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ROYAL DRESS SUIT CO.
B

NEWEST AND LATEST STYLES
(Wide Bottoms)
For Hire $2.75
New Suits For Sale $35.00, With Fancy Vests
To Students Only
ROYAL DRESS SUIT CO.

112 Mathewson Street Room 6
Telephone Gaspee 4885

THOMSON & NYE

Engravers and Plate Printers

Specializing in College Invitations and Personal Cards

212 Union Street Providence, R.
Telephone Union 6149

10 westminster 37 Westminster Vacation Needs
145 Westminster Look To Us For—

A good strong pocket knife.
The Official Scout at $1.75 is
a hummer, other patterns
W A L D O R F from 60c to $8.50.
Safety Razors, 79c to $4.50
SYSTEM Gillette Blades, 39c for five
Shaving Brushes, Shaving
Soap and Creams.
Ingersol Watches, $2.00 to $10.00

364 Westminster

189 Weybosset 40 Dorrance



WILLIAM F. CASEY

Men’s and Young Men’s Clothing and
Furnishings—Hats and Shoes

With

KENNEDY'’S

Westminster and Dorrance Streets

THE PROVIDENCE JOURNAL
THE EVENING BULLETIN

Rhode Island’s Great and Influential
Newspapers



McDuff Coal and Lumber Co.

9 HIGH STREET, PAWTUCKET, R. I.

COAL and LUM BER

Delivered at Short Notice

M cCarthy’s
Charter Bread

Woonsocket’s Greatest IS GOOD BREAD
Department Store

Alwnays More For Less Here BATASTIN® BECS. @0

Providence, R. I.
M cCarthy'’s



WALTER E. HORTON
BOOK BINDER

We bind Geographic Magazines, Miscellaneous Pamphlets, etc.
Your name marked in gold on Bill Folds, Suit Cases, Bags

Have Your Alembics Bound

661 WESTMINSTER STREET, Corner Stewart Street
PROVIDENCE, R. I.

RIVERBANK CANOE HOUSE
On the Ten-Mile
CANOES TO LET
All Kinds of Repairing and Re-Canvassing

Selling Agent for the Famous Smith & Parker Canoes
GEORGE E. CRAM, Proprietor

Union 3546-M

E. AL TULLY
JOHN VITULLO

Maker of Photographer

High-Grade Men’s Clothing of

Class of 1924
Specialty in Varsity Makes

Room 508 489 Westminster Street

55 Eddy St. Providence, R. I.
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OF
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PETER SCHUYLER
COSTELLO BROS.
PAWTUCKET

BEAL ESTATE BOUGHT, SOLD ASD RENTED

DENNIS REAL ESTATE Co

FOUNDED 1910 OPPOSITE

R 130 TAUNTON AVE. Tomuac
EAST PROVIDENCE, R. 1

Your Real Estate Business is Respectfully Invited

LAPPEN'S ICE CREAM
James H. Lynch & Co. 28112 Smith Street

Providence, R. .



Penwork and Diplomas
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

7274 ARCADE, PROVIDENCE, R. I

ADELBERT MCcINTYRE H. E. MILES

TIOGA

Telephone \ R
on the I'en-Mile

Canoes
A. SLOCUM & SON .. .: STORED
Theatrical Costumers Lunches Ice Cream Cigarettes
Cigars Tobacco
37 Weybosset Street J. B. MUIR B. M. MUIR

Formerly Miss Brown's
Providence, R. I.
Tel. E. Prov. 1213

GAS

is the Best Fuel on Earth
Because it is Clean, Convenient, and Economical

PROVIDENCE GAS CO.



P. FLYNN
Wholesale and Retail
TOBACCONIST

Olneyville Square

Sherman-Berkander
Co.

Compliments of

JOSEPH P. CANNING

C. H. Gooding
Music Co., Inc.

94 Washington St.



JOHN J. NEILAN
THE BEST SHOE

REPAIRING
Druggist

ANDREW BORAGINE 143 Smith Street

2532 SMITH ST.
Providence, R. I.

Phone Union 1505-W Cadillac Experts
SERVICE AUTO TOP AND REPAIR SHOP
(Arthur A. Underwood)

Manufacturers of

AUTO TOPS, SIDE CURTAINS, SEAT COVERS

General Overhauling Satisfaction Guaranteed
Any Make Car Reasonable Prices
AUTOMOBILE REPAIRING
212-214 Smith Street Providence, R. I.

2 Minutes from State House

Quality Reliable

RYAN CATERING CO.

Buffet Lunches—Banquets—Weddings
Breakfasts—Suppers
14 GREENE STREET

Service Reasonable



A STEVENS

Compliments of

LANDSCAPER

97 So. 24th St. Hon. Joseph H. Gainer

Flushing, L. I New York

Dr. James F. Mitchell

Dr. Thos. L. O’Connell
DENTIST

340 Smith St. X-Ray Specialist

7 High St. Pawtucket, R. I.
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EVENING SUNDAY

TreTrlure
FAIR------DECENT--—--INDEPENDENT

BIG NEWS FIRST—ALL NEWS ACCURATE

A NEWSPAPER MADE BY RHODE ISLANDERS
FOR RHODE ISLANDERS

If You Want The Facts Get
THE TRIBUNE

Boiler Tubes Castings Grates

WHOLEY BOILER WORKS
Makers of
Steam Boilers, Tanks, Kiers, Smoke Stacks, Etc.
STEEL AND IRON PLATE WORK
PROMPT ATTENTION GIVEN TO REPAIRS

WORKS OFFICE
Whipple, Oriental and Oregon Streets 95 Whipple Street

Providence, Rhode Island



National Exchange Bank

63 Westminster Street

This bank is one of the oldest banks in the State.
It was organized in 1801. It does a general banking busi-
ness—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.

ROBERT W. POWERS

DISTRIBUTOR

HUDSON and ESSEX MOTOR CARS

134 BROAD STREET PROVIDENCE, R. I

SHOES—

The Kind the COLLEGE MAN likes.

Popular leather — SCOTCH GRAIN
in black and tan.

Made on broad tread lasts, with broad low heels.

SULLIVAN CO.

159 WESTMINSTER STREET



Driverless Ford Cars
NORTON'’S

For Hire
TAXICABS
YOU DRIVE THEM Telephone 4285 Union
YOURSELF

EARL G. PAGE

LIMOUSINES
343 FOUNTAIN ST., Above Dean TOURING CARS

PACKARDS
Phone Gaspee 0291

EVERY SERVICE
McCarthy THAT A BANK
CAN RENDER
IS YOURS AT

CATERERS )
Industrial Trust

Company

Resources
More Than $100,000,000

700 North Main Street

Weddings Banquets

Member of Federal Reserve System

Suppers
MAIN OFFICES IN PROVIDENCE

Union 2543-J Branches All Over the State



Education

fEducation does not mean the “storing up”
of ideas and impressions—the thought of
sitting under a great teacher and having
the mantle of his learning fall upon you is
a proven fallacy. To work, education must

be applied.
fiGood books do help, but a great amount
of the constructive thought that is making

daily history can be found in a reliable

newspaper similar to

The Providence News

Compliments of

A FRIEND



O’'DONNELL & CO., INC.

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

INSURANCE

OF ALL KINDS

48 Custom House Street
Providence, R. I.

Established by Thomas E. O’Donnell in 1894

REAL SILK

GUARANTEED
Hosiery
Boom 418 334 Westminster St.

H. J. KENRICK

Phone Gaspee 5325 and our representative will call

List Your Property With Us
Our Methods Are Different
Try Us
U. S. REAL ESTATE TRUST, INC.
65 Fountain Street

Duffy Hardware Co., Inc.
Builders’ and Contractors’ Supplies
Marine Hardware

78 Weybosset and 4 Peck Streets
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JUNE

UNE, this is the end.
I will not come again.
Nor even call you “Friend”
And so prolong the pain
Of parting. | will send
Back your letters so that you
May bum them. It is wiser to.
For only this, I'm sorry, June.
| learned too much of you, too soon.

Francis Vonnery, '24.
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MUD IN YOUR EYE

OHN DAVENPORT WILLIAMS was walking down

Fifth Avenue. That is, he was walking, if listless ambling,
punctuated with frequent stops to gaze in shop windows, can

be termed walking. And John Davenport Williams, am-

bling listlessly though he was, nevertheless presented a pleasing view
to the eye. He was tall and dark with an air about him, and many
of the smartly-tailored ladies, on the Avenue at the hour, eyed him
in passing. But John Davenport Williams was not in the least
bit interested in the fair promenaders. He was thinking that at last
Summer had arrived, and that back home apple blossoms had come
and gone and that at this very moment, the smell of lilacs and mock
orange filled the air. Watching traffic come to a sudden stop, he
brought his ruminations to an end, remembering that he was in
New York, and that even though Summer was here, the only per-
fume in the air was that from motor exhausts and burning rubber.
It must not be gleaned from this that John Davenport Williams

was a sentimentalist. Far from it. He came from New England
of New England, and part of the ruggedness of the topography and
climate of that region seemed to have found its way into his veins.
His forbears, on the paternal side, had dealt largely in West India
rum and slaves, while his maternal ancestors had amassed huge for-
tunes in the textile industry. John Davenport Williams could not
follow the former means of livelihood because modernity had decreed
it taboo ; nor would he follow the latter for the simple, but sufficient,
reason that he disliked it to the point of detestation. At an early
age John Davenport Williams had shown a flair for drawing, and
as a result his mother decided that he should be a portrait-painter.
But his father desired that he should be a bank director, so they
compromised. They sent him to college to get his A.B., thus reserv-
ing the important decision for four—or more—years. During his
Junior year, however, the unexpected happened. The United States
declared war on Germany, and John Davenport Williams promptly
volunteered. He was as promptly accepted. In spite of his ardent
patriotism, he was sent to Springfield to guard a reservoir. After
a week of such unexciting work, John Davenport Williams chose
a cloudy night and went AW.O.L. Two armed M.P.’s escorted
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him back to Springfield, and when asked the reason for his abrupt
departure, he remarked that he joined the army to fight in France,
and not to guard reservoirs in Springfield. As a consequence, he
was transferred to another outfit which hurriedly left Hoboken for
La Belle France and mud. He returned home with a bravery cita-
tion and a bad knee. While sojourning in the hospital he occupied
his mind and hands in drawing caricatures and cartoons. The out-
come was a contract to syndicate a comic strip. Almost overnight,
the Dinglewhiffs and Doodads came into comic strip prominence, and
John Davenport Williams found himself a successful cartoonist.

The Williams family was shocked to the roots of its Puritanical
origin. The names of Davenport and Williams connected with
cartooning! The heir to the Williams millions a purveyor of pen
and ink slapstick! Utterly common—and uncalled for. But John
Davenport Williams did not seem to mind it in the least. He was
making a surprising amount of money, and he enjoyed the work.
He joined the Press Club and the Sketch Club and made many new
friends. And the Williams family stood by and saw their portrait-
painter-bank-director son become a cartoonist whose rollicking draw-
ings elicited international laughter. Moreover, John Davenport
Williams had established a residence in New York, which procedure
had not pleased his indulgent parents, although apparently it pleased
John Davenport Williams, which, in the last analysis, was all that
was necessary. So we find him on this June afternoon, mingling
with the promenaders on the Avenue.

After an unhurried inspection of a seascape in the chaste window
of Henri Bontellier, Art Galleries, John Davenport Williams turned
on his heel and started for the H. T. Henderson department store.
The traversing of several blocks brought him to his destination, the
Henderson Building, with its prepossessing front and myriad win-
dows. He entered the store and walked through the wide aisles,
not wondering at the necessity of an expert guide to care for patrons,
so immense seemed the floor space, and so multitudinous seemed the
articles for sale. He made his way to the Music Store. And there
he met Billy Fielding, who managed the music department of the
merchandising establishment. The meeting seemed mutually pleas-
ant. In truth, it was almost effusive on the part of Billy.

“Hello, John, you old reprobate! How’s the cartoon business?
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| suppose you have writer's cramp from acknowledging checks.
What?”

“Hardly. But | have got a longing to hear some piano music,
so | came in to have you play some for me.”

“1'll do that, willingly, but first I want to ask you if you have
ever seen any radio broadcasting done ?"

“No. Why?”

“Well, then, come on down stairs. | am going to play the
accompaniment for one of the store’s songbirds, as she casts her
golden voice over the air.”

Billy led John Davenport Williams into a low-ceilinged, sound-
proof room, whose floor was thickly carpeted, and whose walls were
draped, with a billowy effect, in a heavy, .gray cloth. No sooner'
had a chair been assigned John Davenport Williams, than a young
lady entered. John Davenport Williams arose quickly, and Billy,
seeing an awkward pause in the offing, graciously stepped forward.

“Miss Julianne Brown, 1'd like you to know John Davenport
Williams.”

“Indeed | would be very glad to know Mr. Williams.”

“l am very pleased to know you, Miss Brown,” replied John
Davenport Williams to the young lady, still staring as he said it.

“No doubt about it,” remarked Billy, watching the light in
John Davenport Williams’ eyes.

And really you could not blame John Davenport Williams for
staring, for Miss Julianne Brown presented a beautiful spectacle; a
spectacle not to be encountered every day of the week. At first, she
seemed all eyes. Not that she was utterly spiritual, but rather that
they were so big and brown that they compelled attention. Then
you saw hair (not bobbed), but parted some way and piled up, for
all the world like that on one of Charles D. Mitchell’s girls. And
it was very apparent that John Davenport Williams had noticed
all this. In fact, he was still noticing Miss Julianne Brown when
Billy asked her if she was. ready to sing. She sang. It was In the
Garden of My Heart and John Davenport Williams thought it
was wonderful. Actually her voice was not wonderful, nor would
it make Gatti Cazazza believe he had made a discovery. But it
was sweet and youthful and small—something like Julianne herself.

Then with a smile, Miss Julianne Brown departed. So also
did John Davenport Williams and Billy, and when they arrived back



272 Providence College Alembic

in the Music Store, John Davenport Williams expressed his un-
willingness to listen to good piano music. But he was terribly
anxious to listen to anything about Miss Julianne Brown.

“All 1 know is that she works in the glove department, appears
well-educated and does not chew gum. What more could be asked?
Say, John, you are not, by any chance, overwhelmed with the young
lady, are you? | sincerely hope | shall not be the cause of any
such catastrophe.”

“Now, Billy, don't let your natural facetiousness get the better
of you. Of course I'm not overwhelmed with her. Well, | think
I shall be going along. Goodbye.”

“Come in again, soon.”

John Davenport Williams dined at his usual table at the Sketch
Club, and beginning with the consomme, he continued to think of
Miss Julianne Brown all through the filet de sole, until he had his
coffee. John Davenport Williams found himself saying the word,
“Julianne,” and he found himself delighted at the sound of it. It
seemed so musical—Julianne— especially with a French accent. Ar-
riving at his apartment, John Davenport Williams did not sleep
well. That sweet old song In the Garden of My Heart seemed to
keep echoing in his ears, and brown eyes, surmounted by piled-up
hair, seemed to creep into his thoughts.

The following day, John Davenport Williams was standing
at the corner of Sixth Avenue and 28th St. It was noontime, and
he was waiting for a signal to halt traffic so that he might cross
over, when he saw Miss Julianne Brown waiting, for a similar
reason, on the opposite corner. Traffic halted and they started for
opposite corners. John Davenport Williams put on a very cordial,
yet dignified smile, simultaneously removing his wide-brimmed
panama in his best Chesterfieldian manner. Miss Julianne Brown
frigidly ignored both the smile and the gesture, and John Davenport
Williams' breast became filled to overflowing with dismay. Miss
Julianne Brown had not shown him any more recognition than if
he had always been non-existent. He was hurt, deeply—and some-
what angered. He completed the day, however, without further
thought of the incident, save that he spent fifty out of every sixty
minutes wondering why Miss Julianne Brown had treated him in
such a way.

The next day he happened to be at the corner of Sixth Ave.
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and 28th St. That is, he told himself that he happened to be there,
but in reality he went there purposely to hope for another coincidental
appearance of Miss Julianne Brown. And sure enough she came
into view, just as before—and looked right through and beyond
John Davenport Williams as if he were a newly-washed window.
She ignored him entirely. John Davenport Williams began to
wonder if Billy Fielding had told her that the Williams family was
susceptible to mumps or had ingrown thumbs from clipping coupons,
or something akin to these maladies. He was unable to account for
her aloofness.

The morrow found John Davenport Williams standing at the
glove counter in Henderson's. Miss Julianne Brown answered his
greeting with a smile that was exceedingly autumnal in its warmth
—and John Davenport was discouraged from buying a pair of
gloves. He had a fairly active and usually competent mentality,
but the actions of Miss Julianne Brown were far beyond his com-
prehension. No man attempts to understand a woman—any more
than any woman attempts to understand a man—but generally some
accurate interpretation may be gained. In the case of Miss Julianne
Brown and John Davenport Williams this was not true.

John Davenport Williams was disturbed, greatly disturbed, so
he sought solace and advice from his closest friend, Jay Intlehouse,
who, incidentally, was city editor of the. Sphere. He expected to
find Jay at the Press Club for lunch, but he missed him, and as he
did not want to go to his office after him, he postponed his visit
until the following day. The next morning saw the heavens open
in a deluge. The rain seemed to fall in bucketfuls, drenching every
body and every thing, and flooding the streets. It was a real Sum-
mer rain storm. John Davenport Williams made his way to the
Press Club and there he found Jay Intlehouse resting in a big chair
after a night of work, watching the storm.

“Hello, John. You look sort of tired and war-worn. Aren't
the Dinglewhiffs and Doodads going well?— or are you in love?"

“Oh, I'm very well. A bit overworked. That's all.”

Jay Intlehouse was young to be a city editor. Thirty-odd—
and a never-failing sense of humor. He would take chances that
others would think about with horror. And he was somewhat of a
practical joker—which animal represents a queer species. After
smoking in silence for a while, John Davenport Williams gradually
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broached his difficulty to Jay—and Jay, being a good listener, notj
only heard, but analyzed at the same time, so that when John had
finished, he took only a few moments to offer a solution.

“John, | think you must like this young lady to a great—if not
a horrendous— extent. Consequently, when she treats you so cru-
elly, by refusing even to speak to you, you are injured profoundly.
Am | right?” Without waiting for a reply, he continued.

“Now | have a plan to remedy this deplorable state of affairs.
Here is my suggestion. You perceive that it is raining. The streets
are flooded. Many of the pedestrians are without rubbers—and
taxi fare. You say that on several occasions you have met the young
lady in question at the corner of Sixth Ave. and 28th St. Un-
doubtedly those highways are at this instant flooded with water
from curb to curb. Mayhap this Miss Julianne Brown is without
rubbers and taxi fare, so that in crossing Sixth Ave. at 28th she will
receive a most thorough wetting. And here is where opportunity
thumps upon your door. You will don a raincoat and hip boots
and you will proceed to the comer of Sixth Ave. and 28th St., and
you will ferry across from curb to curb, all the ladies, young and
old, who desire to be ferried. This you will do for ten cents per
ferry, meanwhile watching for Miss Julianne Brown to put in an
appearance. The moment she does, immediately give her the pref-
erence and carry her across first. That is your only chance to get
acquainted with her.”

“Jay, such a suggestion is not only asinine, but insane! Do
you think I would do such a thing? 1 am not wholly crazy!”

“You asked for my advice. There it is. It carries with it a
sporting chance. It is the only way out, and yet you reject it
without even considering it. | guess you are not very anxious to
get to know the young lady.”

John Davenport Williams felt himself weakening. Jay’'s advice
had always proved helpful. Maybe it would work out here. With
a look of abject resignation on his face, John Davenport Williams
assented.

“It's a fool's idea and a fool is going to try it, but I'll give
it a go!”

Thus, then, was John Davenport Williams of Providence Plant-
ations and Puritan lineage, fitted out with a heavy, black raincoat
and awkward hip boots. Making Jay ‘accompany him, he went by
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taxi to the corner of Sixth Ave. and 28th St. And as Jay had
predicted, the corner, from curb to curb, resembled nothing so much
as an inland sea, so deep was the water therein.

Said Jay, “Reverting to the vernacular: Step forth and do
your stuff, John Davenport Williams. 1 will remain hither in the
vehicle. Now do not forget instructions.”

Said John Davenport Williams, “If 1 make more of a fool of
myself than | am at present, 1 hope you never live to see it!”

“Ten cents a ferry—ten cents a ferry! Who wants to be fer-
ried across the street?” Such was the business slogan of John
Davenport Williams. He was soon busy. Many of the fair sex
were only too glad to avoid a wetting by entrusting themselves to
John Davenport Williams’ sturdy arms. The number of dimes
in the pocket of John Davenport Williams grew, and his visage
became less glum, which was not due to the monetary return but
to the avoidance of disaster thus far. A crowd had gathered. More
numerous were the entreaties for ferry service. There was, despite
the rain, a holiday spirit in the air. Of a sudden, John Davenport
Williams saw Jay Intlehouse leave the scene hurriedly in the taxi-
cab, and at the same time Miss Julianne Brown came into sight.
But alas and alack! She had on rubbers and a raincoat and she
was carrying an umbrella! Blast the luck! But he must give her
the preference! Something had him by the arm. What was it? It
was a lady with a quarter in her hand and a desire to be ferried
across. She was big—no, she was more than big—she was twice as
big! And she had a wrestler’'s grip in her right arm, for that was
the member with which she had anchored John Davenport Williams.
John Davenport Williams cast a despairing glance at Miss Julianne
Brown, who was waiting very primly on the sidewalk. The stout
lady, the very stout lady, handed over her quarter, and John Daven-
port Williams had to see it through. He started out well, but the
going was bad. He slipped and almost fell. His armful careened
dangerously. He staggered and then, with a last wild lurch, down
went John Davenport Williams beneath an avalanche of humanity.
Brrrrrumph!  Just as he lost his breath, he gained a gulp of muddy
water, and after that he took not the slightest interest in life. He
finally floundered to his feet and he saw, among other things, Miss
Julianne Brown with a handkerchief stuffed in her mouth to aid in
suppressing her hilarity. He also saw Jay Intlehouse and Billy
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The Sophomore

Armando A. Bertini
James C. Bliss
Guido J. Cerilli
Francis B. Corrigan
John J. Halloran
Francis T. Lowrey
John B. McGarry*
Raymond J. Malloy
William B. Maudsley
Edward A. Mellom
Frank A. Merlino
*In Absentia
**Deceased

Pre-Medical Class

Emilio J. Monti
John J. Mulhern
Gustave L. Pozzi
Raymond Quinn
Vincent H. Schlatmann
Leon A. Smith
Thomas H. Sullivan
Leo J. Tessier
Thomas S. Whiteside
William H. Young
Joseph B. Walsh**



THE OBSERVER

HE old axiom declares that a man’s character is portrayed
by the company he keeps. Continuing along the same line
it is certain that his mental condition is portrayed by the
books he reads and approves. It is quite disconcerting to
of certain novels and essays that have been chosen as the

most popular by the students of various institutions. On these lists
we find books that are worthless from every viewpoint: very light
in tone, without information and devoid of literary value. Just
as a man’s word is worth as much as the man himself—and no more
—so0 a book is worth no more than its author. Read the products
of a good author. Do not waste time reading the productions of
men whose only boast is that they portray life the most frankly.
Authors of a low mental set do not write good books, nor do good
authors as a rule produce poor works.

*

There is no greater mental training in the world than the
reading of sound books of solid worth, and pondering over their
contents. This is to be encouraged. Books can become as great
friends to man if these books are decent and wholesome. The worth
of a book is not determined by the number of votes it receives in a
popularity contest; nor will anyone suffer if he cannot obtain the
best seller of the month. The best books are not the best sellers.
The good works require much time in which to be read carefully
and digested advantageously. Also they require that the readers
of them do a little thinking. A taste for good books is a true index
of a man’s character. Such taste affords a very commendable mould
for the formation of a young man’s character.

* * *

Men may treat their religion lightly, accept it as a matter of
course and regard it with the least concern. Outside of the Catholic
Church, a great many people consider religion as a useless formality
and so admit it. It is not deeply rooted in their hearts, and con-
sequently takes no part in the formation of their characters. When
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religion stands in their way, they push it aside; and accept only that
part of a religious teaching which they find most agreeable. Heroic
actions of others, motivated by a deeply religious feeling they as-
cribe to emotion, and many times wonder how many years will
elapse before religion totally disappears. But how few people have
ever considered what religion means to the ordinary man of the
Catholic faith, or to the religious man of another creed? It is
truly his inspiration; it aids him through trials and vicissitudes in

which emotion, arising from an impetus however intense, would
soon be dissipated.

* * *

To such a person religion means practically everything; for it
is his religion which is the guide of his daily actions, and on which
is based his daily life. For the preservation of his religion, man has
fought and died. As religion has been the motive for the most
glorious victories, so has it preserved the spirit of the conquered
after the most crushing defeats. To one who thinks, religion can-
not be a hollow mockery—it is a vital thing, and because of its
supernatural character dominates his very life. A man who accepts
his religion seriously will accept his responsibilities seriously—and
where there is a lack of religious feeling there will be found dis-
order and chaos. Unactuated by a religious fervor—not neces-
sarily ostentatious—a man cannot be a model citizen to his state,
for he cannot recognize and understand that it is on the obligation
of religion that his government is based, that from the Creator it
receives its authority. Man treating his religion sacredly is the
better citizen for it

T. Henry Barry, ‘25



LIGHT LOVE

H, why should I be sorry
And why should you be sad?
And squander youth regretting
The joy we might have had?
Because one love is ended
Then all of life’s not done.
A day, a week, a month, perhaps
Wiill bring another one.
So waste no time in grieving.
Deck garlands in your hair.
Perhaps | would not mind so much
Had you been half so fair.

Francis Vonnery, ‘24
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THE SOPHOMORE CLASS

N the month of September a band of braves, numbering over
two hundred, entered the portals of this institution, desirous
of becoming real Providence College men. Soon after regis-
tration, the Sophomore Class realized their important duty

towards these first-year men. Immediately, plans were formulated
for initiation and carried out very successfully. The yearlings were
forced to do many stunts, such as vocalizing and delivering flowery
orations, thus paying due respect to their elders—the Sophomores.
Long walks also played an important part in the initiation. We
have impressed upon them by our prowess and moral conduct of
affairs the value of submission to their learned brethren.

Their stamina was then put to a test in a football match. Great
preparations were under way for a much-counted-on victory. Bon-
fires, music, songs, flowers and all the regalia that they could
command were made ready for the celebration. But, alas, it was
not to be. We did not want to give them a trouncing, so we let
them down easily to the tune of 12-9. We merely chalked this
small difference in score to let them taste defeat, because, my dear
friends, it is good for the uninitiated youth.

We then extended the big hand of good fellowship by enter-
taining them royally at a reception and smoker, thereby showing
them that we were not conquerors, but just a little more advanced
in athletic activities and brotherly love. There again they were
given an opportunity to observe what their finished brothers could
do in the way of entertaining. Needless to mention, the majority
of points in all the contests of the evening were scored by the
Sophomores.

During the course of the year a few Freshies would break rules.
Penalties were imposed on them', with the express purpose of re-
minding them to respect the dignities to which they all aspire.

In the debate of the year, which is a big event from an intel-
lectual standpoint, the Sophomores came through with flying colors,
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and again they proved how they applied themselves in handling the
issue. They did more than well in dealing with their side of the
argument. Although we were awarded the decision, we do not
hesitate to give the Freshies great praise for their efforts.

After reviewing the occurrences of the past year, we are firmly
convinced that the members of the Class of '27 are worthy to follow
in our footsteps as shining examples of real Sophomores and their
illustrious predecessors. W e hope that they will impress upon the
incoming men the high ideals for which this College stands.

In my closing remarks, I must pay tribute to the Juniors whom
we follow and due respect to that worthy body of Seniors who are
about to embark on big projects in the commercial and intellectual
world.

Let me say a word for the Sophomores. Our class, it is big
in number and also big in its patriotic regard for this country, this
institution and its faculty.

William V. Griffin, '26

(Speech delivered at the Freshman Cap-Burning.)
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THE FRESHMAN CLASS

BOUT nine months ago, two hundred and twenty-five

sturdy youths entered the portals of Providence College.

History boasts of many wonders in the past, but now she

has added a new wonder, namely, the present Freshman
Class of Providence College. Coming from places far apart, the
members of the Class of '27 entered Providence College with a
spirit of good fellowship and loyalty which they soon manifested
in a manner as great as any, or even greater than any other Fresh-
man Class has ever shown. Entering with the firm determination
to obtain a Catholic education, this class was just as determined
to mould a strong character, as to develop a keen intellect. To those
of you who are familiar with the activities at Providence College
during the past year, there can be no denial that we have attained
our goal.

After organizing, we set out to establish ourselves in a manner
that would reflect credit upon our class and also upon our college.
Our first step was the issuing of a challenge to the Sophomore Class
to engage in a football game, which challenge was not readily
accepted by the Sophomores, but fearing the scorn of the school
they were compelled to honor it. We suffered an honorable defeat,
but, however, we take great pride in the fact that we were the first
Freshman Class in three years to score on the Sophomores.

As is customary for all live-wire organizations, we were not
only inclined to athletics, but also to social activities, and so the
Class of '27 held a Freshman Hop, which proved to be one of the
biggest successes on the college social calendar.

Our next social affair was a Hallowe’en Party, at which time
the Freshmen were the invited guests of the Sophomores. During
the course of the evening, a boxing tournament was staged at which
time the Freshmen proved themselves superior to the Sophomores
in the art of manly defence. Also on this program there was an
apple-ducking contest. As you know, apple-ducking is a great child-
hood game. Consequently the men of '27 were greatly handicapped
in this contest with the Sophomores and as a result we humored the
Sophomores by permitting them to win this event.

Following after this social, came the annual Freshmen-Sopho-
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more debate, at which time the Freshmen, handicapped by the poor
side of the question, put up a noble fight to such an extent that the
judges of this debate were compelled to retire for quite some time
to determine the winner. As a proof of this: the judges returned a
verdict of 2 to 1 in favor of the Sophomores.

This ended all social and athletic events, but during the course
of the year there were many instances that arose which | think 1
should mention at this time. Certainly the funniest of all these was
the so-called Sophomore court. The court was formed for the pur-
pose of enforcing Freshmen rules and the class of '27 by mere dip-
lomacy outwitted the class of '26 by the many victories gained in
court at the expense of the Sophomores. Time and again the Fresh-
men were brought before this court composed of four impartial upper-
classmen who, realizing the weak accusations of the Sophomores and
recognizing the superior defense of the Freshmen, returned in all but
a very few instances, the verdict of “Not Guilty.”

Before closing, 1 would like to bring to the attention of every-
one the wonderful spirit manifested by the Freshmen class in attend-
ing in large numbers all games both at home and away. As an
example take the game at St. John’s, Brooklyn; it surely must have
been a wonderful inspiration to hear those lusty cheers encouraging
the football team to greater efforts. No doubt, the reason of the en-
thusiasm was due to loyalty not only to our Alma Mater, but also
to our fellow classmen, who did their part on the gridiron and who
are now in baseball doing their share in making the team a credit to
the College.

In conclusion, let me say a word for the Sophomore class. Al-
though they have done their best to make life uncomfortable for us
during the past year, we must admit, taken as individuals we have the
greatest respect for them and hope that, when they become debonair
Juniors and we wise Sophomores, we may be able to say more pleas-
ant things about them.

Finally, | wish to say a word for the Freshmen class in regard
to the faculty. W e thank them for guiding us through the difficulties
of the first year at college in such a noble fashion, and we hope that
we will ever reflect credit on the high ideals of Providence College.

William H. O'Neill, '27

(Speech delivered at the Freshman Cap-Burning.)



THE HOTCHPOTCH

THE TALE OF A HORSE

Y JONES was a farmer of the vaudeville variety, i. e., and

viz., chin whiskers, high boots and a still higher nasal so-

prano. He and his good wife, Hannah, had toiled many

fruitful, yes and vegetable years, and by counting his chick-
ens before, while they were being and after they were hatched, had
managed to have quite a few marbles in the top drawer, or, as the
nurse coyly replies after any and all operations, they were com-
fortable.

Along about the time he and his good wife started getting
dividends, grand-children and hardening of the arteries, they began to
get a bit down on the farm, (if you know what | mean). Especially
did Mrs. Cy pray for some of the things that made city folks,—
city folks.

It came to pass that one day when the good wife was taking
count of stock to see what could be torn up or replaced, her roving
lamp lighted on the family horse whom we shall call Dobbin, just
to get away from the customary name given to farmers’ horses. By
a neat trick of mental double exposure Mrs. Cy could see standing in
his place a nice, shiny automobile, facing toward the street, eager to
be far away to mysterious, beckoning lands.

To any such proposal as buying a horseless carriage Cy was
deaf. His good wife trumped this and told him he was dumb. She
then proceeded to map out the first month’s itinerary with the kind
assistance of a book titled, “The Tourist, His Care and Repair” by
Dr. Cook.

The car arrived in due time and after what was due was paid,
Cy, fireman-like, gave Dobbin a parting; caress and reluctantly
turned him over to the town. Arrayed in the conventional chin
veil, duster and goggles, they fared forth, the garages, filling stations
and hotel men coming first, second and third, in the order named.

Years later, as the saying goes, found Cy and his good wife
Hannah town charges, they having literally ridden over the hill to
the Poor House. In a field adjoining the house their old friend
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Dobbin is still doing ten miles to the quart of oats and getting good
mileage on all four shoes.

Besides fuzz there are two morals to this yam and as you might
guess, they are numbered one and two.

1. “You can't go out on the highway without meeting high-
waymen.”

2. “It takes a gas-o-‘lean’ horse for the race.”

LET YOUR EAR DRUMS BEATWITH A FEW OF THESE
HOT ONES GIVEN THE AIR BY OUR RADIO
SOLONS—BUT DON'T BLAME ME

7:20 P. M.— Daily table etiquette. People troubled with large
tonsils should eat peas with a knife.

8:00 P. M.—Weekly address. Are after dinner speakers a menace
to the digestive organs of these United States?

8:15 P. M.— Solution for labor shortage. All bootleggers
should be put behind the bars.

8:45 P. M.—Vocal gargle by Prof. Yipuap. “Till the Sons
of the Desert Grow Less Hot.”

9:00 P. M.—Debate. Is it true that the needle in the hay-
stack is used to sew wild oats? Affirmative by Hunkydory Insti-
tute. Negative by Connecticut School of Practicing Dentists.

9:05 P. M.— Lecture by Miss Olga Sumphlitkz of the Perry
School of Cooking. “There are no Indians needed in making
Baked Indian Pudding.”

9:25 P. M.—Fashion Note. “Why brass collar-buttons have
a marked effect on the neck.”

9:35 P. M.—Beauty talk. “To keep that School Girl com-
plexion, keep out of the rain.”

10:00 P. M.—Accident Prevention Chat. Picking red lights
off silent cops is permissible only in months containing the letter Z.

10:20 P. M.—Anatomical Discussion. Do crows’ feet affect
the sight of the crow?

10:35 P. M.—Business Outlook. Talk by Terrence Goldberg
of the International May Basket Foundry, Ltd.

10:40 P. M.—The correct time is now 10:40.

10:50 P. M.—Legal Talk. Where there’s a will there’'s some
heirs.
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10:60 P. M.— Fashion Note from Second Avenue. Owing to
the present labor troubles, men’s suits will be worn much longer

the coming season.
11:35 P. M.— Firearms Hints. Is the Colt more lively than

its father, the horse pistol?
11:50 P. M.—GOOD NIGHT. No questions answered.

I saw her at a distance
My love was ferocious
W e talked; then | fainted—
She had halitosis.
She may be fair
I won't deny that.
But play it safe
And look 'neath the hat.

Lament of the Dejected Suitor
“1 could have you, but | couldn’t hold you.”

That matches are made in heaven above
We have not the least bit of doubt

But what's hard to see is just how it can be
The flames of such good ones go out.

If you could go back
To that tumbled-down shack
The place that you once called home,
I think you would say
It was one lucky day
That you started out to roam.

He stayed in college for four solid years.

Customer: “Those berries you have there look rather old.”
Storekeeper: “Why, my dear man, don't you realize those are

elder berries?”

So live that you never get any summons.
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book. Consequently the Class of '24 decided to abandon the pro-
ject. Since then a few of the lower classmen have asked about the
matter and so it seems fitting to offer an explanation.

The greater part of the work on the ALEMBIC during the
four years of its existence has been done by members of the Class
of 1924. Indeed, it was this class which proposed the institution
of the magazine. Individuals of the Classes of '23, '25, '26, and '27
have done their share and done it well. But the brunt of the work
has been done by this class. In the past year especially, this has
been most noticeable. In the literary work, as it appears in the
magazine, the lower classes have been represented. But the work
of preparation for the printer, corrections, and assembling of the
magazine has been in the hands of members of the Senior Class,
as has been most of the work of advertising and of circulation.
Consequently the class was unable to depend on the undivided
attention of all the experienced or capable men among its members,
and without the co-operation of the other classes it was impossible
to carry on the work of making the year-book a success. In every
other activity the Class of 1924 has an enviable and hitherto un-
approached record of success, which requires no apology. The ex-
planation just made for the abandonment of the year-book is offered
in order that this most fitting activity may become an established
custom as soon as possible.

The editor has no fear but that the ALEMBIC

NEXT will be well taken care of by the Class of 1925.
YEAR Enough of its members have shown sufficient interest
and ability to make us reasonably certain that they

will take the leading part which is expected of them. It is to the
other two classes that an appeal is necessary, for they have not yet
evinced sufficient interest to give us an indication of their true
journalistic ability. That this ability is latent is quite probable,
for both classes have a worthy record in other important activities.



COLLEGE CHRONICLE

The annual Freshman-Sophomore

Freshman-Sophomore Debate was held on Thursday, May 1,

Debate inthe College Auditorium before a

large audience. The judges of the

debate experienced great difficulty in deciding the victor. The chair-

man of the judges announced the decision in favor of the negative

side of the question, upheld by the Sophomore Class. Both teams

displayed keen analytical powers and remarkable forensic abilities.

Charles Sadlier, '25, acted as chairman of the debate. Several

choice selections, rendered by the Glee Club, served to enliven the
spirits of the defeated Freshmen.

A month’s mind Mass was held on Thursday, May 8,
Mass for the repose of the souls of John Walsh, Joseph Walsh,
Arthur Gannon. Mass was celebrated by the Very Rev.
Wm. D. Noon, O.P. The entire student body assisted at the Mass.
On Saturday, May 10, Father Noon left New York for South
America. The Rev. J. A. Jordan, O.P., Vice-President of Provi-
dence College, is in charge during the absence of the Very Rev.
President.
The mighty Jupiter Pluvis frowned;
Freshman Parade hurled across the skies potent masses of
clouds; swept the earth with his cleansing
waters. But in vain. Undaunted and fearless, the Freshman Mas-
querade Parade wound its way through the business and theatrical
districts of Providence to the College campus. There the hated
Freshman caps were consigned to a huge bonfire whose glare could
be seen for miles around, a symbol of the triumph of light over
darkness and of the emancipation of the Freshman from the shackles
of serfdom. President “Bill” O’Neill of the Freshman Class opened
the program with a short speech extolling the deeds of the Fresh-
men. President “Bill” Griffin of the Sophomore Class replied in
a congratulatory speech commending the Class of '27. Following
the two speeches for the student body, the Dean praised both the
Freshman and the Sophomore Classes for the work accomplished
in the past year.
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Friday, May 17, was observed as

Cap and Gown Day  the second Cap and Gown Day in the

history of Providence College. Rev.

L. C. McCarthy, O.P., celebrated Mass in the chapel before the

student body. After the service, the Reverend Dean invested the

members of the Senior Class in their academic robe. An inspiring

address was given, congratulating the Senior Class, and exhorting

them to uphold those ideals which have been so zealously instilled
into them during their four years at Providence College.

Lo, in the peace and quiet of a bliss-
Freshman Banquet ful May-time eve, in the flourishing city
of Warren, there occurred the Freshman
Banquet. Not a sound was heard, nor a hostile form seen to mar
the festive scene. Laudatory addresses were made by Presidents
Justin McCarthy of the Senior Year, John Hurley, Junior, and
William Griffin, Sophomore. Solos were sung by Finbar, Cutchins,
Monohan, and Joe Tarby. Costello and Maloney rendered the
animated Hotchpotch. Does Bill O’'Neill deserve praise as Toast-
master? The answer is “Yes.” N.B. Last but not least, “Danny”
O 'Neill was also present.

A Prize Debate was held in the Providence College
Debate Gymnasium, on Thursday, May 22. The question under
discussion was, “Resolved, that the ratification of amend-
ments to the Federal Constitution by the States, should be referred
to a direct vote of the people.” The prize awarded to the winners
was thirty dollars in gold. Two picked teams of the Providence
College Debating Society argued the questions. The Affirmative:
Thomas Carroll, Charles Sadlier, Francis Reynolds; the Negative:
Edward Nagle, Robert Murphy, and Robert Curran; Chairman,
justin P. McCarthy. The judges were Doctor C. J. Carroll, Mr.
J. E. Lawler, Mr. P. W. Geary. A unanimous decision was ren-
dered by the judges, in favor of the negative. Callahan Syncopators
enlivened the evening’'s program.
Edward. V. Holohan, '26



ALUMNI

HE Alumni Association now comprises the Class of 1923,

the Class of 1924, the Pre-Medical, Pre-Law, of the classes

of 1925 and 1926. In spite of the fact that most of the

members of the Association are in graduate or professional
schools or engaged in occupations out of town, the first year of the
Alumni Association has been successful. The First Alumni Dance,
December 27, 1923, was both a social and financial success. The
only other activity of the year, the Alumni Banquet, June 10, 1924,
promises, at the time of writing, to be also highly successful. The
officers for the year 1923-1924 have done commendable work. With
the reception of the members of the Class of 1924 into the Associa-
tion, it is expected that their larger numbers will supplement the
experience of the members of the Class of 1923 to such an extent that
the year of 1924-1925 will be even more successful.

An active Alumni Association is an essential to the true devel-
opment of any college. The inspiring example given to us by the
members of the “Pioneer Class” under the many handicaps which
they suffered is fruitful of promise for the future years.

Joseph V. Mitchell, '24



EXCHANGE

HIS issue of the ALEMBIC brings to a close our duties

as an Exchange editor. And it (the position of Exchange

editor) proved a most entertaining experience. W e began

our labor last October without the least idea of what
devolves upon an Exchange editor—and we cease that labor not much
the wiser. In the beginning, we intended to be clever and diplo-
matic, and imitate, as far as possible, the efforts of those Exchange
editors who had gone before us, thus sailing along under a preten-
sion and escaping a betrayal of our ignorance. But like the gentle-
man at the dinner, who was following suit in his choice of eating
utensils, we wotted not of the self-same ignorance in our fellow
man. We scanned and then perused and then devoured every
Exchange column within our fairly extensive reach, and after a
rather long process, we found that, for the most part, Exchange
editors apparently did not know such a great deal about Exchanges.
They seemed to be trying to be clever and diplomatic and very, very
careful. And we were certain, to the point of moral certitude, about
this because we were a clever, diplomatic Exchange editor—and
Exchange editors are always certain. So the result of our research
was the truth (apparent, anyway) that Exchange editors knew
nothing about Exchanges—and that they knew they knew nothing
about them. But the poor benighted individuals who read the Ex-
change columns did not know this. That is, we never received any
telegrams apprising us of the fact. Which reference to readers,
brings us to another phenomenon.

Some persons actually read Exchange columns! Believe it or
not. It is true. We had not one, but several persons (we are not
sure whether it was two or three) come to us and admit they had
read the Exchange section. We were crushed with emotion! Im-
mediately we went forth and bought a haircut and drank a twenty-
cent treatment of Death to Dandruff. We had received our just
reward at last. Three normal persons had read our stuff. In look-
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ing back, we can recall very vividly that we hated, despised, and
detested the monthly writing of the Exchanges, which was due, large-
ly, to our nature. We are a great conserver of energy. But if
we dreaded the manual effort necessitated by editing the Exchanges,
we enjoyed reading the comments of our brother reviewers. And
as the year progressed, the enjoyment became keener, as also did the
Exchange departments. Tilts were engaged in, and battles, wordy,
withal decorous, were fought. And now, it is all over, until next
Fall. Summing up our own stewardship, weighing our own com-
ments and criticisms, we are able to concentrate them into the
exclamation: what some men will do to see themselves in print!

We suppose that Autumn will find a new group of Exchange
editors, all trying to be clever and diplomatic and knowing. So it
will be ad infinitum! With this thought in mind, we take the liberty
to propose a toast to the Exchange editors of the Universe, be they
in Manila or on Mars:

May your lot in Life be better than it was in college.

Following is a list of the exchanges of the past year, which we
hereby gratefully acknowledge:

Alvernian, The, St. Francis College.
Anesthesia, Mills Training School.

Anselmian, The, St. Anselm’s College.
Aquinian, The, Aquinas College.

Ateneo Monthly, The, Ateneo de Manila, P. I.
Beacon, The, Rhode Island State College.
BeulahlandThe, St. Joseph’s College, London, England.
Borromean, The, St. Charles’ College.

Boston College Stylus, Boston College.
Chimes, The, Cathedral College.

College Days, St. Benedict's College.

Dove, The, Mt. St. Scholastica College.
Fordham Monthly, The, Fordham University.
Holy Cross Purple, The, Holy Cross College.
Labarum, The, Mt. St. Joseph's College.
Micrometer, The, Ohio Mechanics Institute.
New Student, The, New York, N. Y.
Ozanam, The, St. John’s College.
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PROVIDENCE COLLEGE vs BATES COLLEGE

MaY 2 194 ... ceveerieen s Hendriden FHeld

ITH Jack Triggs pitching in his olctirre fom Providence

Gllee mmsaﬂmm%\nddywm-

ing 710 4 The wiming hurler was rever in

cager. He dloned but four hits and strudk out ten

men  In the Severth iming, he struck out the sice on nire pitded

kells, while in five ather innings the Bates teamwes retired in orck.

Bill Badk ad At Biiddey were the betting sars.  The for-

nerhlt_ammnnvuﬂjtv\oml_nﬁeﬁ_rstm%lehelatter

dowe in three rus with two tinely singles. fieldng ad
betting of Wholey and Halloran weré spediacular. )

e Visitors soored two runs in the Tirst inning an & hit betsmen
and a sirgle thet took a ked bourd & Briddey wes abaut to ik
it up kel ralled to the face, the better dirding the besss
foraﬂ%eam

Doyle aeed of him  In the sixth iming, Back

0 hit and run play Hilloran sirged shaply to
cnter. Briddey hit a sharp sindle to the sare place and BaK ad
: S Aggin in the eighthining, with Beck on ssood|
Biddey singled, driving in the firdl run
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PROVIDENCE BATES

ab Ib poa e ab Ib po a e

McGee, 3 . .4 0 01 0 Cogan, s . . 1 31 1
Wholey, m 1 10 0 Dimlick, 2 3 1 11 0
Feid, 1 .. 011 1 0 Men'ally, m 0 10 0
Doyle, 2 112 0 Daker, 3 . 1 22 0
Creegan, s 0 03 1 Jordan, 1 4 0 100 0
Beck, r 110 0 Rowe, | 3 0 10 1
Halloran, c 4 2132 1 Spiller, r . 30 00 0
Brickley, 1 2 00 0 Moulton, ¢ 31 62 0
Triggs, p . 0 04 0 Bowen, p 3 0 04 0
Totals . 31 727 13 2 Totals ...cceeeees 42410 2
Innings 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9

PROVIDENCE
BATES

0 0 0 0 2 0 1 x— 7
1 0 0 0 0 0 1, 0— 4

Runs—Wholey, Feid, Doyle, Beck 3, Halloran—7; Cogan 2, Daker,
Rowe—4. Stolen bases—Cogan, Dimlick, Rowe, Moulton. Three-base hit—
Wholey. Home run—Beck, Daker. Sacrifice hits—Wholey, Dimlick. Double
play—Creegan to Doyle to Feid. Struck out—By Triggs 10; by Bowen, 7.
First base on balls—Off Triggs 2; off Bowen 2. Wild pitch—Bowen.
Balk—Bowen. Hit by pitched balls—By Bowen—Feid 2; by Triggs—Cogan.
First base on errors—Bates 1, Providence 2. Left on bases—Providence 5,
Bates 1. Umpire—Meehan. Time—Ilh. 45m.

PROVIDENCE COLLEGE vs. BOSTON UNIVERSITY
May 3, 1924, ..ot s+ e Boston

The winning streak of Providence College was broken when
Boston University handed the Black and White team a 2 to 1
defeat in a seven-inning game. It was a very listless game, the con-
dition of the field making it impossible to handle the ball cleanly.
The rival pitchers furnished the only thrills of the game, with honors
about even. Leon Smith starting his first game of the season
demonstrated that he has sufficient skill to stamp him as a regular
an the future.

BOSTON UNIVERSITY PROVIDENCE

ab Ib po a e ab Ib po a e

Sessler, 1 .. 3 1 0 00 McGee, 3 ... 1 020
Mclnnis, 3 3 1 1 10 Wholey, m 1 2 00
Higginbotham, 2 3 1 3 40 Feid, 1 .. 1 6 01
Carlson, m 2 0 1 00 Doyle, 2 . 0 0O0O
Gorman, 1 3 1 9 00 Creegan, s 0 100
Kinsell, r 3 0 1 10 Beck, r .. 0 000
Drasson, s . 3 2 0 21 Halloran, c . 1 6 10
Kelleher, ¢ 1 1 6 10 Bjrickley, I 0 300
Burke, p 2 0 0 20 Sipith, p 1 0 31
Totals ............23 721 111 Totals .o 23 5 18 62
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INNINGS .+ vvves e .1 2 3 4 5 6 7
BOSTON UNIVERSITY .. 0 0 0 0 0 X— 2
PROVIDENCE i .0 0 0 0 | 0 0— 1

Runs—Mclnnis, Sessler—2; Brickley—1.  Two-base hit—Gorman.
Stolen bases—Brickley, Burke. Sacrifice hits—Higginbotham, Carlson,
Kelleher, Wholey 2. First base on balls—Off Burke 2; off Smith 1. Struck
outr-f-By Burke 4; by Smith 6. Umpire—Rooney. Time—Ih. 10m.

PROV. COLLEGE vs. NORTHEASTERN COLLEGE

May 15, 1924. .Hendricken Field

Pete Malloy, the Freshman southpaw, hurled his team to its
eighth victory of the season. It was the first game that the youngster
started arid he surely performed like a veteran. He allowed but
four scratch hits and deserved to have a shutout, the lone North-
eastern run being scored on errors by his teammates. “Rah” Creegan
displayed his best form and was loudly cheered for his efforts. He
accepted six chances in the field without a slip and made two hits,
one of which was a long triple to left field, Joe McGee hit safely
on his first four times at bat and stole three, bases, twice pilfering
third. “Bud” Feid hit a home run with McGee on base in the
fifth. It was a tremendous drive, enabling “Bud” to complete the
circuit with plenty of time to spare.

Our boys had their big inning in the fifth when Brickley beat
out an infield hit and was sacrificed to second by Malloy. Joe
McGee then hit a long single to centre and Brickley scored. Feid
connected for his home run, which ended the scoring for Providence
College.

PROVIDENCE NORTHEASTERN

ablbpo a e ablbpoae
McGee, 3 .. .s 4 1 0 1 Ayles, 2 ... 30 311
Wholey, m . .3 0 4 ¢ o Eldridge, 3 4 1 12
Feid, 1 ,v4 213 ¢ 1 Dennis, | .4 1 3 0
Doyle, 2 .4 0 3 3 2 Brooks, 1 4 19 0 o0
Creegan, s . .4 2 0 6 0 Watson, m ..4 02 00
Beck, r ... 4 1 0 0 0 Flynn, r 00000
Halloran, ¢ .3 0 6 1 0 Marden, s .. .4 0 3 4 1
Brickley, 1 .4 2 0 0 0O Deschamps, c . 0300
Malloy, p .2 0 0 2 0 Richards, p ...... .... 2 104-0
Totals 33 1127 12 4 Totals ... ... 31 42411 2

Innings. l 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9
PROVIDENCE .. 01 0 0 3 0 0 0 X— 4
NORTHEASTERN 00 3 o 0 3 1 0 M- 1

Runs—McGee, Feid, Creegan, Brickley™4; Dennis—1 Stolen bases—
McGee 3. Three-base hit—Creegan. Hoine run—Feid. Sacrifice hits—
Wholey, Malloy. Double plays—Eldredgeto Ayles; Creegan to Doyle to
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Feid. Struck out—By Malloy 6; by Richards 3. First base on balls—Off

Malloy 2; off Richards 1. Hit by pitched ball—By Malloy—Richards; by

Richards—Halloran. First base on errors—Providence 1; Northeastern 3.

Il_heft4§n bases—Providence 9; Northeastern 6. Umpire—Meehan. Time—
. 45m.

PROVIDENCE COLLEGE vs. SETON HALL COLLEGE

May 17, 1924 . ...t Hendricken Field

In a game replete with hard and consistent hitting on the part
of our boys, Seton Hall College was sent down to an overwhelming
defeat. When the clouds of battle cleared, eleven men wearing
the Black and White colors had crossed the plate while one from
the visiting team succeeded in placing a run in the column for his
college. Charlie Reynolds in winning his sixth straight game hurled
a no-hit no-run game until the eighth, when a single was made,
which was later converted into a run with the aid of a sacrifice and
an error. Another hit of the same variety was made in the ninth.

Ray Doyle was the premier batter of the game with a home
run, a triple and a double. Frank McGee, substituting for “ Bud”
Feid, hit a long home run besides acquitting himself well in the field.
The fielding feature of the game was furnished by Wholey. In
the ninth inning, Ryan hit the first ball pitched to deep centre. It
was labeled for a home run but the diminutive fielder started with
the crack of the bat and while going at top speed speared the ball
with his bare hand, thus putting a thrilling climax to a game that
was replete with batting and fielding thrills.

PROVIDENCE SETON HALL
ab Ib po a e ablb poae
4 0 1 1 0 W. Horn'k, s 4 0 0 6 1
3 0 10 O Frees, r .3 0100
2 19 0 0 Haiser, 3 . .4 0 3 11
1 1 50 0 M Hornk I 3 0100
4 3 3 1 0 Fellers, m "4 0400
3 0 1 1 1 Nolan,c, 2. .3 0500
4 00 01 JRyan2p 2 1110
Halloran, ¢ . 4 1 6 2 0 Pasinski, 3 2 0902
Brickley, | 4 2 0 0 0 OKeefe, p .1 00 11
Reynolds, p . 5 1 1 8 0 fCarney, c . .2 1000
Ford, I ... 10000 - - - =
Totals ... . .28 224 9 5
Totals ... . .35 92713 2

Innings....... 1 2 3 4 s 6 1 s 9
PROVIDENCE 1 6 0 0 3 0 1 0 x— 11
SETON HALI... 0 -0 0 0 0 0 0 1 0—1

Runs—J. McGee 2, Wholey 2, Feid, Doyle 2, Beck, Halloran, Reynolds,
F. McGee—11; J. Ryan—1 Hits—Off O'Keefe 5 in 5 innings; off Carney
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4 in'3. Stolen bases—McGee 2. Two-base hk—Doyle. Three-base hits—
Doyle, Feid, Halloran. Home runs—Doyle, F. McGee. Sacrifice hits—Frees,
Beck, Pasinsi. Struck out—By O'Keefe 3; by Reynolds 7. First base on
balls—Off O'Keefe 7; off Reynolds 2; off Carney 1. Wild pitch—Reynolds.
First base on errors—Providence 3; Seton Hall 2. Left on bases—Provi-
dence 8;, Seton Hall 4. Umpire—Meehan. Time—2h. 10m.

PROVIDENCE COLLEGE vs. BOSTON UNIVERSITY

May 24, 1924 ... e Hendricken Field

Providence College is avenged for the defeat administered by
Boston University earlier in the season for the latter was sent down
to a 5 to 4 defeat in a game that was by far the most exciting seen
on Hendricken Field this year. The ultimate winner was in doubt
during the entire game with neither teamlbeing able to hold the lead.
The fielding of Wholey was the outstanding feature of the game.
He made seven difficult putouts and on one occasion raced into
short field for a sensational catch that stopped a threatening B. U.
rally. Halloran made a fine catch of a foul ball, making the putout
while in a sitting position on the stands.

Going into the ninth with defeat staring at them, our boys
responded to the clamoring of the crowd and produced the tieing and
winning runs. Brickley, the first man up, hit to third; the fielder
threw wild to first and Art went to third. Triggs hit a long triple,
his second safe blow of the day and Brickley crossed the plate with
the tieing run. Joe McGee flied out and it remained for Wholey
to complete a perfect day. The signal for the squeeze play was on
and Triggs dashed for the plate while Wholey laid down a perfect
bunt along the first base line and Jack tallied the winning run.
Wholey was hurt on the play and limped off the field with the
crowd paying tribute to the gamest little man on the field, a player
who has never failed to come through in a pinch.

PROVIDENCE BOSTON UNIVERSITY

Ib po a e ablbpo ae

1 0 1 O Sessler, 1.... 50000

1 7 0 0 Mclnness, s 31153

0 7 2 0 Higgenbotham, 3 1221

0 1 2 0 Gorman, 1. .5 111 0 0

0 0 1 3 Carlson, m . 4 0 3 00

100

Halloran, ¢ ___ 1 8 0 0 Collins, 3 .. 0111
Brickley, 1 1 3 0 0 Kelleher, ¢ . ..4 0 8 10
Triggs, p 2 1 2 1 McDbnald, p . .4 10 20
Totals 727 8 7 Totals 526 11 5
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Innings 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9
PROVIDENCE 1 0 0 1 0 1 0 0 2— 5
BOSTON UNIVERSITY ..0 0 0 0 0 1 2 0 1— 4

Runs—McGee, Beck, Halloran, Brickley, Triggs—5; Sessler, McInness,
Higgenbotham, McDonald—4. Stolen bases—Higgenbotham, Kincade, Col-
lins, Wholey 2, Feid, Halloran 2. Two-base hit—Triggs. Three-base hits
—Triggs, Beck. Sacrifice hits—Mclnness 2, Higgenbotham 2, Wholey, Feid.
Struck out—By Triggs 6; by McDonald 8 First base on balls—Off Triggs
2; off McDonald 2. Hit by pitched balls—By Triggs—Mclnness, Carlson.
First base on errors—Providence 4, Boston University 6. Left on bases—
Providence 7, Boston University 7. Umpire—Meehan. Time—2h.

*Two out when winning run was scored.

At this writing, Providence College is playing the most difficult
part of its schedule, a trip to New York where two games will be
played and then a contest with Northeastern College in Boston.
The three teams to be played have been defeated earlier in the
season. On June 4th, the strong Boston College nine is to come
to Providence with a long string of victories. On June 6th, Holy
Cross will be met in Worcester. Coach Barry has the strongest
team that has represented the Purple in many years. On Saturday,
June 7th, the first of a two-game series is to be played with Brown
University. These two games are the principal contests on the
schedule of both colleges, for keen rivalry exists between them on
the diamond. Brown to date has not had a very successful season,
but the fighting spirit of old Brunonia generally rises in a critical
situation and these two games will prove no exception to the rule.
Providence College has had the most successful season in its history
and its supporters feel sure that it will emerge victorious in the
crucial series. | shall not attempt to make any prediction as to
the outcome other than that the team representing Providence Col-
lege will give the best it has and win or lose will play the same
determined game that has been so characteristic of the nine since
Coach Flynn has been directing the training of the team.

ANNOUNCEMENT

As we are in press, the photographer reports that the negative
of the picture of the baseball squad, taken on the day of the Boston
University game at Hendricken Field, cannot be properly developed
because of the adverse weather conditions at the time the pic-
ture was taken. If possible, another picture will be taken, to be
published in the October, 1924, issue.

Howard F. Bradley, '24
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GIBSON'S

CHOCOLATES
and

BON BONS

Providence Made— Fresh Daily

DOHERTY'S

DRUG STORE

OLNEYVILLE SQUARE

WHETHER YOU PLAY
BEHIND THE BAT

in the box, in the infield or out in
the grass, you'll need some of our
kind of baseball equipment. For
our bats, balls, gloves, masks, pro-
tectors, etc., are the kind that
make for championship baseball.
We are prepared to supply indi-
vidual needs or to outfit any kind
of a team.

DAWSON & CO.
Outfitters to the Sportsman
Since 1885
54 EXCHANGE PLACE
Congratulations
and Best Wishes
to the
Graduates
from
America’s Oldest

Dry Goods Store

GLADDING'’S

Established Since 1766



COMPLEMENTS OF

STATE OFFICERS
Knights of Columbus of Rhode Island

State Deputy
GEOBGE B. CLEGG

Providence
State Secretary State Auditor
WILLIAM P. NOLAN JOHN J. BARRETT
Providence Natick
State Treasurer State Warden
JAMES HENNESSY RICHARD HERBICK
Edgewood Woonsocket

State Advocate

JAMES E. BROTHERS
Providence

Fletcher Costume

Compan .
pany Gallivan & Co.
WILLIS A. CROCKER, Manager
COSTUMES Best Companies— Lowest Rates
THEATRICAL AND
MASQUERADE
INSURANCE
WIGS AND MAKE-UP
All Articles Disinfected After Use
521 Westminster Street 902 Turks Head Bldg.
421 Weybosset Street
Opposite Cathedral Telephone Union 4887

PROVIDENCE, R. 1

Telephone Gaspee 4685



William J. Feeley Soda, Cigars

Gold and Silversmith Luncheons

Ecclesiastical Art Metal

Wares, in Gold, Silver and High-Grade Candies

Brass
. MAJESTIC SPA
—Medalist—
College and Class Emblems

Rings, Jewels and Insignia
181 Eddy St. Providence, R. L. WaShington Street at Aborn

Edmund G. Brooke, Jr., Prop.
T. J. Johnston & Co.

Narragansett Hotel FLORISTS

204 Washington Street

PROVIDENCE, R. I. .
Providence, R. I.

(Opposite Majestic Theatre)

Union 0589 Tel. Union 0590



FEELEY'S

DEPARTMENT STORE

OLNEYVILLE SQUARE

RICHARDS' CANOE HOUSES

On the Ten-Mile River

TOLE mCANOES

SIGRD

FOR SALE

323 NORTH BROADWAY

Residence, Tel. E. P. 233-R

Announcement!

Benjamin Mellion
(Formerly with Mellion Bros.)
Market Square
IS NOW LOCATED AT
98 Washington Street
(Opposite the Arcadia)
SHOE REPAIRING AND
SHOE SHINE PARLOR

Better Service and the Best
Workmanship

Telephone Conn.

Don’t let your shoes run you down

EAST PROVIDENCE

Canoe House, Tel. E. P. 1236

CAPITOL HILL
BAKERY

286-288 SMITH STREET

WM. F. HAUBENRISER, Prop.



Compliments of

HON.

PETER G. GERRY

United States Senator
from

Rhode Island



JOHN H. WALSH & CO.

(Edwin L. Walsh)

Funeral Directors and Embalmers

Tel. West W 1706 WESTMINSTER STREET

FAHEY BUILDING MOVING CO.

BUILDING MOVERS

Moving, Shoreing, Raising and All Their Branches

137 Willow Street Telephone West 4271 Providence, R. I

JOSEPH A. LABBEFE'
BOOTS AND SHOES

1960 Westminster Street (Olneyville Square)

PROVIDENCE, R. I



"With a diploma under one arm and the world under
the other, the next reed necessity for the young man
is a well dressed appearance—Fashion Facts.

The whole point is to get the suit that's be-
coming TO YOU.

Here the variety in colors, patterns and
models is so large you can suit yourself with
satisfaction.

That new color, grey-blue, may be just the
shade FOR YOU.

Spring Suits and Top Coats $25 to $60.
KNOX Hats—NETTLETON Shoes

Browning, King & Conpary

Westminster and Eddy Streets
PROVIDENCE

Drawing Materials
Surveying Instruments
Hotel Warren
C. S. Bush Co.
Warren, R. I

244-246 Weybosset Street

Providence, R. I.



McDEVITT’'S

PAWTUCKET

Distributors of

KUPPENHEIMER
Good Clothes

Mallory Fownes Fine

Hats Gloves Furnishings

Royal Theatre
OLNEYVILLE SQUARE
World’'s Best in Motion

Pictures at Popular
Prices

J. FRED LOVETT, Manager

The

Bert Horton Studio

(G. Wurth, Successor)
BOSTON STORE

The best in

Artistic Photography

Special Bates to all Students

Church Goods
Books
Tickets to and from Europe

JOSEPH M. TALLY

506-512 WESTMINSTER STREET






