oakland 4080

James Henneberry, Drayman
Heavy Draying a Specialty

Boilers, Engines, Granite and Safes Rigging and Setting up Machinery
Granite Curb for Sale

Oakland

E

FINEST IN THE CITY

Central Shaving Parlor and Bathsl
. J. TISCH, PROPRIETOR i

ARCADE BATHS, 465 ELEVENTH ST.
FIRST-CLASS IN: EVERYIRESPECIT

Central Bank Building, N. E. Cor. Broadway and 14th St., Oakland
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Meat Market
P DA B

A. WEBER & SON

Choice Meats

N. E. Cor. Sixth and Castro Sts.
OAKLAND

Phone Oakland 4150

>
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Nobby Line of

TOP COATS

Latest Shades at Popular Prices

J. T.Moran

1017-1019 BROADWAY

wHENEVER the faculty or student
body of ST. MARY’S COLLEGE
have need of

Suit Cases, Grips
Shaving Materials
Medicines 2o <2

or desire a prescription filled, they
can depend on finding rates and
prices cut deeper at Osgood’s than
anywhere else—and we guarantee
everything.

Osgood Bros.

DRUG CUTTERS
7th and Broadway & r2th and Washington

OAKLAND

Phone Oakland 3918 HARRY R. GUICHARD, Prop.

The Liberty Market

N. E. Corner 18th Street and
San Pablo Avenue

Fruits, Vegetables, Poultry, Fish

Crabs, Oysters, Etc., Fresh Every Day
Goods Delivered to any part of the City

Miss S. F. Conniff

Millinery

468 Thirteenth St.
Bet. B’d’y & Wash.
Phone Oakland 3309 Oakland

r Collegian

Entered as Second-class Matter, September 14, 1904, inthe Post-office at Oakland, California,
under Act ot Congress, March 3, 1879
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GRADUATE’S FAREWELL TO COLLEGE

That vainly striveth to portray
With vivid force, each tender thought
Flooding my eager soul today.

F.\RE\\'ELL! O word, with sadness fraught

As pausing where the Future holds
The Golden Gate of Youth ajar,
[ mark the vista which enfolds
My path of life that leads afar

From these loved scenes so fair, so dear
To bovhood’s glad and carefree hours,
Spent where ave flows Truth's fountain clear
Amid blessed Wisdom’s favored bowers.

Home of my heart! No more for me
St. Mary's bells with silvery swell

Shall mark the moments as they flee,
For, I, alas! must say Farewell!

Farewell! Farewell, but in my heart
Fond memory shrines the precious past,
The friends from whom with grief T part
True friends whose friendship e’er will last.

Loved Teachers, faithful Guides who led
My wayward footsteps up the height,

"Mid wealth of richest treasure spread
[llumed by the Celestial Light.

What priceless dower for coming years
Through vour kind hands was freely given,
Your words of hope dispelled my fears,
Else vainly, vainly had I striven.
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To you St. Mary’s son would pay
A grateful tribute ere we part,
Pledging to you, dear Friends, today
The homage of a loyal heart.

Farewell! Farewell! Whate’er my lot
All unforgotten you shall be,

The lessons that your love has taught
The Labarum of my life shall be.

—M. A F.

DECADENCE OF CIVIC MORALITY

ORALITY is a word found in
M books, and in the mouths of

men, but the relation and power

which this word conveys, abide
in man’s innermost being. Morality is
love, love means union—the union of
the human will with law. It is not a
philosophical theory, a mathematical
formula, a physical principle which men
may ignore in the daily activities of
their lives and still profess by word of
mouth. All of us are subject to the
moral law as we are to the physical
law. The transgression of the former
is followed by consequences more fatal
than the neglect of the latter. And
what is here true of the individual is
equally true of the collectivities which
we call civic society. As there is in-
dividual morality, so must there be
civic morality; and by civic morality
I mean the conformity of the civil law
with the external rulings of the moral
law, and the practical application of
these righteous principles by the func-
tionaries of the states to the activities
of the government.

Let us see how far the functionaries
of this great republic in the discharge
of their official duties observe and vin-
dicate the civil law. Let us go one step
further in our inquiry and see for our-
selves what is the attitude of the public
mind toward the malfeasance in office.
That mind we know full well. Tt is
reflected in our great daily newspapers,
in the whole range of periodical publi-
cations, in the voice of the pulpit, in
the public assemblies of the people,
and especially in the verdicts of juries.

Here we have a standard by which to
judge the state of civic morality in any
community. With these principles be-
fore us, we may discover for ourselves
what is our civic moral condition.

The mere fact, however, that certain
public officials have become venal,
proves nothing against the integrity
and honor of the community. But,
when money can buy the opinion of in-
fluential newspapers, turn the admin-
istration of justice into a farce, change
the verdict of juries into a lie, move
grave and dignified judges as the load-
stone moves the magnetic needle, aye!
silence the very mouthpiece of the gos-
pel of Christ, this I say with all the
conviction which truth gives to the
mind is an indication of the woeful
decadence of civic and private morality.

The three moral enemies of man, we
are told, are: the concupiscence of the
flesh, the concupiscence of the eyes,
and the pride of life. Their influence
for moral degradation is so gigantic as
to transcend the calculations of the
most judicious and far-seeing moralists.

[ say, however, that bewitching as is
the voice of the siren of pleasure and
self-indulgence, it cannot compare in
its power of corrupting with the brib-
ing millions of conscienceless corpora-
tions. T assert this with all emphasis,
because T firmly believe that the brib-
ery of today is the very root of the
idle, low and worthless lives of millions
of the so-called smart-set and of count-
less governmental officials.

Bribing lures public functionaries into
the path of venality or graft, blackens

FAe—
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wholesome, just and necessary legisla-
tion, crushes the producers of the soil;
in a word, does more to lower the stan-
dard of civic life than all other cor-
rupting agencies taken together. The
great corporations do all this, however,
they claim, for the progress of com-
merce ; for the material development of
the resources of the country; for the
advantage of the traveling public—aye!
even for the wider and more rapid
spread of the gospel of the humble
Nazarine. Hypocrisy, thou art bold
and barefaced. And yet, there are not
found wanting great organs of public
opinion who cry daily, “’Tis well, ’tis
well!”

Our sister city may be instanced as
a type of civic decadence, in its present
popular form. Loving her as we do,
are we not humiliated at her plight?
Shielding her as we mav, do we not
feel forced to whisper, “’'Tis true, ’tis
pity, but pity ’tis, ’tis true.”

But bribery and graft are not modern
innovations, for in all history theyv have
been tests for the morality of the city
and the state. We see Rome flourish-
ing under goodly rulers. Again we
see her abounding in wealth and power
about to conquer the world, when lo!
the inordinate love of riches creeps in,
gnaws at her roots, and, behold, the
entire fabric—government and gov-
erned sink into premature decrepitude.

True, it is not for us to penetrate the
future; but as our social life is built
upon principles of unity and order, we
may be certain that when these princi-
ples are constantly ignored, society is
ultimately doomed to destruction. We
cannot view our present situation with-
out the greatest alarm. We find today
a few giants listed for the cause of
truth and justice—aye! such is the
mentality of our people: so often have
thev been deceived and their confidence
destroved by self-whitewashed moral
demagogues, that now, not even the
worthy priest of God, unselfishly fight-
ing the battles of his people, is without
suspicion of playing into the hands of

the enemy. There must be a moral
revolution, and it must come soon, or
we are doomed. The on-coming gener-
ations must be reckoned with, and un-
less the present greed for gold in our
public servants speedily gives way to
love of justice, the children of the fu-
ture, by material consequences, will be
guided by a civic standard that will
have not even the tint of morality.

The man who debauches our public
life, whether it be he who malverts the
public funds, or he who bribes voters,
or he who protects the unworthy or
rather vicious—he, I say, is a traitor
to his country’s cause—worse than Ar-
nold, who ignominiously delivered his
sword and himself to the enemy—
worse, I repeat, because he sacrifices
at the altar of avarice, not only his
country and himself, but his country’s
principles and honor, his country’s chil-
dren and his country’s future.

There are signs of joyous hope on
the horizon, however. Many a noble
man among us has yet to bow down
before the shrine of Mammon. The
great bulk of the nation still stands for
justice, integrity and honesty. We are
living in a whirl and unfortunately too
often carried about by every wind of
doctrine and sentiment. Election day
comes around and, like the gambler,
bewildered, we take a chance. We
read the papers and, unconsciously, we
allow the newspapers to do the think-
ing for us, until we find ourselves
caught in a maze. Let us become in-
telligently active and ever on the alert,
and at some distant day the cause of
justice must triumph; then, like our
Master buffeted by temptation, we too
shall view the vanities of the world
from the heights of the mountain and,
strengthened by principles of righteous-
ness, shall voice with vehemence the
divine imperative :—

“Begone, Satan! The Lord thy God
shalt thou adore and Him only shalt
thou serve.”

—FRANK J. DUNN.
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THE TIME SPIRIT

and the aspirations of the mod-

ern world is the spirit of agnos-

ticism, which ignores whatever
transcends the domain of sense percep-
tion. It takes no account of God and
the supernatural order in the march of
time, and the multifarious phenomena
of space. It answers the great question
of life and death with a shrug of the
shoulders. Society is pressed by prob-
lems whose data reach back to an age
prior to the religious revolution of the
sixteenth century, prior to the Western
schism, prior to the Greek schism, prior
to every form of philosophical and reli-
gious heresy which the onward march
of Christian civilization has left maimed
and broken in its wake. These prob-
lems refer to philosophical speculation,
to institutional life, to religious belief,
to ethics and to literary and scientific
principles. Agnosticism has no solu-
tion to offer capable of giving rest to
the troubled mind and peace to the
bruised heart. The solution can be
found in Him Who is the Way, the
Truth and the Life. His Vicar on earth
in a late papal document, the most im-
portant, perhaps, that has ever ema-
nated from the Holy See, analyzes with
masterly grasp the complexion of the
time spirit, which he calls Modernism,
and warns the Christian world against
this protagonist of error.

The heresies of former centuries at-
tacked some particular dogma, or com-
mon belief of the Universal Church, as
the Procession of the Holy Ghost at
the time of the Greek schism, or the
Unity of the Papal authority, when the
Western schism set up an anti-pope st
Avignon, or the divine maternity which
Bishop Nestorius denied; but the pres-
ent controversy is between faith and
unfaith. It is not the simple denial of
a truth of revelation. It is not a mere
attack on the constitution of the Uni-
versal Church; it is the practical ap-
plication in the domain of faith of the
false principles of German philosophy,
English Agnosticism and French posi-
tivism. Indeed, if we trace back to its
source the time-spirit which assumes

THE spirit now swaying the minds

in our day the title of Modernism, we
will find it in the philosophical systems
of Protagoras five hundred years before
the Christian era. The application of
this ancient philosophy leads to the de-
nial of a personal God, the divinity of
Christ, the divine institution of the
Church and her sacramental system; in
short, it sweeps away the whole super-
natural order and leaves nothing but
the crude materialism which Carlyvle
used to call “pig-philosophy.”

One prominent feature of the time-
spirit of the modern world is its in-
tense self-consciousness. It is a mark
which sets it apart from that of the
Middle Ages and of classical antiquity.
Ancient Greece and Rome made the in-
dividual subservient to the State. The
old pagan civilization hated and pro-
scribed the individual as such. The
church of the Middle Ages recognized
indeed the supreme value of the individ-
ual soul, and addressed herself, first and
foremost to the individual conscience;
vet, she by no means left men to them-
selves. She drew them together by the
strongest principle of cohesion that the
world has ever known; a helief in a
Divine Fraternitv, working, as the Gos-
pel parable tells vs, as leaven upon the
minds of hum~nity. The conception of
the family which had been the unit of
ancient society remained, although en-
larged and spiritualized. The Church
was the Christian family and her mem-
bers wiere the servants of God. Par-
ticipation in religious rites was the
strong tie of associations whose char-
acters were most distinctly secular,
such as military orders, municipal cor-
porations and trade guilds. In short,
the thought of God was the great idea
that permeated and knitted together all
Christendom.

This, then, was the organization of
society in the Middle Ages—an organ-
ization based on the Fatherhood of God
and the brotherhood of Christians as
the great objective facts of life. This
organization remained long after the
medieval period. Malebranche could
still write in the seventeenth century,
“Dieu seul est le lien de notre société”;
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the dominant tendency of what is speci-
fically called “modern thought”, wheth-
er as formulated in the eighteenth cen-
tury, or in the nineteenth, has been to
eliminate the idea of God from all hu-
man activity.

That was manifestly the issue of that
experimental psychology of which
[Locke was the most popular exponent
in England. It received from Mostes-
quieu and Voltaire in France a logical
though one-sided development, and it
soon became prominent throughout
Europe. The elimination of the idea
of God from Christian society is also
the issue of the doctrine originated by
Kant in the Critique of Pure Reason.
The philosophy of Kant has given the
tone to subsequent speculative thougiit,
and has infiltrated itself into the minds
of millions who have never read a line
of it. It is responsible for much of the
nihilism and atheism which character-
ize the .modern time-spirit. In the
words of Heine, “Kantism puts a knife
to the throat of Theism.”

The result of “modern thought”, or
the time-spirit, as I call it, has been to
break up the great idea which in the
time of Malebranche was still, as it
had been for over a thousand years be-
fore, the bond of society in every de-
partment of institutional life; the re-
sult has been to unloose that bond and
to throw men back upon themselves—
to make them unconscious of God and
intensely conscious of self. “No one in
nature,” says Richter, “is so alone as
the denier of God. He mourns with an
orphaned heart that has lost its great
father, by the corpse of nature which
no World-Spirit moves and holds to-
gether, and which grows in its grave;
and he mourns by that corpse until he
himself crumbles off it.”

“The world,” says an eminent think-
er, “has not for a long time witnessed
such a spectacle as that which is pre-
sented in our age; the spectacle of a
vast number of men and women pos-
sessing a certain amount of intellectual
culture, endowed with a sufficiency of
the gifts of fortune to dispense them
from the necessity of daily toil and,
withal, quite devoid of the first princi-
ples of faith and action.” Where can
we find a parallel to this state of so-

ciety? Nowhere, indeed, except in the
davs of Seneca and Petronius, of Taci-
tus and Aurelius; and it may be added
that the tone of sentiment characteris-
tic of the decaying Roman Empire pre-
sents a strange affinity to that which
finds expression in current literature.
Outside literature, which is essentially
godless, nowhere do we find the ten-
dency to eliminate the idea of God from
society more strikingly evident than in
France at the present time. The very
external indications of that idea are
rousing up the fanatical zeal and ha-
tred of French rulers, and of their con-
stituents who elect them to office. It
matters not how sacred may be the
individual rights of the living or the
dead; it matters not how ancient and
closely knit with the glorious history
of the nation may be the institution;
that right must be violated and that
institution must be obliterated if they
recall the idea of God.

This is the outcome of an intellectual
movement which in the first place set
aside scholastic philosophy, then pro-
ceeded to destroy the reality of God,
the reality of duty, the reality of men’s
personality, the morality of knowledge.
What now is left to mortal man in this
life? Nothing but an interrogation
point, which can be interpreted in only
one way: whether life thus shorn of
all supersensible basis is worth living.
Nor is it easy to see what answer may
be given save that supplied by religious
faith. “How can I hold myself up in
this miserable = life unless Thou
strengthen me with Thy mercy and
Thy grace, O Lord?” asks the mediz-
val mystic Thomas A.—Kempis. And
the time-spirit of the twentieth century
echoes back the “How” of the Mystic.
It cannot answer. The philosophy of
Kant cannot answer. Agnosticiam
cannot answer. The modernists who
seek for an answer in the systems of
philosophy founded by Kant and Spen-
cer, and their followers; in the studies
of Renan and Hornack have failed to
answer. They say much and they say
it with great eloquence, about the mod-
ern world, its ideals, its aspirations, its
language, its up-to-date philosophy, its
religious wants; but they do not solve
the enigma of life. They betray the
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restlessness and longings of the spirit
that has been cast out, and that goeth
about seeking rest and finds it not; but
they answer not the question of the
mystic.

Modern progress with all its alluring
marvels is equally unable to bring con-
solation and strength to the heavy
heart. It begets a thirst for changes

that ever cries for more, and more, but
fails to satisfy the longings of the heart.
True progress is the growth of human-
ity in the knowledge and love of the
true, the good and the beautiful; it is
progressive union with the beauty that
is “ever ancient and ever new.”

—RICHARD J. DORAN.

TO MARY

From troubled earth through blackest sky,

O MOTHER, hast thou heard my cry

Where everlasting night abounds
And tumult and unholy sounds
Fall o’er my soul o’ercast with gloom,
Like shadows 'round a silent tomb?
In childhood’s hour, when all was fair,
Maria, thou didst hear my prayer,
And from thy holy starry shrine,
Where brightest angels intertwine
The garland diadems of love,
My soul then breathed thy grace above,
And floated out so happily
Upon life's bright enjeweled sea,
Not dreaming that its fragile bark
Would ever sink or meet the dark
Of such a black unholy night
As this which shrouds it from thy light.
Fast sank the sun from out my view,
And skies assumed a sombre hue,
" The silvery luster of the moon
As proud she tottered in the noon
Of her ecstatic life, expired—
While down the heavens she retired.
Nor did a star enamored bright
Shed o’er my soul one ray of light,
But billows dense and huge in form
O’erwhelmed me ’midst the awful storm
That raged amid the thunder’s roar
And fearful shrieked “No more! No more!”
And in that ominous monotone
Which fell upon the heart like stone,
I heard—I felt the prophet’s cry
Like thunderous tumult pass me by.
But Mother, while within the flow
Of these dark hours, T feel—I know—
That far beyond the realms of Night
Doth shine supreme eternal light
In myriad rays upon that shore
Where Sorrow never passes more—
O turn, Maria, turn and see,
That now my last hope is in thee!

—CHAS. MOUL.
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THE U. §. §. CONNECTICUT’S SHY PILOT

As Some Prominent San Franciscans and One Oazklander Have Seen
Father Matthew C. Gleeson.

¢ HERE’S only one thing the
I matter with Father Gleeson,
the Catholic chaplain of the
Connecticut,” remarked an
associated press correspondent who had
just fallen down on an interview with
the flagship’s spiritual director; “he’s
too blamed popular. I've chased out
to his ship a dozen times and each time
have found him busy entertaining or
being entertained by his friends.”
The associated press correspondent
isn't the only newspaper man who
found Father Gleeson “too blamed pop-
ular” ;—put me to the test and T will
name no less than seven newspapermen
who failed to arrange their little story
with the Connecticut’s chaplain. I,
too, sought an interview with Father
Gleeson and I, also, joined the ranks
of the “fall downs.” But I didn’t come
back to our sanctum entirely empty-
handed, however, for while traveling to
and from the Connecticut I learned
many interesting facts about the popu-
lar Catholic chaplain. For instance, I
learned from a jacky how Father Glee-
son happened to be assigned to the Ad-
miral’s flagship.” “You see,” said Jack,
pleasantly, “before the squadron started
on the famous voyage all the ships put
up a cry for Father Gleeson. And the
cry wasn’t a mild one. It lasted for
some time. All the ships shouted and
fussed over Father Gleeson so long that
Admiral Evans decided that if Father
Gleeson -was needed so greatly aboard
the other ships, he was needed just as
badly aboard the Connecticut. And
since the “old man doesn’t hold to any
religion,” added Jack, “you can just
make up yvour mind that he thought a
lot of Father Gleeson when he insisted
upon his being assigned to the flag-
ship.”
A Skillful Naval Officer.

“The first impression I received of
Father Gleeson,” said Ernest S. Simp-
son. managing editor of The Call, “was
that he is not only a capable spiritual

director. but that he is also a skiliful
naval officer. I watched him closely,
2s he stood on the float observing the
passengers boarding his launch. The
instant the specified number had
boarded, Father Gleeson put out his
hand and, in spite of protests, allowed
not another person aboard. He's got
that decisiveness so necessary to a
naval officer. The orders he gave while
the launch was making away from the
float were quick, sharp and very de-
cisive. Besides his ability in issuing
orders, Father Gleeson has a thorough
knowledge of the constructing and
operating of battleships. While show-
ing our party through the Connecticut
he explained the size and strength of
guns and shells and the uses and con-
struction of the many pieces of ma-
chinery with remarkable minuteness.
Any landsman who wants to learn
something about a battleship should
have Father Gleeson for a guide. He's -
certainly well versed in affairs naval.
Besides he has the assistance of every
sailor aboard. The jackies are mighty
fond of Father Gleeson and are only
too anxious to operate machinery for
the benefit of his friends.
First and Last a Priest.

Father Jacquet, the well known Jesuit
who did such splendid missionary work
in Alaska, is one of the many people
who declare Father Gleeson “the fittest
man on earth for the place.”

“He’s an ideal chaplain,” savs Father
Jacquet. “He knows how to mingle
with the sailors, how to keep them in
good spirits, and how to maintain com-
plete control over them. What pleased
me most in my visit to the Connecticut
was to find that while Father Gleeson
is given all privileges aboard ship and,
of course, since he ranks as an officer,
wears an officer’s uniform, he seems
ever to remember that he is, first of all,
not an officer in the United States serv-
ice, but an officer in the service of God.
Father Gleeson was showing us about
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the Connecticut and was wearing his
naval uniform. When we reached the
gun-room, however, he got us inter-
ested in some mechanism—then quietly
excused himself, went to his room and
reappeared in the regular garb of a
priest. You see, he never forgets that
his is a spiritual work. Even when his
naval uniform would be more comfort-
able, he remembers that his proper garb
is the priest’s frock. He's witty, too,”
said Father Jacquet, with a smile. “He
got off a good joke at my expense.”

“What was the joke?” was the
prompt query.

“Oh! I'll keep it a secret, never fear,”
responded the Jesuit.

And no amount of persuasion could
influence Father Jacquet to tell the
joke.

A Born Diplomat.

Father Gleeson is a born diplomat,”
says James H. Barry, editor of The
Star. “He always does the right thing
at the right minute and he’s never con-
fused. Epigramatically speaking, he’s
a seaman who’s never at sea. The
minute the party of which T was a
member stepped aboard the Connecti-
cut Father Gleeson insisted upon being
introduced to everybody in our little
group immediately and asked to meet
the ladies first. He wasn't going to be-
come acquainted with us by degrees—-
the afternoon was too short for that.
And while showing us about every-
body received equal attention-—each
one of us thought himself to be the
guest of honor. While strolling around
deck several persons on different occa-
sions attempted to join our party and
share the chaplain’s enlightening re-
marks, but Father Gleeson, anxious to
keep our little group together, request-
ed the stragglers not to intrude; and
he did it so graciouslv that the strag-
glers were quite as happy as if they
had been invited along.

“Father Gleeson loves the sailors and
the sailors love Father Gleeson. He
had a pleasant smile for every sailor we
passed and often paused to chat with
the little group of jackies that gatherad
here and there. Strolling towards the
stern we passed a sailor who was talk-
ing to his sweetheart. I was straggling

behind our party and passed the sailor
just in time to hear him say, ‘“There
goes Father Gleeson—he's a fine fel-
low !

His Great Influence.

Some knowledge of Father Gleeson’s
influence on the sailors of the entire
fleet may be gained by considering the
laree numbers of sailors who assisted
at Mass while ashore, and the gentle-
manly manner in which the jackies con-
ducted themselves while in the city.
Captain J. B. Murdock. U. S. N., when
asked to give his opinion as to the
cause of the jackies’ unusuvally com-
mendable behavior while in San Fran-
cisco, said he attributed the good be-
havior to the great influence Father
Gleeson has over the men. Captain
Murdock’s opinion is shared by the ma-
jority of officers of the fleet.

During the vovage around Cape
Horn “six sailors died. Five of these
were given the consolations of the
Catholic religion by Father Gleeson.

Father Gleeson Indicted.

Detective Burns spent an entire after-
noon on the trail of Father Gleeson,
and before leaving the Connecticut in-
dicted the chaplain for being one of the
most witty men he had ever met.

“He’s witty because he can’t help
being witty,” declares the detective.
“He doesn’t overwork his wit, either,
for just when vou expect an amusing
remark vou get something serious.
Father Gleeson was showing us
through the hospital ward and com-
menting on the abilities of the sur-
geons. “Why, do vou know,” he said,
“our surgeons are so skillful that men
come in here, have their heads cut off,
and are out on deck again in half an
hour.” This remark brought a laugh.
Instantly Father Gleeson became seri-
ons. He spoke in glowing terms of the
good work done by the surgeons and
medical attendants, and sighed slight!y
when mentioning the poor fellows who
never come out of the hospital ward
alive.

When leaving the ward we passed
one of the hospital nurses. “Behold
our nurses,” said Father Gleeson.
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“They’re not. as beautiful as your
nurses in white caps and aprons, and
it's just as well they're not, for in that
event every man aboard ship would be
sick all the time.”

“When showing us the gun-room,”
continued Detective Burns, “Father
Gleeson remarked that ‘the apartment
was so hot when the guns are in opera-
tion that no ladies would care to go
into the room during target practice.””

A Charmer.

“He's certainly a charmer,” said a
pretty young lady in Detective Burns’
party who wished to call attention to
the fact that Father Gleeson is very
cordial to the fair sex. “We girls were
sitting in the forward part of the launch
coming back from the Connecticut and
the gentlemen were sitting near the
stern. Father Gleeson was standing
and talking to the girls. Mr. Burns
called to him offering him his seat. But
Father Gleeson wouldn’t accept the
offer. “Now, you let me alone, Mr.
Burns,” he called out; “this is the first
chance I've had to talk to the ladies
today.”

He's fond of children, too, and takes
delight in showing them around the
ship.

A Christian Brothers’ Boy.

Nobody is more enthusiastic over
Father Gleeson than the Christian
Brothers. During fleet week our own
Brother Agnon attended a Youag
Men’s “Institute meeting at which
Father Gleeson was giving an informal
talk. After the chaplain’s little dis-
course, the chairman of the evening
called upon Brother Agnon to say a
few words. Brother Agnon had the
extreme pleasure of informing the as-

semblage that Father Gleeson is a
“Christian Brothers’ boy"—that he was
educated and graduated with honor at
Manhattan College, New York.

“All of the Brothers are mighty
proud of him,” says Brother Agnon.
“What educators wouldn’t be proud of
such a man? 1 was greatly pleased to
be able to stand up before that Young
Men's Institute gathering in San Fran-
cisco and call attention to the fact that
Father Gleeson comes from a Christian
Brothers’ College. But you can’t ap-
nreciate Father Gleeson by simply hear-
ing people talk about him—you must
meet him yourself to know what a
splendid fellow he is.”

Through the Poet’s Spectacles.

In his “Ward Room Wanderings,”
Lieutenant Commander Lloyd H.
Chandler, the poet laureate of the fleet,
sings of Father Gleeson in the follow-
ing strain which, the poet declares, was
provoked by the chaplain’s insuppressi-
ble Irish love for fun.

To the Sky Pilot.

“In almost every house of prayer
You'll find the devil roosting there;
Although to tell it makes us weep,

He giveth his beloved sleep!

So sayeth the scribe, but you can bet
No man on that his thoughts can set;
Not on your life! It's not like that
When things are run by Father Matt.
“Cheer up, my lads; don’t dare to sleep—
T'll crack a joke to make ye weep;

And if that fails to start your tears,

A song T'll sing in spite of jeers.”

So daily moves our padre gay,

To whom upon his jolly way

Our cheers and not our jeers, we send,
To keep him merry to the end.”

—JOHN P. DORAN.
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THE ENGINEER AS A MAN AMONG MEN

HE progress of material civiliza-

I tion of the nineteenth century is

generally conceded to have been

due largely to the development
of applied science. The engineering
profession, which a century ago was
but a subordinate branch of the mili-
tary art, has become a dominant factor
in the material development of nations,
and today this profession is recognized
as one of the most important in our in-
dustrial and commercial organization.
The engineer is the man who makes
physical science, in its various lines,
applicable to the complex problems of
construction and development. He it
is who has paved the way for the
recognition of the technologist and the
expert in every line of human activity.
He it is who has shown how mathemat-
ics, instead of being an abstract disci-
pline, remote from every-day human
affairs, may become the means of ap-
plying truths, for a long time abstract.
to the every-day affairs of industrial
life.

Not the railroads that he has built:
not the structures that he has designed ;
not the machines that he has invented,
represent ‘the - engineer’s greatest
achievements. His is the proud boast of
having, in one brief century, established
science as the arbiter of the material
affairs of mankind and of having en-
forced her worship, so to speak, on a
world, once reluctant, but now glori-
ously admiring.

Having attained this envious posi-
tion, the question naturally arises:
What is, or rather, what should be the
standard of the man in the profession
that has so benefited the race? What
are the ethical principles that should
govern his relations with the world
around him? In my position I main-
tain that-it is not enough to have tech-
nical training. It is not enough to
know intimately the special sciences on
which the practice of a profession is
based. A man must have more. He
ought to have a clear conception of the
civic services, which his profession can
render, and of the public duty its mem-
bers owe society. Thus, and thus only,

can any professional man, whether the
engineer, the doctor, or the lawyer, rise
to the full dignity of his calling.

There are two distinct qualities,
which must be combined in the indi-
vidual in order to secure the best pro-
fessional services; two quite distinct
tests, which must be successfully
passed in order that the work may be
pronounced first class. One is the
technical standard; the other, for want
of a better word, we may call the ethi-
cal standard.

A great many people believe that it
is the aim of the engineering colleges
to attain the former solely. If this
were the case, then the technical
schools and engineering colleges are
on a level with the blast furnace and
the factory. But, happily, this belief
is not the true standard, for our engi-
neering colleges and our universities
strive to build men of character, fit for
social, economic and political leader-
ship, as well as to be experts in their
profession.

Our colleges and universities have
won their well deserved merit, not by
training the technical man alone, but
by the training of the men of character.
They deserve the honor and the sup-
port of the people, not because they
instruct men in science and letters, but
because we expect more from them.
They have formed and are forming the
men of principle on whom the engi-
neering profession and the proper serv-
ice of the public largely depend.

In former times the old culture stu-
dies were depended upon to build up
the character of the student, and even
today there are some who hold the
same views. They maintain that the
so-called liberal education did more to
build up a high type of manhood than
the modern education in arts and sci-
ences. In answer to this, let me quote
Mr. Charles Whiting Baker, a man of
wide acquaintance in matters educa-
tional. He says: “We know of no set
of men who possess, in a greater de-
gree, the qualities of breadth of out-
look, high sense of honor, fidelity to
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tion, was a decided success. Such

a huge, spirited family reunion

St. Mary’s never before has
sponsored, and never did such unre-
strained happiness, with its bubbling
mirth and few little threats of tears,
run quite so rampant in our College
corridors. “Open arms” was the cry
of the day, and old College rivals—nay,
even enemies—as well as political rivals
—reposed happily, side by side, arm in
arm, in St. Mary’s warm embrace. Po-
litical “big guns”, giants of commerce,
quiet citizens, all gathered and partook
of Alma Mater’s cupful of undying love,
and every grad, young and old, showed,
to the eminent satisfaction of the rank-
est skeptic, that he had a corner in his
heart for his College and, moreover,
that in that corner forgetfulness or in-
gratitude would never enter. The do-
ings of the day were entered into with
a spirit that spelled success for the oc-
casion. If Alumni Day, now but in its
infancy, was such a success for all con-
cerned, what will it be, as the years roll
on? Surely a great event of St. Mary’s
annual calendar every year hence. Gad!
how I do want to be there!

Q. LUMNI DAY, as a social func-

As his highly conceited majesty, the
editor, sits foolishly and lazily blinking
out of THE CoLLEGIAN office window,
the most attractive sight of all is a
continuous roundelay of scrapers, plug-

ging away systematically at the grad-
ing of our new athletic field. And it
surely is a sight for tired eyes! To
think that our long-nursed hopes for a
thoroughly equipped gymnasium and
a class A cinder track is about to be
realized, is really a happy, almost a
heavenly, thought. @ What if a few
palm trees, decades old, must meet a
death before the advance of athletics;
will not a new St. Mary’s Field be of
infinitely more benefit than those state-
ly idle palms? What if a petty senti-
ment does grip the throats of a few
traditionists—we’ll soon be out of the
old rut, and St. Mary's general pros-
pectivé athletic prowess must surely
win her new laurels among contem-
porary colleges. Students leave in
June, they return in September, and lo!
behold! a spick-and-span “gym” and a
classical track have appeared even in
that fleeting, ending-all-too-soon vaca-
tion. Quite a prepossessing thought,
don’t you think? But, now the ques-
tion arises—it looms up like a moun-
tain :—\Will the fellows do St. Mary's
and themselves justice on the track
and in the gym? Will they try for all
they're worth? Time alone—and my
particular time is short—will answer
the query, but would T could answer
safely and honestly a short, sweet, cer-
fain & Yes!”
“Rome was not built in a day”,
neither can St. Mary's expect to mould
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a sterling reputation for all-around
athletics in a single year; but we can
safely say that the scholastic year 'o7-
'08 was eminently successful for St.
Mary’s, athletically speaking. Rugby,
basketball and track athletics can we
enumerate among our new departures
—at least, they were all new to St.
Mary's resident generation. And al-
though we did not show championship
class in any of these ventures, we ex-
pect to, next vear; for, is not our stu-
dent body at least a normally able
gathering of young men? We believe
that many members of the collegiate
body are considerably above normal in
athletic ability and we know of no rea-
son why we should not stand, shoulder
to shoulder, equal, and possibly above,
our sister colleges throughout the
States. The promises of our moderator
of athletics make certain the presence
of first rate coaches in every single
branch. And those of us who do not
try to better ourselves physically by
the experience of instructors will not
only do ourselves harm, but will act
unjustly to our College. For a college
is known and judged very much now-
adays by the calibre of its athletes—
stronger grows this mode of judgment
with the passage of every scholastic
semester. Many of our educators,
prominent ones, too, are loath to admit
such a condition, that reaches probably
toa far; yet such fisuthe facts t Soy ‘bear
in mind, students, you who are so
seeminglv bound to plead “physical un-
fitness”, that vou are not doing vour
best for your College when you submit
a trumped-up doctor’s certificate to
make strong your “stall”.

An article, under the guise of an edi-
torial, appeared in the San Francisco
Examiner in its issue of June 12th, and
is a disgrace even to the yellowest jour-
nalism. The article is headed, “Dis-
gracing a Parent’s Religion is Mean
Business”. The writer begins by heap-
ing ridicule upon religious missiona-
ries. He says: “But for the man who
becomes converted nobody has very
much respect—unless the convert be
some poor, dancing savage.” And then:

“The so-called civilized man, however,
who gives up his religion and takes up
another religion is a pretty poor
sample of humanity.” Again: “For a
man to leave the faith of his own people
and take up another faith, changing one
for the other, is a feeble performance,
intellectually, and a mean performance
sentimentally.” He accuses, in strong
wording, the convert, of disgracing the
religion of his family and his friends—
in short, he openly considers a convert
weak-minded and disloval. As if one
could justify religious stubbornness by
claiming that his family and his friens
wiere more to him than his God! Verily,
relation with family and friends ooze
away, far, far into a far-away back-
ground when relations with God enter
the same question.

And to say that nobody resvects a
convert is an absolute falsehood. Thoi-
sands of far greater men than' this
penny-a-liner have been converted;
men beside whom this unprincipled
wiriter would appear as the veriest pig-
my among giants. Columns of space
could be consumed in cutting his creed,
and ’twould be space well spent, too.
That such a man, with such thoughts,
should be allowed to contribute such
articles to a newspaper of the Exant-
iner's pretentions to fairness, is a cry-
ing, howling shame: for he is thrusting
fallacy.—rotten, rank- fallacy—upon a
people whose ideals are even now all
too material and whose thoughts of a
coming eternal life are all too prone to
be chased into nowhere by thoughts of
terrestial well-being. :

Commenting on this same editorial,
The Town Talk says:

“Mr. Hearst will probably learn that
these sentiments are far from condu-
cive to the enlargement of the circula-
tion of his papers. There is a very
large religious body in this country that
does not confine its missionary work to
savage countries, and which numbers
not only among the laity but among
the clergy a very large number of con-
verts. In this religious body the mem-
ory of John Henry Newman, who aban-
doned his religion and his friends, is
still revered. In this religious body
there is a powerful order, distinctly
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American in character, which is almost
entirely composed of converts, and
surely the sentiments expressed by Mr.
Hearst's editorial writer will excite the
indignation of these gentlemen and of
their friends and admirers. If the in-
terests of the Independence League are
to be conserved Mr. Hearst should
warn his editorial writers against in-
sulting men who are engaged in what
they conceive to be noble religious
work.”

The laxity of Catholic men of wealth
to assist financially in the propagation
of the faith is not a whit more apparent
and definite than the dearth of Catholic
men of wealth in the support of Catho-
lic education. Just as the humbler
classes contribute the major portion of
the fund which builds our churches, so
do the dollars of the commonality go a
long way in the support of our Catho-
lic schools. It is extremely different
with our separated brethren. Let a
minister of any sect advocate the build-
ing of a new church, the response is
wonderfully rapid and substantial. I.et
a rector of a university sound the trum-
pet for the establishment of a new
chair, however trivial and needless it
may be, and the blast is hardly spent
when the gold of the realm comes pour-
ing in. But let a priest of the true gos-
pel appeal for a church suitable for di-
vine worship, or let him picture in his
appeal for Catholic education, the spir-
itual devastation on the Catholic chil-
dren of our country made by non-sec-
tarian schools, and the response comes
feebly back to the tune of straggling
nickels. Why is this so, is a question
that has long been unanswered.

There are endowments for every
form and whim of education under the
sun, but Catholic education. This fact
is a glaring monument and a shameful
one, at that—of the indifference and
laxity of Catholic men of wealth to
Catholic education.

In connection with the education of
the intellect the development of the
phyvsical man has become in the course
of time a necessary consideration in
the curiculum of a college. The need

of physical culture to the bodily health
of our students is now a recognized
factor in every educational institution.
Hence the importance of the gymna-
sium and the campus. Here at St.
Mary’s athletics have been mainly de-
veloped in one line only—baseball;
and this is readily accounted for: we
have no gymnasium, and the outlay for
baseball is inconsiderate. But although
the cost of erecting and equipping a
gyvmnasium is indeed large, St. Mary's
gyvmnasium would now be a reality had
not the late earthquake plunged the in-
stitution into a fresh debt. But we are
happy to acquaint our friends that a
gymnasium is on the way. The Alum-
ni Association of St. Mary's have un-
dertaken the task of raising the neces-
sary funds. These gentlemen appre-
ciate what Alma Mater has done for
them, and conscious of the financial
handicap of an unendowed institution
have recognized the absolute necessity
of a gymnasium and track for St.
Mary’s. It is planned to start the
erection of the gymnasium this sum-
mer. When completed it will be suit-
able for all sorts of public functions,
and next year the annual commence-
ment exercises in all probability will
be held in St. Mary’s new gymnasium
—a monument of the loyalty of St.
Mary’s Alunini. it

A farewell editorial!—yes, it's up to
me, and it's a task I do not fancy. Tt is
hard to quit thanking your benefactors
and blustering at your foes, and the
trusty pencil balks thereat. “Brevity
is the soul of wit.” Briefly, then, and
from the deepest depths of our grateful
hearts, Tur CorLLeciax staff of 1908
thanks its contributors, subscribers, ad-
vertisers, friends and even its harshest
critics, for all have been a benefit to the
year’'s volume. To those who will take
up our work we wish them all success.
It is with a feeling of sadness we lock
our desk for the last time and pass the
key to our successor, whose year’s
work, we trust, will be as ours was, a
labor of love.

s B R - ¢
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FAREWELL

AREWELL! Fareweil, dear College-home,
The laughing summer’s here

We part—yet linger to review

The thousand pleasures pure and true
That fill this golden year.

K

The study-hall, its busy hours,
Its intellectual treats
Of Egypt and of Palestine,
Yosemite, great Nature’s shrine,
Where earth with heaven meets,

And then of wondrous Yellowstone;
And oh, “The Bells”! “The Bells”!
And the fine “speaking” and debates,
And then our evening-games and mates
Wallace, “Rusty”, Wells . . .

Farewell, dear campus, with your sports;
What crowds there came to see
Our battles and our heroes brave!
I think I hear them shout and rave,
Iike children and like fools behave
As Krause strikes out his three;

And all the trips we had abroad—

And then Alumni Day—
And oh! the Track Team Banquet night—
B. Agnon’s speech—that was “all right”—
The ronsing cheers and wild delight—

“Ye sports, farewell!” we say.

Farewell, old class-rooms, with your year
Of pleasures and of woes;

Good-by, professors, one and all,

Still richer blessings on you fall
As life upon you grows.

Good-by, ve boon companions, dear,
That made the school a home,
We'll ne'er forget the songs we sang—
How on the night our voices rang!
We'll ne'er forget those club-room nights,
Our mutual helps, our passing fights,
However far we roam.

Adieu, most blessed place of all,

Where oft we knelt in prayer;
Where sweet harmonious hymns rose up
With incense from the censer-cup

And filled the solemn air.

Ah, golden memories of this year,

Ye'll soften many a future tear

And make our life more fair.

.
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COLLEGE ITEMS

HE Cottle Medal contest, held

I on the 5th of the month, brought

to St. Mary's stage fewer com-

petitors more evenly matched
than the orators of 1go8. Every one of
the seven speakers possessed that ease
and naturalness characteristic of fin-
ished orators. All the subjects chosen
by the collegians were timely, and as
a consequence proved extremely inter-
esting to the delighted gathering pres-
ent. The paper written and developed
by John P. Doran, ‘09, carried off the
honors. His subject was “The College
Man in American Life.” This topic,
ever popular, the skillful Junior treated
in the light of the latest developments,
and delivered it with such naturalness
and force as to elicit the generous ap-
plause of the five hundred enthusiasts
present, and what was far more sub-
stantial, the unanimous decision of the
judges who pronounced him the winner
of the Cottle Oratorical Medal for the
year 1GO8.

To many the medal winner was a
surprise. Frank Dunn, "08, and Charles
Moul. '11, divided honors in the esti-
mation of the students, but even these
fell down. Both of these had excellent
papers, and their delivery was good.
That the choice was the right one was
well emphasized by the long and re-
peated applause which followed the de-
cision. The program of the evening
was as follows:

March, “College Days,” College
Orchestra ; “Labor Unions,” Thomas P.
O’Keefe: double quartet, “Sleighing
Song,” Glee Club; “Coast Naval De-
fense,” Richard J. Doran; baritone solo,
“The Bedouin Love Song.” R. J. Gui-
chard: “Our Heroic Dead,” Charles T.
Moul: vocal quartet, “A Night Song,”
A. Wells, T. O'Keefe, R. Doran, R.
Guichard: “America in the Pacific,”
John J. Burke; interlude, “Sizelletta,”
Orchestra : “Decadence of Civic Moral-
itv.” TFrancis W. Dunn; tenor solo,
“The Tsland of Dreams,” R. J. Doran;
“The College Man in American Life.”
Tohn P. Doran: chorus, “Heigh Ho!”
Glee ‘Club; “An Aspect of the Fleet
Question,” Sylvester N. Andriano; in-

terlude, “Mill's Melodies,” Orchestra;
Judges' decision; finale, “Old Faithful”,
College Orchestra; Judges—Hon. Ev-
erett J. Brown, Hon. J. W. Stetson,
Hon. W. H. Donohue, John J. McDon-
ald, ‘91, George J. McDonough, "02.

The elocution contest for the Plover
Medal followed one week after the ora-
torical contest. As in the senior affair,
the public were invited and responded
lovally. Nine students from the Aca-
demic or High School department, at-
tired in full dress, took part and deliv-
ered their selections without a nervous
tremor, save when called for.  The
medal winner of this contest likewise
upset the talent. Hector A. McNeill
rendered “The Dandy Fifth” in splen-
did style, and for so doing Hector won
the medal. For second place honors
were divided between Roy McNeill and
Edward Reardon. The “Murderer’s
Confession” was cleverly rendered by
John Clecak, and many thought Mich-
ael O’Connell’s interpretation of “Ber-
nardo del Carpio” well nigh perfect.
The showing made by the nine elocu-
tionists was gratifying in the extreme,
and just as Judge William A. Kelly, ‘96,
announced: “They were all good; I
regret there is not a medal for every
one of them.”

The entire program was as follows:

March, “Old Faithful,” College Or-
chestra: “The Maniac”, Charles M.
Weber: “The Brigade at Fontenoy”,
Gerald Brusher; vocal solo, “The Old
Rustic Bridge”, J. J. Burke: “Caoch
the Piper”, Edward A. Riordan; “The
Murderer’'s Confession”, John A. Cle-
cak: cornet duet, F. Ench, E. Spellman
(St. Joseph's Academy); “Columbus”,
George C. Lafitte; “The Dandy Fifth”,
Hector A. McNeill; vocal quartet, A.
Wells, T. O’'Keefe, R. Doran, R. Gui-
chard : “Sheridan’s Ride"”, Irving Scott;
“Spartacus to the Gladiators”, Rov Mc-
Neill: “Bernardo del Carpio”, Michael
1. O'Connell : interlude. “Merry Melo-
dies”. Orchestra; Tudges’ decision;
finale. “College Davs”. College Orches-
tra: Tudges—W. A. Kelly, ’96; Hon.
B. J. Flood, '97; A. F. Burke, '04.
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Ascension Thursday, being a free
dav at college, an all-day tramp into the
Contra Costa hills was enjoyed by the
majority of the students. The “tramp”
began with a car ride to the end of the
line and then a ramble of about twelve
miles into the ravines and picturesque
spots in the little mountains. Before
returning to the starting point a
healthy luncheon was spread on the
shaded bank of a running stream, a
wagon loaded with foodstuffs having
been dispatched to the tramping
grounds in the meantime. The tramp-
ers who had that morning signified a
general desire to join the “Weston
walking club” were in the evening very
much taken up with the desire to enlist
in the - “down and out” fraternity.
Baseball practice may sometimes be
strenuous, but all-day tramps are stren-
uous to the ninth power.

Decoration Day followed close on
the religious holyday, and afforded the
students of the merry tramping club a
needed rest.

Alumni Day this year was the most
elaborate and gratifying celebration of
the whole College year. The old boys
gathered from all sections of the State
to payv their loyal tribute of affection
to their Alma Mater. Some had been
away for thirty years, some twenty, ten
and five years, and others went out
from her revered portals only a twelve-
month before; but all mingled in that
happiness which only they understand
who have been and are still true sons
of St. Mary’s. A full account of the day’s
program may be found in the Alumni
Notes. We will say here, however,
that the singing of the old boys, John
Plover, ‘o1, Frank E. Michels, ‘oo, Dan
I. Sheerin, ‘o2, Jim Blossom, ‘o4, George
W. Poultney, ‘o5, Willie Thompson,
‘o7, and S. J. Fields, ‘o7, during the
morning service, was something well
worth hearing. The rendition of “My
Rosaryv”, by George W. Poultney, was,
to say the least, soul-stirring.

The Interstudent Field Day, held last
month on the College campus, resulted
in victory for the “Whites”, captained
by Roy McNeill of the Commercial de-

partment. The “Reds”, captained by
Frank Hart, '0o8, made twenty-eight
points against a total of fifty-seven
scored by the “Whites”. The affair
has inspired the Athletic Association
officials with greater prospects for field
and track events for next year. There
is an abundance of good material at
St. Mary's. All that is needed is system
—systematic training and proper direc-
tion.

The individual winners of events re-
ceived valuable prizes and the success-
ful team formed a theatre party and
were banqueted. The full list of events
is chronicled in the athletic section.

The Athletic Association annual ban-
quet of 1907-08 will go down in the his-
tory of St. Mary’s as the most success-
ful affair yet undertaken by the direc-
tors of the association. The dining hall
was tastefully decorated in flags and
streamers of the national colors and
festoons of smilax graced the long
tables. A menu card worded in the
parlance of the athletic field was placed
at every one of the two hundred plates.
The opening words of the menu cards
read:

Men U
are to run over a variety of courses
on the
College Tableland

Get on your napkins!
Set for the first course!
Go!

First Race (Irish)

To be finished in one lap.Patti a la Reign
Time—z Hat, s Fov Lw Won by—one

Thomas T. Feeney, President of the
association, acted as toast-master. In
a few brief remarks he reviewed the
work of the past year, impressing upon
the students meanwhile the necessity
of hearty cooperation. Before conclud-
ing President Feeney thanked his fel-
low members for their loyal support,
adding that it inspired the officers of
the association with zeal and encour-
agement and made success theirs.
Brother Vellesian, Brother Agnon,
William Fitzgerald, Albert T. Shine
and Roy McNeill responded to toasts.

Past President Shine made an elo-
quent appeal for an expanded athletic
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policy, and Brother Agnon, in respond-
ing to ““The Old Phoenix”, gave out
some treasured traditions that go back
to 1870. The evening closed with a
brief talk by Brother Vellesian.

The officers of St. Mary’s A. A. for
1607-08 are as follows:

President, Thomas F. Feeney; Vice-
President, Frank J. Hart; Treasurer,
Lucien A. Faure; Secretary, William B.
Davie; Field Captain, Frank P. Arata;
Athletic Manager, Albert T. Shine.

The Academic department of the Col-
lege held a Field Day on Wednesday,
June 17th. The campus was alive with
student spectators, enthused over the
surprising performances of the young-
sters. St. Mary’s need have little fear
of a dearth of athletic material in the
years to come. When youngsters of
fifteen years cover seventeen feet in the
broad jump, vault seven feet and make
a high jump of five and one-half feet,
there is every prospect of developing
such promising material into record-
breakers before they reach graduation.
The performances of Edward Reardon,
Edw. Fitzgerald and Wm. Armstrong
were for youngsters well nigh phenom-
enal. Frank Dunn was Starter, Irving
Scott and Gerald Sheehy, Timers; R.
Concannon, George Miller and Mike
O’Connell, Judges at Finish; Roy Mec-
Neill, Field Captain, and Regie Starrett,
Announcer; Albert T. Shine wias Ref-
eree. Prizes were received by the win-
ners of events.

An automobile ride of three hours, a
theatre party and an elaborate spread
at a down-town cafe, summarizes the
annual celebration of St. Mary’s Sanc-
tuarv Society. Membership in the soci-
ety is limited to twelve, consequently
only the very select among the students
gain admission. For the past year
Brother Cornelius has been acting as
director of the society. @ The newly
elected officers are: President, Clifford
Russell; Vice-President, H. O. Beck;
Secretary, Ray Miller; Treasurer,
George Miller.

The students enjoyed a lengthy and
extremely interesting heart-toc-heart
talk, as the lecturer termed it, by

Father Gleeson, chaplain of the battle-
ship Connecticut, on the evening of
June 22d. Father Gleeson is an “old
boy” of the Christian Brothers, having
graduated from Manhattan College,
New York, with the Class of '91. He
has been connected with the navy for
the past four years, and has become 2
prime favorite with the officers and
jackies of the Atlantic squadron. How
Father Gleeson became assigned to the
Connecticut was told by Brother Vel-
lesian while introducing the noted
chaplain, and created a bit of pleasan-
try. It seems that while the chaplains
were being assigned to various ships,
the captains of the Atlantic battleships
were, one and all, clamoring for Father
Gleeson. The claims became so nu-
mercus that the matter was brought to
a crisis. The disputants finally carried
the squabble to Admiral Evans. The
Admiral listened patiently to the sev-
eral claimants and became extremely
interested in the affair. He then fired
a few questions himself. The last
claimant being dismissed, he assembled
the captains and thus addressed them:
“Sirs, I have heard your claims. If this
man is such a good fellow, I'll take him
myself.” Father Gleeson went to the
Connecticut and made the famous trip
of fourteen thousand miles on the flag-
ship of Admiral Evans. The famous
vovage was interestingly portrayed by
the lecturer from the day of departure
from Hampton Roads until the sixteen
battleships dropped anchor in Magda-
lena Bay. The speaker spoke of the
high degree of civilization which was
everywhere evident in the South Amer-
ican ports, especially that of Rio Ja-
neiro, where the people are as highly
progressive as those of our own coun-
trv. Think of a fifty-million-dollar
docking facility and a ten-million-dollar
municipal theatre building, and you
will have a good idea of what is to be
found in a Brazilian seaport.

Father Gleeson closed his pleasing
and instructive lecture by paying a
glowing tribute to the people of Cali-
fornia, stating that the officers and men
of the fleet had no conception of what
hospitality meant until they mingled
with the generous citizens of our Gold-
en State.
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By special request Father Gleeson
recited a poem of his own composition,
entitled “The Irish Japanee”, a humor-
ous selection, showing that the Japan-
ese owes his great fighting ability to his
Trish descent.

“The Bells” was presented to the
Oakland public by the members of the
A. P. G. U. literary and debating so-
ciety on the evening of the 16th ult.
The College auditorium was far too in-
adequate to hold the large number that
came to witness the production. In
fact, several were turned away. The
rendition of the play elicited favorable
comment and has encouraged the mem-
bers of the A. P. G. U. to make greater
efforts next year. Charles T. Moul, in
the role of Mathias the Burgomaster,
was the center of attraction. His act-
ing would easily entitle him to a place
on the professional! stage. He was ably
assisted by John Burke in the role of
Wilhelm, brother to Mathias. The
singing of the ballad “The Old Rustic
Bridge by the Mill”, by John Burke.
won for him hearty applause and an
encore. Clifford Russell and Burnett
Shechan, as Farmers, filled the parts
with credit to themselves, while the
genial presence and rich voice of Ray
Merrick admirably fitted him for the
role of Christian the Gendarme. The
remaining characters acted their parts
with the skill of professionals. The
play was under the direction of IFrank
Dunn as Stage Manager. The play was
later staged in a public hall in Oakland
for the benefit of the Portuguese
Church, of which Reverend Father
Galli is pastor.

The cast was as follows:

Mathias the Burgomaster, Charles
Moul; Christian, a Young Officer, Ray-
mond Merrick; Wilhelm, Brother of
Mathias, Tohn Burke; Hans and Capt.
Walter, Farmers, Clifford Russell and
Burnett Sheehan; President of the
Court, Richard Doran; Mesmerist,
Frank Dunn; Notary. Cornelius Kelly;
Dr. Zimmer, Raymond Miller; Franz,
Servant to Mathias, Erle Henderson;
Karl., William Burke. Act I-—Kitchen
of Village Inn. Act II—Sitting Room
in Burgomaster’s House. Act III—

Scene I, Mathias’ Bedroom; Scene II,
the Death Dream; Scene III, same as
Scene I. Time, 1833. Place; Alsace.

St. Mary’s Choral Society, in charge
of Brother Bernard, journed to Pleasan-
ton on Sunday, June 14th, where they
sang the Messe de St. Therese at the
Church of St. Augustine, of which
Father Joseph A. McAuliffe, 'go, is pas-
tor. The occasion was the final cele-
bration of the Feast of Pentecost, which
according to the customs of the Portu-
cuese, is continued for several weeks.
The singing was arranged for three
parts and added greatly to the religious
celebration. Professor F. Schorcht, Jr.,
of St. Mary’s, assisted at the organ. At
the conclusion of the exercises in the
church the choristers, escorted by
Father McAuliffe, proceeded to Pleas-
anton Park, where they did justice to
a grand barbecue. In the afternoon a
baseball match between tlte Phoenix of
St. Mary’s and the Olympics of San
Francisco, which ended in victory for
St. Mary's, proved interesting enter-
tainment to the delighted gathering.
After the game the College boys re-
turned to the pastoral residence. where
a fine dinner awaited them. Thev re-
turned to College on the evening train
well pleased with the outing.

St. Marv’s Reading Society has ende:d
the school term well. Reading has
been pursued with enthusiasm, but the
imoroved library has been especially
utilized by busy essay-writers of all the
classes. Only a few davs ago about
forty volumes were added. comprising
the works of Bishop Spalding, Father
Finn, several by Winston Churchill and
Tohn Ruskin, and various books of fic-
tion, biography, etc. ~ With hearty
thanks we note here the generous gift
of $25 given by Andrew Mattei. We
also thank Mr. Harry Davie, George
Lafitte, Ray Miller, W. Treat and
Ralph Dillon for donating books. Twng
Correciaxn supplies Benziger's Maga-
zine and has now added its own wel-
come monthly. Vacation is a time of
leisure. We think we see our readers
already in the quiet nooks of nature or
of the home in the company of some

Gre Collegian 465

delightful author. And saying to them-
selves. on finishing their volume, “This
will make a fine addition to S. M. R. S.
Libraryv:'s

The special free-hand drawing class
exhibited its charcoal work on Alumni
Day. It was universallv admired. The
Drawing and Penmanship exhibit was
witnessed by many teachers from San
Francisco, Berkeley and Oakland, and
all pronounced the work of the students
excellent.

The following students having fin-
ished satisfactorily the Palmer exer-
cises, received teachers’ diplomas: Gus-
tave Colson, Edward Tompkinson,
John Deagle, Nicholas Clecak.

The following Palmer Method stu-
dents received students’ graduating
awards: J. J. Delahide, T. Allen, G. P.
Haines, H. D. Myers, I. A. Doyle, J. A.
Clecak. J. Fallon. M. Pistolesi, R. Big-
gy, J. Duboy, G. Sterett, M. L. Parker,
H. Moore, M. Inzunza, C. Dinmore, W.
Armstrong, C. Hendrick, F. Tompkin-
son, J. Tamayo. J. Sanchez, C. Carlyle,
J. McCrohan, T. Sweeney, T. Mullen,
C. Weber, S. Andriano.

The fortieth annval commencement
of St. Mary’s was held at Ye Liberty
Playhouse, Oakland. on the 24th of
June. A large and distinguished gath-
ering was present to witness the grad-
nation of five strdents from the Arts
department, nine from the Science. and
nine from the Commercial department.
In the absence of the Archbishop. Rev.
P. A. Foley, the popular pastor of Ala-
meda, presided and presented the de-
orees and honor medals to the success-
ful students. The graduating speakers
were Thomas P. O’Keefe of the Science
department, whose theme was “The
Engineer as a Man”, while the Arts
department was represented by Rich-
ard J. Doran, who spoke on “The Time-
Spirit”. Besides these numbers, there
were some spirited choruses bv the Glee
Club, which won well merited encores.
Hon. Edward F. Fitzpatrick of the Class
of '77 addressed the graduates. The
Judge delivered a splendid talk. Amdng
the many good points he made was
this :

“Find out what you are mentally and
phvsically fitted for, and go after that
and that only. Remember there are
other storehouses of knowledge besides
vour own. Ever aim higher than the
mark.”

The value of such advice, coming
from one who is an old Christian Broth-
ers’ boy, who graduated like ourselves
and fought successfully the battle of
life, is indeed advice worth heeding.
The entire musical program was under
the direction of Professor Schorcht, Jr.
The program of the exercises is here-
with given:

March, “College Days” (Soter), Col-
lege Orchestra; “The Engineer as a
Man”, Thomas P. O’Keefe; Double
quartet. “The Boatman’s Song” (Gei-
bel). Glee Club; “The Time-Spirit”,
Richard J. Doran: chorus, “Marching”
(Trotere), Glee Club; overture, “Merry
Melodies™ (Mills), College Orchestra;
Conferring of Degrees; Awarding of
Honor Medals; Address to the Grad-
uates, Hon. Edward F. Fitzoatrick, 77;
Finale, “Salute to College” (Boem),
College Orchestra.

The Degree of Bachelor of Arts con-
ferred on: Richard Toseph Dor2an, San
Franrcisco, Cal.: Francis Tosenh Dunn,
San Francisco. Cal.; Erle Andrew Hen-
derson. Sacramento. Cal.: Raymond
Wilfred Merrick, Oakland, Cal.: Peter
Birnett Sheehan. San Francisco. Cal.

The Degree of Bachelor of Science
in Civil Engineering conferred on: Lu-
cien Alexander Faure. Sacramento,
Cal.; Thomas Francis Feenev. Gilrov,
Cal.; Leonard Edward Grundell, Oak-
land, Cal.; Francis Joseph Hart. Oak-
land, Cal.; Thomas Patrick O’Keefe,
Berkelev, Cal.; Edmund John Rogers,
Alameda, Cal.: Arthur Streeter Dana,
Nipomo, Cal.: Paul Albert Dufour. Ala-
meda, Cal.: Reginald James Guichard,
Oakland, Cal.

Commercial Diplomas granted to:
Svlvester N. Andriano. San Francisco,
Cal.; Henrv A. Borgerding, Oakland,
Cal.; Tohn F. Fallon, Livermore, Cal.:
Henrv T. Gianella. Honcut, Cal.; Albert
A. Langner, Pueblo, Mex.: Andrew
Mattei, Malaga. Cal.; Tames G. Porter,
Madera. Cal.; John A. Rvan, Austin,
Nev.; Nabor G. Sanchez, Sinaloa, Mex.




466 Ghe Collegian

Honor Medals awarded :

The Archbishop’s Gold Medal, for
Evidences of Religion. Founded by
the Most Rev. P. W. Riordan, Arch-
bishop of San Francisco—P. Burnett
Sheehan. Next in Merit—Richard ]J.
Doran, John P. Doran.

The Justin Gold Medal, for Modern
Languages. Founded by the Reverend
Clergy of the Archdiocese of San Fran-
cisco—Raymond W. Merrick. Next in
Merit—P. Burnett Sheehan.

The Alumni Gold Medal, for the Best
English Essay. Founded by the Alum-
ni Association of St. Mary's College
Richard J. Doran.

The Cottle Gold Medal, for Oratory.
Presented by Rev. J. E. Cottle, ’77—
John P. Doran. Next in Merit—John ]J.
Burke.

The Graves Gold Medal, for Engi-
neering Drawing. Founded by J. A.
Graves, '72—Paul A. Dufour. Next in
Merit—I_ucien A. Faure, Thomas P.
(O heeett

The Mathematics Gold Medal, pre-
sented by a Friend of the College—

Francis J. Hart. Next in Merit—
Thomas “Ey rFeeney,"Fhomas. P.
O'Keefe.

The Erminold Gold Medal, for Civil
Engineering. Founded by Friends of
the College—Thomas P. O’Keefe.
Next in Merit—Francis J. Hart.

The President’s Gold Medal, for
Christian Doctrine. Presented by the
College—James M. Smith. Next in
Merit—Sylvester N. Andriano.

The Christian Doctrine Gold Medal.
Presented by the College—Louis F.
Lefevre. Next in Merit—]John White,
William Gloria.

The Plover Gold Medal, for Elocu-
tion.  Founded by J. P. Plover, 'o1—
Hector A. McNeill. Next in Merit—
Roy McNeill, Edward Reardon.

The Collegian Gold Medal, for Work
on College Paper. Presented by the
Staff—Francis J. Hart. Next in Merit
—Richard J. Doran, John P. Doran.

The Penmanship Gold Medal. Pre-
sented by the College to the Commer-
cial Department—Milton L. Parker.
Next in Merit—John J. Delahide.

UNFULFILLED DESIRES

ITHIN the citadel of the heart they rest
‘/ ‘/ And sob and moan,

And weep and groan,
Like human creatures with deep grief caressed,
Like anguish sorrowing on sweet Joy’s breast.

Oh! sad and mournful do they crowd the place,
But on the heights
Gleam wondrous lights,
Tho’ hoary Care with dark and wrinkled face
E’er sentinels the fort with steady pace.

Like Tantalus they gaze upon the bliss

They cannot grasp,

Their hands they glasp,
And now they weep, entreat, then groan and hiss
At joys so near at hand—the joys they miss.

And here they linger till the heart is cold,
And still and dead,
When all desires are fled,
When past and present are ‘together rolled
Into th’ eternal Present—their eternal goal.

—J. N.

HE members of A. P. G. U. have
I every reason to he proud of their
achievements during the year.
From the very beginning of the
term in September last, the literary and
debating efforts of the members have
been most successful. To crown all,
they have successfully presented “The
Bells” on two public occasions before
appreciative audiences. They have
now three plays under consideration,
which they intend to present next vear.
Although debating among the members
whas a prominent part of the society’s
work, and a very helpful means for pub-
lic speaking, vet the annual public de-
bate with our sister society, the S. S.
S. S., which was looked for eagerly by
the A. P. G. U. men, did not take place,
for reasons best known to the officers of
the S.28. 5.:5.% 'Our comniittee tried re-
peatedly to arrange final details for a
debate, but the science representatives
were timid about meeting their con-
querors of last vear. The A. P. G. U.
men enjoyed their annual theatre party
and banquet on the evening of the first
Tuesday in June. The society wit-
nessed the production of “Marie An-
toinette” as presented bv Miss Nance
O’Neil. After the performance they
proceeded to the Saddle Rock Cafe,
where a sumptuous menu was served.

Our esteemed President, Mr. Richard
Doran, retired from office at a special
meeting held this month. Too much
cannot be said in praise of the efforts
exerted by him in the past year. The
manner in which the A. P. G. U. thrived
under his guidance will last as a dis-
tinct feature in the three past years of
its life. Never before were such under-

takings carried into effect, and never
befare did so complete a success crown
a ve~r’s achievements in the annals of
Ao Pl il

Tt was not without a feeling of re-
oret on the part of the members when
thev bade “good-by” to him and the
officers who labored so earnestly with
him for the welfare of the societv, and
it is sincerely hoped that next vear will
favor us with as capable men.

Mr. Cornelivs Kelly was elected to
the chair in accordance with the cus-
tom of the society. Several other can-
didates were also chosen, but resigned
their nlace to the unanimous choice of
Mr. Kelly for President.

The A..P. G. U. has been increasing
remarkably in the past vear and never
before was a special meeting-room
needed more sorely. The addition of
this and a reading room for the mem-
bers was earnestly looked forward to
from the beginning of last term. but
owing to the comparativelv “close
quarters” with which the students of
the College were forced to content
themselves, sufficient space could not
be allowed for such conveniences. It
is the wish of our worthy Moderator,
Brother Fabrician, that nothing should
be overlooked which would lend any
advantage to the society, and as many
necessitated improvements are now be-
ing made about the College for the
coming semester, it is to be hoped that
a reading and meeting room will be
ready next fall.

—RAY W. MERRICK.
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ALUMNI

NOTES

Alumni Day.

“D()TH not a meeting like this
make amends for all the long
years we have wandered

away?” Such, in truth, was
the heartfelt sentiment so much in evi-
dence at the memorable gathering of
“old boys” on Sunday, June 7th, 1908.
Alumni Day, 1907, was an occasion not
soon to be forgotten, but in organiza-
tion, numbers and the general spirit of
rejoicing and good-will it pales in com-
parison with Alumni Day, 1608. I
should not have missed this day,” said
an old grad., “for love or for coin; it
was in truth a day of days for me—
I've had the time of my life.” And
what was here expressed with keen
conviction, was but an echo of the gen-
eral feeling so frequently heard 'round.
The occasion must be recorded in the
annals of the College as St. Mary’s
Day par excellence. It is doubtful if
we can boast a more enthusiastic cele-
bration. As we ,ponder over Alumni
Day of the future we are struck with
the magnitudinous possibilities th~t the
occasion affords. Only a year or two
a celebration of the College Calendar,
it now easily eclipses in importance and
sentiment all other days of recreation
and rejoicing. TItis a boon to the Alum-
ni themselves, a mighty lesson to the
student-body, and an encourgement to
the faculty in the great work of educa-
tion with its heartrending situations of
neglect, apparent unfaithfulness at
times, and ingratitude.

Early in the forenoon graduates and
other “old boys” with their friends
headed the long train that was to con-
tinue college-ward until far into the
afternoon and evening. At 11:30, Mass
for the Alumni was celebrated by Rev.
T. J. Kennedy, ‘or. Music during the
Mass was furnished by the Alumni
choir, presided over by Brother Agnon.
Prominent in the choir were: D. L
Sheerin, '92: F. E. Michel, 'oo; J. P.
Plover, ’o1; G. W. Poultney, '05; J. A.
Blossom, ex-'04; W. J. Thompson, 07;
S. J. Field, 'o7. Prof. F. Schorcht, Sr.,
presided at the organ. At 12:15, a re-

ception was tendered by the students of
the College. Edward J. Rogers, Presi-
dent of the Class of ‘08, welcomed the
Alumni on behalf of the student-body.
“Three minute” talks by the “old boys”
were next in order. Hon. Judee Frank
J. Murasky, ‘83, Past President of the
Alumni, presided in his customary
clever style. Among the speakers at
this meeting were: Prof. L. Taaffe,
B. P. Oliver, '73; H. E. Coffey, '80; G.
E. Lawrence, 82; J. P. Plover, or;
A. F. Burke, ’o4; and F. J. Devlin, ’81.

Then followed luncheon in the spa-
cious dining hall, after which was a
roam through the “old halls” and an
inspection of the drawing and pen-
work exhibit.

At two o’clock the annual meeting of
the Alumni Association was held. Pos-
sibly this was the most important de-
liberative assembly in the history of
the Alumni. It meant much for St.
Mary's, and its proceedings marked an
era in the progressive spirit of the Col-
lege authorities. For many years the
Brothers, always awake to the wants
of their students, were anxious to im-
prove the College grounds and to erect
a gymnasium and a library. The great
fire of 1894, and the havoc of the 1906
disaster, left difficulties in their wake
that not even time itself seemed suffi-
ciently agile to surmount. The needs,
however, became imminently necessary
and a positive move was imperative.
The Alumni took hold of the situation,
unraveled the difficulties and the gym-
nasium, stadium and library, soon to
be reared, will stand as monuments to
the gratitude and tact of the prover-
bially loyal Alumni of old St. Mary’s.
Twenty thousand dollars must be im-
mediately available, and the Alumni set
the hens that are to lay the golden fruit.
Hon. Judge Murasky, '83, Hon. Thomas
J. Lennon, '8s, President of the Alum-
ni. Garrett W. McInerney, ‘81, and
Frank J. Devlin, '81, took the initiative
in preparing plans for the undertaking,
and we are glad to state that a subse-
quent meeting of the new board or
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Alumni directors lays at rest any doubt
that the first steps of the great under-
taking were induced solely by a mo-
mentary sentimental spirit. We have
everv confidence thot the pledge of the
“old boys” to pay for the required im-
provements will be kept and it is upon
this conviction that the College Presi-
dent will press the improvements to a
speedy completion.

The meeting of the Alumni was made
doubly lively, as the boys say, by the
active participation in proceedings by
the Rev. M. C. Gleeson, ‘91, Manhattan
College, N. Y., Chaplain U. S. S. Con-
necticut. Father Gleeson, bv special
request, gave a spirited rendition of bis
own, now famous, poem, “The Irish
Japanee”. We epitomize comment
upon the Rev. Father by asserting that
he is a true Brothers’ boy and a gem.

The election of officers of the Alumni
for 19o8-09 was noteworthv. Hon.
Thomas J. Lennon, ‘85, undoubtedly
one of the most eloquent sons of the
Golden State, was chosen President to
succeed a no less noteworthy person-
age. the Hon. Frank J. Muraskv. '83.
William A. Kelly, '96, succeeded Hon.
Thomas T. Lennon as Vice-President.
Andrew F. Burke, 'o4, the prominent
voung attorney, was elected in place of
that tried and true old-timer Frank J.
Kierce. '82. Another fond member of
the old school, E. R. Myrick, '81, re-
tired and was replaced as Treasurer by
Joseph' I Coffey, 175

The new hoard of directors chosen is
composed of the following: B. P. Oli-
ver, '73; E. R. Myrick, 81 ; F. T. Devlin,
81; F. J. Kierce. ’82; Rev. P. E. Mulli-
gansc82 s ‘Haonvd. 1. Murasky, 183 R 515
McCormick, ’88; J. L. Taaffe, 'g6; R. J.
Doran, '08.

-After the meeting a large groun of
the Alvmni present posed for a camera
shot. The result appears in a cut in
this issue of THE CoLLEGIAN. We re-
gret that m=ny of the members on the
campus did not learn of the presence
and intent of the camera man. The
Alumni baseball team men at this mo-
ment were doing old-time turns and
manv of the has-been Phoenix admirers
were too busily engaged doing side-line

stunts to bother much with the work-
ings of film and tripod.

The *Alumni-Phoenix baseball game,
be it said with emphasis, was no sand-
lot exhibition. For nine innings the
new and the old struggled fiercely only
to have the referee call matters a draw.
The score then stood one, all. The
Columbia Park Band, led by Mr. S.
Peixotto, gave a concert on the lawn
during the game.

After baseball came the Baccalaure-
ate Sermon by Rev. J. E. Cottle, '77.
followed by Benediction. The College
Choir furnished excellent music during
the service.

Then came Dinner—yes, the Ban-

quet! We pause here, as we canno:’

with consistency, or, rather, justice, ¢o
on. Suffice it to say that nothing was
wanting, and that every one present had
several hours of real good fun. Judge
Murasky was the toastmaster, and the
Judge knows how to preside at the
table as well as on the bench. Then we
heard from Judge Lennon, the golden-
tongued orator, and Father Collopy, ‘04,
B Ta Kiefet, 182, J. - K ‘Coffey, 75, W.
A. Kelly, g6, and W. J. Fitzgerald, ’os.
We had songs from George W. Poult-
ney, ‘o5, J. A. Blossom, ex-'o4, J. P.
Plover, o1, F. E. Michel, ’oo, and D. 1.
Sheerin, '92. And we had agreeable

nonsense from a great many. In this .

last, the famous “Johnny"” Richards,
‘87, “the youngest antiquated kid"” pres-
ent, was handed the palm and, inci-
dentally, severa! other things by Pre-
siding Judge Murasky.

A very touching incident of the Ban-
quet that was deeply appreciated by the
Alumni and the Faculty was the read-
ing of a dispatch from some of the “old
bovs™ in Portland, Oregon. The tele-
oram was couched in a few full-mean-
ing words, viz., “We are with you in
spirit today.” It was signed as follows:
William P. Sinnott, '93; Frank J. Sin-
nott, °93; Frank J. Richardson, ’'g6;
William E. Donovan, '94; John Coffey,
Bank, '83; William F. Murphy, Bank,
’81; Chanles' T ‘Hughes, 'go; Hugh J.
MclIsaac, 'g6.

Finally came the “Au revoir” till 'og.
It was a joyously sad parting that
Alumni night. Nobody could tell just
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why. We should all have wished the
day to be indefinitely prolonged, but,
of ‘course, we realize that terrestrial
pleasure cannot be lasting, and so,
while reveling in the joys of Alumni
Day, 1908, our hopes expand for even
a great day, if such is possible, for
Alumni Day, 1909.

Jesides hundreds of “old boys” the
following graduates were at Alma
Mater on Alumni Day:

B BiQliver =73 ] R Colleysaizes
Rev: |8 Cottle 75 i J e Ballow #7272
W. E. White, '78; P. F. Kingston, *79;
H. E. Coffey, '80; G. W. McEnerney,
BT I Devlin, 281 . SRSV GlE
815 s Kierce, 825 (G B Eawrence,
’82; Hon. F. J. Murasky, '83; Rev. P. E.
Mulligan, '83; F. J. Fallon, '84; R. F.
Mogan, '84; D. C. McGanney, '85; Hon.
Tofalennon; 85 C: W I ynch: =87
J+'Bf Richards; *87: P McCarmick,
’88; E. F. Conlin, ’89; Rev. J. A. Mc-
Auliffe, ’go; J. J. McDonald, ‘91; B. A.
Smith, 'g1; W. B. White, 91 ; F. J. Sul-
livaniyoesdds i Sheenn; P gniild S SDis
mond, '94; Dr. T. D. Maher, 'g4; W. A.
Kelly, ’g6; J. L. Taaffe, ’96; B. J. Flood,
’97; Dr. T. M. Maguire, ’g7; Rev. W.
P. Sullivan, ‘g73 J T Killian; J005 Fe .
Michel, ¥c05 W= B Ghiapman 00 ;5
R. Guichard, 'oo; J. P. Plover, o1 ; Rev.
P AL - Crimmins, Cors - GElyanZors
Dr. J. R. McMurdo, 'oz; Dr. J. Maher,
‘'o2; L. F. Ryan, 'oz; P. F. Courneen,
'02;:Dr. F. E. Frates,; 03 ; A. E. Burke,
‘o4; V. C. Dérham, ’oq; T."E. Greeley,
’04; J. F. McCue, '04; G. W. Poultney,
‘o5 sl teoerald, Cos T W Fim-
dy; jess il skitzoerald - ®os=1]. F. Bra-
dy; 0058l 8E iDerham 7665 L ].  Mc-
Canthysabssisen =G o6 A T,
Shine, s iebctsimglisRvoncy: #0606 E. .I:
Barry Foz SisEasbloneoan.. ‘o7; E. T.
Burns; “07;ssCaWs Deterding '07;'S. T.
Field; ‘oz WeSBRGmpson,. 'o7; H. A.
Davie, ’07.

Rev. W. M. Hughes, ‘00, has gone to
the City of Mexico, where he will re-

main for some months to study the
Spanish language. For the past year
Father Hughes has been assistant
priest in Pasadena, where he has en-
deared himself to the people of St. An-
drew’s parish. A purse, subscribed by
members of the congregation, was pre-
sented to Father Hughes and he re-
sponded feelingly, telling how much he
had enjoved and appreciated his stay
in Pasadena and especially his associa-
tion with Father Farrelley and the par-
ishioners in general.

George E. Catts, ‘81, was elected a
delegate to the Nation2l Democratic
Convention to be held in Denver.

Dz« E. Taylos, #96, recently paid
us a visit; he has left Weaverville,
where he was practicing for the past
three years.

“The Story of the Golden Fleece”, by
Henry S. Kirk, ex-'93, was recently
produced in Oakland. It is a mytholog-
ical play, dealing with the search of
Tason, and written for Miss Neance
()’Neil.

Wililiam H. Loutzenhuser, ‘82, is edi-
tor and publisher of the “Sierra Nevada
Review™ Tt is published monthly at
Grass Valley; it is a well written and
profusely illustrated magazine.

George J. McDonough, ‘02, was re-
cently ' mafried ¥ inds San < S REhcisco:
(George is practicing law in Oakland.
All at the College wish our old football
captain all the bliss of wedded life.

George F. Bigley, ‘03, has left Altu-
ras, Modoc county, and is now located
at Oxnard.




472

Ghe Collegian

NO TIDINGS

HE morn’s crisp breath with its odors that saith,
Come! drink of my life-giving bowl,

Seduced me to stray where the day flings away
Her last rose on the “Cliff's” upper knoll.

The air seemed to hark to the seal's loud bark
As it answered the joyous wave;

But the sad sea-moan came up like a groan
From a sailor’s coffinless grave.

The sand-browned shore was dotted o'er
With white messages from the sea,

But no clue could I in their forms descry
Of the one who had gone from me.

I picked up each shell, for dreamers oft tell
Of the wave-whispered knowledge they own,

But all T could hear made me start with vague fear—
Every shell made a musical moan.

Do the cloudlets that love to gaze from above
On the ocean’s beating brow

Reflect the deep with its secrets that sleep,
Hidden forever, T trow?

If so, what meant the bright cloud that bent
Its huge hulk o'er the wind-wracked waves,

Like the coral-clad deck of an ancient wreck
In the ocean’s tideless caves?

I questioned each wave that flowed in to lave
The green slime on the rocks of gray,

But they mocked me sore with their drowning roar,
As the tide sucked the torn kelp away.

Like a dying wail on the startled gale
From a far-alone shipwrecking isle
Sounded the scream from the gulls that dream
On the light-house barnacled pile.

The warning toll of the bell, where roll
The breakers o’er treacherous reef,

Joined in a dirge with the sorrowing surge,
Chanting the great sea’s grief. g

On the lone beach there I offered a prayer,
Ere I turned me weeping away, 3

That Heaven above would show its love
To my mariner gone astray.
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EXCHANGES
As Others See Us.

LL the way from St. Mary's Col-
A lege, Oakland, Cal, came THE

CoLLEGIAN, but its long trip less-

ened not a whit the delightful
literary whiff one receives upon open-
ing its inviting cover. First, the maga-
zine is splendidly balanced. Second,
its thought and verse is strikingly orig-
inal. We are confident after reading
Trg CoLLEGIAN that St. Mary's is a fine
old College. One of the editorials in
defense of the late Richard Mansfield
should be copied by the nation’s news-
papers that simple justice be done that
great actor. The Georgian.

If we are somewhat tardy in com-
menting upon the sound and whole-
some article of TuE CorLLEciax (March
number), it is because we wish, as one
of our Canadian orators deftly ex-
pressed it, to “save them for the des-
sert.”  Among college journals, Tar
CoLLEGTIAN holds an enviable position.
From month to month the essays and
poems contained within the covers cf
this worthy magazine are, for the most
part, above the ordinary. In the March
number “Keltic Bards” presents us
with a true picture of the status Ireland
held—and should still hold—in the
world of literature. The author begins
with the bardic literature introduced by
Amergan and leads us “along the corri-
dors of time” till we find the Emerald
Isle enjoying higher civilization and
disseminating the seeds of erudition
throughout Europe. Another phase of
Trish history, too, is brought before us
wherein we see that Ireland’s stream
of enlightenment and progress was not
allowed to run smoothly on to the open.
Here the author tells us, “how the ma-
rauding hosts of Denmark swarmed
over her consecrated soil, and like the
sands of the Sahara, destroyed every
leaf that was green.” Again, he shows
us how the literature was revived, only
to be trampled under foot by Henry
VIII, Edward VI, and Elizabeth; and
how these rulers resorted to such de-
spicable, un-Christianlike principles as

to deprive the Irish people of any form
of education. Their ardor for knowl-
edge, however, could not be dampened,
for,—

“While crouching ’'neath the sheltering
hedge,
Or stretched on mountain fern,
The teacher and his pupils met
Feloniously to learn.”

In “Keltic Bards” the author has
given us a succinct, but a true and well
related account of Ireland’s literary pe-
riod, and, as to the merits of the article,
it speaks for itself. In “A Glance into
Futurity”, we find ourselves transport-
ed to the free and prosperous land of
the Shamrock, where oppression and
tvranny once held sway. The thought
is almost sublime, the rythm pleasing;
and it shows in every line the clear
reason and earnestness of the author.
We hope that this effort is the fore-
runner of another poem in the same
strain. “To the Inner Voice” is the
title of a carefully composed poem, and
one that by reason of its leading prin-
ciple is at all times apropos.

The Xaverian.

Tributes to Ireland and to Irish he-
roes, interspersed with a goodly quan-
tity of those little bursts of song which
the spring muse is wont to call forth,
comprised the gist of material in the
March and April exchanges. Among
the essays, “The Keltic Bards”, in the
California Collegian, is deserving of
special mention. In it the writer gives
us a clear and interesting account of
those wandering minstrels whose lives,
like their legends, have been enveloped
in prehistoric gloom by the uncertain
combination of fact and fiction. To
write on such a subject requires a care-
ful study on ‘the part of the writer.
“The Keltic Bards” gives every indica-
tion that its author has done this. An-
other good quality of this journal is
the interesting style in which the Ath-
letic department is written.

Assumption College Review.
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The March number of Tur CoLrE-
ciaN—hailing from St. Mary's College,
Oakland, Cal.—contains an interesting
and instructive article entitled, “Keltic
Bards.” The author in a pleasing man-
ner recounts the glorious deeds of Irish
Minstrels from the days of the Milesian
invaders down to O’Carolan, “the last
of the sons of the lyre,” and shows
forth their vast influence on their coun-
try’s destiny. Well written pieces of
fiction and clever poems complete this
interesting issue. The editorials deal,
for the most part, with questions of
national interest and are, indeed, praise-
worthy. The Laurel.

TwuEe St. MarY'S COLLEGIAN is a little
different from the ordinary run of col-
lege publications and affords a pleasing
varietv. ‘“Keltic Bards” is one of the
most interesting articles we've run
across in a long time. The subject is
an unusual one, full of opportunities
for the student. The literarv depart-
ment of THE COLLEGIAN is rather
scantv, while athletics, on the other
hand. take up more than its pronortion-
ate share. “Torturing the Torturer” is
also good. but is drawn out entirely too
much. The whole magazine is per-
vaded with a spirit that brings to our
mind the patron saint of the Emerald
Isle. The Carolini2n.

That surroundings influence our na-
tures, has been forcibly, but not in the
least unpleasantly, brought home to vs
by the advent of the Oaxkraxp Cor1ke-
c1AN. Coming from the sunnv slopes
and smiling groves of balmy California,
TuE COorLEGIAN is a smile almost from
cover to cover. The very first article
is an amusing explanation of “Whyv We
Laugh”. “Fighting Bob”, a patriotic
tribute to the commander of our cruis-
ing fleet, is so stirring and enthusiastic
that we are positive should Admiral
Evans read those words of praise and
commendation, thev would warm the
cockles of his weather-worn warrior’s
heart. St. Ignatius’ Collegian.

In the April CoLLEGIAN, from Oak-
land, Cal., we especially enjoved “Little
Stories of the Theatre”. It is, first of

all, something unusual, and then it is
amusing. Any one who is fond of the
theatre will immediately see the humor
of the anecdotes, and it will doubtless
recall something he himself has wit-
nessed, and that is what gives pleasure
to such reading. The editorials, poet-
ry, and, in fact, every department is
well “handled, and the “A. P. "G, U7
have turned out a very good number,
and, to quote from them, “It is to be
hoped that their successors will pro-
duce at least one’ number yearly bear-
ing the society symbols of A. P. G.

B Mt. Angel Collegian.

The A. P. G. U. edition of Tug Cor-
LEGIAN, while not as interesting to the
outsider as other numbers of this same
journal, still contains much which, from
the ex-man’s point of view, is worthy
of praise. It is a good example of the
careful blending of prose, verse, and
college gossip, which makes a good
recipe for an admirable college journal
if the individual components are well
developed. The April number gives
the history of the Al P. G. U, society,
under whose auspices the edition is
published, and in which the members
of the society may justly take pride.

The Viatorian.

The ever-faithful CorrLeciax, from
St. Mary’s College, Oakland, put in its
appearance in due time. “A Dream” is
a pretty little poem and the article en-
titled “Whv We Laugh” is amusing
and original. The editorials are force-
ful and to the point. The editor has
the svmpathy of every true Christian
when he protests against the action of
a Los Angeles committee in abolish-
ing the name of Christ from public
schools. The exchange editor devotes
over a page to a criticism of the Feb-
ruary number of The Brunonian. We
have no fault to find there, but this
criticism merely consists of a lengthy
extract from the above, on the delights
of cigarette smoking. These “coffin
nails” are lauded to the skies and their
pleasures expatiated upon. Cannot the
ex-man find better material than this to
fill his excellent department? The arti-
cle entitled “Little Stories of the The-
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atre” is humorous, interesting and orig-
inal, and withal gives us some very
excellent hints on theatre-going in gen-
eral. The Academia.

The October CorLLEcIAN, from Oak-
land, contains a great deal of heavy
matter which is pleasantly broken by
the soft sweet cadences of the “Autum-
nal Night” and the lighter pleasing
melodies of the “Stream of Life”.
“The Nation’s Duty to Liberty” and
“A Glimpse of the New Orient” are
clear and instructive.

“The Human Pendulum” is well
written and holds one’s attention as,
naturally, such a wildly imaginative
tale would.

The editorial pen is held by masterly
fingers, and the editorials, though
unique and unexpected, call forth our
heartiest commendation. Of the No-
vember issue, particular mention should
be made. It is overflowing with beau-
tiful poetry and splendidly handled ar-
ticles. “In Memoriam”, “A Reverie”,
“Bereaved”, “Sweet Mother”, and sev-
eral others merit highest praises for
beauty of thought, tenderness of ex-
pression and musical rhythm.

Lorettine.

Twur CoLLEGIAN, edited by the stu-
dents of St. Mary’s College for April, is
replete with the soundest literary merit.
Poetrv, essays, stories, editorials, in
fact all branches are well represented,
making the magazine perfectly bal-
anced, if this may be said, and in our
estimation an ideal publication.

Abbey Student.

We have no hesitation in placing
Tar CoLLEGIAN at the head of our ex-

" changes for November. Every article

in it is of superior merit, and its mat-
ter and compilation prove it to be in
the hands of energetic and efficient
editors. This journal has been on our
exchange list for some time, but the
fact that at present we publish our
paper only three times a year, accounts
for the length of time between our
visits. Echoes from the Pines.
Tur CoLLEGIAN alwayvs has some-
thing to attract attention. TIts last num-

ber presents a timely paper on “Keltic
Bards”, tells us of the excellent lectures
on Ethics given by the Paulist, Father
Moore, and gives us the result, in very
readable form, of an interview with the
dramatic interviewer of the San Fran-
cisco Examiner. We think the editor-
in-chief of our Quarterly should en-
gage some of his staff to interview the
high and mighty ones who claim resi-
dence in our metropolis.
The Manhattan Quarterly.

Tur CotLEctan of October is indeed
a very creditable issue. The poetry of
the entire paper is among the best that
we have found among our exchanges.
The one fault that can be found with
Trr CoLLEGIAN is the lack of short and
original stories. The one story found is
not up to the standard of the other con-
tributions and does not add very much
to the value of the paper. The weighty
articles are especially strong and well
written. ‘“Socialism a Mere Theory”
is a very good article and shows careful
and thoughtful study on the part of the
writer who treats of this ever-present
evil. The essay, “Public Conscience”,
is also well worth reading; in fact, it is
the best of the articles. The author
has not only thought of the subject
until he has become familiar with it,
but he has written in an easy flowing
style that lends so much to the beauty
of any article. The Echo is pleased to
exchange with TuHE CoLLEGIAN, because

~we delight to hear from our brothers

who live beside the Pacific.
. The Furman Echo.

The December number of Tugr Cor-
LEGIAN, from St. Mary’s, Cal., is filled
with Christmas; poems, essays and
stories all being devoted to that inter-
esting subject. “The First Christmas”
is well written, dealing with “the glad
tiding of great joy” proclaimed over
nineteen centuries ago. “Heroism of
woman’ is evidently written by a Cath-
olic, as are most of the other pieces in
this magazine, it can readily be seen.
We like to know the views of others,
and were interested in Christmas, social
and religious, telling of the Catholic
custom of observing this day. The
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cover of the magazine is very appro-
priate for this season.
The Erskinian.

Tur CorLiciaN, from Oakland, Cal.,
is an ever-welcome and prompt visitor
to our sanctum. Every piece between
its covers is deserving of praise. But
time and space will only allow us to
say that the poems, and essay on “St.
John Baptist de La Salle”, each treats
the worthy subject in a holy and fitting
manner. Hope as a beacon gleaming
from afar, stirs up in our hearts feelings
before unknown. Your stories are in-
teresting, though saturated with mys-
tery.

Mount Saint Joseph Collegian.

“What College Journal has the best
Exchange Column?’ was a question
asked of us the other day. This is a
difficult query to answer, but we think
that Twug Correcian  from Oakland,
from its pedestal of excellence, can
complacently look down upon many of
us poor brain-racked ex-men. For fa-
cility and ready turn of expression, sure
criticism, intermingled with a dash of
wit and satire now and then, this
CorrLEGIAN is surely qualified either to
praise or blame its many brothers and
sisters. St. Joseph’s Collegian.

As usual, we find on our exchange
table magazines from all over the South
and West. Among those which come
from a distance we find THE COLLEGIAN,
from Oakland, California. It is a very
creditable paper.

Tennessee University Magazine.

“Ye Scowl’s Christmas Edition” is
clever enough to pass in any magazine,
and St. Mary’s California, should be
proud of so promising a student as its
author, John Doran. It is full of life,
and contains an excellent account of
college fun. The plot is substantial
and easily developed to the well-3us-
tained climax. After enjoying this
breezy bit, one cannot read “The
Banker's Christmas” without wonder-
ing why the editor ever placed it in
the same magazine. It is but a weak,
superficial treatment of what might

have been a strong story, if properly
worked up, and falls far below the gen-
eral standard of Tug COLLEGIAN.

The University of Texas.

Two numbers of Tur CoLLEGIAN lie
before us, each meriting comment. The
older one, the Christmas edition, be-
sides some seasonable verse, has good
prose articles. The heaviest paper is
“A Phase of the San Francisco Graft
Prosecution”. A good story on class
strife is found in “Ye Scowls Christmas
Edition™. In the January number, as
a sort of a companion piece to the
Scow] story, we see that “Kidder’s
Trunk A-Touring Goes”. The verse in
this copy is varied in form and senti-
ment. Quite befitting a New Year’s
number is the poem, “Vitae Via Vir-
tus”"—the essential inspiration of our
resolutions. A war-thirsty junior has
written some verse on “Fighting Bob”.
Its spirit stirs us. In a calmer strain
we have “St. Joseph’s Bells”, each
stanza full of feeling. Let us say be-
fore closing that we always enjoy the
ex-man’s pages, for the reason, perhaps,
that he writes conjunctively with the
josh editor.

The College Spokesman.

We are never disappointed in THE
CoLLECIAN from far California. Each
number seems more interesting than
the preceding. There is an abundance
of all forms of composition—poems,
essays and stories which show a depth
of reflection and a wealth of thought
not often to be found in magazines of
this sort. This month’s issue is no
exception, although its stories are its
principal attraction. “Ye Scowl”, an
amusing story of school life, is, to say
the least, very interesting. It deals
with the rivalry between the four
classes in a large college. It is written
in a humorous vein, but, nevertheless,
it is not difficult to find a profitable
moral beneath the surface. “The Bank-
er’s Christmas” shows the spiritual
struggles of a man who must decide
between Masonry and Catholicism.
The hero is a Catholic by birth and
early training, but, should he join the
Masons, he will gain many worldly ad-
vantages, wealth, rank and influence.
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It is the oft-repeated story of the fight
between God and mammon, but a story
which never fails to interest its readers.
At this season, when all the magazines
are publishing their Christmas poems,
Tog CoLreEciaN supplies three very
good contributions. As these relate to
Christmas, one of the most beautiful of
feasts, the thoughts contained in them
cannot be anything but fruitful.
Pittsburg College Bulletin.

The October number of TrE CoLLE-
GIAN has such good solid reading mat-
ter as to rank this monthly among the
best of our exchanges. The articles
treat of lively up-to-date subjects.
“Political Honesty” is a well written
essay, pointing out what today charac-
terizes our politics. The dangers of
socialistic tendencies are convincingly
set forth in “Socialism a Mere Theory”.
The author of “Public Conscience” re-
calls by examples from the eminent
Spanish writer, Father Balmes, the
triumphs of civilization over paganism,
and further shows that although there
is a strong paganizing progress evident
in the present age, still an enlightened
public conscience rests upon the na-
tion. Besides involving a plot of lively
interest, “A Vacation Episode” gives a
vivid picture of California scenery. The
poetry of Tur CoLLEGIAN is especially
good. “Autumn Fancies” has some
pretty thoughts suggested by the fall
season, and “The Trusts” is a clever,
humorous satire. “Fate” is such a
beautiful poem and so deserving of
repctition that we quote it entire in this
issue. The excellence of this copy leads
us to look eagerly forward to the com-
ing issues of our far-away exchange.
Twur CoLLEcIAN has throughout the
yvear maintained its high standard. The
February copy is replete with poems
of more than average worth.

The Mountzaineer.

Tre COLLEGIAN is one of the best ex-
changes that comes to us. It is not
elaborate, but plain, with plenty of
good reading. It lacks a sameness;
the material is well arranged. The
poem “Fighting Bob”, in the January
issue, is good; it would make the mas-

ter of the seas feel good, I am sure,
if he could read such about himself.
This exchange from sunny California
has excellent poetry and prose. The
magazine has the best exchange de-
partment of any of our exchanges.
Mississippi College Reflector.
From Oakland, California, comes
TuE COLLEGIAN, welcome as ever,
sprinkled with neat verse and absorbing
articles. “Disarmament of Nations” is
a sane article, in which the writer im-
plies that the advocates of such a course
have about as much chance for suc-
cess as have the rabid Socialists. The
“Thanksgiving Hymn" is real, human,
breathing gratitude in beautiful sim-
plicity of words and thought.
St. Jerome Schoolman.
What shall we say for THE COLLE-
ciaN?  We are almost afraid we shall
be considered presumptuous if we re-
mark that it is up to its usual high
standard. We were going to add that
the beautiful poem, “My Invar Bay”,
was worthy of a real poet, but the sig-
nature makes the remark superfluous.
The Loretto Pioneer.
Tur CorLEGIAN offers, in our opinion,
the best specimen of college editorial.
While everything discussed in the edi-
torial column has not a direct bearing
on a college life, the topics are all of

universal interest. “The Newman
Club at Berkeley” is a very well written
interview. The Patrician.

“Kidder’s Trunk A-Touring Goes” is
the best thing in Tur CoLLEGIAN from
St. Mary’s College. We do not, how-
ever, like the letter form of story-writ-
ing and think that this could be much
better told by other methods. Through-
out the story the reader is kept too
much in the dark.

The Southern Collegian.

Tue CoLLEcian from St. Mary's Col-
lege, Oakland, California, is rated as
one of our best exchanges. It is one
of those productions that we take espe-
cial pleasure in reading. ‘

The Ottawa Campus.




doings athletic of the scholastic year
about to take its place in annals, al-
though creditable, does not reveal
extraordinary success for St. Mary's.
Of the games newly installed here we can
but say that in them we did fairly well. Our
performances were, in fact, successful, with
the excention of but one or two instances.
he only really keen disappointments of the
vear were the few off-colored showings of
our Phoenix; but we have discussed our
erratic nine thoroughly in issues agone, and
have agreed to content ourselves with an
indisputable intercollegiate championship
and a high standing in amateur circles.

3 RETROSPECTIVE glance .at .the

The majority of St. Mary’s athletes have
been too prone, during the year just fading,
to sit about lazily and convince themselves
that practice and training avail them “nil.”
This comfortable habit must needs be rele-
gated to the backwoods next year.

Track and field athletics have at last ob-
tained a footing, more or less firm, here at
St. Mary's by virtue of a successful track
and field meet, the first in several years, and
by honest assurances from the faculty in
regard to a new athletic field, to be com-
pleted before the fall opening of 1908. The
interest shown in the recent meet was en-
couraging, and with a new field, doubly at-
tractive because of novelty and excellence,
athletics should flourish next year.

That the “Reds” should fall before the
“Whites” was rather unexpected even in the
“Whites’” camp. But, while the “Reds”
were straining every tendon to gather 48
points, the “Whites” had succeeded admir-
ably in totaling 65. Dunn’s great work was
the “Whites’” big factor, for his total of 20
points gave them a margin sufficient. Other
members cf the “Whites” did fine work, too,
and prominent among these were Mullin,
Martin, Capt. McNeill and Sheehan. The
“Reds”, too, made a fine showing and
pressed the “Whites” closely in every event,

A large enthusiastic crowd spent the after-
noon on the athletic field and every one had
a favorite to yell for and to applaud. The
officials were apt and willing and put the
program through without a hitch, which fact

greatly assisted in making a successful after-
noon of the long-planned event.

That, St. Mary’s has a sterling athlete in
Frank Dunn is a fact which no one can deny.
When you compare his athletic ability to
that of his fellows, he shines above all. His
capability extends to a wider scope than
does that of any athlete at St. Mary’s. He
was a member of the Rugby, baseball and
basketball squads, and in every one of these
sports he is fast, heady and nervy. He is
recognized as the premier handball "player
of the “yard,” and a medal binds the ques-
tion of his aptness in this sport. Perhaps
the best performance of his career was the
sprinting he did on Field Day. He few
over fifty yards in 5:2-5 seconds—even a bit
faster, although the timers were loath to
credit him with a world’s professional rec-
ord performance. “Ten flat” for the century,
on a rather poor straight-away, without _a
bit of assistance from any of the four winds,
is a performance that a world-beater need
not be ashamed of. His time in the 220-
vards dash was 24 seconds, which, consider-
ing he was untrained for the ordeal and that
the track was poorly conditioned for time-
making, is a good performance. A 20-foot
broad jump, with reserved powers, is an-
other mark. Dunn is pronounced by capable
judges a wonderful, natural sprinter, and
these same judges contend that with system-
atic training he would do great things in the
world athletic. It is to be hoped that he
does not altogether neglect athletics after
leaving St. Mary's.

Regis Starrett is as pretty a runner as
either of our clubs can boast. He has the
earmarks, all of 'em, too, of a great natural
athlete. His ability, like unto Dunn's, em-
braces many track-meet stunts. He figured
strongly in the sprints, won the high jump,
took third place in the pole vault, and more
than held his own in the relay. He has
but to specialize a bit and he will soon com-
mence to make championship-class show-
ings. H°s form in the high jump is very
pleasing to the critical eye and his running
form is almost without a blemish. He must
specialize, however, and this promises to be
no easy matter for an athlete of his all-
round ability to contend with. Fans con-
sider him our coming one best point-winner.
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Frank “Tiny” MecDonald is certain of a
position on our prospective 1909 track team.
His ability is evident, especially in the half-
mile run. He won with yards to spare and,
although slow time was made, he could
easily have done fifteen or twenty seconds
better. He allowed competitors to set a
snail’s pace for three laps, but at the be-
ginning of the last lap he showed a burst
of speed that gained much applause for him.
“Tiny” is conscientious in matter of train-
ing and he can be depended upon to show
at his best with consistency.

Jack Burke had plenty to spare in the mile
run. With a more perfect knowledge of his
powers, he will be likely to do something
surprising in the distance events next year.
He has great natural stamina and his form
steadily improves.

Ray Crummey is the promising youngster
of the track. He entered events untrained
and made good showings in the dashes. It
is to be hoped that he will take advantage
of the new track next year, for he is pro-
nounced one of the most promising of our
budding athletes.

Billy Wallace ran a good lap in the relay.
He succeeded in showing his heels to Tom
Mullin, and few runners in college can do
that. He cantered in with a ten-yard lead,
but this work was quickly undone. He
copped third place in the 440 with such run-
ners as Martin and Dana to contend with.
We all look for “Billy” to do great work on
the cinders next year.

Artie Dana made a fine race in the furious
four-forty. He was in very poor condition,
but he virtually outgamed the major part of
the field.

Roy McNeill is about the best man with
the weights in College. His marks in the re-
cent interclub meet were very good, consid-
ering circumstances, for he was shy on form.
He should become a winning weight thrower
next year.

Tom Mullin showed superior form in the
hurdle races. With an injured knee he beat
his field nicely and displayed the natty form
of a real hurdler. Had not he sustained the
injury to his knee he would have figured in
the sprints with the best of them.

Willie Burke and Lucien Faure did good
work for the “Reds” in the broad jump.

They both neared the 20-foot mark and
pressed Dunn very closely.

Big “Tommy"” Sheehan virtually won the
relay race for the “Whites”. He started his
lap against a 10-yard handicap and after
narrowing the gap he passed his man and
gained considerable ground by dint of a furi-
ous spurt.

Ed Martin ran a winning race in the four-
forty yard dash. He judged distance nicely
and in the parlance of another turf, he “won
handily”. He developed remarkably in two
months’ time and we can rest assured of a
good showing by him next spring.

The three weight men of the “Reds”—
O’Connell, L. Smith and Vicchio—will make
a formidable trio before they desert the
field athletic.

R. Concannon, Jim Smith, C. Russell and
V. Hogan are up among our best distance
runners. All made fine showings in their
respective races.

Frank Dunnigan and Bill Brown took the
pole vault by sterm for the “Reds”. Their
mn.rk.was low, but they have done better in
practice and, if they train seriously next
year, we should be able to remedy our most
deplorable weakness, the pole vault.

Alumni-Phoenix Game.

The annual Phoenix-Alumni game was a
feature of Alumni Day. Every fan—which
1s to say, practically every member of the
Alumni Association—was present and, of
course, the old boys affiliated most strenu-
ously " with the nine old grads. Notwith-
standing all joshing, the game was quite a
fair specimen of the national pastime and
“uninterested” spectators enjoyed the game
solely on account of its real merits. The
rooting contingent of the Alumni showed
us young fellows a couple of fancy, noisy,
gingery capers that we might well put into
play in our own rooting. Prominent—most
prominent by virtue of the amount of noise
they emitted—among the “old” rooters were
“Barney” Flood, '97, and Frank Michels,
’0o0, who are both ex-Phoenicians, but who
graciously refused to don the garb of the
game. Anyhow, their playing certainly
could not have been better than their root-
ing.

The present generation “got” a run in the




480 Gpre Collegian

first inning and ‘twas by both “hook and
crook” that they “got” it, too. Hart, first
batter, slammed one at Gaston Domergue,
who was playing at second base. *Gassie”
knocked the sphere down nattily enough, but
he picked it up, looked viciously at the
ground, and made one of his famous “bull-
headed” throws of old. Hart reached sec-
ond on the crazy heave and stole third.
Feeney flew out and Billy Wallace came up.
Enter “Gassie”. He picked Wallace’s
grounder up in approved style and pro-
ceeded, with indescribable gusto, to peg it
far, far over Brady's gigantic reach. Hence
the Phoenix run.

The Alumni garnered a tying tally in
the eighth. Thompson, that is, “Mickey”
Thompson, kept his Irish down and waited
patiently and gracefully-poised for a walk.
He got it. Jack Halloran tore off a hit and
the “irrepressible Mickey” gum-shoed it
around to third: A double steal was then
played, with “Mickey” and Jack as leading
men and half the Phoenix as sheepish
“supers”. Tie score. The ninth brought no
material result for the Alumni and the Phoe-
nix were iust telling of how they'd “break
it up” in the ninth inning’s last gasp, when,
lo! the entire Alumni nine beat it inglorious-
ly-—or gloriously, which?—to the club house.
And so it was that Defeat remained unkissed
during all the afternoon.

Among those present were Jack Flynn
and Louie Ryan—the old battery that
brought many a victory St. Mary’s-ward—
and they performed nicely. Tom Lundy,
Jack Halloran, “Jaun” Rooney, “King”
Brady, Andy Burke and others—who have
already been written up as they deserved—
made up, with the steady old star battery,
the team which tied the intercollegiate
champs.

Dick Fitzgerald, 'o5, and Tom Phelan, ‘o1,
acted as umpires and, to a student now at-
tending St. Mary's, it seemed hanged bum
acting at that, but the cheers and threats of
those rampant graduated fans inspired the
two infallibilities until they weren’t even
fallible.

Everybody was happy, however, and as
the Alumni team beat it as a unit for the
club house, the Phoenix stood a-gaping—
but not for long, for their season was over
and they turned in their suits with a sigh.

The tabulated doings of the day:—
Alumni.
AB. R BH!SB. PO/AE
Phompsom: 3B »-1'3 5 s Tiae Q¥ o Tir 0
Hallorar: as: s Soada s Ol s N0 +Z. ., 1) 39
Brady b 1Y e G D 6. AL
Ry, & e 360 N K P e o LS R AL
Laundy 2l Suivan - T O e e S R
Dorergue, 2b. i 36w 0l o0 el 02 4 3
R0y T et S MO QIR0 o0 Cr S0 0
AL R Tke Totat T A e LIS R0, O T
BV, P k- a0 R O SRS o O
207418 i 5 P s 28 K3C Sk
Phoenix.
AB. R.BH.SB.PO. A. E.
5 B A A O A ! I ok SEE ek
Feeney, 2b. ..... PG R I o B P et
Wallace: bl ot re 0 D0 s R oais sonl
Deterdingsicfil & i 2R #i0) 1 i (5 B0 5 40
ND Liny: B0 4o ra DS PR LL R S L R TR 0
S0k L x el Ly, N o 2Ea R AR T €L B
DIE PATNSE A o on Al cbd s T s e oL 10 o
Wl SoRErE N 3D’ S D P 2 A TO
S ra e gt | SRR e o o LSS el I4°0
30 I VRSO NS G v MR 1
Score by innings...... T 850, 7080
Alimp s Bla g habint L 8100 D"00 O T O+t
5 K. APt d S ST o s 4K ETs R g 1 0 J o O B> e
PhOenIs B oic il e 10 10: 050 100 0 X1
TS 0 Ol g Lo s b B OO a0, Xl

SUMMARY: Three-base hit—B. Burke.
Two-base hit—Lundy. Sacrifice hit—A.
Burke. Bases on balls—off Hart, 7. Struck
out—by Flynn, 6; by Hart, 14. Double plays
—Domergue to Halloran to Brady, Wilkin-
son to Wallace. Hit by pitcher—Deterding,
Flavt's Passedd ball—Bs . Burke: - Time of
game—1 hour and 40 minutes. Umpires—
“D'ck” Fitzgerald and “Tom” Phelan. Scorer
—Russell.
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Books, Stationery,
Printing

B

Kodaks

Printing

Developing
Perfect Work Only

SMITH BROS.

Thirteenth St., bet. Broadway and Washington W

VISITING CARDS INVITATIONS AND ALL

KINDS OF COPPER PLATE ENGRAVING

Headquarters for Collegians ~ @unningbam, Gurtiss & Welch

IRIG 565 10 571 Market Street
Reliable Head to Foot San Francisco
Outfitters
Ask to See Our College Suits 3

: Highest Optical SKill

or Eyves Examined Free

1149

Men and BOYS Golden Gate Ave.

San Francisco

Special $15.00
German Eye

MESMER-SMITH CO. Water 50¢

1118-1126 Washington St. Oakland ' et %
GEORGE MAYERLE, Optician

J. C. O'CONNOR & CO.

FUNERAL DIRECTORS
Every Requisite For General Undertaking Business

Now Permanently Located in our New Establishment

770 Turk St. bet. Van Ness Ave. and Franklin

TELEPHONE FRANKLIN 1911

SAN FRANCISCO
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New Liberty

The Bakery
Cottage
Restaurant

Meals at all Hours Try Ours

JACOB RENZ, Proprietor

Restaurant, Coffee and

Mrs. P. J. Martini, Prop. Lunch Parl()l"s

Ueata Breakfast, Lunch or Dinner,
You'll surely say each one’s a winner;

857 WASHINGTON ST.

You're health and comfort is our care Ba kerv Phone Oakland 4220

When eating of our toothsome fare.

Oakland, Cal.
473 Tenth St. QOakland

DRINK

Hill's Imperial Blend

The Best 25¢ Coffee

SCHARZ STUDIO

Child Photos a Specialty

Sold Only by
J. A. HILL
473 14th St.  Tel. Oakland 3568 859 Broadway Oakland, Cal.

DELGER BUILDING [

[9)
‘ 1 W s )

A. Sigwart 2
Watchmaker | &l ;wn@?ﬁ ;ﬂ%

o\v/

NESIENER ﬁiﬁmi}?%

‘ 2317% Webster Street
' Berkeley

D9

f‘%m

Jeweler and Optician |

/

" First-class Work a Specialty
WATCH INSPFECTOR S. P. CO.
Oculists’, Prescriptions Correctly Filled

1165 Washington Street

Bet. 13th and 14th Sts., Oakland, Cal.
PHONE OAKLAND 3748

Phone Berkeley 3115
\
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ILLUSTRATING
ENGRAVING

Phoenix
Photo
Engraving
Co.

928 Webster St., Oakland, Cal.

We make a Specialty of
handling School and
College Publications.

Contra Costa

Laundry Co.

&b

3
Good Work

Prompt Service

86

7%
14th and Kirkham Sts.
Oakland

Phone Oakland 489

Che Correct
| Clotbes for
Spring Wear

‘ Snappy College effects
—Coats long—flare to the
1 Skirt—broad shoulders—
‘ Trousers wide at the hip
—little larger in the leg to
i about 17 inches at bottom
‘ —vest full of Novelty ef-
‘ fects, and the price—un-
; der 1907—
|

- C. 7. Deeseman
for Classy Clotbes

1 The Store with the Eleven Numbers
1107 to 1117 Washington St.

Ferry Gafe Ferry Creamerie

GUS H. J. EMMET

Kilborn & Hayden

Proprietors

34 to 40 Market St.

Telephone Temporary 2954

SAN FRANCISCO
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KELLEHER & BROWNL

\%

<% < pr , <
©sepuP Keu® Co“c.nA bpov"‘(

THE MOST MODERN TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT IN SAN FRANCISCO
SWELL LINE OF EXCLUSIVE WOOLENS FOR SPRING WEAR

COLLEGE CUT A SPECIALTY

KELLEHER & BROWNE

THE IRISH TAILORS
SEVENTH AND MARKET STS.

SAN FRANCISCO

P. J. McCORMICHK
Formerly Chief Deputy Coroner

McBrearty @ McCormick

FUNERAL DIRECTORS

M. J. McBREARTY

915 Valencia st. Formerly of
McFadden, McBrearty @ Green

Phone MarKet 97 SAN FRANCISCO

F. J. Edwards Co. P. G. MacIntyre

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

- Fish, Opysters

Clams, Crabs, Shrimps, Etc.

Grand Central Market 4 3.4 st

912, 914, 916 Washington St.
Bet. 8th and gth Sts. Oakland, Cal.

Telephone Oakland 547

CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER

Oakland, Cal.

Phone OaKland4474

GhHe Collegian 485

A. J. RANKEN & C0.

Importers and Wholesale

Orocers

ok EGIATTIES
Coffees and Teas, Pure California
Olive Oil, Bees Wax and
Stearic Acid Candles

250 Fremont Street

OYSTER LOAF
BOiS 1!

When you wander away from the
College and feel like eating something
good, wake up to the fact that the

OYSTER LOAF
is the place to get it.

While in San Francisco,
We can be found at our old address,
29-35 Eddy Street,

near Market,

PETER P. FLOOD
Prop.

:*MH***+M+M***HHH+*+++

Prayer Books

3 Rosaries

Religious Hrticles

&

. O’Connor Company

39 Caylor St.

X San francisco, California

ofecfostocfeofoctorfocfocfoctectscfocfoctocfecfoctocts oo ofocecfecfortoofectoctacfosfortocfocfocfocfocfococfecfortocfocforts ofe

oofoceofoofosfeciooforfertectocfocfocfoctorfortectofeots ofecfesforfecfesscfucocs

RO
()

L

| Mot Only The Official Catbolic Paper
JBut the only Catbholic Paper Published
in the ZFrchdiocese

On veceipt of $2.50 money order it will be mailed to
any part of W. S, for 12 months

212 Leavenworth Street

San Francisco
Phone Franklin 1712

T. MUSGRAVE & (0.

Manufacturing
Jewelers

Class Pins, Medals and College
Pins made to order
Designs furnished
San Francisco
3272 Twenty-first Street
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Gentlemen’s Fine f .

Furnishings Oakland Electrical Co.
i R R i a 1 : :
. Trade Mark Registered, Washington, D. C., 1896 Esmiol’s | Constructlon- alrd Repairs
T < Armature Winding
ee0® et 1257 B d P .
;;;;§§ Ask Your Grocer for 55::: OAKL ;ﬁ; o et Electric Supplies
eeed o
“iee 4 Ko h ooe 405 TWELFTH STREET  OAKLAND, CAL.
c000@ o0 t @0oc.. E - ,
IZ::ES StrYker S X I C en SEZZZI Hats 6nd Curs U;f::_t;‘;& - Phone Oakland 341
leeed Soee- S ST
+000@ [ T I ITH
papme 4 S O A p s I Sell the Liquid Head-Rest
YY1 ] @00
necod e

neee8 ess:- First-Class Work Done at James Traynor
0000 3 Q0oo-..

i USED B BYERYBUR $i Oak Barper Jhop Wholesale and Retall
-4 PP APPSR St SO S8 3 2 L2 S S L o

st 3 s oo A Frut and Produce
Eesee’ . R L ol BARBER

w00 0@ <« o3 oo

Potatoes a Specialt
ec00®  SRE o 46 Jan Pablo Avenue, near Fourteenth g ¥
.00 0@ < ofe Qoo
000 @ %

i e OAKLAND 739 Adeline Jtreet Oakland
" 20% ¥ Kl TC H E N e , ,
.000@ . o g @00

e + Seat

c000@ -«

| KIT 2 | adand Poner Sodn Water o

§§§ EE:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: §§§ MANUFACTURRERS OF

#H NEWFLL & BRO. Champagne Cider

e Piaie. O ge=r Highland Ginger Ale

i  NEW YORK goe G ‘ot

- il e “Soda and Distilled W ater
§§ San Bruno Ave. & Army St. San Francisco §§ PR LANG, S

éégE?;;;::::::::::m:;;;;:::;::::::;:;:;;:::?z::s:;s;;:;;?;iiég S. E. Cor. 10th and Webster Sts., Oakland, Cal.

TELEPHONE OAKLAND 673
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THE PALMER METHOD

OF BUSINESS WRITING By A. N. PALMER

Editor of the American Penman

By sheer force of merit the Palmer Method has, in seven years, found its way into and been
adopted by fully three-fourths of the Catholic schools of America. Many of these schools are secur-
ing better results in teaching the Business World’s style of plain, rapid, tireless writing than are
secured in schools of any other class.

The Palmer Method of Business Writing has been adopted by

ONE HUNDRED AND FORTY-NINE CATHOLIC

SCHOOLS IN THE ARCHDIOCESE OF CHICAGO y

o

It has been officially adopted and is being taught in the Catholic schools of the diocese of Colum- ¢
bus, Ohio, and the diocese of Buffalo, N. Y. It is taught in nearly all the Catholic schools :
in the Archdiocese of Philadelphia, and is being rapidly introduced into the Catholic schools of
New York, Brooklyn, Jersey City, Newark, Boston, and other Eastern cities. L
E

L

IF YOU WANT TO KNOW MORE ABOUT THIS MARVELOUS :
SUCCESS, WRITE TO THE 4. N. PALMER CO., CEDAR RAPIDS, IOWA :

L

—— S—— — — — S— e ———— ——— o — L
BRANCH OFFICES: :

Room 809, 151 Wabash Ave., Chicago 32 Union Square, New York City :
o

Have you ever experienced the con-

venience of a ground floor gallery?

BUSHNELL

FOTOGRAFER

Branch Studios
OAKLAND, SACRAMENTO
SAN JOSE

632 VAN NESS AVE.

San Francisco

J. J. Marcovich A. Clecak

New Gas Kitchen

CLECAK & MARCOVICH, Props.

515-517 Thirteenth Street
Between Washington and Clay Streets

Phone Oakland 301 OAKLAND, CAL.

i

Dr. W. J. Smyth

Dentist

OFFICE
Union Savings Bank Building

13th and Broadway

" HOURS
9A. M. tos5P. M.

OAKLAND, CAL.

=

Boys, have your kickers repaired at

Electric Shoe Repair Co.

wHILE [J warr

607 14th St. QOakland
'Phonc Qakland 9115
J. C. Westphal & Sons
BAY CITY
FLOURING

NILLS

Flour,Feed @ Meal

of all descriptions

Priest’s Napa
SODA WATER

WM. P. COURTNEY, Agent
Tel. Oakland 3389 Works, 1119 Filbert St.

OWEN SIHORTT, Prop. Tel. Oakland 1247

Shortt’s Bakery

i807 Seventh St. West Oakland

Fresh Bread

DELIVERED TWICE DAILY
Cakes, Pastry, etc.

Cor. First and Clay Streets, Oakland

Patronage Solicited — Satisfaction Guaranteed




