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CHARLIE REYNOLDS
please call for the new Tuxedo
Suit whiich was promiised him if he
beat Browm, Saturdlay Jume 13,
1925.

For The
ALUNMNI BALL

T-U-X-E-D-O-§

TO HIRE AND FOR SALE
Collegiate Models—Wiidle Bottomm Trousers
Special Rates to Providence Men

WALDORF CLOTHING CO.

BILL
GRIFFIN, 28
212 UNION STREET Pravidence College
Largest TUXEDO HOUSE In New Englaud Representative

BOYSITIME FOR HIKING
The Roads Are Clear

Welli shod feet will best stamdl the straim, old shoes with WHIOLE SOLES
—RUBBER HEFILS will make hiking a reall enjoyment,

HUB SHOE REPAIRING CO.

62 WASHINGTON ST. NEAR CITY HALL
OYAL DRESS SUIT cO—7M8Mmm————
WE SELL FOR HIRE
Latest Models For Weddings
TUXEDOS Bangsts.
S N
TUXEDPOS
y Frey b DRESS SUITS
Cellars and CUTAWAYS
Neckties
ROYAL DRESS SUIT CO.
112 MATHEWSON STREET ROOMS 6-10
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Estailished 1896
Why Buy Ready-Make Suits and Coats When You Can Buy
CUSTOM TAILORED SUITS AND COATS MADE TO
MEASURE, for

$35 AND $40
H. M. KOPPEL
Boston Office, 12 Kingstom St: Providemse, 56 Wachingtom St.

J: Friedman, Providense Manager

‘ Brownell & Field
Compamy

6 1 F1TsS ‘

for every occasion
moderately priced
TILDEN—

THURBER .
Providence, R. 1.

ON THE WAY TO COLLEGE
ELMHURST GARAGE
HODNETT BROTHERS

AUTOMOBILE STORAGE

ACCESSORIES OILS AND GREASES
TIRES AND TUBES WASHIING
Tel. UN. 278-R §§8 Smith Street
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FRESHMEN, SOPHOMORES, JUNIORS, SENIORS,
ATHLETES—

DO You Knoew “How to Study”

The Students’ Handl-Brok of Prectiical Hints on the Technique
of Effective Study

WILLIAM ALLAN BROOKS

A GUIDE of iical hints and short cuts in the
econnm of lelrmng. to assist students in securing MAXIMUM SCHOLAS-
E ULTS at a minimura cost of time, energy, and fatigue.

ESPECIALLY RECOMMENDED for overworked students and athletes
ngaged in extra curriculum acti s and for average and honor studenmts
wha are working for high scholastic achievement.
SOME OF THE TOPICS COVERED
Scienitific Shortcuts ih Effective Study.
Prepaking for Examiationi:
Whiiting Good Examibationi:
Braih abd Digeativh ih Relation te Study
HoW t6 Take Lecture and Readling Notei:
Advahta iﬂﬂ Piiadvantages of Cradiming:

he Abhicke 203 1 shidies
A,
b ColngeT,

Dewalloping Concentration and Efficiency
etz., etdy, ete., etc, etz., etc, etc, etx., etc,

WHY YOU NEED THIS GUIDE

"It is safe to say that failure to very often a chutisemem.. a fliagel-
guide and direct study is the weak lation, and an g obstacle
polnt ln he wmk e ucational ma- ta contentment. - wof. A. Onglis,
ehine m . Whigple, U. Harvaird.
o M'@ﬁ‘ “Academiic
“Tihe mceenlul men in college do highly produe! FRIOUFCeS %Ildly
not seem to be ve rge hl% y. Most  owes to these (students) the ol
of them, sgeeinlly athletes, are tion of giving all it ean to make
overworked. H. S. Canby, this learnin, n& progess easier, more
Yale. lcuunt al n lll ways mare pro-
“Miisdiivected laher, !hauﬁh n@ @sg uctlve Dearborn.
md well Imemwmé nn well emmum prif=
Am ( nlplea. “"HOW TO STUDY" wiil
lhina»s fef me maem ie & mwF show yeu how to aveid the misdi-
1

' m h l’ﬁ B reeml eﬂ i
a “ “ . ar masv BE gﬁ“lh’fm yur a gﬁnl\l iuaeamul akf?é '}y
iR

"Tn Emaem who hav& 8VEF  sending foF this ide
learnt “How to SHIdY,” Work 15  campasion, and sdVIet ot LAe ot

YOU NEED THIS INTELLIGENT ASSISTANEE

CLIP
AND MAIL i
TODAY

FIRST, LAST AND ALWAYS




STUDENTS!!

We are also fiirst to show the newest novelties in shirts, socks amd neck-
wear for Christmas.

We are alse showing a complete
line of Gloves and Mufflers
Come in and look them over.

RIALTO THEATRE BLDG.
127 MATHEWSON STREET

$5.50 COMPLETE

JOSEPH H. GAINER

MAYOR | Winslow Skates
on Substamtial Shoes

Other Compinatisns
Up to $16.50

BELGH ER &Log&rs

[ PROVIDENCE. RHODE ISLAND

Up to Date Telephone Connestien
ACADEMY SPA
TONY DE FUSE®, Frop.
LUNCH FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN
1007 Smith St. (at Acadsmy Ave.) Open 5:30 A- M. to Midnight
Italian and American Cooking
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WELCOME ALUMNI

Again it is our pleasure to greet the Prowidemee College Alummii and
their friends at their Third Anmual Ball Tuwesd: ing, D ber 29th,
1628,

The Narragamsett Hotel has the most comfortalble and pleasing Cafe
in town where home cooked food is served. Good food meams good health.

We buy the best and use no substitutes.

NARRAGANSETT HOTEL

Management, Wiillliam Howard
Eddy, Weybosset and Dorrance Streets, Providenee, R. L.

Telephone GAspee 6320 Acconmadating 600 Guests
C ion and Bang Halls—E: Plan

O’DONNELL & CO., INC.

THOMAS E. O'DDONNELL JOHN F. O'DONNELL
President Treasurer

I NS WmRANCCEE
OF ALIL KINDS

48 Custom House Street Providence, R. I.

Estailished by Thomas E. O'Dommglll in 1894
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You have only a few hours left—
to purchase in 162§ a Browning-
King Overcoat that in 1928 you will
be able to wear wherever you are
going without wishing yeuw were
staying at heme.

BROWNING-KING OVERCOATS |

$35 ta $90
BROWMING-KING SUITS
$28.50 to $70
BROWNING-KING TUXEDOS
$45 to $60
unuswal assortmemt of new
furnishings and hats.
Westiniinster and Eddy Sta.
PROVIDENCE

An

| B-R-O-A-D-C-A-S-T

‘ g U- S Pt OF:

The milsage shos for
*g

A style for every require-

men
men

memt of the college year.

Westminster and Dorrame Sts.

TIES AND SHIRTS

FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS

|  Charlie O’Donnell

Hats and Men's Wear

60 Washingtom St.

|

ALEMBIC ADVERTISERS CAN SUPPLY YOUR NEEDS




TOURAINE GLOVE CO.

238 WESTMINSTER STREET
Ofer Christmas Suggestiens
For Men, Women and Children

In Hosiery, Gloves and Silk Underwear

WALDORF LUNCHES

MOST EVERYWHERE

JACK AHERYN, DIVISIOfNN MANAGER

OPENING ANNOUNCEMENT
Adelph Del Rossi

Announces That He Has Opened a Class A Tailor
Shop, Catering Specially to College Students

1001 Smith Street Opposite LaSalle Academy

GIVE A FOUNTAIN PEN FOR XMAS

WE CARRY THE BEST
PARK ER—WATERMAN—MQORE—SHEAFRER

E. L. FREEWAAN CO.

STATIONERS 109 WESTMINSTER ST.

ALEMBIC ADVERTISERS ARE YOUR FRIENDS




LET US FIT YOU
With One of Our Latest Model

COLLEGIATE TUXEDOS
FOR THE ALUMNI BALL

To Students Only
$2.73 FOR A NEW OQUTEIT
€OME EARLY TO AVOID THE RUSH

Narragansett Tailoring Co.
73 WEYBOSSET STREET
Over Van Dyk’s Next to Areade

STOP AT

McLAUGHLIN’S PHARMACY
THE COLLEGE DRUGGIST

Cef. Chalkstane and River Aves. One of the Leyal Rootefs

NORTON'S -

NO CHARGE FOR EXTRA PASSENGERS

UNion 7000

ALEMBIC ADVERTISERS CAN PLEASE YOU




JAMES H. LYNCH & CO.

CONCRETE CONTRACTORS

75 Westminster Street

Providence, R. I.

MeDEVITT'S

PAWTUCKET

Distributors of

KUPPENHEIMER
Good Clothes

Mallory Fownes Fine

Hats Gloves Furnishings

BUILDING
BETTER
BODIES

The difference betweem the strong,

husky athlete and the pale, anaemic
boy is often a matter of diet.

DRINK MILK
PROVIDENCE DAIRY
COMPANY

157 West Exchange Street
GASPEE 5363

FLETCHER COSTUME COMPANY

Costumes Wigs

Masks Beards

ALL ARTICLES DISINFECTED AFTER USE
DRESS SUITS AND TUXEDOS

524 Westminster St.
Gaspee 4685

421 Weyhosset St.
Opposite Cathedral
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Get Back of a

PETER SCHUYLER

COSTELLO BROTHERS
PAWTUCKET, R. I

JOHN E. MARTIN

Wholesale Beef
Poultry and
Provisions

213 CANAL STREET

Prowiidemee, R. I

Telephome Uniom 8073-8074-8204

CHURCH GOODS

BOOKS

Tiekets ta and fram Eurepe

JOSEPH M. TALLY

506-512 WESTMINSTER ST.

PRESTON & ROUNDS COMPANY

BOOKSELLERS AND STATIONERS

98 WESTMINSTER ST.

PROVIDERCE, R. 1.

Gaspee 8611

TELL YOUR FRIENDS ABOUT THEM




SEE OUR EXTENSIVE
DISPLAY OF
STUDY LAMPS

From small, convenient Clamyp-O
Lamps to desk lamps and larger
table reading lamps, you're sure to
find just the style you want.

All are Modestly Priced

THE ELECTRIC SHOPS

NARRAGANSETT ELECTRIC LIGHTING CO.
TURKS HEAD BUILDING
Warren E. Greenwich

Olneywiille
Bristol Washiingtom Park Aretic
E. Providence

Driverless Ford Cars
For Hire

ROYAL THEATRE
Olneyville Square

YOU DRIVE THEM
YOURSELF

EARL G. PAGE Waoerld's Best in Meotion
Pictures at Popular Prices

Salesroom

225 FOUNTAIN STREET
One block above Empire J. Fred Lovett, Manager

Phone Gaspee 0291

MAKE ALEMBIC ADVERTISING PROFITABLE




National Exchange Bank

This bank is one of the oldest banks in the State.
It was orgamized in 1801. It does a gemetall banking
business—it does a foreign banking business—it has a

savings department.

It is a comfortable bank to have an account in.
Your banking business is respectfully invited.

GIVE! GIVE! GIVE!

SHARE YOUR CHRISTMAS
JOYS

WITH NEEDY CHILDREN

PROVIDENCE NEWS
EMPTY STOCKING CLUB

MENTION THE ALEMBIC
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Now fast deep winter grasps with frigid hold
The crispen night. High-piled the fleecy snow
Has putged a sordid world, and all aglow
Reflects the stilly glisten which the cold

And distant meen, and starlets multifeld

Cast through the clear and frozen air belew
Thiss, till the midnight hour, advantage slew
Deogs in majestie brillianee all enfsld.

Burst forth, ye joyous bells of Christmastide!

Ye choruses of angels' voices, sing!

Ye happy sons of earth, break open wide

Your bonded hearts, loud let your praises ring!

All hail the Lord, who does with us abide!

All hail the Cheist, all hail the new-bera King!
Waliter Heffamary, "2,



ANY MQOTHER

KIBSGia vieabeehestrippedpefl thfeithgloglphatimatsonsviealsstlost

their power, and noble Institutions have been besmirched

with Igneminy; but neithet time not persons have been

able to detraet from the dignity of motheehood. Vel-
umes have been eompiled on the maghitude of the univeise, peets
have sighed ever the Beauty of waves, stars and trees, but an earthly
hand eannot deseribe the prerogatines of a mother; they are of sub-
lire 6Figin:

God Himself, in His earthly life, gave us an example of the
teverence due a mother. The stainless Mary received the first smile
of the Babe, her Creatot, in Bethlehem; likewise, it was she upen
wherm He lavished His last glances, as His bloed tricklied down the
gibbet of destruction. At Mary's side the Savieur spent His ehild-
hoed; in answer te her request He performed His first miracle; and
during His publie life, she was ever His eonselatien. If then a Ged
8 honered the weman whe gave Him birth, why sheuld net we?

In the morning of life, a woman hazards her existence, that an-
other soul may come into the world. To the ears of a mother the
cries of a baby are like to the songs of angels. The care and con-
cern lavished on the infant Increases daily, until the days total
months, until the months roll by into years. Duriing all these years
the ehild knows ne other eompanion, the mother plays the part of
the werld.

School days tend to destroy the union. Friends are made and
mother sinks into the role of teacher. She guides the child by the
light of experience over the difficult lessons, and in this manmer keeps
in intimate eentact with him. With the boy’s entramce Inte high
sehoel, another link is leesened in the ehain that binds the son te
the mether. The guiding hand is felt, however, dufing this peried.
With graduation day earmes the erisis, and the pesition of the mether
changes. Up until this time, the mether has held up a standard be-
find which the sen has marched. Now the mether relinguishes her
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lead and is willing to be overcast by his shadow. Thus the high-
noon has been reached.

College life calls not a few sons. Although the home circle is
broken, the mother is content in the realizatiom that a career Is
within the grasp of her boy. Sacrifices are often necessary but are
cheerfully performed lest any detercent be placed on the lad’s hiopes.
Indeed, the hopes of the son ate the hopes of the mother; the strug-
gles of the son are the struggles of the mother; and the triumphs of
the sen are the triumphs of the mether.

However, all sons are not students. Unfortunately the ages
have seen many failures. Prisons have been built, asylums erected;
and every man occupying a cell or a room is the son of a mothet.
Some mothers have seen how pitiful and desolate may beeeme the
plight of a wayward bey. Yet every mother of sueh am effspring
assumes a blindness that is pathetie in its heroism. Indeed, it is as-
suredly heroie for a woman to place herseli between the werld and
her ehild. tanominy eannet touch him, slander cannet be heard By
him, insults are net for his ears, and of erimes he has Ao guilt. Were
he a great eriminal, would he net yet be her baby? Ofieq it is
Reeessary for a rmether to defend a prodigal 1n manopd as she
guarded Ris eradle. Thus we diseaver the Bent, grey-haited woman,
A the EVEH!B? of life; stevgaling as she did at dawn, that the world
may offer a place 18 Ber soA:

And so it is with all women who are blessed with the title of
mother. From the Indian squaw in a humble tent, to a royal gueen
in a palace, they are alike. If we all were what our fothers believe
us to be, this world would be a paradise.

Ruffert: Lanes, '29



Like the soft, sad ripple of waters
That flow 'neath a dusk gray sky,
Or the beautiful rose day dawning,
Comes the sigh when tears are nigh,

Like the sparkling play of starlight
QO'er the waves of a quiet bay,
Comes the echo of pleasant laughter

At the close of each glad day.

Soft as the moonlight straying
Over a fair blue sea,

Steals the wistful tear betraying,
My deat friend’s wee to me.

As the radiant beauty of rainbows
Is known only after storm,

So the laughter of joy comes after
The sighs of life are gone.

For one day we’ll stand together
In the land where rests the sun,
And know that grief is over
And our laughter just begun.
W.. Hawalll O'Canneyr, °26,



The Country Doctor

SNUGLY hidden away among the hills and basking in the
cool rays of a New Hampshite sun lles the little town of
Charlestown. A wide macadam-paved street shaded by
the leafy branches of tall elms and giant eaks; lawns

green with the green of a nertheen summer, coming down to feet
the readway; little gravel walks leading up te heuses, seme palaee:
like in their eelonial magnifieence, sthers eharming by their very
homeliness; and ever all like seme reigning goddess—a peaeeful still-
ness. OR! it is beautiful—this rural Charlestown!

Just a step from the old parsonage and separated from it by a
gurgling brook which runs along musically until it loses itself in
some hidden outlet underneath the road stands the home of the
country practitioner, De. Feancis Cole. It Is a cozy, homelike, little
cottage—one that I have always dreamed ef—white and with green
blinds. Reses bloom In the deerway, white roses, blending in har-
mefy with the simplielty of the setting and suffusing the air abeut
with the sweet perfume of the Summer beauty. Fragrant heney-
suekle elimbs the side of the house, stretehing up its tendrils almest
Besegehingly te the roof but a shert way abeve it. A heme with a
saul was this tiny, eountry esttage.

And the soul of the home was the young physician, Docter Cole.
Tall and blonde, he immediately impressed one by his manliness,
his self-possession. His flinely-chiseled features bespoke a certain
dellcacy, a certain gentility which you kaew was In the very nature
of the man. The whole Imprsesion of dignity was but enhanced by
a rugged, square-eut chin whieh revealed the dogged determination
and ineenguerable resolution of will which charactesized his every
aetion. A physician, he was by profession, and a gentleman by
Aatuke.

Any morning you might see him walking slowly up to the post
office; and you would know It was he by the blg Newfoundland
which trotted along at his heels. And shortly after you weuld heat
the "henk” of the klaxen as he drove his blue roadster recklessly
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down the road on an errand of mercy. People would stand and
gasp, “There goes the young doctor; it must be Mrs. Wilkims with
her chronic rheumatistn again or probably he’s tryimg to beat the
stork to Mrs. Williams. You know her? She was Knowlton before
she married.”

One Sunday morning about 3 o'clock just as the doctor was
strolling the paths of dreamland with his fancy’s queen the telephone
rang. He awoke with a start and reached over to the instrument.
“Hedlo—yes. I will be right over.” With the speed that comes off
long practice he jumped inte his clothes, grabbed up his bag, and
dashed out of the door. A rear of the motor and he was off on the
case.

It was an elderly lady, Mrs. Reynolds. When he reached there
her body was writhing in agony, her face was convulsed with pain,
and her breath was coming in short, labored gasps. He felt her
pulse; asked what she had eaten. Them he took a small vial from
his bag and held It to her lips. "Witiskieay,” he rematked, “am old-
fashiened teredy for indigestien.” Shortly after, the system of the
stricken wernan, unaceustomed to sueh a stiulant, responded faver-
ably to the young deeter's treatment and it was but an heur befere
she was resting eomfertably with her head held in the arms of her
daughier—\ho had been sianding by murmuring tearfully and star-
ing helplessly.

The daughter Alicia, was a charming young woman, but lately
passed from the glory of her teens. Her hair of hazel browmn was
coiled gracefully on hee well-poised head. Her eyes, delicately blue,
were large and innecent, looking up at you from theit azure depths
with the trustfulness of a child. And the doctor, so he teld me later,
eould think of nothing but the “peaches and eream” of baby days
when he gazed on her lovely faece, Divinely slendet, she earried her-
self with the dignity of beautiful womanhoed. Neme saw Alieia but
o admire her and she was perfection in the eyes of the daeier.

It became a familiar sight to the village people to see the young
couple, Alicia and the doctor, together. Perhaps they would be
strolling, blissfully and unconcernedly, along the eountey highway.
Or even more often they would see Alicia sitting demutely beside
him as he sped his little car Into town. The wise ones nodded their
heads sagely and remarked, “Theyre an up and eoming esuple aRd
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well suited for one another.” Some even hinted broadly to the doc-
tor that the wedding would be a grand festival.

The doctor loved her—and none but he knew better—yet he
feared to ask her to become his wife. “Suppose that she should
laugh me to scorn, ridiculing my prospects and my future? Sup-
pose she called me a fool for all my dreaming? Oh! The sting of it
would ruin me! 1 am nothing; and she Is everything,” he pondered
hopelessly to himself.

And then came the night of the country club ball. Everyone
was there—the Palmer twins who attended some exclusive fiimighing
school for gitls, the Hamcocks, the Townes, the Jordans—everyone,
and with them was Alicia and the doctor, who were by far the most
popular couple In the village.

The men swarmed about the charming Alicia, holding out their
program cards imploringly. And when the orchestra blared out
the doctor had to fight his way through a score or more of admir-
ing men. He reached her side and putting his arm around her waist
waltzed away. Gracefully she danced—as lightly as some fairy elf
—and the doctor could not resist bursting out with, “Alicia, you're
wenderful.”

Smiling sweetly, she countered, “And, Framcis, you damce so
beautifully.”

Still glowing with the pleasure of her nearmess he led her out—
away from the blare of the orchestra, from the foolish laughter, and
from the crowd. Slowly they walked along beneath the sorcery of a
moon which was shining down with all the golden glory of July.
They were chatting aimlessly when suddenly the doctor stopped,
“Tihere I8 a time in the life of every man, Alicia, when the soul that
is within himn cries out for companionship, for tendermess, and for
leve. Tihere Is a time when the heart—Oh, Alicia, | love you.” He
halted and with hanging head awaited the outburst whieh he ex-
pected weuld eerme.

Shyly she looked up at him and said, “I have been waiting so
long for you to say this. Framcis, I love you, too.” Tenderly her
little arms crept around his neck and she drew his head down and
down until his lips met hers in the first, sweet kiss of love. Pas-
sionately he crushed her to him and sought her honeyed lips again
and again until she pushed him away breathlessly.

Softly he murmured, “My own—now and always.”

Shortly after, their engagement was announced to the little vil-
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lage—which awaited the marriage with the interest that is common
in small communities. Busied with the details of the coming nup-
tials the time flew by on the wings of happimess for the young couple
whao llved In a world of golden tinted dreams.

Then, the Great War. And the doctor was among the first to
volunteer. Captain Framcis Cole, he was now, of the 26th Division.
Vainly did Alicia beg him to marry her before he went across. “Lit-
tle girl, to know that you afe riine, and yet to be away from you
would drive me mad. Ged knows I want to!” he sobbed, “but it Is
better for you—and for me.”

Gently he took her in his arms. Kissing her for the last time,
he whispered, “Alicia, you will be with me ever. Goodby for a
while.” And then, tutning quickly he rushed out the doot lest the
sight of her teat-dirnmed eyes would unman him completely.

Days of longing turmed to weeks of lonesomeness; and weeks of
loneliness to months of heartache and sorrow. Three years passed
by. The captain was tramsferred to Russia on epidemic work. Va-
llantly he labored In the filth and horeot of Siberlan squalor to check
the terrible white death that was sweeplng over the eeuntry. Offer-
ing up his life en the altar of human suffering he gave his very
heart’s bloed te the eause of stricken humanity. And always before
him was the image ef Alieia, an angelie vision of leveliness—te urge
him ef:

He was working for her. She would want him to if she only
knew. Morning saw him praying to her—beseeching her to be pa-
tient; evening saw him praying to her—entreating her to love him
ever. Allela was with him In the terrer which humg over the coun-
tey and he was eontent te laber en.

Two more years passed. And then the monster which he had
been fighting overcame him. For months the captain lay tossing on
a bed of delirium calling for Alicia—begging her to come to him,
And ail the while, she who had read his name in the list of easual-
ties, was suffering from a Reart that was n@ar to breaking. Bazedly
she lived through the menths—sobbing out the tale of her woe 18
her pillow at night: Tn 2 haze of PBHQHH8§§ she drifted along the
dark days thrsd i :

The tears that had dimmed her baby syes S Ionger came: She
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was too dazed to weep—to sad to care what else life might bring her
of happimess or misfortune.

Too tired to fight against herself she gave herself up in mar-
riage to ene whe had been persistently pressing his suit for her hand.
And on her wedding night she wrete in her diary, “Fiunkis, Where
are you? where are yau? Life witheut yeu is like the day witheut
the sun. Framcis, whatever T have dene was in geed faith. 1 shall
leve you always—and seme day when weleeme death has taken e
to his arms I shall live again with you in the leve that is yeurs—
in the leve that is eufs.

. . . The captain returned some months later—the shade of his
former self. He sought out his promised bride with the love and
passionate eagerness that years of separation had not cooled. And
when he learned what she had done he crumpled up helplessly and
was brought te the hoespltal, a hopeless wreck.

But life which is ever perverse would leave him not and despite
the fact that he prayed for death it would not come. Slowly the
health of the body returmed to him and at last he left the hospital
as nearly cured as medical science could effect. But the physicians
remarked, “Ef only he bad the inclination to live.”

One night when the ache of his heart was too painful to resist
he sat down and wrote:

“Dear friend Alicia—Loneliness is like a pall about me and
hounds me so that I fear the very sunlight. A loneliness, not for
companionship—but for you who are gone from me forever.

“But you are happy, and in your happimess lies my only con-
solation. And thrice blessed is he who may call you wife—which
blessing was snatched from me just at the moment when it seemed
nearest. May you and he find in life that happimess which is the
proper associate of ideal love. And may you, dear friend, pity one
who, losing the beautiful vision of heaven Is suffering the pangs of
hell.

Convention—that hellish creature born of the perversity of
mankind—is stramgling me. Dear friend, if T could only see you,
but for a moment, my heart would be lightened and the clouds of
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my gloom would be dispelled in the radiance of your presence. But
it is impossible, for convention brands it as sueh.

“With my kindest regards to your husband and you, let me
remain in memary’s page,

“Your friend,
“FRANCIS COLE.”

Later he wrote:

“Dear Alicia—Altho you didn't answer the last letter my ach-
ing heart has given me the presumption to write again. I pass by
your home each day and yet I dare not even cast a glance in its di-
rection lest the heart within me break.

“I am going away—away to the forgetfulness that will never
come as long as [ am . Courting happimess I seek nothimgness. Do
you marvel at the paradox? In amswer I would ask what would a
world be without you to brighten it? May God pity one who is as
unfortunate as I.

“Think of the loveliness which would have been mine, which
might have been mine, I recall this old, old poem of my childhood
days,

‘Of all sad words of tongue or pen,
The saddest are these, “It might have been.”'
“And less divinely, but none the less sincerely I have written,
'The heurs with yeu are golden,
And the years without you—lead.
A heart once young is olden,
But love is never dead.

“Memory's folio is filled with the romamce of my dreams—
gay, fanciful dreams of you, and me, and life. Turming over the
gilded pages slowly I feel anew the happimess which then was mine
in glorious youth; and I am loath to come back to the stern, pain-
ful reality of loneliness and the dread present.

“Reality is like a spectre, haunting me, dogging my footsteps,
driving me mad in its horrible relentlessness. I never dreamed that
life could be so void of peace, of hope. Death is welcome and I will
receive it kindly, graciously as a friend to liberate me from misery.

“Iff there is ever a time, dear Alicia, when you need a friend—
God grant that it never be—when you need someone to suffer even
life's sacrifice, I can but pray that you will eall upen me to shew that
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the reverence, the adoration, the love which I have had for you and
still retain will never die.

“May your little daughter be hallf as wonderful as her mother
and she will be sainted before God and man. To your husband my
best wishes; to you the purest of love.

“Gliding down the stream of years forget not

“Your faithful
“FRANCIS.”
Years—long years of loneliness are passed and the
doctor is now among the martyrs to love—feeling that happiness in
heaven which earth never offered to him. As he was stepping off the
batk of life, he murmured softly, “Alicia, I am coming.”
E. George Cloutitsr, '27

Christmas

Soft through the mists of morning

Steal the chimes of the Abbot Tower,
Tumefully greeting the dawning

Of the Master’s natal hour.

Hushed—the sighing of the wind,
Low—the breathimg of the earth,
Stilled—the shuddering of linn.
Awe enshrouds the Master’s birth.

Peace in the heart of Nature’s kin
And love in the soul of men—
Joy for the good, reprive for sin.
The master is come again.
E. George Cloattiiéer, '27.



Joyce Kilmer
The Poet of Main Street

HHErecord of an ordinary man's accomplishments may be

comprehended on a small surface of his tombstone.

Joyce Kilmer, was, however, a great exception. It is im-

possible for a brieff paper of a few hundred words to con-

tain even a concise summary of his life and works. A folio volume

would serve inadequately one who would write an appreciative story
of his life.

The spirit being an invisible thing cannot be seen but can be
heard. We can hear its music in the language of the soul. The ex-
pression of man’s noblest emotions is poetry. The soul of man is
the same now as it was in the time of Socrates and Virgil. The an-
cients yearned for the expression of the beautiful, and the early
writers, Homer, Virgil, Hotace, Varius, Catellis and others, tried to
put forth their neblest emetions in peetry. The twentieth century
era of Ameriea wished te express its highest ideals and efmotions and
it ehase Joyee Kilmer as its medium to express these sentiments.

He was born at Brunswick, New Jersey, Dec. 6th, 1886, son of
Annie Kilburn and Frederick Kilmer. Then again, if we should
traverse the graves of Framce we would find, “Sergeant Joyce Kil-
mer—killed in action July 30th, 1918." This is the alpha and the
omega of his life. But oh! the vast treasures of noble deeds that
lie between—humanity, faith, charity, hope, and above all, love of
his Creator.

There is some hidden quality in Kilmer’s work that immediately
strikes the mind of the reader. He did not dwell amid the foibles
and fancies of antiquity but found lore and beauty in apparently
common things, as a delicatessen store, a deserted house, an elevated
train. He proved that there is something fime and noble in the
things with which we come in daily contact. His essays are simple,
buman and sympathetic. He did things that every man does, but
performed every action for God and loved Him with a never-ceas-
ing love.

In 1913 “Trees” appeared. Perhaps his greatest work as testi-
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fied by the fact that it was published far and wide. The poem
follows:

“I think that I shall never see

A poem lovely as a tree.

A tree whose hungry mouth is prest

Agalnst the earth’s sweet flowing breast;

A teee that looks at Ged all day

And lifts het leafy arms to pray;

A tree that may in summer wear

A nest of robbins in ket hair;

Upon whese beserm snow has 1ain,

Whe intimately lives with fain.

Poems are made By feals like e,

But enly Ged ean make a tree.”

Ne ane will deny that tress are simple and eemmenplace. We
866 them wheraver we go. We see them en the main steeat of uf
heme eity—whether it be the spacieus main street of Claveland ef
the erosked; winding eobblesienes of guaint eld Provideiwe. ©f
this Main Street, Kilmer says:
"“The truck and the motor and the trolley car and elevated train
They make the weary city street reverberate with pain;
But there is yet an echo left deep down within my heart
Of the music the Main Street cobblestones made beneath a butcher’s
eart.”
Then again he tells us of our home in heaven:
“They say that life is a highway,
And Its milestones are the years,
And now and then there’s a toll-gate,
Whete you buy your way with tears.

It’s a rough road and a steep road
And it reaches broad and far,

But at last it leads to a golden Town
Where the Golden houses are.”
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and immediately our thoughts turn to heaven and happiness,

Joyce Kilmer saw the hand of God in all things, He wished
God to place responsibilities upon him, He expresses this feeling
in one of his poems:

“The roar of the world is in my ears,
Thank God for the roar of the world.
Thank God for the mighty tide of fears
Against me always hurled!
Thank God for the bitter and ceaseless strife
And the sting of His chastening rod|
Thamk God for the stress and the pain of life
And Oh! Thank God for Ged™

Who could have thought that delicatessem shop was capable of
arousing noble emotions! Many times we wearily trod our way to
this shop to get our

“Rich spices from the Orient

And fruit that knew Italian skies,
Strange pungent meats from Germany
And currants from a Grecian hill.”

We rarely greet the owner with a smile for

“He never heard of chivalry,

He longs for no heroic times;

He thinks of pickles, olives, tea,

And dollars, nickles, cents and dimes.”

We seem oblivious to the fact that this shop man has a heart
and soul as we ourselves, and so the poet strives to drive this truth
home to us.

"“Yet in a room above the store

There is a woman—and a child
Pattered just now across the floor,

The shopman looked at him and smiled.”

We never thought of it in that light before. This poet sees the
image of God in every creature. So in the very words of the poet
describing the delivery man we can say of Joyce Kilmer:

“This man has God and love and life
These stand—all else will pass away.”
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In the “House with Nobody in It” the poet laments the sight
of this house. Many times have we passed by such a vacant house
with feelings of fear and trepidation. We thought that it ought to
be torn down; that it detracted frofm the appearamce of the nelgh-
berhood, but Joyee Kilmer puts life, vigor and leve into it by diving
it a heart and a soul as he says;

“A house that has done what a house should do,
A house that has sheltered life.

That has put its loving wooden arms
Around a man and his wife.

A house that has echoed a baby’s laugh
And helped up his tumibling feet,

Is the saddest sight when it’s left alone
That ever your eyes could meet.

Yet it hurts me to look at its crumbling roof
And shutters falling apart,

For I can't help thinking the poor old house
Is a house with a broken heart.”

b was at the death of it daughier RO IR 1919 that joyee
Kimer eniered the Catiolic Ehuteh. 1D 1817, e enlisted iR the
il Natianah Guard oF New Vork and later was iranstered at his
BWR Fequest 18 the 65t

When the battle raged the fiercest and the shots and shells were
bursting all around him, he wrote this poem which clearly shows his
great love of God:

“My shoulders ache beneath my pack.
(Lie easy cross, upon His back)
I march with feet that burn and smart
(Ttead holy feet upon my heart)
My rifle hand is stiff and numb
(From Thy pierced palm red rivers come)
Men shout at me who may not speak
(They scourged Thy back and smote Thy chesk)”

And the closing lines of this poem clearly show us the spirit

with which Kilmer entered the War:
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“Lord, Thou didst suffer more for me
Than all the hosts of land and sea
So let me render back again,
This millionth of thy gift, Amen.”
In Flanders field a small cross marks the resting place of that
whe has passed along that way of which he writes:
"God be thanked for the milky way
That runs across the sky,
That’s the path that my feet would tread
Whenever I have to die.

Some folks call it a silver sword,
And some a pearly crown,
But the only thing I think it is,
Is Main Street, Heaventown.

Josegtt A. Stadiin, '28

Lift your hearts, Ye who have bowed in sorrow,
Raise your heads, Ye who await the light,
The Presence comes for which you wait.
Not as the king in triumph comes;
Not mid the stireing throb of drums—
But silently e’er bird calls mate.

Raise your eyes, Ye who have lived in yearning,
Bare your sin, Ye who have crouched in fear.
Sing! Infinite wrath is now appeased.
Bend your knee, prepare in sweet devotion
The path ot one whose own Divine emotion
Shall flow to cleanse you from sin’s foul disease.
Josegih Deam, *26



INFANCY
Nothing to do but smile,
Nothing but cribs to roam,
Nothing to see the while,
But the “Kimgglom of Love,” a home.

CHILDHOQOD
Nething te erave but teys,
Nothing te do but play,
Neothing te fear or harm,
To darken his bright way.

BOYHOOD
Nething te read but beeks,
Nothing to write but themes,
Nothing but cross eyed looks,
To banish youthful dreams.
YOUNG MANHOOD
Nothing to win but feriune,
Nothing to seek but fame,
Nothing to crave but riches,
A purse and goodly name.

MANHOOD

Nothing Is left but work,
Nothing to de but teil,

No ene to thank but Ged,
For this-our “Mortal Ceil.”

LOVER

Nething but ene faif maiden,
Nething but pleasures rare,

Neothing but life’s long Aidenn,
And eastles In the air.



Joe

SOLDIER
Nothing to leve but valer,
Nothing to hate but shame,
Nothing to seek but glory,
Freedom, Nation, Name.
LIFE
Nothing to gain but heaven,
Nothing but soul to save,
This is life's great purpose,
From cradie to the grave:
Edmaral Matingee, '28.

Joe

Time was when I too looked forward like you;
Ambition let loose each bond; my blood ran

Like a galloping steed; each separate plan

As seed took root, sprouted to sunlight, grew

As your plans, yes, just as your plans do,

Clear-eyed, flushed were my cheecks, and my brow tan.
I was Youth! Tomortow I'd been a man!

Night came,—black night, and that’s all that I knew.

When morning broke all my flowers were dead.
Broken stems, each bud and blossom quite marred;
For I was a cripple; my legs as lead;
White walls and ether; hushed volces; flesh scarred;
Broken hopesi—and so my wetld new a bed;
Oh y& whe have health, praise ye, praise ye Ged!
Thamess F. O'Nailll, '29.

95



Conventions and Courtesy

SMOST uschave lwvenet time timanottserothisedaised voiceyoices

in protest against conventionality, that practice of act-

ing in accordance with the dictates of society, of think-

ing and speaking in a manner similar to that of the multl-
tude. Seme of us with the rebellious attitude so often found in
youth, have Beldly set aside eenventien and lived net as society
weuld have us but rathes as we feund eireurstances direeting ouf
awn wills. There are these whe are esntinually ranting against all
soris of eonventional mannerisms and deerying them as the eop-
sequence of meb psyehelogy eentinued year afier year and decade
after deeade in 2 way much in eommen with the Chinese cusiom of
aneestor worship. Thete are these who ridieule the esnventional hu-
Man &% & ereature content 18 let those whe have preeeded him map
8ut his epurse in life, whether oF not it be in keeping with his desires;
who mock the eonservative man as being afraid to moedel his aetions
after the dictaies ot Ris 6wA conscience:

To be specific they have little use for the man who reads
Shakespeare not because he likes it but because—well—everybody
reads Shakespeare; or the man who goes to the Opera and attempts
to register pleasure on his countenance when inwardly he has not
the slightest liking for such presentations.

In answer to a question which will naturally arise in your
minds I, myself, can be numbered among those rebels against insin-
cerity of action, T consider it an evidence of weak character in a
man to pretend an absorbing interest in 8hakespeare, Milton, Galli
Eurei, Chopin, or the Besten Symphony Orehestra when, actually, he
weuld rather be reading Tom Moere and o: Henry oF listening to
Baul Whiteman and A Joisen: Tt is perhaps an evidencs of an un:
educated mind to prefer ©: Henry to Shakespears; it is witheut a
deubt & confession of pooF artistic taste to prefer Ai Jolson to Galli
EHrg; but in my opinion he i¢ more worthy of human respect who
confesses 4 lack of interest iR the sreater artists than he Whe prg:
%SIEE_SE an %BSSF?.‘H% plsastre which he doss nat fssl in their work:
Thi practce of gcine %?tls; the elhed of ety sepen b
18 B g Ie5s than Tang s e ¥y Bave ot T5ind Grang Upsy

e no less vini

R D
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capable of arousing in you sublime emotions or discover yourself
lacking in an appteciation of great litterateurs, why fear to confess
that feeling? Perhaps the world may criticize you for a lack of
proper edueation in the valuation of effert but there always remains
the privilege of training your intellect to an appreciative view of the
fasters. But until this stage is reached dees it net seem futile t8
falsify your attitude? 1 an see no dishensr in 4 man's inability te
feel 4 pleasure which he has et been tained i@ feel tn the great
%Sﬂiﬁi%i 13 me it sems a0 act 19 b8 frowned upen for 4 creature
9 azsiime W ei& fikes and a gltkes simply Beause e viould Be cgp-
ven ional. %o lS ex en ear |. agree Wl e regei gams
ven Ona, IS eX n earl ree Wl (S 41NS!
convenuona ltﬁ }X’ % % n eSS a ISI‘(ES%Be
vention. 1 ven urther an C es

I’ many o 0se manner ms wnlic l n t e
o?re{nqu tte as nsgcg]sestt ‘Pannens Snan. < re O :gl ear O
ﬁwfeeééqruatgﬁlguﬁ%c%ssn%r 0? % ?ngeymﬁ%eans SUCP{ as t ose ea}“‘l‘ 0
éﬁ‘ériisn{)‘éjllgui?é‘srﬁgn‘i’fé‘%%h°§s°5§'.‘ﬁ'§'?nfé‘ﬁé@8 S“ﬂ%ﬁ'ﬁf OFfalf °r8¥ e
StistbheokaIERE SRS A DRIRR 'BtepdidioF 2RP B m&@éa{@&

ws&mﬁﬂyocated in such manuals of behavior are being relegated
to obscurity.

But here my rant against conventionality ends. There is, I be-
lieve, a distinguishing line between acts off conventionality and acts
of courtesy and while I may be heartily opposed to many of the
unigue eustorms of soclety I have no such distaste for the courtesy of
that same soeiety. 1 eenceive as an excellent exarmple of a cad, the
man whe refuses te give his seat in a street eat to a lady on the
greunds that it is ne lenger eenventional to do 8o sinee women are
Rew euF secial and pelitical equals threwgh the privilkge of suffrage.
He is Fight; it is ne longer eonventional to offer the seat, neor was it
8ver egnventional, but it was always and still is an aet of eourtesy
t9 profer that seat. There is a very evident line between esfnven-
tien and equriesy in this ingtance as In Hany othess. A man may be
gsteemed for refusing te accede t8 the pravision of society which di-
feets him against Ris will, But Bever for a failure to concede o the
Biceties of commen ESHF&%%& dug his fellow man. ©pnvention is the
dictate of society bt equriesy is the dictate of individuah fairess:
¥8H fay eomply with eonvention in knawing which fork 1o use at 3

Bangust But voH are 4 discouriegus ead it {2% 4 make that knewl:
%ﬂgg gt conventionality evident by calling atiention 19 YUt Aeigh-
ob3 19ngrance 8t cHsiamary action gn sueh an gceasign. He iR
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his profession of that ignorance, is worthy of far more consideration
thar you in your knowledge merit, for you have lost sight of the
fact that courtesy I8 more to be admired than conventionality.

So you, who mock conventionality think, lest you forget the
dividing line between conventionalismn and courtesy. It is no dis-
grace to disagree with custom. It is an unforgivable faux pas to
refuse courteous actlon.

Joseghh: Dearg, 26

If men who scoff, loved Jesus
And if this love were great,
There'd be no place among us
Fot envy, lust of hate,

I blews were but earesses

And bitter eaths but prayers,
The lot which eaeh pessesses,
Would be deveid ef eares.

ik peeple weuld net hastea

T0 pass a beggar By

The Bonds of love weuld chasten
Their souls for éeﬁ on high

1 men would give RS seandal
And wermen fell ng tales

THe BeRage gk the immertal
Youid rute fhe hills and vales:
1% each wauld 1ove the gther
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The Shepherd of the Stars

only ridicule, sometimes deserved, yet often brutal

|| gross misunderstanding of the undeelyimg aim of that at-
tempted. Even In a college professer failure to impart that great
passion which motivates him to attempt the teaching of such am Il
appieciated seienee as asttonomy is not productive of sympathy.
Certainly it is touehing to nete that this ridieule is fertheoming net
frem the student bedy itselff but is that seathing meekery which a
man has for himsel when he believes that he has failed to transmit
t others that esneeption of beauty 5o evident o himself.

And in his own mind Professor Tully of Tulame University was
truly a failure, a miserable failure. He had failed, failed completely
in his attempt to picturize that harmonious beauty of the heavenlv
bodies. He believed that not one student in his class had attained
a knowledge which he tried so hard to impart.

Day after day he walked to class and delivered the beautiful
thoughts manifested in a sincere kmowledge and love of the science
of the heavens. Day after day, he saw the same bored expression
settle on the countenamces of the members of the class and knew
that he was failing in his great ideal.

Mind and body, heart and soul, all of him poured forth in this
vain attempt to teach the magnificance of his subject. Yet it seemed
that his all was not enough. Despite his every effort the class con-
tinued as In the past, unappreciated and oftentimes ridiculed. No
one appeared to notice the great sinecerity flowlng throwgh his lee-
tures; fo ene seemed to cate how hard he pleaded for understand-
ing; ne ene tried to visualize the grand diety glorifing evidenees
that he pietuted for them.

Too well he realized that his subject meant nothing more than
just one more course to be endured. How it hurt him to believe that
he was failing. How it goaded him to hear the mocking references

RALDBESShave little respect from this world of ours;
! ! great failures though they may be. Usually they attract



100 Providence College Alembic

to his course. His heart ached as he thought of the beauty that
these men refused to see.

Tomight, as he walked across the campus, he was discouraged,
tired of it all, tired of shouting his subject at uninterested classes,
tired of hearing the subdued ripple of laughter go through the rooms,
He couldn’t stand it much longer. No! that was certain, he’d have
to give it up soon. He didn’t want to do it but he knew he must.
Something which none of his pupils even faintly guessed, something
that he hated to admit, was stealing upon him, terrifying him. A
week before he had gone to a great eye specialist and was glven the
awful information that he was going blind. Blind! Never again te
see his beautiful stars, never again to watch the moon sweep acress
the heavens or watch the rainbow flare in the wake of the storm.

Well he'd keep it up as long as he could. There was no pre-
venting it the doctor told him. It was an incurable disease of the
eyes. Perhaps it might come in a week, perhaps a month, at most a
year.

He spent a restless night. His eyes pained him. In the morn-
ing there was a sort of blur in his vision. Perhaps it would come
sooner than the doctor expected.

Professor Tully walked to his classes that morning with a feel-
ing of resignation. At least he would give his best while he could.

As he stepped to the desk he was surprised to see a young man
waiting there for him.

“Well, what can [ do for you?” he asked in a nettled tone.
Probably, just one more scoffer to join his class.

“Pardom me, professor! I’d like to enroll in your Astronomy
class. Do you think you can arramge matters so that T can go right
on with the class? T'll make up the work I've missed, within the
next two weeks”

Tully glanced up surprised. This was something unexpected;
none of the others have offered to make up back work.

“Yes, I guess we can arrange it. What is your name please?”
“James Manming, sir.”

“An athlete, I suppose.”

“Why Yes. I play football.”

“Why did you decide to take this course?”

“Well you see professor—"
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“Oh yes™" wearily, “I see.” You're looking for something easy
so you were told my course was the best one here.”

Manning looked up quickly. "No, Professor Tully, you're
wrong. T took the course because some one told me that you were
80 absorbed In your subject that you even forget diseipline [n your
classes. It strikes me that a man whe has sueh an interest in the
eourse he teaehes must know a bit mere than the average peef. abeut
it. I'm takipg asironemy, net beeause I like it espeeially, but be-
eavse I want to see this ‘Shepherd of the Stars' and hear what he has
te tell me abeut his vision”

Professor Tully stared; this man was extraordinary. The old
man studied Manning closely—about medium height, rather broad
shoulders, attractive face, eyes—ah! there was the difference, there
was not the glint of mockery in this man’s eyes that he saw so easily
in the rest. They looked straight at you and they did not fall be-
fore the professer’s steady gaze. He might be honest in his state-
ment.

“I'll see you after the class Mr. Manning.”

“Yes, sir.”

The “Shepherd of the Stars began his lecture and promptly for-
got all about his new pupil.

The period closed and as the professor was gathering up his
books he saw the newcomer again approaching the dusk.

Quickly the instructor outlined the work to be made up. The
young fellow appeared sincere enough.

That night the professor stayed awake very late thinking—
Wondering how long before that film would completely cover his
eyes, if it would come suddenly or drop slowly over them like a
shroud. That was an apt simile for that instant would mark the
death of all that was worthwhile to him. Them he remembered his
new student. Oh! he‘d probably have some vague excuse for not
turming in the work in the morning. Tully decided to have a long
talk with the man when they met next day.

At last he dropped fitfully off to sleep.

He stepped to his desk in the morning and found three neatly
written papers lying there. Manning had done the work after all.

The old professor’s eyes pained more than usual that day so
he created a surprise by cutting the class ten minutes short.



102 Providence College Alembic

A few minutes later he walked slowly across the campus. That
sun hutt his eyes. He wished he had someone to talk to.

Suddenly he was aware that somebody was hurryimg behind
him. He turmed and sow Manning approaching.

“Pardion Professor, but would you mind telling me what you
want done for tomorrow.”

“Yes, yes, I had forgotten. Just read over the next chapter.”

“Alright sir, is that all?”

“Yes, I think so. You seem to be taking an interest in the
work young man.”

“Well, you have an interesting method of teaching it, sir.”

“You like my lectures then,” questioned Twlly surprised.

“Why, yes sir, I do.”

The professor laughed bitterly, “Young man do you kmow that
you are the first I have ever heard say such a thing about my
course?”

Mamniing stared, “You can’t mean that sir.”

“But I do. For years I have given my every effort in an attempt
to make these young men realize that the heavens have an appeal
all their own. I've tried to make them see the tribute to the All-
highest manifested by the symmetry of the motion of the heavenly
bodies; tried to show them the mercy of God in not leaving the uni-
verse in chaos as He might have done. But they refuse to see it;
they laugh at me, ridicule my course, mock me as the ‘Shepherd of
the Stars." Oh, yes, I know what they say about me. Mammimg, I
hope you never have to face the realization that you have loved
God so little that you were unable to make that love felt by others.”
Discouragement filled the old man’s voice and heart.

Mannming was deeply touched. Here was something above him.
He wanted to help, to comfort the man but he could think of noth-
ing to say. “Don’t be discouraged sit,” he blurted finally. “No true
love is ever wasted. Everything will be all right.”

A few days after, Professor Tully again called the class to a
close before the end of the period. He waited until the students
had left the room and then slowly lifted his hand to his eyes. A
shuddet ran through him; his frame sagged; he grasped the edge of
the desk to steady himself. It had eome. He could no longer see
the ehairs befere him. He eould barely tell that it was daylight. A
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groan of anguish wrung itself from his lips. He groped for his books,
found them, felt along the edge of the platferm with his foot and
slowly started for the door. His foot struck a chair left in the way
by the hurtying students. He stumbled, felt a sttong aim grasp
him about the shoulders and a voice ask amxiously, “What’s the
trouble, sif, are yeu ill?”

I INeod il | Gadd, NNd! - Tlim bl bdiiel.  Thio yyeau hleaar
me? Blind.”

Manning stared aghast. “No, no sir, not that!”

“Yes, I tell you, yes.”

Carefully the young man guided the professor to his rooms. He
called the college physician and walted to hear what he would say.
“He lsp’t . . .”

Yes, my friend, I'm afraid he is—Blimdi!”

There was a suspicion of moisture in Manning’s eyes as he
walked slowly from the room. He walked toward the athletic field.
The football squad was assembled there. They were waiting for
him. He did net hurry.

“Come on Jim, snap out of it. It’s time we were out there.”
Manning looked up; many of these men were in Professor Tully’s
class, They were the men who were taking It as the “snap” course.

Suddenly he was filled with a great anger against these. Scarcely
realizing it, he began to talk.

“Listen you fellows. I've got something to say to you. His
mouth was dry his voice sounded stramge and unnatural. “Did you
realize that you have been listening to one of the greatest, most
couragesus men whe ever lived try te drill inte your thisk skulis the
mest beautiful truths ever offered to you? Do you know that yeu've
dene nething but meck and ridicule the man Wwhe, above &l others;
had for Y8U the kRoWIsdge Which might have fé&am 54 the Worth:
While fhmg; of life? Hgvs m‘ SVEF §I88888‘ t8 fhgf fh& §HB
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loved it, was the man whom you jeered. You've killed all his hopes,
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choked his ambitions, laughed to scorn his ideals and now—now he
is blind—do you hear me? He’s blind. The ‘Shepherd of the Stars'
Is blind! He’ll never be able to see his stars come home at night,
never again watch the beautiful things he loved sparkle in the skies.
He has lost all that made life a joy to him. Do you understand?
And above all he thinks he has falled because he could not make
you fellows see the wenderful things he saw. I just left him with
the deeter. He will pever see again. He thinks he is forgetten,
thirks nehedy eares whether he lives or dies. He believes that nene
of you will even go in te see him. New what will you de? Can't
you begin te realize what he offered to you? Aren’t you men enough
o appreciate that life that was deveted te an attempt te shew yeu
the Great Truth? e is in his roef all alene. He will be there to-
merew and temerkevw, waiting for the veices of his fellows, waiting
and deubting that he will ever hear you eeme if 8 effer a werd of
eheer and enesuragement. 1b's 8o little to hepe for fellows; his life
is braken new, wen't yeu de that litie for him?"

A hush had settled over the group of men and long before he
had finished, heads begun to bow and shamed looks began to creep
over the faces of the listeners.

Im his room, Professor Tully sat in an old Morris chair. His
features were set In a dispairing, yet not entirely hopeless look. Well,
what if he was through, what if he had falled, there was still One
who saw and appreciated his work. Yes, there were even twe whe
realized what he found in the study of the heavens. If enly seme
of the students eould eare. Qod and Mamning were all whe believed
in hif.

A step sounded in the corridor. The old man listened eagerly.
He heard the door open.

"Who is it, you Manning?”

“WNosir, this is Conley, one of your astronomy men. I thought
I'd drop in to see you sit. You see I heard—er that is—someone
said you were hurt sir. May I sit down a few minutes and chat siir?”

The old man was surprised and he showed it plainly but a few
minutes talk showed him the sincerity of the man’s sorrow and his
splrits began to rlse.

kiaccks began to come with regularity at the door.
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Cheerful words of consolation, pleasant bits of campus gossip and
an occasional joke found its way Into the room.

With each call the face of the old instructor brightened and as
they continued day after day, a quiet happiness filled the heart of
the blind fman.

The climax came one day when talking to Manming, Tully said
reminiscently, "I guess I was mistaken Manning, those boys of mine
took a greater interest in me and my course tham I ever knew. They
never let a day go by witheut dropping in for a ehat and they really
tell me many pleasant stories about my elasses.”

“I was right, professor,” said Jimmy, knowingly, “no love is ever
wasted.”

W.. Havolld O'Connor, '26



Happiness Insured

HBENEVER hamed = smil. Of eounrse e duadk—dtarnik
hard—but he injured no one but himself.
“You're a bum,” a stramger slashed at him one day.
"“You’te a liar,” Jim—that was his name—retorted
And so the stramger was for altho Jim drank hard he did so out-
slde of werking hours. For over twenty years he had werked In
the night shift at the Paper Mill, and in that time had enly missed
a few nights, A bum weuldn't have that recerd. As I have alyeady
stated Jim hurt ne ene but himself. Ee was unmardied. He beard:
?d @aut-. Thus when he did go on a spree ne ene but himself suf-
Bfed:

One day I met him in the park. “Hello Jim,” I yelled.

“Lo Tom,” he muttered, looking up at me from where he was
sitting on a bench.

“How’s things going?” I asked him.

He didn't answer me at first but after a while he motioned me to
come over and sit beside him. I did so to please him.

“Say, Tommy," he muttered, “I'tn drunk.”

I nodded.

"“Yes, Tommy lad, I'm drunk, but I know what I'm talking
about—understand?

"“Now, Tommy, let me tell you I knew your father. He was a
fine man, may the Lord rest his soul and I hope you'll be as good a
man as him.”

“Sure Jim.”

"“Don’t ever drink, Tommy; it will do yer no good. I never
done anyone any good yet.”

“Oh no, Jim—,” I consoled.

“Yes, Tomamy, I never did a soul any harm, but I never did
them any good neither. Now, Toramy, I had a brother, and he and
his wife died duting the flu epidemic. They left a daughter then
eighteen years old, Now, Tommy, I should have been able to help
the poeor kid out ‘eause she’s not so strong,—and well the faetory
life ain’t deing her very mueh goed. I'm afrald of her lungs . . .
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hereditary, understand? But, Tommy, I'm a drunkard and I never
save a cent. So here I am, yer see, Tommy—say will you help me
home? I'm kind of weak.

That aftermoon I brought Jim home, and saw him safely up
the long narrew stairs of his boarding house.

Three weeks after I read an account of his death in the paper.
It told how on the day before he had slipped upon going up the
staies of his boarding house, lost his balance and fell headlong down
the stairs. A few heurs later he died in the hespital. I inquired
frem other seurces abeut his spiritual welfare: “Yes, a priest had
arkived in time.”

Yesterday I was speaking to his former boardimg mistress.

“Say,” I inquired, “Did Jim’s neice ever come for his belong-
ings?”

“Sure,” she replied, “Didn't you hear? Lucky girl. You know
Jim was insured for over three thousand dollars and he had the
policy made over to her. She left yesterday for California.

Walking up the street I smiled and a stramger looked after me
as [ unconsciously said aloud. “Poor Jim, he didn’t do any good
while he was living, but he’s causing a great deal of happiness—
dead.”

Thamess F. O'WNeitl, '29
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HHEappalling disasters of the American submersible S-51
and the British M-1 may be the final straws to break the
camel’s back. These terrifying tragedies have convinced
the non-militarists of the werld that the undersea eraft
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marines and to increase her air forces? Should France, however,
agree to eliminate the submarine, both America and England must,
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in the name of justice, refrain from naval blockade. All of which is
another shattering grenade thrown into the dugout of ‘‘never-say-
die” militarists.

* * * *

The American Debt Fumdimg Commission has been busily en-
gaged these past months in accepting and rejecting proposals for
payment of war debts made by various nations of Europe. Some
delegations from these countties have apptoached the United States
mueh as they might an eld sofi-hearted millionaite unele, burhing
with the hope that that relative will cancel hallf of their theusand-
dellae debt. With ne sineerity of putpose nor prick of esnseience
they have laid their brazen propesitions befere the Ameriean Corn:
mission. Conseguently many of these propesals have net met with
the pleasure of Washington and have been summarily returied te
their foreign propesers fer mere theughtful and less intriguing e6n-
sideration. Other proffers have had a betier fertune, and sinee they
were made in all frankness and honesty, they have had the uf-
stinted and hearty ee-gperation of the American representalives. Of
these the mest netable exampie was the offer made By Signer Valpi
and his eolleagues in the name of the Mussolini geverament. By
her apenhandednrss and fairmindedness, tialy Bas drawm WAt heg:
self net anly the amicable raspeet of the United States but of alt the
world. Having made a thereugh investigation of her capabilities
for payment of her war debt, deciding impartiahly what she had;
what she eould get, and of what and how she could make ipstal-
fents 8R her legitimate Bill, Haly despatched Velpi with her frank
statement of finaniah affzirs. Affer slight readiustments; the whele
Was gecepied as the Best that eauld pessibly Be offered o expected:
It s true that on the entire debt, eqvering sixty-five years of pay:
Ment, the Musselini administrabion has reesived a practieal dis:
caunt of seventy-five per eent. This differenee must eome frem the
poeket of Uncle Sarm, but what a small price, after all, to assist In
re-establishing the economic world and, at the same time, to retain
the friendship and good will of the Boot of Europe! Such, at least,
is the unanimity of opinion found in the American press, whether
the papers are in general agreement oF perenmial disagreement with
the present Administration. All bail Italy for her diplomatic at-
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titude in this delicate matter and they emburdem her with justified
praise.

What an entamgling maze this busi of debt funding? It
leaves little reom for diplomatic impatience and requires Fuch sa-
gacity and statesmanship o selve it preperly. Upen its satisfactery
settiement depends the economic restoration of the world and the
retainment 8 888 Wiil B%EW%SH ﬁmj?%% and her debiars: ﬂai
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air fleets. Better still) she is busily trading wit! Amenca and pros-
pects are excellent that this latter state will continually increase. So,
rather than burdening America with the full payment of the war
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debts, it is better that each nation assume that part of her debt that
it is felt she can meet conveniently and at the same time place her
money standard on a stable foundation. This relieves the United
States of an overwhelming obligation, lightens the burdens of the
debtot natioms, gives all a falr share In the ecost of the eonflict and
ls most eonducive to the restoration of the economic eonditions ot
the werld, and the eontinuation of international goed-fellowship.
Still, what an entangling maze this business of debt funding!
Stegiteer: M. Murrayy, '27



RESIDUUM

DARKNESS

I didn’t know where I was or how I got there. I only knew I
was thete. And where? Darkness, very, very black darkmess. A
minute before I was out in the daylight, but now darkness.

I remained very still. I could hear my heart beating and the
thuraping of it was so loud. What is it I thought, why this change?
A minute before and I was feeling the warm sun upon fmy face, and
fiow datkness, pitch darkness.

I moved my hand, my foot. Nothing seemed to happen. 1
grew very bold. I walked a step, another, yet instinctively I put
my hand out In front that it might guide me. I walked a yard. Did
1 hear something? No! Yes! A low faint rustle, a woman’s skirt?
What? A ehill ran up my spine. I felt a cold deathlike breath
against my face? Madly I swung areund, Nothing impeded me,
Cold sweat started rolling dewn my face. A great fear toek held
of me. What was it?

To my ears now there came a sound like the rattling of chains.
I immediately thought of prison. Had time brought me back thru
the centuries? Am I in some Inquisition’s dungeon? By this time
I was almost too weak to walk. My whole body shook. Yet 1
cursed myself for my weakness. “Coward,” I sald to myself, “‘cow-
ard, are you a man?” 1 clenched my ffists. Then an insane theught
flashed theu fy mind. 1 weuld fun. Think of that, T weuld run
in sueh darkness, never kaowing where my feet would take me. But
{ was determined. 1 started, my feet fairly flew over the greund,
and all areund me darkness. 1 esuld net even see My ewn hand.
i £an, ran, hew leng 1 de net knew. But 1 kaew 1 never ran faster.
Yet the darknass never abated. Finally exhausted, out of Breath,
Rakle to meve anather step 1 fell Aat on my faee:

Still my troubles were not all over for no sooner had I landed
on the ground than I felt my body being drawn, yes really drawn
thru the darkmess. It was just as though some colossal vacuum
cleaner had drawn me into it. After what seemed ages, I saw in the
distance a small light=it grew larger and larger till finally I was
within a few yards ef it—coming from an epening then in ap in-
stant T was they it  Never again weuld T be se feslish as to spend
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a perfectly good quarter to visit the Dungeon of Darkmess at Coney
Island.
Tharress F. O'N&ill], °29

SPECS ABOUT THE CAMPUS
BY G. LASSES
(Modern Miracles)
A dumb man entered a bleycle shop, picked up a wheel and
spoke.

A blind man went on a yachting party and finally came to sea.
A deaf quarterback pulled a bone and so he ’erred.

Couldn’t fix it up.
My mother-in-law was arrested for thinking, she went into a
dry goods store and took a notien.

Dumb Bird

A gentleman bought a parrot in a down-town store. The bird
was supposed to speak seven languages. He sent it home by special
dellvery. That night upon entering the house he expected to hear
it talk, His wife greeted him and told him that the bird he sent
home was now being cooked. “Oh!” shouted the gentleman, “that
bird ean speak seven languages.” "Well, why didn’t he say some-
thing,” respended the wife,

Belief

(Parson in act of baptizing by immersion the members of some
of his eolored fitack)

The head of the boy is withdrawn from the water and the
questions are asked?

Parson: “Do you believe?”* Boy: “No!"” Parson thrusts his
head uader again.

Parson: “Do you believe?” Boy: “No!” Again the head of the
boy Is thrust under the water. Parson: “Do you believe?”" Boy:
"YéSl”

Parson: “Now tell the people assembled on the banks just what
you believe.”
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Boy: “People I believe that this here man am tryin® to drown
me.”

Queen: “Chanlles, the baby has stomach ache.”

King: “Page the Secretary of the Interior.”

Teacher: “Izzie, give me the definitien of 'vertex.’ "

zzie:  'Variex’ is the twe eents extry yeu pay in the mevies”

B E'ﬁ%“{& HFE

ome unknown too et
ett am

Amid the Senat e“’" bluster
Bropped 4 BsmB o ElSe g
10 end the dilifuster.

1t ended.

A merchant from the land of Greece,
One bright day last May,

Placed his small savings in a scheme
That would in truth a fortune pay.

He lost beth.

A skeptic youth of fourteen years,
The movies on his mind,

Dresw from a pencil seller's cup,

A dime—well thinking he was blind.
He wasn’t.

A blushing bride, just one month thus,
To her great delight,

Made biscuits for her sweetie spouse
To help his appetite.

They didn't.

Jolk W.. Munphy, 28
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“FROM ONE WHO KNOWS”

T’'m not an embryo Shakespeare,
A Milton or a Keats,

The things I write I often fear,
Are low and humble feats.

The publishers are bitter,
To me a writing man.
My manuscript they litter,
In every garbage can.

I am a starving poet,

Whose poems are not read.
The reason I do wonder,

Till pains shoot thru my head.

If men would only journey,
Thru heaven'’s vault of blue.
They’d see the things I write of,
And pay me credit due.

But my verse is aesthetic,

And climbs on planes above

The heights attaimed by mankind.
(An eagle and a dove.)

So hark, ye! gentle reader,
And listen to my plea.
There's lots more pay in plumbing,
Than in good poetry.
Fred Lancgton, *28
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The day approaches on which we rise to
CHHRMMEMAS  welcome into our midst the God-man as He is
EHIER born again in spirit in the hearts of all Chrls-
tians. The occasion when there arises in the
intellect of even the weakest, a great wonder that a God should have
saerificed His divine majesty, heavenly glory, and angelic harmony
to descend into the mall of human diseord to stand upen equal feet-
Ing with the hurblest of men; to assume even the envirenment of
the fest humble.
Our own notion of the infinite mercy and goodness may be
strengthemed by the contemplation of the magnitude of the sacrifice
involved In the descent of Christ for the redemption of man. Think!
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You who magnify your own virtue, of the magnificence of the God-
heart which so throbbed with the love of Its vassels that it sheuld be
ready to peut forth its sanetifying fleed in a majestic effort to purge
the universe of sif. Think! yeu whe bemean yout sactifices, of the
meeking seorn facing the Christ-child; the prospeet of e futility
8t his great effort; the Kapwiedge that despite the pift o% s life,
THeR waHld continue I8 iraRagress the law of 60d. BiGHAS the greal:
Bess 8F fhe Igve which prompled the coniinvencs gt fhe saettfies in
1he face ot alf thess discouragements  ROW {uly calholic was fhie
ertties Which was gHered 0 the HuH knowledas fhat it wauld meet
with 3{%?83} THSASHIE BF SEOMM: GVER ARIAGARIEM: ERQW thdly Aems:
gratie (he life which fostered the élﬁ%hﬁs o, “REAGRE 18 Eaksar Hhe
things that are €3esars and 8 6od the things that are Ged's

With all these thoughts in mind there should be nothing, ab-
solutely nothing, to mae the great teibute which we, as Chrlstlans,
offer up to heaven In thamisgiving for that great mysterious saefi-
fiee of the Incarmaliion. We ean hever in this werld hope to under-
stand it ner ean we hope adequately to appieciate it but we ean, and,
it is neeessary that we de effer up a heartfelt prayer of gratituae for
the aet of merey begun in the stable in Bethighem en that first
Christrmas day-

* * * *

The close of the past football season

APPPRIFCIANTION marked the reticement of the Rev. Am-
ARDAPPRON L brose Howley, OP., as director of the
athletic teams of Providence College.

Father Howley's resignation was accepted by his superior, to take
effect at the close of the football season. It is with deep tegret that
the student bedy hears the news of Father Howley's retirement, for
the students of the institution, espeeially of the upper elasses, are
well aware of the great werk accomplished by him in this field.
Sinee the formatien of the first athletic team in the eollege he has
peen the guide of speris. His ecaresr as director has been marked
By a eamplete saerifice of seif to the betierment ef the eellege aleng
that line. He waiched the grewih of athieties from insigifieanee
13 4 poiAt where Providence teams command the respeet of the
reatest college QQQEE%EHG% of the country. The rapid strides of

¢ {nstitution In Sport €aR Be attxiRuied iR NG sMall measure t8 He
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able direction of Father Howley. Realizing that great work accom-
plished by him the students of Providence are unanimous in offering
to him their slncere gratitude for the efforts which he spent in the
making of athleties at Providence College.

Father Howley will be succeeded by Rev. F. J. Baeszler, O. P.
Father Baeszler is capablle in every way of continuing the excellent
work started by his predecessor. To him the student body offers
its sinecere promise that he will be afforded the same hearty co-epera-
tion as was given Father Howley.

* * X *

Yes! As a battered and disheartemed squad

OUR TEAM plodded slowly off the field at the end of the

Springfield game, Providemce College wit-

nessed the close of a rather disastrous football season. For were

we to gauge the worth of our team and coach by the measure of

games won and lost they eertainly were failures. Even the fest

prejudiced Providence man weuld hesitate to term sueeessful, a sea-
sen shewing seven defeats and twe vieteries.

But we, who have watched our colors sink lower and lower as
the team fell in defeat before opponent after opponent, were able to
see beyond actual victory or defeat. We, who have watched toueh-
down after touehdown roll ever their heads, whe saw the magnifi-
eent battle whieh Captain Reall and his men made against ever-
whelming edds, are able to visualize even in the failure a greater
sueeess. For after all the true werth of an aceomplishment lies net
alene in that whieh is at@ined but in the effort invelved in the at-
tainment of that geal. Bearing this in mind we hesitate net at all
in offering to €each Golembeskie, Captain Reall and the members
of the football squad aur sineere eongratulalions. €eriainly ne
sttdent whe has seen the valiant spirit manifested By the Brovi-
dence Men even theugh each sueceeding game found More and mare
plavers unable to participate Becavse 8f iiuries; MO stddent whe
2% the Brilliant Hashes of SpiFit evident in the Batisred team duf-
,Hg the Holy Ergss sk }%ﬂﬂ% 304 Eolpate gamsa ESH!E fift the Ap-
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THE COLLEGE CHRONICLE

With the successful presentation of a debate last

Drobiarting month, plans for proposed intercollegiate debates re-

ceived additionall impetus. J. Austin Carioll, sustain-

ing the affinmative slde of the guestion, “Reselved: That Aviatien

in the United States be Directed by a Member of the President’s

Cabinet,” was given the deeision. Paul Reehe and James Drury
upheld the negative side of the guestien:

Arrangements have been completed for a debate to be held
this month. The topic selected is “That the United States Should
Enter the World Court Under the Hardimg-Hughes Amendiment.”
Raymond Muephy and James Walsh have selected the negative
presentation of the subjeet, while Edward MecEniee and Themas
Nolan will represent the affinmative side.

Communications have been exchanged with Fordham and Bos-
ton College but as yet a possible date has not been selected by
President Chaeles F. Reynolds.

Codegethechdiratinaier othRelireEtich Bladrler, FheJOBaezler, the Or-
chestra Society has enrolled a membership exceeding
thabof anapy prreioioss calddipgeyemar. RBleéeashlsamre
being conducted weekly and engagements will be filled duting the
winter. The first appeatance of the newly organized orchestra was
at the Freshmam Reeeption tendered to the Class of 1920 by the
upper elassmen and the Dramatic Seciety.

The first Freshman organization meeting was held
during the past month aad plans made for a Christmas

reception an ertainment to te u er cassmen

en

recrﬁ%l %er ainment

an %Re e 1n reco 110n O a rece*)tlon

atl OCI reco e |n|t|a rece t| n
WAl € [ € eer were a

¢ mmjef eoreéle1 ; aw an ames R %1

%o comple Arrangements for tﬁe event A Freshman oot all
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team was also organized to accept the challenge of the Saph e’s.
The contest will be held this month.

The Alumni Ball will be held at the Narragansett

AU Bal HotelIDawanther 29.  Efforts are being made to make

the event one of the most successful in the history of the

organization. The support of the student bedy has been requested
by the general committee,

Condeleaces are  offered to Edward Boland on the death of
his father.

WNiatiolbss J. Serror, Jv., ’29.



ALUMNI

RIAIA hlapkarisa he bedreedratwawnp dprfahe hEhitdi rdnAumalual

Alumni Ball to be held at the Nartagansett Hotel, Decem-

ber 29, 1925. The committee met in the college Novem-

ber 8, 1925 and a report of the preparations for the affair
was given. The reception eemmittee will be appeinted in the near
future.

The members comprising the Third Annual Alumni Ball com-
mittee are as follows: James J. Corrigan, '24, Chairman; Raymond
W. Roberts, '23; James F. Kelliher, '24; Daniel J. O'Neil, ’24;
Earl Ford, '25.

To the request made in the Alembic last month asking our
Alumni for information of their fellow classmates we have failed
so far to receive an amswer. By the next issue we hope to hear
from many.

Joseph F. Flynn, '24, president of the Alumni Association, is
studying law at Georgetown.

James Colgan, '24, has tramsferred from Harvard Dental to
Tufts.

Howard Bradley, '24, resumed his studies at Columbia Busi-
ness School. Johm J. O°Neil, '24 is also in his final year at this in-
stituting pursuing the same course.

Steve Emidy, pre-medical, '25, has entered the Medical Col-
lege of St. Louis University.

Clarence Riley, Pat Vallone, Jerry Daley, Lennie Spearman,
and John Vallone of last years Pre-Med class are at Georgetown
Medical College.

Leo Gartland, pre-med. ’25, has accepted a position with a
manufacturing concern at Millville, Mass.

Joseph Casparian, pre-medical, '25, has opened a Grocery and
Meat Market on Reservoir Avenue.

John Dillon, '25 and Harry Winter '25 are at Georgetown Law
School.

George McCarthy, '24 has returmed to Jefferson Medical Col-
lege, Philadelphia.

J. H. Shunney, 24 has resumed his law studies at Georgetown.

Avttharr Earmstisn, 26.



ATHLETICS

PROVIDENCE VS. COLGATE
Hamilton, N. Y., November 7, 1925.

For the second time in as many years the Providence College
football team suffered defeat at the hands of the powerful Celgate
eleven when our scrappy wartiors finished on the shert end ef a
19 to 7 seere. With the brilliant Tryen eut of the lineup the New
Yerkers were unable te penetrate the Black and White line for mere
than theee teuchdowns while the Providence team perfermed a feat
werthy of applause in Being the first team te eress the Ealgate geal-
line en their heme field in twe years:

While the Colgate eleven had a comparitively easy time with
the fighting Black and White gridders yet they were never without
stubborn opposition. Colgate scored one touchdown In the it
second and fourth periods. 1In the fourth guarter, Maroney, whe
has substituted so capably for Conners, erashed through the heavy
Masoon line and blocked a kick whieh was reegvered By a Previ:
dence ferward. Then, en a fake kiek fermatien, junie Bride tessed
a pass te Spud Murphy whe planted the ball behind the hitherts
unmared Hamilien geal line.

Newell and Vanhorne were the stars for the New York eleven
while Henry Reall, Tomassi, J. Mutphy, Junie Bride and Heek
Allen were the outstanding men on the Rhode Island eleven,
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COLGATE UNIVERSITY PROVIDENCE COLLEGE
CONNOFS. ..ocovcreir o ccvncrireies s le J. Miurphy
ABINS ... e s LSOO QO'Leary
Harmish (Capt.) Reall
Burke ¢ Connors
Bl field rg Tomassi
Mason rt...... Nawrocki
Schmidt

Bull ...

And

Newell............ccocooovvee i

Vanhorme .. ...

Touchdlowrs—Coligates, Vanhorme 2, Anderson; Providemce—M. J.
Mutphy. Points after touchdowns—MNeamadll, Allen. Substitutions—Col-
gate, Timmm for Schmmidt, MeFatlame for Timmm, Timem for Connors,
Seybelt for Bull, Curram for Haihih, Simmens for Bloomifield, William-
son fof Burke, Brewer for Newell; Prowidence, Maromey for Ceonfiers,
Sullivan for Tomassi, MeNeice for Spring, Spring for MeNeice, Me-
Geough for Dallton, Russe for Smith, MeNeice for Spring, Murphy fer
O'Leary, J. Russe far Murphy. Time of periodn—Ist half, 15 minuies;
2nd half, 12 minutes. Refee—C. P. Miller (Haverferd). Umpire=D.
R. Bensen (Villaneva). Linesman—Earh Hathaway (Syracuse).

PROVIDENCE COLLEGE VS. BOSTON UNIVERSITY
Fenway Park, Boston, Mass., November 14, 1925.

Still suffering from the injuries received in the battlles with
Boston College, Syracuse and Colgate, the Providence eleven in-
vaded Fenway Park determined to hand the Boston University ag-
gregation a set-back, but Fate, that grin Referee who decides so
many games, decreed that the Hub outfit should finish on the long
end of a 14 to 6 score.

The game was one of the hardest fought battles of the cur-
rent season and it was filled to the brim with spectacular plays on
the part of both elevens. Providence threatemed to score several
times but seemed to lack a scorlng punch when within striking dis-
tance of the Terriers goal. This lack of scoring offence was mostly
in evidence In the last peried. After a twenty-five yard pass had
brought the ball to the B. U. 40-yard tape, Junie Bride plunged
through tackle for seven yards and a morment later made It a first
down on the Teriier's 25-yard strip. Then Allen skirted right end
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for a gain which carried the pigskin to the 8-yard line. Four line
bucks failed to carry the ball over the goal line and so the Boston
team took the ball on downs. MeDonald immediately kicked out
of danger.

In the second quarter, Steele, the B. U. right tackle, broke
through, blocked and recovered a kick on the Providemce 8-yard
stripe. After three plunges Carison took the ball ever for the first
touchdown of the eontest. Again i the third guatter Steele as-
sufied the here rele when he reesvered a Providaee furble en the
Dominiean’s 3-yard line. Then Spike Catisen, the Brilliaat B. U.
fullbaek erashed through the Providenee ferward wall foF his see:
ond sesre.

Im the last period a Providemce pass was intercepted by Isack-
son. McDonald attempted to open an aetial attack on the Rhode
Islanders but Heck Allen lept high Inte the air and Intetcepted the
pass on Providence’s 20-yard stripe and then dashed thiough the
entire Beston team the remaining B0-yards for a touehdewn. It
was a spectacular play but its sueeess ean be attribuied to the ex
cellent interference given Heek by the Provideace team and by J.
Russs and O'Leary in partieular

Spike Carlson was the “big gun” in the B. U. backfield while
Steele and Capt. Murphy were the outstanding linemen on the Hub
eleven. Jumie Bride, Captain Reall, Heck Allen, J. Mutphy and
Tom Matoney were the men who turmed In the best werk fer
Providence.

The lineup and summary:

BOSTON UNIVERSITY PROVIDENCE COLLEGE

....... Tomassi

Maroney
Dorr.. (Capt.) Reall
Steele .. . ....O'Leary
Murphy (Capt.) .. . Murphy
McDomalld . QD .Dalten
SIMS . s e oo AP Bride
Henry... e Allen
Carilsmm ... Spring

Tmmmm—(fmﬂm 2; Allen. Points after touchdowns—¥urphy ;
Providence offside, so point allowed for first touchdowm. Substitutions
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—Providemce, McGeough for Allen, Sullivan for Tomassi, McNeice for
Spring, McGeough for Daltem, T. Russe for Smith, J. J. Russe for J.
Muephy; Boston Umiversity, Whelton for Sims, Reinherz for Derf,
Lewis for Fremdh, Jemiins for Carisom, Gilman for Steefle, Oswell for
Hemty, Mokse for Murpihy, Fremeh for Reinheiz, Sims for Whediton, Hal=
\iday for Sims, Tripp for Oswelll, Powers for Metise. Referee=Carpenter
(Hareard). Umpiie—@iRs (Mereershutg). Bield judge=C. € Me-
Carthy (Georgeiown). Head Linesman—=Whalkh. Linesman—=Seanlan
for B. U, and J. B Famedh foF Brovidence. Time of perin=1% mindies,

PROVIDENCE COLLEGE VS. SPRINGFIELD COLLEGE
Springfield, Mass., Novermber 21, 1925.

In their final contest of the 1925 football season the Provi-
dence College Tearn was defeated by a fighting Springfield College
eleven In one of the most bitterly contested games ever witnessed
oft Pratt Field. Fully 3000 fans saw the game farked by spee-
taeular line plunging and end running on the part of the Spring-
field eleven and a dazzling aerial attack from the Rhede Island
aggregatien.

After an evenly contested first quarter, the Red and White
cohorts opened up with a beilllant offensive attack with Berry and
Mahnkin tearing off long gains around the ends and ripping through
the line eensistently. With the ball on Providenee's 4-yard line
Mahakin plunged over the last stripe for the Massaehusetts beys
first seare. With jimmy MeGeough as pilet the Providenee mashine
managed to held its ewn for the rest of the peried. {A the third
quarter the Springfield backfield swept threugh the Rhede 1s:
landers and brought the ball te the Providenes 20-yard line. But
fere the invaders strengthened and after Berry had been threwn
for 2 lass, Maddex dropped bBaek and betied a geal frem the 35-
yard marker, thereby piving his team & 10 peint advaniage. The
seeond Springfield touchdown came as a fesult of an exeRange of
pHALS which gave the Red and White 1ads the ball on their owA 45:
yard fape. EIom (hiS paint fhey marched down the Held on swesp:
{ng end Funs which carfied the Ball across tRe Providencs geal:

With a 17 point handicap to overcome the Providence opened
up with an aerial attack which swept the Red and White eleven
off its feet and startled the Springfield fans. Advancing from mid-
field on end runs and short passes Jumie Bride finally brought the
pigskin to the Springfield 20-yard line. After twe line bueks had
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failed to produce any yardage Allen dropped back and tossed a
pass to Jumie Bride who made a brilliant catch of the ball while
surrounded by Springfield backs and raced across the goal line.
Heck kicked the goal for the extra point. With but four minutes
to play Providence elected to kick. After three plays Howe kicked
to Silva en the Providemce 30-yard stripe. After twe suecessful
short passes Bride hurled the ball dewn the field te Spud Mufphy
ahd netted the invaders 35-yards. It was the longest pass of the
afierneen: OR the next play Heek toek his turn at thiowing the
oval and as a result Providenee ehalked up its seeend sesre when
Joe Smith snatehed the Ball sut of the 9zene as he was eressing
the Springfield seal line. Allen's attermpt for the exira peint failed:
The whistle ending the game prevented ihe Rbede islanders frem
any further seoring and it alse ierminated one of the greatest
aeftal attacks ever seen in Springfield:

Henry Reall, our peerless captain, played his last game for
Alma Mater and it certainly was his greatest. Others who also
played their last for Providence were Tom Maromey, who, as a sub-
stitute for Cenners, proved himself to be one of the most aggressive
players en the team; Jaek Triggs, whe for feur years has been a
vital eeg in our athletic teams, Jimmy MeGeough, whe theugh
handicapped By an injured ankle, played a brilliant game; and
Franny Kempf, whe has tufied in seme fine werk at the halfbaek
and guarterpack pasts:

For Springfield, Boughner, Notdyke, Berry and Maddox were
the outstanding stats. Besldes those mentioned above the Russo
brothets, Jumie Bride, Spud Mutphy and Heck Allen were the
high lights fer Previdenee.

The lineup and summary:

SPRINGFIELD COLLEGE PROVIDENCE COLLEGE

Crawdey le Smith
HafRer. ... It . cereceernn. Stillivian
Bartllett: I TR Wattersan
Elliot (Capt.)....... (] Coniiors
Howe rg. .. (Capt.) Reall
Ratr ... s rt O'Leary
Bollier.. JON T OSSO J. Riisse
Berry ... . MeGeeough
Sraith _Bride
Nordyke i Trigas
Boughmer ... ...........fb.. cvreeemnneee o Jo RUSSE
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Touchdowns—Malhmidiin 2; Smith, Bride. Points after touchdowns—
Maddox 2; Allen. Field Goal—Maddox. Substitutions — Providence,
Maroney for Conners, Tomassi for Sullivan, Allen for Ttiggs, J. Murphy
for Smith, Spring for Johm Russo, Dalten for McGeough, MeNeice for
Speing, Smith for Jee Russe, Sullivan for Reall, Cadnomachie for Tom-
assi, Silva for Dalton, R. Murphy for MeNeice; Springhield—Maddex
for Newdvie, Mahniin for Beughner, Enslee for Crawhey, Clegsten fof
Howe, Shatfer for Bellier, Barde for Shaffer, Leader far Crawley,
Smith for Elagsied. Referee=J. N. Yeung Umpiie=F V. Lowe.
Erad Einesmah—A. & joRRsOh. Linesmen—8mih for Sprngiield and

}- F Famedh for BrovideRce. Time of quarieis—=Twe /2 Minute and twe
14 minuts perieds.

CORRECTION
The editor of this department wishes to correct an error made
in the November issue of the Alembic. In the Providence starting
line-up for the Syracuse game the name of Bride should be sub-
stituted for Triggs at the right halfback post and Triggs should be
substituted for Spring at fullback. In the Boston College contest
the name Bride should be substituted for Triggs at right halfbaek,

OUR ALL-OPPONENT TEAMS FOR THE 1925 SEASON
Now that the eurtain has been rung on anether seasen ef if-
tercollegiate foetball and as it is now time for pest-mertems, the
writer has endeavored to piek twe teams which shall be ealled All
Oppenent teams.

O'Connell (Boston College) ..r.e. ..Wumphy, (Boston University

Finn (Holy Cross)........... Lt Rugge, (Syracuse)
Biggs (Syracuse) ........... g ..... Londergan (Holy Cross)
Isackson (Boston University)..c. .......... Elliot, (Springfield)
McManus (Boston College) ...1.g. ......... Mottey, (St. John’s)
Plumridge (St. Johns) ....... Lt ... Pendergast, (St. John’s)
Leary (Fordham) ........... Le. ..... Kanpowich, (Holy Cross)
Foley (Syracuse) ........... g.b. ... Graham, (Fordham)
Manmning (Fordham) ....... Lhb. ... Carr, (Syracuse)
Kittredge (Holy Cross) .....Lh.b. ....Cronin, (Boston College)
Barbuti (Spracuse) .......... fho.o.l Vanhorne, (Colgate)

Jolk: E. Farvell, °26.
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NOTA BENE

This is Advertisers’ month in the ALEMBIC.

We all realize that, without a regular department of
advertisements, it would be an impossibility for the Staff
to present to the students of Prewiidemee College and their
friends, a monthly publicatiom of any size, wotth or quality.
It is enly through the fianciall assistamee derived trom ouf
Advertisers that this periodicall is made pessibie. It is te
them that we all are greatly obliged for the unfailing
menthly appearance of this eollege magazine and advertis-
ing medium.

The Stafff desires sincerely to better this paper, but to
do so requires a fiinancizll reserve sufficient to offset a cor-
responding rise in the cost of productiom. A nomimal sub-
scription rate fails to supply the need; the single solution is
a larger division of adwertisements.

But the Managers of this Department do not wish to
beg Prowidemce merchants for matetiall Businesstmen de-
mand a fair returm on theit money invested in these pages
and readets of the ALEMBIC alene can make advertising
1 this mediush profitable and pepular.

So we request that, in appteciation of our benefaectors,
every and all students should spend a moment upom receipt
off the magazine in the perusall of this all-impertant seetion,
and that, when the eppeftunity akrives, they should always
pationize ALEMBIC Advertisers and heakdilly encowrage
others to do likewise. And fail Rot to mention the ALEM:
BIC when 5o doing!

THE ADVERTISING MANAGERS.
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SPORTING GOODS
AS GIFTS

are very welcome indeed to the
lover amd patrom of outdesr
sports, sueh as golf, temmis, fost-
ballt, baselballl, ete. Pwt seme of
youk gift meney inte the sperting
outhts you have beeh waiting alt
year o buy. Sensipie Xmas gifts
these!

DAWSON & €O.
54 Exchange Place

JOHN F. MURPHY
Optieian

Doctors’ Prescriptions
Carefully and Accurately
Filfed

171 WESTMINSTER ST,
HOWARD BLDG.

PROVIDENCE, R. 1.

Telephone Union §446

Ask for OQur
Personal Shepper

HEN you are making

youk Chelstias  puF-
ehases, Miss Natalie Keene will
shop fok you oF with you, effer-
ing sueh suggestions ihat will
Belp you in selecting gifts. This
Service Was created to Belp you
=dse it

Gla

CHOCOLATES AND BON BONS

PROVIDENCE MADE—FRESH DAILY
PROVIDENCE

PAWTUCKET

WOONSOCKET

dding’

ALEMBIC ADVERTISERS ARE HONEST



TOMMY TUCKER BREAD
The Leaf with the Home-Made Flaver

Fommy Fueker Baking €e:

Brovidenes, R. .

WEST 4542

HARDWARE
OJACO PAINTS

Shellac
Varnishes
Window Glass

CARRIAGE WHEELS RETIRED
KEYS FAITTED

J. F. MecGlinchey

Union 5674 420 Smith St.

William F. Casey

MEN’S AND YOUNG MEN’S
CLOTHING, FURNISHINGS
HATS AND SHOES

With
KENNEDY'S

Westmiimster and Dorrance
Streets

MECARTHY"S

Woonsocket's Greatest Department Store
ALWAYS MORE FOR LESS HERE

MECARTHY"S

MAKE ALEMBIC ADVERTISING POPULAR




20 Mathewson Street

20 Mathewson Str
Providence - - - elgilode Island

Providence . . . Rhode Island

HILLIS DRUG CO.
JOHN J. NEILAN

DRUGGISTS
DRUGGIST
Agents for Parker Duofold
Foumntaiim Pens
143 Smith St Prow., R. 1,

306 Smith St., Cor, Orms

E. C. Chucbh Co.

Builders of
IRON AND WIRE FENCES
134 West Exchange St. GAspee 0362 Providence, R. L.

134 West Exchange St. GAspee 0362 Providence, R. I.

DON'T GIVE UP ALEMBIC ADVERTISERS

DON'T GIVE UP ALEMBIC ADVERTISERS



PERMANENT AND MARCEL WAVING

By
A. A. DOLAN
By Appointment Lowest Rates
Permanent B T T $10 00
Marcel L S T 50¢
39 Ruggles Street, near Smith Phome Un. §§66-J.

Frank L. Hanley

ATTORNEY

AT LAW

36 Olneywiille Square

COME DOWN BETWEEN PERIODS
AND GET THAT NEEDED HAIRCUT, SHAVE OR MASSAGE

ELM BARBER SHOP

Seaith Street at River Avenue

Quick Service Ladiies Beauty Parlor

SERVICE AND HONESTW—ALENMBIC ADVERTISERS
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WILLIAM J. FEELEY

Jeweler and Silversmith

Ecclesiastical Wares in Gold
Silver and Brenze Medals
Class Emblems

TFhe Rosary in Fine Jewels

INustrated List o Application
181 Eddy St, Providence, R. I. |
|
\

Next to City Hall

Telephome Umiom 0276

Morse Tobacco Co.

STRECTLY WHOLESALERS

53 Eddy Street

Previdemas, R. I.

"OUR BOY’'S COMING HOME
FOR CHRISTMAS”

They're bragging about you already, telling the
neighbors how well you're doing.

For their sake. even more tham your owm, youwll want
to “look a million” for the Christmas reunion.

e - Gittet-Compa

Men’s Store

ny

ALEMRBIC ADVERTISERS GIVE QUALITY



Restaurant Dreyfus
EORNER OF WASHINGTON ANB MATHEWSON ST§:
ESTABLISHED 1802

Cuisine Prancaise Par Excellence

Collegian Lunch, 11 to 2:30 P. M....... 6§c

Coffflee Shop Service < Breakfast, 6 A. M. to u1 A. M............50¢
Supper, 5to 8 P. M. 75€

Business Men’s Lunch,
11:30 t0 2:30 P. M. ..o 65c

The Parisian Room < Fresch Table d'Hote Di
I §1306 to 8 P. M. ...

... §1.60

A La Carte Menu all day

|

SPECIAL FAMILY DINNER SUNDAYS 12 NOON TO 8 P. M.

Music by the Hotel Dreyfus Orchestra

THOUGHTFUL SERVICE—ALEMRBIC ADVERTISERS




Academy of the Sacred Heart

SEE ALEMRBIC ADVERTISERS FIRST






