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Introduction 

"A book's a book, although there's nothing in it," says Byron. Encouraged in a 

measure by these words, we offer to our friends and patrons this volume, as the first fruit 

of our literary genius. Without any attempt at apology, we would say that we are not 

wholly to blame for this act. Away back in 1896 a class of Juniors became so wise that 

they decided to embalm their thoughts in ink for the enlightenment of coming generations. 

As a consequence, each year finds the Junior Class confronted by the Rat-Tat problem. 

Such was the case when we returned to College last September, and, unwilling to ac

knowledge defeat without battle, we plunged into the task. You see the result. Believe 

us, we should never have attempted such work had we not felt it to be our duty. How

ever, since this book had to be published, we have striven to make it as interesting as 

possible to all our readers, and especially to the sons of Old St. John's. We have tried to 

bring back to them the remembrance of the happy days they spent here, and to show 

them' their Alma Mater as she is today. 

In our Miscellaneous Department we have been guided by the old proverb, "Laugh, 

and the world laughs with you; weep, and you weep alone;" so if it appears to you rather 

light and frivolous, bear in mind that the purpose of this book is to entertain,-not to 

reform. The "grinds" and "roasts" have been dealt out with a free hand, but with good 

will. They do not, in every case, represent the true character of the individual , we are 

pleased to say ; so do not make the mistake of interpreting them too literally. In passing 

your criticism upon this book we would ask you to remember three things: First, that 

it is our primary work in the field of literatu re; second, that books can not always please, 

however good; and third, that we claim no special merit for this one. 

With these few words of explanation we present to you this, th e seventh edition of 

the Rat- Tat, with the compliments of 

THE EDITORIAL BOARD. 
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1904 Calendar 1905 

WEDNESDAY, SEPT. 21- 0pening of Session and Reception of Candidates of Admission. 

THURSDAY, SEPT. 22- Examination for conditioned and unexamined stttdents in Latin 
and Greek. 

FRIDAY, SEP'r. 23- Examination for conditioned and tmexamined stttdents in English, 

History and Science. 

SATURDAY, SEPT. 24- Examination for conditioned and tmexamined stttdents in Mathe

matics. 

THURSDAY, DEC. 22-Commencement of Christmas Vacation. 

1905 

T UESDAY, JAN. 3-Resumption of College Exercises. 

M ONDAY, FEB. 6-Second Term Begins. 
WEDNESDAY, FEB. 22-Washington's Birthday. 

FRIDAY, APRIL 21-Good Friday. 

MONDAY, APRIL 24- Easter Monday. 

WEDNESDAY, J uNE 7- Entrance Examination, Latin and Greek. 

THURSDAY, J UNE 8- Entrance Examination, English, History and Science. 

FRIDAY, J UNE 9-Entrance Examina:ion, Mathematics. 

THURSDAY, J UNE 15-Junior Class Oratorical Contest. 

FRIDAY, J UNE 16- Preparatory School Commencement. 

FRIDAY, J UNE 16-Farewell Ball to Graduating Class. 

SuNDAY, JUNE 18 (morning) - Baccalaureate Sermon. 

SUNDAY, J UNE 18 (evening) -Address before Y . M. C. A. 
MONDAY, JuNE 19-Anniversary of the Philokalian Society. 

T UESDAY, JUNE 20-Anniversary of the Philmnathean Society. 

W EDNESDAY, JUNE 21-Commencement Day, Address before the Alumni. 
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The Faculty 

THOMAS FELL, A.M., PH.D., LL.D., President, 
Professor of Moral Scie_nce and Ancient Languages. 

B. VERNON CISSEL, M.A., (Graduate of St. John's College), Vice-President, 
Professor of Chemistry and Physics. 

JOHN B. WmTE, B.A., M.A., (Graduate of Geneva College) ~ 

Professor of Greek and Latin. 

BENJAMIN H. WADDELL, M.A., (Graduate of Washington and Lee University), 
Profes'3or of Mathematics. 

JoHN C. JoHNSON, A. B., (Graduate of University of Mississippi) , 
Professor of English Language and Literature, History, and Political and Social 

Science. 

WILLIAM A. THOMP30N, U. S. A., (Major in the United States Army), 
Professor of Military Science and Tactics and Lecturer on International and Constitutional 

Law. 

FRANCIS E. DANIELS, A.M., (Graduate of St. John's College), 
Professor of Mechanical Engineering, Botany and Biology. 

F. J. VON SCHWERDTNER, (Graduate of Academy of War, Berlin), 
Professor of French and German. 

C. W. STRI:""KER, B.A., (Graduate of Union College, New York), 
Superin tendent of Preparatory School, Instructor in English and Mathematics. 

JoHN B. RIPPERE, B.A., (Graduate of Wesleyan University), 
Instructor in Latin and History. 
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1790- 1806 

1807- 1812 

1820- 1821 

1824-1831 

1831- 1851 

1857- 1861 

1866- 1867 

1867- 1870 

1870- 1880 

1880- 1884 

1884- 1886 

1886---

St. John's College 

St. John 's College, at Annapolis, the Alma Mater of so many of Maryland's most 
noted and honored sons, is charmingly situated on the banks of the Severn River, a few 
miles from the Chesapeake Bay. Nothing in the country surpasses the picturesque beauty 
of its situation. 

Facing College Avenue are McDowell Hall, the central building , with Pinkney Hall 
named after William Pinkney, a distinguished alumnus, and the residence of the Presi
dent on the left. At right angles to these stands Woodward Hall, built in 1899, and named 
in honor of Mr. James T. Woodward , through whose aid the building was made possible. 
To the left of McDowell are Humphreys Hall and the homes of the different professors. 
Just back of the open square between McDowell and Pinkney Halls is situated the new 
dining-hall, built in 1903, with the money appropriated by the Legislature of 1902. The 
campus, which slopes towards the Avenue, embraces about twenty acres. The front lawn 
is shaded by large, handsome maples, lindens, poplars, and other trees. Nearly in front 
of Pinkney Hall is a gigantic poplar tree, looking fresh and green, with ivy climbing up 
around its old boughs, which is supposed to be older than even the ancient city of Anna
polis. The first treaty with the Indians is said to have been signed under its shade. Nearly 
every side of Pinkney Hall is covered with ivy, and the Eame vin e is making its way 
over the other builidngs, giving them a venerable and dignified appearance. 

McDowell Hall, th e central building, is four stories high, and in it are recitation rooms 
and offices. On the first fl oor is a large Chapel and graduation on hall, with a gallery above, 
upon which are hung shields with Latin and oth er inscriptions giving the names of each 
graduating class since 1871. A curious old bel fry surmounts the structure. Everything 
about the old house carries one back to days long past . Even after this lapse of time can 
be seen places in the old hall fill ed in with bricks where pillars were to be put out and from 
which porches where to project. On the south side, the pl aces left for th e pillars were 
never fill ed in. Near the eaves are blocks of wood inserted in the bricks, where cornices 
were to be placed. In 1824 this old hall was the scene of extraordinary festivit ies. Our 
government had sent a national ship to bring over General Lafayette to our country as 
the guest of the nation. Lafayette, escorted by two companies of cavalry , as he ap
proached Ann apolis was met by a deputation from the city,-Judge J. Townley Chase, 
Chancellor Bland , and other gentlemen. Judge Chase greeted him with welcome-the 
friend of our country, the friend of Washington, the defender of th e rights of man-and 
invoked for him the choicest blessings of Heaven , here and hereafter. Lafayette said: 
" The welcome I receive from you, gentlemen, in the name of the citizens of Annapolis; 
the pleasure to meet ym~ again, my dear and venerated sir; and the remembrance of one 
of my earliest friends and co-patriots in the cause of America, your excellent brother, are 
sentiments which I am happy to express. I thank you for the testimonies of your esteem 
and friendship . _I rej.oice with you in the admirable resu\ ts of our glorious revolution, 
and feel an affectiOnate eagerness to re-enter the metropolis where I am so kindly invited 
and wher.e so many old obligations have been conferred upon me." 
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At his entrance into the ci ty, Lafayette was received by a large array of military and 
citizens, and by them was escorted to the State House. Little maide ns with banners 
waving, bearing the inscription , " Lafayette, the friend of our fathers, will always be 
dear to the hearts of their children," strewed flowers in his path. 

As he entered the Senate Chamber, Mayor Boyle made him an address of welcome, 
referring in tones of deep feeling to his service to our country in the revolutionary struggle, 
and expressive of the admiration and sympath y of our countrymen for him in the events 
of his glorious career. 

Lafayette responded with an expression of his joy in the blessed results of the great 
struggle, and his gratification in the manifestations of the respect and kindness of our 
people fo r him. While here he was entertained by our citizens and public officers, among 
them Governor Stevens and Judge Jeremiah Townley Chase. By invitation of Governor 
Stevens, he made the Governor's mansion his home during his stay among us. 

At night the city was illuminated, and General Lafayette was escorted to the ball
room, the Hall of St. John' s College, where the grace and beauty and sterling manhood of 
t he region around were assembled, all eager to show their respect for our illustrious guest. 
A gay company, dazzling lights, brilliant flowers, music and song and rejoicing hearts 
made it" lively time "in old St. John's. 

Next day on the college green there was a review of the military of the United Sta tes 
and the Maryland Volunteers, and a contest in rifle-shooting. The prize won was pre
sented by General Lafayette to a member of the company of Captain Lewis Neth. General 
Lafayet te was then conducted to the Citizenf' ' Banquet in the Hall of St. John's College. 

On Sunday General Lafayette attended divine service in the Methodist Church . . On 
Monday he was entertained with a banquet in the Hall of St. John's College, by the 
Maryland Legislature, after which he left for the city of Washington, escorted by a com
pany of cavalry. 

Humphreys Hall is used for the accommodation of the Prepara tory boys and 
Pinkney Hall is occupied by the three lo wer classes of co ll ege students. The 
Seniors have rooms in the new building. Woodward Hall contains the coll ege library. 
In the library there are about eight thousand volumes, among them many valuable 
reference books relating to our earl y Colonial history. This building contains, also, the 
Chemical, Physical, and Biological labo ratories. 

The view from the halls is attractive. The Severn River is on the left and in the 
rear of the grounds, the Naval Academy further along on the left, and the town, with the 
old St ate House and Governor's mansion in front and on the right . Such is St. John 's 
College, whose histo ry forms one of t he most in terest ing chapters in the annals of Mary
land. 

17 



18 

History of St. John ,s College 

St. John's College, the fourth oldest collegiate institution in the United States, 
traces its origin back to the year 1696, when an act was passed by the General Assembly, 
establishing King William's School. The purpose of this school was declared to be the 
propagation of the Gospel and the education of the youth of the Province in good letters 
and manners. Rev. Andrew Gaddes was sent out by the Bishop of London to take 
charge of the school ; but as the school building was still incomplete, he was appointed a 
lay-reader in All Saints' Parish, Calvert County, Maryland. The earliest mention of an 
officiating master of the school is found in the records of St. Anne's Parish Church. They 
record, " Died, November 9, 1713, Rev. E dward Butler, rector of St . Anne's, and master 
of the free school, Annapolis." Few of the names of the rectors of the school have come 
down to us, but about 1756, and for nine years after that date, Mr. Isaac Daken is men
tioned as master of the school. On the 17th of August, 1784, the Rev. Ralph Higgin
botham was appointed master of King William's School, and when at a la tter date the 
school became inco rporated with th e co llege, we find him occupying the position of 
Professor of Languages in the newly-organized institution. This school is noted in the 
annals of the State as the nursery of some of her grea test men, among ot hers the dis
tinguished lawyer and statesman, William Pinkney. 

Information, however, regarding this semina ry is but meager, a lthough the Act of 
1750 indicated that the school was not without influential friends and supporters. In the 
meantime, in 1732, as appears by a paper now lying in the executive depa rtment at 
Annapolis, "proposals for founding a college at Annapolis" were read in the Upper House 
of Assembly and recommended to the consideration of the Lower House, but no legisla
tive effect was given to these proposals. The project was again revived in 1763. A 
committee of the General Assembly recommended that "the house in the city of Annapolis 
which was intended for the Governor of the Province, be completely finished and used 
for the college proposed to be established," the money fo r the work to come out of the 
public treasury. The annual cost of the faculty, consisting of seven masters, wit h the 
five servants, was provided for. The measure, however, failed to pass the Upper House. 
Ten years later the intention of establishing a college in Annapolis was again manifested, 
as we learn from a letter written October 4, 1773, by William Eddis, surveyor of customs, 
at Annapolis, to a friend in England. In this letter he states t hat "the Legislature has 
determined to found a college for the education of youth in every liberal and useful 
branch of science, which will preclude the necessity of crossing the Atlantic for the co m
pletion of a classical and polite educatio n." A building on t he banks of the Severn, 
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originally intended for the Governor's mansion, but described in the letter as "a melan
choly and mouldering monument," was des 'gnated as the proposed collegiate edifice. 
This building is now McDowell Hall, the central one of five buildings constituting St. 
John's College. The Revolution interferred with the carrying out of the plan, but in 1784 
the charter of St. John's College was granted, two years after a like charter had been 
given fo r the establishment of Washington College at Chestertown, on the Eastern shore. 
It was intended by the terms of the charter that t he two colleges thus founded should 
constitute one university under the name of University of Maryland. By an act of 1785, 
the property and funds and students of King Wil liam's School were conveyed to St. 
John's College. Among the chattels passed to the college were a number of "quaint and 
curious volumes" brought over by the Rev. Dr. Bray from England, and which still 

remain in the library of St. John's. 

On November 11, 1789, t he college was formall y opened, and the dedication per
formed with much solemnity, all the public bodies being in attendance, and forming a long 
procession from the State House to the college hall. Among those who were active in 
promoting the welfare of the college in its infancy are to be found, John Carroll, the first 
Roman Catholic Archbishop of America; the Right Rev. Thomas John Claggett, Protest
ant Episcopal Bishop of Maryland, and other eminent divines of the Roman Catholic, 
Episcopal and Presbyterian churches. Tradition says that the name King William's 
School was changed to St. John's College to suit the ideas of the patrons of that period. 
Among tho students of that early period are to be found the names of George Washington 
Park Custis, a stepgranclson, and Fairfax and Lawrence Washington, nephews of George 
Washington; also, of Francis Scott Key, who entered St. John's, November 11, 1789, and 
graduated in 1796. On Friday morning March 25, 1791, President Washington, attended 
by the Governor of Maryland and a number of citizens, visited St. John's College, and 
expressed much satisfaction at the appearance of thi s rising institution. 

Almost al l the noted families of Maryland, and of other States, have in some way, 

and at some time, been connected with t he college. In order to establish t he college 
under the terms provided for in the charter, private subscriptions amo un t ing to $10,000 
were collected, and to provide a permanent fund for the further encouragement and 
establishment of the col lege, the Legislature enacted that the sum of .£1750 ($8, 750) 
current money be annually and forever hereafter given and granted as a donation by the 
public to the use of the coll ege . . 

With this aid the college went forward under Dr. John McDowell , the first president, 
in its work of educating men, till January, 1806, when the Legislature, by a majority of 
only six, withdrew the annuity, and the visitors and governors of the college were com
pelled to announce that the college must close. 

Within the brief period of thirteen years, from 1793, when the first class was gradu
ated, to 1806, the names of four Governors of Maryland, six United States Senators, five 
members of the House of Representatives, four judges of the courts, one Attorney-General, 
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one United States District Attorney, one Auditor of the United States Treasury, six State 
Senators, fifteen members of the House of Delegates, besides foreign consuls, officers of the 
army and navy, physicians and surgeons, distinguished lawyers (including one Chan
cellor of South Carolina), college professors, etc., are to be found among the names in the 
register of the Alumni. In 1807, Rev. Dr. Bethel Judd was chosen principal, and the 
work, though grievously hampered by the action of the Legislature, was partially con
tinued, and in January, 1812, $1,000 of the annuity was restored. Rev. Dr. Henry Lyon 
Davis served as principal from 1820 to 1824, and the Rev. Dr. William Rafferty from 1824 
to 1831. In 1831, Rev. Dr. Hector Humphreys was appointed principal, and by his 
persevering efforts and personal influence with the members of the Legislature, a sum of 
$2,000 was added to the annuity, provided the Board of Visitors and Governors should 
.agree to accept it "in full satisfaction of all legal or equitable claims they might have or 

be supposed to have against the State." The Board consented, and the deed of release was 
executed and entered upon the records of the Court of Appeals. At the same time, the 
Governor of the State, President of the Senate, Speaker of the House of Delegates, and 
the Judges of the Court of Appeals were made ex-officio members of the Board, indelibly 
affixing to the college the character of a State institution. In 1833, the principal was 
authorized by the Visitors and Governors to collect a fund of $30,000. About $11,000 
was raised, and in June, 1835, the corner-stone of Humphreys Hall was laid with impressive 
ceremonies. Chancellor John Johnson, a distinguished Alumnus, was the orator. From 
this time on there are lists of graduates for each year except 1843, '45, '48, '51 and '54, 
until 1855 when the college was reorganized, and in the same year Pinkney Hall was 
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built. Two years afterward Dr. Humphreys was succeeded by Rev. Dr. C. K. Nelson . 
He guided the college successfully until1861, when the college buildings were utilized as a 
military hospital by the United States army until the close of the war. 

In 1866 the college was reopened with Dr. Henry Barnard, of Connecticut, as prin
cipal. On his resignation, the following summer, Dr. James C. Welling was chosen prin
cipal. He resigned at the close of the session, 1869-70, and Dr. James M. Garnett was 
appointed in his stead. Under his administration in 1871, the first class since 1860 was 
graduated, and continuously thereafter classes have been duly graduated each year. 
After the resignation of Dr. Garnett in 1880, Rev. Dr. J. M. Leavitt was invited to under
take the administrative duties of the college. He served until1884 when he went abroad 
for his health. Prof. William H. Hopkins was next installed as acting principal. He 
maintained control during the sessions of 1884-85 and 1885-86. During his administra
tion he worked strenuously to raise the college from the conditions to which she had fallen 
through lack of financial aid. His efforts, however, were not very successful. It was 
under his direction and personal efforts that the detail of an officer from the United States 
army, and also of an engineer from the United States navy, was obtained in accordance 
with the provisions of certain acts of Congress, with the conditions of which St. John's 
was able to comply. He resigned in the summer of 1886, to accept the position offered 
to him by the trustees of the Woman's College, Baltimore, and Dr. Thomas Fell was 
called to occupy the presidential chair. At the opening of the session, 1886'-87, when 
he entered upon his duties there were but sixty students in attendance, and the general 
condition of the grounds had become greatly deteriorated. He at once set to work to 
renovate the study rooms and to promote the comfort of the students during their resi
dence at college. The old wood stoves were removed, and in their place steam-heating 
apparatus was introduced. Bathrooms, 'ivith hot and cold water, and other conveniences, 
were placed in both Humphreys and Pinkney halls. New life and vigor were also 
infused into the whole course of instruction, and, as a consequence, the number of stu
dents during the next year amounted to one hundred and thirty-eight, or more than 
double the number in attendance at the time of his appointment. 

On the 26th of June, 1889, the college celebrated the one hundredth anniversary of 
its existence under the title of St. John's College. Many of the old students returned for 
the occasion, and friends who had not met for years exchanged the heartiest greeting. 
Owing to the large assemblage of visitors a tent was erected on the campus, in the shade 
of the old poplar tree, where the literary features of the programme were carried out. 

Toward the close of 1891 the Board of Visitors and Governors authorized President 
Fell to initiate a movement for the formation of an endowment fund. In furtherance of 
this project open letters were sent to the alumni, inviting them to subscribe the sum of 
$.10.000; these letters have been responded to by them in a gratifying manner. Contribu
tiOns have also been received from others interested in the welfare of this venerable insti
tution, so that a fair beginning has been made toward placing it upon a sounder financial 

23 



basis than it has hitherto enjoyed. Two new buildings have been erected,-Woodward 
Hall, named for Mr. James T. Woodward, through whose aiel the building was made 
possible, and the new dining-hall which was built in 1903 with the money appropriated 
by the Legislature of 1902. A more prosperous era seems to have dawned upon St. 
John's, and she bids fair to assume that high position among colleges of the United States 

which she so well deserves. 

24 25 



The New Dining Hall 

Situated a li ttle to the rear and between the halls of Pinkney and McDowell is the 
handsome new Dining-Hall, and Senior dormitory combined. In its completeness and 
beauty it is the pride of the College. 

The Legislature of 1902, recognizing the long-felt need of new quarters for the College 
Club, appropriated $15,000 for the erection of the building shown in the accompanying 

cut . The plans were drawn by T. Henry Randall of New York City, whose acq uaintance 
with the venerable age of St. John's and the Colonial City in which it is situated, well fitted 
him for the important responsibility of maintaining its Colonial style of architecture. 

Including the basement, or kitchen floor, the building is four stories in height. It is 
built of specially made brick, and roofed with slate. F rom all sides its exterior presents a 
pleasing appearance. Its gracefully curved windows and tapering roof make it an impos

ing structure. 
The main entrance faces due West, and is on a level with the new terrace which was 

built last summer, directly in the rear of McDoweiJ Hall. Entering t he vestibu le of the 
dining-room, one sees to the left a broad stai rway adorned with graceful banisters, leading 
to the dormitories above. These rooms are newly furnished; each is provided with two 
clothes lockers, and light brown shades are at all the windows. At the head of the stairs 
is a suite of rooms intended for the instructor in·charge. Only Seniors live in the building. 

The dining-room is sixty feet in lengt h and fifteen feet in height . It is ornamented with 
twelve Corint hian columns, a handsome fireplace and hand-carved mantle. There are 
twelve heavy oak tables with Oxford benches. All the woodwork, including the floor, is 

stained a dark brown "bog-oak." The wall s are richly papered in green and the ceiling is 
calcimined in the same color. 

Large swinging doors open into a serving room which is to be provided with steam 
tables and other conveniences for t he better preparation of food . F rom t hese doors t he 
dining-room with its snow-white tables present a beautiful picture, perhaps unequalled by 
any college dining-room in t he count ry. F rom the serving room descent is made to t he 
kitchen. Here is a modern twelve-foot range with broiler and hot water tank attached. 
On each side of the basement passage to t he kitchen there are three rooms; on the right is a 
waiter's room, store-room, and cold storage; on the left a cook's room, baker's room, and 
linen room. In the rear of the kitchen is t he bakery, well equipped with utensils and a 
portable bake-oven. This oven is buil t of brick, in a solid steel case; it weighs twelve 

thousand pounds and can do t he baking for three hundred persons daily . By the side of 
the bakery is the coal bin with a capacity of forty tons. The entire cost of t his building 
and furnishings was about $30,000. 
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Those who have read 

prevtou editions of the 

Rat- Tat are familiar with 

the lives of the men St. 

John's has sent forth from 
the time-honored walls of 

Pinkney and McDowell. 

Men who have nobly repre

sented her in every walk of 

life; men who have made 

names for themselves as 

lawyers, as doctors, as 

teachers, as so ldiers; men 

whose achievements have 

erected monuments in the 

Halls of Fame, that will 
shine resplendent long 

after they themselves have 

been forgot ten. 

Among the list of 

graduates of recent years 

who have given their lives 

in the service of their 

country i found the name 

of DeWitt C. Ly l<:)s, a 

member of the Class of 

'98, who died of fever co n

tracted in the Philippines. 

In thi ·, the seventh 

edition of t he Ra - Tat , we 

have ketchecl briefly the 

lives of a few of the 
men who are at present helping to uphold the honor and prestige of our glorious 

republic. T hese men who first began their military career at St. John's are, through their 

patrio tism and steadfast devotion to their country, bringing glory not on ly to themselves 
but to their Alma Mater. 
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LIEUT. WALTER D. SMITH 

LIEU'l'. OSCAR K. TOLLEY. 
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LIEUT. DOUGLAS F. DUVALL. 
J .lETTT. EDWARD ·H. TARBUTTON. 
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LIEUT. E. BERKLEY IGLEHART. 
LIEUT. CHAHLES C. HERMAN. 
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LIEUT. JAMES E. ABBOTT. CAPT. JOSEPH B. DOUGLAS. 

37 



LlEUT. WILUAM G FAY. 

33 

Lieut. Walter D. Smith 

Was born in Cumberl and, Maryland, November 16, 1876. He attended the Alle
gany Coun ty High School, graduating at the head of his class in June, 1892. The foll ow
ing fall he entered the Philadelphia Art School where he remained one year. In Septem
ber, 1893, he entered St. John's College as a freshman. In 1897, he received his diploma 
from St. John's, and soon after entered West Point . F rom there he was grad uated on 
February 10, 1901, standing nineteenth in a class of seventy-four. Soon after hi s_ gradua
tion, he married Miss Egerton of Baltimore. His leave of absence having expired, he was 
assigned to the Sixth Cavalry and ordered to Fort Myer, Virginia. Later he was trans
ferred to Troop H ., Eleventh Cavalry, and in June, 1901, was ordered to Fort Ethan Allen, 
Vermont. On December 16, 1901, he sai led on the transport Crook for t he Philippines, by 
way of the Suez Canal. Upon his arrival there he was stationed at Vigan. Later he was 
sent to Camp Wallace, where he is at present. 

While at St. John 's, Mr. Smith took a great interest in athletics. He played on the 
footba ll team for three years, and earned for himself the reputation of being the best end 
St. John's ever had. He was on the relay team which won second place in t he University 
of Pennsy I vania races in 1896, and first place in 1897. While at West Point he played on the 
football team, and was captain during t he seasons of 1899 and 1900. Lieut. Smith is a 
man who possesses a sort of personal magnetism, and a man who holds the highest re
spect and esteem of those under his command. 

Lieut. Oscar 1(. Tolley 

Oscar K. Tolley entered St. John's as a F reshman in September, 1896. He graduated 
in June, 1900, and soon after accepted a position with the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad. 
After remaining in their employ abo ut a year, he resigned to accept the position of Com
mandant of Cadets at North Carolina University. There he remained several years, during 
which time he materially raised the standard of t hat institution. In t he spring of 1903_, 
be was commissioned as Second Lieutenant in the Fourteenth Infantry, U. S. A., and sent 
to the Philippines, where he is at present. · 

While at St . John's Mr. Tolley took much in terest in baseball , and played on the team 
during t he seasons of '98, '99, '00. He was Lieutenant in t he battalion of cadets in his 
Senior year. 
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Lieut. Edward H. Tarbutton 

Edward H. Tarbutton was born in Sudlersvill e, Queen Anne's County, Maryland , in 
the year 1881. He entered St. John's Preparatory School in the fall of 1897, and was 
graduated in 1898. The following September, he entered the College. During his course 
in College, Mr. Tarbutton held many positions, being captain of the baseball team in 1902, 
treasurer of t he Athletic Association in 1900- 01 , and president of the Athletic Associa
tion in 1901- 02. He played quarterback on the football team during the season of 1901. 

On June 13, 1902, he received his degree of B. A., and one year from that day was 
commissioned as Second Lieutenant in the United States Army, and attached to the 
Thirteenth Infantry. He is now stationed at the Depot of Recruits and Casuals, Angel 
I sland, California. Mr. Tarbutton possesses a disposition in which there is a happy 
mixture of levity and seriousness. He is highly thought of by the people of Annapolis. 

Lieut. Douglas F. Duvall 

The subject of this sketch is a member of one of the oldest and most highly respect ed 
families in Maryland. Mr. Duvall graduated from St. John's in 1891, and the following 
year took up the study of medicine at the University of Maryland. At the end of his 
first year, he left there and entered the University of Virginia. Upon his graduation 
(after two years) he took a post -graduate course at Johns Hopkins, and was placed on the 
staff of Dr. Kelly of that university. Here he remained three years with the exception of 

a few months spent with Dr. Osler. 
In the spring of 1898, he entered the medical corps of the United States Army and 

was stationed at West Point. In the summer of 1899, he was sent to the Philippines, 
where he remained three years. Returning in 1902, he was stationed at Fort Williams, 

Portland, Maine, where he is at present. 

Capt. Joseph B . Douglas 

Joseph B. Douglas was born May 7, 1874, near Roaryville, Prince George County, 
Maryland. After receiving his primary education in the schools of that county, he en
t ered St. John's College in 1893. During his course at St. John's, Mr. Douglas took much 
interest in the Mili tary Department, and in his Senior year was Captain of Company A, 
of the College Cadet Corps. After his graduation in June, 1897, he accepted the position 
of assistant principal of the Bel Air High School, Bel Air, Maryland. A year later he 
resigned his position and went to Fortress Monroe, Virginia, where he took an examina
tion for Second Lieutenant in the United States Army. In a short t ime he received his 
commission and entered the Artillery branch of the service. H e was soon promoted to 
Fin t Lieutenant, and in 1902 was further promoted to Captain and assigned to duty at 
Fort McKinley, Honolulu, where he is at present. 
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Lieut. E. Berkley Iglehart 

. Mr. E. B. Iglehart was born in Annapolis Mar 1 d . 
his boyhood days . After attendin the . ' y a~ 'Apnl 4, 1874. Here he spent 
Preparatory School in 1887 H g . pduhbh c schools m the city, he entered St John's 
f 

11 
. · e recmve is diploma from th · J · 

o owmg fall , entered the College Aft h. d . . ere m une 1890, and the 
in Baltimore. · er JS gra u.atiOn m 1894, he went into business 

In September, 1897, he entered the U S Nav 
1898, he _was made Assistant Paymaster. . . Y as Paymaster's Clerk, and in June, 

Dunn? the Spanish-American War he served on th h. . . 
took part m the enga(J"ement at S J H e s Ips Detroi t and ScorpiOn which 
duty at Santiago Ha;ana and Ci an f uan. e was also attached to ships on blockade 
Army at Docqui~, Cuba. ' en uegos, and was present at the landing of the U. S. 

In October, 1902, after having served tw . 
Mr. Iglehart received his c . . S o years m the Cavalry as an en listed man 
was stationed with the guardo:~~ess]Iotn ,pas ~dcond Lieutenant in the regular army and 
th h a e res1 ent McKinley's To b c t 0 · ' 

e_re e was sent to Fort Thomas K t k d m ' . an on, hiO. From 
he IS now stationed. ' en uc y, an later, to Fort Shendan, Illinois, where 

Throughout his college career Mr I 1 h t . . . 
held the position of left halfback ~nth~ f~o~b~~l took an active mterest in athletics . He 
~all team for four seasons was manager of th f te~:,lland th~t of short top on the base-
Ill '93. ' e 00 a team m '91 and '92, and captain 

Mr. Iglehart is a t rue St. John ' . . 
the fall of 1902 he spent his enti Is man, tn: still t_akes great mterest in his College. In 
him is due mu;h of the success o~~h:~ve o a sene~ Ill c~a?hing the football team, and to 
mater have won for him a firm plac . st~asohn. His untlrlng effort s in behalf of his alma 

e m e eart of every one at Old St. John's. 

Lieut. Charles C. Herman 

Was born in Baltimore August 13 1879 I . bega~ _his education. In S~ptember j
895 

h n that mty he p~ssed his earl y life and 
Recmvmg his diploma from there in ,1896 h e entered St. John s Preparatory School. 
!une,_ 1900. Afterward he attended Sadle'r ~r entered the College an_d was graduated in 
mg his couBe in May 1901 0 F b . ' yant and Stratton Busmess College finish-
L. ' · n e ruary 4 1902 1 · d h. ' ~eutenant in the United States Arm and ~ ' le receive Is commission as Second 
there he was sent to Columbus Bar f' t t leported_for duty at Fort McHenry. From 
a~ tined and remained there until t~~c ~:ri~ati~e r~Cfllit~ to the Philippines, b_ut ~vas quar
Smce then he has been stationed at Fo t Th t Ke Umted States of t he Third Infantry. 

Whil t c 
11 

r omas, entucky 
: e a o ege, Mr. Herman took an activ . . . 

College m several meets. Durin the se e part m t,rack athletics, representing the 
and fi eld team and in 1900 was g asons of 98 and 99 he was captain of the track 
partment of the Co ll ege a~d in ;;::~ag~r . He also took ~uch interest in the Military De
Cadet Corps. Mr. Herman was ~er emor year ~as captam of Company C, of t he College 
the students, and his strong personalh ~~ular Wlfth th~e people of Annapolis as well as with 

' } as won or !Ill many warm friends. 
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Lieut. James E. Abbott 

Another St. John's man who has chosen for his life work the protection of Old Glory 
is James E. Abbott. Mr. Abbott was born in Annapolis, Maryland, August 16, 187 1. 
After attending the public schools of that city, he entered St. John's College. Here he re
mained three years, withdrawing at the end of that time to engage in the newspaper busi
ness. He was a member of Maryland National Guard until the Spanish-American War, 
when he enlisted in the Fifth Company U. S. V. Signal Corps. Throughout the war he 
held the rank of sergeant. On November 30, 1898, he was honorably discharged from 
the service, and received from his commander a special commendation to the Secretary of 
War, for meritorious conduct. On August 17, 1899, be was commissioned as Second Lieu
tenant in the Volunteer Army and assigned to the Forty Second Infantry U.S. V., which 
was then stationed at Niagara, New York. Later he was detailed on recruiting duty in Mary
land and Delaware. In October, he accompanied his regiment to San Francisco, where 
they embarked for the Philippines. Arriving at Manila, December 25, be was sent to South
ern Luzon and went into active campaigning. Under the Army reorganization, be was 
appointed Lieutenant at large in the regular army, by President McKinley. On May 20, 
his regiment was ordered home and he arrived at San Francisco, June 21. Here he was 
mustered out of the volunteer service with his regiment. On July 22, he took the examina
tion for the regular army and after passing successfully he left for his home in Annapolis. 
After sixty days' leave, he was assigned to the Twelfth Cavalry stationed at Fort San 
Houston, Texas. Later he was recommended for the Field and Staff College at Fort 
Leavenworth, Kansas, from which he graduated in 1903. After a leave of sixty days, he 
was ordered to join his regiment, then in the Philippines and he sailed from San Fran
cisco, November 1, 1903. On January 16, 1904, he was promoted to the rank of First 
Lieutenant, and is now stationed on the Island of Batangas. Lieutenant Abbott has 
many friends in his native city. He has the distinction of being the only Annapolitan 
who was in active service during the Spanish-American War. 

Lieut. William G. Fay 

Was born in Annapolis, Maryland. At the age of ten, he entered the Preparatory 
School for St. John 's. Graduating from there in 1893, he entered the College from which 
he received his diploma June 16, 1897. After his graduation, Mr. Fay spent t wo years in 
New York with the firm of Bell & Co., bankers. Later he took an examination with 
fifteen others for Second Lieutenant in the United States Marine Corps, and stood first. 

On April 4, 1900, he entered the service, and was assigned to duty at Camp Wain
wright, Annapolis, Maryland. From there he was ordered to the U.S. S. Alabama, at
tached to the North Atlantic Squadron. After several months of this duty he was placed 
in command of the Marine Guard of the United States Receiving Ship Franklin, stationed 
at Norfolk, Virginia. There he remained until ordered to the Philippines, April1 , 1902. 
Arriving there, he was stationed at the San Fill ipe Barracks, and later placed in command 
of the Marine Guard of the U.S. S. New Orleans. He is now at Cheefoo , China, the nearest 
native port to the Russo-Japanese War. 
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3/n .fflrmorta1n 

LIEUT. DEWITT C. LYLES. 

De Witt C. Lyles was born in Denver Colorado H 1 · 

of the Preparatory School in 1891 and t , 1 . e was enroLed m the Second Class 
graduated in 1898 with the degr~e of B ~0 

YC:;ts a;er ~nte~d the College, from which be 
the staff of the Baltimore News, but r~si~ned t~r eavr:g oll~~e he _received a place on 
Beach Railroad. accep a posrtwn wrth the Chesapeake 

During the Spanish-American wa M L l 
land Infantry. Later he was made ~~ r.d r,.es served _as a private in the Fifth Mary-
D. S. V., and sent to the Philip,pines ecorn Flebutenant Ill the Thirty-Fourth Infantry, 
L. t . n 'e ruary 1901 he was a . t d S 

Ieu enant in the regular army, and in December 1902, , p~om e_ econd 
and attached to the Twentieth Infantr While in , was p~o.mo~ed to First Lreutenant 
commended for excellent conduct in ac~~n He b lJb~ Phrlrp~mes be wa~ four times 
of the regiment Aid-de-Cam to the B . . e t e posrtwns of Engmeer Officer 
of_ General Fun~ton. He wa:in comm~~:~~ ~;;~:~de~, ~nd_Chief Engineer of the staff 
Irussary_ Ordinance Officer in charge of the Wicfer' o~ _apr~a~, ~nd was D~pot Com
mountam engagements. He accompanied General ~ ;vtaxrm I aprd-~re guns m several 
northern expedition. a\ on, as Engmeer Officer, on his 

While attending the Field and Staff . Colle e at F l 
taken sick and was removed to Washin t ~ ort . eavenworth, Kansas, he was 
Washington Barracks, December 2 I9of on,d ·, C. b H_e dre? at.the ~~neral Hospital, 
Arlington. ' ' an \\as uned wrth full nuhtary honors at 

Lieutenant Lyles was a man of unusual · 
popular both at St. John's and in the Army. mtelligence and culture, and was very 
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The Senior. 
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J. W. WILMER, . 

G. w. WILSON, . 

I. B. SOMERVILLE, 

B. WILSON, 

Class of 1904 

MOTTO 

V incit Qui Se V incit. 

COLORS 

Maroon and White. 

YELL 

Rickety Racks! Rickety Racks! 
We are the College Crackerjacks; 
We Will Back for Evermore! 
St. John's! St. John's! Nineteen Four! 

OFFICERS. 
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President. 
Vice-President. 

Secretary. 
Historian. 



''Greatness knows itself." 

VERNON S. BEACHLEY, " Bickley." 

"His words are bonds, his oaths_ are oracles;" 
His love sincere, his thoughts Immaculate. 

MALLORY L. BURROUGHS, 

Came from Middletown to be President of theY. 1\~. C. A. 
and to reform the Senior class. Has succee~ed m .,the 
former but the latter is a hopeless task. Emoti_on~ess. cS a 

t t ' Meets fate and girls with the same stohd mddfer-s a ue. . 
ence. Expects to be Valedictonan. 

"Mallory." 

"L t none presume to wear an undeserved dignity." 
e -Shakespeare. 

A Daniel Webster from Tompkinsville. H as an Ency
clopedia Britannica always at his tongue's.encl. :'hen he 
talks ou don't know what one half of his wor s mean . 
N eith: r does he. Is going to Boston after he graduates. 
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JOHN M. J. HODGES, 

EDWARD 0. HALBERT, "Mooney." 

"He is a soldier fit to stand by Ceasar, and give di
rection." -Shakespeare. 

Captain of Company B, an athlete, and a consumer of 
chocolate cake, or any other kind . Once ate a whole fruit 
cake that had become as dry as Pokey 's jokes. Plays the 
mandolin, fife and fool to perfection in the Hall, but out
side he walks around with all the dignity that belongs to 
his rank-and a little more. 

. " Johnny Reb." 

" Is there a tongue, like Delia's o'er her cup, 
That runs for ages without winding up?"- Young. 

If you have anything to say to him it would be well to 
write it, for yo u will never keep him quiet long enough to 
tell him. When he is talking it requires two men to listen 
to him. A staunch defender of the Southern cause. 
W auld make a good president for a Woman's Debating 
Society. 

HARRY W. MASENHEIMER, 

"His eye begets occasion for his wit; · 

"Masey ." 

For every object t hat the one doth catch ; 
The other t urns to a mirth-moving jest."- S hakespeare. 

Has all t he business abilities that his name would indicate, 
tho ugh he is not an I sraelite. Wears high collars and 
smokes ten-cent cigars. Thinks be is a sport. Was 
formerly a member of the Carrol County Club . Now since 
his companions have gone, probably back to Carrol County, 
he is the whole cl ub . 
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JoHN F. MuDD, 
"Ben Hoogan ." 

"He spake, and into every heart his words carried new 
strength and courage."-Homer. 

An orator of great renown. Unlike Nasby, he has no 
respect for the memory of Patr~ck Henry and the eloquence 
of this modern Cicero would cause our honored Patriot to 
turn over in his grave could he but hear it. But he can 
not. We, however, are not so fortunate. Will most likely 
be a stump-speaker or an auctioneer. 

EDWARD R. PADGETT, 
"Pigeon." 

"At church, with meek and unaffected grace 
His looks adorned the venerable place." -Goldsmith. 

GORDON E. RIGGIN, 

An Honor-System Advocate on week days, a preacher on 
Sunday and a lover on moonlight evenings. Dances 
divinely and bluffs remarkably well. "All-1-1- 1-1 out for 

the Glee Club ." 

"Lord Riggin." 

"Take life too seriously and what is it worth?" 
-Grethe. 

A gentleman who enjoys the sunshine of life and banishes 
the shadows. Somewhat of a novelist. Spends his time 
in writing senseless love tales and yeUing for "Punch 
Neville." A favorite among ladies. 
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IRWIN B. SOMERVILLE 

HAROLD B. SCARBOROUGH 

"I value science-non-: can prize I:t . 
It · t more, 

gtves en thousand motives to adore." 

"Scabby." 

- Abraham Coles 
We know little of him x · 

Eastern Shore A wond e . cefrt that he comes from the 
Never swears . Tells st 1 er. If ath, especially "Cakalus " 
to listen to them. His af et JO <~s when h~ can find any o~e 

u ure Is uncertam. 

' · " Somer" 
"Sometimes gentle sometir . . . 

awful; never the same 'r . t nes capncwus, sometimes 
OJ wo moments together." 

-Ruskin. 
Swept down from Lonaconin b . . 

nature resembles a M h cl g y a whJr!wmd. His 
black cigars. Most of a~~s ti;;{'" . Has a .strong liking for 
legian money. e Is spent m collecting col-

JOHN W. C. STICK 
,

1 

' tl Limburger.'' 
Where he falls short, 'tis nature's fault alone. 

Wl:ere he succeeds, the merit's all his own."~ 
Churchill. 

Hereisa ·r Poetrv M rr:-an g idte~ with unusual talents. Fond of Art 
J ' usrc an Limburger Ch ' 

works his Mat h on at .t eese. Very systematic· 
" ypewn er H ' 

ccnscience. Is studying for the as a. very t.roubles?me 
make a scene-shifter. stage' he will possrbly 
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R. TUNIS STRANGE, " J ew." 

"I worked with patience which is almost power."
Brou;ning. 

Another t horough business man, by whose aid the '03 
Rat-Tat was made a financial succe.ss. Is affec~ed by 
nothing but business reverses. H is face betrays no mward 
emotions; perhaps there are none t o betray. 

HARRY S. TARBERT, "Country ." 

"Sleep is a deat h ; 0 make me t ry, by sleeping, what it 
is t o die."-Sir Thos. Brou;n. 

J . WIRT WILMER, 

O ne of the original ''Seven." Somnambulates a~ound 
the hall s on Sunday mornings in search of the ~albmo re 
American . Runs on the relay team when he 1s awake. 
Came from Bal timore County. Will go back there when 

he grad uates. 

"Tiss." 

"His years but young, but his _ex}Jerience ol~. , 
His head unmellowed, but his Judgment npe. -

Shakespeare. 

A leader of men. Sentiment ally inclined and d~l ights 
in the twilight of a summer evening. Fond of musw and 
drama. An aut hority on rag time. 
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BERT WILSON, "Hick." 

"In Mathematics he was greater 
Than Tycho Brahi or Err a Pater; 
For he by geometric scale 
Could take the Pize of pots of ale. - Butler. 

A politician from West Virginia. Deep thinker, but 
seldom expresses his thoughts. When you see him sitting 
back in his rocker with a melancholy expression on his face 
he is thinking of his West Virginia girl. Is taking a 
Correspondence Course. 

GEORGE W. WILSON, "Old Lady." 

"With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come; 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans." 

Another West Virginian who devours all the latest popu
lar fiction. A great critic and an enthusiastic follower of 
"Sam Montgomery." A prominent member of the H. C. C. 

JosEPH H. Wooo, 

" He loved the twilight that surrounds 
The borderland of old romance."-Longfello'..L'. 

"Pat.' 

Here we have the only genuine lover in the Senior Class. 
He lost his heart while on the Mandolin and Glee Club trip 
last spring, and since that time has been so downcast that 
only by an extraordinary effort could he get up enough 
spirit to wear a green shirt on St. Patrick's Day. Is a 
resident of Annapolis, with few faults and no virtues. 
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Senior Record 

VERNON 8. BEACHLEY, (j}}l' Middletown, Md. 
Classical Course. Corporal (:::), ~ergeant (0), Adjutant (4), Treasurer 

Y. M. C. A. (1), President Y. M. C. A. (4). Assistant Manager Baseball 
Team (3) Miscellaneous Editor RAT-TAT (3), Editor Collegian (4), Class Base
ball Team (2), (3), (4). 

MALLORY L. BURROUGHS, 1/J /( Tompkinsville, M d. 
Latin Scientific Course, Corporal Band (2), Sergeant Band (3), Lieutenant 

Band (4), Assistant Miscellaneous Editor RAT-TAT (3), Vice-president 
Y. M. C. A. (3). 

EDWARD 0 . HALBERT, I}JAJ, I[JJ:f( Baltimore, Mel. 
Mechanical Engineering Course, t;erg<:,an.t (6), Captain (4), Baseball Team 

(3), (4), Football Team (1), (2), (3), (4), Captain Football Team (4), President 
Cotillion Club (4), Class Baseball Team (1), (2)., (3), (4). 

JoHN M. J. HODGES, Annapolis, Mel. 
Latin Scientific Ccu! se, Corporal (6), Lieutenant ( 4), Assistant Miscel

laneous Editor RAT- TAT (3), Collegian Board (3), (4), Track Team (3), 
Manager Track Team (4), Hop Committee (4), Class Baseball Team (3), (4). 

HARRY W. MASENHEIMER, 1P/( Manchester, Md. 
Latin Scientific Course, Corporal (3) Lieutenant Signal Corps ( 4), Business 

Manager RAT-TAT (3). 

JoHN F. MuDD, 1/!f( Bryantown, Md .. 
Classical Course, Cmporal Band (2), Sergeant bo.nd (0), Lieutenant Band 

(4), Baseball Team (1), (2), (3), (4), Captain Baseball Team (3), (4), Foot
ball Team (2), (3), ( 4), Humorous Editor RAT-TAT (3), Vice-president Athletic 
Association (3), President 1 Athletic Association ( 4), Class Baseball Team ( 1), 
(2), (3), (4), President of Class (1), Mandolin Club, (3), (4). 

EDWARD R. PADGETT, tPK, tPI"f( Washington, D. C. 
Classical Course, Sergeant (3), Lieutenant (4), Associate Editor RAT-TAT 

(3), Collegian Board (3), Manager Football Team (4), Glee Club (2), (3), (4), 
President Mandolin and Glee Clubs (4) . 
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GORDON E. RIGGIN, 1/J:l,f( . . . . . . . Crisfield, M d. 
Latin Scientific Course, Serg~ant (3), Captain ( 4), Town and Campus Editor 

RAT-TAT (3), Yell Master (4), Vice-president Cotillion Club (4), Mandolin 
Club (2), (3), (4),Giee Club (3), (4), Class Baseball Team (3). 

HAROLD B. SCARBOROUGH, Girdletree, M d. 
Mechanical Engineering Course, Sergeant Band (2), Lieutenant Band ( 4), 

Class Baseball Team (2), ( 4). 

IRWIN B. SOMERVILLE, d1 ;Jf . Lonaconing, M d. 
Lat in Scientific Course, Sergeant (3), Lieutenant (4), Business Manager 

Collegian (4), Assistant Alumni Editor RAT-TAT (3). 

JOHN W. C. STICK, 1/Jf( Hampstead, Mel. 
Classical Course. Lieutenant and Leader Band (2), (3), Captain and 

Leader Band (4), Mandolin Club (1), (2), (3), (4), Assistant Miscellaneous 
Editor RAT-TAT (3), Baseball Team (2), (3), (4), Football Team (3) Assist-
ant Business Manager Collegian (3), ( 4). ' 

R. TUNIS STRANGE, 1/JK Annapolis, Mel. 
Scientific Course. Corporal (3), Lieutenant ( 4), Class Treasurer ( 4), 

Business Manager RAT- TAT (3). 

HARRY S. TARBERT, Glencoe, Jl!J d. 
Scientific Course. Corporal (3), Sergeant-Major ( 4), Treasurer Y. M. 

C. A. (3), Captain Track Team (3), (4). 

J. WIRT WILMER, tfJf( La Plata, Md. 
Classical Course. Sergeant (3), Major ( 4), President Class (2), (3), ( 4), 

Football Team (1), (2), Baseball Team (1), (2), (3), (4), Alumni Editor 
RAT- TAT (3). 

BERT WILSON, 1]).1{ Blaine, W. Va. 
Latin Scientific Course. Corporal (3), Lieutenant ( 4), Associate Editor 

Collegian ( 4), Literary Editor RAT-TAT (3). 

GEORGE W . WILSON, 1/if( Wilson, w. Va. 
Latin Scientific ~ourse. Sergeant (3), Lieutenant ( 4), Editor-in-Chief 

RAT- TAT (3), Collegwn Board (2), (3), ( 4), Football Team (3) Secretary 
Athletic Association (3), Manager Baseball Team (4), Class Bas~ball Team 
(2), (3), ( 4). 

JOSEPH H. WooD, tPK . Annapolis, Md. 
Scientific Course. Sergeant (3), Quartermaster (4), Mandolin Club (3), (4). 
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Senior History 

It is 1904,- a year since a history has been written. In our opinion, the greatest 
mistake in that time was made when we elected the same Historian to succeed himself. 
"The class has many strong features"-to quote Burroughs-but it lacks entirely a~ idea 
of the importance of being well published, for the Historian is reported to be the btggest 
"bum" and the laziest man in the Senior Hall. He won't lace his shoes before breakfast 
one morning in three months ; he won't take part in athletics; he won't do "nothin'," but 

sit on his fencing-girl cushion and smoke dopes. 

Another great mistake was t o make Strange treasurer. With the propensities 
common to all Jews, he duns the fellows before their bills are due, and when fortunate 
enough to get a dollar, lives on cough-drops for the next week. As a c?nse,quence of ~w· 
error, we shall have to detail "Rube," "Somer," and "Mooney" to swtpe possum skms 
and rob potato holes in the cotmtry to get a class shield. 

But we compliment ourselves upon our choice for president. You should see Wirt 
Wilmer since he is both president and Major. He has all his hats made to order now; 
but, to be confidential, he is still the same boy of old, with. a few crazy. notions added. 
He imagines that he is responsible for all that goes on around htm, and c~ntmually harps on 
what he calls "devotion to duty." Every night at 11.15 sharp, desptte the anathemas, 
howls and mumbled Stmday School words, he turns out every light in the hall. We don't 
like t his, though we can not blame one vested with so mu'ch authority. 

"Old Lady" Wilson was again made vice-president, not at all because she deserved 
it, but, being a very sensitive dame, s~e :vould f~el slighted if n~t. giv~n ~orne considera
tion. But then it doesn't matter who IS vJCe-presldent. The positwn IS stmply honorary. 

We still retain Somerville as secretary, because he never writes minutes and we are 
not troubled with hearing them read. His duty seems to be to call the roll. He is still in 
the "fluttering state" mentioned last year. Perhaps this accoun~s for his n~t b.ein~ able 
to keep still long enough to journalize our momentous proceedm~s. But m JUSt~ce to 
him, I will say that he has carefully considered, and finall~ determ.med upon one thmg
marriage soon after graduation. We wish him well, but p1ty t he gtrl. 

Our achievements in athletics during the past year have been gratifying. Mudd 
made an excellent baseball captain, and was re-elected unanimously to the same position 
this year. This action on the part of the team is a high tribute to his ability. 

To express general opinion,. ~alb~rt wa.s the best fo?t~all captain i~ the ystory ?f 
St. John's. His work on the gndtron 1s a direct contradictwn to the saymg, a captam 
never plays good ball." Our schedule this year was a hard one; but through the com
bined efforts of boys with men's fearlessness and men's aggressiveness, directed by a head 
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so ':ise (yet so "ignar'nt"), we made a record to be proud of. Halbert played a star game 
~unng the whole season. It was his touchdown that defeated our old and confident 
nvals, Western Maryland. 

. Tarber~, who left college to prepare for the Naval Academy, has returned, and is 
agam. captam of the track team. He has slept all winter, but will no doubt awake in 
due ttme. 

Our Senior year has been by no means dry and uninteresting. When we have 
graduat~d, we sh ~ll look back upon our college career with pleasure, if not with pride. 
Many .thmgs we w1ll remember, and some things we shall probably tell our grand-children. 
Beauttft~l thought! Per~aps we will remember longest those things which happened in 
our Semor ~ear. We wtll not soon forget that morning in November when Dr. Fell 
announced m Chapel that the new Hall was at last ready for occupation. A whoop 
w~nt up from .the. Seniors, follo wed by cheers from the other classes. The whole class 
sktpped all reCltatwns that morning to move from the old quarters into the new. 

. What a change! New rooms, new f~trn~ture, al~ modern conveniences, everything 
bn~ht and clean. But when snugly housed m our different apartments that night, our 
feelmgs were not altogether pleasant. Was this the old St. John's we had learned to 
love? Our surroundings said, "No." 

vye did not realize before w~at an attachment we had formed for the dark halls of 
old Pmkney. When we were Freshmen, they had witnessed our home-sickness· when 
Sophomores, our ghostly midnight prowlings; and when Juniors, they were our studies. 
We had left those halls now for good. Never more would we engage in a Fourth Floor 
rampage or a water battle. It seemed, too, that we were separating from the under
classmen w~om we had l earn~d to love. With t hose thoughts in our minds we went to 
sleep tha.t mght. Next mormng when we were awakened by the bright sunlight on the 
snow-whtte walls and glistening furn iture, we ~elt glad of the change. In a few days we 
had become. accustomed .to our new surroundmgs, yet there still lingers in our hearts a 
warm affectiOn for old Pmkney Hall and her clin &_ing memories. 

And now the "show" begins. Being no longer under the watchful eyes of those for 
whom we s~ould set ~~ exa~pl e, we turned ourselve~ loose. "Mooney" again began to 
do stunts, Old L~d~ . to gtve vent to unearthly shneks practiced and perfected in the 
hear~ of a West Vtrgtma forest, and even Wilmer began to sing disconnected snatches of 
rag-ttme accompanied by jigs. We were boys again, with all a boy's love for fun . 

The first part of each evening was usually spent in preparing lessons but about 10 
o'c:ock some one would rush out into the hall and cast his vote for United States Senator. 
Thts would start the ball rolling. 

. . The .exercises were different each night. Sometimes they would take the form of a 
dehberattve assembly with everybo~y chairman a~d all speaking at once. The subject 
was generally Theology, about whtch not a Semor knew his own mind . "Benny" 
"Mallory" and "Som~r': were the loudest speakers. Above the noise which filled every no~k 
and ~orner of the bUildmg could be heard the soft, musical (?) tones of "Scabby's" voice 
swel:1~g out on " The Village by the Sea." The discussion would continue until the 
parhctpants became disgusted; and they would all rush out to join "Scabby," walking 
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slowly to and fro, lost in his song: Then "Scabby" would display his fine chest and 
broad shoulders, Masey would set up the cigars, Wirt would turn out the lights (11 .13 p.m.) 
and all would go to bed. 

At other times the exercises would take the form of a comic opera, in which "Mooney" 
was always star comedian. Music was furnished by those who got hold of the instru
ments first, and everybody joined in a march up and down the hall to the tune of "You 
Don't Belong to the Regulars," or some other popular song. "Mooney" would break out 
from the crowd and give us an imitation "o' dem goo-goo eyes." Instruments would be 
thrown aside and attention given to that veritable mimic. He, being instructor, would 
hear a recitation in Greek from Mr. Mudd. That gentleman having responded, and having 
received three "zips" and reported once or twice, "Mooney" would proceed to show how 
"Booby" Hall dances, how Mallory draws his sword, and several other "bows," after 
which he would rush to Ills room. Upon being implored to come out and prolong the 
exhibition, he would stick his head out of the door and say "ain' goin' tell ye," slam the 
door, and go to bed. Then a general entertainment would ensue. "Masey" and "Scabby'' 
would perform the "illustrated joke;" "Old Lady" would sing "If I Were Only Sam 
Montgomery;" Masey would refuse the cigars, and we would retire to our respective dens. 

Thus has time passed, with never a day lacking its quota of fun. We were much 
surprised one day when Beachley contributed a mite and sprung a joke. It is his best, 
worst, and only joke and deserves repet.ition. 

"Once upon a time a man owned a big speckled hen which laid an egg every day. 
One day he put a large porcelain egg in the nest and to his surprise the hen laid one that 
he could not tell from it. 'By Jove,' he thought aloud, 'if she will only Jay one as large as 
the nest egg every day, I have a fortune.' So he put in a goose egg next time. The hen 
deposited one just as large. With the dream of 'get-rich-quick,' he whitewashed a foot
ball and put it in the nest. Next day he was rewarded with an egg as large as the pigskin, 
but was startled by a label on it saying, 'What do you take me for, an ostrich?' He 
broke the egg and-the hen was inside." 

Do you see the joke? No one did when he told it, but the sickly grin he produced 
was the cause of some merriment. 

This reminds me of "Scabby's" "frog tale" Eve used to tell Abel. We won't tell it, nor 
will we admit that "Scabby" is not original. If he can't construct a good joke, he can 
make a house from cellar to attic in a week (that is, on paper), and do it well. He is 
going to plan a club house for Morgan next summer. 

We have ponies, automobiles and almost every other kind of conveyance in the Hall, 
but the most peculiar and most dreaded is the water-wagon. It probably derives its 
name from the fact that nothing stronger than water may be used to lubricate its many 
and intricate parts. It rides hard, especially on Saturday nights; and a throw is dangerous, 
chiefly because the victim must nurse his injuries in silence. You remember that earth
quake shock at Annapolis, reported some time ago? That shock was caused by "Hick" 
and "Old Lady" falling simultaneously from the awe-inspiring wagon. They escaped 
with their lives, but both suffered painful injuries. "Old Lady" had the jim-jams, and 
"Hick" an abnormal enlargement of the cranium. Since the fall, "Hick" has retired to 
his den, and opens up for neither saint nor sinner. Sometimes we see him go out to the 
letter box and back again. When he talks he says he is taking a "correspondence course." 
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We are sorry to lose one of our members but . 
for he is a dry old stick with never a bl can sra~e him ~etter than any of the others, 
permanently injured. ossom 0 wJt or Wisdom. We fear his head is 

Another thing which caus t · h 
the best of them, they are a n~~s~~~:e ;:c!ue se~a;~tion of the "twin Willies." To say 
The best way to dispose of them wo~ld be t~e ~ace e ~rouble th~y make in the nursery. 
would be company for each other. One ni ht tbere wt em ?oth m one room where they 
and before Chapel next morning on the di 1 d d as a dispute. between the two twins, 
G's" poor little silk stockings 'A reco ~.0 t?e ~owel-rack out m the hall hung "Willie 
they consent to room togethe; again. nci Ia IOn as been accomplished, but never will 

So we might go on and on telling of Burrou hs' h . . 
Hodges' Southern sympathies, of "Stick's" 1 g . . ent usiasti~ ~efense of Rayner, of 
toral aptitudes, of a score of things. but th p ay-wnt~ng pr?pensJties, of Padgett's pas
~he West, the Historian's cushion is,becomi~ s~ace ass.Ign~d J~ fil!ed, the sun is sinking in 
JS a yell in the hall which must be h d d .g ~~d, his pipe Is a most red-hot, and there 
Attention! HALT! ee e · ray, h'ray, h'ray! Sam Montgomery! 
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Th e Juni or . 
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M. G. RASIN, 

J. M. GREEN, 

J. H. Fox, 
J. R. PENNELL, 

H. R. GORE, 

Class of 1905 

MOTTO. 

Esto Quod Esse Videris. 

COLORS. 

Yale Blue and Gold. 

YELL. 

Rah! Ra, ra, ra, ra, ra, ra! 
Ricka racka, booma Jacka, 

Sis, boom, ba! 
St. John's, 

'05, '05, '05. 

OFFICERS. 

5\J 

President. 
Vice-President. 

Secretary. 
Treasurer, 
Historian. 



"In men this blunder still you find, 
All think their little set mankind." 

BERNARD M. CARTER always had the ambition to be a great 
Chemist. At the beginning of this year he spent forty
seven hours per week (more or less) in the laboratory, 
and went to no recitation but Chemistry. The faculty 
informed him that he must cease to devote all his time 
to this branch of study. He did, and now he devotes 
it to reading Tip Top Weeklies. Last year "Bull" was 
elected Secretary of the RA'r- TAT Board. He worked 
hard in his official capacity; wrote the minutes of one 
meeting and lost the book. He is a musician of some 
note, though his fame has not yet spread beyond the 
boundaries of his native state. 

It was our intention, dear reader, to show you B. DUVALL 
CHAMBERS with his mustache; but the hard-hearted 
wretch has shaved it off, so you must try to imagine how 
he looked. He entered our class last fall, and when at 
the first class-meeting he attended it was announced to 
him what -the dues were for the coming year, he fainted . 
A pitcher of water revived him and he managed to live 
through the meeting. He lives in the new Hall. Plays 
on the guitar, and sings love songs to General Grant. 
He is a faithful worker and a good class-mate and would 
be a handsome fellow-if he only had his mustache. 
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ARTHUR BOND CISSEL, formerly attended Anne Arundel 
Academy, but one day, while wandering aimlessly about 
he landed ~t St. John's and, as he did not have mone; 
enough .to nde back, nor energy enough to walk, he staid 
here. Like Carter, he has a fondness for Chemistry. He 
spends half his time in the laboratory and the other 
half arguing with McBride on religious questions. Studies 
when he has nothing else to do, and goes to classes when 
he has .reached his limit of demerits. Has a pull with 
the MaJor and expects to be a First Lieutenant in his 
Senior year. "Where ignorance is bliss, etc." 

We believe that EDMUND PEYTON DUVALL was one of the 
founders of St. John's. When he came here no one but 
Tommy, Johnny Green, and himself can remember. 
Ned believes that :ariety is the spice of life, for as soon 
as a new class arnves he deserts all others for it. 'Tis 
said that he has learned five class yells. He was of a 
very lively disposition, but he fell in love with one of the 
chorus girls in The Prince of Pilsen and since that time 
he has never been quite himself. 

J. HOWARD Fox is from Baltimore County, as no doubt you 
have already guessed. He has the regulation Baltimore 
County expression on his face, and also the prescribed 
w~lk ?f that. community. He looks rather pleasant in 
this pJCture, It was taken just after he was elected Presi
dent o~ the Y. M. C. A. "Foxy" is qui te a military 
man; smce he was promoted to sergeant his head has 
gro":n considerably. He says that the increase is due 
to his great knowledge of Math. Perhaps it is. He is 
one of the most promising members of the surveying 
corps. 
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HARRISON RODGERS GORE, ladies and gentlemen, from 
Upper Marlboro. He was a pretty good fellow when he 
came here; went to Y. lVI. C. A. once a month and ehurch 
every other Sunday, but he roomed on the fourth floor 
for two years, and-well 'tis the same old story: he soon 
fell into fourth floor ways and began to send Freshmen 
to church on Sunday and make them answer present for 
him on Monday. He reads dime novels during the day 
and goes to the theater at night. Delights in melodrama, 
his two favorites being The Fight for Millions, and The 
Fast Mail. This year he moved down to the third floor 
and under Draper's good influence has begun to reform. 
If he stays there another year, and puts "Prep" Gosnell 
out, we may yet reclaim him; otherwise there is little 

hope. 

JoHN M. GREEN is the oldest inhabitant of St. John's, 
having arrived two years before Ned Duvall. He often 
tells us some very interesting stories of his early college 
clays. "Johnny" is a happy-go-lucky fellow, who ne:er 
worries about what the morrow may have in store for lnm. 
He is a rather handsome chap, and the girls all like him, 
but don't t ell bini so, it might make him vain. lie is 
also an excellent dancer in spite of his hundred and 
ninety avoirdupois, and glides over the floor like a cluck 
over water. At present,he is engaged in writing a book 
entitled, "Nine Years at St. John's." 

Don't let this harmless expression on the face of ARTHUR 
W. HARRIS deceive you. He is like dynamite; safe if 
you know how to handle him, but extremely dangerous 
t o any one ignorant of his properties. He sometimes 
goes off with a bang upon the slightest provocation, and 
t he shock produced is something awful. Since his arrival 
at St. John's he has been stored in Magazine Number 16, 
in charge of Fox. Harris always has a rainy-day ex
pression on his face and bow this picture was made to 
assume such a pleasant look is one of the mysteries of 
photography. Unlike most Juniors he has a very modest 
opinion of himself. 
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S. ~OLAND HoPKINS is a handsome boy from Harford' 
County . . If you can't reconcile these two facts, just look 
at the _PICture and the former will be proved; you must 
t ake his word for the other. " Hop " has a laugh like 
th~ purr of a Numidian lion. We do not hear it often 
this year fo.r he has ~een sorely pierced with Cupid's 
shaft, ~nd . sits around m obscure corners, whiling away 
hours m silent meditation. We fear that he will even
tually becom.e a speculator, for he has already invested 
some money m Bond's. 

Of HARRY I. JACKSON there is not much to be said and 
perhaps the less said the better. His ambition 'is to 
become a preacher. We wish him success and extend 
our heartfelt syi?~athies to the congregation. He has 
an. excellent opmwn of himself ; thinks he can sing, 
thmks he can play football, thinks he is an orator ·-

' 
"0 wad some. power the giftie gie us 

To see ourselves as others see us." 

This gentleman with such a seraphic smile is J . VINCENT 
JAMISON, JR., a great athlete, and a would-be sport. He 
c~mes from Hagerstown, the land where they make 
?!Cycles an~ al~ana~s. ~'Jam" is another firm believer 
m the saymg vanety Is the spice of life " H h b t s J , · .e as 

een a. t. ohn s three years and has changed his course 
fo~r tim~s. Why he does it we don't know, but we 
~hmk he Is trying to get three degrees next year and it 
IS even rumored that he is taking a post-graduate' course 
on the sly. ~e has long been an advocate of the Hono; 
System, and Is the proud possessor of the strongest pipe 
on t he fourth floor. 
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For want of a better name we will call this sketch JoHN 
HARRISON CAULK KEMP, JuNIOR. "Cork" is a man in 
years, a boy in size, and an infant in manner. His low 
stature is probably caused by the weight of that enor
mous title which he bears. His favorite occupation is 
making life miserable for the inhabitants of the third 
floor. Whenever you have a lot of work to do in a: 
limited time, you may look out for a visit from "Cork." 
His coming is usually announced by a rattling on the 
door. If you don't open up right away, he will rattle 
until you do . After you have kicked over three chairs, 
upset the ink, and dropped your pen in the slop-bucket 
to open the door,. he enters, looks at the calendar, cir
cumnavigates the table three times, and goes out again, 
never failing to leave the door open after him. He is 
very ingenius, and his room abounds in all sorts of labor
saving devices. 

This man with the Latter Day Saint expression on his face 
is CLARENCE A. McBRIDE. He taught school for a short 
time before he came to St. John's, and now he labors 
under the impression that he is still a t eacher. He 
tries to teach the students, the Professors, and the world 
at large. Some one once told "Mac" that he could play 
a cornet and he has believed it ever since. Day by day 
he sits in his room and blows upon that instrument to his 
own satisfaction and onr disgust. Expects to be leader 
of the band next year, "By Gosh." 

M. KEITH NEVILLE is from the wild and woolly west. He 
was brought in from the plains of Nebraska by a tornado 
and as he came by Feldmeyer's Drug Store he bought 
two tickets to a burlesque show. Thus began his 
sporting life, and it bas continued up to the present time. 
"Punch" is a musician, he sings tenor in the "Sour 
Grapes Quartette," and composes beautiful sentimental 
songs. When be graduates he will either become a 
member of Congress or a Professor of Math. 
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If Y?U have ever_ seen JOSEPH R. PENNELL you can not 
fa tl to know h1m. He introduces himself and makes 
such a ! ~sting impression upon you that y~u can never 
f~rget lum. Where he came from, no one knows but 
h1m~elf, ~nd he won't tell. We have succeeded in 
t racmg hun back to Ohio, but there we lost the trail. 
"_Hank" has three chief desires: the first is to marry the 
?IT! he loves, the second is to pass Math and the third 
1s to go to Heaven when he dies. 

He~e. we_ have the great and only MERRIT GALE RASIN. 
1 his picture would look more like him if he had two or 
three secoi~d-hand uniforms on his arm. "Mac" is a 
speculator m second-hand clothing He has b . . . , een very 
successful m h1s profession, for he has that wonderful 
P?wer to ~ake the same suit of clothes fit persons of 
different sizes. "Mac" is President of the Junior Class , 
as you can tell by that important look on his face. 

"He's a roystering jolly good fellow, 
And always prepared for a fling, 
But yet has one failing accursed
He thinks he is able to sing." 

HENRY L. RULAND is "Mac's" room-mate. If it requires 
persons of opposite natures to agree, "Mac" and "Monk" 
~hould get along finely. The only similarity between them 
1s that they are both Math fiends. " Monk" came from 
~p_eonk. Have you ever heard of the place? He says 
1t IS the Metropolis of Long Island, but we fail to find it 
?,n the map. , His one delight i~ rea?ing magazines and 
. Black Cats. He does not beheve m hurrying t hrough 

hfe too fast; says he wants to enjoy it .as he goes. "Monk" 
~vas elected treasurer of ·the RAT-TAT Board, because 
1f he chose to skip with the funds he would not be bard 
to catch. 
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If ARMINE W. SMITH does not enjoy life, few people do. He 
is a society man, spends most of his time clown town, and 
a great part of it in the pantry of a certain Maryland 
A venue residence. His nerve is proportional to his 
eating capacity- both are infinite . "Smitty" sings 
in the Glee Club. He has a beautiful tenor voice and 
desires that every one should know it. He is a member 
of that band of musicians which goes forth on moonlight 
nights to serenade the fair maids of Annapolis. Expects 
to be Major. 

"God bless the man who first invented sleep," says JOHN 
A. TARBERT every Sunday afternoon, and · then he lies 
down to take his Sunday nap. It usually lasts through 
most of the following day, but he calls it his Sunday nap. 
The reasons for this somnolence are easily seen when we 
know that he is from Baltimore County and is a brother 
to Harry. "Country," as he is sometimes called, is of a 
rather quiet disposition; perhaps it is due to his close 
association with "Monk" Ru land. He is an excellent 
baseball player when he is awake. 

To tell the exploits of this hero would require a mightier 
pen than mine, yet, that you may know him if you should 
meet him again, I wi ll give you a few facts concerning 
his life. His name is DUNCAN CAMERON CARLTON 
WALTON. If you don't care to repeat that tongue 
twister, just call him "Bones" and he will come "Bones" 
is a Chemistry student, and has become so skilful in that 
branch· of science that Prof. Cissel sometimes allows him 
to sweep the snow off the walk in front of the Lab. 
About a year ago he had a serious attack of heart trouble, 
and for two months he was compelled to visit the Doc
tor's house three times a day . He was finally cured by 
removal from State Circle and vigorous t rack team work _ 

66 

We now pres~n t to you_ the last man, alphabetically and 
o~herw1 se, 111 the Jumor Class. His name is HARRY W . 
V\ ILLING. He has numerous pseudonyms and aliases 
but the one by :vhich he is best known is " Pop." H~ 
had hard luck this year; just as he was busy at work on 
t he RAT-~AT he caught the mumps. 0 that it had 
been lock-J aw. "Pop" is a second ed1tio~ of "Punch." 
Heyoses_ as a sport, goes to ~heater, and out among t he 
la_ches qmte frequently. He ts also quite a punster, and 
ofte1: has a room fuJJ of fellows t rying to find the point 
to h1s .okes. 
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.ll Poetical View of the Juniors 

BERNARD M. CARTER. 
"He's of stature somewhat low." 

ARTHUR B. CECIL. 
"If he take you in hand, sir, with an argument," 

He'll bray you in a mortar." 

B. DUVALL CHAMBERS. 
"When night hath set her silvery lamp on high, 

Then is the time for study." 

EDMUND P. DUVALL, 
" I am sure care's an enemy to life." 

J. HowARD Fox, 
"He was in logic a great critic, 

Profoundly skill'd in Analytic ." 

H. RODGERS GORE, 
"They say that best men are moulded out of faults." 

JoHN M. GREEN, 
"The future works out great men's destinies ; 

The present is enough for common souls." 

. Annapolis Md. 

Millersville, Md. 

Brunswick, M d. 

Annapolis Md. 

Perry Hall, Md. 

Upper Marlboro, Md. 

Annapolis, M d. 

ARTHUR W. HARRIS, Glyndon, Md. 
"0 gentle son, upon the heat and flame of thy distemper sprinkle cool patience." 

S. ROLAND HOPKINS, 
Darlington, Md. 

"And when a lady's in the case, 
You know all other things give place." 

J . VINCENT JAMISON, JR., Hagerstown, Md. 
"I was born, sir, when the Crab was ascending and my affairs go backward." 

HARRY I. JACKSON, 
"Many and many a verse I hope to write." 

J. H. CAULK KEMP, 
"It is a truth but too well known that rashness attends youth, 

age." 

Baltimore, Md. 

TrapJJe, M d. 
as prudence does old 

CLARENCE A. McBRIDE, Middletown, M d. 
"Ah me! how many perils do enfold the righteous man to make him daily fall." 
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M. KEITH NEVILLE "FI' 1 ' . . · · · · · · North Platte, Neb . 
1s c assical reading is great; he can quote Horace J 1 0 'd 1 rote., , uvena , Vl anc Martial by 

JOSEPH R. PENNELL 
"Hear me, for i wi ll . speal~ . " 

MERRIT G. RASIN 

. "View the whole sc~ne, wlth criti c judgme~t sea~ 
And then deny him Merrit if you can." ' 

HENRY L. RULAND 

"Wisely, and ; low; they stumbl~ that run f~st.". 
ARMINE W. SMITH 

"Sang in tones' of dee~ em~tion, ,·, 
Songs of love and songs of longing." 

JOHN A. TARBERT ' . . . . 
"My own thoughts are my companions." 

DUNCAN C. WALTON ' . . . . 
"He knows the old masters by heart, and his t~ste is .refined." 

HARRY W. WILLING 
"The deed that i intend is gr.eat, 

But what, as yet, I know not." 
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Annapolis, Md. 

M elitota, M d. 

Speonk, L. I. 

C1tmberland, M d. 

Glencoe, M d. 

Annapolis, Md. 

Nanticoke, M d. 



Junior History 

Time has flown so quickly since the class of 1905 first assembled within the walls of 
old Pinkney, it hardly seems possible that we should have a history. Bu~ as I sit .back, 
with my pipe in my mouth, thinking over the events that have occurred m that .time, I 
realize that there is a history, and that many things have happened which have smce al-

most passed from our memory. 

Former historians of this class have pictured the midnight raids of our Freshman and 
Sophomore years, in one case with us as the raiders, in the other as the raidees; of ~he 
scrap with the Juniors in our Freshman year, and that with the Preps. last year, for which 
eleven of our number were suspended; so it remains for me to portray the events of our 

Junior year. 
We have always been an original class. Although it is not an understood thing 

among us, we seem to do everything in just the opposite way from that in which all other 

classes have done it. 
With most classes it seems to be the custom to study hard during the Freshman year, 

perhaps to "let up" a' little in the Sophomore and to take life easier through the Junior 
and Senior years. But we have this just reversed. In our Freshman year there were o~ly 
four in the class, "Foxy Quiller" "Pop" Willing, "Sis" Hopkins, and "Valk" who st~d~ed 
at all, and they did not suffer from brain fever. In June, of that year, Fox and W!lhng 
got star second grade certificates, and Valk and Hopkins got second grades. There was 
not a man in the class without demerits. 

Last year the class took a decided brace and in June, eight certificates including three 
first grades and one star second were captured by 1905 men. That, however, was due 
mostly to a crowd of new fellows who entered the class in the Sophomore year. 

This year we are all overloaded with work. In addition to our Junior stud~es, which 
are about the hardest in college, we have to follow in the footsteps of all other Jumor classes 
and publish, or try to publish, a Rat-Tat. "Pop" Willing, our Editor-in-Chief, seems to 
have given up studying for this yea~, to do. Rat- Tat :vorl~. I~ February he flunked th:ee 
exams, including English. Just thmk of 1t, the Ed1tor-m-Chwf of the Rat- Tat flunkmg 

English. 
Many members of the class have fallen by the wayside; some left at the end of our 

Freshman year, and more at the end of last year. In our Freshman year we had twenty 
six members; a jolly crowd of romping, fun-loving boys, who had assembled from all parts 
of Maryland, and even from from Nebraska and New York. At the end of that year, 
Brogden, Graham, Lilly, and G. F. Smith, for various reasons, left college. The next.f~ll 
upon returning to college, we found an.other crowd of ~~yseed~ here. w?,o ~xpecte?, t~ JOl~ 
our class, and who did finally make 1t. They were Sportmg Ltfe Ferrell, Plillp 
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Gladden, "Lightning" Harris, "Cork" Kemp, ''Mac" McBride, "Rat" Trail, ·and Webster 
Wells. It took some time to get these fellows used to the ways of 1905 for "Rat " "Cork" 
and "Mac" would not skip classes for some time after their arrival a~d someti~es in the 
warm days of Spring, it is essential to our well-being that we take a day off. 

Webster Wells was among the number that were shipped for hazing preps., and he 
was the only one that did not come back. He is now studying law at the University of 
~aryland. (He should have studied it before, so he would have been better able to plead 
h1s cause before the faculty). 

Thi~ fall we received bad news when we arrived, for nearly half the class bad deserted 
us. "Bill" Askey, "Jay" Bird, "Parson" Bowen, "Dal" Cronin "Sporting Life" 
Ferrell, "Pimp" Gladden, "Uncle Phil" Merryman "Rat" Trail 'Eugene Valk and 
"Dutchey" Vey failed to come back, and great we~e the lament;tions of the Junior 
cla~s over our los~. The fo~rt~ floor misses ".Dal," who used to sit in the hall every night 
unt1l one or two o clock, tellmg JOkes. The thu·d floor has the greatest loss in "Uncle Phil " 
"D t h " "R t " d "p· " "U ' u c ey, a , an Imp. ncle Phil" was the champion water thrower of 
the college, and he and "Smitty" used to have water battles every night. 

Our disappointment was somewhat abated by the addition of "Parson" Jackson and 
C~ambers, b.ut eve~ as the historian writes this, "Parson" is on his way to Chicago. 'Tis 
smd that he Is marned, and that is why he left college. 

In athletics we have always done well. In our Freshman year, although buttwo of 
our men played football, we had four men on the baseball team. Last year we had four 
men on the regular football team and three subs, while this year, 1905 men filled five places 
on the regular team and one was a substitute. In baseball last year we had three men and 
two subs. on the regular team, and out of six men who won track team monograms three 
were '05 men. ' 

In our Freshman year, in the class baseball games, we won from the Juniors, 24 to 5, 
but lost t? the Sopho~ores 9 to 1_. Last spring, after winning from the Seniors 17 to 11, 
w_e went mto the Jumor game With the determination to do or die. Never did "Ned" 
p1tch so well, never did the teal~ bat .so well, and the result was that we won the game, 14 
to ~' and thus took the champiOnship of the college from 1904, who had held it ever since 
their Freshman year. 

V'!e have not a.very musi~al class, although to hear Smith sing, or to listen for hours 
at a .ti.me to ~~1e de~~ghtf:il strams ~f McBride's cornet, one would imagine that we are all 
musiCians. " Ma.c R~sm must thmk he can sing, for he goes through the hall at all hours 
of t~e day, wearmg h1s heart away" for some one, we know not whom, and wearing our 
patience away at the same time. "Cut it out," Mac, or you will be assassinated. 

Wonderfu.l to say, we have two men who are regular attendants of theY. M. C. A., 
Fox and Mc~nde. yYe always supposed Fox would be president, but we could not imagine 
where the VI~e~prestdent would come from, until McBride arrived. This class bas never 
been very rehgJOus, and I do not believe the whole class has ever been to church together 
but once. On Sunday, November 13, of our Freshman year, the movement was agitated 
fo: ~very one to go to church, simply because it was the 13th of the month. No doubt the 
llllmster thought thirteen was quite a lucky number when he saw the class of 1905 fil e in 
one by one on that auspicious occasion, but I don't know what he thought when be saw 
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them fil e out, one by one, before he commenced his sermon. We have had, at various · 
times, three preachers in our class. "Parson" Bowen was the first one and this year 
there are two, Jackson and Chambers. They help to keep up the reputation of the class 
in religious matters, although they never go toY. M. C. A. It was a sight to see the whole 
class go to the reception given by t heY. M. C. A., the first part of t he year. There are 
strong indications that they went to get the ice cream and cake given away at that time, 
for very few have been seen at a meeting since. 

Although the individual members of the class have been more fully described in an
other part of this book, a few words on their peculiar characteristics would not be amiss. 

John M. Green was elected vice-president, probably because he is so handsome t hat he 
had to have some position, and that of vice-president is purely ornamental; so we decided 
it was the best place for him. 

"Cork" Kemp is a good specimen of Eastern Shore humanity-or inhumanity. He 
is a great pest and-well, that is about all that can be said of him. 

Clarence A. McBride has but one prominent peculiarity, and this has already been 
t reated so full y in another part of this book, that no more need be said about it. Of 
course, you all know what this is. You would if you lived within five miles of him; for he 
blows on his cornet from morning till night, under the delusion t hat he is making music. 

This history would not be complete without Armine Smith's name in it. He expects 
to be major next year, but we are not so sure of this. 

The Editor-in-Chief of the Rat-Tat should, in the natural course of events, come in 
for 2 good sound berating, but, poor fellow, he has enough trouble, so we will let him go this 
time. 

If the mumps do not prevent it, next year at least half of us will be Seniors. Ah! 
Can this be possible? Yes. Every day, every week, carries us nearer to the much-sought
for and long-awaited goal, that of "High Muckety Mucks" and "Chief Cooks and Bottle 
Washers" of St. John's. Imagine the delight of having no haughty and supercilious 
upper-classman ready to yell at you in ranks; in fact, no one but yourself to order you 
about. Such joy, such exhilaration as we will experience next September, when we come 
back with the feeling that we can do almost as we please. And now, with many thanks 
for your kind attention, and apologies for t his everlasting bore of a history, I will close, 
with best wishes for the future welfare of St. John 's and the Class of 1905. 
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To the Sons of Old 1905 Who Have 
Gone From Our Midst 
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We Gratefully 

Dedicate th is Space 

WILLIAM ASKEY, 

.JACOB w. BIRD, 

RALPH C. BOWEN I 

W. STEVENSON BROGDEN 

RANDALL C. CRONIN I 
I 

CULLOM H. FERRELL, 

LEON B. GLADDEN, 

HENRY P. GRAHAM, 

FRANK LILLY, 

JOHN MERRYMAN, 

GEORGE F. SMITH, 

Tf!:OM.AS S. TRAIL, 

EUGENE V ALK, 

EDGAR A. VEY, 

WEBSTER WELLS. 



, 'The Sophomore.'' 
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E. T. CLARK, 

J. H. SINCLAIR, 

P. WILMER, 

A. H. RuHL, 
W. DEVRIES, 

Class of 1906 

MOTTO. 

M1tlta Capita secl Una Mens. 

COLORS. 

Blue and Gray. 

YELL. 

Hullabaloo l Hooray l 
St. John' s, Blue and Gray; 
Rah, Rah, Rah, Rixl 
St. John's, '06, '06, '06. 

OFFICERS. 
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President. 
Vice- President. 

Secretary. 
Treasurer. 
Historian. 
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"They are not conslant, but changing still." 

Members 

Gu Y BONNEY, 

"Guy. " - "A man who can make so vile a pun, 
Wou ld not hesitate to pick a pocket." 

HARRY H . CARTER, 

"Nick."- "He walked along, unknowing what he sought, 
And whistled as l1 e went, for want of thought." 

CHARLES E. CHANCE, 

"A li fe in which nothing happens. " 

EDWARD T. CLARK, 

"Biddy," "Oaks," "Tubby," "Fats, " "Kinky," "Old Woman." 

E UGENE COMBS, 

"Gene."-"I do profess to be no less than I seem." 

WILLIAM P. CUTLER, 

"Pelouse. "- "A cheerful life cl evoi cl of care. " 

WILLIAM D EVRIES, 

"Buck." - ' His bark is worse than h.is bite." 

EDWARD L. GOSNELL, 

"Prep." - "Satan finds mischief for idle l1 ands to do. " 
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Annapolis, !Vfd. 

. Parole, M d. 

Annapolis, !VI d. 

Ellicott City, !VI d. 
What 's in a name? 

Annapolis, Md. 

Annapolis, M d. 

Cumberland, M d. 

Granite, M d. 



SHERWOOD HALL 
"Booby."-"Over all things brooding slept 
The quiet sense of something lost ." 

EVELYN A. HARRISON, 
"Bull Neck."-"Silence, beautiful voice." 

EMMETT E. HEARN' . 
"Mother."-"He had a face like a benediction ." 

RICHARD H. HoDGSON, 
"0 hour, of all hours, the most bless'd upon earth, 
Blessed hour of our dinners." 

SAMUEL J. HOHBERGER , 
"Cheek flushing white and softened red." 

AMOS HUTCHINS, 
"Hutch."-"His patient soul endures what Heaven ordains." 

ERNEST LINTHICUM, . 
"The still small voice is wanted." 

CHARLES F. LLOYD, 
"A face with gladness overspread." 

WILLIAM P. c. MORRIS, 
"'He covets less than misery itself would give." 

Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Baltimore, Md. 

. Lloyds, M d. 

Quantico, Md. 

Annapolis, Md . 

Barstowe, Md. 

Annapolis, Md. 

Trappe, Md. 

Salisbury, Md. 

J. RoY McCARDELL, . Hagerstown, Md. 
"Mac."-"Never do today that which may be put off till tomorrow." 

WALTER L . :MoORE, 
"A gentleman that loves to hear himself talk." 

Annapolis, Md. 

ELMER G. PARSLY, 
"Auntie."-"! am sent with broom, before, 

Brookvire, M d. 

To sweep the dust behind the door." 

DONALD RILEY, 
"Don."-"He could songes make and well endite." 

Annapolis, Jvi d. 

RoBERT A. RousE, 
"Bob."-"Mine hours were nice and lucky ." 

Bel Air, Md. 

HERBERT A. RUHL, 
"Aleck."-"! let fall the windows of mine eyes." 

Baltimore, M d. 
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ABBOTT L. SEELIGJiilAN 

"Sunny Jim."-"What is life. whe~ wanting l~ve?" · 
Annapolis, Jvi d. 

J . HUNTLEY SINCLAIR ' . 
"Sinny."-"I never dare to ·t wn e as funny as I can ." 

Ridgely, Md. 

HARRY F. STURDY 
"Rabbit."- "The; that. stand high 1 · · b · · · Annapolis, M d. 
And if they fall' they dash themsel~:;et:;r:~es:~sts to shake them; 

DENNIS J. THOMPSON 
"D " " ' en. - Thou art a schola." 

Annapolis, Md. 

JOHN M. THOMPSON 

"Major."-"Th:re. is n~schief in this m~n." 
Annapolis, Md. 

ARTHUR D. V ALK 

" 'Tis impiou~ in .a good ma~ to be sad .. " 
Annapolis, Jvi d. 

JOHN B. WELLS 
"Cares not ~ pin '"hat th · · · · ' · ey say or may say." 

Annapolis, Md. 

PERE WILI\ffiR 
"I have a' h~art with r.oom for ev.ery j~y." Centreville, Md. 

WILLIAM D. WRIGHTSON 
"Bill."-"Three-fift.h~ o.f him. · · Baltimore, Md. genius and two-fifths sheer fudg.e." 
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Sophomore History 

I write this not for the world at large, and trust that the public may never have the 
opportunity to laugh at this poor attempt at class history. This narration is intended 
not for the eyes of grammarians, nor for the blue pencil of critics, but for the sons of this 
old college; they alone can appreciate our struggles and adventures . This is a Sophomore 
Class History and let us hope that the members of 1906 will treasure it not as a piece of 
literature, but as a memento of the happiest days of a lifetime. 

This may well be called the first year of our college life. We are no longer poor, 
timid and much-abused Freshmen; those days of terror have passed. We are college men, 
and we have a small finger in all that goes on. Sometimes it is a very small finger, when 
we think it should be the whole fist. Confidentially, we would like to be the entire show 
and lord over all, but we can't. The upper-classmen won't let us, so we must stand back 
and look on for another year and let those wise Seniors and Juniors run the machine. 

There is one thing, however, that this class can do, and that is to offer lots of good 
advice concerning matters of great importance, under consideration. We have several 
members who are noted for their wise counsel, and the upper-classmen frequently consult 

them on matters of state. 

Three things are noticeable in the Senior and Junior classes; they are: First, the 
air with which those dignitaries strut about; second, the endless "red tape" that they 
must always go through; and third, the deluges of "hot air" which they pour out upon us 
and which we must bear, simply because 'ive are under-classmen. There is so much of 
this "warm atmosphere" about us that I fear by the time we are Seniors the same will 
have been imbued in us, and we will be just like the present leading spirits at St. John's. 

On the 18th day of last September the echoes of a class yell were heard floating over 
the front campus. As the last line of the yell died away, a crowd of light-hearted, noisy 
fellows came into sight, and every one knew that the class of 1906 had returned. Some 
one yelled "Sophs," and what happened then is beyond my power to describe. There 
was a great scampering of green-hued objects, but really they went so fast and disap
peared so suddenly one could not tell what they were. We have learned since that they 
were Freshmen; some of them are running yet . Poor, dear children! How they must 
have longed for home and mother when they heard that awful word, "Sophs." It doubt
less struck terror to their fluttering hearts, for we have heard very little from them since 
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that time. They have been a rather quiet and well-behaved class of "Freshies," just 
as all "Freshies" should be. Occasionally some of them need a calling down, and they 
get it with a right good will. 

The Sophomore Class is also the G. 0. H. For the benefit of those who never ran 
afoul of this bunch of heavyweight door smashers I will write it out. G. 0. H. means 
Grand Order of Hazers. It is this aggregation that does all the deviltry, breaks all the 
furniture, throws water, cuts the Freshmen's hair when it is too long and worries the life 
out of Tommy. It does all of this and much more, and is called the worst nuisance in 
college, but it makes the "Freshies" stay where they belong, so it is some good after all. 
Were it not for the G. 0 . H. the Freshmen would soon take the place, and then we would 
have to call out the "Heroes Prepis Belli" to restore order. 

In the evening, after supper-not every evening, for we do not rough-house the 
Freshmen every night-four or five Sophs will be gathered in "Buck" Devries' room 
taking a quiet smoke, when in walks "Prep" Gosnell, hot on the trail of the man 
with a bag of Maryland Club. The first thing "Prep" does after he has gotten his . 
"coffin tack" and planted his feet on the table is to inquire if there is a quorum present. 
A quorum must be present before the G. 0 . H. can go on a rampage. If the required 
number is not there, "Prep" goes out on a hunt and soon corrals a bunch of Sophs, 
thirsty for Freshman blood and eager for a rough-house. "Upstairs," yells "Biddy" 
Clark and they are off. In goes the door, out goes the light, and the fun begins. When 
it is over, and the Freshman crawls out from under a pile of beds, trunks, bureaus and 
washstands, he thinks his room has been swept by a tornado. This performance lasts 
just long enough for Bob White, or the 0 . D., to arrive and the following morning it is 
announced in Chapel that Mr. - - is rapidly approaching the limit. The reaction 
always sets in the next morning, you know, just like the morning after you have been 
enjoying yourself with an old friend. You would imagine, from the sour expression on 
some of their faces, that the culprits had actually been on a red-paint sortie, and that 

there was going on somewhere in the iRterior an eruption of Mumms Extra· Bubbles. 
They are a gloomy crowd for the next few days, and the poor Freshmen have to swallow 
many a bitter pill. Some one has to "pay the fiddler" you know, and it usually falls 
upon these poor innocent "Rats." You can imagine how the poor lambs feel. Show me 
the person who would be tickled into hysterics at finding his wordly effects scattered to 
all points of the compass. Why, it is enough to make a man take a dose of surveying. 
I know how they enjoy it, and my heart bleeds for them (sometimes). I was a Freshman 
once myself. 

"I'm wearing my heart away for you-" "Kill him!" "Drown him!" "Choke him!" 
This is the greeting McCardell receives when, in a sentimental frame of mind, he strolls 
around disturbing the peaceful solitude of Pinkney Hall by yelling that beautiful ballad 
in his silvery tenor voice. Poor "Mac," he never gets to finish his song for the fellows 
soon have him on a run for the back campus. There he "wears his heart away" as much 
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as he likes, and carols his feelings over the tar-pit to the dusky daughters of "Buzzard's 
Roost." "Mac" also recites with much feeling and pathos, "The Picture on the Bar
room Floor," drawn with chalk from the pool table. It is a beautiful little classic, and 
"Mac" renders it so well that I have seen crowds moved to tears by it. 

"Viii you oben der door up or viii you haf me pring id in on rna pack? Vy vud you 
make me remain oud here in der damp vedder? I know you fellows vas in dere. Did 
you egspect me to nonblief dese ears uf mine vat I haf had all der dime?"' It is "Aleck" 
Rub!, our class treasurer, after dues, and if you are in, you might as well open up and 
hand over the coin, for if be knows you are at home and are trying to hold him off by 
keeping out of sight, be will come through and there will be only a hole in the wall where 
your door used to be. "Aleck" usually gets what be comes after, for he always brings 
along his hard-luck story, and mixed in with the Dutch there is a little Hebrew, and the 
conglomeration gives him an air of persuasiveness that is irresistible ." "Handsome 
Harry," as he is sometimes called, is a number one man and a worthy member of the 
Sophomore Class. 

In our last history we had the first chapter of a very interesting serial story entitled, 
"Ripping, Roaring Bull Harrison, the Loudest Man in the Institution." This story is in 
seven parts (one for each year at college). Part II. shows our hero deeply engrossed in 
the Social Problem. He is trying to discover if all the fellows in college are descended 
from the nobility of their respective Fatherlands, and if the blood that flows through 
their veins is too blue to trickle. His aim is to make all the red blood in the world blue, 
and so make us all aristocrats . It is a glorious work, and we wish him every success. 

When we were Freshmen, we were so bashful that ·I honestly believe had a girl 
smiled at one of our class , that man would have fallen over in a dead faint. A year can 
work wonderful changes, however, and now our class is full of lovers,-Lord Chester
fields and Hacketts all. Show me the maid who could resist the charms of "Booboo" 

Hall, or "Ma" Hearn. These two handsome young lovers have more broken hearts to 
their credit than the rest of the class taken together. Oh, the degeneracy of an unre
strained puppy-love. I can not but weep when I follow along in the wake of my lady fair 
and behold the lifeless forms of my chums and class-mates who have fallen in their first 
encounter with the little god. These youthful sons of '06 died game, for there still lingers 
upon their faces that same beautiful smile which they wore when first they began to 
revel in love's sweet dreams. Beware, all ye who soar away among the realms of Cupid, 
lest ye fall from his good graces. 'Tis a sad tumble, and when you hit the earth some
thing is going to be found smashed. 

I have read histories in which the writer boasted of athletes. I am not going to 
boast of ours, nor tell who they are, nor what their calibre is, but simply say that we have 
in our class ten or twelve monograms, and that is as much as any class in college can say. 
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We are not all athletes and do not desire to be, but we mean to uphold the reputation of 
'06 on the athletic field and everywhere. Our motto is, "Many heads, but one mind." 
Our class is large, but we stand shoulder to shoulder in our struggle for fame and fortune. 
Long wave the Blue and Gray! I call on you, her sons, to love, honor, and defend it. 
Fight for it, die for it, but never debase nor disgrace it. 
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The Freshman. 
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D. PARSONS 

W. A. STROHM, 

H. COULBURN, 

R. POPE, 

0. H. DRAPER, 

Class of 1907 

COLORS. 

Blue and White. 

OFFICERS. 

sr, 

President_ 
Y ice-President. 

Secretary .. 
Treasurer. 
Historian .. 



" Who think too little and who talk too rnuch." 

Members 

S. REESE ABBOT, 
A nnaJJolis, M d. 

ROBERT ANDERSON, JR., 
Cecilton, Md. 

ALTON L. ARNOLD, 
Revells, 1\II d. 

lVI. WORTHINGTON BORDLEY, 
Cenlre·ville, M d. 

LEROY BOWEN, 
Barstowe, Md. 

ROBERT C. BRADY, 
Annapolis, Md. 

EDWARD R . BRYDON, . 
Bloomington, M d. 

JOHN COLLINSON, 
Smllh River, M d. 

HUGH COULBURN 
Creifield, M d. 

OTIS H. DRAPER, 
Ruthsburg, M d. 

CLAYTON C. D UVALL, 
Annapolis, M d. 

ALBAN W . FULTO~, 
Annapolis, M d. 
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FRANCIS B. GWYNN,. 

BENJAMIN HANCE, 

JOHN T. HARRISON , 

LEE l. HECHT, 

JAMES K. INSLEY, 

ELMER JACKSON, 

EUGENE MAGRUDER, 

THOMAS MELVIN, 

CLAUDE OWEN, 

DALLAM PARSONS, 

REGESTER POPE, 

WALTER A. RULLMAN, 

RAUL Ruz, 

RICHARD STONE, 

WILLIAM A. STROHM, 

CHAUNCEY J. SUIT, · 

NATHANIEL M. TERRY, 

WILLIAM W. TOWER, 

CONTEE THOMPSON, 

MAURICE T. WILLIAMS, 
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Clinton, M d. 

Adelina, M d. 

Baltimore, M d. 

Havre de Grace, M d. 

Salisbury, Md. 

Hagerstown, M d. 

Annapolis, M d. 

Ellicott City, M d. 

Gaithersburg, Md. 

Morganza, M d. 

Baltimore, Md. 

Annapolis, Md. 

Havana, Cuba. 

Annapolis, Md. 

Annapolis, Md 

Annapolis, Md. 

Annapolis, Md . 

Washington, D. C. 

Washington, D. C. 

Armigers, M d. 

Freshman History 

To tell the history of our Freshman year at College is no light task. The Historian 
feels most keen ly his lack of ability, as well as the poverty of the English language when 

8\J 

he attempts to portray the 
virtues and follies, the trials 
and adventures, of the class 
of 1907. So wide a field and 
such an abundance of material 
are before him that he trem-

bles lest he fail to do justice 
to this chosen band of verdant 
worthies. 

Although our class has 
been in existence but a short 
time, we are proud of our 

record. We feel our import
ance and are ambitious to make 
1907 the banner class at St. 
John's. When we came to 
College in September, we 
found, upon taking a census, 
that the main body of the 
class was to be formed by 
those who came over from the 

P rep. School. However, we 

were joined by a number of 
new men who have proved 
themselves valuable additions 
to our class. . These new 
members are of various de
scriptions: There are tall , 

lanky fellows, and low squat
ty fellows; some with a care
less, merry laugh and others 
with a more serious mien, 
upon whom the public care 
seems to rest rather heavily. 



Our class enjoys the distinction of having the longest and the shortest man inCollege. We 
are cosmopolitan in the strict sense of the word; but, taken altogether we have in our 
midst a set of lads as promising as ever entered St. John's. The worthy Sophomores recog
nized this fact, for when we had been here only a few days, t hey kindly invited us to at
tend a night school under the assumed name of the Glee Club. This latter name was 
probably derived from the fact that the Freshies make merry when it is over. In this 
club we were put under the command of a most exalted President, and the direction of a 
very enlightened faculty whose duty it was to draw out the strong points of our character 
in order that they might tend carefully the growing buds of genius. Their method was 
the Deductive, which, for bringing out the best in a pupil, is without doubt unsurpassed. 
Besides these dignitaries there were present a large number of Honorary Members andre
tired educators. When everything had been arranged, each of us was compelled to step 
to the front and give an exhibition of his skill. I shall not attempt to describe in this 
limited space all the wonderful deeds done on that night. However, the picture of a 
nursery wherein the baby who slumbered so peacefully was somewhat longer than his 
cradle is still fresh in my mind. This baby was little Con tee "Longfellow," our infant 
poet. Since that time he has grow11 so rapidly that we think perhaps he will be able to 
hit a ball and toddle around the bases for a home run this spring. 

After the nursery scene, the master of ceremonies called for candidates for the crew, 
and a number promptly responded. They were arranged after the manner of the 
"Three Wise men of Gotham." Among these volunteers was "Miss Dick Brydon," who 
was afterward called to the helm to pilot the class of 1907 through its Freshman year. 
Having proven the mettle of the candidates, the Honorable Faculty, tiring of worldly 
things, turned their attention to the spiritual and rejoice~ in the soul-refreshing sight of a 
strong man wrestling with temptation. When at last he conquered the foe, long and loud 
were the shouts which greeted his victory. 

At the close of these entrance examinations, the Faculty came to us, and, taking our 

hands, congratulated us on our good showing; at the same time secretly declaring that 
we should have every opportunity for the cultivation of our talents. 

In athletics we have worked with a will and have accomplished much. In the foot
ball squad we had two regulars, two subs and five promising second team men. We 
have, also, a number of candidates for the baseball team who are showing up well. 

"Possum" Parsons and "Shorty" Tower are developing into fair pitchers, so that we 
will be able to furni sh men for almost every position on the team when they are needed. 
We have, too, "Jake" Harrison, the champion tennis player of the College. Consequently, 
we pride ourselves on being well represented in athletics, for so young a class. 

Throughout the year we were very good, and consequently we did not receive many 
visits from the Sophs. But sometimes when the lights would go out, the cry of" All Soph
omores out!" would ring through the halls, striking terror to the heart of some poor little 
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Freshman who when he tri d t h' 
thew d J' e ? screw up IS courage, would find· that it had flown back to 

sultedo;o;~the~:~ ~~~o~,~~hs:ml-annual exams, the ~ophs, being rather short of cash, con
the fertile brain of l y s~ould procure valentmes. After a great deal of discussion 

. a very earne youth solved the problem. His plan was evident! a 
proved, for one mght, '~hen the mercury seemed possessed with a desire to et as l:w f~ 
the thermometer as possible, we were "yanked" out of bed d J J g 
fourth floor Art Studio Th . . an so emu Y conducted to the 
for oil colors the wall f~r a ere, ]With d wrappmg paper for canvas, Eureka shoe blacking 

::• t::t~:;~:.g~::::';:,~::,;:~:;; 1~: ::~:.r:~;:::~~o:; ;•;:,';;:~':,!:::~:: 
time and s } . could I elate many other such stones to you if my 

the So phs ~~:e ~::~ f:~l:~:s s~:~t, but I must p~ss on.. In spite of these little happenings' 
classes. Ou r histor ' ld b .many war~ fnen~shlps have spnmg up between the two 
goat of the class wh~ :J:t : mcom.plete If we did not mention Billy Beam, the scape
He left us in Feb t aysl :?t us m a good humor with his pranks and witty sayings. 
us The wish ofr~:ry J o se; < IS fortune elsewhere. Our old friend Binder, too, has left 

b 
: l t. t . . e c ass oward them is that Heaven's choicest blessings 

ng 1 es JOYS may be theirs. and earth's 

As we glance back over the t 
accomplished more than we did ~:~ o~e:~ we :e~ several occasions '~here we might have 

!:~ class-brootm, on the athletic fi~ld and in :l~v t:e \~~:::~:sp~~a;:~e;:t~f:u:v:h~:~:g~u~: 
earn, u we are young and rna fit b th ' 

y pro y e mistakes of others. To make our Class 
:::~:~:~::~~ebs'pt~ctedf for its literary and athletic ability and for the manliness of its 

1 IOn ° every member of 1907. 

HISTORIAN. 
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Special Class 

02 

Members 

BURTIS COOPER, 

Charlestown, 1\II d. 

THoMAS B. McCLoSKEY, 

Philadelphia, Pa. 

JOHN G. SHEARER, 

Cumberland, M d. 

WILLIAM E. TALBOTT, 

Dayton, Md. 



Preparatory School 

First Class 

JULIUS HALL, 

F. LIGHTFOOT H ARRAL, 

PHILLIP HARRISON, 

CHARLES L EBMUTH, 

WALTER MUNROE, 

TITO ORTEZ, 

RoGER V. PARLE'rT, 

SAMUEL A. RICE, 

FRANK E. RIDOUT, . 

ORMSBY GooDRICH, SAMUEL D. SwANN, 

JOHN W. SMELTZER. 

OSCAR c. BADGER, 

WILLIAM N. BRISCOE, 

JOHN w. BROWN, 

HOWARD P. BRYDON, 

HAROLD CRAWFORD, 

JAMES M. CRESAP, 

CHARLES C. DARLINGTON, 

HOWARD W. FRENCH, 

FRANK H. GAUSS, 

Second Class 

RoY A. AsHBAUGH, 

CHRISTIAN DAMMEYER, 

JOHN A. DEWEESE, 

J o HN EARECKSON, 

MILLARD FORD, 

JOHN GLADDEN, 

ROLAND P. HARRINGTON, 

NEVILLE l. LEARY, 

HARRY P. LEVELY, 

GEORGE H. LEWIS, 

J o RN K. LowA, 

WILLIAM D. :£' ATTISON, 

REUBEN PoLYANSKI, 

E DWARD SMALL, 

JAMES L. S MITH , 

J o HN E. HooD, RoY STRAUB, 

CLAPMAN P. KING, ROLLINS c. SYFAN, 

CHARLES w. HIGH, 

EDWIN WARFIELD JR. 
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Philokalian Society 

BEACHLEY, 

BORDLEY, 

BURROUGHS, 

CHAMBERS, 

CRANCE, 

CLARK, 

DEVRIES, 

DuVALL, 

HEARN, 

HALL, 

HANCE, 

HARRISON E., 
HARRISON, J., 

HECHT, 

HOHBERGER, 

HUTCHINS, 

INSLEY, 

MASENHEIMER, 
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McBRIDE, 

MOORE, 

MORRIS, 

RILEY, 

ROUSE, 

MUDD, 

PADGETT, 

PARSLEY, 

RUHL, 

STRANGE, 

SEELIG MAN, 

SINCLAIR, 

STICK, 

WILMER, J. W., 

WILMER, P., 

WILLING, 

WILLSON, 

WOOD. 
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Philomathean Society 

R. ANDERSON, 

A. T. ARNOLD, 

L. BOWEN, 

E. R. BRYDON, 

H. A. COULBOURN, 

E. L. GOSNELL, 

F. B. GWYNN, 

E. 0. HALBERT, 

A. W. HARRIS, 

R. H. HoDGSON, 

J. R. McCARDELL, 

W. C. MARYE, 

T. MELVIN, 

M. K~ NEVILLE, 

C. W. OWENS, 

I. B. SOMERVILLE, 

A. W. SMITH, 

J. G. SHEARER, 

N. M. TERRY, JR., 

J. M. THOMPSON, 

W. D. WRIGHTSON, 
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A. B. CECIL, 

0. H. DRAPER, 

J. H. Fox, 
H. R. GORE, 

J . M. GREEN, 

E. M. JACKSON, 

J. V. JAMISON, JR. 
J. H. C. KEMP, JR. 

M.S. KEENE, 

C. F. LLOYD. 

J. R. PENNELL, 

E. D. PARSONS, 

R. POPE, 

M. G. RASIN, 

R. Ruz. 
A. C. THOMPSON, 

D. c. WALTON, 

J. B. WELLS, 

E. B. WILSON, 

M. T. WILLIAMS, 

W. TOWER. 



Phi Sigma l(appa 

(Founded at Massachusetts Agricultural College, 1873). 

COLORS. 

Silver and Magenta. 

'R_oll of Chapters 

ALPHA, . Massachusetts Agricultural CollPge, 1873 
BETA, Union rJniversity, 1888 
GAMMA, . Cornell University, 1889 
DELTA, West Virginia University, 1891 
EPSILON, Yale University, 1893 
ZETA, College of the City of New Y ark, 1896 
ETA, University of Maryland, . 1897 
THETA, Columbia University, 1897 
IOTA, Stevens Institute of Technology, 1899 
KAPPA, Pennsylvania State College, 1899 
LAMBDA, Columbia University, 1899 
Mu, University of Pennsylvania, 1900 
Nu, Lehigh University, . 1901 
Xr, St. Lawrence University, 1902 
0MRICRON, Massachusetts Institute of Technolon·, 1902 
PI, Franklin and Marshall College, 1903 
RHO, Queens University, 1903 
SIGMA, St. John's College, 1903 
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Sigma Chapter 
(Instituted May 16, 1903.) 

~oil 

MARCELLO WORTHINGTON BORDLEY, 

ARTHUR BOND CISSEL, 

EDWARD TALBOTT CLARK, 

WILLIAM PELOUSE CUTLER, 

JOHN MARTIN GREEN, 

EDWARD OLIVER HALBERT, 

EVELYN ARNOLD HARRISON, 

JOHN TRIPLETT HARRISON, 

SAMUEL ROLAND HOPKINS. 

WILLIAM CAMBY MARGE, 

MORREL KEITH NEVILLE, 

EDWARD RIDDLE PADGETI', 

GORDON ELISHA RIGGIN, 

RoBERT ALFRED RousE, 

ABBO'IT LAWRENCE SEELIGMAN, 

ARMINE W A YES SMITH, 

ARTHUR DET ALMER V ALK, 

Fratres in U rba 

BYJ10N v. CISSEL, EUGENE IGLEHART, THOMAS WHITE HALL. 
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The Mandolin and Glee Clubs 

Officers 

President. 
Secretary. 

Treasurer. 

EDWARD R. PADGET'!', '04, 

GORDON E. RIGGIN, '04, 

JoHN F. MuDD, '04, 

ARMINE W. SMITH, '05, Business lvl anager. 

Mandolin Club 

Leader. - WILLIAM D . WRIGHTSON, '06. 

First Mandolins 
J . WJRT WILMER, '04, 

JoHN F. Mu DD, '04, 

BERNARD CARTER, '05,. 
JAMES lVI. CRESAP, '08, 

Violin 
JOHN W. C. STICK, 

Guitar.~ 

Second Mandolins 
GORDON E. RIGGIN, '04, 

H. RODGERS GORE, '05, 

WnLIAM E. TALBOT,'06, 

SHERWOOD HALL, '06. 

Sa.wphone 
WILLIAM D. WRIGHTSON, 

ALEXANDER I-T. RUHL, FROF. BYRON V. CISSEL, 

B. DUVALL CHAMBERS. 
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Glee Club 

Leader.-PROF. BYRON V. CISSEL. 

First Tenors 

ARMINE w. SMITH, '05, 

EVELYN A . HARRISON, ' 06, 

WILLIAM E. TALBOT, '06, 

THOMAS B. MCCLOSKEY,'06 

First Basso3 

EDWARD R. PADGETT, '04, 

B. D UVALL CHAMBERS, '05, 

HARRY W. WILLING, '05, 

WALTER L. MOORE, ' 06, 
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Second Tenors 

GORDON E . RIGGIN, '04, 

H. RODGERS GORE, '05, 

WILLIAM D. WRIGHTSON, '06, 

WILLIAM DEVRIES, '06. 

SeCfnd Bassos 

PROF. BYRON v. CISSEL, 

JOHN W . c. STICK, '04, 

CLARENCE A. McBRIDE, '05, 

MARCEL KEENE, '06. 
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Cotillion Club 

"On with the dance, let joy be unconfined. 
No sleep till morn, when youth and pleasure meet, 
To chase the glowing hours with flying feet." 

Officers 

President. EDWARD OLIVER HALBERT, 

GORDON ELISHA RIGGIN, 

JOHN VINCENT JAMISON, JR., 

ARMINE WAYES SMITH, 

Vice-President. 

Hop Committee 

EDWARD OLIVER HALBERT, '04, 

EDWARD RIDDLE PADGETT, '04, 

EDMUND PEYTON DUVALL, '05, 

JOHN VINCENT JA!VIISON, JR., '05, 

DUNCAN CAMERON W AL'l'ON, '05, 

WILLIAM PELOUSE CUTLER, '06, 

GORDON ELISHA RIGGIN, '04, 

MORRELL KEITH NEVILLE, '05, 

ARMINE w AYES SMITH, '05, 

JOHN MARTIN GREEN, '05, 

EDWARD TALBOTT CLARK, '06, 

PERE WILMER, '06. 

SERIES OF DANCES 1903- 04. 

December 11, December 18, January 8, January 22, April 8, April 22, May 
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Secretary. 
Treasurer. 



Members 

1904 

E. 0. HALBERT, 

E. R. PADGETT, 

G . E. RIGGIN, 

H. B. ScARBOROUGH, 

1905 

E. P. DUVALL, 

J. M. GREEN, 

S. R. HoPKINS, 

J . V. JAMISON, JR., 

J. H. C. KEMP, JR., 

1906 

G. BONNEY, 

E. T. CLARK, 

w. P. CUTLER, 

W . DEVRIES, 

E. A. HARRISON, 

T. B. McCLoSKEY, 

S. HALL, 

I. B. SoMERVILLE, 

J . w. WILMER, 

G. w. WILSON, 

J. M. J . HoDGES, 

M . K. NEVILLE, 

M.G. RASIN, 

A. W. SMITH, 

D. C. WALTON, 

H . W. WILLING. 

R. A. RousE, 

A. H. R HL, 

A. L. SEELIGMAN, 

H. F. STURDY, 

W. E. TALBO'l'T, 

A. D. T. VALK, 

P. WILMER 

1907 

M. W. BoRDLEY, 

J . T. HARRISON, 

W. C. l\I[ARYE, 

D. PARSONS, 
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R. POPE, 

J. G . SHEARER, 

N. M. TERRY, 

M. T. WILLIAMS . 

8 

Young Men's Christian Association 
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Officers for 1904 

~ Ii.· ~ox, . . President 
---. - --' 

C.A. McBRIDE, Vice-President 

A. HUTCHINS, Rec. Secretary 

A. C. THOMPSO ' , Cor. Sec'y 

E. E. HEAl\N, . Treas1trer 



Membership 
A. F. HUTCHINS, 

0. H. DRAPER, 

B . HANCE, 

J. H. SINCLAIR, 

J. TARBERT. 

Bible Study 
A. w. HARRIS, 

T . MELVIN, 

A. C. THOMPSON, 

S. HALL. 

Committees 

Religious Meetings 
c. A. McBRIDE, 

M . KEENE, 

L. BowEN, 

A. H. RuHL, 

R. ANDERSON. 

Northfield 
C. A . McBRIDE, 

E. E. HEARN, 

A. F. HUTCHINS, 

0. H. DRAPER. 

Active Members 

BEACHLEY, 

BowEN, 

HODGES, OWEN, 

PADGETT, 

PARSONS, 
BURROUGHS, 

CLARK, 

CRAWFORD, 

DRAPER, 

DEWEESE, 

Fox, 
GORE, 

HooD, 

HUTCHINS, 

INSLEY, 

JACKSON, H. I. 
JAl'lllSON, 

KEENE, 

PEN~LL, 

RousE, 

RILEY, 

Ruz, 

STIC ' 

GWYNN, 

HANCE, 

HEARN, 

KEMP, 

MASENHEIMER, 

McBRIDE, 

. MELVIN, 

TALBOTT, 

TARBERT, H. 

THOMPSON, A. C . 

WILMER, J . W . 

ANDERSON, 

AsHBAUGH, 

BRYDON, H . 

DEVRIES, 

GAUSS, 

GOSNELL, 

HALL, 

HARRIS, 

Associate Members 

HIGH, 

HODGSON, 

LLOYD, 

LEHMUTH, 

MUDD, 

PARSLY, 

PATTISON, 

RASIN, 
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RIGGIN, 

RUHL, 

SINCLAIR, 

SOMERVILLE, 

STRAUB, 

TARBERT, J . 

WILLING, 

WRIGHTSON. 

Young Men's Christian Association 

!:::.,•Yll ND still the same old cry of "All out for Y. M. C. A." is heard on. 
Sunday evenings. The attendance this year has been much 
better than that of last, yet there are still many who might 
respond to the call, but whose faces are never seen in our midst . 
To the interrogatory why, we would say that we scarcely know 
the reason fo r their absence. Certainly it is not that any one 
among our numbers places a low estimate upon the value of our 

work, for " ·e are sure every ~tudent recognizes the worth of the Association and the lofty 
purpose of its work. Its object has been stated time and time again, and the usual 
invitation to become a member has been extended to all. Added to this was the personal 
work of the members, yet there still exists on the part of some students that spirit of 
indifference which is found in almost every college. The officers, however, are 
endeavoring to overcome this indifference, and we are proud to say that they are waging 
a successful fight . May the victories of today be stepping stones to greater victories 
for tomorrow. 

One step upward is the securing of a room in which to hold the meetings. Hereto
fore they were held either in the Chapel or around the organ in the gallery. In the first 
case, the fellows were too far from the organ, and in the second, it was too inconvenient. 
Through the kindness of Dr. Fell, the old faculty room was placed at our disposal. This 
room has been nicely fitted up and is an ideal place for the members to assemble ancl in
dulge in those heart-to-heart talks which are so much enjoyed by those present. 
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The Northfield Trip 

The fi rst Summer Conference for students was held at Mount Hermon, Massachu

setts, in 1886. At that titre few Southern colleges \\ere represented, but as the influence 

of the movement spread, the number of delegates increased, and now almost every college 

and universi ty in t he Eastern part of the United States sends representatives to t his great 
convention. 

St. John's, for a number of years, has sent two delegates to Northfield, but last year, 

by an extra effort on the part of the members, the faculty and our friends, we were en

abled to send three. The delegates ]eft Baltimore F riday morning, June 26, at eight 

o'clock and arrived at Northfield about 11.00 A.M. the following clay. We were cordially 

welcomed by the other delegates and t he officers who assigned us to our tent. After we 

had put things to rights we started out on a sight-seeing expedition . Camp Northfield is 

situated in a beautiful woods of pine, fir, and birch trees, half way up the side of one of 

the foothills of the White Mountains. The site is an ideal one. In front, the Connect icut 

River flo ws majestically by, to the right are t he buildings of the Seminary, surrounded by 

lovely greens; to the left are magnificent forests of fir and birch, and in the rear a path 
canopied with branches of evergreen trees winds its way to the top of the mountain. 

An interesting program bad been arranged for each day. Competent teachers con

ducted classes in Bible Study, Mission Study, and Persona] Work. At 11.00 A.M. and 

8.40 P . M., the auditorium meetings were held. At these meetings we heard the views 

of some of the most noted speakers of the country on those subjects and questions so 

perplexing to a student . 

The most inspiring of all the meetings were those conducted on Little Round Top, 

at sunset. Little Round Top, the burial place of Dwight L. Moody, with its few lisping 

pines, its green grass, and its one humble tomb means more to the Christian students of 

our colleges than any other place on earth . Around it centers the life work of hundreds 

of student volunteers, and its influence is felt by everyone who has read of its past history 

and its past achievements. 

Among the noted speakers whom it was our pleasure to hear were Rev. G. Campbell 

Morgan, the successor of Mr. Moody, Mr. Robert E . Speer, Rev. R. J. Campbell, pastor of 

the City Temple, London, Judge Seldon P . Spencer of St. Louis, Professor Boswell and Mr. 

John R. Mott who presided at the meetings. 

One of the most attractive features of the conference was the Fourth of July celebra

tion held on t he 3d, so that it might not disturb the quiet of the Sabbath. A bonfire 

fifty feet high was the center of a war dance which followed the Auditorium meeting. 
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College so~~s were sun~ as never before and college yells rang out just as on the foot
ball field. I he ceremomes lasted about two hours, and then all retired to their t ents t' d 
but happy after celebrating the freedom of their country At the end of tl f ' Ire 

t d t · 1e con erence 
~~ ret ~rne o our h~mes grea.tJy b~nefittecl by our trip and strengthened in our relip:iou~ 
n en wn~.. Long will there linger m our minds the memory of those pleasant clays and 

the beaut1fuJ_scenes which surrounded the hills of Northfield. ' 
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J. F. MUDD, 

ANDERSON, 

ASHBAUGH, 

BRYDON, 

The Band 

Instructor. 

PROF. SIMMS (Naval Academy Band) . 

Leader 

CADET CAPTAIN J. w. C. STICK. 

Lieutenants 

M. L. BURROUGHS, 

First Sergeant, 

C. A. McBRIDE. 

Second Sergeant, 

R. A. ROUSE. 

Musicians 

DEWECSE, 

DEVRIES, 

DRAPER, 

GAUSS. 
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H. B. SCARBOROUGH. 

HECHT, 

LEHMUTH, 

SuiT, 
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Military Department 

Cornrnandant of Cadets, 

MAJOR W. A. THOMPSON, 4th Cavalry, U. S. A. 

Staff and N on-Cornrniuioned Staff, 
CADET MAJOR J . WIRT WILMER, 

CADE'l' CAPTAIN VERNON S . BEACHLY, 

CADET FIRsT LIEUTENANT J. H. WooD, 

CADET SECOND LIEUTENANT W. D. WRIGHTSON, 

CADET SERGEANT MAJOR H. s. TARBERT, . 

CADET QUARTERMASTER-SERGEANT M. G. RASIN, 

BURTIS N. COOPER, 

JOHN A. TARBERT, 
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Major. 
Adjutant. 

Quartennaster. 
Bugler. 

Sergeant-M ajcr. 
Quartermaster-Sergeant. 

(N a tiona!) Color-Sergeant. 
(State) Color-Sergeant. 



Company ./1: 

Captain, 

GORDON E . RIGGIN . 

. Lieutenants, 
E. R. p ADGETT, I. B . SOMERVILLE, J. M. J. HODGES. 

First Sergeant, 

M. K. NEVILLE. 

Sergeants, 
A. W. SMITH, J. R. PENNELL, J . V. JAMISON, JR., d 

H. W. WILLING. 
0 

~ ..., 
~ 
ell 

Corporals, i=Q 
0) 

A. W. HARRIS, B . D. CHAMBERS, A. B. CECIL, 
..r:: 
H 

E. T. CLARK, 
W. P. CUTLER. 

Privates, 
ARNOLD, HALL, MUNROE, 
BINDER, HARRISON, J. PARSONS, 
BORDLEY, HARRISON, P . PARLETT, 
BONNEY, HODGSON, POLUYANSKI, 
BRADY, HOOD, POPE, 
BRISCOE, INSLEY, RICE, 
BRYDEN, JACKSON, SINCLAIR, 
CARTER, LEVELY, STURDY, 
DUVAL, LLOYD, SWANN, 
EARECKSON, MELVIN, TOWER, 
GOODRICH, McCLoSKEY THOMPSON, 
GWYNN, MAGRUDER, WILLS, 

'WILliAMS. 
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G . W . WILSON, 

J. lVL GREEN, 

H. R. GORE, 

H. L. RULAND, 

ABBOTT, 

CRAWFORD, 

CHANCE, 

COLLISON, 

COULBOURN, 

COMBS, 

DAMMEYER, 

FULTON, 

FRENCH, 

FORD 

GOSNELL, 

HEARN, 

HARRISON, 
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Company B 

Captazn, 

E. 0. HALBERT. 

Lieutenants, 

R. T. STRANGE, 

First Sergeant, 

S. R. HOPKINS. 

Sergeants, 

E. P. D UVALL, 

J. H. Fox. 

Corporals, 

B. M . CARTER, 

Privates, 

HUTCHINS, 

HIGH, 

HARRELL, 

HOHBERGER, 

HALL, 

LEARY, 

LOWA, 

LEWIS, 

LINTHICUM, 

MOORE, 

McCARDELL, 

MORRIS, 

OWEN, 

PARSLEY. 
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E. B. WILSON. 

D . C. WALTON, 

J. H. C. KEMP, 

A. H. RmiL. 

RILEY, 

Ruz, 

SMALL, 

SHEARER, 

STRAUB, 

STONE, 

THOMPSON, D. J. 
THOMPSON, A. C. 

TALBOTT, 

TERRY, 

VALK, 

WARFIELD, 

WILMER, 



Signal Corps 

Officer in Charge 

LIEUTENANT H. W. MASENHEIMER. 

Privates, 

BADGER, 
BOWEN, 
CRESAP, 
HARRINGTON, 
HANCE, 
ORTEZ, 
KING, 
PATTISON, 
SMITH, J. F . 
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Athletic Association 

Executive Committee 

R. P. MELVIN, '99 (Alumni), PROF. B. V. CISSEL (Faculty). 
J. F. MUDD, '04 (President of Association). 

J. F . MUDD, '04, 
J. V. JAMISON, '05, 
H. W. WILLING, '05, 
J. H. Fox, '05, 

\ 

J . F. MUDD, '04, 
G. w. WILSON, '04, 
J. H. Fox, '05, 

H. S. TARBERT, '04 . 
J. M. J. HODGES, '04 

E. P. DUVALL, '05 
M. K. NEVILLE, '05 
J. H. SINCLAIR, '06 

Officers for 1903:04 

BASEBALL TEAM, 1904. 

TRACK TEAM, 1904. 

FOOTBALL TEAM, 1904. 
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President. 
Vice- President. 

Secretary. 
Treasurer. 

Captain. 
Manager. 

Asst. Manager. 

Captain. 
Manager. 

Captain. 
Manager . 

ilsst. Manager 
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Football 

At the opening of College last September, the question heard on every side was, 
"What kind of a football team are we to have this year?" In many minds there was 
serious doubt as to whether St. John's would be able to produce a team equal to those of 
former years. Our two halfbacks, Garey and Beatty, had graduated, leaving two very 
important positions to be filled. Professors Cain and Chew, who had rendered valuable 
assistance to our teams by their coaching, had left St. John's, and Captain Wilmer, our 
star quarter, could not play. Altogether the prospects were not very bright. Undaunted, 
however, by these difficulties, the fellows went to work to make not merely a football 
team, but a good team. Halbert was unanimously chosen captain, and under his leader
ship the men began to prepare themselves for the coming contests. For two weeks, the 
candidates were put through the regular co use of preliminary practice; then came the 
first line-up. From that day until the close of the season every man on the team worked 
hard, and on the 21st of November they brought back to Old St. John's, laurels of a victory 
which made her the undisputed champion of Maryland colleges. 

To our worthy captain, E. 0. Halbert, is due much of the success of the past season. 
Professor Cissel, in his address to the students, at the close of the season, said, "I consider 
Captain Halbert fully qualified to take his place beside St. John's most famous captain, 
Charles Schoff." In Professor Cissel the team found a much-needed coach, and his faith
ful services proved to be of great value throughout the entire season. And last, but not 
least, to every player on the team is the credit due. While we have as plucky a set of 

men as composed last year's team, filled with the true St. John's spirit, and led by a 
captain like theirs, the Orange and Black will ever maintain its high position among th 
colleges of Maryland and of America. 
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St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
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Football Team 

J. V. JAMISON, JR., '05, 
B. N. COOPER, '04, 
J. F. MUDD, '04, 
J. M. GREEN, '05 
J. R McCARDELL, '06 
E. 0. HALBERT, '04 (Captain), 
S. R. HOPKINS, '05 
E. P. DUVALL, '05 
A. w. SMIYH, '05 
W. C. MARGE, '07 

A. H. RUHL, '06, 

Scores for 1903 

0 Franklin and Marshall, 
0 Swarthmore, 

Left End. 
. Left Tackle. 
. Left Guard. 

Center. 
Right Guard. 

R1"ght Tackle. 
. Right End. 
. Quarterback. 

Left Ha' fback. 
Right H alfbac'k. 

Fullback . 

6 
6 

18 Maryland Agricultural College, 0 
5 Delaware College, 0 

22 Gallaudet, 0 
6 University of Virginia, 48 

41 Washjngton College, . 0 
6 Western Maryland, 0 

11 Pennsylvania Military College, 23 
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Season of 1903 

Our first game of football for the season of 1903 was played at Lancaster, Pa., with 
Franklin and Marshall College. Our opponents had already played two games, one of 
which was against the strong University of Pennsylvania team, and this practice, in 
addition to their superior weight, gave tl:em a decided advantage. Throughout the forty 
minutes of play both teams played fast ball, and every inch of gro:und was strongly 
contested. F. and M. kicked off and St. John's and by continued line plunging, carried the 
ball nearly to their opponents' goal, but lost it on downs. F. and M. kicked to the center 
of the field. The ball seesawed up and down the fi eld until near the end of the half, 
when F . and M. took a brace and began to force our men back toward their goal. Time 
was called with the ball on St. John's fi ve yard line. The beginning of the second half 
was a repetition of the first, neither side being able to score, but toward the last the 
superior weight of the home t eam began to t ell, and with only two minutes to play, they 
crossed our goal line for the only touchdown of the game. Score, St. John's, 0 ; F. & M., 6. 

The following Saturday we lined up against Swarthmore. The day was rain y, and 
our men were much handicapped in having to play on a muddy field against a decidedly 
heavier team ; yet we were much pleased with the showing they made, especially on 
defensive work. Swarthmore kicked off to St. John's, but after a few rushes regained 
the ball and by straight rushes carried it over for a touchdown. Soon after the next. 
kick-off the ball was carried into Swarthmore's territory, where it remained during the 
rest of the half. Just before time was call ed a touchdown seemed in evitable, but we lost 

the ball on a fumble, and the half ended with the score, St. John's, 0; Swarthmore, 6. 
In the second half the playing was nearly always in Swarthmore's territory, and several 
times their goal was seriously threatened. Twice St. John' s carried the ball to their 
opponent's five-yard line, but each time were held for downs. The final score was, 
St. John 's, 0; Swarthmore, 6. 

Next came the game 'vith Maryland Agricultural College. Early in the morning· 
their team arrived, accompanied by a large band of rooters to cheer them on to the victory 
they hoped to win. At 10 o'clock, amid a downpour of rain, the two teams trotted upon. 
the field . The men were about equally matched in weight, and every one looked for an 
exeiting contest. The ground was covered by about two inches of mud and water, which 
made fast playing impossible. The feature of the first half was a long run of seventy-five· 
yards for a touchdown, by our left halfback, Smith. In the second half, Marye was. 
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twice pushed over the Farmer's line for a touchdown. During the forty-five minutes of 
' play, St. John's was penalized sixty yards for holding, but even then M.A. C. was unable 

to score. The game ended with the score 18- 0, in favor of St. John's. 

On the next Saturday our team went to Wilmington to play Delaware College. The 
day was clear and cold, and our men went into the game with a snap that carried the 
Delawarians off their feet. But for the unfortunate decisions of the umpire, the score 
would have been much larger. Captain Halbert was the star of the game. Final score 

St. John 's, 6; Delaware College, 0. 

The tide of victory had not yet tmned. On the following Saturday we won a 
decisive victory over Gallaudet College at Washington. This was one of the cleanest 
and most exciting games of the season. The playing was fast and uninterrupted by any 
disputes. Although the score, 22-0, would indicate that the game was one-sided, never
theless, we found our opponents well worthy of our skill, and were compelled to work hard 
for every foot of ground th at we gained. Nowhere, during the entire season, were ,,;e 
more hospitably treated than at Gallaudet. 

On November ·7, our team went to Charlottesville to play the strong University of 
Virginia team. The game had not progressed very far before we realized that we were 
outclassed, and the result was that St. John's experienced the worst defeat in her football 
history. Our only consolation was the plucky fight our team made against odds, and the 
fact that we scored against Virginia on her home grounds. This score was made in the 
first half when Captain Halbert swooped up the ball which had been fumbled by one of 
Virginia's backs, and carried it across the line for a touchdown. In the latter part of the 
game, by a series of end runs, we carried the ball to our opponent's twenty-five yard line, 
where Duvall tried a drop kick, but without success. Final score, St. John's, 6; Univer-

sity of Virginia, 48. • 

Unfortunately, our games with Virginia Military Institute and Washington and Lee, 
for the next week, had to be cancelled owing to the prevalence of typhoid fever at those 
institutions, but a game with Washington College was substituted. Our team was some

what crippled from the game of the previous Saturday, but we succeeded in running up 
the large score of 40-0 on the visitors. Our opponents, however, played a clean, plucky 
game and were especially strong on offensive work. 

Next came the contest of the season, the game with Western Maryland, which was to 
decide the Inter-Collegiate Championship of Maryland. After a week of hard practice 
on Friday, November 20, our team left for Westminster, in order that they might have a 
good night's rest before the game. The following day dawned bright and clear, and 
everything seemed favorable to an exciting contest. At 2o'clock, amid cheers from their 
f~Jlowers, the Western Maryland team arrived on the field , and a few moments later a 
shout went up from the Orange and Black as our own gallant eleven came into view. 
After a short practice, the teams lined up and the fray began. Green opened the game 
by kicking off to Western Maryland's thirty-yard line. Here St. Joan's regained the 
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ball on a fumble, but was unable to advance it, so Duvall kicked to Western Maryland's 
fifteen-yard line. Our opponents took the ball, and by steady gains carri ed it to our 
forty-yard line . At that point they were penalized for holding, but still retained pos~es
sion of the ball, and a few more rushes carried it to our twenty-five yard line, where they 
lost it on downs. Duvall kicked to the center of the fi eld, and there it remained during 
the rest of the half, neither side being able to gain regularly. 

In the second half it was plain that Western Maryland had weakened. Roberts, 
who had carried the ball almost every time in the first half, could no longer tear open our 
line for steady gains. St. John's now began to hammer Western Maryland's line and 
soon had the ball within ten yards of their goal. Duvall tried a drop kick, but it was 
blocked, and the ball went to our opponents. After a few rushes they were forced to 
kick and the play went on with varying success until but two minutes of the half re
mained. Duvall punted to Western Maryland's ten-yard line. The ball struck the full
back squarely in the chest and bounded out, and like a flash Captain Halbert caught it 
and carried it over the line for a touchdown. The game ended with the ball near the 
center of the field and the score 6- 0 in favor of St. John 's. 

Our last game of the season was played with Pennsylvania Military College at 

Chester, Pa. In the first half of this game our men played well and when time was 
called, the score was 11- 6 in favor of St. John's. In the second half, P. M. C. took ac'
vantage of our fumbles and scored three touchdowns. The final score was St. John's, 11 , 
P.M. C., 23. 
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T. B. McCLOSKEY, 
A. F .. HUTCHINS, 
E. T. CLARK, 
D. PARSONS, 
C. B. DUVALL, 
I. B. SOMERVILLE, 
R. A. RousE, 
M. w. BORDLEY, 
J. H. SINCLAIR, 
E. JACKSON, 
M. K. NEVILLE (Captain), . 

Second Team 

SUBSTITUTES. 

Left End. 
Left Tackle 
Left Guard. 

Center. 
Right Guard. 
Right Tackle. 

Right End. 
Quarterback. 

Left Halfback . 
Fullback. 

Right Halfback. 

TERRY, MOORE, HALL, H. JACKSON, HEARN, RILEY, GORE. 

Season of 1903 

During the season of 1903, the second team had but one game. This game was with 
Wilmer's Preparatory School, and resulted in a victory for the scrubs by a score of 35-0. 
The line-up was as follows: 

Scrubs. Position. Wilmers. 
McCloskey, Left End. Bradfute. 
Hutchins, Left Tackle. Adair. 
Clark, Left Guard. Varnum. 
Jackson, Center. Merriam. 
McCardell, Right Guard. Hayes. 
Somerville \ Right Tackle. N orthcroH. 
Parsons, 
Rouse, Right End. Haine. 
Bordley \ Quarterback. Kennedy. 
Neville, Capt. 
Sinclair\ 
Devries 

Left Halfback. Vandehoof. 

'Tarbert i . 
Neville 

Right Halfback. Russell. 

Tarbert l Fullback. McMachen. 
Hall f 

Touchdowns, Neville, 4, McCloskey, Tarbert. Goals, Rouse, 5. Referee, Wilmer, of 
St. John's. Umpire, Duvall, of St. John's. Time of halves, 20 and 15 minutes. 
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October 8, 
October 15, 
October 19, 
October 22, 
October 27, 
October 29, 
November 5, 
November 12 , 
November 19, 
November 24, 

Schedule for 1904 

Franklin and Marshall, 
Gettysburg College, 
U. S . Naval Academy, 
University of Maryland, 
Washington and Lee, 
Virginia 1\llilitary Institute, 
Gallaudet, 
lYI aryland Agricultural College, 
TV estern 1\II aryland, 
Penn. Military College, 
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at Annapolis. 
at Gettysburg 
at Annapolis. 
at Annapolis. 
at Lexington. 
at Lexington. 
at Annapolis. 
at College Parle 
at Annapolis . 
at Chester. 
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Baseball 

In the spring of 1903, a new spirit in baseball was aroused at St. John's. For the 
past ten years, although enthusiasm in football had been up to the highest pitch, but little 
interest had been manifested in baseball, and as a result, partly through this indifference 
and partly through the lack of good material, St. John's had been poorly represented in 
this branch of sport. Last year, however, with the election of Captain Mudd, interest in 
baseball began to revive. The players realized that they had a competent leader, and 
inspired by this confidence they went to work with a will. Early in March, when it was 
still too cold to go out on the field, they practiced in the armory and in the gymnasium, 
pitching and catching and getting their muscles in condition for playing when the weather 
grew warmer. When at last they were able to get out on the diamond, it needed no expert 
to see that St. John's was to have a better team than she had known for a long time. 
Then, too, the students began to be seen on the side lines every afternoon, cheering the 
players on and giving them the encouragement which every team must have to be success
ful. These circumstances combined had good effect, for when the season was over, 
although she had lost many games, St. John's had also won several well-earned victories. 

This year bids fair to be more successful. The men are working hard, and though 
handicapped by the illness of our veteran pitcher, Stick, will doubtless give a good account 
of themselves when the time comes. 
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Season of 1903 

After the usual preliminary practice which always marks the beginning of a baseball 
season, we met the strong Gettysburg team on our home grounds for the first game. 
A heavy rain had fallen the night before, and the condition of the field was such that good 
playing was impossible. Our men went into the game with excellent spirit, but we lost 
on account of the costly errors made by the infielders. The final score was 13- 7 in favor 
of Gettysburg. 

Although defeated in our first game, we were not discouraged. We still believed that 
St. John's had a winning team, and everyone waited eagerly for the coming Saturday, 
when we were to cross bats with Maryland Agricultural College. This game, like the one 
with Gettysburg, was played on a wet field . Our men showed great improvement, 
especially in batting. In the third inning, Tarbert and Halbert each knocked a home 
run, and Wilmer got a three-bagger. Score, St. John's, 9; M. A. C., 8. 

Instead of disbanding and going home for the Easter holidays, our team took a trip in 
the South for a week. They left Annapolis, Monday, April 6, spent the night in Roanoke, 
and took the early train Tuesday morning for Radford. A game with St. Albans was 
played that afternoon, in a drizzling rain. The grounds were muddy and slippery, and 
the playing was very loose on the part of both teams. Errors were the chief features of 
the game. Score, 12- 8, favor of St. Albans. 

Immediately after the game with St. Albans, our team took the train for Christians
burg, where they passed the night. The journey of ten miles from Christiansburg to 
Blacksburg next day was of a very exciting character. Since there was no railroad between 
these places, the trip over the mountains had to be made in tallyhos. It was raining hard, 
and the roads were in such a condition that several times the boys were compelled to lift 
the wagons out of deep mud-holes, or they would probably have been sticking there yet. 
A game with Virginia Poly technic Institute was played in the afternoon, and, as usual, 
on a very muddy field . Unfortunately Captain Mudd got hurt early in the game and was 
forced to retire. This, together with a long string of errors, enabled V. P. I. to win by a 
score of 13- 6. 

About dusk we left Blacksburg, travelled over ·the same muddy road (walking most 
of the way), and arrived at Christiansburg in time to catch the midnight train. Arrived 
at Salem about 1.30, a. m., and spent the remainder of the night there. In the morning 
we had a short practice, and in the afternoon played a game with Roanoke College. 
Here again we lost on account of errors, the score being 12- 7 in favor of Roanoke. 

Our team left Salem the same evening and arrived at Buena Vista about midnight. 
Took the train for Lexington next morning, where we played Washington and Lee 
University. The field was in good condition and everything seemed favorable for a good 
game. This was the first game of the series, in which our boys did themselves justice. 
Everyone played well. Stick was at his best, and not until the last inning did our op
ponents score. The final score was 5-3, favor of St. John's. During our stay at Lexing
ton we were entertained by Virginia Military Institute, and were most hospitably treated. 
On Saturday afternoon we played a very interesting game with them. Stick was unable 
to pitch, but Wrightson fill ed the position well. Our boys played a good game, but could 
do nothing with the fine curves of Carneal, the V. M. I. pitcher, and we lost by a score 
5- 0. This ended the series of southem games, and, although we lost most of them, our 
team was greatly benefitted and played very creditable ball during the remainder of 
the season. 
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On the foll owing Saturday St. John 's met another defeat at the bands of Columbian 
University ·at Washington. TJ1e first part of the game was plainly ours, the last part 
theirs, and the final score was 8- 6 in their favor. Halbert's home run was the chief 
feature. 

In our second game with Gettysburg, Stick was far below his standard and was 
batted freely. The absence of Duvall at short necessitated a change which did not work 
well and the resul t was a score of 12- 3, in Gettysburg's favor. 

Next came the game with the Navy. This was without doubt the best game that 
our team played last season. Stick pitched excellent ball and kept the hits well scattered. 
The chief feature was a throw by Devries from deep center, catching a man at third base. 
Score, 3- 2, in favor of St. John 's. 

Another exciting and well-played game was the one with Mt. St. Mary's College at 
Emmitsburg, on the following Saturday. The game was a tie up to the ninth inning, 
but our opponents finally won out by a score of 3- 2. 

Our next game was with Western Maryland. This contest was especially interesting, 
because of the great rivalry between th e two institutions. Stick pitched a fine game, 
and was well supported by the rest of the team. Captain Mudd 's work at the bat was 
excellent. Out of five times up he made one three-bagger, two two-baggers and two 
singles. The game ended 7-2, in favor of St. John 's. 

The last game of the season was played with Gallaudet College on our home grounds. 
This game was an exhibition of errors. In the beginning Stick pitched steady ball, but 
after a few innings he began to weaken and our opponents, by bunching their hits, scored 
several runs. Wrightson went in the box at the beginning of the seventh inning and did 
not allow the visi tors a single bit during the rest of the game. Final score, 11- 10, in favor 
of Gallaudet. 
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lnter:Class Baseball, 1903 

May 26- Seniors, 11; Sophomores, 17. 
May 27- Juniors, 13; Freshmen, 1. 
May 28-Juniors, 8; Sophomores, 14. 
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St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
St. John's, 
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Baseball Team 

J. F. MUDD (Cap tain), 
·J . W. C. STICK } 
E. P. DUVALL 
W. D. WRIGHTSON 
J . A. TARBERT, . 
M. G. RASIN, 
W. DEVRIES, 
J. W. WILMER, . 
E. 0. HALBERT, 
J. V. JAMISON, 
B. N. COOPER, . 

SUBSTITUTES. 

. r:atcher. 

. Pitchers. 

First Base. 
Second Base. 

Short Stop. 
'.:'hird Base. 

Left Field. 
( mter Field. 
l~ight Field. 

McCARDELL, PARSONS. 

Scores fo r 1903 

7 Gettysburg, 13 
9 Maryland AgricuJ turaJ College, 8 
8 St. Albans, 12 
6 Virginia Polytechnic InsUute, 13 
7 Roanoke College, 12 
5 Washington and Lee, . 3 
0 Virginia Military Institute, 5 
" Gettysburg, 12 · ) 

" U.S. N. A., 2 ) 

3 Mt. St. Mary's, 3 
7 Western Maryland, 2 

1) Gallaudet, . 11 
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Track Athletics 

RELAY TEAM. 

Captain-H S. TARBERT. 

H. R. GORE, 
~ 

A. H. RuHL, 
J. H. SINCLAinj J. M. J. HODGES. 

Relay Team. 
CAPTAIN H. S. TARB!<JRT, 1904. 
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Track 

Season of 1903 
For tl:e past few years Track Athletics at St. John's have been. far below the standard. 

Several causes contributed to this. Until last year the track was fn a very bad condition; 
hardly fit to run on . Then, too, for some unknown reason, the fel lows took but little 
interest in this branch of athletics. last spring the athletic field "'·as graded, a new track 
was made, and interest began to revive. Quite a number of candidates came out, and 
under the leadership of Captain Tarbert, worked hard. The result was that St. John's 
had a very creditable track team. 

At the University of Pennsylvania races last April our relay team composed of 
Cronin, Hodges, Gore and Tarbert ran against Gallaudet, New York Law School, and 
University of Western Pennsylvania, and won third place. Winning time, 3.38. ·t 

On May 23 we sent our team to the Western Maryland meet at Westminster. In the 
relay race, Gore ran first, Sinclair second, Ruhl third, and Hodges fourth. Hodges 
finished first, winning the banner for St. John's. Each of the runners was presented with 
a gold medal. Walton ran in the 440-yard dash, but was fouled on the first lap and 
finished fifth . In the mile run, Cronin won third place. · 

This year there are a number of new men out, and if the proper encouragement and 
support is given them tl:ere is no reason why St. John's should not have a··good Track 
Team. · 

14 8 
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Tennis 

Tennis ?a_d been on_ the declin~ at St. John's since the dissolution of Inter-collegiate 
Leag~e, until It was revtved from Its l~thargic condition last year by the formation of a 
Tenm~ ~lub. The management of this club is not under the direction of the Athletic 
~s~omatwn, yet the fin_al tournament which takes place in June is held under its super
VISIOn. . In fact the pnzes awarded to the winners of both singles and doubles for the 
past_ two years have been S. J. C. Monograms. To this last feature may be accredited 
the tmp~tus that the sport is now receiving, and we trust that the time is not far di t t 
when thts branch of athletics will be taken wholly under the p t t" · : ~P ' 
Athletic Association. ro ec Ive wmgs o c 
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Tennis Champions, 1903. 

l.'iO 

A. VV. VVOODCOCK, . 
J. T. HARRISON, 

Tennis Tournament 

Season of 1903 

J. T. HARRISON AND A. L. SEELIGMAN, 

PADGETT VS. TRAIL, . 
STICK VS. 

HARRISON VS. SJ'viiTH 

RIGGIN VS. SEEVGMAN 

PADGETT VS. STICK 

HARRISON VS. RIGGIN 

HARRISON VS. PADGETT, 

Singles 

FIRST ROUND 

SECOND ROUND 

THIRD ROUND 

Doubles 

FIRST ROUND. 

DUVALL AND COOPER VS. STICK AND VVRIGHTSON 

FILKINS AND VVILMER VS . VVOODCOCK AND BEATTY . 

HARRISON AND SEELIG MAN VS. RIGGIN AND PADGETT 
SMITH AND J Al'vfiSON VS. TRAIL AND RILEY 

SECOND ROUND 

DUVALL AND COOPER VS. FILKINS AND VVILMER 

HARRISON AND SEELIGMAN" VS. SMITH AND JAMISON 

THIRD ROUND 

HARRISON AND SEELIGMAN VS. DUVALL AND COOPER 

151 

Manager. 
Winner of Singles. 

Winners of Doubles. 

6-2, 6-2 
BYE 

6-2,6- 2 
3- 6,7-5,6- 1 

6- 3, 6- 4 
3- 6,7-5,6- 4 

6-0,6-0,6-1 

6-2, 6-3 
6-4,6-3 

6- 4, 1- 6, 6- 4 
6- 4, 6- 0 

. 6- 4,6-2 
6- 0, 1-6, 7-5 

6- 4, 6-3, 6-4 
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The Collegian 
PubEslied monthly by a board selected from the severa l classes of the college. 

VERNON S . BEACHLY, '04 
E. BURT WILSON, '04 
GEORGE w. WILSON, '04 I 
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./1 Day of College Life 

I can't get 'em up, I can't get 'em up, I can't get 'em up in the morning-the first 
notes of reveille break in upon my peaceful slumbers. I wake with a start. It can't be 
seven o'clock yet; why it seems as though I had just gone to sleep. Seizing my watch, 
which is lying on the table near me, I look at the hands; they point to seven. Phew, 
how cold it is! I will not report for roll-call this morning; that will mean five demerits. 
But I am within ten of the limit. I must report. With one long sigh, I leave my warm 
bed, plunge into my uniform, take a hasty splash in the wash-bowl, and in thre~ leaps 
reach the first floor. Assembly sounds, we fall in and another day of college hfe has 
begun. · 

Breakfast being first in order, we march over to the dining hall to satisfy our keen 
appetites which, by the way, would do credit to a Canadian wolf. Twenty minutes are 
spent in a vain effort to masticate fragments of an ancient ox, after which we perambulate 
down to Woodward Hall where Turkey explains to us the reasons why an apple falls to 
the ground instead of rising to the sky, or why a truck horse is of more value than a pony 
though he never quite convinces us of the latter fact. 

Presently the hour is up and the reverberating tones of the old bell call us to Chapel. 
A solo by Mallory Burroughs, accompanied by Draper, puts to flight whatever reverential 
spirit we may have been possessed and as a consequence Tommy "soaks" us twenty
five demerits for unbecoming levity in Chapel. This is followed by deep groans, where
upon he reports the Sophomore Class for disorder and bestows upon each member ten 
additional demerits. Finally quiet is restored and the service proceeds. Then, after 
hearing the adjutant read the doom of some misguided youth who has wandered from 
the straight and narrow path, we are permitted to depart in peace. 

Ascending to the third floor of McDowell we find ourselves in the J:Ustory ~oom. 
Here we discuss Cromwell's character, Luther's religion, and Henry's wives until the 
merry tinkle of a little bell on the wall reminds us that we must tear ourselves away 
from these delightful topics. 

I 
158 

! 

~ I 

Wending our way clown to the first floor we enter the Latin room where Tommy 
stands ready to receive our wonderful rendition of Lucretius. In one hand he holds the 
little red book which we love (?) so well, and in the other, an automatic pencil for making 
Zips. Three quarters of an hour affords ample time for us to impart to him our store of 
knowledge and then follows a discussion as to whether man will eventually freeze or 
starve to death. This question does not concern us very deeply for our names will no 
doubt adorn some cemetery before either event takes place, and besides there is little 
choice between these two modes of der:arture. So when we have received our allotment 
of seventy-five lines for next time, together with the reminder that it is a very short 
Jesson, and the advice to beware of all quadrupeds in connection with Latin, we pass out 
of the room. Next we go to English, and spend an exciting hour in tracing the language 
from its cradle up to the present stage. To make it more exciting we read choice bits 
of Anglo-Saxon verse with e's thrown in where they do the most harm, and then give 
vent to our feelings by declining oxa. Finally when our nerves are about to give way 
under the terrible strain, with climbe, clombe, clumben ringing in our ears we seek the 
Math. room. 

Within those wars we wrestle with cosines, tangents and other mysteries that 
Wentworth and his contemporaries have devised for the torture of succeeding generations. 
By and by the bell sounds again and we go to dinner. 

After dinner those who have tobacco usually go to their rooms for a quiet smoke, 
while those who have not, start out to "bum" it. Pleasant moments pass quickly and 
before we realize it, two o'clock has come and the bugle calls us to drill. Then for an 
hour we march around the back campus to the tune of While Old Glory Waves; bearing 
with meekness all reproaches from the officers who never make mistakes, and listening 
with eager ears for re-call. 

With drill, ends our work for the day and we are at liberty until six o'clock. Some 
don their football clothes and go out on the gridiron to prepare for a contest with an old 
rival. A few of the more studious ones begin to bone lessons for the morrow while others 
lose themselves in the latest popular novel. 

At six o'clock we assemble once more to sniff the odors of some new dish that the 
skillful hand of Braxton, the cook, has prepared. A walk down town or a game of 
marbles occupies the time from supper untill1a1f past seven, and then begins our struggle 
to Master the Math., Greek, and Chemistry that the Profs in their wisdom have heaped 
upon us for the coming day. How we wish we could be Profs, for a week and assign 
lessons to those who pile them on us. But there is no time for reflection. Just as we 
are in the midst of the Iliad, taps sound, the lights go out, and another day of college 
life is ended. 
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The Tolchester Encampment 

On the first of June, in the year 1903, the college battalion, one hundred and fifty 

strong, swung down Prince George Street to the inspiring tu~e.of "Blaze Away," rendered 
by Limburger's band in their own inimitable style. Amvmg at the w~~rf, the ~om
panies were dismissed, and the fellows, assuming the most comfortable pos~twns poss1ble, 
sat down to wait for the boat which was to take us over to Tolchester. Wh1le we sat there 
and inhaled the delicious breeze that blew in from the Chesapeake, we realized for the first 
time that examinations were really over and we were starting on our annual encampment. 

As the proud steamer Louise came in, shivers of apprehension shoo~ those who nev~r 
before had dared the "raging main." They might have been spared the1r fear, for the tnp 
across the bay was a delightful one. The pleasure of the trip was much. enhanced by the 
presence of several ladies on board, and soon after leaving the dock an mformal hop was 
started on the lower deck. At this hop Bonney, Valk and Cutler distinguished themselves 

by their gallantry. 
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After a few hours, we came in sight of Tolcbester, and all crowded to the bow to get a 
glimpse of the place whi ch for two weeks was to be our home. As we approached the 
wharf, we got our first view of the p1ace. Situated on a high bluff was a typical summer 
resort, and to the left of it, in a large fi eld, were long rows of brown t ents which had been 
set up by the advance guard. 

Upon reaching the wharf, the battalion was formed and marched up to the camp. All 
the excursionists had returned to Baltimore, the Beach was deserted, and in the grow
ing darkness the camp appeared extremely uninviting. After we bad been assigned to 
our respective tents, the Quartermaster gave each man a long sack, and instructed him to 
fill it with straw from a nearby shed. These sacks, with about enough hay to whet the 
appetite of a healthy mule, were to constitute our beds for the coming fortnight. It was 
a strange sight, to see a long line of fellows coming from the hay rick, each dragging his 
bed behind him. The appearance was similar to that of a "cullud gentleman" returning 
after a particularly lucrative session with the hen coops. The lazy members of the bat
talion were very much in evidence, for many a weary youth returning to his tent found 
an empty sack instead of the well filled one which he had left there. 

At half past ten, the efforts of the boys to adapt themselves to their beds began. The 
oldest campaigner would find it somewhat difficult to keep his head and feet on a sack 
five feet long, so picture the dismay of one hundred and fifty youths when this problem 
confronted them. But as "needs must when the devil drives," the problem was at last 
solved by applying the principle of a jack knife. 

It seemed that our tired heads had hardly touched the bed before the blare of the 
bugle was heard calling us out. It was not necessary to dress for roll call, so some of the 
costumes were extremely primitive. After roll-call, every one went over to the nearby 
pump for a morning splash, except the lucky chap who could bribe his comrade to bring 
back a basin of water when he returned from his bath. Then breakfast, and the cleaning, 
rolling up, and inspection of tents; hospital call, and shortly afterward guard mount, when 
the old guards were relieved and the new ones posted. At half past ten, company drill 
took place and then followed an intermission till dinner. After dinner, battalion drill was 
indulged in until everybody was heartily sick of camp life, but it is remarkable bow quickly 

our spirits rose when we were dismissed and the gentle toot of the toy railroad announced 
that amusement was to be had- for the price. Dress Parade at 6.30, and supper im
mediately afterward ended the day, and, when taps sounded at half past ten, it was a 
pretty tired lot that tumbled into bed to spend the night in peaceful snoring. 

So much for the work in camp. There was pleasure too-ab! such pleasure. How 
often we strolled through the grounds of Tolchester, attracted hither and thither by the 
harmonious screeching of various steam pianos, calliopes, or brass bands. Some, yielding 
to the charms of Terpsichore, entered the dancing hall, and, accosting some fair maiden, 
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were soon waltzing around the room, struggling heroically to master the Boston Dip. 0, 
that dance hall' In it was spent almost a!l the time at our disposal, and few were the 
girls who were able to resist the blandishments of the St. John's Cadets. 

Then there was the merry-go-round, where we spent hours in a fruitless effort to cap
ture the brass ring which entitled the happy possessor to a free ride. Nor should we for
get Pike's Peak, where it is the custom for the girls to scream as they go through the tunnel, 
emerging from it flushed , with a painfully unconcerned youth beside them. 

Many amusing incidents occurred while we were in camp. One night the corporal of 
the guard was called forth by a sentry. Arriving on the scene, he found this valiant soldier 
peering around a tent, and inquired what the trouble was. "I thought I heard a flap flop," 
replied the sentry, whereupon he received a gentle reminder not to call out the corporal 
again unless there was sufficient reason for it, and that ruffled officer retired to the guard 
tent. The unfortunate sentry had little peace from that time on, for the fellows were con
tinually asking him if he had heard any more flap flops. 

While the battalion was in camp, a great rivalry sp rang up between Companies A and 
B. Every day the members of the two companies would stand in their respective streets 
and "kid" each other about their various faults and short-comings. This rivalry had a 
good effect, for each company strived to outdo the other in keeping their street clean and 
their tents in order, and, whenever one of A's men was reprimanded for not keeping his 
tent neat, Company B would go into spasms of joy. 

One morning we were all aroused by the cry, "Look at Sherwood," and hastening 
from our tents, we beheld that illustrious youth clad in a most amazing sweater and re
sembling nothing so much as a big brown bear. Perceiving nothing extraordinary about 
this, we inquired what the row was and the originator of the excitement gasped, amid 
shrieks of laughter, "Doesn't he look like a booby owl?" The name clung to him and 

since then Sherwood has rejoiced in the pseudonym of "Booby." 

One night a sentry challenged three men who were approaching the lines, and de
manded to know who went there. To his amazement and vexation the replies came back 
one by one, "Pike's Peak man," "Three balls for five cent man," "Hula Zula man." 

Thinking he was the victim of a practical joke, he called the corporal of the guard, who 
found that the men were the proprietors of the amusement places which they had named. 

What with swimming, drilling, and sleeping the days passed by until the last Satur
day, when we were to have a sham battle. "I want to be a military man." 0 for the 
pleasure of carrying a ten-pound gun around a field on a hot June day, running, charging, 
and blazing away at the elusive enemy. Nay, nay, I would prefer to sit in the shade and 
watch it. On Sunday we had a joyous loaf, with no drills to interrupt. All the "Pucks," 
"Judges," "Black Cats," and "Tip Top Weeklies" were brought out and the fellows 
settled themselves to spend a pleasant afternoon. After a while they began to grow 
drowsy, and, one by one, fell into the arms of Morpheus. During this period of somnolence, 
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some mischievous fellow with a bountiful supply of burnt cork, made a tour of the 
camp, decorating the face of every unfortunate that he found asleep. So great were the 
changes he wrought, that many a cadet, waking from his peaceful slumbers, failed to 

recognize himself until much soap and water had been used. 

On Monday morning, we broke camp, and that night we were back again within the 

walls of old Pinkney. The whole encampment was very pleasant and instructive. There 
\vas not a single case of sickness to mar the pleasure, and the cadets obtained much use
ful knowledge of camp life. The faculty has accepted the invitation of the Tolchester 

Company to return this year. 

Hi I. 
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Reminiscences 

As one wanders through the Halls, passing from room to mom, he sees on every hand 
pencil-marked walls, scratched panes and carved desks that recall to his mind many of the 
famous classes and more or Jess prominent characters of St. John's in former days. The 
desks in the Math and Greek rooms being the oldest are naturally the most highly dec
or~ted. On nearly every one of them may be seen the three initials of some hero, followed 
by two numerals representing the year in which h~ hoped to receive the coveted sheep
skin from his honored College. Many of the carvers of these initials have left college 
long enough to achieve success in the different walks of life and their Alma Mater is 
proud to claim them as her sons. Some of the initials have been cut away, while others 
stand out in bold relief. They seem to say to the student of today "This spot is sacred," 
and he leaves it untouched. 

One, of the boldest type and in a very prominent place, is "Buck I. '94" of football 
fame. He was captain and halfback of our '93 team and the greatest ground gainer and 
squirmer from under great piles of players St. John's has ever had. 

"B. P." next catches our eye. Proctor '94, one of the' best fullbacks in St. John's 
football history and the actual consumer at one sitting at Smith's, Maryland A venue, of 
twenty-two friend oysters, nineteen cream puffs, four apple and five mince pies, fourteen 

poker rolls, interspersed with candy and light refreshments. 

Passing on down the line we come to the following names-

" Snyder, '95," cannon cracker fi end of Pinkney and General Manager of Pyro
technic Displays on May 2. 

"Schafer, '96," keeper of torpedoes, cannon and croquet balls, and general ammu
nition. 

"Bob P." Pennington '93, Orator on Arbor Day, when the Juniors, Sophomores and 
Freshmen declared their own holiday and planted a Sumac in the hole Tommy had dug 
for the Seniors. 

"J. & H." represents the winning reversible battery of Jones and Hilleary, who with 
geven assistants let the Navy down with a score of 19- 1, Hilleary making four home runs. 

166 

Next we come to a number of gridiron heroes: 
"Schoff, " end and captain in . '88, late captain U. of P . 
" Blunt," 
"Smith," 

" 
" 

" '87, " 
" '96, " 

" 
" 

Lehigh. 
West Point. 

I J. H. R. J.l "Doc" Jamar, halfback in '92, who got away on our ten-yard line 
with a ten second man only a few feet away, and went under his opponent's goal just as 
the W. C. man dived- too late. 

I 0. I. Y. I Osborne I. Yellott. A successful lawyer of Towson, who early in life 
demonstrated his artistic talents by painting Gregory's cows. 

There are many more; some high up in the Hall of Fame- on the steeple and bell
some in the dark recesses of the shop, inscribed in every niche and nook. The carver is 
gone, but we hear of him from time to time still carving his name upon the tables of 
history and each day adding to the honor and glory of Old St. John' s. 
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Twilight I 

"When darkness settl es down, 
And the fire's burning low, 
When mother takes you in her arms, 
And rocks you to and fro, 
Ah, then's the time for seeing 
What you can't see otherwise; 
For that's the time for spookies, 
And things with staring eyes. 
The spookies dance and fli cker 
With shadows on the wall, 
While others, leering, staring, 
Beckon from the hall. 
You wonder what they're doing,
They're waving to you yet,
And as you still are wondering, 
Then half begin- forget-
They seem to grow yet blacker, , 
To creep up on tip toe, . 
You wish they'd take you with them, 
And then-that's all-you know." 

E. K. B., Smith's College. 

HiS 

Twilight II 

When darkness settles down, 
And the fire's burning low, 
You are sitting on the sofa, 
You and one girl, you know. 
Ah, then's the time for saying 
What you can't say otherwise; 
For that' s the time for telling 
To those confiding eyes, 
All the joy and gladness 
She can make for you in life, 
If she for now and always, 
Will consent to be your wife. 
And you wonder why she's thinking 
Can't she understand you yet? 
What's the need of pondering, waiting, 
Surely she can not forget . 
Then you saw the world grow brighter, 
As her eyelids fell, 
One little word she whispered, 
And then-that's all you tell. 
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Popular ..fongs 

It Was the Dutch LIMBURGER, ALECK AND MONK. 

Show Me the Way to Go Home 

I'm Tired 
Tell Me, Pretty Maiden . 
I Want to be a Military Man 
Could You be True to Eyes of Blue? 

I Whistle and Wait for Katie 
Home Ain't Nothing Like This 
My Girl's a High-born Lady 

Pound the Drum 

Comrades 
My Dixie Girl 

Strike up the Band 
Love Comes Like a Summer Sigh 

The Lad Who Leads 

She is My Susy Anna 
Carry Me Back to Old Virginia 
If I Only Had a Dollar of My Own 
A Kiss for Each Day in the Week 

For Love I Live Alone 
When the Swallows Homeward Fly 

I Don't Care if I Never Wake Up 

I Got Mine 
Down Where the Wurtzburger Flows 
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The Tale of a Codfish 

One morning, about fifty years ago, a little codfish was disporting himself in the blue 

"lll:tters just outside of Boston harbor, and was dreaming of his past and of his future. 

His ancestors had come over in the wake of the Mayflower; he felt their aristocratic 
blood in his veins, and though a little fish, yet, being a Bostonian, he talked like a whale. 

He looked with satisfaction upon that bay of which the Atlantic is but an adjacent 

puddle, and upon the cape, which, like an arm of the continent, reaches out to embrace 

the sea; for, thought he,"these bear the name of my distinguished family. Surely there is 
significance in my heredity and environment. Surely evolution gives me promise of a 
noble destiny." 

So saying, he turned his attention to a dainty breakfast that came before him as if 

by Parisian magic, for even sons of the blue-stockings sometimes condescend to the gross 
animal custom of taking nourishment. Suddenly, to his speechless amazement, he found 

himself dangling from the end of a string and rising to face a sunburnt fisherman in his 
boat. Once aboard, he was thrown with a goodly company of his old friends and relations 

who also had recently breakfasted. Although his pride was not insensible to the honor 
of being thus much sought after, yet that morning's breakfast was but the beginning 

of hardships, of cruel indignity at the hands of barbarians, of life in cramped quarters 

with miserable accommodations, of weary journeys into strange lands, far, far from 

home. 

Passing over, in pity, the shocking details of his treatment for many months, let it 

suffice to say that at length he found himself rolled together and tied up in a snug but 

rather uncomfortable package on the shelf of an Annapolis grocery store. 

There he sat, year after year, looking out from under his burden of dust, and regarding 
with melancholy interest the colonial life about him. In the course of his half-century of 

observation he saw at least a half-dozen new buildings erected in the picturesque city of 
Anne Arundel, saw one local spinster get married, saw a St. John's student who never 
frenched, nor skipped, nor gouged, nor got a zip, saw Rasin make the rise in all his classes, 

saw Duvall survive his period of probation, and Smith get off the Black- List. 

It chanced one evening recently that Mr. Grant, our m-atron, stood upon the west 

porch of the Dining-Hall, solitary and absorbed in thought. Then raising his head and 
. fixing one eye on College Creek and the other on the moon, he thus soliloquized :-"My 

171 



kingdom for a fresh and appetizing dish to set before the boys for their breakfast tomor
row." Then he added in an undertone,"Bye the bye, my fortunes here may depend much 
on the table I set. They say the road to the hearts of men is by way of their digestive 
organs. Having a college professorship in view, I must win the hearts of these men. 
That is good logic!" His mind was made up in a moment. Off he strode to the aforesaid 
grocery store, and down came the dusty little package from the shelf. 

The next day,-well,-behold here the wonderful evolution of the codfish-ball! 
And behold the educational mission of a proud little fish, fresh from Boston waters. 

An Awful Tragecf,y 

'Twas midnight's mystic hour. The clouds which all day had been d riven athwart 
the heavens by a fierce wind now hung like a pall over the earth, shutting out every ray 
of light from the moon or stars. Silence reigned in the halls; a great, profound silence, 
broken only by the drip, drip, drip of the water as it fell from the eaves. Spirits, ghosts, 
and other spectral shapes chased one another up and down the room. Their clammy 
hands seemed to grasp at the bedclothes. Was I dreaming? Suddenly out of the 
sombre stillness came a groan. The spirits fled and hid in th-e nooks and crannies of the 
room. Again all was silent. I stared into the darkness for a minute, and then out upon 
the midnight air broke that hideous noise, more horrible than before. Cold chills crept 

down my back. 

I felt like one paralyzed. What was happening? Was another tragedy being added 
to t)le long list which blots so many pages of the world 's history? But hark! Again that 
awful groan broke out,and grew fainter and fainter until it died away in a last, low gurgle 
in the throat. Unable to endure the strain longer, I leaped from my bed and seized a 
chair with which to dash out the brains of this human monster. Madly I turned on the 
light and,with my chair upraised, I started across the room, just as my room-mate, his 
face drawn into a terrible grimace, sent forth another of those terrific snores which made 
the night a horror. 
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Extract from a Speech of M. L. B. 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN:- The multifariousness of the concatenation of illicitous 
procedendos, conglomerated, has conglutinated the differentiated synallagmatics. How
ever, our primogenitureship forisfamiliates from the homogeneousness of our geneagenesis 
the contraremonstrant against ultramontanism. But the homologoumena genethlialo
gizes propunciamientos epigrammaticall y characteristic of acromonogrammaticism. 
Blandiloquious are the verbatizations consociated to the naturalizations of homoemerical 
be.ings having a possessionary vernacularization in an extraneous rurality. A hieroso
lymitan must subhumerate rurality. A transubstantiationalistic imaginationalisms of 
his subtercolumniated circumstantiality. Tachydidaxy anaglyptographies in such a 
sesquipedalian methodologicalism that the extensometer of expansibleness discovered an 
inter-cavernousness which terminologically resilenced the undertakings of those experi
mentarian philosophizers. The obstreperousness accompanable to such anthropomor
phologicisms intimidates the auditorial personages, and revivicates a reminiscentiality 

of Ald~boro~tiphoscophomio in the tragicomipastoral travesty of Chrononhotonthologos. 
(At th1s pomt, the stenographer fainted so we are unable to give the rest of this great 
speech.) 
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A Tale of Hollow:e'en 

A band of Sophs went forth one night, 
And thought by stealth to escape the sight 
Of a watchful prof, who, just for spite, 
Liked to catch a midnight rover. 
'Twas Hallow-e'en, and their minds were bent 
On a big bonfire, so, with looks intent, 
One by one from the hall they went 
To a secret place of cover. 

The night was still, and overhead, 
A few faint rays of the moon were shed 
On the scene below, while snug in bed 
The prof was soundly sleeping. . 
His soul was free from worldly stnfe, 
His sleep befitted a scholar's life, . 
With Greek and Math his thoughts were nfe, 
Late hours he'd been keeping. 

The leader said with confident air: 
"We've fooled him, boys, this time for fair; 
He'll run his fingers through his hair 
When he finds that we have beat him. 
He thinks he's smart, but I guess he'll see 
That some other folks are smart as he, 
When he discovers this night's spr13e, 
And the boys with laughter greet him." 

"Now Tom and Harry and Jack and Ned, 
You go round to the kitchen shed, 
There are lots of barrels and an old straw · bed, 
In the Northwest corner lying; 
Bring them out here right quick, and look
Be careful not to wake the cook; 
Better fasten the door with the big iron hook, 
In case he should come spying. 
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"The rest of you fellows come with me; 
I know a place where there used to be 
A pile of boxes; we will see 
What they can do to aiel us. 
They're filled with straw and not very light, 
But we don't care, we're men of might, 
And we're going to have a fire tonight, 
As sure as Heaven made us." 

Away they started with a will. 
They searched the shed from roof to sill 
Nor did they leave the place until ' 
The last barrel they were taking. 
Grabbing their burdens, away they go, 
A long procession, all in a row· 
Each with some fuel to besto~v 
On the fire they would soon be making. 

The leader arrived with his load of trash 
Boxes and paper, an old window sash . ' 
He threw them down on the ground with a crash 
While words of praise were spoken. ' 
"Pile up the barrels," he quickly said; 
"The boxes next, and then the bed, 
And give me a match that' s got a head, 
For this darn thing is broken." 

A few vain trials and they got a light, 
And soon the fire was burning bright, 
The blaze shone out upon the night, 
Such a bonfire never was seen. 
The leader then said, "Boys, draw near; 
Now altogether, we'll give one cheer 
For the grand old class we love so dear 
And one for Hallow-e'en." ' 

17;"\ 



They gave their cheers and into the night 
They vanished with a rap:d flight; 
For they saw approaching, by the waning Ji~L t 
A prof. who was out to catch them. 
He moved along with a rapid stride, 
To bag them on the other side 
Of the football field, where he thought they'd hide 
When they knew he could not watch them. 

His search was fruitl ess; they ran around 
The other side of the college ground, 
And without making the slightest sound, 
They slowly approached the halls. 
Now to leave a building is easy enough, 
In spite of an ever watchful prof., 
But you'll always find it rather tough 
Getting back within those walls. 

Our Sophs, however, were men of brain, 
The profs. had chased them again and again, 
And they'd figured out with the greates.t pains, 
A plan for entering their room. 
A ladder reached to the second floor, 
They'd used it many a time before, 
And a window served as well as a door, 
When veiled by the midnight gloom. 

They climbed the ladder with little noise, 
And entered the window like college boys; 
And then began to express their joys, 
At having escaped their pursuer. 
"'Twas great," they whispered, "this midnight prank; 
He thought he could catch us, the silly old crank, 
Guess he's still prowling around that bank; 
Well, he wont find us, sure." 
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While thus they were talking the matter o'er 
There came a peremptory knock at the doo/ 
;'hey knew who it was, for they'd heard it b~fore, 
T':as the prof. they had been discussing. 

Qwckly they sought a place to hide 
To get in the clothes-press most of 'them tried 
But there was only room for three inside ' 
So the others were left out fussing. ' 

"Open up," a voice from the hallway s.aid · 
"Who's out," called Tom from his crowded bed· 
"A f ' ' pro essor, don t move as though you were dead 
But open this door right quick." ' 
After endless trouble Tom found the latch 
The door swung open and, with a scratch, ' 
The professor, entering, struck a match, 
And gave a shoe a kick. 

The shoe from under the bed stuck out 
There were numerous other shoes round about 
And that they contained feet was beyond a cloubt 
For they disappeared, though slowly. ' 
" Who's in this room besides you two ?" 
He asked of Tom who, feeling blue 
Said, "I don't see any one but you:" 
Tom's look was almost holy. 

::Come from under that bed," the professor cried 
And out of the clothes-press you there inside · 

Get to your rooms, and there abide ' 
Till reveille in the morning. 
You've had your fun this time all right 
But now you're in it pretty tight; ' 
The faculty I_lleets tomorrow night, 
Look out, I gtve you warning." 
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The faculty met on the following day; 
Suspension was what we feared they'd say, 
But luck was with us that time, for they 
Assigned us fifty demerits. 
Now three times fifty demerits; my friend, 
Send a college boy home six weeks to spend; 
But when you're suspended, you' re nearing the end, 
So you see why we dreaded to hear it. 

And now in conclusion allow me to say 
I 've lived around profs. for many a day, 
And I've learned by this time that it doesn't pay 
To try to outwit them too often. . 
They keep one eye open when they take a· nap, 
And just Jet them catch you for once in their trap, 
For your prayers and entreaties they won't care a snap, 
Their hearts no mortal c:J.n soften. 
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.II Student's Reverie 

I sat in my room in Pinkney Hall and gazed out upon the inky blacknes~ of a wild 
March night. Outside a fearful storm is raging. The rain drops patter incessantly on 
the roof, and the Northeast wind howls dismally around tl:e con:er . Ever and anon a 
fitful puff rushes angrily against my window, rattles the sash violently, and finally dies 
away in a mournful wail. 

Within all is cheerful. The steam sings merrily through the radiator, and the genial 
warmth is made more pleasant by the raging storm outside. I draw my chair up near 

the table, fill my pipe with Maryland Club, and prepare to enjoy a quiet smoke. My pipe 
smokes exceptionally well tonight, and soon the blue wreaths begin to ascend to the 
ceiling, and I begin to dream . 

My thoughts go back to an old moss-covered mansion in Southern Maryland, where 

I spent my boyhood days. I see its broad chimneys, its sloping roof, and its wide, open 
fireplace around which the family would gather on a cold winter night, while we childrm 

roasted potatoes in the ashes. And when our feast was over, when the last story had 
been told and the embers were slowly dying, I climbed the stairs to my bed under the 
eaves, and the moaning wind lulled me to sleep. 

I see the old plantation in summer; the fi elds of grain waving in the gentle breeze, 
the green orchards sprinkled o'er with pink and white blossoms, and I !:ear th e liquid 

notes of the mocking bird as he sang so sweetly in his leafy bower. Th e long lane through 

which I drove the cows home in the twilight of a summer evenir g stretcl: es before me, 
and I seem to inhale the delightful odors of the honeysuckle th at grew on eitl: er side. I 
see the cabin of "Old Cap'n Joe," standin g alone near tl:e river, and nearby a pile of 

nets, where I would sit for hours and listen to his tales of storms and shipwrecks. All 
these things come back to me and I live over those happy days again- days w[jch come 

but once in our lives. 

Then I find myself once more in the country school house, where inspired by tr.e 
desire to go to college, and the master 's rod, I began my fir st struggles with grammar 

and arithmetic. Gradually the scene changes, and my early college days come back . 
to me; clays when the word Sophomore struck terror to my soul, and when, fir ed by tl: e 
ambition to shine among the constellation of great athletes, I ventured forth to try 
my skill on the football field. I recall the cl ay of the big game, when, after weeks of 
training and har\1 practice, I was given a place on the team, and I hear the lusty cheers 
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that went up from the loyal sons of St . John's as we crossed the line for our first touch
down. Next there comes before me the face of one who stood on the side lines that day, 

and, when the game was over and we were leaving the field, holding in her hand the dear 
old Orange and Black, bestowed upon us a sweet smile and a "Well done, St. John's" 
which alone more than repaid us for all our bruises. 

I see that same face in the ball-room on the night of the Farewell Ball. I hear the 

sweet notes of "Auf Wiedersehen," and live through the raptures of that last waltz-but 
hark! the shriek of the Northeast wind breaks in upon my peaceful dreams. I awake 
to find my lamp growing dim, my pipe out, and the room very cold. The storm still 
rages outside; the rattling of the window puts my dreams to flight, and my revery is 
ended. 

l 'l2 

The Harvest 

A reaper went into his field one day, 
As the summer was passing swiftly a 
T l ' way, 

o garner us sheaves of ripened grain 
Ere the last short clays of summer wane: 

He enter~ the ~eld with proud , firm gait, 
The sun IS settmg the hour is late 
He'd sown the seed with laughter a~d fun 
But surely the harvest is a golden one. ' 

Lo, he sees thistles and rank tall weeds 
A useless life of useless deeds' ' 
No golden grain in the glow' of the sun 
Not a deed to merit a grand "Well don~." 

A~cl .so he. stands in the western glow, 
Bmclmg his sheaves with head bent 1 
B' ~ o~ m mg bundles of bitter regret, 
As he sees the sun of sweet promise set. 

0' whe~ others their beautiful sheaves take . 
How w1ll I feel with my sheaves of sin- m, 

List: As thou so west, heedless soul , 
Look onward and upward toward the goal 
Sow that thou harvest golden sheaves, , 
No t a bundle of useless withered leaves. 

183 



Autobiography of a Pony 

I am only a plain, ordinary little twenty-five cent pony. When or how I came into 
this world of boys and books, I have not the faintest idea. The earliest recollection I 
have of my existence goes back to the days when I stood on a high shelf with many 
other of my quadruped friends, in a New York bookstore. It was a big place with many 
long shelves, and over the doors was spelled in broad letters, Hinds & Noble. 

I did not like my home; it was too crowded. I longed to get out into the world to 
see the sights, and to do the work which I felt sure awaited me. So I was very glad 
when, one day, a clerk took me down from the shelf, wrapped me up in paper, and tossed 
me in a bag with lots of other ponies who were going out to see this great world . The 
next time I saw daylight was when a fellow in a gray uniform to whom I had been given 
by the postman, tore off the paper, looked me over carefully and tossed me on the table. 
There were many other books on this table, but they were all strangers to me and I felt 
rather lonely. Some of them were very shabby and I shuddered at the thought that 
perhaps some day I would lose my beautiful color and be like them. 

By and by another fellow came in the room and quickly espied me on the table. 
He picked me up, turned my pages over carefully and, after comparing me to another 
book, he said I was a fine pony. 

It pleased me very much to find that I was making such a good impression, and 
when I was returned to the table I felt almost as important as the big dictionary that 
towered up above me. 

I soon became very popular with the boys and found many warm friends among 
them, but the Profs seemed to dislike me from the first and I have never been able to 
gain their friendship. They say all manner of terrible things about me; one of them 
even told my master that he had better throw me away, for I was worse than useless. 
His advice, however, was not heeded or I had never lived to tell my story. They say I 
caused my master to flunk. I never knew what that meant, but it must have been 
something extremely bad, for he was very serious next day and did .not look at me for 
more than a month. After a time his heart softened and he began to use me again, but 
I never seemed to stand as high in his affections as before. 

184 

1 M~' life in college has been full of adventure, and many are the exciting tales I could 
~e ate If I had the ti:Ue. I have been lost, borrowed, traded and swiped until I did not 
f no~ who was I~y nghtful owner. I have lain under the bureau amid spiders and dust 
or "_eeks at a time. I have been dropped on the floor scores of times often bare] 
~scapmg the slop-bucket; and one night I was even thrown at a Tom-cat th;t wa d. t : 
mg my master's slumbers. ' s Is ur -

- During the clay I lie on _the shelf or table, or in a chair, but at night my work be ins 
an~ I am often kept out until twelve o'clock. My life is somewhat rugged but I lik; th' 

~:~,Ist.ement and never have I wished myself back in the big store where I sp~nt my earlies~ 

th I hh~ve been at St. John's now three years and have lost much of my former beauty 

ti ou; h am by n_o means worn out. My master left college last spring and since tha~ 
me ave been m a low' dusty room that they call "Doc's Office " I t· f 

that I will end m d h b . · some Imes ear 
Y ays ere, ut chensh the hope that some young fellow will fi d 

and restore me to my former life. n me 

I am, Faithfully yours, 

A. PONYE. 
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On Dit Que 

Mooney is looking for a new French oil. 
Hick fell off the water-wagon. 
Scabby will give Gordon a close rub for Salutatorian. 

Cooper once went to class. 
Masey is running an account at Gottlieb's. 
Kemp may have a case in the divorce court after May 4. 
Wrightson enjoys winter sports, especially sledding. 
Jolmny and Old Lady have learned to put on their swords. 

Towers needs a high chair. 
Beachley has at last signed the pledge. 
Pokey has discovered a jokeless joke. 
Clark is a natural born debater and orator. 
Mallory has to go out of the hall to turn around. 
Hop is the leader of Company B. 
General wanted to know Who? 
Senator T . Hall earns far more than his salary. 
No girl can resist Rasin's charms. 
Smith will be Major. 
Hodges is a Southerner. 
Buck has been a great baseball playu, 
Bob White once skipped Latin. 
Harrison sometimes talks a little. 
McBride will be leader of the band. 
Sis Hopkins is a sport. 
Billy Beam heard a flap flop. 
We may have ginger-snaps for supper. 
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Extraordinary Men in Special Capacities 

Best Athlete 
Greatest Pre~ari~ator . · 
Most scintillating in brillia~cy 
Divinest looker ' 
Oldest, . ' 
Youngest, . 
Busiest, 
Most ponderous 
Gentleman of gr~atest iongit~de 
Jewiest Jew ' 
Most captiv~tin~ smil~r, · 
Broadest grinner, i . 

Utilizer of most leather 
Sweetest singer, · ' 
Most sentimental 
Funniest, . .' 
Best fullback, . 
Most satisfactory (to him~elf), 
Most ambitious 
Best soldier, ' . 
Largest appetite, 
Loudest snorer 
Most liberal, ' : 
Greatest theatre-goer, 
Best dancer, • 

187 

. BERT. 
SOMER. 
POKEY. 
GREEN. 
HANCE. 

CHAMBERS. 
RAT- TAT MANAGERS. 

BoNES. 
TOWERS. 

Tie between MASEY, and STRANGE. 

,, 

Fox. 
HUTCHINS. 
MALLORY. 

McCARDELL 
WIRT. 

RILEY. 
SHERWOOD. 

MOORE. 
PREP. 

MORRIS. 
HODGSON. 

RASIN. 
KEMP. 

McBRIDE. 
PENNELL. 



.A Friendly Office 

"What's the matter, Jack? Disappointed in love? That letter must have come 
from an indigo factory." . . " , h b 

Jack Abernathy said nothing, so Jarvis contmued: If I d k~ow ?who as een 
making trouble for my room-mate I'd raise a disturbance. What can It be . The old boy 
is up in his class, has good health, and is doing well generally, so far as I ca~ s~,e. It 
must belove. By jove, it's love, I'll bet a dollar! Come, Jack, tell us about It. 

"Go to the devil," politely remarked Jack; and he started to read the_letter a sec~nd 
time. Jarvis, apparently much hurt, puffed stolidly on his bull-dog pipe, remarkmg 
between puffs what an utter idiot he had for a room-mate. How soft he was. How 
oh, rats! And Jarvis hastily prepared for bed. 

After reading the letter over a half-dozen times, Jack swore extrava?antly and 
lighted a cigarette to think th_e m~tter over. Finally he thre·w a shoe at Jarvis, who was 
snoozing placidly, and bade him listen. . . . . k 

"Jarvis I've got a hard-luck story to tPll you. There IS a little girl up m Hosac 
who has padsed the competitive examination for the name of Mrs. Abernathy. We grew 
up together and I always thought seriously of her as my own, but I learn tha~ a yo~ng 
genius by the name of Rampart is making himself busy around he_r home, and th~s evenmg 
I got a cold-storage letter from her. Now, what I want yo~ to do IS to go home with ~e f~r 
Easter and tell her some continued stories with Jack as hero . Understan~? I t~mk It 
will be 0. K. when I get there, but I need a good liar to add color to the thmg. Will you 
do it?" · . 

"Ugh," responded Jarvis, with his head_ b~,ried in the pillow. 
"Wake up, old chap. Won't you do It? 
"Go to bed, Jack. ·' Don't bother me." . , . ?" 
"But "OU beastly smug-faced deacon, can't you tell me If you II do It· 

'J b d" "What- is it? I'll-do it. Go to e . 
And Jarvis began snoring most reprehensibly. . 
When Easter came, ~ ack held Jarvis to his promise, although t?at most estunable 

young gentleman denied all recollection of having made such_ a promise. , a 
The first night in Hosack, our two collegians callEd on Miss Ferguson. It "as no~ 

hard matter for Jarvis to engage the young lady's attention, and, very naturally, ~ e 
conversation turned on Jack, who was then telling Mrs. F_erguson sundry Y_arns concernmg 
his college life and the positions that had been offered hun upon g:aduatron. , 

"I suppose you know my room-mate pretty well, don't you, Miss Ferguson? 
"Oh, yes. We grew up together." 
"Pretty nice sort of a chap." 
"Indeed?" 
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"Yes. You see he has roomed with me three years, and 1 happened to catch on to 
the general trend of his character." 

"It must be fine to room with a fellow who is agreeable to you." 
Jarvis was beginning to notice Miss Ferguson's eyes. They were deep blue, and they 

had a most fascinating sparkle. However, he set out to do his duty. 
"It isn't my fault that Jack and I get along well together. You see, he is a very 

popular chap and I'd be afraid to fall out with him." 
"I imagine." 

"Yes. But he furnishes most of the congeniality at our house." 
"Ah, mod(;lsty !" 

"No. It is a common saying that anyone who can't get along with Jack Abernathy 
needs liver medicine." 

Miss Ferguson began to notice Jarvis' persistency, and to suspect that a game was 
being played at her expense. 

"I suppose Jack is very religious?" She knew full well that he was not. 
"Oh, yes. Served one term as president of the Y. M. C. A." 
"Does he take part in athletics?" 

"Does he! Why, he's our all around-athlete;" and he went on to tell how Jack had 
won the big game of football the year before. 

"Why, Mr. Jarvis! The papers said you did that." 
"Of course they did. His parents objected to his playing, so he used my name." 
"I don't understand." 

"They often do that. The captain of the team one year played under an assumed 
name." 

"I mean I don't understand why he should do it," and there was a twinkle in her eyes 
as she said: "Mr. Abernathy always wished that Jack would take part in athletics." 

Jarvis was trapped, but he would not desert his guns. No, indeed! 

"Then he had his wish. I never asked Jack why he wanted to use my name, but I 
supposed that was the reason." 

Jarvis was being led gently along, but he suspected nothing. There was a very 
demure expression on Miss Ferguson's face when she asked: "Is Jack very popular in 
social circles?" 

"Now," thought Jarvis, "I become artistic. Now comes the peroration of this argu
ment." He said, "Jack's popular- ! might say confidentially that he's too popular 
to suit me; but he doesn't seem to care very much. I'll tell you what I think. I believe 
he is too fond of some girl that doesn't Jive near the college. I don't know who she is 
and he never told me anything, but a fellow is entitled to an opinion." 

She seemed to ponder on this bit of information, and soon it was time for our knights 
to leave. 

"Well, how did you succeed?" 
"Oh, about right." 
"Did she believe all you told her?" 
"Such were the indications." 

The fact of the matter was that the lady in question had woven the beginning of a 
very strong web around Jarvis, and he was not inclined to gossip. He wanted to think it 
over. 

"Tell us about it." 
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"Well, you're an athlete who has been playing under the name of Jarvis. You'll 
have to manufacture a reason for assuming a name, for I told her I didn't know. You 
have been president of the Y. M. C. A., you are very popular at college, and there are a 
dozen or so girls crazy over you." 

Jack executed a war-dance, and from his ejaculations it was gathered that he was 
satisfied with the course Jarvis had pursued. 

"I might say in passing that you are in love with a mighty attractive little girl." 
"You bet! But I don't allow poaching. Remember that trespass is strictly pro

hibited ." 
"Oh, yes, yes. I haven't put on the finishing touches yet, but after next time I 

think my work will be over." 
The next time they called, Miss Ferguson's friend, Miss Dunbar, was visiting her . 

They had a very pleasant evening, but somehow Jarvis and Miss Ferguson happened to 
talk with each other quite a little. Jack, however, was not uneasy, for he had faith in 
his room-mate's intentions. He understood that Jarvis had been polishing his lies and 
adding grace and effect to the whole story. But when Jarvis bounced into bed that 
night it was with a mindless clear and free from care. He thought hard, and his 
thoughts ran something like this: 

"Jarvis, my poor boy, you are getting in trouble. You're getting entirely too 
friendly with that little girl, and the first thing you know your pegs will fall from under 
you. Confound it! If she wouldn't be Jack's girl you could love her with a clear con
science. But, oh, you howling idiot! What did you get in this mess for? Couldn't yo u find 
trouble enough at college,' but you must come up here after it? Now see where you 
are. You may as well admit to yourself that you love that young goddess. But you 
unutterable wretch, you can't treat Jack that way. If the girl would have any sense, 
she'd give you an adult's dose of discouragement, but a girl is not supposed to have 
sense and you don 't want to be discouraged. If yo u were a boy of mine, I'd tie you up 
somewhere. Now you keep out of Jack's affairs!" 

Thus he scolded himself and thus he determined 'to do the honorable thing. The 
matter was pretty serious, but after much self-abasement, he began to see it in a different 
light. He laughed aloud. 

"You indescribable dolt! That girl is making a small boy of you. What a nice 
thing it is to be conceited! Ha, ha !' ' His laugh was the half-hearted one we use when 
we see the joke is on us. " Imagined the girl was fairl y carried away by your manly 
charms! Oh, my ! How she would laugh at the thought!" · 

After some more of this he thought of Rampart, and his merriment became more 
like real. Where did Rampart come in? The joke was on him, after all. Considering 
the subject thoroughly threshed out, Jarvis yawned and turned over to sleep . 

When they next saw Miss Ferguson, her manner to Jarvis was so gracious that the strong
willed young man's resolutions disappeared in a whirlwind of tender passions. He forgot 
Jack and all his claims for justice, and applied himself to tl: e very serious occupation of 
exploring the depths of those eyes. Jack was fi dgety and seemed to find Miss Dunbar's 
attractiveness unattractive. He had eyes only for the very contented lad and lassie a 
short distance from him. If looks had had sufficient potency, Jarvis would have vanished 
from the face of the earth . When the time came- and it came all too soon for Jarvis
they walked home, but they walked in silence. Jarvis again thought harshly of himself 
and Jack agreed with him in every particular. 
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Next morning Jarvis got a letter and actin . 
he must go home. As a matter of fa t th l1ton Impulse, hastened to inform Jack that 
having a pleasant time, but a little mi~u~de:st:n~fn expressed only the wish that he was 
to be sorry and couldn't Jarvis left on th t g_ of the words was easy. Jack tried 

Wh · e noon ram 
. en they returned to college, Jack said to h. . . " . 
It all over and have decided that th I~ room-mate. Jarvis, I've thought 
joke is on me but it ism own f e prope: course IS for both to have a free hand. The 

But l ett~rs from Ho:ack ca~~~os~a~~~11 take my medicine like a little Dutchman." 
desirable commodities Jack received from t:dten Wltthffibalm and ~yrrh, while the most 
check-book. · a pos 0 ce were slips from his father's 
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To .lin Old Friend 

To one dear friend who dwells with me, 
These few poor lines I dedicate; 

A friend whose like I seldom see, 
A friend to soo the in any fate. 

A-friend who brings me pleasant hours, 
- And often drives dull care away; 

Through winter storms and ~ummer showers 
He stays with me by mght, by day. 

· When heavy sorrows veil the mind, 
And doubt hangs like a funeral pall, 

Then in this friend so true I find 
A peaceful solace for them all. 

0 may the hour when we must par~ 
From one another ne'er grow npe; 

Thou dearest treasure of my heart, . 
lVIy warmest friend, my strongest p1pe. 
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The Speaking Tube 

Among the many improvements that have been made during the past year is the 
speaking tube which connects the "Generals'" room with the kitchen. Of course this 
brilliant idea of direct communication originated with the "General," who is always striv
ing to invent some new labor-saving device. Naturally this one saves wear and tear on 
the steps, besides many trips from second floor to kitchen by the "General," and from the 
kitchen to second floor by Brayton and his corps. Since the "General" carries but one 
idea at a time, his feet had to work overtime for the short-comings of his head; and, that 
you may have a slight idea of the trips saved, we give below the first message over the 
wireless. 

Whistle .- 7.30 A. M. 
"Hello Braxton-" 
"Braxton, first thing, have my breakfast sent up . Well how are affairs this morn

ing?" 
"No sir nor-d-- those Preps.-They can't have them-eggs are forty-six cents per 

dozen. They will have to eat fish until eggs get cheaper." 
"Now Brax, I don't like that; suppose you flavor it with-All gone? Well do the 

best you can." 
"Have the andirons shined and the windows washed and- What? Charge it up to 

him; ten cents for every one he breaks." 
"Yes that's very nice. I ate some like that up at Hotel Belvidere. " 
"Now get some ice from the ice-man, fish from the fish -man, oysters from the fruit

man, fruit from the oyster-man.-" 
"Oh dang it- Dock Brown a quarter, discharge Lola, and don't bother me for two 

hours; I am about to practice my guitar lesson." 
"Have you a good supply of ginger snaps?" 
"No, don't change; they like them better than any other." 
"Good-bye." 
"Hello! Hello!! 0 Braxton! did you use my telephone to Cantonsville?" 
"No." 
"Good-Bye." 
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The Strawberry Company 

OLD LADY WILSON, 

ARTHUR W. HARRIS, 

HANK PENNELL, 

POP WILLING, 

PIGGY KEMP, 

Captain, 
BURTIS COOPER. 

Lieutenant, 
PREP. GOSNELL. 

Privates, 
BIDDY CLARK, 

AMOS HUTCHINS, 
BULL HARRISON, 

MOTHER HEARN, 

ELMER P ARSLY. 

This company was organized for the purpose of making inspections of the different 
strawberry patches of Anne Arundel County, and, incidentally, to sample the fruit in 
each one. The inspections take place every week, usually on Saturday afternoons. 
During th;; week a delegation usually goes the rounds to see that everything is in order. 

A few words about the individual members of this company. The captain, Burtis 
Cooper, was elected to his position because he can eat,more strawberries than any other 
member, and also because of his appearance, which always commands respect. The 
lieutenant, Prep. Gosnell, although he is little, is a very able officer, noted for escaping the 
snares laid by indignant owners of outraged strawberry patches. The whole company is 
more or less efficient in the mastication of the fruit, and also in tlie location of patches. 

It is with one of these weekly rounds of inspection that this story is concerned. One 
Saturday afternoon in early spring the company was mustered. Roll-call found the 
captain, lieutenant and four privates present. The rest had leave of absence to visit 
their sweethearts, so of course were excused. 

The company marched along inspecting each patch as it was passed, until finally 
they came to the place owned by old man Jones. No one was near, and so fine and 
luscious were the berries, that they decided to go no further, but to fill their contribution 
box (a bushel basket), and also themselves, at this place. So everyone jumped over the 
fence and began picking strawberries as if for a wager. Several carriages passed, and 
the captain questioned the occupants of each as to whether or not they owned the patch, 
but all answered no. So the company got careless, and the sentinel who had been left 
to watch for teams left his post and joined his companions. 

Thus it happened that no one saw the conveyance containing old man Jones and his 
family coming along the road , until it arrived at the patch. The first intimation of 
danger was received when a voice was heard shouting, "Who gave you permission to git 
them strawberries." 

194 

Of course the members of the little com a 
presence of mind one of the privates ell d ~~were much startled, but with remarkable 
there are in here." This might h y e ' d e ~ave ~ colored man fifty cents for all 

. " ave seeme posstble tf th t . h d 
said, It wasn't fifty cents; it was only thirt -five" Th l e cap am a not _foolishly 
he got out of his carriage (an old mule and by k .d ~ o d man w~s much excited and 
own these strawberries. Git out o' here " r~h en O'\: ayton), saymg, "Don't no nigger 
with him, but he said to his son "Go . t the mhem ers of t~e band now tried to parley 
felhirs." · ' up 0 e ouse and git my gun. I'll hold these 

Then the captain decided that discretion was th b 
Mr. Jones had a long, wicked-looking blacksnake w~· e~ter part of valor, especially as 
retreat. So the company turned and fl . . lp m hts hand, and he ordered a 
grabbing the basket of strawberries eg pr~c;}ttately towards the woods, one of them 
between the old man and his son F ne. e ow was unlucky enough to be caught 
everyone who has heard this story. kno:s v:~:~s ,~::~ons his name is not given here, but 

The old man went up to this unfortun t h d . . 
demanded to know his name The a e ero, an ' grabbmg hlm by the collar 
old man said, "Well, I will t~ke yo/;e~~~e ~~: :~~1~ not te:,r him at fir~t, b:1t when th~ 
Alex. Brown. Of course this wa g s rate- then he said his name was 
a lie, but under the circu~stances ~t ~:~~ p~~~:~'lyajt~st7~a~~uld not usually countenance 

So the old man let "Alex Brown" o and . 
to the college to see the head professo;,' d annorulCed that he was "going right over 
made tracks. ' an you may be sure the so-called "Brown" 

The old man showed up at the colle e next d . 
school, he was compelled to go back h g . ay, but findmg no Alex. Brown in the 

As a fitting end to th· t· ?me, In a very ruffled state of mind. 
. ts narra tve 1t may be sa· d th t th fi 

wtth the basket of strawberries and 'au ·six f th I h ~ e ve lucky ones escaped 
repaid them for their adventur~ . o em a a feast that night which well 
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.II Dairy of u Buck's" Aliments 

ST. JOHN'S CoLLEGE, January 1, 1904. 

I, Buck, wishing to know how many times I shall get sick and what maladies shall 
attack me, intend to keep a rigid account of my various ailments until Feb. 1, 1904, if 
none of them compel me to pass in my checks before that time. So here goes: 

JANUARY 2.-Today I had a severe attack of megalocardia and could secure relief 
only by taking a pint of Wilson's Best. 

JANUARY 3.-About 11 o'clock, p. m., I bad a severe pain between the first and 
second ribs. Not knowing what to make of it, I resolved to experiment with a dose of 
magnesia, and, in the dark, picked up the bottle and swallowed a good-sized mouthful. 
The pain left immediately. The next morning I found a black spot on my cheek and 
investigating its cause di scovered that I had · swallowed one-third of a bottle of shoe
polish instead of magnesia. 

JANUARY 6.- While seated at the breakfast table, I was seized with such awful 
cramps that I could not rise until I had taken six glasses of mill<. 

JANUARY 10.-Was affected by general debility, which was likely to end my earthly 
career, but Tommy's pills brought me through all right, all right, all right. 

JANUARY ll.-Hadn't money enough to get anything to get sick on. 

JANUARY 12.-Had tonsilitis in a malignant form uutil the doctor stuck a butcher's 
knife down my throat, which put an end to the sore throat, and almost to me. 

JANUARY 15.-About 2 o'clock in the morning I dreamed a funny dream and could 
not mrderstand it, until I tried to get up, when I discovered that cerebro-spinal-meningitis 
had entered my system. Consequently I had to skip all classes that day. The attack 
was temporary, and bad disappeared by baseball time. 

JANUARY 16, 18, 20.-Couldn't find a fa shionable disease for each of these days so 
I decided not to be sick. 

JANUARY 21.-Upon waking in the morning I felt very ·dull and found that I had 
another blood-clot on my brain. Could not go to chapel. 

JANUARY 23.-0h, fudge! What is the use of doing. this any longer? It is too 
much trouble and I am so tired. 

FINIS. 

Hl6 

Yells and Songs 

In The Good Old Football Time 

(Tune-"Jn the Good Old Summer Time.") 

There's a time in each year, 
That we always hold dear 
'Tis the good old footbali time· 
On the gridiron we're playing, ' 
Our talents displaying, 
In the good old football time. 
All rivals we meet we'll surely defeat, 
Wbe~ o_ur backs go right through the line, 
No lucking, no grumbling, no fighting, no fumbling, 
In the good old football time. 

CHORUS: 

Oh, the dear old football time 
In the good old football time ' 
Old St. John's is rushing bard, 
Through her rivals line. 
She gets the ball, her rivals fall 
And that's a very good sign, ' 
That St. John's is the only thing 
In the good old football time. 

J?..at:Tat and Team Yell 

Rat-Tat! Bed- Slat! Sis! Boom! Bah! 
St. John's! St. John's! Rab, rah, rah! 

Team! Team! Team! 
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Play Ball Song 

(Tune-Blest be the tie that binds.) 

Play ball, play ball, play ball, 
Play ball, play ball, play ball, 
Play ball, play ball, play ball, play ball, 
Play ball, St. John's, play ball. 

Hooray Yell 
Hooray! Hooray! Hooray! 

S. J. S. J. S. J . 
St. John's! St. John's! St. John's! 

Boola Boola 
(Tune-Yale Boola.) 

Well, here we are! Well, here we are! 
Just watch us roBing up a score; 
We'll leave poor Maryland behind so far, 
They won't want to play us any more. 
We've hope and faith in old St. John's, 
To win we cannot fail. 
Well a-Boola Boo. Well a-Boola Boo. 
Boola, Boola, Boola, Boola, Boo. 

CHORUS: 

Boola Boola! Boola Boola! 
Boola Boola! Boola Boola! 
When we rough-house Western Maryland 
They will holler "Boola Boo." 

Rah! Rah! Rah! 
St. John's! Old St. John's! 
St. John's! Old St. John's! 
When we rough-house Western Maryland, 
They will holler "Boola Boo." 

Now, isn't it a shame, now, isn't it a shame, 
To do poor Maryland up so bad?. 
We've done it before; we can do It once more, 
Though they'll feel so very, very ~ad. . 
We'll roll up the score so very high 
That you will hear them sigh, 
Well a-Boola Boo; Well a-Boola Boo, 
Boola, Boola, Boola, Boola Boo. 
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S. J. Yell 

S. J. S. J. Hip! Hip! Ray! Ray! 
S. J. S. J. Hip! Hip! Ray! Ray! 

St. John's! St. John's! St. John's! 

Championship Song 

(Tune-Just Kiss Yourself Goodbye.) 

We've got the champion team, you know 
Western Maryland will look slow, 
As through the line our backs do go-o-o-o-o-o my; 
On the field you're not a bit of good, 
You can't beat us now, and you know you never could, 
You needn't try to play, for we're going to win today, 

Just kiss this game goodbye. 

Orange and Black Song 

(Tune-Blue and Gray.) 

The Orange and Black and the - - -
On the gridiron met today; 
- - - thought they would have a cinch, 
But it didn't turn out that way. 
Our heroes bold took it past their goal, 
While their hearts were filled with pain, 
As they went away, they were heard to say, 
"We will never come back again." 

CHORUS: 

---hearts are fill ed with sadness, 
They lost the game today; 

Old St. John's is fill ed with gladness, 
Her team has won the fray. 

'Niid the yelling of the rooters, 
The pennant again came back, 

- - - never could play football 
With the Orange and the Black. 
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Hippity Huss Yell 

Hip pity Huss! Hip pity Huss! 
What the h-I's the matter with us? 
Nothing at all-! Nothing at all! 
We're the boys that play football! 

~Tho? 
St. John's! 

R._at::Tat Song 

(Tune-Original.) 

Rat-Tat, bed slat, sis, boom, bah! 
St. John's, St. John' s, rah, rah , rah! 
Come, boys, together, 
St. John's forever. 
Whoop 'er up for the orange and black, 
Those are the colors that we will back. 
St. John's, oh, St. John' s, 
Three cheers for old St. John's. · 

Hippity Hop Yell 

Hippity Hop! Hippity Hop! 
Where is St. John's? Right on top! 
Hippity Whoop! Hippity Whoop! 
Where is --! In the soup! 
S- 0-U-P, Soup! C--0-U- P, soup! 
S-0-U-P, C--0-U- P! Soup! Soup! Soup! 

Yelling Song 

St. John's, come yell like hell, 
And make it good and loud; 
Come, boys, and join right in the crowd, 
And when the game is over, 
- will feel so sore, 
St. John's l Come greet your team l 
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Orange and Black Yell 

Orange and Black! Orange and Black! 
Those are the colors that we will back l 

Sis! Boom! Bah l 
St. John's l St. John's l Rah, rah, rah! 
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A Few Standard Books 

THE MODERN OBSTACLE, 
A FOOL'S ERRAND, 

VALLEY OF DECISION, 

A PAIR OF PATIENT LOVERS, 
THE HIGHEST LIFE, . 
SOCIAL UNREST, 

THE STAR DREAMER, . 
THE VIRGINIAN, 

THE LAST wORD, 
ANTICIPATION, 

THE CHOIR INVISIBLE, 
PRISONERS OF HOPE, . 

THE FIGHTING BISHOP, 

SEATS OF THE MIGHTY, 

THE GOLF LUNATIC, . 

MID-SUMMER NIGHT's DREAM, 

THE OLD CURIOSITY SHOP, 
PEcK's BAD BoY, 

COUNT OF MONTE CRISTO, 

AUTOCRAT OF THE BREAKFAST TABLE, 
THE RULING PASSION, 

CAPTAINS COURAGEOUS, 
THE PIONEER, . 
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Officer of the Day. 
Going over to get excused from drill. 

Faculty Room. 
Jamison and Neville. 

Sturdy. 
Sherwood. 
Hopkins. 

Wilson. 
Six Weeks. 

Five in Latin. 
St. John's Choir. 

Those who have reached the limit. 
Padgett. 

Faculty Chairs. 
Sunny Jim. 

Trip to St . Louis. 
Pokey's room 

Hance. 
Riggin. 

Hodgson. 
To skip Physics. 

Riggin and Halbert 
Punch. 



A Few Necessities of Life 

FOR:- . 
PREPs-More privileges and fewer suspenswns. 
PADGETT-A tuner for his voice. 
TOMMY-A studentless chapel. 
SOMER-More Sundays in a month. . 
GENERAL GRANT-Indestructible china and dumbless wmters. 
TARBERT-More sleep and fewer recitations. 
OLD LADY-Exams. every month, in order to celebrate. 
McBRIDE-A lamp on the order of a wasteless inkstand. 
BERT w.-A locater and finder for his I. c. s. 
SMITH-Demerit limit raised to 250. 
RIGGIN-Ironclad guarantee of his sheepskin. 
PARSONS-A prop to keep him on his feet. 
PENNELL-A wife. , . . 
HoDGES-A pedometer for his pocket at~d .a si~ila; attachment for hts chm. 
HALBERT-Mandolins, guitars, flutes, vwlms, JeW s-harps, etc. 
MASEY-Complimentary subscription to a daily. 

THOMPSON, A. C.} . An exchange of longitude. 
THOMPSON, J. M. . . . 
MALLORY-A double-barreled, back-actwn d1etwnary. 
PUNCH-A mute for his banjo. 
RILEY-Some one to listen to his jokes. 
HEARN-A girl to love. . . 
MooRE-The opportunity to write hts own epttaph. 
GORE-A pass to the theatre. 
WILLING-More cuts in Math. 
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Chronicle 

SEPT. 16-School opened. 
17-Pokey told a Dutch joke. 
18...:_Glee Club met in Room 35. Draper blushed. 
19-General Grant lost three watermelons and a bag of apples. Awful. 
20-Freshmen went for the mail. 
21-Tommy informs the Freshmen that the mail does not come to his house 

on Sunday afternoon. 
22-Sis Hopkins receives a letter advising him to be a preacher. 
23-Corporal Harris reported his squad for not executing the command, 

"Full bend! March!" 
24-Everybody went to sleep in Logic. 
25-Waiters struck. General cussed. 
26-Boo-boo did not lose anything. 
27-Rasin joined the Y. M. C. A. 
28-Tubby Clark caught swiping beef from the dining-room to make cleats 

for his football shoes. 
29-Tommy opened a new case of demerits. Riley took 25 for a sample. 
30-Hicl< Wilson took his annual bath. 

OcT. 1-Monk Ruland arrives from Speonk. 
2-Kemp and Lloyd cleaned house. 
3-Met Franklin and Marshall on the gridiron. St. John's, 0; F. & M., 6. 
4-Mallory cracked a joke. Everybody laughed. 
5-People stopped laughing. 
6-McBride skipped Physics. 
7-Capt. J. W. C. Stick took up sixteen inspections. 
8-It rained. 
9-It poured. 

10-St. John's, 0; Swarthmore, 6. 
11-Gosnell strayed into church. 
12-Gosnell reported himself for carelessness. 
13-Mallory discovers that the new walk is too narrow. 
14-Country got up at 9 a.m. Insomnia. 
15-Country goes to see a doctor. 
16-Juniors distinguished themselves in Chemistry. Turkey decides to send 

their picture to the St. Louis Exposition. 
17-Rain. St. John's, 18; M.A. C., 0. 
18-Fourth Fl'oor Water Brigade had their first practice. 
19-Hodgson finished his dinner within the allotted time. 
20-General fired the cook. 
21-Booby had a pair of shoes made. 
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22-The price of leather advanced. . . 
23-McBride and Cecil fell out over a religiOus argument. 
24-St. John's, 5; Delaware College, 0. 
25-Had hash for supper. 
26-Gore begins to attend classes. 
27-Had ginger-snaps for dessert. . . . . 
28-Sherwood Hall reported the Freshmen for d1sturbmg .h1s revenes. 
29-Smitty and General have a "hot. air". fig~t over the b1ll of fare. 
30-Lights went out. Much h-1 ra1sed m Pmkney. 
31-St. John's, 22; Gallaudet, 0. 

Nov. 1-Sunday papers and church. . ... 
2-Much electioneering done in Pinkney. Sls.Hop made. a ~rohlbltiOn speech. 
3-Election Day. St. John's went Democratic by a maJonty of 50. 
4-Bonfire on back campus. 
5-Gore replenished his library o~ Die~ Mer.riwells. . 
6-Hodgson shined his s~oes. ~~r~t .tJIDe smce September. 
7-St. John's, 6; University of V1rgm1a, 48. . . 
8-No light in the dining-hall-what we had for supper remams a mystery. 
9-Draper was put off the poker team for holdmg five aces. 

10-Freshies got fresh; G. 0. H. appeared unto them. 
11-Bull Carter had his hair cut. . . . . . 
12-Tommy ordered the choir to suspend host1h~1es u~tll further not1ce. 
13-We missed the melodious strains of Mallory s vo1ce. 
14-St. John's, 41; Washington College, 0. . 
15-Everybody went to church. Had chicken for dmner. 
16-Seniors moved out of Pinkney. Tarbert Bros. left the fourth floor . 
17 -Much moving. Pinkney Hall upside do~n. 
18-Riley introduced his latest song-great hit. 
19-Booby Hall licked McCloskey for using a J?iece of soap that Booby had used 

for two years. · k 
20-Lieutenant Hodges held a cross-examination of each person in Pm ney 

Hall when he took up inspection. 
21-St. John's, 6; Western Maryland, 0. 
22-Some went to church; some didn't. 
23-Parson Jackson coasted down the roof of McDowell. 
24-Gore bought a pair of red garters. 
25-Visions of turkey. 
26-Thanksgiving Day. St. John's, 11; P. M. C., 23. 
27-Mother Hearn had an "at home" from 4.30 to 6.00. Many callers. 
28-Everybody went to sleep. 
29-Big dinner and more sleep. . 
30-Turkey absent from Physics; grave fears for h1s safety. 

DEc. 1-Had sauerkraut for dinner. 
2-Pokey's mustache missing. 
3-Football team entertained by Mrs. Fell: . . . 
4-Everybody decided to go to the St. Loms ExpositiOn. 

5-Stag dance in the gym. Gore went to church for the first 6-The new church rules went into effect. 
time during his course. 
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7- Mack Rasin learned two lines of a new song. 
8-Sophs. rearranged furniture in Billy Beam's room. Tommy reported Fox 

for looking at it. 
9-Water battle between third and fourth floors. 

10-Raisenheimer had a fire. 
11-Bull Neck gave away his dessert at dinner. 
12-Nothing happened. 
13-Everyone went to church except theY. M. C. A. president. 
14~Buck told us about his baseball career; fourteenth time. 
15-Riley fell in love. 
16-Moore (Sopb.), decides to take a Post-Graduate Course. 
19-Christmas holidays began. 

JAN. 5-Books again. Punch lost his heart in Howard County. 
6-Bull Neck lost his appetite. 
7-Seniors got up spirit enough to skip Latin. Tommy made them come back. 
8-Gore bought a ten-cent cigar and went on parade while he smoked it. 
9-Sophs. elected their RAT-TAT Board. 

10-Pit introduced on the third floor; no more peace. 
11-Cooper's Christmas Holidays end and Burtis returns. 
12-Smith, A. W., was present at breakfast formation. 
13-Governor Warfield inaugurated. Did it rain? 
14-Monk Ruland licked the Editor for holding a Board meeting in his (Monk's) 

room. 
15-Bill Wrightson and Pere Wilmer blew up the Lab. 
16-Uncle Phil. heard that there was a fellow at college taller than he, and came 

down to behold the sight. 
17-Riley spent two-thirds of the night in a clothes press. 
18-Gore aspires to the rank of Bugler, blows taps all day. 
19-Parson received a letter from England saying that there were no 

ponies to Lucretius. 
20-Parson decided to drop Latin. 
21-Burtis cornered the dessert market. 
22-Pere left for home on account of his eyes. Exams. approaching. 
23-Prep. changed the expression on his face; 
24-Morris combed his hair. 
25-Smith began to write poetry. 
26-Night before exams. Much midnight oil consumed. 
27-Exams. began. Many fellows sick. 
28-Pillow fight in Room 23. Freshman Coulburn slept with his head on a 

suit-case. 
29-It snowed. 
30-Wash Day on second floor of Pinkney. 
31-Too much snow to go to church. 

FEB. 1--:-Hodgson borrowed paper, pen, ink and stamp, and got Sinclair to write a 
letter for him. 

2-Draper and Anderson gave a concert in Room 17. 
4-Still snowing. 
5-Pop Willing flunked Physics. 
6-Exams. ended. More fellows sick. 
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7-Everyone celebrates the end of exams. by -skipping church. 
8-Went to see the Baltimore fire. 
9-Fox decides not to skip any classes this term. 

10-Fox skipped everything. 
11- Tommy chastised the boys for wasting water. 
12- An abnormal precipitation of moisture took place. 
13-Very slippery. No one but "Dignity" was able to stay on his feet. 
14-Valentine Day. Many received in Pinkney. 
15- The RAT-TAT Board began work. 
16-Sherwood began to make out his spring schedule. 
17 - The Miscellaneous Editors struck. 
18- Sherwood completed his schedule. 
19-Prep Gosnell returns from the wilds of Granite. 
20-General sang "Sweet Bunch of Daisies." 
21-Scabby skipped "Cakalus." 
22-Washington's Birthday. Bones, Cissel and Hop celebrate. 
23-Class meeting in Monk's room. Monk lost his pitcher. "Gadd." 
24-Jam returns from Hagerstown and begins to study-baseball. 
25-Pokey got off a new joke. 
26-Gore ate seven serves of meat and thirty-four cakes for breakfast. 
27-Monk Ruland wounded by Cupid's dart ; seen writing his girl's name on a 

buckwheat cake with molasses. 
28-Hick, Old Lady and Somer went on the water-wagon. 
29-0ld Lady fell off. 
30-March arrived. 

MARCH 2-Mack went to Baltimore to attend a fire sale. 
3-Sinclair told another of his love experiences. 
6-Church, dinner, sleep. 
7-Juniors skipped "Ducky.'" 
8-Hutchins reformed. 
9-Mumps on third floor . 

10-Cissel and Pokey discussed the man, tree and squirrel problem until 12 
o'clock. 

11-Boys filled General's letter box with ginger snaps. 
12-Nothing doing. 
13-Kemp treated to ice cream. 
14-Mooney sang his illustrated song. 
15-Sis Hopkins went to Washington to get a patent on his laugh. 
16-Gore begins his laboratory work. 
17 -St. Patrick's Day. Pat Wood and Riley wore the shamrock. 
18-Hecht and Melvin fight. 
19-Tommy has a new back fence built. 
20-Buck begins to make plans for June Week. 
21-Jamison gave up smoking 9.30, p. m. 
22-Jamison took a cigarette, 8.00, a. m. 
23-Harris' bed was on the bum. 
24-Bill Wrightson was 0. D. 
25-Bill bought a new hat. 
26-First baseball game, St. John's, 3; University of Maryland, 8. 
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27-Concert in Buck's room. 
28-The surveying class skipped. 
29-St. John's, 0; University of Virginia, 9. 
30-St. John's, 9; Virginia Polytechnic Institute 7 
31-St. John's, 6; Roanoke College, 9. ' · 

The 'R_ider 

0, the~long and dreary lesson! 
0, the dull and tedious lesson! 
Ever deeper, deeper, deeper 
Grew the frown upon his forehead 
Ever harder, harder, harder ' 
Boned the fellow on his Horace 
Boned the verb, and "cussed" the teacher 
In the rooin and round the hallway. 
Hardly with his tattered pony, 
Could the rider force a passage· 
With his lips all set and fixed ' 
Vainly sought he through the booklet, 
Sought for verb and noun and found none, 
Saw no trace of quid or quibus 
On the page beheld no footnote' 
Stopped he there and went no fm:ther. 
On the morrow in the class-room 
Flunked the rider dead as Iogwood; 
For the teacher in his keenness 
Ha.d perceived the tattered p;ny 
Lymg there behind the text-book. 
Now upon. his homeward journey 
Goes the n der, but not willing; 
For the Profs in all their anger 
Had decreed that he must leave us. 
0, the pony and the rider! 
0 , the riding of the pony! 
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PROF. D.-"Dicl you hear of the execution this morning?" 
WILLING-"No, what was it?" 
PROF. D.-" A couple of notes got hung in Wrightson's bugle." 

BuRROUGHs-"Say, Stick, how long would it take to complete a comEe in stenog-
raphy without shorthand?" 

PROF. R.-"Mr. Me--., give me an example of a dependent clause." 
MR.Mc. - "I went clown stairs that I might take a bath." 
PROF. R.-"Now, what does that express?" 
ALL-"A condition contrary to fact." 

If wishes were ponies, all freshmen might ride. 

KEMP-"Monk, do you like boneless fish?" 
RoLAND-(Vainly struggling with the anatomy of a herring), "Yes, lttl don't care 

much for fi shless bones." 

COOPER (at a football game)-"Look, isn't that fellow playing halfback the one who 
got killed last year ?" 

BEAM- "No, the one who got killed is dead." 

Fox-"Did you ever hear that a sea voyage improved whiskey?" 
CECIL-"No, but I've often heard that whiskey improved a sea voyage." 

There's many a zip on account of a skip . 

HEARN (to Parsley, who has been gazing steadily at him for three minutes)-"What 
are you looking at?" 

PARSLEY-"Nothing." 

RILEY-"Hutch, let's go to see 'The Runaways tonight.'" 
HUTCHINS-"What are the prices?" 
RrLEY-"One and a half, and two dollars." 
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HUTCHINS-"I've got to study." 

PROF. J.- '.'Mr. G,~re, tell us what y~u know a?out Old English." 
GORE. (wakmg)- Why, Professor, tt comes m tin boxes that fit the pocket and 

makes a mce sweet smoke." 

~MITH-';yYhat is m~ant by the expression, generosity personified?" 
UNCH- I suppose tt refers to Bull Neck when he gives away his dessert." 

MALLORY ~,at Wiegard's)- "What kind of ice cream have you?" 
~AlTER- We have strawberry, vanilla, and chocolate ice cream orange and lemon 

water-we." ' 

MALLORY-"Is the orange, orange ice cream, or orange lemon ice." 

PROF. W. (in Latin)-"Mr. Hopkins, what word modifies tem]Jore?" 
HOPKINS- "Uno." . 

PRoF. W.-"Yes, I know, but I want to see if you know." 

RASIN c,~inging)-"I wonder where you are tonight, my love-" 
BucK- If she ever heard that melody, no doubt she is beyond Annapolis." 

fl . t" JA~ISON-"I see that .a professor in one of the Northern Universities has said that 
tr mg ts good for the bram." 

CLARK-"Then your's must be wonderfully developed." 
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Mr. Father and His Farm 

During the summer of 19-, I spent my vacation in a small town in the land about 
the Severn. Most of my time was employed in reading and fi shing and it was while 
out on an expedition for some of the finny tribe, that the incident which I am about to 

relate occurred. 
The fish had not been biting very well and I determined to move farther up stream. 

I clambered across the nearby fence and proceeded along the bank Imagine my sur
prise to find another fisherman, sitting on a rock, smoking an old corn cob, and waiting 
patiently for the welcome tug on his line. 

"Hello!" said I. "Fishing, are you? What luck?" 
"Hello!" he answered. "Yes, to your first question, and to the second I must say 

only fairl y." 
After this we engaged in a general conversation, when I learned that his name was 

Mr. Father and that he owned the farm of which the field extending down to the stream 
formed a part. As I enjoyed his conversation I asked him to give me a description of 
his farm and its workings. This he promised with becoming modesty and I think it best 
to give the account in his own words:-

" I have lived here for a number of years, and feel quite attached to the old place. 
Under my direction the farm has been divided into five fields, four of which lie on one. 
side of that hill" - pointing over toward the East-" while the other is down beyond. 
Those on this side are rectangular in shape and of equal size, each one containin g about 
one hundred acres. The fifth is somewhat larger thaR the others. 

"I shall begin with this one and give a description of each. Do you see tbat small 
house do wn there in the left-hand corner? Well, that is where tbe Parson lives. 

He can be heard shouting, singing, and delivering sermons at all hours of the night. 
A rather peculiar circumstance is that Fox Hall, the greatest sport of our commtmity r 
dwells with him. We cannot imagine how they agree with each other; th e on e with his 
beads and prayerbook, the other with his canes, high hats and patent leather shoes. 
The right end of the fi eld is a retreat for quails. The Bob Whites are there in great 
numbers and offer a great temptation to visitors in this neighborhood. All attempts at 
gunning, however, are ptinished to the full extent of the law, for I am proud of my little 
friends and their rights shall be respected." 

"What is that object on top of the hill," I asked. 
"That is an old Binder . It has long been out of use. 
" Up in that tall tree over on the right lives a large old Owl, who often makes tt e 

nights hideous with his hootings. 
"In the second field we find a greater variety of objects. The first is the Cow Punch, 

who hails from Nebraska and presents an ideal of that class of mortals. He is quite 
popular among the gentry, but thinks just a little too much of Punch. You need not be 
alarmed when I say that a Jew dwells in the neighborhood;- Yes, that Creeper is very 
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pretty, bu~ it !s not Virg~nia Creeper. This came from New York, and I have never seen 
any other hke 1t. Downm the corner above the quail s' nest lives a Smith. His is a useful 
trade, . and t~ meet the demands made on him he has purchased an automatic bellow 
by :vbwh he 1s e~abled to keep bi !:s fire bot continually. All that is necessary is a windin~ 
up 111 the mormng. 

"I live il) the. third field . To the right of my house the Poke(y) weeds have full 
s~ray and useless 1s any atten:pt to devote the land to a more profitable use. Some 
tlme ago my hens began to d1sappear quite rapidly, and after some searching I dis
covered a Fox den no.t far away . I have laid all kinds of traps, but sly old Reynard is 
too wary t.o b~ ca.ughu. Over there is my pig-sty. At present it contains but one occu
pant. · !hls ~1gg1e came fr0m the Eastern shore and bids fair to be a fine porker by 
butchenng tlme. In my garden I have an acre of Parsley. It is nicely headed stands 
well, and looks very promising. ' 

. "B.ut let us continue .to t~e next fi eld . I had an excellent growth of Hops in it, but 
a nnscbwvous Bull broke mto 1t and almost ruined them; then a dense growth of Jimson 
weed}prang up. I fear th ey have wrought sad havoc with the Hops. 

I c~nn.ot. sh~w _YOU ~he ot~er field, fo: .it is rather dangerous for a stranger to 
~enture w1tlun1ts lnmts. fh~re 1s another VlClous Bull in there and he would surely Gore 
} ou. Three men once went m there to hunt and all that remains of them now is a pile 
of Bones. But here comes my boy Ned; I have talked away the whole afternoon and 
now must go home to supper." 

. With thes_e words ~r. Father, in spite of my request not to be in a hurry shouldered 
h1s rod, and, w1th a hurned "good bye," started for home! I made my way to ~y boarding 
~ouse , and next day I went to have another talk with him, but he was gone and never 
swce have I been able to find bim. ' 
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Conclusion 

Our task is drawing to a close. For long weeks we have toiled to produce a book 
that would stand as a picture of St. John's, and a memorial to the class of 1905. We have 
worked when we should have been sleeping, and slept when we should have been working ; 
the editor has worried his assistants and the assistants have worried him until, together, 
they have succeeded in publishing a RAT- TAT. Within its covers are many things 
interesting only to the students, and doubtless some things that are of no interest to any 
one. Even now as we glance back over these pages we see many improvements that 
might be made, and we long for one more trial. But the time has passed, and there 
dawns upon us the truth of Whittier's immortal lines,-

"Of all sad words of tongue or pen, 
The saddest are these: It might have been." 

In the short space that yet remains we wish to thank most heartily those persons 
who have contributed to whatever of success this book may have attained. To the 
following artists we are indebted for the illustrations found herein : Miss Sicely M. 
Wilson, Gertrude Meyer, Beulah M. Spring, Leslie Woods, Mary Tower, Miss Johnson, 
Messrs. Walter R. Gale, Charles H. McNabb, J. F . Linthicum, H. A. Taylor, Dick Clarke 
and Guy Neff. 

And now it is late-very late. The town is wrapped in slumber, and no sound save 
the monotonous tick- tack, tick-tack of the old clock on the wall disturbs the sombre 
silence of Pinkney. One by one the writers have fallen into the arms of Morpheus, until 
the editor is left alone. The Muse has deserted him. His paper becomes blurred as the 
light grows dimmer and dimmer, and the pen drops from his weary fingers-he has 
fallen asleep. 
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eo/lege Spirit . . . 

at S t. J ohn 's is of the firs t quality, so are the ART HUR JOHNSON & CO .'S 

ATH LETl C GOODS used by the S t. J ohn's athletic teams and individuals. 

Mr. Rasin is our agent; he will order fo r you. 

Arthur Johnson & Co. 
551 142nd Street New York 

CARVEL HALL 
THE NEW, MODERN AND UP-TO-DATE HOTEL 

JOHN C. BOYLE, Prop. 
Prince George Street ANNAPOLIS, MARYLAND 

THE STEWART & STEEN CO. 

COLLEGE ENGRAVERS 
AND PRINTERS~.,~ 

======)VIalu1's of'-======= 

College and Class-day ln"itat{ons /P 6tatione1'}' 

I)loograms jP Banquet )VIenus /P Class 'Pins 

and Buttons jP )VIedals for field Day /P 'Visit

ing Ca,.ds jP C1'ests and Coats of H1'ms iP' iP' 
Wedding and Reception In"itations !P- iP' /P iP 

1024 ARCH STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
i i 

----~---------~------------------------------
11 You Desire the 

f Annapolis 
f Chronicle 1 

l 

I 

Newspaper 

r·opolitau marmer·. 

A pa r t of the po licy of t he paper is to 

wo rk for the college and to suppor t St-. 

John's consistently vvit h its colu mns. It 

is t he 

DAILY OF ST. JOliN'S 

J 
I 

T he price a nyw her·e in the wo rld is J 
twenty-five cents a mo ut h, t hree dollars 

a year. 

------·------------------~-------~---------~-Ill 



Dealer in fresh and salt meats of all kinds at lowest cash prices. 

Special prices to hotels, colleges and boarding clubs. 

62 W E S T S T R E ET 
A NNA POLIS 

CH.ARLES G. FELDMEYER 

NEWSDEALER 

Sooks and Station¢l'y. 'Cobacco and Cigal'a. 

,sP ,sP Spol'ting 6oods a Sp¢dalty. ,sP ,sP 

48 MARYLAND AVE. ANNAPOLIS, MD. 

A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 
LARGEST MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD 

OF OFFICIAL ATHLETIC SUPPLIES .JJ. .:J. .JJ. 

Plans and blue prints of gymnasium paraphernalia furnished upon request. 

BASEBALL FOOTBALL 

LAWN TENNIS GOLF 

FIELD HOCKEY 

BASKET BALL 

OFFICIAL 
ATHLETIC 

IMPLEMENTS 

SPALDING'S catalogue of all athletic sports mailed free to any address. 

A. G. SPA LDING & BROS. 
New York, Chicago , Denver, Kansas City , Baltimore , Ph_iladelphia , 

M inneapolis , Boston, Buffalo, St. Louis , San Franc1sco , 
Montreal , Car,tada, London, Engla nd 

lV 

WM. H. THOMAS & CO. 
Successors to F . A. Mlmroe. 

Clothiers , Hatters and Furnishers , 

Ready-to-wear and made to 

Measure C1othing. 

If it is not ri ght. w e make It s o. 

138 MAIN ST. ANNAPOLIS, MD. 

FOR AN 
UP-TO-DATE HAIR CUT 

OR 
A NOBBY SHAVE 

GO TO 
54 MARYLAND A VENUE. 

.fl. 

B. A. PHILLIPS. Proprietor, 

P. K. PARLETT & SKIPPER 
CONTRACTORS AND BUILDERS 

OFFICE, 46 EAST STREET ANNAPOLIS, MD. 
------REFERENCES------

Leon Gottlieb, Store and Residence. 
R. G . Chaney, Residence. 

F . H . Stocket, Residence. 

Wiegard , Store an d Residence. 
Annapolis High School. 

F . J. Schmidt, Store. 
Crandall, Store. Mess Hall, St. J ohn's Co!Iege. 

C. & P. PHONE 

T. KENT GREEN 
. ' PH. G. 

DRUGS, CHEMICALS, 
TOILET_~R!_!CLES, 

PERFUMERY, CIGARS, TOBACCO, ETC. 

170 CHURCH STREET 

ANNAPOLIS, MD . 

PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED. 
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ROBERT T. CHANCE 
Dealer in 

Watches, Jewelry and 

Silverware 

J36 CHURCH ST., ANNAPOLIS. MD. 

J. L. HARRINGTON 

u Old Reliable 
Liquor House,, 

Cor. Church and Green Streets 
ANNAPOLIS, MD. 

FERRIS-NOETH-STERN CO. 

Importers, )VIanufadut'ers and 'jobbers in 

Salters', Confectioners', l)otel and Bottlers' Supplies, and )VIanufacturers 

of €)Ctracts. 

BALTIMORE, MD . 
No . 219 W. Pratt St. and 218 Dover St., 

New York Office , 58 Spring St. Warehouse, Greenwich St 

MARTIN M. SMITH I 

Leading Baker 

Dealer in 

Foreign Fruits, Nuts, Etc. 

-.(1 

J32 CHURCH ST., ANNAPOLIS, MD. 

City Drug Store 

FELDMEYER BROTHERS, Proprietors 

Soda Water, f!ifjars, 

Tobacco, Etc. 

J62 Church St. l5 Francis St. 
ANNAPOLIS, MD. 

vi 

Carpenter's Tools 
Agricultural Implements 

Saddlery and Harness 

Canned Fruits 
Vegetables and Preserves 

JONES & FRANKLIN 
Dealers in 

Groceries, Hardware , 
Woodenware. 

206 CHURCH ST.. ANNAPOLIS. MD. 

TRY 

WINCHESTER 
LOADED SHELLS 

AT 

G. W. MOSS & CO. 
130-132 Dock Street 

Annapolis , Md. 

Jfausaue~ Son & Jones 
Printers and Bookmakers 

BUFFALO, N. r. 

We have made the CORNELL CLASS BOOK .for 
.four consecutive years, and have NEVER FAILED to pro
duce a book better than its predecessor. 'The same spirit 
if progressiveness characterizes all our work. SC. SC. SC. 

The "ff(UALI'TY" Kind 
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Umbt'dlas Canl!s Caps 01'1!SS Suit Casl!s Ll!athl!1' Sags fiat Boxl!s 

Reynolds, Folger ®. Co. 
HATTERS 

Out' Bel'\11!dl!t'l! fiar, $2.50, equal to any $3.50 sold 

313 W. Balthnore Street _, Baltitnore, Md. 
- -- ---

A. F. SCHUELE 
Representing 

=== OEHM ®. CO.=== 
16 W. Lexington St., Baltimore, Md. 

MAKERS OF HIGH CLASS UNIFORMS AND CIVILIAN DRESS 

ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT COMPANY 
220- 222 NORTH CHARLES STREET 

BALTIMORE, MARYLAND 

------.,s~~~------

IMPORTERS 
GROCERIES 

=='WINE MERCHANTS== 

Havana, Key West and Domestic Cigars 
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COLLEGE CAPS AND GOWNS 
UNIFORM CLOTHING 
CIVILIAN DRESS 

New York Clothing House 
BALTIMORE MARYLAND 

DR. CHAS. B. HENKEL'S 
MARYLAND A VENUE PHAR

MACIST 

~ 
Drugs, Medicines and 

ehemicals 

~ 
Annapolis, Md. 

DRINK 
KENNY'S TEAS AND COFFEES 

~ 
HiJihest Quality 
Lowest Prices 

J'Vfa\n Sto1'e and Office, Le.xington 
and 61'een St1'eets, 

Saltimo1'e, )Vld. 
60 Branch Stores 

X 

Anheuser Busch 
World Renowned 

ST. LOUIS BEER 

.e 

For Sale Everywhere 

GfO. W. JONES 
B90KS, STATIONERY 

AND 
NEWSPAPERS 

~ 
1911 Main Street 

71nnapolis, Md. 

RIDOUT BROS. 
Dealer s in 

Men's Furnishing 
Goods 

~ 

309 Church St, Annapolis, Md. 

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
+ + + + + + 

1 F. W. Seward & Co. 1 
+ + 
+ + + + t WHOLESALE and t 
+ RETAIL + + + t DEALER IN t 
+ + + + + + t BUTTER, EGGS, POULTRY t 
+ + + + 
t ~ ~ ~ t 
+ + + + 
t HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, t 
t PRIVATE PARTIES . .t 
t SUPPLIED t 
+ + + + 
t ~ ~ ~ t 
+ + + + t TRY THE "F. W. S." ELGIN CREAMERY PRINT .t 
+ + 
t ~ ~ ~ t t + 
+ + 
.t Store, 1209 Hollins Street + + + 
t Stall, 152 Hanover Market + + + l BALTIMORE, MD. l 
+ + + + t Consult us on contract prices. + 
+ + 
+ + + + 
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
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JACKSON & SHUFORD 
MANUFACTURERS. WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN MARBLE AND 
= ====== GRANITE MONUMENTS======= 

Tombs , Head Stones, Statues , Urns, Vases , &c. in all the principal Mar

bles and Granites. Building Stone of every description . 

CORNER ANTIETAM AND JONATHAN STREETS .:J. .:J. 
HAGERSTOWN. MD. 

FARMER'S HOTEL 
UPPER MARLBORO MARYLAND 

Headquarters for Traveling Men. Livery Attached. 

H. W. G 0 R E, Proprietor. 

W. R. SPRUlLL. 
R. C. BLONDELL, Formerly of Warner & Co. 

SPRUILL, BLONDELL & CO. 
POPULAR PRICE 
HATTERS 

526 WEST LEXINGTON ST., BALTIMORE, MD. 

One Door East of Eutaw St. 

= = ====WE CARRY A COMPLETE LINE OFi-======-

STYLISH SHAPE HATS 
Including New Y <;>rk, London and Paris Styles at Popular Prices. As a good 

dresser you should be interested. 

X ll 

~~~~~9.~~~~~~~~~~~~~,.~ .. ;c · , ...... ·~· ~~-.~~~~~S~ ·~ 

I LOST VOICE RESTORED-) 

~ by a fow do•os of Indian Bal=n, tho g"mtoet throat and lung "mod on 1.: 
m earth. Guaranteed to cure coughs colds sore throats h by ~. h't· a· . ' • c • • oarseness, ron- w 
m C. 1 lS, lphthena, croup, mumps, pleurisy, and all formS Of diseases of the $ 
m alr passages. \li 

I ; 
~~. ~r . Frank D. Bryan, Manager of Reilly & Woods' ~~.: 
~ b1g show, writes: "While in Baltimore I contract-
~ ed a heavy cold and could hardly speak y 
• I a· . our 

~ put me m good condition." 
~ n lan ~ar Balsam quite restored my voice, and ~·. 

I •· 
I INDIAN TAR BALSAM I 
~ is :ot a syrup, but a hi~hly conc~ntrated Balsam, only eight drops being ~ 
m ta en to the dose, contams no 0p1ate or other poisonous drugs. $ 
3~ ~est its merits yourself by buying it for any of the above-m entioned $ 
~ complam.,, following di'eetiona '""fully . ~ 
~ PRICE 25 CENTS. FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. I 
~ i ~ P.epattd only by : 

i THE INDIAN TAR BALSAM CO. ~ I BALTIMORE, MD. ~ 
~ I m ~OTE.-Th.e carton lias a RED STAR over the word Tar , and the I 

i 
b:ttle IS wrap.pe~ m. a yellow circular. All other tar balsams or balsams of S 
t rare gross 1m1tatwns. Don 't accept any "JU8T AS GOOD" . " T ~!? 
SAME THING ." GET THE GENUINE. m HE t 

i 
~ 
\1; 
'li 

~ ~ ~ JOHN B. HURT & CO. $ 
~ Importers, Wh I 1 D W ~ o esa e ruggists and Manufacturers of Chemicals. w 

~ 32 LIGHT ST., BALTIMORE MD. i 
L ' ~ 
~€€€€''''€€€''''""'""""' _y, · . · .. ee .. . ee.., .... .-.¢€~€€€€~€E'€€€€€€€""~~,.,.~...,.,,""' L,jt; · · · · · · · . ..::;..,.;:.-.ee~'liii'<llie~EEeE~,... 
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E. P. HERBERT, Manager. F . C. O'BRIEN, President. 

EuTAW HousE 
J. P. SHANNON HOTEL CO. 

BALTIMORE MARrLAND 
The best located hotel, and three minutes from B. &. 0. R. R., 

Camden Station. 

Have you Seen Our New Finish ? 
GOTTEN UP ESPECIALLY FOR ST. JOHN'S 

BUFFHAM & CO., Photographers 

Gz'lbert & Mvtstermatz 
PHARMACISTS 
CENTRAL DRUG STORE 

Pure Drugs, Medicines, Perfumery, Toilet Articles, 
Cigarettes, Etc ., Soda Water. 

. Annapolis, Md. East Street and State Circle __ _ 

THE STUDENTS' STORE 

PHILIP MILLER 
HATS, SHOES AND 

COMPLETE MEN'S FURNISHING 

rP-
34 Market Space 

Annapolis, Md. 

xiv 

William E. Feldmeyer 
General Contractor 
for all kinds of 

BRICK PLASTERING, STONE . 
AND CONCRETE WORK 

rP-
124 College A venue 

Annapolis, Md. 

Bond's Dining Parlors 
Es tablished I88o 

STATE CIRCLE AND FRANCIS STREET, 
ANNAPOLIS, MD. 

Meals Served to Order on European Plan 

Everything in Season Oysters a Specialty 
Charges Moderate 

Rooms to Rent 
--- - ----

EVERYBODY 

LIKES, BERWANGER & CO.'S 
Clothing, Tailoring, 

Furnishing 
10 and 12 E. Ba ltimore St. 

. BALTIMORE, MD . 

- HOTEL JOYCE-
EUROPEAN PLAN 

Elegantly Furnished Unexcelled Cuisine 

ROOMS WITH BATHS AND EN SUITE 

312-314-316 West Camden Street 
Opposite Camden St., B. & 0. R. R. 

BALTIMORE, MD. 
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HEADQUARTERS FOR 
SPORTING GOODS 

We supply the leading colleges of Mary

land, Virginia and District of Columbia wi th 
their entire athletic outfits. Special prices 

to colleges or clubs. 

========== M. A. TAPPAN & CO. 
l339 F STREET, WASHINGTON. D. C. 

FRANK A. MUNROE 
Dealer in 

Dry Goods, Notions, Ribbons, Carpets, Etc. 

138 MAIN STREET, ANNAPOLIS, MD. 

OEHM'S ACME HALL 
NOW AT NO. 6 WEST LEXINGTON STREET, BALTIMORE, MD. 

A new store full of new clothes for men, youths and boys. Beautiful, stylish and sat
isfactory garments, perfect in fit and finish. Top coats and pants, $10.00 upwards. 

OUR CUSTOM DEPARTMENT 
is stocked with latest productions of foreign and domestic looms. Spring suits. Sat

isfaction guaranteed. 

Don't Forget, West Lexing-ton Street, near Cbarles. 

BACON HALL FARM 

Hereford Beef Cattle, (Registered) 

Berkshire Hogs, (Registered) 

T olouse Geese, Muscovy Ducks, Leg
horn Chickens for sa le. 

.JJ. 

E. M. Gillet & Son, Glencoe, Md. 
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CHANEY'S Hiring and 
Livery Stable 

Baggage delivered. Wagons and car
riages meet all trains. 

Balls and Funerals a Specialty. Fur
niture packed and stored. 

.JJ. 

TELEPHONE CONNECTION. 

JORDAN ST A 8 L E.R 
Importers, Jobbers and Retailers of 

Sta pie and Fancy Groceries 
Wines, Liquors and Cigars 

CO. 

7or and 703 Madison Avenue BALTIMORE, MD. 
Bra nches at Roland Pa rk and Catonsville. 

THOMAS TYDINGS 
=============CIGARS AND TO B A C C 0 =============-

Deale_r in Pure Wines and Liquors 
.)2 Bartholomay Beer on Draught .)2 

Corner Market Place and Randall Streets 
' ANNAPOLIS, MD. 

FRED SCHOEN 
LADIES' TAILO'R 

Cleaning, Repairing and Dyeing. Special attendance given to 

College students. 
174 MAIN STREET 

ANNAPOLIS. MO. 

---- GUIENOT'S ----

Ladies' and Gents' Dining Rooms 

224 MAIN STREET, Near Church Circle 

ANNAPOLIS, MD . 
Open f rom 7· 30 A . M. to 12.30 A. M . 
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COFFEES TEAS CHOCOLATE COCOA 

LEVERING COFFEE CO, 
IMPORTERS JOBBERS ROASTERS 

BALTIMOR~ MARYLAND 

HOTEL MARYLAND 
rrhis hotel is equippeu with a ll moder·n appointments, cornforta ble 

rooms, private baths, steam heat, t·elephone, uevvspaper aliCI book staud. 
Specia l rates to St. Joh n's College stuc1ents, their parents anJ relatives. 

GEORGE T. MELVIN, Proprietor 
ANNAPOLIS, MD. 

CUTLERY, ATHLETIC AND SPORTING GOOpS, FIRE ARMS, BICY
CLES, CANOES, FISHING TACKLE, BILLIARD TABLES, 

KODAKS, CAMERAS, PHOTOGRAPHIC SUPPLIES 

.JI. 

OUT OF DOOR SPORTS 

SPORTING ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS 
Fine quality of suiti ngs complete fo r college teams, boat elubs a nd 

ball teams . Golf and t en nis supplies. Headq ua r ters for Reach & Vict or 
base ba ll mitts, Ma rks glo>es, sweaters, jerseys und gymnasium equipment. 
Special quotations t o tennis clubs. Morris a nd Old Town canoes. 

=====~W ALFORD'S- -
625 and 909 PENNSYLVANIA AVE., WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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We have a well selected stock, and in ordering up-to-date Clothing 

at popular prices, call at 

===B. WEYFORTH & SONS=== 

POPULAR PRICED TAILORS 

2l7-2l9 N. Paca St., Baltimore, Md. 




