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JjfjJanp anb barieb arc the phases of

~^ gcabemp life, the most important

formatibe influence in tfje career of a

J^abal officer. 31 multituoe of things it

teaches; of tlje greatest of these is Jfrienb=

Ship, in this boob, tohile shotoing the

barious actibities anb pursuits that bailp

occupp the attention of the mibshipmcn,

anb especially those interests peculiar

to the Class of Nineteen Cight, toe habe

trteb to Shoto the comrabeship that binbs

together the tohole structure of our bailp

intercourse. H>o in presenting to the

Class the Hucfep Jiag, torought in Jfrienb=

ship anb Hobe, toe beg that it pause a

moment anb think on the potoer of this

force. Wt Shall feel that our toorfe has

not been bain if perchance it help pou of

J2ineteen Cight to realise the true toorth

ot jfrienbship anb the part it plaps in

the life of the Class, the &cabemp, anb

the H>erbice.





ftftftftftftftftftftftftftftftftftftftftftftftftftftft

TNI LU6KY G STAFF
ftftftftftftftftftftft ftftftftftftftftftftft ft ft ft ft ft

...'

GiHtiir-m-CCIitrf

RICHMOND KELLY TURNER

tLSitsiiiras iHatiaiw

HENRY THOMAS MARKLAND

CALIFORNIA

NEW YORK

Assistant Sluaiitrss iHmiagrr

RICHARD CASWELL SAUFLEY ... - KENTUCKY

Art tiMtiir

m

WALTER SMITH MASSACHUSETTS

Staff

MASSACHUSETTS ARCHIBALD HUGH DOUGLAS

TEXAS WILLIS AUGUSTUS LEE, JR.

- MISSISSIPPI EDMUND RANDALL NORTON

ALLEN BACON -

JOHN WALTER BARNETT, JR.

GEORGE EDGAR BRANDT -

ANDREW WILLIAMS CARM1CHAEL - NEW YORK WILLIAM BURTON PIERSOL

EDWARD HOLLIS CONNOR

KIRKWOOD HARRY DONAVIN

ROBERT ROSS WELSH1MER

IOWA OSCAR SMITH. JR. -

OHIO NORMAN REEVE VAN DER VEER

ILLINOIS

- TENNESSEE

KENTUCKY

- MAINE

PENNSYLVANIA

PENNSYLVANIA
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DISCIPLINE



Commattber W. £>. Pcnson

Commandant of Midshipmen and Head of the Department of Discipline

Commander .

.

Lieut.-Comdr..

Lieut.-Comdr..

Assistants

.T. G. Dewey (retired) Lieut.-Comdr D. E. Dismuk.es

. . E. L. Beach
. .J. H. Dayton

Lieut.-Comdr N. E. Irwin

Lieutenant Arthur MacArthur





Hteutenant=Comman&er C. p. Jirittain

Head of the Department of Seamanship

Lieut.-Comdr.

Lieut.-Comdr.

Lieut.-Comdr.

Lieutenant . . .

Assistants

,H. G. Gates

. H. J. ZlEGEMEIER

.Yates Stirling, Jr.

. W. J. Manion

Lieutenant

Lieutenant

Chief Boatswain

J. D. Wainwright
R. S. Keyes
P. J. Kane
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Commanbcr 3L &. iJoogetoerff

Head of the Department of Ordnance and Gunnery

Assistants

Lieut.-Comdr

Lieut.-Comdr
Lieutenant. .

Lieutenant . .

Lieutenant. .

Lieutenant. .

Lieutenant. .

..H. K. Hines

..M. E. Trench
. .F. E. RlDGELY

. .Hilary Williams

. .W. M. Hunt

. .Paul Foley

..E.J. King

Lieutenant. . .

Lieutenant. . .

Gunner

Swordmaster.

. A. P. Fairfield

. W. N. Vernou

.J. P. Dempsey

.A. J. Corbesier

Asst. Swordmaster J. B. Retz

Asst. Swordmaster .Geo. Heintz

Asst. Swordmaster .Geo. Heintz, Jr.
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Commanber W. C. $. fflutr (rettrcb)

Head of the Department of Navigation

Assistants

Lieut.-Comdr
Lieut.-Comdr

Lieutenant. .

Lieutenant. .

Lieutenant . .

.W. V. Pratt

J. F. Hixes

.W. H. Faust (retired)

.W. C. Asserson

. C. S. Kempff

Lieutenant

.

Lieutenant

.

Lieutenant.

Lieutenant

.

Lieutenant

.

.Y. S. Williams

.S. W. Bryant

.H. C. Cocke

.M. G. Cook

. B. B. Wygant





Commanber Jf. W. Partlett

Head of the Department of Steam Engineering and Naval Construction

Assistants

Lieut.-Comdr.

Lieut.-Comdr.

Lieut.-Comdr.

Lieut.-Comdr.

Lieutenant

Lieutenant

Lieutenant

Lieutenant

Lieutenant

G. W
J. P.

R. C.

,L. F.

.F. D

.0. G.

. A. T.

.F. L.

.A. E

. Laws

J. Ryan
Moody
James
Karns
Murfin
Graham
Pinney
Watson

Lieutenant

.

Lieutenant

.

Lieutenant

.

Lieutenant

.

Lieutenant

.

Professor. .

.

War. Machinist

War. Machinist

W. S. Pye

O. W. Fowler

J. F. Green
O. H. Oakley
F. S. Whitten
T. W. Johnson

J. E. Cleary

Ben Smith
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professor of fflatfjemattcs; &. 3. pkoton

Head of the Department of Mathematics and Mechanics

Prof. Mathematics.. H. M. Paul
Prof. Mathematics. .H. E. Smith

Prof. Mathematics. .D. M. Garrison
Lieutenant C. T. Owens
Prof. Mathematics. . W. S. Harshman
Lieutenant A. W. Johnson

Assistants

Prof. Mathematics. . H. L. Rice

Professor.. . .W. W. Johnson, A. B., A. M.

Professor.. . Angelo Hall, A. B., S. T. B.

Instructor. .E. I. Yowell, M. S., C. E.

Instructor. .Paul Capron, A. B., A. M.

Instructor. . W. J. King, A. B., A. M.





professor J?. 01. £errp, 9. 01., $f).B.

Head of the Department of Physics and Chemistry

Assistants

Lieut.-Comdr.

Lieut.-Comdr.

Lieut.-Comdr.

Lieut.-Comdr.

Lieutenant. . .

. E. T. Pollock

. H. H. Christy

. C F. Preston

.J. M. Reeves

Lieutenant

.

Lieutenant

.

Lieutenant

.

Lieutenant.

. . .W. D. Leahy

. . .B. C. Allen

. . .W. Brown, Jr.

. . .E. P. Finney
.Amon Broxson, Jr. Prof. Mathematics. .P. J. Dashiell





Eteutenant=Commanber W. i>. <©. JBullarti

Head of the Department of Electrical Engineering

Assistants

Lieut.-Comdr E. T. Pollock Lieutenant W. D. Leahy
Lieut.-Comdr H. H. Christy Lieutenant B. C. Allen
Lieut.-Comdr C. F. Preston Lieutenant W. Brown, Jr.

Lieut.-Comdr J. M. Reeves Lieutenant E. P. Finney

Lieutenant Amon Bronson, Jr.





Commanber <§. &. Clark

Head of the Department of English

Professor

Professor

Instructor. . . .

Instructor. . . .

Assistants

.A. N. Brown Instructor H. J. Fenton, A. B.,

,W. O. Stevens, A. B., A. M., LL.B.

Ph.D. Instructor C. M. Hathaway, Jr.,

.G. P. Coleman, A. B., A. B., A. M., Ph.D.

A. M., LL.B. Instructor H. C. Washburn, A. B.

.C. S. Alden. A. B., Instructor L. O. Bergh, A. B.

A. M.. Ph.D. Instructor Alden Brooks, A. B.

Instructor W. B. Xorris. A. B.
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Commanbcr Jf*. Jf. Prpan

Head of the Department of Modern Languages

Professor Henri Marion. A. M
Professor C. V. Cusachs, A. B.

B. S.

Professor P. J. des Garennes
*A. B., A. M.

Professor P. E. Voinot, B. S.

Assistants

Instructor Gaston Costet

Instructor F. W. Morrison, A. B.,

A. M.

Instructor Arturo Fernandez ]

Instructor J. A. Ray, A. B., A. M.

Instructor W. E. Olivet





Hmrgeon Jf. C. Coofe

gin Charge of Special Instruction in Physiology. Hygiene, and Physical Training

Assistants

Boxing Master Matthew Strohm Instructor in Physical Training

Instructor in Physical Training L. H. Mang
Otto Steffen Asst. Instructor in Gymnastics

John Schutz



(Officers not attacijeb to JHcabemtc ^>taff

Commander W. F. Worthington
In charge of Experiment Station

Captain E. E. West, U. S. M. C.

Special Court-Martial Duty

Pay Inspector T. J. Cowie
Pay Officer and General Storekeeper

Paymaster R. H. Woods
Midshipmen's Storekeeper and

Commissary

Surgeon F. S. Xash, Senior Medical Officer

Surgeon A. M. D. McCormick
Passed Asst. Surgeon E. M. Blackwell
Chaplain H. H. Clark

Asst. Paymaster H. H. Alkire
Assistant to General Storekeeper

Boatswain L. M. Melcher (retired)

Special Duty under General Storekeeper

Asst. Paymaster . . .E.

Boatswain W
Boatswain G.

Chief Gunner Robert Sommers (retired)

Member of Board of Inspection

M. *. g>. ffiartfnrii

Commander A. P. Niblack
Commanding

M. Hacker Carpenter R. H. Lake
. H. Morin Mate Harry Dahis
E. Plander Pav Clerk Nevett Steele

Chief Boatswain
Chief Carpenter.

Chief Carpenter.

Carpenter

11. §». *. (Ohnnuia (iu rrsrrur)

Commander A. P. Niblack
Commanding

. S. W. Gardner Warrant Machinist John McPhee

. F. W. Witte

11. S1

. §\ Arkansas (iu lrBrrnr

Commander H. M. Dombaugh
Commanding

,T. J. Logan Warrant Machinist .W. T. Robinson

It. ^. §\ :\*ruai>a (in iramir)

Commander H. McL. P. Huse
Commanding

.J. P. Shovlin Warrant Machinist .B. F. Beers

11. #. C. il!. tHaylrn

Lieutenant Paul Foley
Commanding

Naual iBnf.nital

Surgeon George Pickreli.
In Command

Passed Asst. Surg'n II. F. Strine Assistant Surgeon. . F. E. Sellers
Assistant Surgeon. .E. A. Vickery Pharmacist T. W. Scott

11. &. fHariur Uarrarks and Srlfunl nf Auuliratum

Lieutenant-Colonel C. A. Doyen, U. S. M. C.

Commanding
Major B. II. Fuller Second Lieutenant .H. II. Utley
Captain A. T. Marix Second Lieutenant .John Potts
First Lieutenant.. ,E. L. Bigler Second Lieutenant ,E. X. McClelland
Second Lieutenant ,M. E. Shearer



&fje prigabe (^rgam^attcm

Cadet Commander, Hird
Cadet Lieutenant and Brigade Adjutant, Foy

Brigade Chief Petty Officer, Douglas

Jftrsit battalion

Cadet Lieutenant-Commander, Norton
Cadet Junior Lieutenant and Adjutant, Taylor

Cadet Chief Petty Officer, Brereton

Jurat tJiuiiiimi

First Company
Markland, Cadet Lieutenant
Van der Veer, Cadet Junior Lieutenant
Pickering, Cadet Ensign

Second Company
Smith, 0., Cadet Lieutenant
Charlton, Cadet Junior Lieutenant
Kauffman, Cadet Ensign

Petty Officers-

Earle
Emmerson

Petty Officers-

Clark, C. C.

WlLLETT

-First Class

Cutts
Gresham

-Second Class

Jordan
cordiner

Petty Officers-

KlNKAID
Chew

Petty Officers-

Speicher
Berry

-First Class

Broshek
Bastedo

-Second Class

Smith, J. D.

Burdick

Third Company
Lucas, Cadet Lieutenant
Wilson, E. E., Cadet Junior Lieutenant
Knauss, Cadet Ensign

Petty Officers—First Class

Ross Seymour
Holland Owen

Petty Officers-

Baush
Smith, Iv. F.

-Second Class

Steckel
Stiles

Srrnnii SiutBimt

Fourth Company
Carpender, Cadet Lieutenant
Van Auken , Cadet Junior Lieutenant
Smith, W. R., Cadet Ensign

Fifth Company
Davis, H. F. D., Cadet Lieutenant
McKee, Cadet Junior Lieutenant
Strauss, Cadet Ensign

Petty Officers-

Wille
Kilpatrick

Petty Officers-

Crosby
McGuire

-First Class

Hitchcock
Thomas, C. C.

-Second Class

Guthrie
Schaffer

Petty Officers-

Davis, C. H.
Muir

Petty Officers-

Magruder
Estess

-First Class

Young
Moore

-Second Class

LaBounty
Botsford

Sixth Company
West, Cadet Lieutenant
Brandt, Cadet Junior Lieutenant
Comerford, Cadet Ensign

Petty Officers-

Hunsaker
Loftin

-First Class

Saufley
Stark

Petty Officers-

Best
Purnell

-Second Class

Olson
Ducey







srroii b Pattalion

Cadet Lieutenant-Commander, Turner, R. K.
Cadet Junior Lieutenant and Adjutant, Iseman

Cadet Chief Petty Officer, Bidwell

liliiri) Dittitttmt

Seventh Company
Struble, Cadet Lieutenant

PlERSOL, Cadet Junior Lieutenant
White, Cadet Ensign

Eighth Company
Rockwell, Cadet Lieutenant
Lammers, Cadet Junior Lieutenant
Denney, Cadet Ensign

Petty Officers—First Class

Belt Welshimer
Calhoun Ames

Petty Officers—First Class

Shafroth Beisel
.MfXROE Kxerr

Petty Officers—Second Class

Warren Cochran
Leahy Clark, J. B.

Petty Officers—Second Class

Heibero Carter
Collins Barnes

Ninth Company
Schanze, Cadet Lieutenant
James, J., Cadet Junior Lieutenant
Penn, Cadet Ensi°Ti

Petty Officers—First Class

Barnett Yates
Oswald McClain

Petty Officers-

Nelson
Dague

-Second Class

Keleher
Labhardt

ifmirtli Siuiaion

Tenth Company

Donavin, Cadet Lieutenant
Clark, Rex, W., Cadet Junior Lieutenant
Boyd, Cadet Ensign

Eleventh Company
Babcock, Cadet Lieutenant
Heron, Cadet Junior Lieutenant

Duncan, Cadet Ensisrn

Petty Officers-

Allen
Kraus

-First Cla

Latham
Staley

Petty Officers—First Class

Harris Patterson
Badt Mecleary

Petty Officers Sea md (

Berg, F. R. Laizure
ONS NORRIS

Petty Officers—Second Class

[\ I \I MAN HlCKS

J aeger I'i i i-rson

Twelfth Ci impany

Rankin, ( ladel Lieutenant
Turner, W. W., Cadet Junior Lieutenant
Smith, W., Cadet Ensign

Petty Officers

Strother
Martin

Firsl Class

Greig
Van de Carr

Petty Officers

Burg, R. A.
(

"i R E E N I

)

-Second Class

r i n e ii a r t

Bowerfind
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ARCHER MEREDITH RULAND ALLEN
NEW BEDFORD, MASSACHUSETTS

"Archie"

"All the learned and authenticfellows."
—Shakespeare, t

Manager Basketball Team (J). Choir (4, 1).

If Archie's in the right mood, he'll tell you
all about New Bedford. Perhaps even more : he
may condescend to dispense a few tips on yachting.

For he's enthusiastic about everything he takes up,

yachting, crew, basketball and singing. Bilged

from the choir, he yet persisted in ruining "close

harmony." Often consents to adorn the hops by
his presence. A good crew man but not heavy
enough for the first boat.

" A—ah, beg pawdon."

EUGENE AMES
ANNAPOLIS, MARYLAND

"Doc"

" / had rather have afool to make one merry than

experience to make me sad."
—Shakespeare.

Doc is unqirestionably the chief rhino of 1908,

and in grafting is second only to Patsy Donavin.

When not on leave, he is sure to be on the sick list.

(Refused to go ashore at all in New York until

granted two o'clock liberty.) Though continuously

kicking, he's always happy, and ever a good fellow.

For him demerits and the conduct grade have no

terrors. Doc is naturally a fusser but loves to put

his duty in this line upon his friends.

"Will he resign?"

C^KkJU^O^ Gu~*-6<



JOSEPH ELIOT AUSTIN
ALBANY, NEW YORK

"Jane"

Tzi'o things arc necessary to a modern martyr: some to

pity, and some to persecute, some to regret,

and some to roast him." —Colton.

A happy, joking fellow of the didn't-know-

it-was-loaded type. Lets lessons slide until he's

unsat and then expects everybody to help him out

of his trouble. Won't work, and wants everyone

else to do likewise. Hard to offend, but a great

rhino. On the Nevada formed, with Doc and
" Soaked Agin," a perfect trio. Generous and

good-natured, with a host of friends. Jumped
ship for two days first class cruise and came back

hollering for a "square deal."

FREDERICK HOWARD BABCOCK
WATERTOWN, NEW YORK

"Fritz" "Bab"

" It is an unhappy tot which finds no enemies."
—Publius Syrius.

Farewell Ball Committee. Class German Committee.

He is a man who must be known well in

order to be appreciated, and, owing to his reticence,

there are few who truly know him. Many of us

were even ignorant of his literary ability, until,

in a rash moment, he favored us with the

following lines

:

" I come from a town whose prefix is ' water,'

Perhaps I don't like it as much as I oughter

;

So please be as kind as you've been in the past,

And take me around where water comes last."

Got a bad start in Academy life, but through

perseverance has more than overcome the handi-

cap.
"

( ioodness gracious sakes alive !

"



ALLEN BACON
NEWTON HIGHLANDS, MASSACHUSETTS

"Brainy"

" Thusformed by nature, furnished out with a?'t,

He glides unfelt into your secret heart."
—Drydhn.

Star (4). Baseball Team (3, 2), Captain (!)• Lucky Bag
Committee.

To hear him talk one could not but recognize

him as the original Yank. Has a weakness for

all that sparkles ; once treated the O. C. to a bottle

of Mumrn's. Has never distinguished himself as

a fusser, but treats the fair sex occasionally.

Always has something good to eat stowed away.

" Look out, boys, that's got to last me a

whole week."

" Well, we had a good time in New London,

didn't we Dad?"

HARRY ASHER BADT
MT. PLEASANT, TEXAS

"Harry"

"And I oft have heard defended,

Little said is soonest mended."—Wither.

The type who enters the arena without noise

or clamor and pursues for four years the even

tenor of his way. He is a Texan, and therefore

ready to boast of his native soil. Works well,

but has no notoriety in any particular branch

;

occasionally savvy and then again wooden. Good-

natured and a jolly companion. He must have a

stand-in with the paymaster, for he always has a

larg-e amount available.
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GUY CARLTON BARNES
BULLOCHVILLE, GEORGIA

"Moke"

" Embarrassed, stiff, without the skill

Of moving gracefully.
'

'

—Churchill.

" Foh bar'ls o' m'lasses." A ringleader in

the K. K. K. movement plebe summer, and one

of the principals in the Barnes-McCauley " go."

Mistakes often occur as to his identity, but he's

the kindest and best-hearted chap in the world,

with a sweet, winning smile which he never

springs on the ladies.

" What's de scoh on de scoh bode ?
"

JOHN WALTER BARNETT
WACO, TEXAS

"Walter"

" What e'er he did was done with so much ease,

In him alone 'twas natural to please."—Dryden.

Lucky Bag Committee. Class German Committee.

One of the Shriners, but no one would ever

guess it to look at him. Quite a fusser, and a

member of that " h—1 raising first section."

Always has one more clean suit of whites on

the cruise, and would shine his shoes for fire drill.

He is so easy going in section room that the prof

thinks his recitation is leaking out quite as if it

were too much trouble for him to hold his infor-

mation in. Never loses his temper.

"His nature's a glass of champagne with the

foam on't,

As tender as Fletcher, as witty as Beaumont."



PAUL HENRY BASTEDO
BUFFALO, NEW YORK

"Lunch ""Paul"

"A man of unbounded stomach."
—Shakespeare.

Always meets you half way with a pleasant

smile and a request for something to eat. Stands

in the front rank of fussers and always drags.

Loves to go to recitation knowing nothing, so he

can bluff the prof. Lives with the Goat, but

never quarrels. A great believer and advocate

of^the training table and is forever singing its

praises.

—x " Gee, but isn't she^a peach?"

ROBERT OLIVER BAUSH
SOMERSET, PENNSYLVANIA

"Bobbie"

"Lord, madame, I have fed like a farmer ;

I shall grow as fat as a porpoise."
—Swift.

A jolly fat little Dutchman, quiet and re-

served except when talking about Somerset.

Submits to a lot of running in a good-natured

way. Tries to reduce his weight by cutting out

meats, butter, etc., and then filling up on rich

desserts. Used to be a fusser before he lost his

heart on second class leave. Likes to rhino a

bit, and when he thinks he's ill-treated assumes

a forlorn, woebegone look that is surely heart-

touching. Buys a new pipe every time he goes

ashore, as well as a few fragrant (?) Havanas.

A good little fellow, well liked by all who know

l\ri<^tr& - /3^~^k



JOHN REGINALD BEARDALL
ORLANDO, FLORIDA

"Squidge"

"Frameyour mind to mirth and merriment,

Which bars a thousand harms, and lengthens life !
"

—Shakespeare.

Did you inquire what is the best place in

the world ? Why, Orlando, of course. Ask

Squidge—the most talkative, jolly, companion-

able fellow in the class. Accompanied by Jane,

with whom he forms the pair known as the

" Heavenly Twins," comes in to see you at all

hours, and pesters you with his talk and antics.

His captivating manner and pleasing smile make
him popular with the ladies. Bought a bag of

makes one time second class year, but was sure

no one would bum from him—it was " Dukes."

" See the little puppy dog !

"

FRED CORNELIUS BEISEL
LA CROSSE, WISCONSIN

"Dutch" "Fritz"

" That kindest man,
The best conditioned and unwearied spirit,

In doing courtesies." —Shakespeare.

Replace his head with a block of wood,

quHmporte, so far as looks go? Yet within that

block there is a brain fertile in devising inge-

nious yarns, good practical jokes, and clever

repartee. One of last summer's " 21 " fiends, he

paid the fiddler by a prolonged sojourn on board

ship. Generous to the extreme, all that he has

is yours for the asking.

" It's a bum story, let's bump him."



"A lion among ladies is a most dreadful ihit.

—Shakespeare.

Star (4). Gym Team (4). Farewell Ball Committee. Class

German Committee.

A handsome, savvy little man, who rarely

bones and seldom needs to. His sunny dis-

position is the joy of our lives, and his heart is as

big as his body is small. Was disappointed in

love youngster leave, but last cruise forgot it in

fooling every girl he met in New London.

" I think that little Mr. Belt has the nicest

face I ever saw on a man."

" H. M. T."

FRANK ROBERT BERG
BRIDGEPORT, CONNECTICUT

"F. R."

"A man may have no bad habits and still have worse."
—Mark Twain.

A quiet and unassuming chap from New
England, who from infancy has been a devotee

of the tossing billows. Was quite a devil at the

Griswold first class cruise. Became addicted to

fussing through association with harmless Georgie,

and the fairest dame could never resist his simple

smile. He's not as cold a member as his name
may signify—this he has amply demonstrated by

his many sprees. Thoughts of breaking the reg-

ulations never enter his mind, yet all his goodness

has availed him little.



FRED THOMAS BERRY
LOGAN, IOWA

"Freddie"

" O what may man within him hide,

Though angel on the outward side! "

—Shakespeare.

One of the heavenly twins. Carries an

innocent air at all times, but— ! Lena's room-

mate, and just like her—only more so. Short of

stature and long on everything non-reg. Fusses

whenever he is forced into it, but is by nature a

Mike. Social errors his long suit. Will back up

a friend with a great deal more than talk.

" Say, I feel like a war horse in the mouth

of Septebuary."

"I'm much obliged to meet you."

CHARLES LEWIS BEST
MAYSVILLE, KENTUCKY

"Charley"

" // is the wise head thai makes the still tongue."
—Lucas.

Gym Team (4).

A husky lad from the land of the blue grass

and moonshine. His ability as a gym " fiend " of

the first order is legend, and when he rough-

houses with Louie Carret, disaster usually comes

Louie's way. At that he doesn't enthuse much,

but takes life as it comes without murmur or

comment.





GEORGE EDGAR BRANDT
PASS CHRISTIAN, MISSISSIPPI

" George Edgar "

"Faith, thou hast some crochets in thy head now."
—Shakespeare.

"Laughed
At all his jokes, for many a joke had he."

—Goldsmith.

Lucky Bag Committee. Class Ring Committee.

A man who immediately makes known his

presence by doing some crazy stunt or by per-

petrating a bum joke. First and last an artist,

he has dedicated his abilities to the decoration

of shirt fronts and locker doors. His master-

piece in this line was the studio, which was the

center of attraction for admiring throngs until

-jpag-gedjby the O. C. Continually breaking regu-

lations in some novel way. Will make a stab at

anything, but often lays on the bluff too thick.

Roomed with J. G. and Venus de Milo youngster

year. Aecqfhmodating almost to a fault, he is al-

anxious to doUWy kind of a favor for a friend.

rShake a day-day." " Oh, beat it."

WILLIAM DENNY BRERETON, JR.

LAKE GEORGE, NEW YORK

"Happy"

"/ will indulge my sorrow, and give way
To all the pangs oj fury and despair."—Addison.

"And fee! that I am happier than I know."
—Milton.

Rifle Team (2, J).

The happy man of sorrows, the eternal con-

tradiction. Innocent, but always in trouble;

angry, but always laughing ; fusser, but not (?)

in love ; an Army man who was side-tracked into

the Navy. He loves to feed the fishes 'neath the

bounding ocean waves ; has qualified as mast-

head lookout. Attempts to rhino at odd times,

but with poor success.

" Mr. Brereton, you are of no more use to

me than an extra pump handle."



JOSEPH JOHN BROSHEK
NEW BEDFORD, MASSACHUSETTS

"Lena ""Jodie"

" If all the year were playing holidays,

To sport would be as tedious as to work."
—Shakespeare.

The other heavenly twin. A petit Bohunk
from Whale Oil City. When he entered the

Navy he brought a complete cit outfit in which to

enjoy the theatres and circuses of Annapolis. A
willing goat for four years and consequently

loved by all. Has a beautiful bury-tone voice

and likes to use it. One of the " Royal Family "

on the cruise.

" Everybody who sees this note, wake Joe
up, give him a cold shower, and send him to the

hop at eight o'clock."

" Now, queet, fellows, how is it to don't?"

ERNEST FISHER BUCK
HUNTINGTON, WEST VIRGINIA

"Buk"

" Let us have wine and women, mirth and laughter,

Sermons and soda-water the day after.'" —Byron.

Swears by his native town, and has the true

Southern hospitality and generosity. Appears

quiet and innocent, but that's before you get to

know him. " For he is a jolly good fellow," and

the best kind of a friend and companion for a

good time. Not a hard worker, but never on the

ragged edge. Non-split and never greases. Buk
made the most of his visit to the French flagship,

and it will take years to live down the notoriety

gained there. One of the " Royal Family."



HAROLD DE FOREST BURDICK
LAWRENCE, KANSAS

"Angel Face" "Harold"

"Such labored nothings in so strange a style."

—Pope.

"It would talk—Lord ! how it talked !
"

—Beaumont and Fletcher.

Fencing Team (3,2, 1), Captain (i ) Vice-President of Y. M.
C. A. (2), President (J).

" How do you do? Ara you the man who
makes those awful puns?" Harold has a sweet

voice, but it doesn't sound well laughing at his

own " bum " jokes. Very much in love and can

hardly wait for the " daily bulletin." Has tried

hard to reform us, but for all that he means well.

" Kri-minee ! don r

t you s'pose I know?"

ft ft

ROBERT ANDREW BURG
GRAND ISLAND, NEBRASKA

"Bobbie"

"I go, I go ; swifter than arrow
From Tartar's bow." —Shakespeare.

Track Team (4, 3, 2), Captain (!)• Hustlers (2, I). Gym
Team (4).

" Hear the latest? Fletcher says we get two

months' leave !

"

A fleet-footed cherub who has run as well as

talked his way through the Academy. Has run

everything from the hundred-yard dash and the

instructor to a free-lunch counter—poco rolls

only. Vice-President and chief talker of the

gossip club.

" Boatswain's mate ! wake up the sailors."



GUY KNIGHT CALHOUN
SEATTLE, WASHINGTON

"Ca!" "Ducky"

"For he had a natural talent at pleasing the sex, and was
never long in company with a petticoat with-

out paying proper court to it."

—Irving.

Choir (2) (1).

Rather strong in the fussing line—so much
so, in fact, that it once cost him fifty d's. An
effervescent youth, always looking for a chance

to rough-house. Between warning and taps

may usually be found at the bottom or middle

of a struggling heap of humanity. An ever-

present menace to " King Hoggman's " peace

and happiness.

ft ft ft
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ANDREW WILLIAMS CARMICHAEL
PLATTSBURGH, NEW YORK

"Andy"

"Excellence is never granted to man, but as

the rezvard of labor."—Reynolds.

Star (4,3,2). Track Team (3,2), Class Ring Committee

Class Pipe Committee. Lucky Bag Committee.

A true savoir of the blonde type, with cheeks

as rosy as ripe red apples. A leader in class

affairs from' the very start, and has done able

work on every committee on which he has served.

A good man to talk to on any subject, and has

splendid ideas on everything. He rhinos a little,

but only temporarily, and is an advocate of the

reform movement in the Academy. His one

social blunder consisted in forgetting to take a

girl to a hop until telephoned for. One of his

virtues is his willingness and ability to help

another man over the rough places.

" Mr. President !

"



ARTHUR SCHUYLER CARPENDER
NEW BRUNSWICK, NEW JERSEY

"Chips"

"He is equipped in body and in mind with all

good grace lo grace a gentleman."
—Shakespeare.

The neatest man in the hrigade. Keeps

his hair always at the proper length, shaves

twice a day and is eternally brushing his clothes

(white service included). A Beau Brummel in

dress, a Lord Chesterfield in demeanor. Save for

an occasional journey to the lower regions of

Carvel, where he is ever welcome, he devotes his

spare moments to fussing.

" Yes, and that same moon that is shining

here, shines to-night in Texas."

WORRELL REED CARTER
BATH, MAINE

"Nick"

"Lo ! he is strong. '

'

—Bible.

An athlete of great renown and an authority

on hunting, fishing, baseball, football and track.

Always happy, he makes those about him feel

the same way—a quite delightful trait. As a

child he possessed great beauty, and many of the

ladies still can see it. Will surely insist on tell-

ing you a story, but just as surely misses the point.



1

ALEXANDER MARK CHARLTON
OMAHA, NEBRASKA

"Gorilla Ben"

"I had rather be wiser than

I look than look wiser than I am.

A thoughtful man, conscientious in the per-

formance of his duties. Generally knows what

he is talking about, but has naturally a quiet

disposition. L,oves solitude and a good pipe

above all things. Is quite a success in the fuss-

ing line. Says he would not have done himself

justice at the Academy had he not been a " Star,"

because it's such an easy honor to achieve.

FRANCIS THORNTON CHEW
LEXINGTON, MISSOURI

"Johnny" "Fuzzy"

" Give every man thine ear, butfew thy voice."

—Shakespeare.

The human ostrich. Makes considerable

noise, but is harmless and wouldn't offend. He
has never yet boned through one whole study hour

and can't stay on the first grade. Is quite a shark

at baseball. His fussing is of the continual

rather than the continuous variety. Has held

down the table with Childe Harold for years, but

as yet is unregenerate. He made a cruise on the

Newark and there met Stitchy.

" Well, say no more."

<?&&*0



CARL CRITTENDEN CLARK
CLARKSVILLE, TEXAS

" Granny "

'HkIiG:! just gr> .i-\i

As in green old age." —Drvden.

A little, dried-up old man, with a merry

twinkle in his eyes that has given him the

name of "Foxy Grandpa." Wooden, but a hard

worker. Kind-hearted and always ready to help

a friend. He has a great influence over children,

and has been one of the many who have had a

hand in the successful upbringing of Jab.

" Yes, suh ! that's right, suh !

"

hjUMm(< ix 1k ik

JOSEPH BURNSIDE CLARK
HUTCHINSON, KANSAS

"Asymptote " "J. B."

" You look wise—pray correct that error."
—Lamb.

" Yon Cassius hath a lean and hungry

look." A tall, handsome chap with bright blue

eyes, an object of the admiring glances of the fair

ones. Knows plenty, but hates to come down

with it. Witty, but not to an extreme, jolly and

companionable. He won't grease and he can't

bluff—how can he succeed?



RENSSELAER WESTON CLARK
SANDY HILL, NEW YORK

"Ranee"

"He cannot try to speak zuith gravity,

But one perceives he wags an idle tongue."
—Knowles.

Here's a blustering north wind, with a most

stupendous laugh. Amid howls of anguish from

his neighbors he occasionally (?) sings a few

selections, evidently acquired from the Swede or

some other serenading torn cat. Once a week the

Sandy Hill Gazette comes to bring joy and glad-

ness to his heart. Friend of the late lamented

"Ping."

SCHAMYL COCHRAN
HOUSTON, TEXAS

"Shemmy"

"Nature cuts queer capers with men's pkizzes at times.

—Matthews.

Knows seamanship like a book (?). Has

also been seen in the first section in mechanics,

but took a terrible drop. Never fails to hand in

a large pap sheet when on duty, for which reason

he was at one time considered very efficient.

For has he not been 8th P. O. for two years?

One of the "Arthur, dear," pair.

" Sir, what formula do you use in working



FRANCIS COGSWELL
PORTSMOUTH, NEW HAMPSHIRE

"Bones "

" A generousfriendship no cold medium knows,

Burns with one love, with one resentment glows."

—Pope.

Although this gentleman has accomplished

the feat of crawling through a napkin ring, we
are fully persuaded that his heart is six sizes

above normal. His generous, happy-go-lucky

disposition has made him countless friends and

not a single enemy. During second class year

he was a buzzard, and after meals standing room

in his smoking parlors, where all were welcome,

was at a premium.

" Well, as I was waiting there, in front of

the theatre, an empty hansom drove up, and out

ped Cogswell

MARSHALL COLLINS
RICHMOND, KENTUCKY

"Mike"

" Fellotus who have no tongues are often

all ryes and ears." —Haliburton.

A quiet, unobtrusive Kentuckian, opposed

to hurry of any sort. Usually docile as a lamb,

and never gets excited, but upon occasion becomes

as immovable as the Sphinx. A good listener

for Jack's hot air and seldom interrupts, hence

the best of companions for such a gas artist. At

the end of September he always returns with a

goodly supply of the original leaf and a bunch

of corncobs.



FRANCIS JOHN COMERFORD
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS

"Cummy"

"He that is ofa merry heart hath a continual Jeast."
—Proverbs.

" Cummy " comes from Boston and always

carries with him the atmosphere of that great

city. Stands well, but never knows why, for he

busts on every exam. One of the few who do

not consider themselves victims of the persecu-

tions of a cabal. He worried Jab for three years,

then had to give it up because Jab had out-

grown him.

ft ft ft

FRANKLIN PAUL CONGER
NEW YORK CITY

"Goat" "Brown"

" O / Well done, I commend your pains."
—Shakespeare.

A charming dark-complexioned youth from

" up State," with a disposition as sunny as a

June day. He'll tell you with a confidential air

" I'm here to stay," until you almost believe it.

Like many of us, appreciates prosperity but can't

stand it. He is indefatigably bent to toil, but

never has a margin. Has a brainstorm before

and during each exam, and when all is cleared

away you'll find Congo has pulled sat. He fusses

to some extent and thoroughly enjoys a night

out with the fellows.

K*/S,



EDWARD HOLLIS CONNOR
CLINTON, IOWA

"Dad"

"A merrier man,

Within the limits of becoming mirth,

I never spent an hour's talk withal."
—Shakespeare.

Lucky Bag Committee.

The " old man." " Here's a good old sport

who likes to mingle with the young folks."

Always full of the liveliest kind of fun, ' and

ready for a rough-house day or night. A dweller

on " Hogan's Alley " youngster year. Keeps his

table in an uproar, especially Saturday nights.

Ever on the ragged edge, but it doesn't seem to

phase him.

" Here's the way a brave man gets into his

hammock."

" We had a good time in New London, didn't

we, Brainy?"

%

DOUGLAS CAMPBELL CORDINER
L'ARAMIE, WYOMING

"Bill"

"O Douglas, Douglas. 1

Tender and trewe !
"

—Holland

A sturdy Scotchman from the " wild and

woolly," with a heart big enough for all. Walks

like a rubber ball and shaves three times a day.

Went to the University of Wyoming before en-

tering the Academy, but is now only eighteen (?).

Always after tips on exams. Modest and un-

selfish—a true friend. Used to like all the girls,

but now there's "one and only one."

" Sir, I don't understand these asyinptoties."



HOWARD HALL CROSBY
SOMERVILLE, MASSACHUSETTS

"He hears merry tales and smiles not. Ifear he will prove
the weeping philosopher when he grows old, being

so full of unmannerly sadness in his youth."
—Shakespeare.

He possesses a sense of humor fully as keen

as that of the Englishman of our comic papers.

In spite of the fact that he is apparently in a

perpetual trance, 'tis rumored that his success in

frenching would, if made public, astonish a

number of the touge element who boast of their

exploits. Rooms with Bob, and is so fond of his

society that he even tries to hit the same sections.

JOHN CRAIG CUNNINGHAM
LUFKIN, TEXAS

"M'sieu"

" Eyes -with the same blue witchery as those oj Psyche."

—From the Italian.

An absentminded boy who hails from the

Lone Star State, and who became distinguished

early in his career by his novel pronunciation of

French. A renowned pie-racer during plebe year,

who convulsed the upper classmen by his ^efforts

to whistle. A youngster on duty embarrassed

him greatly last year by mistaking him for a

plebe, thus causing a rosy mantle of schoolgirl

blushes to mount to his freckled brow. Takes

life easy and never grumbles.



ELWIN FISHER CUTTS
MILFORD, NEW HAMPSHIRE

"Cut"

'

' Speech is silver, silence is gold.
'

'

—German Proverb.

An unknown quantity. He is a good fellow,

but evidently believes in hiding his light under

a bushel. For hours he'll sit and smoke, listen

to yarns and laugh, yet never say a word. Lived

with " Beau " for four years and took good care

of him. Savvy, but studies little. Very active

in the fussing line, though all in Cutts' own

quiet way.

" Copious use of crude petroleum prevents

baldness."

WILLIAM HENRY DAGUE
FOWLER, INDIANA

"Cracky"

" The vigour from his limbs."

Football Team (4, 3, 2, I). Baseball Team (2).

Our perfectly good Navy end for four years,

who has brought consternation into the hearts of

our friendly rivals, time after time, on Franklin

Field. Made all the football experts sit up and

take notice in picking all-Americau teams, and

is just as good on the diamond as he is on the

gridiron. With it all, he's the nicest kind of a

gentleman and a loyal friend.

"By cracky, Mr. Umpire, I didn't trip him,

honestly !

"

Byron



CHARLES HENRY DAVIS, JR.

WASHINGTON, D. C.

"Admiral"

"/ never was on the dull, tame shore,

Bui I loved the great sea more and more."
—Proctor.

A noble follower in the footsteps of his

fathers. The only real sea dog of the class.

Unalterable, unmoved, he treads his even path

;

terrible in his dignity, laughable in his wrath.

His character is well shown by the poet who
sang

:

" None ever was a worthier pal

Than blushing Admiral Henry Sal."

Became famous plebe year for being one of

the President's aids at Inauguration.

" Thank Heaven to-night."

ft -ft ft

HENRY FREDERICK DILMAN DAVIS
ELKO, NEVADA

"Dave"

"A combination and a form, indeed,

Where every god did seem to set his seal

To give assurance of a man."
—Shakespeare.

Star (4.) Manager Track and Fencing Teams.

A true Westerner, and a man who always does

the right thing at the right time. Savvy to the

nth power and utilizes the surplus for the benefit

of his less fortunate classmates. When engaged

in an argument, begins, continues and ends with

" Oh, no ! you're wrong." When he desires soli-

tude brings forth a mandolin. With Skim made
a record as caterer on the Olympia.
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LESLIE CHARLES DAVIS
GRANGEVILLE, IDAHO

" Louie Carret

"

"For most men will back their own opinions

by a wager." —Byron.

A ferocious monster from the wild, with a

beard that grows while he sleeps. An ordnance

sketch artist who distinguishes himself by the

fact that although his sketches are beautifully

drawn they never work. " Spels meny wurds "

in a manner that would make Webster shudder,

and once plebe year, to the horror of one of the

" Hahvahd " chaps, wrote a hair-raising episode

about " Red Eye Ike, who lay dying in a pool of

his own blood, just as the glorious western sun

was sinking over the mountain tops "(Gadzooks!).

A man who sticks to what he thinks, and good-

natured as man ever was.

•k ix -k

ANDREW DANIEL DENNEY
MOUNTAIN GROVE, MISSOURI

" Dan "

" Not everyone is a wit thai would be."

—MOLIERE.

-# Rifle Team (2, 1).

He's from Missouri—that settles it. Just

another word in his behalf: he has a quiet,

winning manner, and has, through this, become

the hardest kind of a fusser. Lives with Harm-
less Hughie, who somehow tolerates his awful

joking. Took the management of the U. S. N. A.

newspaper and periodical department, and has

made a good thing of it. Time changeth our

good friend not. Mountain Grove holds him in

high esteem, as do we all.

"Well, damn you !"





HARRY GORDON DONALD
MOBILE, ALABAMA

" Gorgon "

"I've lived and loved.
'

'

—Coleridge.

"Go 'way from hyeah, now, Davis; Ah've

got to bone."

Started life in the Navy as a star at Buck's,

where he showed up all the teachers in every-

thing, his quick and willing answers being the

talk of the school. Since entering the Service

he has been bothered by Louie to a greater or

less extent, but loves to argue with him on any

fool subject. One of the old standbys in the

seventh, who has been in all the rough-houses

that company has ever had, and all with a fine

disregard of consequences.

" Foh-leben-fohty-foh."

KIRKWOOD HARRY DONAVIN
COLUMBUS, OHIO

"Patsy"
" O you much partial gods!
Why gave ye men affections; and twl force,
To govern them?"—Ludovic Barry.

Star (4). Chairman Farewell Ball Committee. Class German
Committee. Hop Committee. Cheer Leader. Lucky
Bag Committee. Choir (4, 3, 2, I).

When Patsy tires of Navy life, there is a

high position awaiting him in the ranks of

Tammany Hall or the Republican machine. A
politician of the shrewdest order, for a time he
impressed all with the utter disinterestedness of

his motives. First class cruise some of us began
to " get wise," and finally made him confess that

there are times when he works for Donavin as

well as for the public good. In spite of this pro-

pensity for graft he is very popular with his

classmates, and is in demand at all hours of the

day and night to start a jubilation. Though
voted a "social success" by the fair ones, he is

a firm believer in the maxim that " variety is the

spice of life," and is never devoted to the same
girl for more than two weeks. A talented musi-
cian, he is not partial to classical music, but
makes a howling success as an end man.

" Neo, I don't want to be a figure-head."



ARCHIBALD HUGH DOUGLAS
KNOXVILLE, TENNESSEE

"Doug"

"Unbounded courage and compassion joined,
Tempering each other in the victor's mind,
Alternately proclaim him good and great,
And make the hero and the man complete."

—Addison.

CLASS PRESIDENT. Football (4, 3, 2, J), Captain (J).

Lucky Bag Committee. Choir (2, J). Farewell Ball Com-
mittee. Leader Class German.

A jolly good fellow and a man in every sense

of the word. Good-natured, and will go to great

lengths for his numberless friends. As much at

home presiding at a class meeting, filling a toast-

master's chair, or leading a german as he is on
the gridiron. Has a big grease with everyone
and knows how to use it. Realizes that when
he goes to a hop there is a special attraction for

the ladies. Ask him to show his scrap book
with forty-nine different pictures of himself. A
man of good judgment and great nerve, and one
who does well whatever he attempts.
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JOHN LOCKHART DOXEY
BERRYVILLE, ARKANSAS

"Jean"

"For thy sake, tobacco, I
Would dc^anything but die."

-Lamb.

Old Red Ink John, the bookworm, who
sleeps during the day and sits up until reveille

every night, boning, boning for that will-o'-the-

wisp, 2.5. His constant companion during

these nightly sessions is—a cigarette. Doesn't

seem to mind " ickey, sir's " prattle a bit, although

nearby neighbors have been driven to drink by

it. Never bluffs in a section room, but has that

never-say-die spirit that wins. Good-natured and

quiet, he moves right along, and finally sur-

mounts all the difficulties in his path.



JOHN WESLEY DUBOSE
GADSDEN, ALABAMA

" Dubs "

" Care-charmer Sleep, son oj the sable Night,
Brother to Death, in silent darkness born,"

—Daniel.

A sunny-headed, sunny-hearted Southerner.

Can sleep twelve hours a day and still feel tired.

Was the man whose " counters " got ragged in

that "21" game last summer. Great soloist

—

" Come on ! let's have a jubilation." Has a brace

that Sandow himself envies, and a swagger that

always charms the ladies.

" Well, oh, to-day I make a de great

shleep."
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DAVID FRANCIS DUCEY
FRAMINGHAM, MASSACHUSETTS

"Duce"

"No, sir, the Irish are a fine people."

—BoSWELL.

A favored son of Massachusetts, a native of

Boston ; and, like Ichabod Crane, with his words

intuned in his nose. Has had many troubles,

never coming out on an exam with what he de-

served, but always pulls through with a margin.

With his peculiar type of beauty it is possible for

him to make a hit—only on the baseball field.

Very good-hearted, his chief recreation has been

to care for Jab, a thing he has done well.

ok/vvoL *tS~J3"



GREER ASSHETON DUNCAN
ALEXANDRIA, LOUISIANA

"Dunk"

" One that excels the quirks of blazoning pens."

—Shakespeare.

Though the causes for his self-esteem may
not be apparent to the casual observer, Dunk
can't see why not. He is little and handsome,

and a slight allusion to his charming blue eyes

•will call into play a coquettish diffidence. In

his quiet way he has made many friends. His

great mastery (?) of the English language is well

shown in the " execution " of many of the lead-

ing articles in the " Arkansas Traveller," of

whose editorial staff he was a prominent member.

ft ft ft

JOHN HORATIO EARLE
MONTCLAIR, NEW JERSEY

"And you must know him, ever to you he will

seem worthy of your love."

—Wordsworth.
Rifle Team (2, 1).

A generous philanthropist who has, for the

last three years, lavishly dispensed his multitu-

dinous charities. He has greatly increased the

capital of the Annapolis Telephone Company

;

he has gallantly rescued Chaney from threatened

insolvency ; he has spent enormous sums at the

local florists ; and last, but not least, he has

bountifully tipped the faithful " boy " to carry

frequent mysterious (?) notes—whither, no one

knows. A poor mixer, to the few who truly

know him he is the best of good fellows.
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GEORGE HARRIS EMMERSON
LINCOLN, ILLINOIS

"Beau"

" The man worth while

Is the man who can smile

When everything goes dead wrong.

Treasurer Midshipmen's Athletic Association (2), President

(1).

A jolly man with common sense, never sat-

isfied unless those about him are happy. Beau

thinks the Navy no place for him, and soon hopes

to be back in the brightest spot on earth, the

Commonwealth. His fondest dream is to be a

country newspaper editor and enjoy the reveries

of a bachelor. But whatever he does, he has the

qualities that make for success.

" Yes, Mike, Louisiana is all right, but you

have never been to the Commonwealth, you
* inow."

-fr -ft -w-
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ROBERT RUTHERFORD MORRIS
EMMET

NEW YORK CITY

" Give every man thine ear, butfew thy voice."

—Shakespeare.

Track (3,2).

His manly form has caused, among the more

prominent New York artists, a great demand for

his services as a model. A reproduction of a/ull-

lenglh portrait (scale, one inch equals one foot)

once covered one entire section of the bulletin

board and was, for a time, an object for the

praise of admiring throngs. Bob's voice is im-

proving, but we fear that his build will ever

suggest the awkward age.



EDDIE JAMES ESTESS
COLUMBIA, LOUISIANA

"Moke"

" Oh, blest with temper whose unclouded ray
Can make to-morrow as cheerful as to-day."

—Pope.

Round as a butter-ball, he rolls about serene

and happy, with a smile that is a winner. Often

seen at the hops midst bevies of the fair, and
never appears more at ease. Has lived with Red
for four years, but hasn't tamed him yet. He has

a keen nose for eats, and is sure to be on hand
when there's anything doing in that line. A good
friend who never kicks at anything, and his

good nature is always on top.

"Aw, go on now, fellah !

"

ft ft ft

JOHN HORACE EVERSON
SYRACUSE, NEW YORK

"Jack"

A proper man as one shall see in a summer's day."
—Dryden.

Class Supper Committee.

German Committee.

Farewell Ball Committee. Class

Hail fellow, well met, the pride of the

brigade. Greasing is away out of his line. A
smoker for sure, and cannot be called a total

abstainer. As Joe's manager has had little time

left, but he more than triumphed over the Math

Department youngster year. A shark at Francais:

even taught that Harvard wonder, Thatcher.

"Oh! Navy life is not so bad."

"Jack's no cinch, but every inch a sailor."

* -^cW T" »



HARRY HILDEBRANDT FORGUS
TRENTON, NEW JERSEY

"Hank"

" The glass offashion and the mould ofform."
—Shakespeare.

" He hath eaten me out ofhouse and home."
—Shakespeare,

Tall and graceful, with curly locks and pleas-

ing ways. One of the few who practise as well

as preach. He invariably makes a great hit with

the ladies but seldom with an instructor. Has
been a prospector for 2.5 and has struck it many
times. Enjoys the good things of life, and if

> jA/^specially pleased will emit strange harmonies (?)

yfj . in soft, dulcet tones. Cares not for the morrow,

W\ but reasons that the cares of the morrow must
^"'*

r! care for themselves.
VI V

EDWARD JAMES FOY
LITTLE ROCK, ARKANSAS

"Nellie"

" E'en to the dullest peasant standing by,

Whofastened still on him a wondering eye,

He seemed the master spirit of the land."
—Baillie

Choir (1). President Masqueraders.

After leading, for over two years, a quiet and
retired life, he awoke one morning to find himself

famous as the chosen commander of the Pro-

visional Battalion. He showed himself to be
worthy of the honor, for it was largely due to

his efforts that we made a good showing at

Jamestown. First class cruise he was high in

favor of the " powers that be," and ever used his

influence for the common good. He was also a

great favorite with the foreign officers in Hampton
Roads, and was a howling success at the famous
" tea " aboard the " Kleber."

" Now, I say, people, how is it t' give the

four striper a silence ?
"



LOREN WALDEN GREENO
MILFORD, OHIO

"Mose"

" There's no art
To show the mifid's construction in the face."

—Shakespeare.

His face brings thoughts of pawnshops, but
Mose is not the Hebrew that he looks. He is

good-natured and kind-hearted, with a continual

smile on his rosy face. In early life showed a
liking for the sea—left a boat unfinished to join

the Navy. Now he has lost his love for ships,

and wants to be a cit again. Second class year
he fell from grace, but first class cruise he climbed
back by means of cross sections and photographs.
Started to revise seamanship by using stout

spiral springs on anchors, but it didn't go with
the department.

" Dree guesses—vot am I ?
:

STUART OSMOND GRE1G
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS

"Moll"

"It is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of
many simples, extracted from many objects, and
indeed the sundry contemplation of my travels,

in which my often rumination wraps me in a

most humorous sadness." —Shakespeare.

We got to know Moll during second class

year when he was always " among those present "

at Bones's informal receptions, and he never

failed to delight the assembled company by his

pithy and well-timed remarks on the topics of

the day. We all have our little idiosyncrasies,

and Moll's pet hobby lies in writing his resigna-

tion every Saturday night and then, after several

sleepless hours, turning out before reveille Sun-
day morning to recover the precious document
from the requisition box. He is of a modest and
retiring disposition and in a good humor all the

time, even when indulging in withering sarcasm
with regard to the comforts of Academy life.
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WILLIAM FULLER GRESHAM
JONESBORO, TENNESSEE

"Pop"

" Doubt thou the stars are fire !

Doubt that the sun doth move !

Doubt truth to be a liar,

But never doubt I love."—Shakbspeare.

Pop won't look at a girl up here, but remains

steadfast in his devotion to the one he left " in

sunny Tennessee." As good a man and as true

a friend as one can wish to meet. First class

cruise achieved great distinction as a wit, no

doubt on account of his loquacity. Tried to

" bring down " the sun, with the index arm of his

sextant fast, by moving the reading glass. Is

getting rather sporty in his old age. Helped

make some punch on the cruise, and would have

had it all ready if he'd only had a " stick " to

stir it.

" For goodness' sake, Pop, keep quiet !

"
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EDWIN GUTHRIE
HARRISON, NEBRASKA

"Gutt"

"Here is our good Edwin, whose genius is such,

We scarcely can praise it, or blame it too much."
—Goldsmith.

Came from Nebraska and has never fully

gotten over it. A Western wild man who terror-

ized the plebes, then escaped his rightful punish-

ment. King of many cruise " Acey-Ducey

"

clubs. Shaved his head when seasick on the

way to Funchal, and had to taboo fussing for a

few months. Loves to start a story of " what

Ducey and I did to Boston " but outraged public

opinion never allows him to finish.



CHARLES ARNO HARRIS
GRAFTON, NORTH DAKOTA

"Seig" "Charlie"

"As mad as a March hare."

Football Squad (2) .

SHBI.TON.

Looks as tame as a lamb, but when aroused,

actually startles himself. Dislikes fussing, and
leaves when the subject is discussed. Dotes on
rough-house and is always on hand when one is in

progress. Plays tricks on everyone, even his better

half, Dutch. Loves to relate his skating and

skeeing trips in the "Arctic regions." Has an

incredible amount of nerve, and second class year

did very good work on the team until injuries

forced him to give up football.

WALTER LEROY HEIBERG
LA CROSSE, WISCONSIN

" Walt

"

" This is the thing that I was born to do."
—Samuel Daniel.

Rifle Team (4,3,2, 1).

A handsome ladies' man who holds Annap-

olis beneath his ability. Receives express

packages by the carload, and every noon a sweetly

scented letter awaits his return. One of the

fallen angels. Whenever the Chink and this

famous shot appeared upon the Jamestown War
Path, the shooting gallery fakirs howled for

quarter. ,

"All right, Tubby; go ahead." A {*
\



VICTOR DANIEL HERBSTER
IRWIN, PENNSYLVANIA

"Spigetti"

"And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark."
—Shakespeare.

Small of stature, but obstinate in mind and

strong in body. When he commands, he speaks

in a tone that is truly Napoleonic. Has spent

much time in compiling a refutation of the writ-

ings and theories of Darwin. In fact, his learned

arguments on any given subject stamp him as a

true savoir. But his greatest intellectual feat ot

all lay in pulling Rufus through second class year.

&•&&

KENNETH HERON
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA

" Ken "

" It's guid to be merry and wise,

It's guid to be honest and true.
'

'

Manager of Crew (2).

When you see that merry twinkle light up

his gray eye, be on your guard, for his next

remark will bring a laugh at someone's expense,

and you may be the victim. Light-hearted, joyous

and care-free, he can, in five minutes' conversation,

dispel the gloomiest of moods and put to rout

those little blue devils which, at times, prey upon

our customary good nature. Need we add that

his genial companionship is always sought after?

"Well, I'll tell you "

-Burns.



BERNARD FRANCIS HICKEY
SYRACUSE, NEW YORK

" Hick "

" The talkative listen to no one, for they are ever speaking.

And the first evil that attends those who know not

to be silent is that they hear 710thing."
—Plutarch.

He has roomed with Jean so long that the

latter seldom speaks, often forgetting (?) even to

answer questions in section room. You really

should hear him tell of the baseball games he has

won on the cruise, and why he has been kept off

the Varsity team. But for all that he's a con-

sistent worker, and a better-natured man never
lived, even if he does talk your head off. He's so

long-winded that he once went into the room of

a friend who had frenched, and talked to the

dummy till it turned over and told him to pipe

down.
" What's your name ? " " 'ickey, sir !

"

* & -fr

WILL WHINERY HICKS
BIRMINGHAM, ALABAMA
" Ed Pinaud " " Eeks "

"Charily snfferelh long—and so does the man who tries

to live on it." —Hubbard.

Here is a young man with methods all his

own. Can tell you more ways to get ashore than
any other man in the class—outside of Patsy and
Chips. Always spends his leave in Crabtown.
Answered sick call every day second class year,

but never hit the list. Is always hungry and is

continually greasing up the plebes for bids to

dinner. One of the best-natured men you ever

saw, and though he stands a lot of running he
seldoms gets rhino. On the cruise, helped to fix

Pop Gresham's reputation for continuous talking.

His approaching baldness seems to worry him as

much as his inability to work a substantial

grease.
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KINCHEN LEONARD HILL
DARLINGTON, SOUTH CAROLINA

"A creature oj most perfect and divine temper; one in

whom the humours and elements are peaceably

met without emulation ofprecedence."
—Ben Jonson.

A sunny lad from the sunny South, with

ways that are more than alluring. Game from

start to finish and believes a big wager the best

argument. N. P. S. finds him a jolly fellow.

Kept " Trem " as long as the authorities would

stand for it. He blossomed out as a fusser dur-

ing second class year and is all the candy with

the fair sex.

" Of cose ef yo' want to—but I don't see de

use in dat."

KJL-tCUA^
1<fUl
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JOHN COLUMBUS HILLIARD
LANCASTER, SOUTH CAROLINA

"John Columbus"

"For most men (till by losing rendered sagcr)

Will back their own opinions by a wager."
—Byron.

He speaks with a slow, monotonous drawl

and looks as innocent as a lamb, yet his experi-

ences have been varied and checkered. Plebe

summer he had three stripes and stood well the

following year, but we regret to state that his

subsequent career has been a horrible example of

anti-climax. He has decided views and opinions

on every subject under the sun and is ever ready

to start an argument. Moreover, he will, with

true sporting spirit, stand by his opinions with a

bet, and has never been known to back down.



HARRY BOOTH HIRD
STURGIS, SOUTH DAKOTA

"Harry"

"How many fine people there are in this world if

you only scratch 'em deep enough.'1 ''

—George Ade.

A quiet and industrious youth of few words.

Has radiant blonde hair that is the envy of the

cherub painter's model. So neat that a fly will

slip off his mirror. During the first three years

he was hardly known outside of his company,

but he was making a record for himself, and

when first class year rolled around he drew the

prize—five stripes. It surprised everybody, in-

cluding himself, but there was a reason for the

choice. Very unassuming, but a man in whom
to put your trust.

" Oh, say !
" " Gee whiz !

"

HARRY MERRILL HITCHCOCK
PJTTSFORD, VERMONT

"Harry"

"Nature hath formed strange felloius

in her time." —Shakespeare.

Harry is a perfect lady, whose greatest dis-

appointment in life is the existing state of morals

in the Navy. Though he's tried hard to reform

us all, we really don't hold it against him—much.

His melodious, flute-like tones possess great charms

—for a deaf man. Tries to be savvy, and, in fact,

succeeds fairly well. Still shows his home train-

ing to a remarkable extent, and is very conscien-

tious in all he does.

bom cMmdL KwtMtttfa^



WILLIAM ADAMS HODGMAN
SARATOGA, NEW YORK

"King" "Froglegs"

"For 'Is' and 'Is not,' though with Rule and Line
And %

L'p and Down ' by Logic I define,

Oj all that one should care tofathom, I

Was never deep in anything but— Wine."
—Omar.

Ix>ok at his picture ! Who would have

thought they took him for a farmer in New York

first class leave—especially after he had led that

select german at the fair in Jamestown ? Bill

will never forget a certain walk he took through

snowy Maryland Avenue at 5 G. M. one Sunday

morning. It's plain to be seen that " Uneasy

lies the head that wears a crown." His one

ambition is to sit on a wide piazza with a big

fat cigar and a stein, and boss around the man
cutting the front lawn.

" Why do they call me a baby-lamb ?
"

PAUL LEACH HOLLAND
LAURINBURG, NORTH CAROLINA

"Ratty Broad Shoulders"

"What cracker is this same, that deafs our ears

With this abundance ofsuperfluous breath ? "

—Shakespeare.

A fleet runner from the U. of N. C. whose

broad shoulders interfered with his lowering the

Academy track records. Since he came from

the wilderness, our hero has advanced greatly

in all desirable respects. Has learned what a

good time is, and has learned to enjoy one.

Always glad to help you out and quite able to do

so. Having survived four years with Plug, he

should get along well in the Service.
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CHARLES MILFORD JAMES
GRINNELL, IOWA

" Jimmy "

One of the sayings of Diogenes was that most men were

within a finger's breadth ofbeing mad."
—Diogenes Laertius.

A howling success as a rip-roaring, buck-

snorting bad man. Started off with Jimmy
McCool and still going. A terror to every plebe

who may cross his trail, and never hesitates to do

anything that enters his head. But he's a jolly,

good-natured fellow and game to the end. If

there is any devilment going on, be assured

Jimmy's there. Turned pirate first class cruise;

and his exploits at Orient Point filled the natives

with fear and trembling.

JULES JAMES
DANVILLE, VIRGINIA

"Jules"

"The warmth ofgenial courtesy.

The calm of self-reliance." —Whittier.

Hop Committee (2, J), Chairman (1). Captain Rifle Team
(!)• Class Ring Committee. Farewell Ball Committee.

Class German Committee.

The only man in the class with a pull on

the ammunition wagon. Exceedingly practical,

he never wastes time in affairs of small moment.

Tells a story with as much attention to detail as

Beany in a steam recitation. Fond of a rough-

house and rather clever with his mits. On
liberty he takes the limit and then some, at the

hops he is just too cute, on the rifle range he is

boss, but in his private life he is Lord High

Keeper of the great Jabez.



JOHN CALVIN JENNINGS
CEDAR RAPIDS, IOWA

" Hickory " " Skee John"

" When all candles be out, all cats be gray."
—Hkywood.

A quiet, unassuming son of the West, who
has found Academy life a long, weary time. In

order to succeed finds he must burn at least three

candles a night at the shrine of knowledge. A
celebrated basketball player at high school, and

will tell you of his many victories. Could never

learn to throw a bluff and does not bother much
with the ladies.

" Now, fellers, watch out !"

-k ix 1X

LELAND JORDAN, JR.

MURFREESBORO, TENNESSEE

" Dago "

"Love is to the heart what summer is to the year—
it brings to maturity its choicestfruits."

—Bailey.

His quick, excitable disposition has often

afforded his classmates great amusement. Un-

fortunately, some of them are at times inclined to

laugh at instead of with him. He is an expert

in playing the " war game," and, once, posing on

a " ditty-box " on the quarter deck of the

Arkansas won universal admiration by his real-

istic representation of a lighthouse. An athlete

of note, he distinguished himself second class

year by winning the tennis championship in

singles; in spite of this feat, 'tis whispered (?) that

in some other games he prefers a partner.

" Clang ! Clang !

»



EARLE WINFIEL JUKES
BELVIDERE, ILLINOIS

"Flukes"

" / 'erily, 'tis the spirit of Ariel in the hulk of Caliban."
—Carlyle.

A savvy man with a wooden expression,

Jukes sails close on dailies and bats exams. He
should never have entered the Navy ; an apti-

tude as an artist's model would assure him

abundant success in private life. Fussed once

on September leave, but a narrow escape from

matrimony caused him to swear off. With great

solemnity he reels off the best of sarcasm, and

looks compassionate when stinging with a prac-

tical joke.

"Just what I have on the board, sir; that's

all."

" Oh, Skip ! help me out of this pen."

JAMES LAWRENCE KAUFFMAN
MIAMISBURG, OHIO

" Reggie "

"A very gentle beast, and of a good conscience."

—Shakespeare.

Ever free from care and ready for a good

time, he shows his appreciation by a smile that

gradually spreads over his entire countenance.

He is an accomplished linguist, speaking seven

Teutonic languages—all at the same time. Some
day he hopes to master even the English tongue.



TIMOTHY JEROME KELEHER
JERSEY CITY, NEW JERSEY

"Tim"

" Pm proud of all the Irish blood that's in me.

Divil a man can say a word agin fne."

—Robert Browning (?).

A hard-working, conscientious little Irish-

man, who has won the deep respect and admi-

ration of his classmates. As the years rolled by,

his efforts proved to be unappreciated by the

"powers that be," for his ability went un-

rewarded. A thoroughly good fellow, he enjoys a

quiet little time on state occasions.

" Please pass me a stizzled egg."

# ^ #

ARTHUR SYLVANUS KEMMAN
NEW HAMPTON, IOWA

"Dutch" "August"

" He is well paid that is well satisfied."

—Shakespeare.

A good-natured Dutchman with a smile that's

all his own. Found a happy home in Camden

youngster cruise. Takes life easy—an unbeliever

in the strenuous. Contrives to beat the Medical

Board annually by boning the eye charts. A
fencer of noteworthy ability. Fell overboard

from the Hartford, but " he was too wooden for

to sink," and when picked up received a little

" consolation " for his mishap.
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DENNIS EDWIN KEMP
WALNUT SPRINGS, TEXAS

Uinnis

"He 'was the mildest-mannered man
That ever scuttled ship or cut a throat."

—Byron.

A stout, wild and boisterous Texan with red

hair and a sparrow's-egg complexion. Almost

equals " the old man " as a general rough-

house. One of the old guard of the ''section du

bois." When reciting wears a Melliu's-Food-

Baby expression, and has such a winning lisp

that they can't help giving him a 2.5. A jovial

member of " Harrigan's Alley " first class leave,

who always did his best to make the evenings

pass pleasantly.
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WALTER KENNETH KILPATR1CK
NEW YORK CITY

" Killy
"

"No man can be zvise on an empty stomach."
— LaFontaine.

Killy's service is marked by three distinc-

tions : his former partnership with Lyford Lang,

his extensive acquaintanceship around New
London, and his unbounded stomach capacity.

Has a good head for math, but you would never

think so by looking at it. Fond of his reflected

image—would appear well in cap and bells. Has

a wondrous smile, yet by some strange paradox

has described himself—"I'm not much.'

4 g^tf



RUFUS KING
MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN

" Rufus "

"Behold a child by Nature'' s kindly lazv,

Pleased ivith a rattle, tickled with a straw."—Pope.

Early in his career Rufus mastered six or

seven modern languages so as to give benighted
foreigners the benefit of- his erudite and perpetual

conversation. He takes great delight in demon-
strating beyond the shadow of a doubt the superi-

ority of the human lingual instrument over the
mechanical talking machine ; for against the
phonograph he will train the batteries of his

eloquence and, in ten minutes' time, reduce that

ingenious invention to querulous, spasmodic
sputterings and finally sullen silence. In addition

to his overmastering desire to make talk, he
possesses a mania for toys, and his locker over-

flows with rattles, Teddy bears, woolly dogs and
other useless claptrap. He is, however, good-
natured and generous, and with all his faults we
love him

—

still.

ft ft ft

THOMAS CASSIN KINKAID
WASHINGTON, D. C.

" Kink "

"And when a lady's in the case,

You know all other things give place."
—Gay.

Hop Committee. Class German Committee. Farewell Ball

Committee. Class Supper Committee.

A black-eyed, rosy-cheeked, noisy Irishman

who loves a rough-house and the training table

grub. A fusser of the deepest dye, and no festive

occasion is complete without his handsome face

and figure. Has a fetching smile that covers his

entire countenance. Occasionally(?) falls violently

in love, at which times he alternates between the

heights of pure happiness and the depths of dark

despair. However, he has a corking good dis-

position, and is in every way a man of the first

order.

C
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HARRISON EDWARD KNAUSS
EASTON, PENNSYLVANIA

"Soaked Agin"

"For next, a truth which can't admit

Reprooffrom Wisdom orfrom Wit,

To being happy here below,

Is to believe that we are so !
"

—Churchill.

In spite of the fact that he hails from the

gloomy, smoky region of the Pennsylvania coal

fields, he is the most cheerful of optimists. He
excites the admiration and envy of his class-

mates by his ability to look ever on the brighter

side. Even when most sorely tried, he has never

been heard to complain, and believes that he gets

the best of every deal. In short, his sunny dis-

position ought to be prized and emulated by

others, and when he reads these few kind words,

let us trust he will not exclaim, " Knaussed

again."

* & #

HUGH JOHNSTON KNERR
ATCHISON, KANSAS

" / am no courtier, no fawning dog of slate."

—Sewell.

Rifle Team (2, 1).

A pleasant rhino, forever exercising his in-

ventive genius at devising some new and unor-

thodox bit of craziness. His excellent work with

the rifle has helped us win many a hard match.

He believes that, next to shooting, the best re-

creations for a Navy man are tennis and sailing.

An expert in bracing plebes, he has apparently

forgotten what a rep he had for being ratey. He
still is rather quick-tempered, and often fails to

see a joke when it's on him. Has a good deal of

savvy that keeps him in a secure position with

neither greasing nor boning. Declines to waste

his time on Annapolis society.

" 'Tis, too ! Kansas is the best State in the

Union."



SIDNEY MOSES KRAUS
PERU, INDIANA

"Mose"

"The things we know are neither rich nor rare,

Bat wonder how the devil they got there."—Popb.

Silent, mysterious Mose ; the source of all

rumors is his joint, where Skip Waiting's nefa-

rious gang often assembles in midnight conclave.

His pet practice is to emulate the tougeness of his

lanky chief. Possesses more useless information

than any other in the class, wasting countless

hours in gleaning from the bulletin boards dry

statistics, which he afterwards evolves to his

bewildered classmates.

HERBERT BISMARCK LABHARDT
HIGHLAND, ILLINOIS

"Reinhardt"" Dutch"

"A young man ought to be modest."

—PI.AUTUS.

Short, fat and foreign—not long since to this

country come. Every prof has underestimated

his knowledge. Dutch a feeling has for An-

napolis, and its natives for. " It's over the wall

and out in town, and from all we hear it's his

thirst to drown." Wine, women and song : Dutch,

at that ! Nuf sed. Was one of the lucky few

who happened to be ahead when the "21"

game was pinched on the Olympia.

That walk :
" I would'nt change it an' if

they'd bilge me."



SELAH MONTROSE La BOUNTY
FAIRHAVEN, MICHIGAN

"Exceeding wise, fair spoken and persuading."
—Fletcher.

Demerits for the course, oo. Math fiend,

but no shark ; a practical man ; an inveterate

smoker ; very short, fat, chubby, quiet, tidy,

methodical and what not? Hughie's incessant

playmate. Got the smoking privilege second

class year and deserted Maud. Fusses to some

extent, but whom, none can tell. For an all-

around model midshipman, talk to him—he

knows, he knows.

ik H

DALLAS CHARLES LAIZURE
FARGO, NORTH DAKOTA

" Lazy "

"For in my youth I never did apply

Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood."
—Shakespeare.

A breezy Western youth with a hearty laugh

for everybody. One of the few who seldom kick

at Academy life. Very proper in his speech and

never gives an outright opinion, apparently fol-

lowing the advice of Lowell

:

"A ginooine statesman should be on his guard,

If he must hev beliefs not to b'lieve 'em too

hard."

A good chap to go ashore with if you are looking

for a nice, quiet time.
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HOWARD MELVIN LAMMERS
HERON LAKE, MINNESOTA

"Howard"

"Thou sayest an undisputed thing

In such a solemn way."
—Holmes.

Possessor of a pleasing address and a win-

ning smile, he is quite successful in the fussing

line. His conscientious obedience to the regula-

tions won him a buzzard in February of second

class year. Disdaining the delays of the tailor

shop, he stayed up all night to sew the bird on

the sleeve of his dress jacket, in order to be ready

for the next hop. His scrupulous neatness is his

predominant characteristic, and many a Saturday

afternoon the O. C. has taken visitors into his

rooms to find even the lockers neatly stowed,

much to the admiration of the "distinguished

personages," who little knew that they were in-

specting the rooms of a "Model Midshipman."

JOHN CAMPBELL LATHAM
HERNANDO, MISSISSIPPI

Jawn

"Silence is the perjectest herald ofjoy."
—Shakespeare.

When he does open his mouth, he speaks

with a mellifluous Southern drawl which the

ladies think very fascinating. So unassuming

that he puts one in mind of the gentleman in

literature who scarcely dared " assert the nose

upon his face his own." Stands well and has a

spotless conduct record, although he once was

almost late at supper formation because someone

held him for a few seconds after the bugle had

sounded.

" Now, Jawn ."

m



MICHAEL ARTHUR LEAHY
MARSHFIELD, WISCONSIN

" Handsome Dan "

"Nature was here so lavish of her store

That she beslow'd until she had no more."
—Pope.

As you can see from the photo, Dan is not

"xactly " handsome," but his strong profile, his

Irbane and polished conversation, and, above all,

^his paramount gracefulness have earned for him

'the reputation of a "social success." All in all,

it is no wonder that a hop without his presence

is a hollow failure. For some unknown reason

he objects to one of his nicknames ; in fact, he

once threatened to fight the next man who made

use of the epithet. Unfortunately, the next to

hail him as "Jocko " happened to be a man about

four times his size—and all bets were off.

ix is ix

HENRY BLOW LeBOURGEOIS
AMA, LOUISIANA

"Boughie"

"Ful ivcl he sange the service devine."
—Chaucer.

Here is the mind, ne'er neat, ne'er trim,

Filled up with music, without and within,

Palmistry, curves, banjo and mandolin.

Choir (4, 3, 2, 1). Track Team (3, 2, J).

Holds the light-weight championship for

the sixteen-pound hammer. Famous author of

the Treatise on Curves; the well-known music

specialist and performer on all musical instru-

ments, including the voice. At last found his

niche in life as leader of the Midshipmen's

Orchestra. Ran a combination smoker and music

hall during study hours until the O. C. invited

himself in. As captain of the pirates at Bath, he

was the most picturesque figure of all.

" O-oh, Boughie, they're as civilized as we
are."
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ALVA LEE
OXFORD, NEBRASKA

"Tuffy"

"My letters live, they speak , they breathe what love

inspires

Warmfrom the soul, andfaithful to its fires."
—Pope.

A glance at this fair countenance is mislead-

ing : so quiet, peaceful and calm, one would not

suspect the fires that sometimes burn beneath.

Caterer to the " Ark," a fusser of no small ability,

but most noteworthy because of his letters. His
correspondence has helped the Postal Depart-

ment over many a deficit. The feet of midship-

men-in-charge have become weary carrying letters

to his door, but every mail brings another. A
jovial little chap, who never allows a little thing

like regulations to interfere with his fun. Among
other excellent virtues, he possesses that of

always standing by his friends through thick and
thin.

# # #•

WILLIS AUGUSTUS LEE, JR.

OWENTON, KENTUCKY

"Wah Lee" "Chink"

" On their own merits, modest men are dumb.'"
—Colman.

Rifle Team (4, 3, 2, J). Lucky Bag Committee.

As the star member of the Rifle Team, the

Chink has covered himself with glory—and
medals. Wears horn-rimmed "specks" and
swears that he is as blind as a bat, but we think
he is only " laying for bets," as he can hit a fly

at six hundred yards. Merely as a divertisse-

ment, he picked up a revolver at the Perryville

match and beat out all the " sharks." Handy
with a drawing pencil, and is responsible for many
of the illustrations in this book. He spends his

spare time working out probs for Norton, and has
never been heard to talk of his own exploits.



EDWARD HILL LOFTIN
PENSACOLA, FLORIDA

"Cit" "Stork"

"Magnificent specimen ofhuman happiness."
—Sidney Simms.

Extremely independent, although somewhat

sensitive to adverse criticism. Has a decided

weakness for hops and the fair sex, but his locker

door is covered with pictures of the same girl.

Counts the days till graduation, and swears he

would resign were it not for the glamour of the

service.
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BENJAMIN RUSSELL LOMBARD
KILLHOUSE, MISSISSIPPI

"DocDowie" "Ben"

" '/'he Devil was sick—the Devil a monk zoo it hi be,

The Devil was well—Ihe Devil a monk was he."
—Rabelais.

"So wise so young, they say, do never live long."

—Shakespeare.
Baseball Team (2)

.

An easy-goiug son of rest, who even plays

ball with nonchalance. Smokes himself blue in

the face and even has a cigarette in his mouth
when he turns out. Has a laugh like the ex-

haust of a three-hundred-dollar benzine buggy.

Perhaps be "borrowed it." Dr. Dowie's rival in

the Academy, as is evidenced by his sunrise ad-

dress on State Circle one morning.

" Put him down, old boy !

"
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JABEZ STUBBS LOWELL
BANGOR, MAINE

" Jabe "

"The sprightly wit, the lively eye,

The engaging smile, the gaiety

That laughed down many a summer sun

,

A?id kept you up so oft till one."
—Pope.

His very presence is a sure cure for melan-

choly. Apparently under all circumstances he is

out for a good time, and readily puts you on good

terms with yourself and all others. The idol of

the ladies, he was once rescued from rather

serious trouble by a fascinated fair one—ask him
for details. Fulfilled an ambition of years by

working a graft to go to Philly with the team.

Incidentally it is not his fault that Maine is a

" dry " State.

" Well, keesh away."

ARTHUR LINFORD LUCAS
CLEVELAND, OHIO

"Loose"

At school I knew him—a sharp-witted youth, grave,

thoughtful, and reserved among his mates; turn-

ing the hours oj sport andpood to labor."
—Sir Walter Scott.

This unsophisticated lad from the rural

district of Ohio surprised us all by nearly starring

youngster year. Second class cruise he was
caught asleep on watch, and his diligence was

rewarded, at the opening of second class year,

with the present of a buzzard. Since then his

progress in studies and stripes has been ever

upward. Fain would we conclude this sketch

with a " characteristic remark," but after racking

our brains, we discover that he has never made
one.



CLEVELAND McCAULEY
BRECKENRIDGE, TEXAS

"Mac"

" He is the very pineapple ofpoliteness."
—Sheridan.

Left a lucrative bank position to serve in

Uncle Sam's Navy. Doesn't like to work, but

can when he has to. A gay Lothario, with a

sweetheart in every port. Never won a prize at

a beauty show, so it must be his pleasing smile

and captivating manners that win over the fair

sex. An authority on all subjects—corrects you

with an " I'm-sorry-for-you " sort of a smile.

Good-hearted and jolly and a jubilater of no mean
ability.

FRANCIS PETER McCARTHY
TROY, NEW YORK

"Pete"

"But Jill me with that old, Jamiliar juice,
Met/iinks I might recover by and by."

—Fitzgerald.

His deep blue eye suggests the fanciful Celtic

temperament that has made him a dreamer and

a poet. We can picture him as the hero of one

of Richard Harding Davis's novels—a soldier of

fortune, leading a forlorn hope in a desperate

adventure. His career at the Academy has been

a stormy one, for the Fates have been unkind

and have allotted to him more than the average

amount of hard luck. Within Academic limits

he is quiet and melancholy, but over the "walnuts

and wine" a most entertaining companion.
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JOHN FRANKLIN McCLAIN
TRIPP, SOUTH DAKOTA

"Briggs"

"Beauty has gone, but yet his mind is still as beautiful

as ever." —Percival.

Not exactly handsome, but kind-hearted,

generous, and good-natured. He is blessed with

a happy-go-luck)' disposition, and gets along with

far less work and worry than the majority. For

two years he was one of the regulars at the Feld-

meyer Club, and was the leading spirit in the

sociable little games on Saturday afternoons.

The happiest moment of his life was the day

he became a first classman and could gratify his

desire for tobacco without danger of receiving his

nth smoking pap. Has the great distinction

of having never attended an Academy hop.

it i* -to

EUGENE DELAPOINTE McCORMICK
MORGANTOWN, WEST VIRGINIA

"Cinci"

" Oh, sleep ! it is a gentle thing,

Belovedfrom pole to pole.'"

—Coleridge.
"And who shall place

A limit to the giant's unchained strength?"
—Bryant.

The mighty mountain man who, respond-

ing nobly to the call of his country, has so aptly

been compared to Cincinnatus that the name
still sticks. Though not one of that shining

band who adorn the savvy sections, you'll find

him a man of the clearest judgment and best

common sense. Very modest and retiring, he

never opens his mouth unless he has something
worth while to say, but the man who takes him
for a mark may have the time of his life dodging
a mighty left hook. In spite of his ability along

such strenuous lines as boxing and football, he's

never cross or angry, but as easy-going and even-

tempered as the day is long.

*&



HENRY DAVIS McGUIRE
OMAHA, NEBRASKA

"Molly"

"/ am in earnest ! I will not retreat a single icord !

and I WILL be heard !
"

—Garrison.

A neat, dapper little Irishman with a slight

touch of brogue and a tongue for blarney. Very

handy with the gloves, and looks too sweet for

words when ready to bruise. A descendant of

the famous "Molly Maguires," from whom he

inherited an enormous capacity for rough-house.

At times shows glimmerings of sanity, but the

occasions are few and far between.

ft ft ft

ERNEST WHEELER McKEE
HOWARD, SOUTH DAKOTA

"Mickey"

"He was wont to speak plain and to the purpose."
—Shakespeare.

Crew (3, 2, I).

One of the original Micks, who has not lost

his fondness for the hod. Plain spoken, and calls

a spade a spade. A young Hercules, lazy in

spirit but not in action ; rows when the training

table is running, but refuses to be stung for the

fall practice. Once considered going out for

football, but finally decided that the work was

too hard for the grub. Known on the cruise as

Mons. Karous, the famous barrel-tone. Good-

natured and ready to rough-house, and contrib-

utes his share to the general store of mirth. A
good man and a true friend.

" What's the use of buying it, when you can

borrow?"



ANDREW BYRNE McNEILL
HINKLES FERRY, TEXAS

" Gloomy"

"Yet do Ifear thy nature ;

It is too full of the milk ofhuman kindness !
"

—Shakespeare.

A hundred dollars to anyone who will make
him lose his temper. Believes the Navy has a

few good points, but yearns to try eit life and

broncho-busting again. Dreams over his books

and thinks he is boning. Has always had a close

rub with the Steam Department. Goes to hops

to give all the girls a treat.

" Northeast by west, sir."

" Yes, sir, the valves are regrinded."
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GARY WALTHALL MAGRUDER
VICKSBURG. MISSISSIPPI

"Red"
"It is good to make a jest."

—Thos. Fuller.
"Let the singing singers

With vocal voices most vociferous,
In sweet vociferation out-vociferize
Even sound itself." —Carey.

Class Pipe Committee. Choir (2, 1). Football Team ( \ )

.

A large red-headed youth with an Irish face

and a Creole accent, who has filled nobly the

office of general laugh-maker. That he's always

in a jovial mood is evinced by his desire to run
someone. Very fond of " Bull," and when any
jubilating is going on you're sure to find him at

hand. Made a big hit with his coon song in

the minstrel show second class year. A football

and crew man of no mean ability. A confirmed

Red Mike for two and a half years; now a

notorious fusser. Only one occasion is known
when he had nothing to say

:

"Mr. Magruder? Oh, you're the one that

tried to pick me up plebe summer !

"
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HENRY THOMAS MARKLAND
GENEVA, NEW YORK

" Hank "

" With grave
Aspect lie rose, and in Ins rising seemed

A pillar of state."

—Milton.
Class Secretary. Business Manager Lucky Bag.

Markland is among the few who can be

rightfully called intellectual. Self-sacrificing,

always ready to be up and doing for his class, he

is high in the esteem of all ; not that he has

sought this position, but because he deserves it.

Prone to rhino and contemn, an impartial

character, a level head, he hews to the line and

swerves not for any man. In love unsuccessful,

he has retired from feminine circles like the

Dutchman who "bevared of vidders."

" Fussers be damned ! A book and my class

pipe for me."
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ALFRED GIRARD MARTIN
FINDLAY, OHIO

"Mickey"

"Unthinking, idle, wild and young,

I laughed, and danced, and talked and sung."

—Princess Amelia.
Gym Team (2, \).

A sweet round face, two large expressive

eyes, chubby cheeks, red lips and—an awful gab.

A heart-breaker and a would-be bad man ; the

hero of Findlay. Decided to give up sea life on

the way to Funchal, but instead gave up every-

thing else and stayed in the Navy.

"As we gather round the festive board."

" Now bring Mr. Martin's toast."



HOWARD BLAINE MECLEARY
PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA

"Rufe" "Beau"

"For he lives twice who can at once employ

The present well, and e'en the past enjoy."-

—Pope.

A Beau Bruinmel, a heart-breaker, a fusser

of ability with lots of fussing tact. " That dear,

sweet Mr. Mecleary " is constantly heard from

mothers and chaperons, proving that he has

learned the correct method. He loves his native

town, and attends all the reunions of the alumni

(and others) from "Philly High." Rufe is an

easy-going sort of chap who seldoms raves, but

takes the good things of life with the bad in a

manner that shows him to be a true Bohemian.

it it it

JOHN ELLYSON MEREDITH
EUTAW, ALABAMA

"Janice"

"That indolent but agreeable condition of doing nothing."

—Pliny.

Nervous and ladylike, he is a goat for every-

body. Very fond of cigarettes and a quiet game
of draw. When he has the makes everyone

borrows from him, but when he runs out he

never can " bum." Pulled the list all first class

cruise. Likes to argue on any subject, and

advances some most remarkable theories. He is

good-natured and happy-go-lucky and proud of

the fact that he is a Southern gentleman.

" The man that stole my hammock stretcher

is a liar."



JAMES DENNIS MOORE
ASHLAND, OREGON

"Annie" "Irish"

" None but himself can be his parallel."

—Goldsmith.

Would you believe it, Oregon's pride ? Was
a member of O. N. G., yet it hath availed him
naught. Below par in rolling cigarettes, he

takes the weed in candied form. A walking

Webster and a Red Mike. At one time he

graced the ranks of the " fighting sixth," but left

it youngster year, and we'll never see sweet

Annie any more.

" Oh, what the h—1 !

"
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BOYCE KITREDGE MUIR
GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN

"Poncie"

"Why, what a i/iadca/> hath heaven tent us here."
—Shakespeare.

From the land of savoirs and big football

heroes. Doesn't he look it ? A man who would

thrive in Maine. To look at him you would

never think Plug once had occasion to remark,

" You might at least have left the poor girl her

gloves (?), Mr. Muir." One of the kind who
never commits himself or unbends enough to

cause a little excitement in our secluded life, for

" I live in the crowd of jollity not so much to

enjoy company as to shun myself." Famed
only as the roommate of Annie Moore.

"A very unclubable man."
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WILLIAM ROBERT MUNROE
WACO, TEXAS

" Bob "

"He was a scholar, and a good and ripe one,

Exceeding wise, fair spoken and persuasive."
—Shakespeare.

Farewell Ball Committee. Class German Committee.

Possesses all the traits of a true Southerner.

His irresistible manner alone makes him a favorite

with all. Started fussing plebe summer and is

still at it. L,eads a wild, reckless life for a month
each year, always returning to the Academy with

a firm resolution to leave the service. Can give

cards and spades to Munchausen and still beat

him to a frazzle.

JOHN ARTHUR NELSON
LANCASTER, NEW HAMPSHIRE

"Admiral

"

"My life is one demd horrid grind."
—Dickens.

Sphinx-like in appearance and actions. A
square head whom Plug called the " Terrible

Swede." Works hard and late and puts up a

hot line of talk, but when his memory fails him

he's up against it. Rather moody and morose,

but among his cronies will argue—and argue.

Started out like a savoir, but has taken a little

tumble each year.



CHARLES RUTTER NORRIS
PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA

"Blondie"

" What if your sex's earliest, latest care,

Your heart' s supreme ambition f To be fair."

—Lord Lyttleton.

All hail to our fair-haired, blue-eyed expo-

nent of peroxide and Milk Weed Cream ! He is

distinguished not only for his wonderful com-

plexion, but for the enormous quantity ol mail

that is left each day at his door. On all occa-

sions he insists upon dragging his retiring room-

mate into the maze of the social whirl. The
only man on the cruise who is thoroughly J

equipped with every kind of cosmetic. " Oh,"
1

Blondie ! let me take your powder puff."

" Well, a fellow never wants to give his ring

to a girl for keeps till he is dead sure."

V

EDMUND RANDALL NORTON
PORTLAND, MAINE

"Maitre"

"The mildest manners with the bravest mind."
—Pope.

Lucky Bag Committee.

Although he has ever stood either at, or next

to, the top of the class, he is the very personifica-

tion of modesty. No matter what the hour, no

matter how busy he may be, he is always ready

to help a classmate over the rough places, and

avoids that patronizing air peculiar to some men
of genius. That rara avis, a savoir whose hat

will fit.



ALLAN GUSTAVUS OLSON
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS

"Ole"

"/ love the sex , and when a lad did wish

That -womankind had but one rosy month.

To kiss them all at once from north to south.'"

—Byron.

Blonde hair, blue eyes and a jolly red nose

—a true type of the Norse Viking. Always wears

a busy, important air, as if engaged in vast affairs

of state. As a guard on the class team he put all

others in the shade. Believes a man's best avoca-

tion is the amusement of the gentle sex. Ob-

stinate as a mule, only more so.

"Get another mess attendant."

" Jigo ers >
fellows, jiggers !

"
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JOHN THOMAS HAZELRIGG O'REAR
MT. STERLING, KENTUCKY

"Judge"

" ' Tis strange how some men's tempers suit,

To scowl, to argue and dispute." —Butler.

A man of small stature with a stiff backbone

and'a chip on his shoulder. He possesses a keen

sense of humor, whose only flaw is that it will

not permit him to see a joke on himself. Judge

makes no pretension of being a savoir, yet he has

a strong aversion to being thought wooden. A
Kentuckian by birth, blood, heart and mind, who
hopes some day to settle down in the land of his

fathers.

" Boy, bring us a few more of those

molasses."

*>
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JAMES LESLIE OSWALD
GOODLAND, INDIANA

"Leslie"

" The great silent man! looking round on the noisy

inanity of the world." —Carlyle.

A sober-minded philosopher of the Indiana

school who accepts the petty troubles and tribu-

lations of Academy life with a quiet, condescend-

ing smile, and seldom raises his voice in protest

against existing conditions. Rooms with Cracky

and shares the latters's distaste for fussing in any

of its varied forms. Whether this characteristic

is due to Cracky's influence, or— as a hint

of the tragic in his demeanor would seem to

suggest—results from a disappointment in an

"affair of the heart," we are unable to decide.

WILLIAM COOK OWEN
FAYETTEVILLE, NORTH CAROLINA

"Plug"

"Punctual, frugal, and so jorth,

His ?vord -would passfor more than he -was worth."
—Pope.

The human encyclopedia and disseminator

of useless information. A genuine gossip ; the

walking bulletin board. A delayed savoir who

sprang a surprise second class year by entering the

savvy section and staying there. Landed a

buzzard (2) over all competitors. Can be dis-

tinguished by his walk, which comprises in one

the regulation "Arms in circle" and "Body

circle " exercises.

"Let's see what's posted." " What's the

use? Plug will tell us."
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HENRY ERVIN PARSONS
ACCOMAC, VIRGINIA

"Swede"

good gods ! how he will talk !
"

—Nathaniel Lee.

The man who invented the word trouble.

Spilt a bottle of ink on a granite terrace block,

for which everybody, from the Supe down to the

watchman, jumped on him ; but that didn't stop

his awful trouble-hunting proclivities. Always

loaded down with bum arguments and hot air,

and will argue on either side of any question.

Wears a number eight hat. Inclined to be rhino,

and his suspicious nature is forever warning him

that he's the goat of some game.

WILLIAM HUBBEL PASHLEY
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS

"Dago" "Whistling Bill"

" Must not, that I thus suddenly proceed,

For what I will, I will and there's an end."

—Shakespeare.

A man with ideas of his own—would like to

show them how to run the " blooming joint."

Talks by the hour of the wonderful city of his

birth. His thrilling experiences on leave have

no equal. Blossomed out second class year as

a heavy fusser, and on the cruise was sure of a

letter in every mail.



DAVID CALVIN PATTERSON, JR.

OMAHA, NEBRASKA

"Pat"

"Lofty and sour to them that loved him not,

But to those men that sought him, sweet as summer."
—Shakespeare.

A wild-eyed Irishman of the quick-tempered

variety. Goes wild under the least provocation,

but soon comes to and becomes manageable with

careful handling. Rhinos to amuse himself and

to pass the idle moments away, but when Satur-

day comes crawls out of his shell and does tall

fussing stunts. First class cruise had things all

his own way at the Pequot. Played a mighty

good right end on the class football team.

# #

SAMUEL SPOTTSWOOD PAYNE
FAYETTEVILLE, ARKANSAS

"Sam" "Stitchy"

"The more you stir it the zvorse it will be."

—Don Quixote.
" Another flood of'words ! A very torrent."

Here we have it—Sam, the boy wonder

!

He makes more noise in a minute than a Dutch

band could make iu a week. Savvy's everything

but—a few minor matters we can't enumerate for

lack of space. You see, he used to be a close

friend of the Hoy Navigator, so why shouldn't he

know it all? His non-regs fit him admirably,

although Sam looks very well in almost any-

thing. Conduct grades have often hampered his

fussing possibilities, but first class cruise showed

him to be in fine condition.

" Mr. Payne, what do you mean ?
"

" Shut up !

"
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ARTHUR MILLER PENN
LAREDO, TEXAS

"Piggy"

" We have beenfriends together

In sunshine and in shade."
—Caroline Norton.

A spick-and-span appearing chap from the

sunny South. Rather quiet, but always ready

to tell about his foreign trip. McCauley's right-

hand man, and believes the sun rises and sets

with him. Can't always tell whether to take a

joke in fun or in earnest. Thorough in his work,

and though he digs straight to the bottom, does

not grind. A good fellow who has remained un-

known to many of us.

"Where's Mac?"

V V V

MARTIN JONAS PETERSON
DES MOINES, IOWA

"Swede"

1 He, like a copious river, pour'd his song

O'er all the 'mazes of enchanted ground."
—Thomson.

At home the town bully, the Swede at the

Academy has become as meek as a lamb. Of an
erratic temperament, he puts off his boning till

next morning and then does'nt do it. Good for-

tune favors him, however, and he has safely

crossed all the rivers. Made the track training

table one spring, and by skillful diplomacy
placed himself, during second class year, among
the elite of the choir. As a candidate exhibited
a fondness for moonlight strolls. A good com-
panion and one who will do anything he can for

you. At Bangor, Maine, the water seemed to

possess great attractions for him.

"I'm overboard, Shorty, but I can swim."



PAUL JONES PEYTON
COLUMBUS, MISSISSIPPI

"Monk"

My tongue within my lips I rein,

For who talks much »utsl talk in vain

Full of the generous, devil-may-care spirit

and courage of the South. Monk speaks with

the accent and handles his fists after the manner

of the land of which he is proud. He abhors a

bookworm—familiar with the trees, he is con-

tented with a 2.5. Invariably associating a star

with " Nav " and " P. Works," he finds that celes-

tial body has no alluring qualities. A lover of

good-fellowship and close harmony, he reserves

his best side for his numerous friends and cares

not a fig for the others.

" The battle range of a modern ship is about

fifteen miles."

NELSON WINSLOW PICKERING
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS

"Jab"

"Virtue is bold and goodness neverfearful."
—Shakespeare.

Jab entered the Academy with high ideals,

and has had the courage to live up to them.

He drew a buzzard second class year, and grew

two inches in a night. Little and cute, his suc-

cess in the fussing line was assured. He is a bit

of a greaser, but studies well and has the stand-

ing to show for it. Though young, as Granny's

pilot his success has been marked.
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MORRIS RUMFORD PIERCE
NEW YORK CITY

" P. I.
"

"Company, villainous company, hath been the spoil of me."
—Shakespeare.

A dreamer of dreams, he possesses a taste for

the classics, and has all the legends of Greek

mythology at his finger tips. Although officially

he hails from New York, he was born and bred

in New England ; in fact, according to Buck,

he was originally an unsophisticated, fervent

Puritan, but candidate days destroyed most of his

youthful tastes and training. His subsequent

career at the Academy completed the work of

demolition, until at the present writing he is as

good a fellow as you would want to know.

# # #

WILLIAM BURTON PIERSOL
PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA

"Pierie"

"The intellect of man sits enthroned visibly upon his fore-

head and in his eye, and the heart ofman is written

on his countenance. But the soul of man
reveals itself in the voice only."

—Longfellow.

Football Team (4, 3, 2), Coach (J). Choir (4, 3, 2, 1), Choir

Leader (J). Lucky Bag Committee.

A true genius who disdains the sordid limits

of the recitation room. His standing has suffered

because he devotes his study hours to literary

work. As a playwright, he rivals Bernard Shaw

;

as a poet, he excels Kipling. In addition to

these modest accomplishments he possesses a

truly wonderful voice, and apparently knows all

of Wagner by heart. For four years did noble
work against the Army, and is one of the few
who are equally successful on the football field

and at "pink teas."



WILLIAM REYNOLDS PURNELL
BOWLING GREEN, MISSOURI

"Speck"

"I'll be merry andfree,
I'll be sadfor nobody."

Track (4, 3, 2) . Baseball Squad (3, 2)

.

—Burns.

One of those jolly, good-natured fellows who
invariably have a pleasant smile for everyone.

Breaks track records as a mere pastime, and to

him the winged Mercury is a tortoise. Has

been knocking off smoking ever since plebe

summer. Got off the water wagon at the class

supper, but crawled on again "the morning^after."
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JOHN WILKES RANKIN
HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT

"Winnie ""Grandpa"

" There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio,

Than are dreamt of in your philosophy."
—Shakespeare.

Track (4,3,2).

The human running machine. Winnie is

good ; there is no doubt about that—almost too

good. If there is anything you would like to

know, go to Winnie and he'll tell you—that is,

if you have time to wait. A persistent fusser

;

he denies it, but he may be seen at every hop
giving the ladies a treat (?) Is acquainted with
every admiral in the Navy since John Paul Jones.

" What did you do to it, Winnie ? " " W-e-11,

I made a 2.7 possibly, it strikes me " (But
the same old 3.9 is posted after his name.)

W



EVAN URNER RINEHART
BALTIMORE, MARYLAND

" Touge "

" Tranquillity ; thou better name
Than all thefamily ofFame."

—Coleridge.

The holder of the Academy championship
for asking wooden questions. Has driven more
instructors wild than any other man in the class,

with the possible exception of Tommy. Nothing
in his disposition, however, warrants the nick-

name he bears. Will borrow on any and every

occasion, and has the happy (?) custom of never

returning a thing. He is very even-tempered
and patient with his tormentors, and is very
free-handed with all he has. Is never happier

than when engaged in some heavy fussing, and
on hop days is always surrounded by a bevy of

Baltimore belles. But still he says the music is

all that attracts him.

# #

FRANCIS WARREN ROCKWELL
WOODSTOCK, CONNECTICUT

"Fanny"
"/ know it is a sin,

grin." —Holmes.
For vie to set and grin."

Crew (3, 2), Captain (1).

A long-legged Connecticut Yankee who in

spite of a cruise on the Denver has steadfastly

refused to be rhino. Always wears a happy

smile, and is an easy mark for dealers in bricks,

because he'd rather be stung than refuse to help

a friend. Has a non-reg tendency, but drew

three stripes and has held them down to the

satisfaction of all hands. One of the best oars

in the crew, and one of the men who have raised

rowing at the Academy to its present prominence.

" Belay those ears, Mr. Rockwell !

"



ROBERT EMMET ROGERS
OZARK, MISSOURI

"Rodge"

"Long experience made him sage."

Missouri gave us this youth. Has come to

be a fixture in Annapolis. Very quiet and un-

assuming, but loves occasional speculation on the

Stock Exchange. Rhinos at times, but is usually

pleasant : formerly found the necessity of smok-

ing most inconvenient. Now holds forth with

Citizen Fixit ; why did he leave Annie ? A most

constant and loyal friend : will stand by you till

Hades is an Arctic waste.

CHARLES CORWIN ROSS
RICHMOND, INDIANA

"Charlie" "Chase"

"His modesty is a caudle to his merit."
—Fielding.

Fencing Squad (4, 3, 2, I). Gray N.

A modest, curly-haired chap with a most

remarkable laugh. Entirely too bashful even

to talk to girls, and always steers clear of the tea

fights given to the fencing team. Broke out his

class pipe when the bird came and soon learned

how. Went astray with the Dutchman while at

Jamestown. Persisted in ordering his " cits
"

from Reggie's father, and was deeply embarrassed

upon discovering his error.
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RICHARD CASWELL SAUFLEY
STANFORD, KENTUCKY

"Janus"

"Aye, free, aff-han' your story tell,

When wi' a bosom cro?iy,

But still keep something to yoursel'

,

Ye scarcely tell to ojiy." ~ —Burns.

Assistant Business Manager Lucky Bag.

Class German Committee.

Hop Committee.

Looks like Csesar, speaks like Demosthenes.

His speech at the end of first class cruise will

always remain a pleasant memory. A true son

of the Commonwealth of Kentucky—believes in

States' Rights and upholds the Jeffersonian doc-

trines. Savvy and efficient. Thinks and acts

for himself and wears, as a reward—a buzzard.

Can quote the classics, enjoys good stories, and
excels as a raconteur. Believes work has its

place, but it should always be followed by a big
" porterhouse steak and a bon cigare."

" Checking valuables originated on the Ark."

# # #

JOHN LEINBACH SCHAFFER
READING, PENNSYLVANIA

"Jake"

"A glass is good and a lass is good,

And a pipe to smoke in cold weather ;

The world is good and the people are good,

And we're all goodfellows together."
—O'Keefe.

A Pennsylvania Dutchman who likes Dutch

things—pretzels, sauer-kraut, wieners, and—what

goes with them. Usually reserved, almost taci-

turn, but when out with the fellows makes a

very entertaining dinner companion. Is exceed-

ingly proud of the fact that he was once a

Cornell man. Has lurid arguments with his

frau, which are generally ended by a forceful

right to belt that is verv convincing-.



ALFRED KEYS SCHANZE
NEWARK, NEW JERSEY

"The Monk" "Shawontz"

" For I am nothing if not critical."

—Shakespeare.

" / ought to have my own ivay in everything,

and what's more I will, too."
—Sheridan.

Gym Team (4, 3, 2, J), Captain (2, !)•

Always coming down with something witty(?)

at the table. A great fusser ; has never failed to

go out to dinner on Sunday even during the last

part of second class year. He has fixed ideas on

everything under the sun. Went out and had

his picture taken the day after he got his buzzard.

The most conscientious man in the class : he

/y even turns out at reveille !

# # &

CARL ARTHUR SCHIPFER
SIGOURNEY, IOWA

"Carlos"

" Studious of ease, andfond of humble things."
—Ambrose Phillips.

Quiet and manly, and not afraid of anything

or anybody. His strength and good athletic

ability make him welcome on any field of sport.

Rather savvy, but does not overwork, and is a

non-greaser. Has strong feelings and is quick to

take offense. More or less of a stay-at-home, who
prefers the company and talk of his cronies to

more exciting pastime. He and the other Dutch-

man are fond of playing jokes on Hickory and

Touge.
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PHILIP SEYMOUR
PROVIDENCE, RHODE ISLAND

"Swede"

" Thy modesty's a flambeau to thy merit."
—Fielding.

Choir (4,3,2, J).

Bashful, quiet, and unassuming, he keeps

his light well hidden beneath the proverbial

bushel basket. Yet if you will take the trouble

to penetrate his outer surface of reserve, you will

have found a friend well worth having. He has

accomplished the apparently impossible by keep-

ing his sweet disposition in spite of the fact that

he has lived with Harry for two years.

ft ft

JOHN FRANKLIN SHAFROTH, JR.

DENVER, COLORADO

"Shadrow"

"A secret in his mouth
Is like a wild bird put into a cage,
Whose door no sooner opens, bid 'tis out."

—Jonson.
Football Team (3). Track Team (3, 2).

The bunch is just comfortably seated when
along comes a ponderous body, knocking over

chairs and kicking shins at every turn, with a

cheerful " Beg pardon !
" That's Shadrow—the

greatest bore the Navy ever had. Possesses more
bovine characteristics than anyone else in the

class. Good-natured and light-hearted. Simple-
minded, but very enthusiastic over everything
taken up. Out for many kinds of athletics and
does well at all of them. Thinks a great deal of

the ladies, but from the best information obtain-

able it can scarcely be said this feeling is recipro-

cated. Very much in earnest and wants to argue
about everything that ever happened.



FRANK ROOP SMITH, JR.

WILMINGTON, DELAWARE
" Smitty "

" '
'1
"is the voice of the sluggard ; I heard him complain,

You have waked me too soon, I must slumber again."

—Watts.

A long, slender individual who does the least

possible work with the least possible exertion.

Has had several tobacco episodes in which he and

the O. C. played the star parts. Very popular

among his class, especially around Thanksgiving

when the two-ton box arrives. It has never been

lacking—neither have the fellows. Oscillates

between the wooden and savvy sections. Rhinos

gently at times when his peaceful sleep is

interrupted. When he went home youngster

leave, did the Hobson act with a delegation of

about a hundred girls who met him at the train.

JAMES DOWNING SMITH
SHADWELL, VIRGINIA

"Jerry" "Rojo"

"A strong memory is often coupled with an infirm

judgment." —Montague.

Charms everyone with his pleasing, intelli-

gent expression. Finds the bulletin boards spots

of great diversion, and is always glad to tell you

what tree you hit. Special keeper of Plug.

Learns his lesson by heart, and forgets the prin-

ciple. Went on leave youngster year and lost

his sea legs on a trolley car.





WALTER SMITH
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS

"Whispering"

"What cracker is this same, (hat deaf our ears

With the abundance of his superfluous breath?"
—Shakespeare.

Class Ring Committee

Lucky Bag.

Manager of Crew. Art Editor

Smith : good looks, excellent fussing quali-

ties, unparalleled wisdom ; the only man to get

advice from, to tell how it was done at Boston
Tech, and what he said to the Commandant.
Of the Smith genus, Whispering belongs to the

elephant-eared species. Does everything with a

clear conscience and a glass eye, and is some-
times in such effervescing spirits that he regales

himself and astounds his friends by accounts of

remarkable feats of his youth.

" My loving cups and bicycles."
" Madison Square went wild."

#

WILLIAM ROBINSON SMITH, JR.

WELDON, NORTH CAROLINA

"Billy" "Little Bright Eyes"

"/ am one of those gentle ones who will use the devil him-

self with co u rtesy. '

'

—Shakespeare.
Farewell Ball Committee.

An even-tempered little chap who stands

near the top of the class without making a noise

about it. Commenced his fussing career by fall-

ing in love, and has tried ever since to convince

himself it's all a joke. Strained the lower limit

of sword lengths second class year, and then had

to hang the belt over his shoulder. Wrote a

letter to Santa Claus and got a bottle. Which
of Billy's friends would have thought that he

ever got a postal from the " Tourists" Company?



PAUL ERNEST SPEICHER
BRADDOCK, PENNSYLVANIA

" Speecher

"

"I'll live a private, pensive, si?igle life."

—The Collier of Croydon.

A quiet, unobtrusive sort of chap, who has

been known to indulge now and then, but who
does it the way he does everything else—very

quietly, very quietly. Walks along with his head

in the air, apparently oblivious to his surround-

ings. So methodical in his speech you can

almost keep time by it. He is not what you

would call greasy, exactly; still, he seems to get

as much done as the next man at steam drills.

JOHN BRIDGFORD STALEY
ALBANY, NEW YORK

"Togo"

"A day, an hour, of virtuous liberty

Is worth a whole eternity of bondage."
—Addison.

A quiet, savvy little man who keeps you

always guessing as to just where he belongs.

Has a tendency to let things slide, but somehow
they seem to slide the right way. Sent home
his plebe year mark worked out to six decimal

places, and his wonderful work was chronicled in

print. Cares not how long the cruise lasts, as he

gets leave every week. Forgot to take a ham-

mock mattress with him last summer, but man-
aged to smuggle a suit case aboard.
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LLOYD CROW STARK
LOUISIANA, MISSOURI

"Molly"

" The wisest man is generally he who thinks himself the

least so.
'

'

—BOILEAU.

Rifle Team (2, J).

A man of odd tastes and ideas, which others

often fail to appreciate. He and the Goat, in

their modest, unobtrusive way, plan and enjoy

together many a good time. Partial to canoeing

and sailing when on the grade. Has a most con-

vincing manner in section room, and his winning

smile gets him many a good mark.

ix -ixfr

ABNER MOYER STECKEL
ORWIGSBURG, PENNSYLVANIA

"Pretzels"

" An elegant sufficiency, content,

Retirement, rural quiet, friendship."

—Thomson.

A Pennsylvania Dutchman, quiet, conscien-

tious and unsophisticated—especially unsophisti-

cated. Plebe year he was told by a first class-

man to name three brands of whiskey, and finally

disclosed the following information :
" Rye,

Scotch and brandy, sir." Such ignorance cannot

be tolerated in the Service. Since that time,

however, he has reformed, and now knows many
things not included in the course.



JAMES GARFIELD STEVENS
SUMMERFIELD, OHIO

"Bull"

" What shall I do to be forever known f
"

—COWLEY.

"/ would the gods had made thee poetical."

—Shakespeare.

The class poet. A jack-of-all-trades—the

most earnest supporter of all branches of athletics,

music, art, dancing, fussing and poetry in the

Academy. One of the best-hearted men in the

class, whose earnest endeavors have well deserved

success. Runs a continual bluff and wonders

why it doesn't take. Wears one of Farley's

blouses and claims it fits him.

LAURANCE SPRAGUE STEWART
SOUTH ORANGE, NEW JERSEY

"Lancie"

" Ifa man were permitted to make all the ballads, he need

not care who should make the laws of a nation."
—Fletcher of Saltown.

Gym Team (4).

A little feller who went to a hop once and

made a terrific hit. Was considered "just too

cute for any use." He has beautiful large black

eyes and black hair, and is always trying to

"ketch one." Has squidged every year, but still

they can't keep a good man down. A near-poet,

he grinds out limericks and cruise songs by the

yard, and had the distinguished honor of writing

the verse to the class song.

" Sa-ay, Tripper, how about that telegram for

ten dollars ?
"
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WILLIAM HENRY STILES

MALBONE, GEORGIA

"Queen" "Harry"

" You sunburned sicklemen, of August weary,

Come hitherfrom thefurrow, and be merry."
—Shakespeare.

Baseball Team (4,3,2).

A typical Southerner with the genuine " you-

all " accent, who comes straight from the swamps
of Georgia. Of a very congenial nature, and

likes nothing better than a quiet session with a

bunch of good fellows, a lot of good yarns, and

plenty to smoke. Has done mighty good work

on the baseball team for four years, but sets up

an awful howl if not plentifully supplied with

chewing gum. Managed to work the hospital

graft for most of first class cruise, but refused a

mouth's sick leave in order to join the fleet at

New London. Why?
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CHARLES HERBERT STOER
PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA

"Herb"

' Who art thou ? Have not I an arm as big as thine?"
—Shakespeare.

Hustlers (2, 1).

Stoer, the man of facial expression ! Though
graceful as a gazelle, he is mighty as an ox. His

strength is marvelous, while, too, the quality of

his voice is unsurpassed. At men of small

stature he doth curl his lip and snarl : "Oh, race

of fools ! why be ye so weak? " Before the cruise

he knew not defeat, but drifting on some West

Pointers in New London, he yielded the belt, and

returned to the ship speaking strange words

thereof.

" Let me lift the cannon."



HAROLD AARON STRAUSS
FRANKLIN, OHIO

"Maud"

"A man who blushes is no brute."

Hustlers (2, J).

Young.

^flj£fci^>

"And her name was Maud."

A rhino upon entering his present career,

yet not a Red Mike. Had hard luck as an

underclassman with femmes, but last cruise put

him back on an even keel—ask him why Smith

is synonymous with getting stung. He made
a hit in old Funchal, and at New London first

class cruise repeated the offense. Though change-

able as a chameleon, taking all things, into

consideration he is well worthy of your regard.

" Knock off your fooling—I mean it !

"

"Hee! Haw!"
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EDMUND WEYMAN STROTHER
COLUMBUS, GEORGIA

"Machew" "Strut"

" Silence in love betrays more woe
Than words though ne'er so witty ;

A beggar that is dumb, you know,

May challenge double pity."

—Sir Walter Raleigh.

Football Team (J).

On the face of this man is a look of reserve

power, an elemental calm that carries conviction.

His repose is ominous and his poise is fearsome.

So conscientious and hard-working, so earnest in

everything he does, so ready to work himself to

death over the most trivial matter—verily, he
should have lived in the days of chivalry. He
even treated our visit to " tea " on the Kleber

as a solemn and " 'pagnes-taking " duty. That
night Machew was trying to tell us all about

it in wig-wag !



GEORGE WALLACE STRUBLE
PORTLAND, OREGON

"Shorty"

" Small things make small folks."
—Shakespeare.

A living example of what a man can do

when he tries. A former suspect of the Disci-

pline Department, he has put away touge things.

As a savoir he has proved himself among the

highest, become one of heaven's elect, and as

model a middy as ever reformed from the Santee.

A rare combination—the head of Webster on the

form of Zaccheus.

# % #

HENRY GEORGE TAYLOR
PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA

"Jack" "Harry"

" Fair tresses man's imperial race ensnare,

And beauty draws us with a single hair."—P

A trim, spick-and-span, well-dressed young

man who doesn't believe in wasting his time on

men. Seems to make the right kind of impres-

sion on the ladies, and can always be found with

some fair creature at the hops, but he assures us

it's not all for his own amusement. With

"Chesty John," has had Griswold society at his

feet during every cruise. Made a fine appear-

ance as adjutant, but oh ! that voice !

" Well, we did it, didn't we, Pop>*r



CLARENCE CRASE THOMAS
GRASS VALLEY, CALIFORNIA

"Tommy"

" He thai complies against his will

Is of his own opinion still." —Bdtlkr.

A little man with a whole lot of nerve. Has

the distinction of having once bluffed out Plug.

Decidedly a non-greaser. One of the steady Red

Mikes. Very fixed in his opinions ; having once

decided on a thing, sticks to it. Fond of a good

old rough-house, and when not engaged in this

gentle pastime may usually be found playing

cards with Tip.
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RAYMOND GAUDENZ THOMAS
MONTICELLO, IOWA

"Wood"
" There is a pleasure sure
In being mad, which none but mad men know."—Dryden.

" From way out West in I-o-way " came this

whooping, whizzing, ripping, ranting madman

—

to be thrust upon the innocent and unsuspecting
Navy. Fond of relating his thrilling adventures,

and is tickled to death when you call him touge.

Would have made the football training table if

he hadn't been seen at the wrong time—by the
wrong person. Likes to show the instructors

how savvy he is, and affords much amusement
with his remarkable theories. The man that said

a mule was stubborn had never seen Tommy.
Kind-hearted and generous ; will share his last

sou. Our class invalid—always on the list. A
jolly good fellow with a limit of two and a half

;

an authority on Hoyle who plays cards with the
plebes.



THOMAS MURRAY TIPTON
LAS VEGAS, NEW MEXICO

"Tip"

"An honest man, close-buttoned to the chin,

Broadcloth -without, and a warm heart within."

— COWPER.
Class Pipe Committee.

A good, solid man— one whom the Academy
is better for knowing. Has the best of judgment
and sound common sense. Non-split, and hates

a greaser like sin. One of the seventh company
" Hooligans." Has remained unchanged during-

the four years of the course, and stands for the

best in the class. Good-natured and always

ready to do a favor for a classmate. Falls in love

with a new girl every leave. Refused to have
his picture taken for the " Lucky Bag " till after

second class ans.

RICHMOND KELLY TURNER
STOCKTON, CALIFORNIA

"Spuds"

Something' there is more needful than expense,

. Ind something- previous even to taste— 'tis sense

;

(,'ood sense which only is the gift of heuv'n,

. hid though no science fairly worth the seven."
—Pope.

Editor-in-Chief of the Lucky Bag. Track Team (4, 3, 2).

Manager Baseball Team. Class Supper Committee. Star (2).

From California, with the Westerner's frank-

ness and good-nature, love of adventure and

fondness for the good old American game of

"draw." At one time was very much attached

to Pennsylvania Avenue. Is rather proud of a

record of seventy-five in one day ! Has served the

class well in different capacities and is deservedly

popular. Never took the trouble to star until

second class year, and then did it easily. A busy

man, with hardly time to catch a smoke. A good

athlete, but doesn't like to train. Expects to

marry some day and settle down. An all-around

man and a good fellow.



WILLIAM WOODFILL TURNER
EVANSVILLE, INDIANA

"Egg"

" Whence is thy learning f Hath thy toil

O'er books consum'd the midnight oil? "

—Gay.

A quiet and unpretentious youth. Not a

greaser, but he does like his books. Established

a reputation for himself plebe year by staying in

his room and boning. Youngster year became a

confirmed plunger and organized a combine with

" L,ong John." Always has candy or a box of

other eats in his room and is very generous with

them. On board the Nevada entertained (?) the

mess by his arguments with Nelson. Given to

before-reveille fussing. The girls say he dances

divinely and has such beautiful dark brown eyes.

FREDERIC TABOR VAN AUKEN
PLAINFIELD, NEW JERSEY

"Venus"

" So on the tip of his subduing tongue
All kinds ofarguments and questions deep,

All replication prompt, and reason strong,
For his advantage still did wake and sleep.'"

—Shakespeare.

Baseball Team (3, 2), Captain (2).

* Positive characters are the kind that count.

Van has an opinion on every subject, and before

debating a question with him be sure your
arguments are sound or he'll talk you off your
feet. Though very frank and plain spoken, he
wouldn't intentionally wound anyone's feelings

for the world. He has, on occasion, displayed a

brand of courage that is an inspiration to every

witness. When asked why he isn't fussing,

more than likely he'll reply that " She " (with a

capital) "isn't there."
" Well, the old boy !

"



JAMES COE VAN DE CARR
STOCKPORT, NEW YORK

"Van" "Dimples"

"
. I man is in no danger so long as he talks his love."

—JERROLD.

Such dimples as are his are wealth untold,

but he gets fussed and blushes when anyone

refers to thern. Still, he seems to enjoy life in

every way ; tells a good story and likes to listen

to others. Fusses consistently and conscientiously,

and at the hops is always surrounded by a per-

fect bevy of the fair.

" Oh, Ezra !

"

ARNOLD HINES VANDERHOOF
NEW YORK CITY

"Skeeter"

" Graceful when it pleased him, smooth and still

As the mute swan that floats adowu the stream,
And on the quiet waters of lh' unruffled lake
Anchors her quiet beauty." —Wordsworth.

Hop Committee. Class Supper Committee. Captain Basket-

ball Team. Farewell Ball Committee. German Committee.

A handsome, fascinating young fellow, who
couldn't help fussing if he tried ; most popular

with all the fair sex. When in a particularly

pleasant mood will sing for you his favorite,

" Upon a Little Island." Never misses his

beauty sleep. In constant danger of bilging, but

always unconcerned ; when the exam is over he

comes out with his " usual good mahk." An
all-around athlete.

" Yes, sir, there are two kinds of tides-

spring tides and fall tides."



NORMAN REEVE VAN DER VEER
NEW YORK CITY

" Van "

' To be a well-favoured man is the gift oj jortune, but to

write and read conies by nature."
—Shakespeare.

Lucky Bag Committee.

Association (2).

Secretary Midshipmen's Athletic

One of the few who made a plebe cruise on
the old Sautee. It scared him so that he's been

on the first grade ever since. Stamped on his

very soul are the traditions of " Old Nassau."

Quiet, reserved and really known by few, he
possesses a great charm for his intimates. He
talks little and well, but writes much and better.

When he works he works hard, but when sitting

at the festive board he is a most congenial com-
panion, and as occasion rises will quote you
many an appropriate verse from the classics.

0%sy*ViVvZ. x2&2->

RALPH GORDON WALLING
, ERIE, PENNSYLVANIA

"Skip"

" Thou art long and lank and brown,

As is the ribbed sea sand."
—Coleridge.

A daredevil good fellow who will do any-

thing for a friend, but who would "not natter

Jove for his thunder." What cares Skip for the

tempest ? the wind could find nothing to hit in

his brambles, and he would'nt give a rap if it did.

Intended for the ministry, he was "ragged" in

league with Beelzebub. The Creator then

decided to convert him into a wasp, but aban-

doned the idea, as no room for the sting could be

found.



LEE PETIT WARREN
PIEDMONT, MISSOURI

"Petit" "Kid"

" Few ever lived to a great age, andfewer still ever became
distinguished who were not in the habit of

early rising."
—Todd.

A sweet little rosebud who better knows the

verb " to be" than the verb "to do." Never

killed himself boning, but manages to get along

somehow. Talks so fast in section room that

the prof actually thinks he knows the subject.

Has learned much during the past four years

that is not in the curriculum. When a plebe,

owned every first classman a spoon.

" No place like Wash'n'ton.

ifti^udtteJ^
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ROBERT ROSS WELSHIMER
NEOGA, ILLINOIS

"Skimmer"

"A smooth and persuasive tongue will often pass for
current coin." —Plautus.

Manager Football Team. Chairman Class Supper Com-
mittee. Lucky Bag Committee.

A Chesterfield to the extreme, his term of

office as prince of fussers seems unlimited. A
judge of good things, he stands pre-eminent iu

'08 as the connoisseur who knows well the flavor

of a " bou cigare " and the sparkle of Jupiter's

nectar, and is, withal, one of the most companion-
able chaps you ever met. His ability in yarn
spinning frequently brings him into posterior

connection with lampposts and ventilators. One
of his hallucinations of first class cruise was that

of being pursued by a monstrous green-eyed goat.
" Gazook, gazak, gazook."
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CLYDE GRAY WEST
WELLSTON, OHIO

"Clyde"

" My voice is ragged; I know I cannot please you."
" I do not desire you to please me; I do desire you to sing. '

'

—Shakespeare.

Choir (4, 3, 2, 1). Y. M. C. A. (4, 3, 2, J).

" Mon Doo." Look who's here ! Goes out

every Saturday and gets drunk as a lord !!***??*?

Takes after Shawontz in the habit of getting

to breakfast formation about 6.15. It breaks his

heart to hit the pap. Walks, talks and acts like

one accustomed to hopping about from clod to

clod. Looks just the same after taking a shave

as before. Never misses a Y. M. C. A. meeting.

(Honestly, now, I don't think Clyde would take

a real full glass of orange phosphate.)

# V V

RICHARD CHARLES WHITE
BUFFALO, NEW YORK

"Sandow" "Gloomy"

"A faithful friend is better than gold."
—Burton.

" Hoi' de hade un shoul-1-lders pack like

Meestaire White, un I gif you a tree four." A
studious youth of exemplary habits. Extremely

hefty in a rough-house, and no matter how many
fellows are against him he usually comes out on

top. A non-greaser if ever one lived, and, like a

true friend, is always more than willing to help

a classmate. Has a hearty grin most of the time,

says very little, but is all the candy when it

comes to " setting hup " and " swor-rd hexercise."



FRANK JOSEPH WILLE
OMAHA, NEBRASKA

" Billy
"

"Sublime: tobacco! which from east to west

Cheers the tar's labour or the Turkman's rest."

—Byron.

" There's no place on earth like Omaha and

the wild and woolly West." Possesses a pleasant

disposition naturally, but when aroused can use

his tongue exceedingly well. For personal

reasons has always had a tendency to be split.

Has a three years' cruise reputation for never

doing a thing but sit and smoke. Holds the

Navy responsible for his vices, and swears it's no

place for a youth of high morals.

"The joke is on Wille."

v # #

MAURICE BENJAMIN WILLETT
MONTPELIER, OHIO

"Minnie"

"Early, bright, transient, chaste as morning dew,

She sparkled." —Young.

Marvelous ! Here is one who roomed a year

with Beany, and yet is neither greaser, bonoid,

nor rhino. Minnie is good-natured, modest, and

always glad to do a favor ; and we love her for

the perfect little lady that she is. Borrowed a

novel from Spuds youngster year, cut out the

inside, and used it for his makes.

" Oh, fellows ! Beany's gone to bed so he

caii have his blues pressed !

"

:>?





WILLIAM WALTER WILSON
NEWCASTLE, DELAWARE

"Wilse"

For he by geometric scale

Could lake the size of pots of ale."—Hood.

The Sachem of Skipio (Americanus), the

master of magic, the tormentor of Mike Foster

with Black Hand letters. At times has confused

ideas as to his identity; once dodged after-taps

inspection by pretending to be a cockroach. Of

a retiring nature, he abhors femininity, but

hopes some day to become a pilgrim of love.

" Wilson, that's all."

CHARLES MOULDING YATES
JANESVILLE, WISCONSIN

"Buck"

" When needs he must, yet faintly then he praises;

Someiuhat the deed, much more the means he raises.

So marreth what he makes, andpraising most, dispraises."

—Fletcher.

With Briggs, helps to form the only old

original club of smokers. Started getting ragged

plebe year, and has now passed his nth offense.

Bought just one bag of makes during the whole

of second class year, though he smokes constantly.

One of the Red Mikes, and likes to look forward

to the good times on leave. Of a rather taciturn

disposition, and hates to be beaten out for any-

thing. Although we cannot always understand

him, we all agree in liking him.

I



ROBERT SIMONTON YOUNG, JR.

CONCORD, NORTH CAROLINA

' "Si" "Bob"

'

' When theproofs arepresent, what need is there ofwords f
'

'

—Ovid.

Farewell Ball Committee. German Committee.

A mighty good fellow, this—he came straight

from V. M. I. in more than one sense of the

word. Started out his career with three stripes,

but love for the chase soon brought him to grief

and gave him an early cruise on the old Santee.

He's game to the last and always in for a good

time. A favorite with the femmes, all of whom
declare him irresistible. Has lived with Honey

for the last three years, hence his entrance to the

savvy sections. A leader of men and a lover of

the Navy.





' When musing on companions gone,

We doubly feel ourselves alone."

—Sir Walter Scott.

Charles Wallace Adair, Xenia, Ohio

"Wood"
"A settled virtue

Makes itself a judge; and satisfied within

Smiles at that common enemy, the world."
—Dryden.

William Ott Alston, Clayton, Ala.

"Billy"

"He is retired as noontide dew,

Or fountain in a noonday grove."
—Wordsworth.

James Richard Barry, Monroe, Mich.

"Dick"

"At all I laugh, he laughs no doubt;

The only difference is, I dare laugh out."—Pope.

Wm. Clifton Bartlett, Nasonville, R. I.

"Fish"

"Like a man to double business bound,
I stand in pause where I shall first begin."

—Shakespeare.

Herbert Winch Batzer, Royalton, Mich.

"Bats"

"There is no substitute for thoroughgoing, ardent and
sincere earnestness."

—

Dickens.

John Erb Becker, Marietta, Pa.

"Johnny"
"The sufficiency of my merit is to know my merit is

not sufficient."

—

Wither.

Delmar Harvey Beeson, Philadelphia, Pa.

"Bees"

"The words of his mouth were smoother than butter,

but war was in his heart."

—

Old Testament.

Rufus McC. Beanfield, San Francisco, Cal.

"Rufus"

"What man dare, I dare;

Approach thou like the rugged Russian bear,

The arm'd rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tiger,

Take any shape but that, and my firm nerves

Shall never trouble."

—Shakespeare.

Girard Davis Blasdel, Hot Springs, Ark.

"Blasdoodle"

"Words are like leaves, and where they most abound

Much fruit of sense beneath is rarely found."

—Pope.

Chester A. A. Bloebaum, St. Charles, Mo.

"Bubbles"

"This is some fellow,

Who having been praised for bluntness, doth affect

A saucy roughness, and constrains the garb,

Quite from his nature."
—Shakespeare.

John Borland, New York City

"Buster"

"When real nobleness accompanies that imaginary one

of birth, the imaginary seems to mix with real and becomes

real too."

—

Greville.

John Sandes Bradbury, Robinson, 111.

"Brad"

"I meddle with no man's business but my own;
study moderately,

Eat and drink cheerfully, live soberly."

—Orway.

Blaine W. Bradfute, Bloomington, Ind.

"Brad"

"Fill me again with that forgotten juice,

Methinks I might recover bye and bye."
—Omar Khayyam.
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David Lloyd Browx, Fergus Falls, Minn.

"Farmer"

"Who far from public rage.

Deep in the vale with a choice few retir'd,

Drinks the pure pleasures of the rural life."

—Thompson,

Howard Walter Brune, Eudora, Kan.

"Fatty"

"Contentment, rosy, dimpled maid,

Thou brightest daughter of the sky."
—Lady Manners.

Earle Buckingham, Bridgeport, Conn.

"Duke"
"He draweth out the thread of his verbosity finer than

the staple of his argument."

—

Shakespeare.

John Clement Campbell,

"Crim"

Rolla, Mo.

"What care I when I can lie and rest,

Kill time and take life at its very best?"
—Shakespeare.

Fenelon Cannon, Galveston, Tex.

"Fen''

"Sure, 'twas his modesty. He might have thriven

Much better possibly had his ambition

Been greater much."
—John Fountain.

Clarence Cappel, Brooklyn, N. Y.

"Cap"
"A goodly portly man i' faith, and a corpulent, of a

cheerful look, a pleasing eye and a most noble counte-

nance."

—

Shakespeare.

John Joseph Carey, Cleveland, Ohio

"Joe"

"We sail the sea of life; a calm one finds

And one a tempest; and the voyage over

Death is the quiet haven of us all."— IVordstvorth.

Wilbur Joshua Carver, Searsport, Me.

"Josh"

"Thy modesty is a candle to thy merit."

—

Fielding.

Thomas J. Cecil, Xew River, Term.

"Tommy"
"A blithe heart makes a blooming visage."

—

Proverb.

Harry W. Cleveland, Fond du Lac, Wis.

"Harry"

"A strong conceit is rich; so most men deem
If not to be, 'tis comfort yet to seem."

.
—Marston.

Presten Ercelle Cloud, Crosskeys, Ala.

"A man I am crossed with adversity."

—

Shakespeare.

George Goodrich Coale, Richmond, Ind.

"Delia"

"Are ye all gone,

And left me here in wretchedness behind you?"—Shakespeare.

Trenmor Coffin, Jr., Carson City, Nev.

"Trem"
"Yet it may be more lofty courage dwells

In one weak heart which braves an adverse fate,

Then whose ardent soul indignant swells,

Warm'd by the fight, or cheer'd through high debate."
—Mrs. Norton.

Charles Harper Davis, Woodbury, N. J.

"C H."

"I've taken my fun where I've found it;

I've rogued and I've ranged in my time."
—Kipling.

Richard L. De Saussure, Charleston, S. C.

"Dago"
"Amongst the sons of merit how few are known.
Who dare he just to merit not their own."

—Clmrcliill.

Henry Leslie Chambers, New York City

"Judge"

"Your stubborn gift,

That no philosophy can lift."

-Wordszvorth.

James Madison Doyle, Philadelphia, Pa.

"Jimmy"
"Gratiano speaks an infinite deal of nothing, more than

any man in all Venice."

—

Shakespeare.
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Carl Ebbe Dreutzer, Sturgeon Bay, Wis.

"Dutch"

"I have ease and I have health,

And I have spirits light as air;

And more than wisdom, more than wealth,

A merry heart that laughs at care."
—Milman.

Jubal Anderson Early, Lynchburg, Va.

"Jubal"

"Joy rises in me like a summer's morn."

—

-Coleridge.

Holbrook Gibson, Brooklyn, N. Y.

"Gib"

"I never was on the dull tame shore,

But I loved the great sea more and more."
—Proctor.

Cyrus Dorsey Gilroy, Lebanon, Pa.

"Happy"
"Seldom it comes to few from heaven sent,

That much in little—all in naught—content."

—Wilbye.

Charles Logan Eisele, Texarkana, Ark.

"Eyes"

"Spendthrift alike of money and of wit,

Always at speed and never drawing bit."

—Cowper.

George Burton Gorham, Marshall, Mich.

"Frosty"

"Free livers on a small scale, who are prodigal within

the compass of a guinea."

—

Irving.

William Edward Farrell, New York City

"Billy"

"I have learned in whatsoever state I am, therewith to

be content."-

—

Bible.

Alexander Goulard, Bayonne, N. J.

"Nick"

"What thou intendest to do, speak not of before thou

doest it."

—

Pittachus.

Rush Southgate Fay, Annapolis, Md.

"Rusty"

"There is in the worst of fortune the best of chances

for a happy change."

—

Euripides.

John William Gray, Spencer, Ind.

"Dolly"

"As honest a soul as ever cut a throat or scuttled a

ship."

—

Capt. Kidd.

Murphy John Foster, Franklin, La.

"Mike"

"Whose nature is so far from doing harm,

That he suspects none."
—Shakespeare.

Franklin H. Fowler, Cheyenne,Wyo.

"Frank" ^^jCfl***
V'

"I am but a gatherer and disposer of other men's

stuffs."

—

Wotton.

Henry Martel Gwynn, Pittsburg, Pa.

"Nell"

"And we're all good fellows together."

—

O'Keefe.

William H. Hall, Rockingham, N. C.

"Gloomy"

"Day after day,

Sad on the jutting eminence he sits,

And views the main that toils below."
—Thompson.

Charles Braxton Gary, Henderson, N.C.

"Charlie"

"A friend received with thumps upon the back."

—

Young.

Frank G. Hamilton, Fort Wayne, Ind.

"Scrubby"

"Trust me, you'll find a heart of truth within that

rough outside."—

!

Mrs,

William Morris Geisinger, Troy, Ohio

"Many a time a man cannot be such as he would be if

circumstances do not admit of it."

—

Terence.

Judson Leland Hand, Pelham, Ga.

"Jud"
"Sober as a judge."

—

Fielding.
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Henry Clay Hamilton,

"H. C."

Dalton, Ga.

"They only babble who practice not reflection,

I shall think—and thought is silence."

—Sheridan.

Aug. S. Janeway, Upper Providence, Pa.

"Gus"
"lie trudg'd along unknowing what he sought,

And whistled as he went, for want of thought"
—Dryden.

William F. Hawthorne, New Y'ork City

"Billy"

"Variety's the very spice of life,

That gives it all its flavor."

sOiuper.

Thomas S. Henderson, Bryan, Texas

'Tommy"
"No reckoning made, but sent to my account
With all my imperfections on my head."

—Shakespeare.

Hugh Henry, Denison, Tex.

"Horse"
"He cometh unto you with a tale, which holdeth children

from play, and old men from the chimney corner."

—

Sidney,

George W. Hewlett, New Haven, Conn.

"Georgie"

"Kept the even tenor of their way."

—

Gray.

Frank Edward Johnson, Marysville, Cal.

"Johnny"

"A rolling stone gathers no moss."

—

Heywood.

Lee Payne Johnson, Concord, N. C.

"Woolsey"

"A merry heart goes all the day,

Your sad tires in a mile-a." —Shakespeare.

Thomas Hardaway Jones, Norcross, Ga.

"Tommy"
"A happy soul that all the way
To heaven hath a summer's day."

George Bennet Keester, Chicago, 111.

"Pope"

"He would not, with a peremptory tone,

Assert the nose upon his face his own.'

-Cowper.

Charles Hibbard, Providence, R. I.

"Russ"
"I am no orator, as Brutus is;

But as you know me all, a plain, blunt man."
—Shakespeare.

Frederick W. Kellegrew, Brooklyn, N.Y.

"Kelly"

"He rushed into the field and foremost fighting fell."

—

Byron.

Lafayette Ligon Hodges, Okalona, Miss.

"Blivvy"

"I am as they that seek a sign, to whom no sign is

given.

—

Taylor.

Augustine M. E. Kelly, New York City

"Mike"

"There's not a joy the world can give like that it takes

away."

—

Byron.

Ralph Leonard Hoover, Hoquiam, Wash.

"Madam"
"What more miserable than discontent."

—

Shakespeare.

Frederick Lyford Lang, Brooklyn, N. Y.

"Flyfoot"

"A bad penny always comes back."

—

Proverb.

Fielding B. Houchens, Independence, Mo.
"What without asking, hither hurried whence
And, without asking, whither hurried hence."

—Omar Khayyam.

Edward Charles Lange, Medford, Wis.

"Eddie"

"Now are our brows bound with victorious wreaths."

—

Shakespeare.
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Rowan Palmer Lemly, Washington, D. C. Norton McGiffin, Jr., Washington, Pa.

"Lem" "Mac"
"Aye! a soldier witty, courteous, liberal, full of spirit." "It requires a surgical operation to get a joke into a

-

—

Shakespeare. Scotch understanding."

—

Sydney Smith.

Harry Harrison Levene, Detroit, Mich.

"Harry"
"Lawyers are needful to keep us out of law."-

—

Proverb.

Robert Lord Loucks,

"Bob"

York, Pa.

" 'Tis well said again,

And 'tis a kind of good deed to say well;

And yet words are no deeds."
—Shakespeare.

James Robinson McCabe, Coshocton, Ohio

"Farmer"
"I scarcely understand my own intent,

But, silkworm like, so long within have wrought,

That I am lost in my own web of thought."
—Dryden.

Tracy Lay McCauley, Ft. Sheridan, 111.

"Twacey"
"Who but must laugh, if such a man there be?

Who would not weep, if Atticus were he?"

—Pope.

James McCool, Walla Walla, Wash.

"Jimmy"
"Here's a sigh to those that love me,

And a smile to those who hate,

And whatever sky's above me,

Here's a heart for every fate."

—Byron.

James William McDonald, Oshkosh,Wis.

"Jimmy"
"To fret thy soul with crosses and with cares

To eat thy heart through comfortless despairs."—Sir Walter Raleigh.

Dudley Howard McDowell, Blakely, Ga.

"Mac"
"Words do well,

When he that speaks them pleases those that hear."
—Shakespeare.

Thomas Joseph Madigan, Columbus, Ohio

"Tommy"
"Sincerity's my chief delight,

The darling pleasure of the mind."
—Lady Chudleigh.

Paul Henry Marion, Annapolis, Md.

"Frenchy"

"It hath been an opinion that Frenchmen are wiser than

they seem."

—

Basmi.

/• /y?4M*~^
Frank Bond Maupin, Baltimore, Md.

"Prints"

"And listens like a three year's child."

—

Wordsworth.

Everhard Kidder Meade, Boyce, Va.

"Kidder"

"Had in him those brave translunary things

That the first poets had." —Drayton.

George Herbert Melvin, Geneseo, 111.

"My nature is subdued

To what it works in, like the dyer's hand."
—Shakespeare.

Minor Meriwether, Jr., Lafayette. La.

"Merry"

"At every trifle scorn to take offense,

That always shows great pride or little sense."

—Pope.

Mark A. Mitscher, Oklahoma City, Okla.

"Pete"

"Happy the man whose wish and care

A few paternal acres bound."
-Pope.

Leo Charles "Mulder, La Crosse, Wis.

"Maud"
"No season now for calm familiar talk."

—

Pope.



Chase Hood Nichols, Winchester, Ind.

"Chase"

"For it so falls out

That what wc have we prize not to the worth

While we enjoy it, but being lack'd and lost

Why, then wc rack the value; then we find

The virtue that possession would not show us

While it was ours."
—Shakespeare.

Joseph F. Putnam. Rochester, N. Y.

"The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away ;
blessed

be the name of the Lord."— The Bible.

Xoel Burdette Rawls, Plattsmouth, Neb.

"N. B."

"We grant, although he had much wit,

He was very' shy of using it"

Percy W. Northcroft, Pawtucket. R. I.

"Crofty"

"The youth who hopes the Olympic prize to gain,

All arts must try, and every toil sustain."
—Horace.

William Kenneth Page, Chicago, 111.

"Jakie"

"His words, like so many nimble and airy servitors,

trip about him at command."

—

Milton.

Ormand C. Pailthorpe, Petoskey, Mich.

"Drom"
"It would talk, Lord! how it talked."

—

Beaumont.

John Littleton Poole, Baltimore, Md.

"King"

"Studious to please, yet not ashamed to fail."

—

Johnson.

Walter Owen Rawls, Athens, Ala.

"Rooster Bill"

"Rare compound of oddity, frolic and fun,

To relish a joke, and rejoice at a pun."—Goldsmith.

Christine A. Reimers, Jr.. Pierce, Neb.

"Chris"

"He was not merely a chip of the old block, but the

old block itself."

—

Burke.

Henry S., Richardson, Greensboro, N. C.

"Dick"

"Generous, as brave,

Affection, kindness,

Were as needful to him

As his daily bread." —Rogers.

Henry Hall Porter, Munhall, Pa.

"Thou art the Mars of Malcontents."

—

Shakespeare.

Louis James Portales. Northfield, Minn.

"Jimmy"
"His heart, his hand, and his purse were always open."

—Mark Twain.

Edward Wm. Beirne Powell, Denver, Col.

"Eddie"

"A sunny temper gilds the edge of life's blackest cloud."

—Guthrie.

John Pullman, Walla Walla. Wash.

"Jack"

"I have done the state some service, and they know't."

—

Wm. N. Richardson, Jr., Quidmunc, Ala.

"Rich"

"Thy steady temper, Portius,

Can look on guilt, rebellion, fraud and Cxsar

In the calm lights of mild philosophy."—Addison.

Harry Clark Ridgley, Springfield, 111.

"Ridge"

"Praise from a friend or censure from a foe

Are lost on hearers that our merits know."
—Pope.

William Chauncev Ripley, Belmar, N. J.

"Rip"

"Patience

—

Of whose soft grace I have her sovereign aid.

And rest myself content." —Shakespeare.



Josephus Gayle Robbins, Mayfield, Ky.

"Robby"
"Discretion in speech is more than eloquence."

—

Bacon.

Pierre Loraine- Smith, Punxsutawney, Pa.

"Pete"
"Well said, that was laid on with a trowel."

—

Shake-
speare.

Edward P. Roelker, Washington, D. C.

"Red"
"A youth, to whom was given

So much of earth, so much of heaven."
—Wordsworth.

Oliver Loving Spiller, Jacksboro, Tex.

"Oliver"

"Merrily, merrily, shall I live now,
Under the blossom that hangs on the bough."

—Shakespeare.

Byron Demont Rogers, Springfield, 111.

"Pete"

"With thy clear, keen joyance,

Languor cannot be;

Shadow of annoyance
Never came near thee."

—Shelley.

Walter J. Rountree, Quitman, Ga.

"Chimp"
"He is no wise man who will quit a certainty for an

uncertainty."

—

Johnson.

William W. Searcy, Jr., Breham, Tex.

"Bill"

"He was a man
Versed in the world as a pilot in his compass."

—Ben Johnson.

Francis Leo Shea, New York City

"Leo"

"Consider well what your strength is equal to, and
what exceeds your ability."

—

Horace.

Harry Edward Shepherd, Seneca, Mo.

"Shep"

"I know him, Horatio, a fellow of infinite jest."

—

Shakespeare.

Frank Slingluff, Jr., Walbrook, Md.

"Tubby"
"What strong hand can hold him back."

—

Shakespeare.

James S. Spore, East Bay City, Mich.

"Spo"
"He who gives himself airs of importance exhibits the

credentials of impotence."

—

Lavater.

Clarence Wilbur Sproull, Ansonia, Ohio

"Shorty"

"I was born to other things."

—

Tennyson.

Erle Gulick Stillwell, Hannibal, Mo.
"Gentle of speech, beneficent of mind."

—

Pope.

Homer Lloyd Stokes, Fort Worth, Tex.
" Oft expectation fails, and most oft where most it prom-

ises."

—

Shakespeare.

Frank Willard Townsend, Wyoming, 111.

"Townie"
"Here, too, dwells simple truth and plain innocence."

—

—Thomson.

Richard Edwards Trippe, Kittanning, Pa.

"Dick"

"If he be not fellow with the best king, thou shalt find

the best king of good fellows."

—

Shakespeare.

Harold Asa Waddington, Bloomington,IH.

"Wad"
"His wit invites you by his looks to come,

But when you knock, there's nobody at home."—Cowper.

Clifford Vermilye Smith, New York City

"Smithy"

"Hail fellow, well met."

—

Lyly.

Robert Grover Ward, New York City

"Wawd"
"Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits."

—

Shake-
speare.
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Littleton W. T. Waller, Jr., Norfolk, Va. William Carter Wickiiam, Richmond,Va.

-Tubby"

"To-day is ours, why do we fear;

To-day is ours, wc have it bere;

Let's banish business, banish sorrow.

To the gods belongs to-morrow."
—Cowley.

Noble Salevan Warren, Rising Sun, Del.

"Farmer"

"Of manners gentle, of affections mild,

In wit a man, simplicity a child." —Pope.

Robert Powers Waters, St. Joseph, Mo.

"Bobby"

"As headstrong as an allegory on the banks of the

Nile."

—

Sheridan.

"Easy'
" To know-

That which before us lies in daily life

Is the prime wisdom.'*

—

Milton.

Ora Wilhelm, Mattoon, III.

"Kaiser"

"The mildest manners with the bravest mind."

—

Pope.

John C. Wilkinson, Jr., St. Louis, Mo.

"Ping-Pong"

"When people once are in the wrong,

Each line they add is much too long;

Who fastest walks, but walks astray,

Is only furthest from his way."

—Prior.

Arthur Follett Webb, Winfield, Kan.

"Who makes divorce

Of that serene companion, a good name,

Recovers not his loss." —Wordsworth.

Fletcher O. Webster, Solomons, Mel.

"Daniel"

"I do not love much ceremony."

—

Shirley.

Francis M. Williams, Jr., Newton, N. C.

"Billy"

"Green be the turf above thee,

Friend of my better days;

None knew thee but to love thee,

Nor named thee but to praise."

—Halleck.

Henry Clarke Wells, Philadelphia, Pa.

"Apie"

"The music in my heart I bore

Long after it was heard no more."

-Wordsworth.

Raleigh Corwin Williams, Wichita, Kan.

"R. C"
"A peace above alt earthly dignities,

A still and quiet conscience."

-Shakespeare.

Richard Ernest White, Bakersfield, Cal.

"Bob"

"Yon Cassius hath a lean and hungry look."

—

Shake-

speare.

Richard Walter Wuest, Cincinnati, Ohio

"Dicky"

"Look you, I am the most concerned with my own
interests."

—

Terence.









IN THE spring of our Youngster Year a rumor rose. This, in itself, is no

unusual thing, as all who have any acquaintance with midshipmen are

well aware. Yet this particular rumor was unusual in that it prophe-

sied that which was later found to be the exact truth. At supper one

Sunday someone casually remarked that he had heard the second class

would not make the cruise, but would be held over at the Academy and

receive two months' leave. The rumor spread rapidly and with each

repetition gathered authenticity. Of course nobody believed it, but everybody took

delight in discussing it. Hence when the order confirming the rumor was published, the

exclamation "I told you so" was outnumbered only by "I believed it all the time." But

our surprises were not over ! Privileges which we had not conceived in the wildest

flights of our imagination were granted to us. Drills in the shade, liberty every day till

nine-thirty! We appreciated these privileges all the more because they were unexpected,

1 iut we quickly adapted ourselves to the new conditions and enjoyed every day of the

two months that each battalion spent at the Academy. A series of class hops, at which

everybody knew everybody else, contributed to our pleasure. Through the entire summer,

like a golden thread, ran the thought of the long leave either to follow or just over. The

class was one big, happy family. Of course a few disturbances arose, but altogether

those two months were nearly ideal. To quote one of the fellows, "It was like a big house-

part y withi 'lit the girls."

At the beginning of the summer the class suffered the loss of one of its most loyal

members. Harry Arthur Leapharf died a few days alter reaching his home, and the hearts

of his classmates all over the country went out in deepest sympathy to his bereaved par-

ents, [n other respects our leave passed as all vacations pass before we realized it had come.

Two months slipped away just as quickly for us as one month did for the other classes.

Second (Mass Year is the hardest in the course. We have heard this statement

many times and we wish to add that we concur in n. We have passed through it and do not

believe it possible lor First Class Year to be worse. Academic work began with a rush that

took u- oil -an' feet, The Math and Steam Departments made first down on the October

and having acquired the habit, continued to do so on nearly every other exam.

Only our daily work prevented these strong departments from gaining an overwhelming

in tory. This terrific struggle is described in the language of the gridiron, for. until after
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the Army game, the entire brigade lived in an atmosphere of football. Incidentally it may
be remarked that we are justly proud of the aid our class rendered in gaining that crowning

victory of the season.

And now we are at the beginning of First Class Year. We are ready for the fourth,

and let us hope the final, lap in our race for a diploma. The time is at hand when we shall

bring our class rings forth from the innermost depths of our lockers. Already we dream
of our June when we will each receive the blue ribbon neatly tied about a sheepskin. But

should misfortune overtake us, we have penetrated deeply enough into Academy life to

take away pleasant memories. We thank our friends in 1908 for many of these, and we
wish them all success and happiness in the broader life upon which they are entering.

We realize that in future years we shall look back upon the present time as our golden

age, and that the most pleasing feature memory will be able to recall is the fellowship

existing between classmates. The sharing of joys and sorrows, the intimate daily contact

of man to man, have cemented ties of friendship that will endure forever. During the past

month we have been oppressed by the thought that next September the old company
organizations will be destroyed. Those who have been most closely associated for the

past three years will be separated. And upon the heels of this thought another creeps

into our minds—this separation is but preliminary to the great scattering that will follow

graduation; we have but one more year together.
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Alford, T. N.

Allewelt, R. L.

Ashley, J. M.

Barney, A.

Barry, J. R.

Bartlett, W. C.

Bennett. R. H.

Benson, H. H. J.

Bernhard, A. D.

Billingsley, W. D.

Blankenship, E. J.

Borchardt, H. R. \Y.

Borland, J.

Boucher, C. H.

Bowman, M. C.

Bradford, G.

Braisted, F. A.

Brandt, E. S. R.

Brown, S. S.

Bunkley, J. W.

Burdick, H. S.

Butler, W. P.

Bye. L. B.

Campbell, L. H., Jr.

Canine, S. R.

Cappel, C.

Carroll, P. L.

Carter, F. S.

Carter, F. B.

Carver, W. J.

Chapline, V. D.

Church, G.

Coman, R. G.

Comfort, R. M.

Cooper, H. G., Jr

Daubin, F. A.

Davis, C. C.

Davis, R. H.

Dearing, A. C.

Deem, J. M.

DeMott, M. B.

Dessez, J. H. S.

Dixon, V. J.

Doyle, J. M.

Dresel, A. H.

Dunn, L. C.

Dysart, A. S.

Ede, A. L.

Elder, C. M.

Ellington, E. L.

Eliot, R. Mc, Jr

Endel, S.

Farrell, W. E.

Faus, W. C.

Fay, R. S.

Fowler, F. H.

Fox, H. H.

Friedell, D. J.

Gibson, H.

Gillette, C. S.

Gilroy, CD.
Glennon, J. B.

Grebe, W. C.
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Green. F.

Greene, O. C.

Guiler. R. P.

Gunther, E. L.

Gwynn. H. M.

Haas, E. G.

Haines, P. B.

Hambsch, P. F.

Harris, J. S.

Hatcher, J. S.

Haxton, R. G.

Hedrick, D. I.

Henderson, M. I.

Hersey, M. L., Jr.

Hewlett, G. W.

Hoey, G. B.

Hustvedt, O. M.

Joers, R. J.

Johnson, L. P.

Jones, R. E.

Jones, T. H.

Jungling, C. P. P.

Keester, G. B.

Kelly, M.

Kennedy, S. S.

Kirk, A. G.

Koehler. H. W.

Koenig, W. C.

Lange, E. C.

Lansdowne, Z.

LeClair, H. P.

Leighton, F. T.



Lind, W. L.

Lindley, L. L.

Lindsey, L. E.

Logan, E. A.

Lothrop, C. L.

Lucas. C. A.

McCabe, H. V.

McCandlish. B. V.

McCauley, T. L.

McElduff, D. O.

McGlasson, A.

Maddox, C. H.

Mailley. C. C. W.

Maloney, J. D.

Manahan, S. A.

Manock, F. D.

Marion. P. H.

Merrick. A. A.

Miller, A. B.

Morrison, C. H.

Moses. K.

Murphy, J. A.

Xordykc, H. W.

Xorthcroft, P. W.

Oldendorf, J- B.

Paunack, R. R.

Piatt, C. B.

Poole, J. L.

Porter, II. II.

Porter. W. X.

Price, C. D.

Quale, G. W.

Quillian, J. W.

Raguet, E. C.

Rawls. W. O.

Reeves, G. X., Jr.

Reordan, C. E.

Rice, P. H.

Richardson, W. X., Jr.

Richey, T. B.

Ridgley, H. C.

Rieger, A. W.

Roberts, C. S.

Roberts, W. L.

Robertson, M. C.

Robertson, R. S., Jr.

Rutter, J. B.

Sampson. R. E.

Saxer, J.J.

Scanland, F. W.

Settle, H. T.

Shea, F. L.

Sim-luff, P., Jr.

Smith, H. T.

Smith, W. W.

Spalding, R. D.

Spiller, 0. L.

Spore, J. S.

Stephenson, H. W.

Stoddard, G. K.

Strickland, G. B.

Stuart, D. H.

Thornton, R. E.

Tilley, B. F., Jr.

Townsend. L., Jr.

Train, H. C.

Trever, G. A.

Trippe, R.'E.

Van DeBoe, H. R.

Van Hook, C. E.

Van Metre, T. E.

Van Valkenburg, F.

Vetter. V". P.

Waddell, W. W.

Waddington, H. A.

Ward. R. G.

Weaver, F. H.

Welsh, L.

Weyerbacher, R. D.

Wickham, W. C.

Wilkinson. T. S., Jr.

Winters, T. H.

Woodson, E. M.

Wright, P. T.

Yates, J.

Yost, C. S.





'OUR bare walls and a vast solitude surrounded the lowly plebe. He
knelt on the cold floor before a pile of math books, his head bowed in

earnest supplication for strength to assume the dignity of a mighty

youngster on the morrow. Through numberless days had he toiled and

fought for this, his hour of triumph. With his bare hands alone he had

wrested victory from the hydra-headed "Dago," by the strength of his

noble mind excalibluff he had carved his way to a 2.5 through the

English hosts. But now a hideous shape barred his path, a monster evolved from the

nethermost depths by the Math Department. This horrible monster bore down upon

him. its course a curve of the nth degree. Fascinated by the ease with which this demon
described these wonderful evolutions, our plebe stood spellbound. Suddenly a great

fear seized his heart as he saw his beloved comrades vanish before this monster. He
turned to flee : there was no escape. With a piercing cry of anguish he fell upon his knees

and prayed. Mingled with his prayer, the dulcet strains of reveille came sweetly to his

ears ; the plebe arose that [day to bear with beseeming tougeness the brazen shield of

youngsterhood.

It was with great inward rejoicing that we awoke that memorable morning to realize

that plebe year was indeed but a nightmare of the past. Forgotten were the days when

with quaking knees we first furled sail on the Severn. Those phantoms of our first exams

and those memories of our valiant array on the parade ground were held among the secrets

of the past. Clad in robes of spotless white, we sat in state upon a regal throne of laundry

bags. Before our straining eyes the fair delights of our first hop passed en promenade,

and hard it was to be torn away from joys so newly found. Thus it was, with Dame Rumor
holding visions of a most wondrous voyage, that we embarked upon our Youngster Cruise.

From the Olympians' standpoint the cruise was the finest ever. After we had

shaken the dust of Jamestown from our feet, and our clothes, and our hair, and—well, after

that life was nearly perfect happiness. We felt keenest regret, however, when the receipt

oi orders transferred forty-four of our class to the Severn. In the depths of dejection the

"wind-jammers" bid us a sad farewell. We fell for them, but the gloom was too thick.

Tin- good ship " Olymp " proved to be one of those liberty boats which are called

away often. We looked in upon New York, and made an extended stay in Bath, but our

real summer home was at New London. Everywhere there was much liberty, royal enter-

tainment, and great rejoicing. So taken were we with our various habitats that it was
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nearly impossible to return to the ship, and many felt keen sorrow when we once more

weighed anchor for Crabtown.

The "Luckless 44" encountered contrary winds on the Chesapeake. Every letter

from classmates on the " Olympia " evoked a terrible outburst. Excursion parties were

few, and we forgot the meaning of that divine word "Liberty!" The opportunities for

rest and quiet afforded by Solomons was very fine, but everyone welcomed the day we
were cast upon the wharf to return no more. Dippy with joy, the tune of "Belvedere"

saw us safely moored in Bancroft, with two whole days to plan for leave.

O Leave!—muse of flying hours ! goddess of sweetest moments ! Why canst thy

smile not last forever? Our sentence read, "thirty days," but no prisoner in dungeon deep

ever welcomed the light of day more than we. Thirty days of all-excelling bliss, visions of

loveliness, delights unpictured by the wildest flights of imagination. We are loath to

chronicle the devastation wrought our hearts by the fair ones at home ; we might tell of

hearts left behind, we could easily name a few honored classmates who had a terrible time

getting back, but we shall not.

Let it suffice—we're here because we're here, etc., ad infinitum, or until the ans. Back

once more to a dreary world of poverty stricken marks, but joy is ours. Why? Because

we are youngsters now! We heed not the present nor fear the future. A current rumor

once impudently asserted that Calc was hard. Violent death was his portion. An awe-

inspiring Skinny Seeress once prophesied destruction for us, but we put not our faith in

seeresses. Since our space has its limits we shall not attempt to enumerate our troubles.

Consideration for the troubles of our friends moves us to sympathy, but we cannot confine

it here. It behooveth not youngsters to present the advice of sages, but let all our friends

heed the old saw that saith, " He getteth best from out the woods who hitteth not the trees."
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Ainsworth, W. L.

Alexander, J. T.

Alger, C. W.

Anderson, L.

Bagg, H. A.

Barlow, E. F.

Barrett, W. N., Jr.

Bartlett, H. T.

Battle, C. E., Jr.

Beary, D. B.

Bell, R. E.

Bennion, M.

Berry, H. B.

Bieg, V. N.

Birdsall, J. H.

Blackwell, J. M.

Blandin, J. J.

Bradley, F.

Bragg, R. W.

Brand, C. L.

Branham, H. McC.

Bright, C. J.

Bronson, C. K.

Brown, M. S.

Brown, W. E.

Brown, W. P.

Byrne, J. A.

Cannon, F.

Capehart, W.

Cecil, H. B.

Chevalier, G. de C.

Clark, Robt. W.

Clay, A. T.

Clevenger, G. C.

Colahan, C. E.

Coleman, B. R.

Combs, W. V.

Cook, G. M.

Cooke, C. M., Jr.

Corry, W. M., Jr.

Cresap, J. MeD.

Crowell, J. F., Jr.

Cygon, J. R.

Davidson, L. A.

Dick, H. H.

Dickson, G. L.

Donelson, J. F.

Dunnell, M., Jr.

Eccleston, H. R.

Edgerly, J. P.

Edwards, W. A.

Ellis, H. A.

Fagan, L. E.

Flanigan, H. A.

Force, S.

Foster, M. J.

Frost, H. H.

Fuller, G. C.

Gates, F. C.

Gates, J. W.
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Gatewood, R.

Gibson, E. B.

Gilbert, H. B.

Gillam, F. J.

Gorham, G. B

Gray, A. H.

Hall, R. P.

Hammes, R. B.

Hancock, L., Jr.

Haralson, J. M.

Harris, F. M.

Heath, D. P.

Hein, H. B.

Hem, H. R.

Hoffman, J. O., Jr.

Hosford, H. W.

Humbert, G. F.

Jemison, J. K.

Jersey, C. C.

Johnson, G. A.

Jordan, L. LaF.

Kelley, F. H., Jr.

Kilduff, W. D.

King, S. W.

LaMont, W. D.

Lang, E. K.

Langworthy, E. D.

Lanphier, A. Y.

LaRoche, F. A.

Lee, R. C.



Lewis, H. K.

5, S. S.

Logan, J. A.

Luckel, F. II.

Lynn. S.

MiCammon, F. E.

McComb, M. B.

Mclntyre. E. A.

McLaughlin, L. A.

Macfarlane, S.

Marsh, F. G.

Meade, B. V.

Meclewski, R. P. P.

Merrill, R. T.

Metz, E. C.

Meyer, G. B.

Miller, R. N.

Mitscher, M. A.

Molten, R. P., Jr.

Moore, C. J.

Moore, W. L.

Moorman, W. E.

Moran, T.

Morey, G. E.

Nicholas, W. S.

Nicholson, T. A.

Niles, E. K.

Norfleet, J. P.

Northcutt, C. A.

O'Brien, I. A

Osmun, R. A.

Pailthorp, 0. C.

Parker, S. W.

Parker. T. A.

Peirce, C. 1).

Pendleton, A. L.

Peoples, J. S.

Peyton, B. R.

Pownall, C. A.

Ouinn, M. P.

Ragon, S. K.

Refo, M. P., Jr.

Reifsnider, L. F.

Reinicke, F. G.

Richardson. W. A.

Riheldaffer, J. L.

Robinson, E. W.

Robottom, P. K.

Roesch, H. O.

Russell. H. E.

Ruhl, A. H.

Rutter, A. A.

Seed. W. D„ Jr.

Sheldon, C G

Sherman, F. C.

Simmons, A.

Simpson. A. B.

Skeen, D. H.

Sloan, J. E.

Smith, E. S.

Smith. H.

Smith, Jeff. D.

Smith, J. H.

Smith, R. C, Jr.

Somes, G. C.

Spencer, E. W., Jr.

Steinwachs, F. S.

Stolz, M. L.

Strickland, S. G.

Thomas, D. O.

Thorpe, E.

Trammell, W.

Traynor, F. P.

Underwood, H. W.

Wallace, J. E.

Ware, J. G.

Webb. A. F.

Webb, E. L.

Webster, F. O.

Wellbrock, J. H.

Weyler, G. L.

Whitehead, J. M.

Whiting, H. M.

Whittaker. H.

Will, J. B.

Williams, E. M.

Wills, B. O.

Wilmer, P.

Wilson, A.

Young, R. T.
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ISTORY presupposes a past and some degree of development. The man
and the nation have a history. The babe and the tribe have only the

baldest annals. Still, as the present becomes the future, babes grow

into men, tribes become nations, and annals are born anew into history,

so the Class of 191 1, being yet a babe, has an uneventful past, an active

present, and an expectant future. Its history, therefore, is neither full

nor over-exciting.

The class entered about two hundred and ninety strong, a number which marks it as

the largest class that has come to the Academy in some years. It comprised the usual

variations of height and build, of figure and form, of disposition and capacity; but it was a

unit in its standard of color, which was a decided and visible green. Though the prep egg

had become the plebe chick, the tint of inexperience colored its down, and it walked in a

uniform hue. But walking was not its only or principal occupation, important as it is in

the development of babyhood.

The class motto—if the memory of Latin had not entirely departed—might have been

"otium cum dig.," with all the accent and stress upon "dig.," and the "otium" to be taken

in homeopathic doses only. The class hardly knew itself to be entered when the summer
days were spent in the unending round of drills which help to mold the varied cit into the

unvaried mid. The setting-up exercise discovered and wrenched every muscle that had

carefully and modestly hidden itself since earliest boyhood days; inspection after inspec-

tion showed how dust, as well as hours, will fly, and unsuspected specks will linger; infantry

1 actus well named infant-ry so far as 191 1 was concerned—were far from recalling the

infant joys of unrestricted youth; and cutter and launch drills brought to light any lurking

points of possible anatomical development which had not yet been strained.

Then came the summer cruise. Neptune smiled, or rather laughed, to himself as 1911

embarked, and winked a nautical eye to the Tritons and the sea-gods of his court. The

cruise was full of "knots." What we did not do would till volumes. We did not find eggs

in the crow's nest, we did iii>l see hens in the hatchway, we did not chase cats in the dog

watch, we did not weigh anchor with the galley scales, and we did not fear ghosts in the main

shrouds. We did sail twenty knots or so from the Academy grounds, and we did attempt

a hundred or so impossible knots with every possible rope. Old Neptune wasted none of

his strength upon us; he despised the greenness of our youth and refused to lest our nerve.

A capful of wind and waves at leas! a loot high were tile sea's baptism of lqi 1.

Having thus escaped the dangers of the sea. we were glad to land again upon the

Academy grounds. Drills were somewhat varied with summer athletics, and several track
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meets of the class brought forth likely material for future development, as well as made an

enjoyable break in the regular routine. Daily recitations soon began, to which, in our inno-

cence, we had been eagerly looking forward. At once did the terrors of the sea and the

terrors of drill vanish into space, and there loomed before us the greater and more tangible

terrors of math, mech drawing and French. The favorite roost of many of us then became

some conspicuous branch of a well-filled tree. Recollections of the summer time grew into

a vision of a Paradise from which we had been driven, and the present could only be worthily

sung in a canto of the first portion of Dante's immortal song. These recollections were

enhanced when Christmas had come and gone, and the examinations of the semi-annual

period were upon us. Many a brave hero was so badly wounded that he was obliged to

return to less strenuous toil in civil life, and many more were lagging far in the rear. But

to those who fell, and to those who came through, there was the glorious day, never to be

forgotten—the day at Philadelphia when the Army went down to defeat before the invincible

Navy team. Then did the poor plebe begin to realize that the sun which that day shone so

gloriously might one day cast a beam or two on him.

And so does the year pass, with much of work, something of play, and a portion of

sorrow in its train. We can overcome the work, we can enjoy the play, but we cannot

wholly forget the sting of the sorrow. Early in the year we lost, by death, two of our class-

mates—Howe and Van Phinney. We miss them in their accustomed places, and shall

keep their memory fresh in our minds.

On the gate of his Inferno. Dante inscribed the fateful words: "Abandon hope, all ye

who enter here." But herein does the gate through which the plebe enters upon his naval

career differ from that described by Dante: Over his gate hope sheds a golden light of

expectancy, which becomes more and more of a realization as he passes onward from month
to month. Trials are forgotten; work becomes its own reward; discipline begets develop-

ment, and the sure passage of time brings the humble plebe nearer and nearer to the object

of his ambition and the summit of his hopes—the first day of Youngster Year.





Anderson, J. W.
Anderson, M. H.
Aronstam, L.

Ashe, G. B.

Ashford, S. H. H.
Awtrey, R. K.
Badger, O. C.

Bailey, C. A.
Bailey, J. F.

Baird, J. A.
Baker, P. R.

Ball, J. H., Jr.

Baltzly, F.

Barnes. W. C.

Barr, E. L.

Bates, P. M.
Batten, L. W., Jr.

Baughman, W. E.
Baxter, T.

Beach, P. D.
Bieri, B. H.
Bode, H.
Bogusch, H. R.
Booth, R. H.
Bouson, H. H.
Bowden, J. P.

Brandt, W. V.
Brereton, L. H.
Brown, M. L.

Bruns, H. F.

Buchanan, P.

Bullard, B. S.

Butler, A. H.
Butler, W. J.

Byrnes, J. C, Jr.

Callaghan, D. J
Callaway, W. F.

Capehart, E. D.
Carey, L. C.

Carrol], C. B.

Carstarphen, R. J.

Chandler, W. D., Jr.

Cheek, M. C.

Clay, H. S. McK.
Cobb, C. H.
Coil, E. W.
Colhoun, J. H.
Collier, F. M.
Comstock, L. W.
Conway, U. W.
Craven-, F. S.

Curry, C. H.
Davidson, W. S.

Davis, H.
Davis, N.
Day, S. K.
Decker, S. M.
Dennett, R. E.

Deyo, M. L.

Dickenson, E. F.

Douglas, H. D.
Downer, D. B.

Doyle, R. M., Jr.

Eberle, E. R.

Eisenach, W. L.

English, R. H.
Erwin, V. P.

Esler, J. K.
Ewald, J. B.

Falligant, L. A.

Fenner, M. M.
Field, R. S.

Fletcher, J. A.

Flett, C. M.
Foard, W. B.

Ford, A. W.
Ford, W. D.

Foster, P. F.

Garnett, J.

Gay. B. S.

Gill, E. D.
Gilmore, M. D.
Glendinning, J. I.

Glennon, H. R.
Godwin, D. C.

Goodhue, W. E.
Goodridge, M. K.
Gordon/ C. C.

Grafton, D. R.

Green, L. B.

Griffin, R. M.
Gromer, J. G. B.

Hagen, O.O.
Haislip, H. S.

Hall, C. M., Jr.

Hall, J., Jr.
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Hammond, T. E.
Hanson, E. W.
Hatch, F. S.

Hawley, D. B.

Hayes, W. C.

Henderson, H. F., Jr.
Hendrick, J. M.
Hibbard, C. D.
Hicks, E. H.
Hill, H. W.
Hinckley, R. M.
Hinrichs, R. P.

Hoddick, F. G.

Hodson, M.
Holt, J. H.. Jr.

Howard, B. B.

Howell, G. F.

Hutt, J. B.

Hyman, J. P.

Jacobs, G. F.

Jeans, H. S.

Johnston, C. Y.

Jouett, W. H.
Julian, C. C.



Keeney, W. D.

Keep, H. S.

Keller, H. R.

Kerley, J. L.

Kibbe, R. L.

King, T. S., 2d.

Kingman, H. F.

Kirk, N. L.

Kirkman, V. L., Jr.

Kurfess, W. F.

Lamberton, L.

Lapham, E. B.

Larimer, M. W.
Lawder, R. C.

Leidel, O. W.
Lewis, L. H.
Lewis, R. W.
Loder, A.

Loftin, F.

Lowry, F. G.

Lowry, G. M.
McAfee, P.

McCaughey, S. D.

McClaran, J. W.
McCloy, T. S.

McClung, E. R.

McCord, C. G.

McCold, F. C.

McGehee, E. C.

McHenry, H. D.
McKitterick, E. H.

McMillen, G. J.

McNeill, C. S.

McOuarrie, D. S.

McSheehy, T. H.
Macartney, P. B.

Mack, A. R.

Macomb, A.

Maddux, S. I).

Magruder, ]. H., Jr.

Mann, J. R., Jr.

Mason, R. O.

Mayfield, P. C.

Meigs, J. F., Jr.

Melendy, F. B.

Melvin, J. T.

Merring, H. L.

Meyer, V.
Miller, W.
Mitchell, S.

Mohle, R. P.

Morgan, A. L., Jr.

Murray, G. D.
Myers, R. P.

Nason, S. M.
Newton, C. Jr.

Xeilson, J. L.

Nixon, E. B.

Oates, E. T.

O'Brien, W. EL, Jr.

Ofsthun, S. A.

Okie, J. B., Jr.

Osgood, W. H.
Paine, R. W.
Pamperin, L. S.

Parrott, G. F.

Patch, E. L.

Patterson, D. F.

Payne, R. G.

Perkins, C. N.
Perkins, W.
Perley, R. N.
Peters, F. G.

Peterson, J. R., Jr.

Phillips, W. B.

Picking, S.

Prince, J. C.

Ouigley, W. M.
Read, O. M.. Jr.

Reeves, J. W., Jr.

Rehm, H. E.

Renner, H. W.
Reynand, C. F.

Reynolds, F. F.

Riedel, W. A.

Riefkohl, F. L.

Risley, R. G.

Rodgers, F., Jr.

Rodgers, J. L.

Rood, G. A.

Rose, S. E.
Sampson, H. B.

Scott, N.
Scott, R. C.

Seiler, M. F.

Sessions, F. R.

Shields, H.J.
Sigliger, I.

Simons, R. B.

Skelton, R. H.
Smith, G. A.

Smith, J. McE. B.

Smith, L. P.

Snow, H. E.

Snyder, B. M.
Spencer. H. S.

Stark, H. W.
Stern, R. G.

Stone, E. S.

Sweeney, E. C.

Sylvester, J. McF.
Taylor, Jas. H.
Taylor, L. K.
Thacher, E. S.

Thorn, J. C.

Thomas, G. E.
Throckmorton, L. W.
Tracht, S. P.

Tschirgi, A. M.
Uberroth, F. E. P.

Von Roeder, C. N.
Vroom, G. B.

Waddell, W. C.

Warren, D. S.

Wasson, L.

Webster, W. W.
Welden, F.

Whiteside, G. W.
Wilbur. J.

Wilson, E. D.
Wolfard, 0. L.

Wolfe, A. S.

Wood, R. F.

Woodward, K. C.

Wright, C. Q., Jr.

Zenor, J. A. L.

Zimermann, A. G.



'HE first glance at the massive gate and the forbidding walls, in whose
shadow an armed sentinel ever paces to and fro, carries to the imagina-

tive mind a suggestion of a city of long ago—a city of the time when
gates were shut at sundown to keep out the terrors of the night ; a castle

that depended upon stone and moat for protection against a relentless

foe. Forgotten for a moment is the prosaic reality of the twentieth

century, and the thoughts fly back to some slashing scene of chivalry

made memorable, perhaps, by the pen of Scott or Malory. The heavy gates, the omni-

present sentinel, the imminent guard-house—all suggest the inflexible sway of military

despotism. In fact, one gains a very depressing conception of the unexplored interior

from his first sight of the old Main Gate.

Once inside, how quickly this rather gloomy impression is dispelled by the beautiful

prospect of a green and wooded slope that carries one down to the very banks of the Severn.

Just above the .
.

there, and fur-

of the heroes of Bancroft
t +U AT THE MA1N GATE TT i,of the Navy, is Hall, the nu-

cleus of the modern Naval Academy. The wings of the building enclose a spacious court-

yard, whence a long stairway flanked by bronze cannon, relics of the Mexican war, leads

to the main entrance. A columned portico joins the southern wing of Bancroft Hall with
the Armory, the scene of a vast amount of the midshipman's work and play. Time after

time the rifles are taken from the racks that line the walls; time after time, at artillery

drill, the drags are led out and manned, and the three-inch field pieces moved from their

wonted places. But it is not the remembrance of the work-a-day Armory that the mid-
shipman carries with him after graduation, but rather the memory of the Armory in the
gala dress of a hop night.

The northern wing of Bancroft Hall is joined to the new Gymnasium, a building that

completes the trio of granite structures that are as a keystone to the new Academy. Nor,

17!
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in our admiration of the new, must we overlook old

Fort Severn; although soon to be converted into a

museum, it has seen a century of honorable service

—

first in guarding the approaches to the river, and in

after years as a gymnasium.

The Santee wharf gets its name from an old, mast-

less hulk with a tragic history that dates from the

Civil War. The old Santee now serves solely as a

receiving ship, for the "squad" is a thing of the past,

and only a select little company of first classmen are

awrare of the joys of turning out of a hammock on

cold winter mornings and starting on the long march
to breakfast. Moored directly opposite the Santee

is Admiral Farragut's gallant flagship, the Hartford,

and, not far distant, the spars of the Severn tower

skyward.

From the Santee wharf, a walk

along the sea-wall brings the visitor

to the foot of Maryland Avenue,

and within a stone's throw of the

Academic Building. In all prob-

ability he praises the architecture

of this edifice and admires the

graceful pose of the sculptured

deities that guard the entrance

;

in all probability he gives not a

moment's thought to the host of

midshipmen striving within these

walls for the essential "two-five."





SAMPSON ROW

Hard by the Academic
Building is a marble column

sacred to the memory of the

heroes of the Tripolitan wars.

Further on are the two benches

reserved from time imme-

morial for the exclusive use

of the first and second class-

men. A shaded walk leads

from this point past the Steam

Building to the parade ground.

The broad expanse of green-

sward is limited, on the one

hand, by the cozy red brick

houses of "Oklahoma," on

the other by an estuary of the

Severn. If the hour chances

to be late in an afternoon

of spring, the water-front pre-

sents a scene bristling with

activity. Far out in the bay

the sky line is flecked with

tiny sails; closer at hand a

flotilla of cat-boats and half

raters ride at their moorings.

A score of graceful canoes

glide across the limpid water,

and the racing shell manned
by the stalwart Navy crew,

spurting the last half mile of OKLAHOMA
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the practice course, is headed
for the boat house.

A fitting background to

the picture is afforded by a

verdant bluff that rises steep

and sheer from the water's

edge. Wide-spreading trees

crown its summit, and in

their shade is a great peace

and quiet—a restful calm and
silence that is not of the

earth, for there is the city

of the dead. Its inhabitants

lie serenely indifferent to the

noisy turmoil of youth so

near them, yet their names,

undying, live on forever in

the annals of the Navy.

GONE. BUT NOT FORGOTTEN
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"Chips" often is heard to declare

That for society he does not care

;

But if someone should croon,

"Why, it's just the same moon,"
He'd promptly go up in the air.

In one of General Charles

King's most famous books is the

dedication.

"To my son Rufus, now a dashing young midship-

man at the United States Naval Academy."

Yes, General, we quite agree with you; but you

should see him trying to beat out the late bugle at

breakfast formation.

When the time for the sad parting came,

"Lunch" took both her hands to exclaim,

"Goodbye, little girl,

You 're my little girl,

Which amused everyone on the train,

"Well, what's the news? Have you read Town
Topics this week ? '

'

" No, but I've talked to Pashlej'.

"

WALKING THE PLANK.

SATURDAY'S TRAGEDY AT PHILADELPHIA.
Vhilatlelphia Inquire,
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Full honor is due to the savoir

—

They'll need all his knowledge some day ;

He's a credit, of course, to the Service,

And useful in more than one way.

But when you are thinking of glory,

Remember the man who, it seems,

Gives up every day to athletics

—

You'll see him on all of the teams.

He gives up his liberty weekly,

He gives up his hours of play,

And at night he s completely exhausted

From the physical work of the day.

For weeks of each separate season

Of football, or baseball, or crew

He's willing to sacrifice standing,

For the sake of the old Navy blue.

Few know of the heart-rending hours

He has while he fights for his place.

For Victory graces his labors

And brings only smiles to his face.

The finest in mind and body,

The finest in character strong.

He fights out the Navy's hard battles

While you cheer him on with your song.

He is known to the ends of the ocean

—

Every time that he wins they rejoice
;

He's helping the cause of the Navy

—

Their praises go up in one voice.

So come, everyone, to do honor

—

To sing all your songs and to cheer

The man who does most to establish

The spirit we prize so much here.

*@ mw HE!





\ THLETICS at the Academy occupies a very peculiar, not to say anom-

alous, position. On the one hand, while we are encouraged by all the

officers to devote a great deal of attention to every possible branch, on

the other we find that after the studies, drills, and other duties are

over for the day there remains but a scant hour of daylight for

athletic work. At all of the universities and colleges where the best

teams are turned out, the men who go in for athletics are allowed great

latitude in the matter of recitation cuts and general preparedness in the daily lessons;

here everybody is required to do the same work, whether he be the best player on a team or

a man who knows not the first principles of training; athletic effort is in the nature of an

addition, a thing virtually extraneous. In view of these circumstances and adverse con-

ditions we are right in feeling proud of the athletes who represent us.

All of the teams that have borne the Navy colors during the past year have been

notable ones. In baseball last spring, although we were defeated by the Army, the defeat

was admittedly due to a freak of fortune, and in the reviews of the season by the baseball

critics we were rated fourth among the universities of the country. The crew, as should

lie the case with the crew of a naval institution, was the one most feared by the Northern

coaches at the Poughkeepsie regatta last June, and although too much has perhaps been

said concerning the wind and tide conditions on that occasion, we are yet convinced that

ours was the strongest eight on the river. The track team went through the season, as it

has through the past four seasons, undefeated, though meeting such teams as Johns Hopkins,

Carlisle, and Swarthmore; and the fencing trophy, thanks to the success of Dichman, Bur-

dick, and Brandt, once more rests in its accustomed niche in the Armory. Basketball

should also come in for its meed of credit, for while yet in its infancy, it had a remarkable

record during the winter. But the team of which we are the most proud—the team that so

nobly realized our hopes and fulfilled our expectations—was the sturdy one which, on Frank-

lin Field, for the second successive year, humbled the Army and made it bow its head in the

dust of the football gridiron. After a season of hardship and deprivation, of heart-breaking

work and worry, it defeated a West Point team that, according to the statement of the Army
coaches, was the best they had ever produced, and won for itself, besides the heartiest

approval <>l the Academy and the whole Service, well-merited recognition from the entire

football world in the picking of albAmerican teams.

From the time of entrance to the full completion of a midshipman's course, it is im-

pressed upon each and every one that he is expected personally to make some effort to raise

the general standard of athletics. This accounts for the fact that, although our total

enrollment seldom exceeds eight hundred, when the call goes out for candidates for football,

baseball, crew, or track, the squads at first number more than a hundred men each. Be-

sides these, the aspirants for each of the other branches—shooting, basketball, fencing, gym,

tennis and lacrosse are numbered rather by the score than by the dozen. If the regular

squads arc already overcrowded with better men than he. that fact does not deter the

ambitious midshipman from trying lor a place on some one of the class or company teams.
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for it is upon the constant and unvarying interest of the student body that athletic success

depends. So it is that each of us, appropriating to himself some share of the credit, takes

pride in presenting our athletic teams for your consideration.

THE MIDSHIPMEN'S ATHLETIC .ASSOCIATION
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The success of a Navy Football Team has always de-
pended upon the outcome of the West Point game. Every
midshipman realized this fact; consequently on September
20th—ten days before the end of leave—thirty ambitious men
reported for early practice. Scotty MacMaster received them
with open arms, and emphasized the welcome by putting all

in strict training; while Lieutenant-Commander J. M. Reeves,
Head Coach, and Field Coaches Gates, Weymouth, Long,
Karns, Howard, Spencer and Piersol began getting a team
into form for the St. John's game on October 2d. The result

of this game—Navy, 26; St. John's, o—showed that the Navy had good material, but that
it needed much development. St. John's was light but played a hard game. For the
Navy, Lange at quarter and DeMott and Dague at end showed up remarkably well, but
there was a weakness in the backfield which resolved itself into the biggest problem the
coaches had to solve. On October 5th the Dickinson Team went down to defeat by the
score of 15 to 1, the largest we had ever piled up against them. For the first time in the
season Captain Douglas was in the game. He played in beautiful form and gave great
strength to the weak backfield.

On the following Wednesday, Maryland Agricultural College was defeated by the small

score of 12 to o. The visitors showed a remarkable defense, while the Navy was not up to

the form of the week before. However, the low score called for harder work, and the coaches
certainly put the squad through their paces the next few days in order to get a team to meet
the strong Vanderbilt eleven on October 12th.

For the past three years the Vanderbilt team, known below Mason and Dixon's line

as the "Commodores," have developed the strongest team in the South. The Navy game
would give a basis for comparison of Southern and Eastern football; consequently much
interest was aroused both at the Academy and in the entire South over the " Commodore -

Admiral" game. Vanderbilt was very fast, and showed a great variety of plays and well-

executed forward passes. The Navy relied more on straight football, and played a kicking
game, Doug delivering longer and better-placed kicks than did Blake of Vanderbilt. After
the first nine minutes of play one of Douglas' long punts bounded overCosten's head, and
Cracky fell on the ball on Van-
derbilt's thirty-yard line, from
which position we soon carried

it over the line and kicked the
goal. Until the latter part of

the second half neither team
was able to score again; then,
with but four minutes to play,
the "Commodores" secured a
touchdown from a beautiful
forward pass, kicked the goal
and tied the score.

During the next week the
attention of the coaches was
directed solely to preparing the
team for meeting Harvard on
October 19th. The Navy team
played a good game that day, PENN STATE GAME
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and but for a weakness in handling punts, the score would have been a tie instead of 6 to o

in the Crimson's favor. This was the first football game we had ever played with Harvard,
and we were more or less elated over the result of this hard contest played so early in the
season. The Lafayette game was on the following Saturday. This team had been playing
great football, so we expected a hard fight for victory. Lafayette's team was not a weak
one, but early in the game it was seen that ours had the advantage, both in new football

and in individual work, the playing of Douglas, Northcroft, Wright and Dague being
especially brilliant. The score—Navy, 17 ; Lafayette, o—showed the Navy's advantage over
their strong opponents in one of the best exhibitions of football ever seen on the Academy
field.

November 2d was a most disagreeable day, and the West Virginia game had to be played
in a blinding storm on a field covered with water. The score was Navy 6, West Virginia o,

but weather conditions were so bad that it was impossible to compare the playing of the

two teams. The Swarthmore game was played on November 9th, and resulted in our defeat

by the score of 18 to o. The Navy team was greatly weakened by the absence of both
Meyer and Wright; the visiting team was heavy, and our line could not withstand their

attack, though the score was largely due to O'Brien's clever drop-kicking.

With but two weeks remaining until the Army game we played the strong Penn State

eleven. Both teams regarded this game as an important one and both fought hard to win.

Penn State scored four points on a drop kick in the first half, and while during the remainder
of the game they showed more ability in advancing the ball, they were never able to secure

a touchdown. In the last few minutes of play Cracky Dague gathered in a fumble and
carried the ball over for a touchdown, making the final score 6 to 4. Though Penn State

had a fast team and played a clean, sportsmanlike game, Navy's showing was not yet up to

the standard desired for the West Point game, the

positions back of the line being still more or less

unsettled.

On the following Saturday came the V. P. I.

game, the last before the one on Franklin Field.

We scored twice and kicked both goals ; there was
great improvement over the work of the previous
week, and the backfield problem was well solved
by giving the positions to Douglas, Jones and
Reifsnider. Everyone was pleased with the result,

and all felt that we had a team which could realize

our ambition—it could beat the Army.

The season had been a success, and a strong
team had been developed. Our line was one of

the best in the country—the center trio, Wright,
Slingluff and Meyer, always had the jump on their

opponents; at tackle, Northcroft and Leighton ARRANGING DETAILS
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could be depended on for the same steady game at

any time: DeMott and Dague, as ends, were in every
play with a strength and energy that nothing could
stop. Lange at quarter knew football and had the con- lt.-COMDR. reeves
fidence of his team, always played a heady game, and
at times made phenomenal runs around end and through a scattered field. In backs
Reifsnider and Jones could always be depended on, while the work of Captain Douglas
was, perhaps, the most brilliant ever seen at the Academy. Besides these, a host of sub-

stitutes, such as Strother, Magruder, Boynton, Burg, Stoer, Strauss and Reinicke, could be
relied upon to fill ably any accidental vacancy.

Too much credit cannot be given to the Hustlers. They
worked like fiends, took without a murmur the knocks and
lickings that welcoming to them every day, and did more than
anyone else towards}: the hardening and development of the

Varsity. We owe more than we can ever pay to all the coaches
for the interest they have taken and for work they have done.

As for Scotty MacMaster, he simply lived in Misery Hall with

the work he was doing, but on November 30th "ivery mither's

son of thim was in foine condition," and we thank Scotty for it.

All these people have, as their reward, the hearty thanks not
only of the midshipmen, but of the entire Navy.
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In 1906 the baseball team was practically a First Class

affair, seven of the players being members of the Class of 1907.

The graduation of so many good men left us in rather a bad

way, and with the exception of second sack and backstop,

which were filled by Bacon and Hambsch, it was up to us to

make a new team, and there were many fights for places.

Lombard's successor. Van Auken, had the candidates out

soon after the semi-ans, and practice began in the Armory

under the very excellent supervision of Dave Fultz, of the

"Highlanders." He certainly had a job before him to pick a good team from only fair

material, and to a great extent it is owing to him that we made the creditable showing that

we did—for it was a creditable showing in spite of the fact that we lost the Army game.

We started off the season on March 23rd with our old friend St. John's, and it was all

Navy from the start—7-2 tells the story. There were many, many errors, but at least it was

a good beginning. Next came three good ones in succession

—

Columbia, Yale and Cornell. In the first, darkness was all that saved

them ; as it was, the game was called with the score a tie. Then Yale

;

some say we were bluffed from the start—perhaps we were, but the

score certainly doesn't show it: 4-1 in the Blue's favor at the end of

the fifth doesn't necessarily mean that we would have been as far

behind in the ninth. There is, however, nothing to say in regard to

the Cornell game. They found us for about fifteen hits and crossed the

plate a dozen times to our twice. Not very encouraging, but a new
team has to learn the game. Syracuse had to leave on an early train,

and only four innings of that game were played; though it was "no
game," they were ahead when they left.

After these four games, we braced up a bit and took the next two.

We strolled around the bases seven times and shut out Gallaudet; then

took the V. M. I. game—8-3. But Dartmouth, with everybody

strong with the stick, as Cornell had been, showed us up rather

badly. They netted about fourteen bags and trimmed us—7-2. It

is not to be inferred from all this that we lost on the strong batting

of the visitors alone—far be it such ; we managed to tally a few in

the last column every game.

Harvard spent a week here, and during that time the playing

took a decided turn for the better. We played a double-header on

the 13th of April; Lafayette was a little late in showing up and the

Crimson kindly offered to help us relieve the suspense of the fans. In

one of the best games of the season we were one in the lead at the end r k. turner
Manager of Baseba]



of the seventh, with the score 3-2. We felt better and saw light ahead—but, oh, what a

fall in the second game! Lafayette ambled around the diamond for eight; we managed
to earn one. Then "Fair Harvard" again Wednesday; a bunch of horseshoes, good

hitting on their part and two in the last column for us gave them four runs in their half of

the first. Then it was "Even Stevens" for eight innings, with no scoring on either side.

We tried conclusions again the next day: 8-1 in their favor
—

"nuff sed."

After this we struck a winning streak and took nine straight. It really looked as if

the team had found itself at last, and that the hard games during the first of the season had

had iln-n effect. Every man hit the ball harder and played better inside baseball. We
started ofl with Johns Hopkins, 3-1 ; University of Georgia, 4-1 ; St. John's, 5-3; Maryland

Athletic Cluli, 3 1 ; A. iV M., 7 1 ; Randolph-Macon, 5 2 ;
Walbrook, 2-0; University of Penn-

sylvania. 5-4, and Dickinson, 4 2. Outside of the 3-2 game with Harvard, the Penn game
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was the best game played. After this our chances looked good to trim the young gentlemen

on the Hudson. The last week of the season, the strong Sparrows' Point team—a semi-

professional team from Baltimore—came down and played us a couple of games. They
won the first, but had to fight for it. The second was a tie, 4-4. In this latter game it is

a curious fact that there were three home runs made, the only ones during the season. We
had them 4-0, and with the bases full their catcher settled a long one out in deep right

center, driving them all in before him; the game ended 4—4, their time being limited.

With these last three weeks of victories we ended up the season at home in a blaze of

glory. From practically nothing we had made a good strong team—a team that would

make any aggregation of ball-players sit up and take notice. It was a team that was more

than fit to represent us against the Army.
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N-a-v-y!

Automobile ©ell

Rah!

Rah!

Rah!

Rah!

Rah!

Na-vy Rah! Rah!

Na-vy Rah! Rah!

Hoo-Rah! Hoo-Rah!
Na - vy - Rah

!

£ouel)ooUm ©ell

Rah! Rah! this way,

pi ii i1
1 ia11 w < play,

U. S. N. A. Rah! Rah! Rah'

Right through we break,

Touchdowns we make.

We leave our wake,

Rah, rah, rah!

Rah! Rah! Rah! Rah! -Na-vy!
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During the past four years, undei the tutelage of

"Dick" Glendon, of the Boston Athletic Association, the

Navy crew has developed from an unrecognized quantity

to one of the most important factors in the intercollegiate

rowing world; a glance at the Navy's'record is sufficient to

convince one of this fact.

Over a hundred men responded to the call for candi-

dates, and when Glendon arrived, February ist, the long

grind on the machines, the work-outs in the tank, the

strenuous stunts in the gym, all so essential, were taken up in earnest; as a result we

were able to put five crews on the water as soon as the ice was off the river. The Varsity

quickly rounded into shape, and the day of the Georgetown race found our men ready

and in prime condition. The water was very unsatisfactory, and

the slow time—more than two minutes below the Academy

record—can be accounted for by the fact that half a gale was

blowing up the course, thus making good blade work impossible.

However, the Navy oarsmen showed not only splendid arm, back

and leg work, but particularly fine head work, upon which the

outcome of any race so much depends.

Georgetown got the jump at the start, but after the half-mile

mark it could be seen that it was merely a question of how far the

Navy would lead at the finish. Our crew crossed the line six

lengths ahead of the collegians ; time, n minutes, 51 seconds. The

race with Yale, scheduled for May ist, was prevented on account

of weather conditions, much to the regret of the brigade and both

crews. At this time there was considerable discussion as to

whether or not the midshipmen had a crew good enough to make
a creditable showing at Poughkeepsie. Columbia came down,

May 18th, feeling confident after their decisive victory over

Harvard's big eight. The day was almost ideal, and an unusually

large crowd turned out to back the crew in this, the hardest of

the season's races in local waters, and they were not disappointed.

The Navy crew took the lead at the start, but Columbia cut this

down until at the mile mark the winner could not be picked.

Our men were pulling with Poughkeepsie in view, however, and

when little "Red" sang out. "Hit her up!" Jonas vibrated.

Columbia was unable to respond to this killing spurt, and the Navy
crew crossed the line a length and a half to the good, amid the
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THE SECOND CREW

noise of screeching whistles and air-splitting cheers. Both crews showed almost perfect

watermanship, and there was nothing to choose in the gameness of either. Time, 10

minutes, 33 seconds.

The season on the Severn was brought to a close on June 1st with a four-cornered race

between the Vespers and Central High School, both of Philadelphia, and the Navy 2nd and

3rd crews. Notwithstanding the lateness of the season, the day was one of the most dis-

agreeable ever experienced by our crews. The rain was falling in torrents, and a cold,

westerly wind was blowing across the course, making fast time, or any comparison of the

crews, impossible. The order at the finish was: Navy 3rd, Navy 2nd, Central High, Vespers.

Distance, i£ miles; time, 10 minutes, 36 seconds.

The decisive victory over Columbia convinced the powers that be that the Navy crew

was among the " top-notchers" and capable of competing with the other big crews of the

country at the Intercollegiate regatta on the Hudson. The invitation of the stewards

of the regatta was consequently accepted, the expenses being defrayed by voluntary sub-

scriptions from graduates, and Glendon began to train the crew for a four-mile race. June

6th, the brigade embarked on the summer cruise. The crew squad remained in Crabtown

for practice on the Severn until June 14th, when they left for Poughkeepsie. There had

been considerable difficulty in obtaining training quarters for the crew, but Colonel Thomp-
son, like the true friend that he is, came to the front and offered us the use of his houseboat
" Everglades," which we gladly accepted.

The Navy crew went to Poughkeepsie a "dark horse," and when it appeared on the

river was closely watched by the coaches of the other six competitors. The good time

made during several time rows over the full four-mile course caused the rowing experts to

pick our crew as a possible winner, and for the first time in years, Cornell stock went down.

These hard time rows were alternated with easier stretches up and down the Hudson,
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THE MANLEY

Glendon handling the crew in

such a manner as to make the

other crews sit up and take

notice. The eight were kept

in excellent condition, thanks

to Scotty's good grub and

the culinary achievements of

Tanyki, Colonel Thompson's

Jap steward. The week
passed quickly; everybody

looked forward to the day of

the race, and speculation was
rife among the daily papers as

to the outcome, Cornell, Co-

lumbia, Syracuse, Wisconsin,

and the Navy, each in turn,

being picked as the favorite.

The morning of June 25th, the sun rose in all its splendor; not a ripple stirred the surface

of the classic Hudson. Pleasure craft darted hither and thither, jockeying for anchorages

at the finish near the "battle boats" which had astounded the unsuspecting natives upon

their arrival the evening before. Long before noon the quiet town of Poughkeepsie was

alive with enthusiasts flying the colors of their favorite colleges. The "Ponadnock" was

kept busy transferring the crowds to the west shore, where the observation train was wait-

ing, and both banks were crowded with sight-seers.

About 2.30 p. m. the sky clouded over, and a moderate breeze blew directly up the

course. The Varsity four-oared race, two miles, was started at 4 p. m. and was won handily

by Syracuse. The Freshman race was pulled off at 4.45 p. m. and was won by Wisconsin.

The wait occasioned by these races only served to make the crowds more impatient for the

"big race," which was scheduled to start at 6 o'clock.

However, the breeze had freshened, the river was very choppy, and the referees post-

poned the race until quarter to seven, in hope that the wind would go down with the sun.

At this time the crews lined up, and as each went to its stake boat was cheered by the rooters

in the observation train op-

posite the start. The inside

crews had the advantage of a

slight lee, while the crews

toward the middle of the river

were in rough water. Navy

was unfortunate enough to draw

the outside position.

"Are you ready, Columbia

—Cornell—Syracuse—Pennsyl-

vania— Georgetown—Wiscon-

in? are you ready, Navy?"
" Ready, all?" -every heart

i.,]i|h .1 Waiing "Row!" They

were off a beautiful sight,

every hack straining, every

muscle doing its share in the THE EVERGLADES



long, long fight. Navy jumped ahead nearly a length before the others seemed to wake
up.

The crews rowed fairly even for the first half mile, when Georgetown commenced to

drop behind. At the mile, Navy was still in the lead, with Columbia and Cornell even, and

gaining inch by inch, though our crew was rowing like a beautiful machine. The rougher

water was beginning to tell, however, and at the two-mile mark the Navy crew's lead over

Cornell and Columbia was measured in inches only. From here to the three-mile mark,

Navy lost steadily, fighting with Pennsylvania for third place. As they passed under the

Poughkeepsie bridge, Jonas put the stroke up and the Navy eight let out a burst of speed

that showed what was in them. Fighting against heavy odds, they crept up on the leaders

until when over a half mile from the finish they were but three lengths behind. Here they

struck still rougher water with the swash of the boats following the race and the pleasure

craft at the finish, and it was all they could do to keep their boat above water. Sirens

screeched, whistles blew, the midshipmen and West Pointers on the monitors and observa-

tion train cheered—but all in vain. Through the choppy sea Navy couldn't gain an inch.

Cornell in a great spurt at the finish won over Columbia by a few feet, while Navy finished

third, three lengths behind, followed by Pennsylvania and Wisconsin. Georgetown dropped

THE POUGHKEEPSIE CREWS

out of the race at the three-mile mark, while Syracuse swamped. Time, 20 minutes, 51

seconds.

Few who saw this race realize the difference in conditions under which the various

crews rowed; few are in a position to compare and consequently but few have given the

Navy crew the credit which it deserves. When we stop to consider that the crews by whom
we were beaten finished the race with comparatively dry boats, while the Navy rowed at

least a mile and a half with its shell half full of water, we cannot but feel proud of the

showing made by our crew. On one point all rowing experts agree—that Ingram was

without doubt one of the finest stroke oars ever developed in this country. We are proud

of our crew. From Davis to little " Red "—from bow to stern—they did their work, and

did it well. Too much credit cannot be given them. To Lieutenant-Commander N. E.

Irwin we owe a vote of thanks, for the fact that we went to Poughkeepsie is due, in great

part, to his interest and energy.
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This year we hoped to get another chance at Pough-
keepsie, but the authorities have seen fit to discountenance

entry into outside events, and we must content ourselves

with races on the Severn. The schedule has suffered by
the loss of the usual races with Yale and Pennsylvania,

and the only Varsity races it seems possible to arrange are

with Columbia and Harvard. It is our good fortune to

have Glendon with us again this spring, and we hope for

as good a season as has ever gone before. The showing of

our crew is due to " Dick," whose untiring effort and clean

sportsmanship have won not only the love and respect of

all who have worked under him, but also the admiration

and unbounded confidence of the entire brigade.
DICK GLENDON

FIRST CREW SECOND CREW

Bow Davis, R. H. Bow Triedell

2 Bagg 2 Kin raid

3 Pritchard 3 Magruder, C. W.

4 White, N. H. 4 Farrell

5 Leighton 5 Parker

6 Rockwell 6 Montgomery

7 McKee 7 Richardson, W. N. JR

Stroke Ingram (Capt.) Stroke Stevenson

Coxswain Roberts, W. S. Coxswain Williams, E. M.
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Beginning with the brightest of outlooks, the 1907

Track Season fulfilled all our hopes in every way, for

records fell in each meet, every one of which the Navy
won. To break a record now is no mean feat, and when
done it reflects great credit on the man who shows his

grit by putting in the work necessary to win the letter.

To win the green N now means more than it ever did.

The season began on April 20th with the Interclass Meet. The showing made was
remarkable, especially that of the plebes, who gave the second class a close run for first

place. Records were broken in the half-mile run and the pole-vault by Emmet and

Stephenson, respectively. The scores were: 1908, 45J; 1909, 19J; 1910, 42. The third

section only of 1907 being left, there was no team entered for the first class.

The next meet was with Johns Hopkins University, on May 4th. This unexpectedly

proved to be the closest meet of the year. McConnell broke the shot-put record by over

two feet, bringing it up to 40 feet, 2f inches. Stephenson continued his good form in the

pole-vault and made the record 10 feet, 6 inches. The score—Navy, 51 ; J. H. U., 45. On
the following Saturday came our first dual meet with Carlisle, which accordingly attracted

a great deal of interest. We expected a difficult meet, and each man had worked hard to

be in perfect condition. The two-mile run was added to the list of events at the request

of the Indians, and to the surprise of all, Rankin won this event in fine form, establishing a

record of 10 minutes, 19 seconds. Billy, of Carlisle, broke the Academy record in the

hammer-throw. The general

good work of the Navy team

brought a well-earned victory.

Score—Navy, 60J; Carlisle, 43^.

On May 18th Swarthmore sent

down a strong team, and the

teams were so well matched

that six records were broken

and one equaled during the

meet. The mile run was

broken by Baker, of Swarth-

more, Rankin running a very

close second. Kreuger, of the

collegians' team, broke both

the shot-put and hammer-
throw records; LeBourgeois,

Carlisle meet



Mile Run
1 20-Yard Hurdle.
2 20-Yard Hurdle.
Hammer-Throw.

.

Shot-Put
Pole-Vault
Broad Jump
Two-Mile Run....

second in the latter event, also broke the record. Emmet lowered

the time of the 880-yard run, Burg made a new mark in the 220-

yard hurdle, Stephenson added three inches to the pole-vault, and
Carey equaled his own record of 22 seconds in the 220-yard dash.

The score was—Navy, 57: Swarthmore, 39.

To Mr. P. J. Finneran, our coach and trainer, great credit is due
for the most successful season of the Track Team's career. He has

brought the team from a minor position to a place in the front rank

among the secondary colleges; since he came, three years ago, all

the records in both the track and field events have been broken at

least once, and the greater number of them repeatedly. For his

constant efforts and patient instruction we wish to extend him our

very earnest thanks.

The prospects for the season of 1908, at the time of closing

this record, could not be better. Though we have lost some weighty

men, the old material we have is of the best, and we expect several

additions of the best order; concentrated effort should turn out a

better team than ever before. We hope to meet Carlisle and Swarth-

more again, and efforts are being made to bring Columbia down to

Annapolis.

Naval Academy Track Records

Events record holder
1 00-Yard Dash 9 4-5 seconds Carey, 'ii

220-Yard Dash 22 seconds Carey, 'ii

440-Yard Dash 50 4-5 seconds Purnell, '08

880-Yard Run 2 min., 2 2-5 sec Emmet, '08

4 min., 38 1-5 sec Rankin, '08

16 seconds Decker, '06

27 seconds Burg, '08

119 feet 4 inches LeBourgeois, 'oS

40 feet 23-4 inches McConnell, '07

10 feet 9 inches Stephenson, '09

21 feet 1 3-4 inches Burg, '08

10 min., 19 sec Rankin, 08

206







\f CapTaiq DurdicK.

|WING, perhaps, to the impetus given fencing in 1907, there has been more
interest taken in the work this year; the squad exceeded all former

ones in size, there being about forty candidates at the start. Our second

class year, the Navy team was successful in every meet held in Annapolis,

and it closed the season in a blaze of glory by winning handily the

Intercollegiate Tournament held in New York, thus bringing back the

fencing trophy once more where it belongs.

In former years all the academies and colleges in the Association sent their teams to

New York, where one big meet was held, the winning team being that which had won
the most bouts. . In the year just past, however, this plan was changed, owing to the

difficulty of getting all the colleges represented, and a new procedure substituted. The
territory under the Association is divided into districts, with three teams in a district;

shortly before the Tournament triangular meets are held which decide what teams are to

compete in the finals. The meet held in Annapolis between Cornell, Pennsylvania, and

Navy sent our team to New York.

In the Intercollegiate Tournament held this year in New York, on the afternoon and

evening of March 28th, the Army won first -place, with 22 bouts to her credit; Navy was

second, with 21 bouts, while Cornell and Columbia tied for third place, each having won
15. The team that represented the Academy was composed of Burdick, captain, 1908,

Knauss, 1908, and Brandt, 1909.

Not many people realize the hard training and close application to the everyday

routine that are necessary to develop the successful fencer. His season extends over prac-

tically the entire year, for the fine points of the sport depend upon rigid attention to every

detail—there is no royal road to a knowledge of fencing; self-reliance, a cool head, a clear,

quick eye, and great activity of mind as well as body are essentials to success. When a man
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FENCING TROPHY

steps on the mat, it is to fight his own battle: he has no
team-mates to help him ; he must do his own thinking and
maneuvering.

To Professor Corbesier, above all others, are we in-

debted for what has been done here in fencing. He has

given the sport a lifelong devotion, and to his unfailing

interest and enthusiasm are due the success of our teams.

We also owe much to the other swordmasters for their

patient work with us in our preliminary training. To
these, for the Academy, we wish to extend our thanks

and appreciation.

SCHEDULE
N AVY

Won Lost

February 1
5

—

Yale 6 : 3

February 22

—

Columbia 5 4

February 29—N. Y. Turn Verein no decisions

March 7

—

Philada. Fencers' Club, no decisions

March 14

—

Cornell-Pennsylvania, 16 2
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Rifle shooting at the Naval Academy until the last two
or three years amounted to almost nothing. In the four years

since the beginning of our course, marksmanship has devel-

oped to such an extent that the Naval Academy has estab-

lished for itself, in a modest sort of way, quite a name for

both individual and team shooting. Although not spec-

tacular when compared with football and other forms of

athletics, rifle shooting, for the competitor, is nevertheless

one of the most fascinating of all sports; and at the Naval Academy, where the ultimate

object of all the training is to enable us at the crucial moment to make the greatest number
of hits in the shortest possible time, expert marksmanship justly receives enthusiastic

support from everybody. The midshipmen who make good on the team of course

deserve the greatest possible credit, but those who try and fail also merit praise, for it is

the competition—the long, hard struggle, together with good coaching and steady nerves

—

that develops the successful rifle team. A man can never be sure he is not a good shot until

he has given himself a try out, and every man in the Academy should do his share toward

maintaining our present prestige.

Spring practice began with the call for candidates in February, and the squad received

its preliminary work in the pistol gallery under the supervision of the coach, Lieutenant

Laning, and the team captain, Gearing, '07. As soon as the weather conditions permitted

it, work began at

the range, where

practice , instead of

the regular day's

drill, went on
every Saturday

and on several

afternoons during

the week. Scores

steadily improved,

so that by the time

our team met the

National Guard of

Maryland we were

able to defeat
them by a deci-

sive score—more

than a hundred

points higher than

that of the pre-



vious year. Then a week
later came the shoot with the

National Guard of the Dis-

trict of Columbia, which we
won easily, showing decided

improvement in form over

that displayed in the first

match. The following Satur-

day the team competed for

the Wells Trophy against the

crack team of the officers of

the 71st Regiment, N. G., of

New York. In 1906 the match

went to the 71st, but in 1907

we won by a comfortable margin, thus bringing another trophy, a bronze David, to adorn

the portals of the Armory. This ended the spring season, in complete victory for the

Naval Academy. The midshipmen composing the team are:

1 1
'

Allen, '07

Thomson, '07

Vorsler, '07

Stark, '08

Heiberg, '08

Wilson, E. E., '08

Knerr, '08

Denney, '08

Lee, W. A., '08

Earle, '08

Mailley, '09

Bradley, '10

In view of the fact that

we were victorious in all the

spring matches, the Navy De-

partment issued orders for

the team to participate in the

National Matches at Camp
Perry.

During the middle of

July, nineteen midshipmen

were ordered fro m the
Cruising Squadron hack to

the Naval Academy to report

to Lieutenant Fairfield for

duty in connection with the

3m*^1 Ht4«kjijMiiJ

KfrMwflfl fyt^MJiy ififtv,BW3ftBV A'M
'
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formation of a new team. Three weeks of continuous practice in the broiling sun, with the

thermometer on the firing line ranging from 95 to 115 , was hard on every man in the

squad, and all were glad when the time came to leave for Camp Perry and cooler

weather. Practice at Annapolis was completed on August 2d, and accompanied by the

coach, Lieutenant Fairfield, and the captain, Jules James, '08, the squad embarked in a

special car and arrived in camp late Sunday afternoon.

Considering our inexperience at long ranges, we by no means expected to win, but we
hoped to take a place in the first ten, which was rather ambitious when the fact is taken

into consideration that forty-eight teams were entered and that this was our first attempt.

Owing to frequent rains we did not accomplish much the first week, but Lieutenant Fair-

field made the best of poor conditions and soon had the team working smoothly. The long

ranges and the skirmish run were given the most attention, so that by the time the minor

matches approached, the midshipmen had those ranges well in hand. As the team was

ordered to Camp Perry to participate in the National Match, no special effort was made to

take part in these minor matches, and no picked teams were entered.

It was also deemed inadvisable to show the strength of the Naval Academy too soon,

or to put its members under a long-continued strain with the big match so near. The

wisdom of this course was demonstrated beyond a doubt by subsequent events, for in the

National Match many good teams "blew up" and dropped out of the race on account of the
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prolonged strain to which

they had been subjected.

The following midshipmen
were finally chosen as the

National Match Team:
Lee, W. A., 'oS

Stark, 'oS

Breretox, 'oS

Denney, 'oS

KXERR, 'oS

Heiberg, 'oS

Wilsox, E. E., 'oS

Smith, H. T.. '09

Porter, H. H., '09

Davis, C. C, '09 Mailley, '09 Bradley, '10

The National Matches, inaugurated by Congress, consist of the National Team Match,

the National Individual Match, and the National Pistol Match; of these the Team Match is

the big event. The ranges consist of a skirmish run from 600 to 200 yards, rapid fire at

200 yards, slow fire at 200, 600, Soo and 1,000 yards. From the very outset the contest

was the closest ever seen in a

National Match, and when
the skirmish runs were over

we stood in tenth place. By
steady, consistent team work
we climbed higher, and soon

took' lead over the U. S.

Infantry, New York, the

Marine Corps, and Pennsyl-

vania, and finally, when the

smoke from the last shot had

cleared away, we found we had

won sixth place, thus putting

us in the money, with a larger
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score than that made by the winning team of 1906.

Not only in team competition did the Naval Academy
show up well against more experienced men, but W.
A. Lee, '08, sprung a surprise by winning first place in

the Individual Match, first in the National Pistol

Match, and second for the Military Championship

honors. The title of Military Champion, won by H.

T. Smith, '09, is awarded to the competitor making
the highest aggregate score in both the President's

and the National Individual Matches.

While at Camp Perry, the Academy team obtained

a very pleasant relief from the everyday routine in the

form of several week-end outings, perhaps the most
pleasurable of which were two house-parties given by

Colonel Webb Hayes

and Lieutenant and

Mrs. H. E. Smith,

of Fremont, Ohio.

The midshipmen
went down to Fre-

mont in cars and

automobiles pro-
vided by the hosts,

and there were
royally entertained

in a style and man-
LIEUT. FAIRFIELD

ner that will long remain in mind as a very pleasant

memory.
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During the past two years the Gym Team has developed

from nothing to a point where it is capable of competing with

teams of other colleges

with an even chai

success. Little interesl

has been shown in gym-

nastics at the Academy,

so that the team has been dependent largely on its

own ambitions, and those midshipmen who are doing

the work an- truly out for the sport alone.

Prior to 1907 the Academy never had gym-

tournaments with outside teams, so that when

the dual contest with the University of Pennsylvania,

scheduled for March 9, 1907, was announced to the

team only two weeks before the day set, there was

more or less nervousness among the individual mem-
bers, who had never before been in a real contest.

The showing made in this meet was good, although

no1 a victory.

The one thing that gave the greatest impetus to

the practice of gymnastics was the

recognition the team received from the

Athletic Association in 1906. At that

time the annual gymnastic exhibition

was changed to an annual contest,

the winner of which was to receive

the gold championship medal. Five

events, namely, horizontal bar, par-

bars, flying rings, side horse, and

tumbling, were established, and any

midshipman may enter one or all

events. The first place in each event

counts five points in the yearly com-

petition for the flag. The contestant



making the highest total score is given the gold medal for general excellence in gym-
nastics, and in addition, the winners of all first place are entitled to wear the blue or white N. A.

For really high-class work, there is probably no other form of athletic exercise that

requires a longer period of earnest, hard, conscientious practice. Those who go out with

the intention of crowning their efforts with success must not only practice incessantly, but

must always keep in perfect physical condition. If they do not pay particular attention to

this point, they will be subject to many little injuries that will retard their development.

This class of work at the Academy this year has been better than ever before; there

have been more candidates for the team and there has been more faithful practice. With

the good instruction at hand, and a new gymnasium that is equipped with the best of modern
apparatus, there is no reason why the team should not develop into one of the very best

order.

The Team Championshu

A. K. SCHANZE, Capt. (1908) All around

J. E. Austin

H. V. McCabe
(1908)

(1909)

Tumbling

Flying rings

H. A. Waddington (1909) Parallel bars

R. C. Williams (1909) Side horse

S. W. King (1910) Horizontal bar

W. D. LaMont (1910)

E. Thorpe (1910)

H. M. Whiting (1910)

A. K. Schanze (1908)

A. K. Schanze (1908)

H. A. Waddington (1909)

H. A. Waddington (1909)

.H. V. McCabe (1909)

W. D. LaMont (19 10)
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With the rapidly increasing interest in all branches of

athletics came the demand for a fast game that would fill up the

winter months between the football and baseball seasons, and

judging from the popularity basketball has achieved during the

past year, it is the game that meets all requirements. Of late

years basketball has rapidly developed in all the colleges, but

though it had its beginning here in the winter of 1906-7, owing
to lack of support the only results were one exhibition game and the election of A. H.

Vanderhoof as captain and Archer M. R. Allen as manager for the season of 1907-8. This

year the schedule was limited to four games, of which two were won and two lost, but the

interest aroused has now placed the sport on a secure footing. Much of the credit for this

successful outcome is due to the persistent and earnest efforts of Mr. Joseph Finneran, so

well known as the coach for the track team.

The first game was with the Corcoran Cadets, of Washington, D. C, on December 14th.

Much to the surprise of everyone, the visitors were completely outclassed, the rapid develop-

ment of the Academy team being well shown by the score of 58-12. The team lined up as

follows: Forwards, Ducey and Vanderhoof, '08; Center, Bunkley, '09; Guards, Wilson, '11,

and Wills, '10. During the game Hill, '11, was substituted for Ducey, and Green, '09, for

Bunkley. Vanderhoof, Wilson and Ducey showed up especially well, and the latter made
a good start on his high record for the season of 44 points scored on field goals alone.

The game with Pennsylvania, on December 28th, resulted in a loss for the Academy by
the score of 37 to 16, but the team gained a great deal of experience and knowledge of the

collegiate game, as this quint had stood third in the intercollegiate series of the previous

year. The Navy men played a hard, fast game, but the veterans on the other side were
too much for them. The work of Keinath, Penn's all-American [forward, was the particular

feature of the game.

On the nth of January, the team met and defeated George Washington University by
the score of 48-8. This game saw the first change in the line-up. Vanderhoof and Wilson

changing places. The latter was such a sure shot for the basket that it was thought best

to place him where he could use his ability to the best advantage.

The final game with Columbia, on the iSth, was clean, straight, basketball all the way
through, and held the undivided attention of a large crowd from start to finish. Quick

work on both sides and difficult shots for goals marked the game throughout. Wills' good

work at guard was commendable, while Vanderhoof s deliberate goal while flat on his back

on the fifteen-foot line was the most spectacular feature. For Columbia, the work of Ryan
and Melitzer, both 1907 ail-American players, was a revelation to those who had never

fully appreciated the possibilities of the game.

As it was impossible to schedule a game with the Army this season, it cannot be con-

sidered a complete success; but from the standpoint of the game itself, the outcome was very

gratifying to those who had the interest of the game at heart, for it proved conclusively

that a team turned out here compares favorably with that of any of the larger colleges, and
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BASKETBALL TEAM

that the game itself has the necessary qualifications to increase its popularity in years to

come.

Schedule, 1907-1908 schedule

N. 0.

Saturday, December 14, Corcoran Cadets 58 12

Saturday, December 28, University of Pennsylvania 16 37

Saturday, January n, George Washington University 48 8

Saturday, January 18, Columbia University 23 37

145 94
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1908

Boynton, H. W. N*
Dague, W. H. N*=*

Douglas, A. H. N**
Magruder, C. W. N*
Piersol, W. B. N*
Shafroth, J. F. Jr. N
Strother, E. W. N*

FOOTBALL YELLOW N

1909

DeMott, M. B. N«
Jones, R. E. N*
Lange, E. C. N*
Leighton, F. T. N*
Northcroft, P. W. N**
Slixgluff, F., Jr. N**
Wright, P. T. N**

1910

Meyer, G. R. N*
Reifsxider, L. F. N*
Reixicke, F. G N*
Richardson, W. A. N*

1908

Bacon, A. N
Dague, W. H. N
Lombard, B. R. N
Stiles, W. H. N*
Vax Auken, F. T. N

1908

McKee, E. W. N—oar
Rockwell, F. W. N—oar

baseball—white x

1909

Hambsch, P. F. N
Lange, E. C. N

CREW RED N

1909

Davis, R. H. N
Leightox, F. T. N—oar

Roberts, W. L. N—oar

1910

Battle, C. E. N
Gillam, E. J. N
Lanphier, A. Y. N
Strickland, S. G. N

1910

Bagg, H. A. N

1908

Burg, R. A.

Emmet, R. R. M.
LeBourgeois, H. B.

Purnell, W. R.

Rankin, J. W.

1908

Burdick, H. De F.

Knauss, H. E.
Ross, C. C.

TRACK GREEN N

X
N
N
X
N

1909

Northcroft, P. W.
Stephenson, H. W.
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1

Carey, L. C.

fencing—gray n

N*
N
N

1909

Brandt, E. S. R.

N
N

N

N*

1908

Brereton, W. D., Jr.
Denney, A. D.

Earle, J. R.

Heiberg, W. Le R.

James, J.

Knerr, H. }.

Lee, W. A.
Si \rk, L. C.

Wilson, E. E.

rifle-brown n

N
N
N
N
X
N
N
N
N

1909

Davis, C. C.

Mailley, C. C. W.
Porter, H. H.
Smith, H. T.

1910

Bradley, F.

N
N
N
N

N



Do you remember that month in second class year,

when Douglas had Peck in Mechanics and was going to get

such a fine mark ?

One day Peck detained him after recitation. This

followed

:

' 'Mr. Douglas, when I was leaving home this morning

to come here, my little girl stopped me and said:

" 'Where are you going, papa?

'

' 'I told her that I was on my way to teach the midshipmen
" 'Are you going to teach Mr. Douglas, papa?'
'

' 'Why, yes, dearie; but what do you know about Mr. Douglas?

'

" T like Mr. Douglas,' she said; 'he calls me sweetheart!'
' !

So of course it was up to Doug to swear she was the sweetest little girl he'd ever seen; and, hugely

delighted, he told the Skeeter all about what a fine grease he had with Peck, and what a good mark he

was going to get. * * It 's a sad, sad world, but the end of the month found him with only a bare 2.3

!

On the Olympia's seamanship exam this was part of a question:

"At sea, in a fog, you hear from dead ahead two blasts on a fog-horn. What would you see, should

the fog lift suddenly?"

When Walter Smith saw this, he cried, in disgust: ''Why, that's simple; anybody can tell that's

a steamer on the port tack !
'

'

One beautiful, dreamy evening of our stay in Funchal, when naught but peace and quiet were

abroad, and the majestic old mountain with the sleeping town nestling against his breast was dimly

visible in the shimmering radiance of a tropical night, we left the " Denver " for a quiet row, that we
might listen to the music from the "Minnie" and enjoy the seductive charm of the night.

There was but a breath of air, just enough to break up the reflection of a great, round moon, sending

it over the water to us in an entrancing ladder of light. Thus Strother:

"Oh, look, fellows! Isn't that reflection great? And we can see it so well from this spot, where
we are right in its pathway;" then wondered why we laughed.



GTijose <&\iitt £ooks

Gone are dear old Skinny steps,

And gone the lib'ry arch;

Yes, gone is every dear old nook-

Killed by progression's march.

Now, if a fellow wants to go

And sit with some fair maid,

There's not a single seat

That's even in the shade,

And let alone a cozy place

Where no one would intrude,

And spoil his little fussing match

With imposition rude.

Oh, no! the Navy, modernized,

Destroys tradition old,

And thinks no more of dear romance

Than of the rovers bold.

And so good bye to all the spots

So dear to every heart;

Like wooden ships, their day is done,

And sadly must depart;

For in their place new buildings stand,

All stiff and new and white,

With not a single quiet nook

That's not out in plain sight.
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Committee

Jules James. Chairman, 1908

Kirkwood Harry Donavin, 1908

Thomas Cassin Kinkaid, 1908

Richard Caswell Saufley, 1908

Arnold Hines Vanderhoof, 1908

Alger Herman Dresel, 1909

Horace Williams Nordyke, 1909

Harry Walter Stephenson, 1909

Robert Wilson Clark, 1910

John Sherman Peoples, 1910

Virginia

Ohio

Washington, D. C.

Kentucky

New York

Washington, D. C.

Indiana

Nebraska

New York-

Minnesota

'O THE Red Mikes of the class, the men-

tion of hops will, perhaps, serve simply

to recall a long chance at an "unknown,"

a sacrifice for a friend, or even one of

those rainy "Chaney" days we know so

well- To the fussers, however, as well as

to those who occupy a position between

the two, the series of hops seems a sparkling crystal stream

in an otherwise somewhat arid waste.

As plebes who did not rate even looking on from

the gallery, we strolled through the yard or sat up in the

dark after-taps listening to strains of "Anona" and "Hia-

watha"—melodies that seemed to lift us from our prison

walls and transport us back to the good times we knew
before our lot was cast with that of the Navy. At early

graduation in February came the first taste of the pleasures

the Armory afforded—a tantalizing taste that made us count

the days till June, when, in all the glory of newly acquired

youngsterhood, we drank deep from the cup of happiness.

Back from leave, we started going to hops with characteristic youngster enthusiasm.

Perhaps they led to affairs of heart—perhaps they didn't—but whatever their result they

seem now a sort of continuous performance that commenced Saturday morning with release

from drill. There was the usual rush to shift into uniform, a run for the train that was
always late, a strenuous afternoon fussing at the football game, fencing tournament or base-

ball game, and a run back to supper formation, followed by a still-hunt for hop cards the

committee never had. After supper came a happy evening of dancing to "Dearie," the

"Spooning Song" and their contemporaries—an evening that ended all too soon when we
tumbled into the office out of breath and signed up at 11.59. Sunday at chapel we met
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our friends again, showed them the wonders of quarters, fussed until the train left, and then

came back to spud salad and the indescribable loneliness of Sunday evening study hour.

The time passed merrily on until as second classmen we brought up sharp against Wool-

sey's "Mechanics" and Johnny Gow with a jolt that confined many of us to our rooms

and reduced the world's supply of candles. But when, the exams over, we were safely

beyond the divide, June week with its proms and Farewell Ball seemed, by contrast, to

have grown even more attractive.

First class year, out of the wilderness, we counted the days until graduation. It was
then that the fortnightly hops shortened the autumn, the Christmas informals, the holidays,

and the spring hops the last few months of our stay. Those gone, the hops are but memories
-—memories that we will take to sea with us as comrades in the long mid-watches, when
the lapping of the water against the side will be the only sound and companion. Perhaps,

then, little snatches from "Red Mill" or the "Merry Widow" will tinkle in our ears, and

there will come a picture of happy, smiling faces and pretty girls whirling in a maze of blue

and gold and dainty colors. In the dizzy whirl of beauty will be the faces of friends good

and true—faces that will bring heart-aches, perhaps, but faces we might otherwise never

have known.



E worship thee upon thy throne,

We want thee always for our own

;

Thine eyes so true, thy lips so red,

That golden hair about thy head-

Are feasts on which our eyes are fed,

Navy girl

!
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When I was young and giddy,

Nor dared a maid to kiss,

On Loves seas but a middy,

My heart was just like this :

—

In June Week came a maiden

—

I felt keen Cupid's dart

;

Each breath with sighs was laden :

'Twas so she left my heart :

—

f
* A damsel formed divinely.

My youngster fancy took
;

My suit seemed not untimely,

But here's my heart, just look !-

Full soon I met another

—

Down Lovers' Lane we trod;

But now I am her brother,

My heart feels rather odd:—n
Then Courtship's main exploring.

An admiral I sailed,

A goddess fair adoring,

Yet naught my love availed :
—
*

Your heart, too, has been shattered

By Love's remorseless dart

;

Let's join the pieces battered.

And make for us one heart :—

fp
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1 HE window in " Gloomy Gus' " room looked out upon the inner court. The

outlook was bright and cheery; the loud shirts, demonstrative socks, and

enthusiastic nether garments displayed in the windows opposite gave

a gay and festive appearance to the scene. Even the brick walls, the

stone foundation, and the cement walks radiated good fellowship and

cheer. "Gloomy" was in a happy mood, contented with the world and

all the inmates thereof; his face beamed with the joy of living, his brain

was filled with thoughts of well-doing.

" Patsy" entered the room and shared " Gloomy's" seat upon the radiator. He applied

the salve with his usual success, and when satisfied, turned to "Gloomy" and asked:

"Dragging Saturday night, Gloomy?"
" Had thought about it, old man, but I got a letter from her sister this morning saying

that she was going with Bob Munroe."

"Good! I want you to take a girl for me. She sure is a queen, otherwise I wouldn't

ask it. You will be crazy about her. Light hair and blue eyes—of the twinkling sort

—

and talk! Why, man alive, you won't have a chance. Everything she says is in a per-

sonal strain. You will spend your time principally in gazing into her eyes, but partly in

patting yourself on the back, in displaying idiotic grins, and in trying to gasp elusive

nothings. Now she has heard of you and of your woman-hater attitude, Gloomy, and she

advocates reform. This is a great chance: will you take her to the hop?"
" How old is she?"
" Sixteen."

"Pretty?"

"Can't be touched."
" Is everything—er-a-a—natural?"

"She is just as I described her."

"Well, drop your carcass in that chair and prepare yourself! Remember the last

Farewell Ball and the little dandy I dragged for you—a joke on your part, I believe? She

was forty if she was a day. She had gray hair; her good eye was brown, her other one blue

—both of them, however, being of a playful disposition. Her nose and chin met in a

parabolic curve, and she whistled in her speech while talking about pa and ma and me. I

am not much on your society stunts, but it was up to me to give her a good time. I did the

best I could and received no help from anyone—you for instance. Never worked harder in

my life, nor lied more, and I finally persuaded her that everyone was crazy to dance with

her, but that they sidestepped in my favor. We had all the dances together, and when it

came to dancing she was all there. She entered into the thing with a zest and a deter-

mination—to learn. She stammered with her tongue and stuttered with her feet. The
end of her train was weighted, and in taking the curves the thing circulated: we had a spill

everytime we came about, but in spite of all our bruises we were soon well acquainted; after

the third dance I was 'Pet.' My fussing next day was successful in the extreme.
" What did I get out of it? Experience, for one thing; a silence from you; a breach of

promise suit from her. Bring on your next victim. Understand, old man, that my feelings

don't count at all; I'm doing this just for you. What's her name?"



^ GLORIOUS, balmy spring day, a day that comes only in June, when the soft

winds whisper the flowers' love message, and dainty cloud-lace flecks the deep blue

sky, ushers in the time that we all look for as the best of the year—June Week.

How velvety the grass under foot, how bright the sun, how fragrant and

delicate the air ! Think of the pleasant hours in store, canoeing and sailing ; lying

idly quiet in placid waters, or skimming lightly onward with lee rail awash ! What of the cool,

clear evenings on the Lane, when we may wander slowly 'neath the wide branching trees, with

the low, sweet strains of music stealing after ? Then all cares are over ; we
banish books and toil, and choose for

To the Academy, June

lation as does Commencement

however, one important point of

ceptions, concerts, and hops that .'

g
year is a review before the I

whole year's work in the line

Upon the drills of this one

the officers and midshipmen dur-

becomes purely a time of pre-

a spirit and feeling that must always

ourcompanions only joy and laughter.

Week bears much the same re-

Week to college. There is,

difference ; added to the re-

mark the close of every college

Boards of Visitors of the

of drills and practical exercises,

week is centered the attention of

ing the entire spring, which thus

pa ration for one supreme effort

;

exist where the best results are ex-

hed the previous week, so that therepected. Examinations have been fin-

is, as well as an inspection of physical results by the Board, a complete review of the mental

work of the year by the Faculty. On the last day of this week the summer cruise begins, and

all hands must prepare to leave the Academy at that time for a few months' instruction of a

different character upon the ships of the practice squadron. But the thought of that is avoided

as much as possible, and the attention of the crowds of visitors, the officers, and the midshipmen

is for the time directed solely upon the drills and the numerous functions of a social nature that

occur during the week.

Each department is assigned a certain number of drill periods, and in the space of a few

small hours tries to show the visitors and guests just how much it has accomplished toward the

proper training of an officer. In ordnance there are the brigade drills in infantry, the battalion

maneuvers in artillery, and finally a noisy finish with a well-rehearsed mimic battle, in which
" casualties" by the score are left bleeding (?) on the field of glory. Steam furnishes an 'interesting





hour or so, with the

pattern, boiler, black-

smith and machine shops

each adding its share

of noise to the general
|

din. Then we all pre-

tend to be expert engi-

neers, and really succeed

well enough quite to

overawe the bewildered

spectators. But most

entertaining of all is the

drill on the good ship

Severn. When we race

aloft at the order "Make

sail," and spread the broad

expanse of canvas at " Sheet

home ! hoist away the topsails,"

one can almost fancy that the

old days of perfect seamanship

and hardy sailormen have come

back— the days when it was

yard-arm to yard-arm, hand-spike

to cutlass, and bare hand-to-

hand, all for the sake of the

good, honest fight.

In addition to the regular

drills of the day in seamanship,

steam, and ordnance, dress parade

is held every evening at six. To
witness this spectacle, all the

crowds of fair visitors assemble

at the edge of the parade

ground, along the road in front

of Blake Row. The parasol

brigade is there, all dressed in

white, and many an imper-

ceptible nudge and whispered

word pass down the seemingly

motionless line in uniform, calling

attention to an especially pretty

girl, or to some trim and

dainty foot or ankle peeping

modestly out from cover. The

fair loved ones are all gath-

ered there to try to

distinguish Tom or Dick

or someone else from

his comrades as the blue-

clad column of com-

panies goes swinging by

in review. It is at parade

that occur some of the

most interesting cere-

monies. For these affairs

the brigade forms a hol-

low square, with the

side next the road open

to the visitors. Within

'



this square the presenta-

tion of the ordnance

sword is made on one

evening ; on another, the

medals for the year's

athletes are given out.

But by far the best and

prettiest of all is the

award of the Colors to

that company adjudged

to have been the best

of the year in drill and

athletics. While parade

is at retreat, and before

review, the victorious

company is marched to

'- the center of the square to receive the Colors from the hands of some fair miss who

doesn't mind covering herself with glory and embarrassment. Probably she forgets the

gracious little speech she has so carefully prepared, but that is expected, and nobody

minds in the least. She dimples and blushes so prettily, and looks at you so appealingly,

as if begging you not to laugh, that it is a delight to forgive her and to remember only

how charming and graceful she. is.

The social events are numerous, and" make .June Week, for the fussers, a time of

the|surpassing delight. Every afternoon, before flress. parade, various receptions occur

Yard and out in town; among these prominently figure the Superintendent's reception to

the Board of Visitors at the Officers' Club, the reception to the athletic teams, and the

Governor's reception to the graduating class. Then there are the band concerts on Lovers'

Lane every afternoon, when the,--deep green of the grass and trees throws into such de-

lightful contrast the white

summer dresses and dainty

parasols of the pretty

visitors. Wandering all

about are these fair guests,

lending a touch of gayety

and color that the Acad-

emy knows at no other

time. But perhaps the

most enjoyable of all are

the promenade concerts

in the evening, when

either the band or the

choir disguised as a

glee club furnishes enter-

Uinment until eleven.





These are the pleasantest hours

of the day; on every hand,

out under the stars, or in the

shadow of the thick-leaved trees,

sound merry talk and happy

laughter. Jolly groups stroll

by, and here and there you

catch low snatches of song and

the thrum of guitars or the

tinkle of a mandolin. Com-

fortably ensconsed in cozy,

quiet nooks are many spooning

couples, for June, the witch,

gives a heart full of sentiment

to even the most hardened

" Mike," and spring is a time when thoughts of love stir all the world.

The night before graduation brings an evening of high hilarity, for with the First Class

German the soon-to-be-graduates feel that the end is coming, and that the many good times

at the Academy should have a fitting close. The girls they have " dragged " ever since

plebe year are particularly gracious, for they feel that they, too, are graduating with the class,

and that the hops without the old familiar faces will never be quite the same. The Armory

is decorated as never before, and the band is to-night making a special effort that will stay

in memory for many a long day. So it's all for one good time, and whenever a few of

these graduates foregather, there'll be talk of that evening at the Class German. And with

the dawn of graduation day, what thoughts of triumph and regret fill the minds of the

members of the first class, what hopes and fears for the future, what memories of the

past ! Ever present is the thought of the coming separation from classmates who now fill

all the heart, but whom losing will render doubly dear. These and others crowd the brain

that whole, wonderful day, and are not banished even bv the Farewell Ball, the climax

reserved for the last night

at the Academy. Then "^fe*.

the end is come, and the

morning sees Bancroft Hall

empty, and June Week,

a glorious close to the

year of work and study,

gone from all but memory.
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^ EEM
She is just a little different

From the other girls we meet

She is just a little different

From the rest

;

She is just a little trimmer

And a little more petite,

And perhaps she's

Just a little better dress't.

In her little frock so dainty

She is there at every drill,

She cares not if

The weathers bad or fine

;

And the very fact she's watching
Will give all of you a thrill,

And send the little shivers

Up your spine.

Then after dnll she always walks

With someone in the Lane,

And at the evening concert,

Still one more ;

Yet to have her to yourself awhile

Is what you can't attain,

For her friends she seems

To number by the score.

And there's still another reason

Why we like to see her here,

Why we like to see

The June Week Girl so gay ;

For her coming is a signal

That we've ended up the year.

And that we've reached

Our Graduation Day.





I OR the last few years there have been half-hearted attempts

to revive the old custom of giving shows—and there have

been good men, too, good actor men—but not until the

beginning of this year did the real theatrical germ take hold

in earnest and the David Belascos and Richard Mansfields

break forth. It was then that the three immortals who
later became the directors of the Glee Club, the Instru-

mental Club and of Staging, put their heads together and

concocted an attractive scheme of organization to set

before the Commandant. This he approved. Several

nights later a meeting was held to get people interested,

and the following night the officers were elected. Boughie

issued a call for musicians, and no one ever dreamed that

the place held so many noise-makers. ' Something like sixty people broke out with violins,

trombones, French horns, cornets, kettle-

drums and all the other paraphernalia known
to modern music, and before long there was

such a din in Recreation Hall that the officer-

in-charge didn't even dare put his head in to

rag the orchestra for being out of uniform!

In the dead of the night others crept up to

Patsy Donavin's room and actually confessed

that they thought they could act. Encour-

aged by what they had seen and heard in

the choir, still more went down to Pierie's

room with the startling information that

they could sing.

All of this looked mighty good for a brand-new

organization, and in the course of events the following

appeared on the front page of the Evening Capital:

" The Masqueraders, a dramatic and musical organi-

zation of midshipmen at the Naval Academy, will

give their first performance or try out, as they are

pleased to call it, next Saturday night in the Audi-

torium." Now it was originally intended to make

this " try out" a secret session, but everybody insisted

that outsiders be admitted. What happened that

evening had best be left unwritten; it was an

"Amateur Night" in the true sense, with most
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dire results for "The Masqueraders." Patsy got the hook,

Swede Peterson put everybody to sleep, and Nellie Foy was

almost lynched the next day for saying the show "wasn't so

bad." But there were some good things about it, notably

Piersol's songs, the music and one or two black-face stunts.

Another good thing was that it broke the Dutch comedians

"Dad" and "Dubs" of the actor habit.

The next entertainment planned and carried out was

the Christmas show. Even the fussers gave up the in-

formals to learn their parts. Mr. Paul Armstrong kindly

allowed the use of one of his charming little plays, "My
Wife's Husband." The manager of the Colonial Theatre lent

the necessary scenery and the Naval Academy orchestra

furnished the music. To all of these "The Masqueraders"

feel themselves greatly indebted. The show consisted of

two parts—a minstrel skit, "Our Garden Party," and the

play; the first managed by Donavin, and the second by

Piersol. There's no getting around it: both were well staged

and were thoroughly enjoyed by a packed house. Bishop Boyd

acted as "Host," a role which perfectly suited "His Rever-

ence;" Maggie Magruder, Bastedo, Dresel, McCammon and

Field all made hits as end men, and the olio was exceptionally

good-looking. Everyone had a chance to say what he thought

about everybody else, and among others the Nav. department

came in for its share of hits.

The play, however, was somewhat out of the ordinary.

Piersol took the leading part, that of an old "grouch," and did

it well. Buster Borland made an ideal Oxford student and W.
N. Porter a very good wayward son. Things ran along very

smoothly until Jules James appeared as "Mrs. Smithson." You
must have seen him and heard him laugh to appreciate thor-

oughly the kind of a hit he made. Those who were fortunate

enough to hear that funny little feminine laugh which "she"gotoff
so many times will never forget it. The beautiful contralto voice and the aforesaid laugh

were about to deceive people into thinking that Jules was a "sure enough" girl, when
to everybody's astonishment "she'

was all off.

came down with a most masculine "sir!" Then it

During the spring, one or two concerts were given which

were well roasted by the Naval Academy Knocker in some very

remarkable articles, These affairs, however, served to keep up
the interest and to develop material for the last show of the

year, which was held on May 15th. At the present writing

little has been done in the way of rehearsals, but extensive

plans have been made, and so far as it is possible to say we
predict a very good success for the show. The play is a musical

comedy entitled "The Revolutionists," and the scene is laid in

one of the South American Republics, where a complete over-

throw of the government is a matter of months of talk, secret
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meetings, and mysterious plans, but little action except to jump up and down and yell

"Fire"; vigorously three or four times. It is a case of mistaken identity, with a divinity

student in the wrong place at the right time. There will be some good singing and clever

dancing, and the hope has been expressed that the substitution of masculine Tillies in the

chorus will not altogether destroy the interest of those who ordinarily establish themselves

in the baldheaded pew. It is, of course, one of the lamentable conditions which circum-
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stances have imposed upon us that the high parts in the music have to be cut out [to a

very great extent, but even at that we are confident, that, with the aid of appropriate

costumes, the chorus will make a big hit. There will be about fifteen principal characters
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and a chorus of twenty-five. It is the intention

to engage a professional to give instruction in

dancing and to assist with the stage directions.

The book for the play was written by Jukes and

W. N. Porter; the music, which, by the way, is

entirely original, is by Donavin, Piersol, and

Townsend, while the orchestration has been at-

tended to by LeBourgeois. If hard work brings

success, these at least have assured the play the

best sort of a reception.

An outfit of scenery has been provided for the

Auditorium stage, LeBourgeois has purchased a

bass drum, and it is hoped that the succeeding classes will take up the organization where

we leave off. In making it thrive they will serve in some small measure to break the

monotony of Academy life, and we hope that in after years we may be able to look

back with pride upon this departure from the ordinary.
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THE choir is one part of this institution whose affairs have long remained

shrouded in mystery; it has never before received due recognition, and

this short article will achieve its purpose if it serves to attract to our song-

birds some small share of the public attention.

Actuated by an ambition to become members of that august body,

whole multitudes of applicants step out into the glare of publicity when,

on the first of October, the call for the try out goes forth. At this very

important function strange sights ^and sounds greet one. One sees the patient first

classman, who for years has been trying to find some way to beat the government out of

one drill a week, go through the ordeal with flying colors, while a plebe, out for the

first time, after singing everything from "Oh, Mister Brown" to "The Holy City," fails

at last because he hasn't mastered the art of pumping the organ. In recent years, however,

so much wonderful "raw" material has been discovered that the leader has been forced to

enlarge the choir and to admit all comers—no, not quite all, either, for last fall he did turn

down the "Skeeter," although the latter sang " Upon a Little Island" in his usual good voice.

But in truth, so great has been the addition to the "ranks" of the choir that at last it has

demonstrated, beyond the shadow of a doubt, its right to bear in triumph on its crest that

very appropriate motto, "Parvum in Multo."

Twice each week does the choir in glorious self-abnegation put aside the more pleasant

duties of the routine and devote itself to the public welfare. On Friday afternoons and on

Sunday morning, never once considering the joys of drill and inspection, it meets in solemn

conclave for the regular "weakly" practice. But there, instead of working on new " Glorias"

and "Te Deums," it either shows itself averse to radical ideas by deciding to keep the old

standbys at work, or in true humility deems itself unworthy to sing new sacred music until

the proper time during the morning service. For week days ordinary music is good enough,

so the entire practice is given over to rehearsing all the latest comic opera scores.

But we do not look upon the choir as a few strident pessimists do; it fills its place

admirably, and we feel that without its cheering presence and inspiring voice at the long

Sunday service we would almost rather not go to chapel at all; we are, moreover, disposed

to look unfavorably upon those who, with envy in their hearts, pronounce such epithets as

"grafters" and "deadwood." And so we beg you, kind reader, to grant it the right to

pursue its beloved avocation in peace—leave it undisturbed in the shadow of the pulpit,

where it may eat its coughdrops in perfect serenity, and where quiet reigns supreme, save
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only for the sound of crackling peanuts and the rustling Sunday morning paper, or the

occasional gentle flutter of a snore.
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HE purpose of the Young Men's Christian Association in the Naval
Academy is to develop and aid the spiritual side of the midshipmen's
life. It has been a factor in the Academy affairs for a long time, but

has never been as active as could be desired until within the last few

years. The active membership is over one hundred and fifty out of

eight hundred, a proportion of about twenty per cent. Devotional

services are held on Sunday nights in Recreation Hall. Various
prominent speakers are invited here to address the meetings, and these men, with their

broad experience in life, have made these gatherings very popular and a great power for

good. Personal work is allowed for in group Bible Study classes, in which one hundred
and twenty-five midshipmen are enrolled. This group system allows a few men, under a

leader, to meet once a week and discuss the lessons of a complete course of study in an
informal way.

Besides distinctively religious work, the Y. M. C. A. keeps up the reading room, where

twenty-four dailies and all the better class of magazines and periodicals may be found.

"Reef Points," a hand-book of the Academy, is issued each year. It contains many inter-

esting notes concerning the life here, and provides each midshipman with a time-form, a

place to keep his monthly averages, and printed programs for the hops, all of which make
the little book very valuable. The Cruise Library is another popular project maintained

by the Association. A large number of readable books are bought and each summer dis-

tributed among the ships of the Practice Squadron. These provide good reading matter

for the midshipmen when not engaged in work on board ship. And last, but not least, in

The Bulletin, a weekly publication begun this year and edited by the officers of the Associa-

tion, the Y. M. C. A. has endeavored to provide a newsy sheet for the brigade. This is the

first time anything of the kind has ever been tried at the Academy, and it is to be hoped that

The Bulletin will grow larger and better as it increases in age. The Association officers for

the current year are: Burdick. president; Haines, vice-president; Charlton and Smith,

H. T., secretaries, and Meade, treasurer. Those elected for the coming year are: Wright,

president; Friedel, vice-president; Meade and Peoples, secretaries, and Howell, treasurer.

Last summer a new and decidedly novel step was taken by the Naval Academy
Y. M. C. A. when it sent delegates to the Northfield Convention. This convention, inter-

national in scope, was started some eight or ten years ago by Evangelist Moody, and has

in this short time grown to very great proportions—a fact that may be realized when it

is known that our delegates in descending from the train were greeted not only by the

well-known yells of most of the American colleges, but even by yells in Hindustani and

Japanese. The little town of Northfield was completely overrun with the enthusiastic

delegations, and the halls of the Northfield Seminary were daily crowded to their utmost

capacity. The Academy contingent was fortunate enough to be. housed with the West

Pointers, of whom there were a dozen or more, and many an exciting time and hilarious

lark were the result.

The convention this year was held during the week of July 1-6. The mornings were

devoted to Bible Study and lectures on various methods of scriptural instruction. The
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afternoons were given over wholly to athletics, and there were several very exciting base-

ball games and track meets as well as an interesting tennis tournament. Every evening

there was an auditorium lecture by some eminent lecturer or divine ; among others we had

the pleasure of listening to Dr. Spurgeon, of London, and John ilott, chairman of the

International Committee on Student Work. The delegates from the Naval Academy
Association were Burdick, Boyd, and Charlton; and such good results have been achieved

by means of the instruction received at Northfield that this year a larger number will be

sent, if possible.

The object of all the work of the Association may be summed up in a few words—to

provide a close moral and spiritual life for the brigade, to add a little cheer to the routine

of everyday life, and, more than all, to make strong, clean men, in "body, mind and spirit,"

for the Academy and for the Service.
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Z\)t Cruise of ti)r]18lacfc ittartar

Oh, we sailed away, on a bright'tJune day.
In the good old Black Mariar!

With all sail set we sailed, you bet,

For the old girl she was a flier;

An' in the crew was me an' you
An' a hundred midshipmites.

An' they was as green as ever was seen

—

They was land-lubbers dead to rights.

Well, Mister Z—he says, says he,
Young man, you take the pains

To ask the man on the starboard han'
How much water he has in the chains.

An' he did as was told, but went down in the hold

—

Took a look at the anchor chain;
"Why, the blame thing's dry," he says with a sigh;

"I reckon I'm soaked again."

M^ »nt» ^ -TV^ cKp,.^

An' the win' blew strong as we sailed along.
So we took the light sail in;

In the main top cap I spied a yap
A-makin' an awful din.

He'd seen the yard a-comin' down hard.
An' thinkin' this same was wrong,

He shoved his best till she came to rest,

An' I reckon he thought he was strong.

"Look out below! I must let go

—

A-holdin' three ton is no snap;"
An' he jumped aside, but the spar wouldn't slide-

She was restin' real snug on the cap.

An' pretty soon I spied the moon
A-comin' up dead ahead;

Then I heard a shout from the kid lookout.
An', Lor', I mos' drap dead.

"Light ho!" he cries; the Deck replies,

"Now, whereaway?" says he;
"Why, right ahead," the youngster said,

"A-shinin' as bright as can be."

About half-past nine we was sailin' fine.

An' the Deck says to one o' the crowd:
"Now Mister Red Hair, get up for'ard there,

An' strike three bells good and loud."

Red foun' one bell, which he struck pretty well,

Then looked for the rest o' the three;
One he foun' abaft the old life raft,

An' he struck it as nice as could be.

Then he looked high an' low, but it warn't no go

—

There wasn't another in sight;

So he beat it aft while all hands lafft,

An' his knees they wobbled with fright.

Now the Deck warn't sore, but he let out a roar,
An* held his sides wid his han';

"Get off this deck or I'll wring your neck,
You lubberly lub o' the lan'l"

Oh, we sailed in the Bay on a bright August day,
In the good old Black Mariar!

With all sail set we sailed, you bet.
An' the old girl she was a flier.

An' in the crew was me an' you
An* a hundred midshipmites,

An' they was as hard as riggin' is tarred

—

They was sailors dead to rights.
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BE FGDTMLL GAMEWJ
You can calculate a crew's chances with a fair degree of certainty, you

l»B 1 can figure out a track meet with more or less precision, you can count on

a baseball team's success as a general rule, but when it comes to doping

out the result of an Army-Navy football game, the experts and form players

are all at sea. From the comparison of the season's scores it looked as if we would be

outclassed, but during the whole game, from the very first down, there was only one team

in it, and that the Navy. Although we went up to Philadelphia with a great deal of hope

and faith in our team and a steadfast determination to win, when we found that the odds

ranged all the way from 5 to 4 up to 3 to 1 against us, we just couldn't help feeling a

bit nervous. However, the stringent condition of the Wall Street money market didn't

prevent us from coppering a few bushels of Army money. Our confidence did not waver

for one instant, and although we expected a hard struggle, we knew we had a team that

would play the game; it wasn't a case of what we thought we could do, but a case of what
we knew we had to do. As Mike Murphy said just before the team left the dressing room,

"Boys, just remember this: if a team won't be beaten, it can't be beaten," and he had our

slate of mind sized up exactly. We—and I say we, meaning not the team, but the team

and the brigade—were determined to win.

There never was a prettier day for a football game
;
just enough cloud to keep the air

cool, and not enough wind to give either team the advantage. By noon the stands com-

menced to fill, and at two o'clock, the time set for the game, the usual merry Army-Navy
crowd thronged the great amphitheatre to overflowing. Everyone there was a partisan,

it seemed, for everyone carried colors; everywhere on the South Stand were pennants and

ribbons of the Army black and gold and gray,

and the North Stand was one mass of the good

old Navy blue and gold.

At about half-past one the West Pointers

marched in along the North Stand, each com-

pany, as it arrived opposite the center, changing

direction to the left and swinging across the

field in company front to close in mass directly

before the Army section. The brigade sprung

a new departure, and one that apparently

created a very favorable impression, when it

marched in at the east entrance in column of

squads and formed line of masses to the right

near the center of the Navy side. All hands

were barely seated, with just enough time to

exchange compliments with the Army and the

University of Pennsylvania, when the squads

came on the field—and that's where something

I iri ike loi ise.

The teams lined up for a short signal
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BOYNTON

practice, but promptly at two o'clock Captains Smith and Douglas met
in the center of the field to flip the coin. Smith won the toss and chose

the kick-off, giving the Navy the east goal to defend.

There was a sudden hush over the field as Beavers poised the ball, but

as he kicked off, the Four N yell crashed out defiance to the Army and

encouragement to the Navy, and the game was on. The kick went over

the goal line and Douglas punted out, Beavers receiving the ball, but

Dague downed him in his tracks. Then, when the teams lined up, was the

first moment of real suspense—the first play would show us whether the

Army players, who had come down to obliterate

us from the map, would succeed or not. West
Point brought out her dreaded tandem buck

that had played such havoc with Cornell and

Yale. That was the one play we had not been

sure about; that had been the one formation

that had caused long nights of worry to the

coachers. The ball snapped back to Captain

Smith and the tandem struck our line with a

smash that it seemed nothing could stop ; but

there, where they had

looked for men, the

Army players found a

stone wall, and in that

instant we knew the

game was ours. It

was not for nothing

that all the watching

and planning and
thinking had been

done, for our defense

had been made per-

fect.

After another un-

successful try at our

line, Beavers kicked,

and so began thatmag-

nificent punting duel

that slowly and surely dague
carried the ball down
the field, out of Navy's territory and close to

West Point's goal. The Army backs, hurried

and harrassed by the ubiquitous Dague, were

unable to run the kicks back a foot, and

several fumbles by Mountford showed that

there was the weak point in the Army de-

fense. Lange showed splendid generalship

by varying the punts with runs by Douglas

from the regular kick formation. DEMOTT
It was one of these fake kick plays that

started the Navy's brilliant dash into the enemy' s territory for a

touchdown. Douglas brought everyone in that vast crowd to his feet

by a splendid run of forty yards to the eight-yard line. The Army
saved herself for a moment by taking a forward pass and kicking out

of danger, but a moment later Mountford let Douglas' return get away

from him, and DeMott fell on the ball; then Lange carried it to the

ten-yard line on an end run, Douglas took it through tackle for three

yards, and Jones for four more. The Army braced for a mighty

effort—it was third down, with three yards to make. The bleachers
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were bedlam; the^West Pointers implored their battered warriors to

make a last stand ; the spectators on north and south sides alike were

frantically cheering and waving their colors—only in the midshipmen's

cheering section was there silence, where each man grasped his

neighbor's arm with hands of steel, and sent a silent message of

strength and encouragement to those brave fellows on the field such as

no team could fail to respond to.. Douglas took the ball on a delayed

pass and smashed into the seething mass, through it, and over the line,

with five yards to spare.

After we had exhausted our repertoire of

yells, and there was once more comparative

quiet, Lange kicked the goal* and that started

the cheering all over again.

For the remainder of the half the Navy
team forced the fighting, and aided by fumbled

punts again and again threatened the Army's

goal, only to find that the defense tightened

up at just the right instant. The half

ended with the ball in Army's possession

on her forty-yard

chance to meet the

chap who was using

that mysterious third

ticket we had given

away. Some of the

old-timers came along

and congratulated us

;

they wished to be

remembered to the leighton

brigade, and told us

to keep up the good work.

But the greatest attention of all was paid

to the singing and cheering that always seems

as a sort of entr'act to the play. The bands

were marched to their respective positions in

front of the cheering sections, and then the

songs that had been so carefully learned and

rehearsed all through the fall were sung, and

the yells between were hurled across the field

from one stand to the other almost as shells

from fort to ship.

The Army mule, which up to that time had, for a mule, shown a

remarkable lack of interest in the proceedings, then came across the

field in search of a little excitement. He got it. He wasn't much

excited when he came over—just filled with a mild sort of curiosity, as

it were—but when Bill Rawls and the goat got after him, he woke up.

The mild curiosity was replaced by interest, then by excitement, and

then by base fear. That mule didn't stay very much longer; as soon

as he had satisfied himself that the goat meant business, he turned tail
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Between the halves

there were the usual

ceremonies incident

to the occasion. There

was a great deal of

visiting, both from

across and_J[around,

and we then had a

MEYER

MAGRUDER





NORTHCROFT

and beat an ignominious retreat. Of course, that just tickled the goat

almost to death, and he felt that it was up to him to show off a bit;

so he and Bill went over to the Army side and introduced themselves
to the Corps. About this time the Army bear, a poor little thing that

looked as if it ought to be at home with its mamma, caught sight of

the goat and immediately proceeded to throw a fit. But pshaw! it

needn't have been afraid, because William Goat hadn't the slightest

intention in the world of hurting it. He was so good-natured that the

only thing he did to the Yellow Kid the Army sent over was to give

him a good scare, though, really, sending that

kid out almost hurt the goat's feelings. But
shortly after all the Army mascots had taken
refuge in flight, the teams came out again, and
then we forgot everything in thinking of the

more serious business of the day.

In the second half the Navy played on the

defensive most of the time, but it was a de-

fensive game that was entirely new to most of

the spectators; the ball was almost constantly

in West Point's terri-

RF.IFSNIDER

field goal were un-

successful, and two

forward passes to

Dague and DeMott
failed on account of

the clever defensive

work of the Army
backs. Once Lange
heeled a punt forty-

seven yards from the

line, and called on Northcroft to duplicate his

performance of last year, but although the

kick went straight and true it fell short by
some yards.

The Army made one desperate but fruit-

less raid into Navy territory. An onside kick

for about fifteen yards and a long forward

pass for twenty-five more were responsible

for this, and West Point reached our twenty-

five yard line. But that was as far as they

ever got, for our line was again a mighty wall of protection, and a

try at field goal by Beavers went wide. Douglas punted out, and
thereafter the fight was wholly at the other end of the field.

In the last few minutes of play several substitutions were made.

Owing to the new rule that only those who played in the West Point

game should receive the N, the captain and coaches wished to give a

chance to substitutes who, at the last moment, had lost out on the

team. Reinicke took Meyer's place, Jones gave way to Boynton,

Magruder replaced Leighton, and Dague came out so Strother could

tory. There was even

more punting than
in the first half, and
three times, near the

fifteen-yard line,

Dague secured the

ball on Mountford's

fumbles. From this

point two trials at

REINICKE

SLINGLUFF

263



STROTHER

play. All these players did noble work, and richly

deserved the big yellow N and star that came when
the game was over.

The second half ended with the ball in Army's

hands on her thirty-yard line, and with it ended the

best, gamest, and most scientific battle of all the

Army-Navy . series. The midshipmen could not con-

tain themselves for joy; scarcely delaying to give

the necessary complimentary yells, they rushed on

the field in wild disorder, and falling in behind the

band, and led by Patsy Donavin and Duke Rawls

with his goat, danced the serpentine from one end

of the field to the other. We made a stop in front

of the West Pointer's section and exchanged cheer

after cheer with our soldier rivals, who accepted

their defeat in true fashion, with as good grace and

spirit as if they had won. Then the celebration that

followed—the serpentine, rushing the colors, and a

wild waltz over the whole field!—it warms the heart

to remember. And we hope that those who come
after us—those who as yet, perhaps, have never seen the glorious struggles of the blue

and the gray on Franklin Field—may often know inspiring moments like that, when the

conventions of ordinary action and the decorum of everyday routine are forgotten in

one great burst of wild enthusiasm and mad joy over the result of a clean, sportsman-

like fight of hand to hand, man to man, and team to team.

11
WRIGHT

ARMY
Besson Left
Weeks Left

Erwix Left

Philoon
Moss Right
PULLEN Right
Stearns Right
Mouxtford
Searles Left
Smith (Captain) Right
Beavers

The Line-up
position navy

End Right Dague
Tackle Right Leightox
Guard Right Wright
Center Slingluff
Guard Left Meyer
Tackle Left Northcroft
End Left DeMott
Quarterback Lange
Halfback Right Reifsnider
Halfback Left Douglas (Captain)

Fullback Jones



X .

-.::._--



SUBSTITUTION'S

Army—Stockton for Besson, Fowler for Pullen, Ayres for Stearns, Kern for

Mountford, Grebel for Searles, Johnson for Beavers. Hanlon for Smith.

Navy—Magruder for Leighton, Strother for Dague, Boynton for Jones, Reinicke

for Meyer.
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Eemtut£ceuce

When the oldest cask is opened,

And the largestjamp burns bright;

When the embers glow within our pipes,

And the eggnogg's spiked just right;

When we gather in the wardroom

To review our sojourn here,

And our memory yields up treasures

Of recollection dear:

Thc emiti's ^

How " Scotty " groomed our Charley-horse,

Or bathed an injured wing,

How Zimmerman's terpsichorean strains

Had made the Armory ring.

Then while we sing and while we cheer,

The story will be told,

How the Navy downed the Army
In those brave days of old.



ML JEliLJi

XE ray of consolation is afforded by the result of the last West Point

baseball game—the hoodoo is a thing of the past. The history of the

baseball games between the Army and the Navy shows the visiting

team always to have been victorious; but now the spell is broken, and,

sad to say, it was broken over the Xavy goat's back. Never again shall

we experience that old, disquieting feeling when the Army sends a team
to Annapolis; and when hereafter the Navy comes in victory down the

Hudson, we shall know that good playing, and not mere luck, has won the game.

All morning the clouds hung low over the plains; many an uneasy glance went heaven-

ward, and many an anxious word betrayed a fear that weather conditions would cause the

postponement of the game, which would mean no game at all. In fact, a few tentative

drops did fall, but just as the team trotted out on the field, the clouds rolled away, and before

the time for the game arrived the sun shone forth with all the splendor of May.

Every train brought crowds of visitors, all with flags, ribbons, and megaphones—you
never saw so much black and gold and gray in your life. For awhile it looked as if all our

friends had forgotten us, but when we came over from the batting cages, cheers of welcome

and encouragement greeted us. From the bleachers back of our bench we heard "Stand
Navy Down the Field," and we knew that there were staunch hearts near us to share in

our triumph or defeat.

"Play ball" at last, and the Army took the field. Battle came first to bat, and after a

very short wait succeeded in getting in the way of one of Beavers' easy ones. That made
a good beginning, and Bacon, to help matters along, sacrificed by bunting down the first-

base line. Beavers tagged him, but Gene went down to second. Lange came up with a

determined air, and knocked what looked like a two-bagger into deep right, but Hanson,

after a beautiful run, managed to pull it down. Stiles tapped an easy one down to first

base, which so surprised Johnson that he left Harry make the base, while Battle skinned

down to third. Then Dague was up, but before he had a chance to show what he could do,

Mountford dropped the ball and Battle came home. Cracky ended the inning with a hot

one to short, who threw him out at first.

Then it was the Army's turn. Things began to happen right away, before Captain

Van Aukcn had time to unlimber. Groninger came up and laced out a pretty hit over the

shortstop's head. He was in a great hurry, and stole second on the first ball pitched.

Captain Pritchett brought up a big bat about a foot in diameter, but all he could do was to

knock a pop fly that Hambsch gathered in. After two strikes Wagner, the next man, got

one of those tilings, scored Groninger, and then went to second on the throw home. Beavers

made a mistake and caught one of Van's speedy ones on the arm and walked to first. Then

Hanson, after waiting for the right one, laid back on his haunches and drove the ball out
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into center field. Battle made a beautiful throw to catch the runner at home, but Hambsch
forgot himself, and by the time he picked the ball out of the bleachers, Wagner and Beavers

had crossed the plate, and Hanson was on third. Here Van Auken showed a great deal of

courageous self-sacrifice and retired from the game, putting Lanphier in his place. It

surely was Al's day, because Mountford, after hitting a big chunk of nothing three times

in the same place, was thrown out at first; and Johnson's effort was nipped in the bud,

pitcher assisting.

First inning, score: Army 3, Navy 1.

But little Gillam showed that he was there with the big stick by getting a hit off of the

first ball pitched. Strickland tried to sacrifice, but it was no use; Beavers threw the ball

about ten feet over the first baseman's head, and Gillie went to third. Hambsch poked out

a long foul into the right fielder's basket, but Gillam beat the ball home; and while the Army
players were amusing themselves by tossing the ball around the lot, Strickland got to third

base. Lanphier was the next man up, and almost immediately a swift inshoot mashed his

pitching hand. It looked for awhile as if he would be unable to play any more, which put

the Navy bench and bleachers into a deep blue gloom; but he knew it was up to him, so he

stayed on the bench and let Scotty nurse his hand while Jinny Clark ran his bases. Jinny

stole, but Strickland was nabbed coming home on the throw to second. Battle went out

on a hot drive to Wagner.

Nothing doing in the Army's half. Meredith and Groninger made hits, and the latter

stole a bag before all the stiffness got out of Lanphier's finger, but Bonesteel knocked an

easy grounder to Gillam, who threw him out at first; Meredith got ragged on the way to

third, and Pritchett found he couldn't lay down a bunt safely with two outs; so the inning

was over, with the score three to two on West Point.

The third was a fast one all around. Brainy Bacon knocked a speedy one to Pritchett,

who snapped it over to first in plenty of time. Lange ditto, except that it was Wagner who
got on the outboard side of the ball, and Harry Stiles lobbed an easy one to Beavers, who
caught him half way. Then Navy scattered around the field to see Al have some fun with

the enemy's batters. Wagner went out, Bacon assisting; Beavers got a pass, but it didn't

do him any good, because he certainly walked into a trap when he thought second looked

easy. Hanson surprised himself by getting to first while Gillam did a little juggling act,

but he went down on an assist by Bacon to Gillam of Mountford's grounder.

In the fourth we forged ahead. Dague led off with a single, and for awhile it looked

as if he'd stay at first, because Gillam fanned and Strickland knocked a high foul to catcher.

Hambsch, however, came to the rescue with a pretty little bingle, and Cracky went to third.

Lanphier hadn't made a hit all season, but now he rose nobly to the occasion and scored

Cracky by driving the ball over short; then Beavers got a pair of wings and walked Battle

and Bacon, thus forcing in Hambsch. Lange had a good chance to cinch things, but he

punched out.

West Point made the same number of runs this inning as she had the third. Stiles

put out Johnson all by himself, Al gave an assist to help Bonesteel to the bench, and then,

to end matters, ran over and tagged Meredith when he tried an easy one down toward first

base.

That was the last of the scoring for awhile, but there was some very good ball played,

both teams making outs in snappy style, and hitting the ball occasionally to keep up the

interest. In the seventh, however, Navy apparently clinched the game by getting Stiles

to run around the bags while the Army outfielders were looking for the ball. Then after

Cracky had knocked a long one to right that Hanson pulled down, Gillie got a two-bagger

and Strickland advanced him to third with a pretty single. But there the Navy lost all
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further chance to score when Hambsch and Lanphier struck out. The Army duplicated

her performance of the previous five innings in one, two, three order.

Though we tried mighty hard to get another man around in the next chapter, we found

we could not do it. Battle made a hit and Bacon sacrificed, but Lange and Stiles quickly

went out. West Point sent three men to the bat in this inning.

Things looked safe, considering the respective playing of the two teams, when the Navy
took the field in the last of the ninth. After the first inning there had been but one side

to the game. The battery of Arm}' rooters had been reduced first to spasmodic efforts

and then almost complete silence. But an Army-Navy game is never over till the last

man is out, as we found that day, when we sustained one of the hardest defeats in the whole

series played. It began with Mountford, the first man up. He knocked a slow one to

Bacon, who made his first error in weeks, allowing the Army man to reach first. Then
Lanphier, after a hot one to him by Johnson, got anxious and slammed the ball to second

in an attempt to get Mountford, but the throw went wide. Mountford stole third on

Hambsch's dropped ball. Bonesteel retired on a little pop up to catcher, and after Johnson

stole second, Al caught him ten feet off the base. Meredith came up and sent a liner into

left field, scoring Mountford. Groninger, who had been hitting well all through the game,

put a single over second base that advanced Meredith to third, and while Pritchett was

warming up with a couple of strikes, he stole second. Then something happened; Pritchett

drove a hit toward Lange, who threw home, but Hambsch let it go through and Meredith

scored. Lanphier got the ball out of the crowd, but Groninger reached the plate a foot

ahead of Al's arm, and the game was over, with Army 6, Navy 5.

The Line-up

Army
Groninger third base

Pritchett shortstop

Wagner second base

Beavers pitcher

Hanson right field

Mountford catcher

Johnson first base

Bonesteel left field

Meredith center field

Navy
Battle center field

Bacon second base

Lange left field

Stiles first base

Dague right field

Gillam .shortstop

Strickland third base

Hambsch catcher

Van Auken pitcher

Lanphier pitcher







HE Class of 1908 had its birth during the early part of June,

1 904, when the majority of us took up the life and burdens

of Naval " Ka-dets." Some of us were sworn in as early as

the first of May, a large number during June and July,

and a few even in August and September, until our total

was close around the three hundred mark. We were quar-

tered in old Main Quarters and Annex "A," those ancient

buildings which were the scenes of such memorable "soirees;"

in fact, the very atmosphere breathed of the customs of the

old Naval Academy, and we were not long in absorbing
the spirit and tradition of our surroundings.

.

Can any of us forget how we looked in a new suit of working clothes,

"unbiled" white shirt, collars, tie and brand-new white hat ? And how neat

and natty (?) we were in those fit-you-not white service uniforms, always

much too large, although we were told by Rinehardt "dot deyvill sh-r-rink."

During the summer we "frapped the pap" quite frequently, and for

such offenses as "frenching," indulging in the weed, etc., we sent a rather

large delegation to the Santee. Others were relegated to the awkward
squad, which was in reality a punishment

gang who trod the sentry's beat on Wednes-
day and Saturday afternoons. But it all

passed quickly; September came, and with it

the unfortunates from the upper classes held

over for exams, and they helped us along

with gentle words(?) and gave us our first idea

of the utter worthlessness of a

plebe. "Yes, sir. Smith, sir;"

"Oregon, sir"—can we ever for-

get these and such as "Sir. the

dessert is apples;" "Seventy-

three days till the West Point

game"?
The academic year opened, and we got our first glimpse of

the section room and its attendant horrors. "Capsize that

fraction, sir, and hoist your distinguishing pennant in the north-

west corner of your blackboard!" Some, of course, hit the

bush and answered Saturday roll-call at the "single blast at

two-naught-five p. m." Unfortunately, the bush has stayed
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MINE-LAYING LAUNCH

with us throughout the

course. The event of

plebe year, however,

that remains mostvivid

in our minds to-day

was the Army game ; it

was then we first felt

the call of the Navy
and realized that we
were in it and of it.

How we cheered and

yelled and, yes, cried!

as the Army defeated

us u-o in a hard-

fought game, and we
returned to Annapolis,

beaten and down-
hearted, but with a grim determination to "get even next year."

Then came plebe semi-ans, when some mighty good men
fell by the wayside and gave up their Naval career. The inaugu-
ral parade in Washington soon followed, just at the break between
winter and spring, and from that time on our thoughts were of

but one future event—Youngster cruise, when we should no longer

be the goats in both name and prac-

tice. Our capture of Lovers' Lane

made us forget in part the life we had

led during the year when the eustomsc
of the "Old Navy" were in full force.

III ^ >
If j I In fact, we had been plebes in every

sense of the word—we sat up straight %
at the table on the front three inches

of our chairs, looking neither to right nor left; we had our

"soirees" and went through all kinds of stunts, to the howl-

ing delight of the upper classmen: this in truth was the "Old

Navy," which was so soon to be succeeded by an entirely

different system. We say "good old days," and they surely

were good old days, despite the customs of plebedom.

We embarked on June 5th for our first cruise, full of anticipation for the future,

satisfied with the fact that at. least one year had passed and all was well. The war

maneuvers took up a week's time, after which came in succession the good times at

Norfolk and Old Point, the seasick cruise up to Gardiner's Bay, and New London and

Rockland, with the hops and good feeds at the Pequot, Manhansett, Prospect House, and

the Samoset. At the very end of the cruise the Severn was caught in a "nor'easter''

and driven out to sea, where untold mental and physical agonies were experienced by

the unfortunates aboard as the ship heaved and rolled day after day, with leave almost

at hand. And that leave! A month of it was fine, but six weeks' leave was still better,

for they were six weeks of absolute freedom after fifteen months' restraint.

But even that passed quickly, and we found ourselves back on October 14th, ready

to begin the second lap; but we then had the consolation of giving it to the plebes, in
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sweet recompense for our own experience. This state of

affairs was not destined to last long, for hazing came to the

notice of the authorities, and Congress decreed that the day
of hazing had passed. Yet with all this internal shaking

up, there was a glorious football season which ended in our

tieing West Point at Princeton, on the first of December,
and that game changed the fortunes of football between
our brother Joe and ourselves. After our return to Crab-

town, all settled down to the work of preparing for youngster

semi-ans; when these had come and gone, our class roster

was sadly depleted, and among the number of those who
left us were some of our very best friends.

In the spring we looked forward to a rumored foreign

cruise, and just at the end of the year, when we learned that

we were going abroad, the hazing restrictions were handed out in large and small packages;
then did we swear vengeance on all plebes henceforth, for many of us were confined for

months to the academic limits and to the practice ships because we had upheld a system
which we honestly believed was for the best interests of the Academy and the Service.

Our youngster year saw the death of the old Naval Academy life and the birth of the

new. During the year the very traditions upon which Academy customs had been built

were shattered. Of the old life, little now remains to serve as landmarks.

But June Week, with its gayety and freedom from restrictions, followed by the trip

abroad, put good spirits into everyone. Of the trip across, let nothing be said lest we awaken
unpleasant memories of rolling ships, heavy seas, wave-swept decks and of future admirals

manning the rail, wishing only to die, with the

wind howling through the rigging in derision.

For five days it was awful—then the wind blew

itself out, the seas calmed and we ate once more
in peace and comfort—nay, let be ; suffice it to

say we ate once more. At last Madeira: with

what mingled sensations of relief and delight

did we welcome the sight of land! And such

land that it was ! from the white of the mountain

top down to the beautiful blending of color on

the lower slope,

the effect was per-

fect, reminding us

^ '"^ —— of the fairyland

we had read about
as children. Our
five days there

were perfect, for

the place seemed like the gods' own garden.

Reid's Hotel, the Monte Palace, the toboggan,

the ox-carts and sleds and the other quaint

oddities kept us all busy going the rounds.

But the most inspiring sight that met our eyes

was the firing of the Fourth of July salute by
the ships in the harbor, all of ^which ,were full



THE CLEANSLEEVERS

dressed for the occasion. From the mountain top it was truly impressive, and at the first

gun from the flagship, we drank to our country and to our flag.

Yes, Madeira Isle is very fine

—

Nothing so good as Madeira wine

;

Just what we want is yours and mine.

Madeira Isle, you're surelv a smile.

Then on to the Azores, and what a contrast, to be sure, with absolutely nothing" to

please anyone. The town of Horta was more desolate than Solomon's Island or Odenton,

the streets bare and colorless, and the one hotel miserable—in

fact, everything in sharp contrast to Madeira; so right glad we

were to point our bows westward for home. After another storm,

and four days at anchor in a fog off Maine, with only "salt horse"

and hardtack to eat, we steamed into Bar Harbor after an absence

of almost forty days.

The remainder of the cruise passed very pleasantly and

quickly, and again fortune descended upon us, for we were sent

on leave a week early on account of the naval review on Septem-

ber 3rd. After a most enjoyable thirty-five day relaxation we

rounded up in Washington and gathered round the festive board

at the Willard, where we partook of a feast fit for the gods. It

was there that we drew the bonds of friendship more tightly than
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ever, and we realized, man for

man, how much our classmates

are to us. We sang our class

song with lifted glasses, and,

with tears in our eyes, drank to

our class and classmates, "to

dear old 1908 and to the Navy
Blue."

Morning found us tired and

weary, and in the afternoon,

with pained expressions on our

faces, we took the train back to

Crabtown-on-the-Spa; for with

that triply condemned steam

and mechanics before us, we re-

alized that we were up against it. But the hard work was more than overshadowed by the

football season, particularly the game with the Army. We were determined to beat

the Army, and we did it ; in fact, we went to Philly with the belief that we simply could

not be licked,' although all the papers declared that we didn't have a ghost of a show.

The semi-ans, much to our gratified surprise, took but one man from

our ranks, and for the remainder of the year we simply waited until

we should become serious and dignified first classmen. A great

number of us were buzzards, and of course we worked our pipes

overtime. Then came a most glorious June week, which terminated

in our wearing our beloved class rings, and we started on first class

cruise with the feeling that for the first time we were really "it."

Of that cruise it need only be

said that it was the most pleasant

experience of our Naval Academy
career. Jamestown, Norfolk, New
York. Poughkeepsie, New London,

Bath and Washington were all on

the itinerary, and everyone thor-

oughly enjoyed the yachting trip.

unquestionably the best of all, and when we returned

it was with a decided blue feeling, some awful heads

and loud calls for "ishe wa'er."

But the return to routine was not so bad after all, for

we had the gratifying sensation of knowing that it was the last lap of the endurance race.

Now, as we look forward to that day in June and see that long-looked for "dip" in the

distant haze, we sing "One More River" with mingled feelings of gladness and sorrow, for

in June our ways diverge, we depart from those who are dear to us, and not until then will

be realized what close friends and brothers we have been, sharing each other's sorrows and

joys and fighting our way to the victory with our hearts bound by the ties that bind.

Long live the Class of 1908! is our toast as we sing for the last time together.

"And when our course is over,

And we leave old Bancroft Hall,

We'll go on leave a-singing,

It's a good world after all."

First class leave was
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John W—"Well—ah—Mr. Davis, you say the ambassador and his family are entitled

to—ah—immunity. Now—ah—how about his archives?"

Louie—"Yes, sir; his archives can't be arrested or brought to trial without permission

from the ambassador."

Prof.—"Mr. Cogswell, from what is Manilla rope made?'

Bones—"From the Manilla plant, sir."

Instructor—"What is a vedette torpedo boat?"

Norton—"It's a torpedo boat built by a man named Vedette."

Burdick—"In preparing for target practice, test all primers with a'voltmeter."

Prof.— " Mr. Davis, in changing your course in formation, what do you blow when you

change to starboard?"

Louie—"Blow the whistle, sir."

Dad Connor started off second class year

with a 1.8 in mechanics. One day the next

spring, Mr. Beach, finding Dad still with us,

asked in a surprised way, "How did you pull

up that 1.8, Mr. Connor?"

"Easy, sir. I made a 2.3 the next

month!"
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Instructor (in Skinny)
—"Mr. Austin, what made the lines in the solar spectrum?"

Jane—"Dr. Fraunhofer, sir."

Ordnance Prof.—"In target practice, you say that you can tell the force of the wind

by the movement of the mirage. What is a mirage?"

Magruder—"Why—why, it's a wind indicator, sir."

Pashley (defining the firing positions)
—"The third is the prone position. When a

man is prone, his body is inclined at an angle of thirty-five degrees to the vertical."

Vanderhoof (in ordnance)—"The commanding officer of the landing force should

be supplied with two intelligence officers, a pad and a pencil."

Yates (describing sound signals with the bell)
—"For i, give one sharp stroke of the

bell; for 2, give two sharp strokes, and for 3 give one long stroke."

Jordan (in seamanship)—" When not fitted with electric truck lights, the conventional

signals that ships shall display at night in formation are as follows: Steaming ahead, full

speed, one oil lantern at yard-arm; half speed, haul the lantern half-way down; for backing,

invert the lantern and haul it close up to yard-arm."

"Eggs" Turner—"The influence machines for producing electricity are based on the

principle of electricity produced by influence."



The distinctive feature of the first part of the cruise was the subordination of all other

considerations to the desire to make a creditable showing at the Jamestown Exposition.

For weeks prior to embarkation, those of us who were designated officially as the " Pro-
visional Battalion," facetiously as the "Teddy Bears," and more appropriately as the
"Goats" had been drilling hard and conscientiously. Under the four-company plan, most
of the first classmen were omitted from the detail, but in the midst of their self-congratu-

lation fate overtook them. They were all put in ranks, and found themselves facing the

prospect of a first class cruise with something to do.

Tlie Sunday after embarkation we dropped anchor in Hampton Roads to find ourselves

participants in what was heralded on the bill-boards as "the most noble naval pageant of

recent years." The next morning at colors we dressed ship, manned the rail, piped saluting

guns' crews to quarters, and fired a national salute as the President, on the bridge of the

"Mayflower," passed in review of the fleet. Then followed our part in the program. We
disembarked, and after waiting countless hours in the broiling hot sun, finally swung into line

in step with all of the sixteen spigetti bands who were "in sweet (?) vociferation out-vocifer-

ating even sound itself." While marching back from the review, leg-weary and dusty-
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throated, there was not one of us who
did not consign to the torture of

Tantalus that persistent barker who
stood in the entrance to a cool, shady
grotto, a bottle in each hand, ex-
tolling the virtues of the "nice, cool
beer" to be found within. But at

last the agony was over, and our
minds instinctively turned to the
thoughts of liberty.

The Exposition afforded amuse-
ment for a time, but after we had
been beguiled into seeing the Filip-

pinos, Ranch Number ioi, the Midway,
and the Swiss Village, we began to

look for diversion in some of our old haunts. Nor were the officers of the foreign war ships
found wanting in hospitality, and we shall ever remember the delightful "tea" aboard the
" Kleber." The French officers showed us every courtesy, and we fully enjoyed their "tea."
But one accident marred the occasion, when someone doped up "Cap" with a few French
temperance drinks, and it was all we could do to get him back to the Olympia, even with the
help of Foy and a few marines. Aside from these diversions, the real social events of the
week were a Class German led by " King" Hoggman and a grand " Farewell Ball" the night
before our departure.

It was not until after the excitement of the Jamestown parade was over that we had
the opportunity of really settling down to the regular routine of the cruise. We had been
on the monitors during other cruises, and therefore knew what to expect in the way of

crowded quarters and small lockers. The Olympia, however, was new to all. So many of us
had been assigned to that ship that we had felt certain there wouldn't be room to turn
around; consequently it was a very pleasant surprise to find that the admiral's cabin
(including the bath-tub) and the old wardroom had been assigned to the first class, thus
affording ample space in which to eat, smoke and sleep. A great discovery was the veranda, a
pleasant stage for our evening jubilations. In spite of these advantages, the Olympia contin-

gent for a long time envied those of us who were getting daily liberty from the flatirons;

even the Nevada, contrary to expectation, was giving all night liberty and had a regular pay
day every Friday.

The usual stay at the Newport News shipyards was somewhat shortened on account
of the Poughkeepsie races; so one day, after waiting several hours for "Patsy" and "Chips"
to return from liberty, we finally got under way for "little old Manhattan Isle." Scarcely

had we dropped anchor off 135th Street

when there was an unusually wild
scramble for liberty, for the fascinations

of the "Great White Way" were call-

ing, and the Imperial, Jack's and
Murray's were offering their erstwhile

diversions; above all, the divine Anna
was nightly having trouble in making
her eyes behave.

After a day in New York, the
monitors steamed up the river to Pough-
keepsie, and the Olympians chartered a
special train to the race. We didn't

win, but we had the satisfaction of see-

ing our crew finish third after a plucky
race.

Abandoning all too soon the
" Gayeties of Gotham," we weighed an-
chor for New London, where for the
rest of the cruise we made our head-
quarters. The summer colonies at the skim
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Pequot and Eastern Point
surpassed even their cus-
tomary hospitality, the hops
at the Griswold were better

than ever before ; there was a
multitude of charming fair

ones; in short, the fussers

enjoyed a perfect paradise.

But while the fussers

were having the time of their

lives over on Eastern Point,

a select little company of Red
Mikes were almost daily con-
gregating in the old Crocker
House Grill—in their interest

in the marvelous tales that
such kindred souls forever

tell, prolonging their sessions far into the night and then making a grand rush for the last car.

It was after one of the most memorable of these gatherings that " Skimmer," in the dead of

night alighting from the car at the Pequot corner, encountered his old friend the "Goat
with the Green Eyes," and, cheered on by the plaudits of the assembled multitude, raced
the hideous monster all the way to the landing.

The monitors lay close inshore, and so the first classmen attached to them missed what
was, for the Olympians, perhaps the feature most characteristic of the stay in New London.
Scarcely would the boat shove off when the bunch would consociate in solemn conclave,

and "Janus" Saufley, the chairman for

the night, would introduce in sounding
periods the speaker of the evening, a

living example of the topic of his speech,

who, in telling phrases and sentences

now become classic, would wield the

mighty power of his eloquence in the

cause of "Temperance andfPro-hi-
bition."

But although it would have been
utterly impossible for the prolonged
stay in the Thames to have become
monotonous, still it was with a great deal

of pleasurable expectation that we
weighed anchor for Bath and the Ter-
centennial of American Shipping. Once
more the services of the Provisional

Battalion were called for; the cadet
officers scraped the seaweed and verdi-

gris off their swords, the youngsters
broke the rifles out of the forehold and
shook dice for odd leggings, and there was
a contest to discover who could lose his

white cap the quickest ; but finally all

hands went ashore with happy, smiling (?)

faces to march in the parade to the
appropriate tune of "Onward, Christian

Soldiers." Despite the long, hard tramp
through the muddy streets, and not-

withstanding the fact that the ships

were overrun with visitors, we really

spent a very enjoyable time in Bath:
those very excellent shore dinners at the
New Meadows Inn, the delightful hops in the chains
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that the committee gave us, and the very generous hospitality extended by the Sagadahoc
and the Elks' Clubs—these were pleasures that will long remain in our memory.

All these events had consumed time, and when we left Maine it was with the feeling

that the end of the cruise was in sight, and that we were, at last, starting south for Annapolis.

True, we stopped in Newport for several days and went through with the same old program
of coaling ship and visiting the Torpedo Station (Cook's personally-conducted tours),

but there was ever present a decided feeling of unrest and suppressed excitement—first

class leave was near, and even great events at a time like that cannot but be treated as mere
episodes. Finally, with one last visit to the Fussers' Paradise, "dear old New London,"
where we took our cruise exams, we got under way for the capes. It was fair weather all

the way down, so that we had no excuse for failing to keep the day's work in Nav; but in

spite of all our gun deck sights, and notwithstanding the fact that we logged the trip only

by the deck clocks, few of us were farther along than Delaware
Bay when we dropped our hooks off the mouth of the Potomac.
The stay at Washington was a veritable foretaste of leave because
we were tied up to the dock and enjoyed all night liberty. How-
ever, the trip was soon over, and in a few days we were again
anchored off Annapolis.

"Every cloud has a silver lining.

Every summer cruise its end

;

Every drill will have its recall,

Every trouble soon will mend.
And when the cruise is over,

And we sight old Bancroft Hall,

We'll go on leave a-shouting
It's a good world after all."

So we all felt on this last day of the cruise. We had worked
hard (?), still we realized that we had much to look back upon.
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taps called us home. So ended" the
River to Cross."

In twelve hours we were going on leave

—something that each one of us had
thought and dreamed about for three

hundred and sixty-five long days. It

was a day to be happy, so we planned

to celebrate.

"Janus" Saufley was unanimously
chosen master of ceremonies, and upon
his invitation all the first classmen from
the monitors came aboardtheOlympia.
We all assembled at the spacious

veranda abaft the admiral's cabin,

where we were greeted by "Patsy"
Donavin's Glee Club. All the old

cruise songs were sung, and all the

episodes of the cruise were recalled.

Then "Janus" took the -floor, and in

his most fascinating manner reminded
us of the good things of the cruise—of

the pleasant feeling of good-fellowship

that had surrounded us, andevenmade
us regret that we were to experience no
more summer cruises. Finally, with
some original but most appropriate
poetry he introduced "Skimmer"
Welshimer, of the "Grand Old Com-
monwealth of Illinois," who spoke at

length upon the "vast and all absorb-
ing topics of temperance and pro-hi-

bition." More songs followed until

summer cruise, and there remained but "One More
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jWAS not in the half-forgotten days of the old-time buccaneers

that the good pirate brig "Bradley A. Fiske" went a-sailing

the sea, "watching and waiting for outpost and ransom."

She was not one of those swift, low-lying craft that once

haunted the highways of the Spanish Main , in wait for the rich

galleons laden with red gold from the Western land. Her
gallant crew were never partners of that happy band of blood-

thirsty cutthroats, Kidd, Morgan, and Co., nor yet of the

somewhat more gentlemanly thieves who sailed with Raleigh

and Drake. Her brave and warlike commander was not one

of those old sea-rovers who could not enjoy breakfast lacking

the din of clanking irons and terrified yells ; nor did he become one of that band of prac-

tical jokers who were in the habit of giving matinees with a program of high diving stunts

and an entr'act of the time-honored custom of walking the plank.

Up the beautiful, swift-flowing Kennebec, into the usually quiet harbor of Bath, upon

a certain day in August, Anno Domini 1907, there sailed a trim little brig, the " Bradley A.

Fiske." A pirate ship was she, flying the historic black flag at her main, with an ever-

ready stout oak plank at her after-rail. Up near the home of the Kennebec Yacht Club,

with an "A-A-ll h-a-nds bring ship to anchor," over went her mud-hook. Ordinarily a

thing so uncommon as a pirate ship would have awakened the wildest consternation along

the busy little river front, but that day all the townsfolks were shouting themselves hoarse

over the celebration of the great Tercentennial

of American Shipping. So, armed to the teeth,

a storming party of gayly clothed robbers, led by

the Admiral of all the Pirates, went ashore to

demand the capitulation of the garrison.

The invaded town was all unaware of its

capture until the party drew near to the review-

ing stand, whereon sat in state the governor, the

mayor, and many visiting dignitaries. Admiral

Paul Jones Ornberg sent ahead, to announce his

arrival, Captain LeBourgeois, as picturesque a

chief as ever trod a heaving deck. Great, indeed,

was the mayor's dismay on beholding him, but

greater still it became when he heard the mes-

sage the Captain carried.

"Your excellency," said the redoubtable
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warrior, "I beg to present to you both

the compliments of the Admiral of all

the Pirates and his demand for the im-

mediate peaceable surrender of your

stronghold."

The trembling city's head, after a

hurried consultation with his 'advisers,

came to terms with astonishing alacrity.

" Oh, pirate bold!" he said, "tell your

illustrious chief that, forced by circumstances, I submit.

At any other time I would resist to the last, but now,

as you see, all my soldiers are on parade, and who could

bear to call them forth to vulgar battle? Pray bring

up your Admiral, that f may in person deliver up the

city's keys."

No sooner said than done. The pirate band was

installed in the place of honor at the mayor's right and

all the distinguished captives presented to them. After-

ward they were intrusted to the gentle mercies of the

ladies, who proceeded to accomplish what their men
could never do—the subjugation of their captors!

Toward evening, Admiral Ornberg returned to his

ship to make preparation for the review of the fleet of

captured warships at anchor in the stream. Visiting

first tlic Olympia, the flagship, the distinguished visitor,

with his staff, was piped over the side with all the

honors of an admiral. The staff was indeed a

noble aggregation of followers of the Jolly Roger,

and included Commander Winner, the Chief of

Staff. Pirate Captain LeBourgeois, Chief Boat-

swain's Mate Stoer, and Pirate-Aides-to-the-Ad-

miral Venus Kinkaid, Micky Martin, and Molly

McGuirc. The Skipper, unfortunately, was

ashore, but the First Luff extended to the

Admiral and his men the hospitality of the ward-

room. A careful inspection of the flagship,

under the guidance of Bishop Bill Boyd, was

held, and before leaving, the renowned chieftain

deigned to compliment the First Luff upon the

sea-going appearance of his ship. Then with

eight sideboys, four ruffles, a salute of seventeen

guns, and the felicitations of all on board,, the
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Pirate Admiral returned to his flagship,

where, with seamanlike precision, he

weighed anchor and set all sail for the

Nevada.

On the Nevada a close inspection was
made of the Captain's sideboard, and so

delighted was the famous chief that he

presented the Skipper with a hand-

somely engraved sword of honor, with

kindest words of his most distinguished

consideration. A like ceremony took

place on the Florida, where the ward-

room officers received a beautiful

trophy, secured in some forgotten bit

m, of honest piracy. The midshipmen
officer of the deck was honored with an appropriate gift from the Admiral's private col-

lection, and was solemnly enjoined to keep always before him the ideals inspired by the

memento.

One untoward circumstance marred the visit to the Arkansas. It transpired, after

careful questioning of the crew, that the meals aboard had not been up to the high standard

set by the New Meadows Inn. Admiral Ornberg, determined that justice should be where
justice was due, at once instituted a S. C. H., which found the commissary steward the

guilty man. The indignant pirates were just proceeding to hang the unhappy wretch at

the yard-arm, when the Captain, for whom all entertained the most profound feelings of

respect, begged that they temper justice with mercy, a request that the Admiral instantly

granted.

By this time night had fallen, and soon there began to flit o'er the placid water brightly

lighted pleasure craft which dared the menace of the visiting terror of the seas rather than

forego witnessing the gorgeous spectacle of an illuminated water carnival then forming

near the Yacht Club House. But the "Bradley A. Fiske" merely patrolled the course of

the parade, the searchlights of the fleet throwing her into sharp relief, revealing in her all

the beauty of perfect workmanship, and showing her masterly maneuvering to the delighted

crowds along the docks. The brig, her crew, and her gallant commander were roundly

cheered from end to end of the as-

sembled multitude, and, in passing,

received ovations from each ship of

the squadron. The judges of the

parade paid her the highest tribute

of all in awarding her a special grand

prize for the beauty of her construc-

tion and for the seamanlike work of

her crew.

In the morning, the "Bradley A.

Fiske" was seen no more. Like a

ghost had she slipped into the pretty

harbor, and like a ghost leaving the

scene of its midnight revels had this

relic of the past stolen away in the

morning mist. Back she sailed to
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the hoary traditions of our ancestors,

with their blessed old pirates of land

and sea, with their gentlemanly swash-

bucklers and polite villains, with their

distressed ladies and chivalrous knights

;

back to the days when the strong right

hand was the highest court of appeal,

and private wrongs were quietly righted

on the field of the cloth of green;

back to the merry times of those fighting

old dandies who bled and died for that

figment of the brain called principle,

laying the foundation of a new, free

country. No more, from out the ashes

of the past, will come- a-sailing and

a-singing that brave and dashing crew;

for now has been sailed the last cruise of the last pirate brig, the "Bradley A. Fiske."
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mouth on that long-expected and never-to-be-forgotten evening of

Friday, September 28, 1906. They say Friday's an unlucky day, but

the supper so well started that Friday night and brought to so suc-

cessful a close in the "wee, sma' hours" of "the morning after" certainly

disproved that superstition. Hereafter may be eaten good suppers, may
be heard good speeches, may be drunk good wine, but never again will

there be so happy a combination of those three good things as will make us forget that

evening at the Willard.

The hour set was ten, and almost on the minute the orchestra broke out with the new
class march, and to the music of "Helm 's A-Lee" in we trooped to as perfect a gem of a

banquet hall as we can ever hope to see. The table was an immense figure "8," with the

chairs so arranged that on every hand each one of us could see only the happy and jubilant

faces of the other merrymakers. Great bunches of daisies and white roses were bedded

in deep banks of green, which, with the dainty trailing smilax and the snowy white linen,

kept well before the attention the class colors, green and white. At every plate was the

quaint place-card with the hope for a "good olde time," a pretty supper program, and

the cleverly designed little silver keepsake that will serve as a memento of a perfectly

happy evening. As we took our places, the mingled grace and benediction of the

Service, the National Anthem, fell softly on our ears, while from the walls and ceiling

burst banners of the red, white and blue.

A banquet without toasts is like a ship without sails, so Doug at once started the game
with the "Class of 1908," a toast responded to with a shout and by everyone rising to sing

the class song; and of course we followed this up with a rousing " Here's to Archie Douglas,

tried and true." After that we could wait no longer, but turned to and demolished the

loaded trays of good things and the magnums of sparkling nectar supplied in such generous

profusion. After our hunger was stayed and our thirst assuaged, we were at last in that

pleasant state of mind and temper that is so real a necessity for a successful "feast of reason."

Toast followed toast, and so carefully prepared and wittily delivered were the responses

that near the end one could scarcely hear a word for the uproar of enthusiastic applause

and congratulation. The toasts were: "The Fellows," by Janus Saufley; "Bilgers," by
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Duke Rawls; "The Santee," by Van der Veer; "Athletics," by Spuds Turner, and "Fussers,"

by Patsy Donavin. Several impromptu toasts, responded to with cheers and laughter,

were offered, and the "Tried and True" song was used in season and out. Throughout

the whole supper a pretty accompaniment of carefully selected music was played by Pro-

fessor Zimmerman and our own Academy band.

But even the best things must end, and some time after midnight, though loath to go,

we wandered out, realizing that from now on we must pass through all the rest of life with

never another such evening, although a few of us may succeed from time to time in partly

scaling those divine heights achieved only during a class supper. All over Washington

that night, from groups of four or five, could be heard the strains of " We'll Drink To-Night

to 1908," and each of us lived over in dreams those pleasant hours of a night that cannot

but take rank at the head of the line of our good times.



Heedless of the extravagance attending the numerous demands at

Christmas time, that heterogeneous aggregation of wit, beauty, and origi-

nality known as Patsy Donavin's gang insisted upon a costumed Christmas

parade. We didn't object at first, but when Skim showed us the price of admission we
got wise. With unaccustomed foresight, however, we collected more convicts than any
other animal. Convicts, gentle reader, cost only half as much as Teddy Bears and Carrie

Nations.

Gadzooks, what a conglomeration of woozle-beasts we did turn out ! Reveille busted at

5 a. m., and, for the first time since the summer cruise, two hundred first classmen greeted

the rising sun. Clowns, tigers, Hooligans, hippos, pteroydactyls, dyphoneoxyosoruses

all combined to do honor to Santa Claus. Patsy knew that

music hath power to soothe the savage breast; accordingly

our bemedaled professor was on hand with his imported noises.

Then it started and rambled away. Kind reader, don't

ask what. The band struck up ; the howl of the wolf, the

bray of the ostrich, the cackle of the lion, the neigh of the cow

struck up at the same time but not in the same time. They
told us later it sounded like this:

" Good morning, all people and friends good and true.

This best of all mornings, we're glad to see you.

We wish you the best luck through this coming year.

So join us in singing these songs of good cheer,'

Singing Merry, Merry Christmas, singing Merry, Merry

Christmas, I^T^ce

Singing Merry, Merry Christmas to one and to all."

The professor made a noise like Rufus on the drum, and the

discordant chorus came through with "One More River." We
re all happy. Even Harry K. smiled. Verily, music hath

arms, etc.

But that little hymn "One More River"

certainly does tickle the cockles of a midship-

mite's heart; so we sang(?) it until the bass

drum, with one last, triumphant "boom!" gave

up tile ghost:

"Almost out of the wilderness,

Out of the wilderness, out of the wilderness;

Almost out of the wilderness,

One more river to cross.

One more river,

One more river to cross;

One more river,

One more river to cross."
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description of

J. G. see ex-

haustive work

by Lancelot

Stewart.

We kept it

up until we
got tired, and

thenthe chain

gang broke its shackles, the

elephant checked its trunk,

the Indian buried his hatchet

in the phrenology of the Puri-

tan maid, and with a fierce,

rude yell we beat it. Perhaps

we had a good time—this is

a point that escapes us now.

This, however, we recall: Skim collected our

coin. But what care we? For four years

we looked forward to the day when we would

make the noise in a Christmas parade. At

last we feel the satisfaction of something

accomplished—somebody done. Christmas

comes but once a year; we figure in the

parade like the main guy in the burial

service—only once in a lifetime.

But as we skidooed, what was left of

the band slowly came to and got into action

Patsy, the animated St. Patrick's

Day, marched the animals out and
marched them back again, but unlike

Adam he named them not. The devil

suggested the hereafter of the damned
—he carried a Nav book and flashed

it in the face of the chain gang, who
cried aloud, with anguish and with

pain, "There is no hope!" But Dr.

Munyon, grasping the opportunity

and taking his cue from the China-

man, pointed his forefinger at

Alpha Pegasi and exclaimed,

"There is hope!" Cries of "Soak
him!" "Bump him!" rent the

air, but Doc, ignoring the wild

mob, stood not on the order of

his going, but skidooed with

much velocity, giving an excel-

lent imitation of a cleansleever

going to formation, at the same

time dropping an oath and two

bottles of No. 23.

The latter were

promptly gathered

up and consumed

by the goat and

the ostrich.

Bedlam contin-

ued until J. G.

came to the fore to

do his stunts. (For



with a tune we hadn't expected to hear until the time comes when we will be allowed to

"mingle with our friends"—a time and song, however, that are appropriate at any and
every old time. So we paused, arrested in full flight, while we managed to emit, with

hoarse rumblings from parched throats, these words:

" Should old acquaintance be forgot

As long as we're alive?

We'll drown the sorrows of past years,

And drink to old 2.5;

And drink to old 2.5 again,

And drink to old 2.5 ;

We'll fill the bowl with gasoline,

And drink to old 2.5."

S^ft
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When out upon life's sea we go,

These days will still remain

Our memories' dearest treasures, though

They ne'er will come again

;

Our hearts will often yearn for thee

—

The class to which we're true;

So here's to dear old 190S,

And to the Navy Blue!

Chorus

We'll drink to-night to 1908

—

The class to us so dear;

We'll drink her health and happiness

Through each succeeding year;

So here's a toast to the Navy,

And her colors, boys, so true;

We'll drink it down to 1908,

And to the Navy Blue.

II

Our topsails reefed and filled away,

All snug aloft, we know,

Despite the storm, we'll still be gay,

And let the tempest blow

;

We'll gather round in friendship, then,

With spirits warm and true,

And drink to all the '08 men

—

To our own Navy Blue.

Ill

And if we never homeward go,

Borne on the ocean's breast,

But find among the caves below

A sailor's place of rest;

Still, ere we close our eyes and pass

Beneath those depths of blue,

We'll think of all our dear old class,

And then the Navy Blue.





Hurrah! hurray! come sail away —
Come take a cruise with me;

Come serve your time on a ship of crime

The bum ballyhoo Santee.

The ship is hard, the crew ill-starred.

The skipper as wild as can be;

He'll make things rip on the prison ship-

The bum ballyhoo Santee.

Hlatdi tu iflustrr
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With a bos'ns-mate to pipe his hate,

And call to muster in the hold,

We '11 learn the crime that brought to time

Each double-shackled pirate bold.

There's ''Savvy Van," the aged man
Who used to wear a bath-robe red;

His clothes-bag sagged and it was ragged,

And now he wears the stripes instead.

And ''Mike the Moque," who used to smoke,

He thought no one would give a rap;

A ' 'Jimmy Legs,
'

' who knew the regs,

Stood by to help him frap the pap.

Then ''Speck" Purnell, a perfect swell.

In purple blues resplendent shone;

''Reg Charlie" took a passing look,

And hauled him up before the throne.

And "Slippery Joe," who didn't know
The stealthy step upon the stair

—

He won the pot, but took it not,

For "Bull" was waiting calmly there.

There 's
' 'Jesse

'

' James, who ever blames

The luck that made him trip and fall

The night they made the frenching raid

And caught him sliding down the wall

The ship is hard, the crew ill-starred,

The skipper is cussing at me,

But I'll cuss back from under hack.

On the bum ballyhoo Santee

Hurrah' hurray! come sail away —

Come take a cruise with me;

Come serve your time on a ship of crime

-

The bum ballyhoo Santee.
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H\)t difference

For thirty year, on men-a-war,

I've followed o' the sea,

An' yit that lad a-standin' there

Knows twict as much as me.

O' course they learn'd it to the boy
From books while at the school,

But, messmate, let me tell you now
That kid ain't no one's fool.

Why, man, I've heard him talk about

A gun, an' mount, an' sight,

An' tell you every little thing

—

You bet he knowed it right.

An' Tim the Chief Machinist says

That even down below,

That lad he's got his bearin's still-

There's nothin' he don't know.

O' course he don't know much o' life-

Don't know its cruel way,

An' jest how small you really be

—

But he'll sure learn some day.

Yes, thirty year or more I've been

A-followin' the sea,

An' yit that lad a-standin' there

Is officer to me.
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Hn lifter Supper Session
Cadet Adjutant reads order in Mess-Hal] : "There will be a very important meeting of the First Class in Recreation Hall immediately after supper."

Douglas (amid cheers and cat-

calls)—Fellows, I called this meeting
to-night— please keep quiet over
there—I called this meeting—keep
quiet, Welshimer!—this meeting to
discuss—say, Magruder, how is it to

pipe down a minute ?—to take action
—keep quiet—on the question of

—

Shafroth—Mr. President! Mr.
President!

Chorus—Hooray! Jack the Fire
Horse! Little Nemo!

Shafroth—Fellows, it's my
opinion— (cheers)—I'll tell you what
I think—(renewed cheers).

Douglas—For the Lord's sake,

keep quiet and let him get through! McKee, quit bothering King Hodgman.
Shafroth—Fellows, as I said before, my sentiments are— (cheers and riotous demon-

strations) my opinion—(Amid intense excitement Douglas details six men to keep Shafroth
under the table for the rest of the meeting.)

Saufley—Mr. President!

Douglas—Mr. Saufley!

Saufley—Gentlemen and classmates! This is a very serious question we are called

upon to consider this evening, and we have now placed before us a magnificent opportunity
to demonstrate the incontrovertible fact that we are no longer children, but are endowed
with all the faculties of men. I hail, as you know, from the grand old Commonwealth of

Kentucky, the land of thoroughbred horses, talented men, and fair women. In that glori-

ous old State nothing is so highly prized as consistency; therefore, gentlemen, I ask you,
if you value our most cherished traditions, to be consistent. Make up your minds to a
thing, and then do it. And after very careful consideration of every aspect of this affair,

you will come to the conclusion, as I have, that the thing to do is to do nothing. With due
consideration for my opponents in this matter, and the pro-

foundest respect for all who hold an opposite or any other

opinion, I thank you for your attention.

W. Smith—Mr. President!

Douglas—Mr. Smith!

W. Smith—Now look-it, fellows! You fellows all know that I

went to Boston Tech, and that in my youth I gained some fame as

a bicycle rider—you may remember, by the way, that I'm manager
of the crew—and I have traveled some—been down in Texas and
all over—and so with the results of my wide experiences before you,

you realize that when I talk about a thing, and say I know, I know.
Now I think the best thing to do is to let me go down and talk it

over with the Commandant, and

—

Turner—Mr. President!

Douglas—Mr. Turner!

Turner—It seems to me, before deciding on any definite step

to be taken, that we have time to think it over from every point of

view. There is no use in being in too much of a hurry, and there

are not enough people here to settle this thing, anyway. The sug-
gestion I would make is that we take two weeks to think this
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matter over and then come down here with our minds fully made up as to what we wish
to do and then do it, once for all (cries of "No!" "Do it now!" etc).

Lammers— I move that we accept Mr. Smith's plan, with no amendments.

Donavin—Mr. President!

Douglas—Mr. Donavin!

Donavin—I agree partly with Mr. Saufley and partly with Mr. Turner, but where one
has been a trifle too liberal, the other has been too conservative; so I propose that we
split the difference and call it one week.

Lowell and Kauffman—Now, that's talking! There's some sense to that.

Lammers—Mr. President!

Douglas—Mr. Lammers!
Lammers— I withdraw my motion.

Douglas—Your motion hasn't been before the class. Now if there is no further dis-

cussion, Markland has a few words to say.

Markland—I just wanted to ask you people if you have any objections to taking
another dollar off your accounts for the Lucky Bag.

(Here Welshimer took the floor and delivered a thirty-minute speech against the

advisability of changing the name of Arkansas. We regret that we are unable to reproduce
this speech in full.)

Douglas—Before we adjourn, Mr. Carmichael wants to say something.

Carmichael (with portfolio of correspondence and a sheaf of telegrams)— I have
written these people several times lately, and I just received a letter to-day saying that the

pipes will be here next week.

Douglas—Well, I guess that's all for to-night.

Chorus— I move we adjourn.

Shafroth— (from under the table)—I second the motion.

Douglas—All right. Meeting's adjourned.
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,OLLY HUNTER had the deck during the morning watch and had the

nerve to try to turn the first class out at six-thirty. After he got about
a dozen tennis shoes in the neck he beat it below, and we slept in till

seven-thirty.

Bumped Duck Calhoun after breakfast because we didn't have
fresh milk. His excuse was that since we had- been at sea for two days,
he hadn't been able to buy any. Then we all went up on the bridge deck
to smoke. Jimmy the Flea was jumping all around and wanted us to

work, but we didn't feel like it. When school call busted we all lay below to work a nav
prob. It was a whole meridian altitude, so we yelled "soak" and decided not to work it.

At dinner time Can Eddy came off watch and said we would be in New London at half-

past three, so we got Bill Hodgman to make out the liberty list. During dinner we nick-
named Swede Peterson "Bunker." He didn't like it a bit, and objected so strenuously
that the "hard guys" bit him. Then we all turned in till three o'clock, when we got into
blues and stood by on the quarter-deck as we dropped the mud hook and lowered the launch.
As soon as she hit the water we all piled in her. Just as we shoved off, the Skipper came on
deck and looked reproachfully at us, saying to the Exec, " Well, I was in no particular hurry
to get ashore anyway." Just before we hit the Griswold dock, the Olympia signaled "No
liberty for the midshipmen to-day." How unfortunate!

Skeet and I were punching meal tickets that evening at the hotel. The dinner was
fine and the hop afterwards even better. There were only ten of us, but we drove the
"cits" away and owned the place all evening. I think the "cits" were sore. At half-past

eleven we bade our fond farewell and went back to the home in the Skipper's special boat.

Got back and found that the boy had swung my hammock, and right glad I was to turn
in after a day of such strenuous work.
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STREET FAIR A BUSY SCENE

Midshipman Won Applause in

Barker's Role.

Tlie crowds on Vine and Water
j

streets were furnished interesting

sport by the many fakirs and the air

iwas filled with confetti and the

racket was kept up until midnight.!

One of the features not on the pro-'

I gram which caused lots of amuse-

Iment was the clever lecture work t>y

one of the midshipmen of the fleet,

who relieved the man in charge o>
;

the dancing girls. The midshlpma.i

mounted the platform in front of the

tent and gave ^ a "spiel'" regarding

the merits of the show, which wa»

hugely enjoyed by the crowd. It was

one of the cleverest things done on

the midway for the week.

Many of the fakirs departed on

the- Boston boat last night, and a few

will finish out. the week in this city?

£i>ounbtng£

The night is dark along the coast,

A trusty Youngster heaves the lead

;

"No bottom at six!"—he coils the line

And swings it high above his head.

'No bottom at eight!"—he heaves again,

The dripping marks slip quickly past;

'No bottom at ten!"—he shakes his head,
"The water's getting deeper fast."

Once more he swings the lead aloft

With all his might and lets it fall

;

The phosphor-water bubbles past,

The line runs out—"No bottom at all!'



\Jps at\J Downs i -n.

Far, oh, far, lie Madeira Islands!

Far, oh, far, is the sapphire sea!

The good wine flows and flowers are blooming

—

A Portuguese maiden is waiting for me.

But there's craft in the heart of this brown-eyed

maiden

:

The lace I bought for a thousand reis

Cost her but a dime in prim old Boston

—

Where the girl I gave it to matched it to-day.

i

I'm not Sherlock Holmes—just plain Ole,

As you all will probably know;

But a look o'er the side at the water-line wide

Informs me the tide is quite low.

312

"When I was a young lieutenant

And but a short time afloat,

I hoisted my coach-whip pennant

Above a torpedo boat."

"Why, sir," said Joey Broshek,

Seeing a chance to grease,

"Nowadays the finest officers

Command such boats as these."

"Young man," said the officer, fiercely,

"Do you mean to insinuate

That in my time such a captain

Was a damned young reprobate?"

Kid Lammers, the boy Navigator,

\Y< irks a line of position at night

By the method of new Navigation

—

By shooting the flagship's truck light.

<3nW*»\f <f Ifttrl
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€>bcrf)eart) in tfje Crocker (grill

Dad—"Waiter, I've got a headache. Bring me a bromo-seltzer."

Waiter—"No bromo-seltzer in the house, sir."

Dad—"Humph! Well, bring me another Manhattan cocktail, then.

Captain (U. S. S.

Severn)
—"What are

you doing, Mr. Bots-

ford, lying around

without your socks

on?"

Botsford (looking

forlorn)— " Nothing,

sir."

Captain (seeing
paymaster near at

hand)— " Paymaster,

serve out a pair of

socks to this man and

charge same to my
account."

The hollow-horned ruminant grim

Appearing one evening to "Skim,"

Took such a position

That now pro-hi-bition

Is of paramount interest to him.
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F COURSE I wasn't a bit surprised when I received an invitation to the

Leap Year dance to be given in the Auditorium. Why, I knew every

girl in Annapolis well, and although I am not bragging, yet I believed

that I was looked upon very favorably by them ; and as I had asked

them all to dance with me many times, it was with a feeling of con-

fidence that I marched boldly over to the hop. I bowed pleasantly to

every girl I met as I entered, and felt sure that my card would soon

be overflowing.

Down in the dressing room I met a classmate who seemed highly

excited, and he told me he was afraid he was going to be a gold brick.

"Follow in my wake," said I, encouragingly, "and I will see that you

get some dances, for every girl who asks me will have to ask you also.
'

' With these words of cheer,

we sauntered up the corridor and received our programs from the chaperon of the evening, who wished

us success; then we strolled around among the bevies of girls, and it kept us bowing profusely all the

time as I recognized each and every girl I knew. It was not long until a young lady asked me for a

dance, but her card was so full that she had to take the ninth extra with me, and as for my friend

—

well, she took the tenth extra with him, out of sympathy, no doubt. Just then we became separated,

and the next time I saw him, a perfect peach was waltzing him dreamily around the room, and I

wondered how she could have taken him and overlooked me. Still, I did not know her so very well,

and really could not expect her to ask me to dance.

For some strange reason I sat out fifteen straight dances, and then a soft voice whispered at my
elbow, and I turned and saw a young lady standing beside me. She wasn't pretty, she was very tall,

and had fiery red hair; but she asked me to dance, and we sallied forth. The first thing she spoiled was

my shine, and then my disposition, which was already in a pretty bad way. She threw me around the

room, bumping me into everybody and spoiling the part in my hair. And it was the ' 'Merry Widow

Waltz," too, and I just dote on waltzing. At last, after a perfect age, the dance was over, and she led

me back to the seat I was warming before she met me. At the first opportunity I beat it out into the

corridor, where one of the committee hailed me and made me go back and sit down.

After four more dances, of which I danced none, I could stand it no longer. There was I, an

erstwhile popular man, sitting out all the dances, while my friend who entered the ball-room with fear

and trembling was dancing every one and seemed to be the beau of the hour. I realized only too late

that I was a fallen angel, a lemon and a gold brick of the first order. Cautiously making my way across

the floor I arrived at the receiving stand, where I determined to hide myself behind the large flags in

the rear, and there, much to my inward feelings of thankfulness, I found a companion who, like myself,

had made a social error in coming to the dance.

With my head resting on his shoulder I consoled him, and we swore that henceforth we would be

womanhaters and Red Mikes; then I forgot the mental agony of the evening, and we decided that,

after all, the whole affair was a frost. It wasn't gotten up in the right way and everything was badly

mismanaged, and as for the girls—well, I didn't care half so much for them as I had thought. . . We
were rudely brought to our senses by the janitor poking his head behind the flags and saying, ' 'Dance

is over, gemman," and we emerged to find the place utterly deserted. As we went back to Bancroft

Hall, my companion forcibly remarked, "Well, thank the Lord, it's only 117 more days till June."
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Hobcrsi' Hanc
The name of Lovers' Lane implies

'Tis but for loving pairs

To sit and spoon in quiet shade,

And banish all their cares.

But if you wish, with maiden fair,

To sit upon a bench.

You find upon each shady seat

A broadly smiling wench.

Whose color either matches jade

Or else a Khaki shirt

;

And near her is some family's pride,

A-digging in the dirt.

Alas! no quiet you can have

—

No seat in ample shade

;

For Lovers' Lane's now taken up

With the baby-coach brigade.

Cfje Butp Hist

Did you ever sit and wonder

How the devil—how in thunder

The duty list is run from day to day?

How the gods of luck that steer it,

And the imps of fate that queer it,

Make one shiver on the hottest day in May?

^'A° ,"
_y

OU r^

When you send an invitation

To the fairest in creation

To go with you to Youngster Farewell Ball,

And as the time draws near,

And the thoughts of her grow dear

—

You find you go on duty, darn it all!

On a Sunday you're to dine

With some friends, and crack some wine

—

You think of the good time there is in store,

And you've calculated Monday:

No, you couldn't go on Sunday

—

Then you hear yourself read out for "Second Floor.

But if a gold brick comes your way,

And you're on duty for the day,

You go into a free and happy trance,

And you take the duty gladly,

When you might be rushing madly.

Hunting partners who were dodging every dance.
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ttoo betters

Martha Washington" Hall.

My dear Mr. Easy— I write to express to you my sincerest thanks for your most noble

and gallant attentions shown to our party of girls while in Annapolis, last week ; and I must
say that if we may measure the standard of manliness and courtesy of the cadets by yourself

they must surely be ideal young men.

It was perfectly lovely in you to ask Miss Prim down to the next hop, and I wondered

if it would be asking too much of you to invite Miss Onion, also. She is one of the dearest

girls in school and is a great favorite of mine, and I believe that a trip to Annapolis and the

pleasure of attending a Naval Academy hop would be a most delightful surprise for Miss

Onion, especially as this is her last year in school.

Trusting I am not imposing too much on your generosity, and thanking you again for

the lovely manner in which you conducted us over the grounds, I remain,

Cordially yours,

Washington, D. C, Lydia Ropem.
April the twelfth.

U. S. Naval Academy,
Annapolis, Md., April 22, 1907.

My dear Miss Ropem— I received your most welcome and nattering letter several days

ago, and it is with great reluctance that I am forced to say I have been utterly unable to get

a partner for the young lady of whom you wrote.

It is useless for me to say that I consider only a select few of the midshipmen as eligible

to be Miss Onion's partner at the hop. However, all my efforts have failed. My room-

mate is now under treatment for a peculiar heart trouble, and the doctors say that a meeting

with such an attractive young lady might prove disastrous. Mr. Fussoid, who is a delight-

ful dancer and talker, had promised to take her, but is now suffering from mental aberration.

My last hope was dashed to the ground when Mr. Stungbefore informed me that he is

just recovering from an acute attack of oenomania.

Believe me, I am indeed sorry to disappoint both you and Miss Onion, but at a later

hop I will do my best to invite Miss Onion down.

Very cordially,

R. U. Easy, U. S. Navy.



Idjtttft tlj? £>tm?&

Evidently Spuds was worried; he- concluded his appeal for copy with a peroration that

made his assistants cringe in terror.

" Now look here, you fellows! all copy for the Bag must be in the hands of the publisher

by Tuesday night. That gives you just forty-eight hours to turn out ten pages of miscel-

laneous stuff. Now get busy." And he made his exit, all heedless of the piteous cries of

the "staff" for quarter.

"Well," said Andy, after the tyrant had departed, "suppose each one of us goes to his

room and tries to think out a good idea—something novel, startling, and above all, original;

then to-morrow night we'll all get together and compare notes. And let me say right here,"

glancing sternly at Van, who had done a little scribbling on his own account, "that I think
everything a fellow writes should be for the Bag, and"—here Doug and others too numerous
to mention came in for a share of Andy's scorn

—"everybody really should use all his time
after taps for Lucky Bag work."

"Well," said Patsy, "all that's right to the point, but the fact remains that we've got
ten pages to do by to-morrow night. Now, if I weren't going to Washington to-morrow to

see my eye specialist, I'd
—

"

Here Van interrupted.

"Gentlemen, I've got an idea—at least, though it's not mine originally, it's a stunt

we used to do at Princeton. Now you fellows may not realize that Princeton's beaten Yale
seven years out of the last ten in baseball

—

"

"Aw, cut it, and get to the idea," said Dad.

"Well, four or five of us could get together, light our pipes, drink 'Bud' and dope out a

story ; it would pass around from man to man until it reached a natural conclusion

—

"Or died a natural death," interpolated Dad.

"And then we would have something really good," continued Van, not minding
the interruption. " Now let's try that; make the story center on some feature of Academy
life; for instance

—

"

Here Brainy became enthusiastic. " Yes, let's have a scene at Madame Bond's—a few
chorus girls, a cold bottle," Dad smacked his lips audibly, "a hairbreadth escape over the

wall, pursued by the watchman—

"

"And the green-eyed goat," suggested Skimmer.

"Nothing like that," said Patsy; "let's have the denouement at a hop—the adventure

of a gold brick, for instance. I say, people, that's not bad; come to think of it, a gold brick

really must have a soul, and feelings, and all that rot
—

"

"Well, you ought to know," muttered someone who had been "stung;" but the remark
was lost on Patsy, for just then Piersol piped up in that thundering bass of his

:

"Nay, my fellow-citizens ! "The play's the thing!' There's nothing like a little scenario,

a few characters thrown in—Doug and Tubby Smith here might write the dramatis personae

—and lots of dialogue. Now it's like this
—

"

And he went on to outline a charming little comedy ; it partook somewhat of the nature

of a comic opera, for the "staff" finally came down with a beautiful snoring chorus, and
then Burton gave up.

So, owing to the multitude of conflicting ideas, the story was never written, but as

Andy, the ever practical, remarked, "Well, we haven't written a story, but we've filled one
of the ten pages, anyway."
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i

"Seats" had been given, but the staff remained standing until the O. C. arrived. Before seating

himself, however, he pleasantly nodded to each member of that select body, and said, cheerily:

"Good morning, gentlemen!"

"Good morning, sir!" the chorus answered.

The difficult feat of seating one's self without jolting the table or disturbing the two spoons and
separate salt cellars known only to the staff table required several minutes of silence.

"Well, Turner, I suppose you're glad the Lucky Bag is nearly finished?"
' 'Yes, sir, I am; it's a pretty big job and keeps me awfully busy."
' T can quite sympathize with you, but luckily I sent back the last proof of my next book a couple

of days ago. You will be glad to know that it looks bright for the Pay Bill.

"

"Indeed!" put in Johnny.

"Do you think it will pass, sir?" added Nellie.

' 'Mr. Cowie called me up from Washington last night, and they all say it's pretty sure to get through

the House, and most of the Senate Committee seem to be favorable."

II

The morning formality had been gone through with, and a sickly silence rested upon the staff

table. Everybody was busy with his Cream of Wheat except the O. C, who ate nothing. Finally he

looked up and partly smiled.

"I've come to the conclusion that the midshipmen are awfully lazy."

"How is that, sir!'" faithfully responded Johnny.

"I see they don't like to get up in the morning to shave."

"Well, it's kind of hard these dark mornings," volunteered someone of the four.
'

' I don 't find it so. I get up at five o 'clock and shave before I dress every time I 'm on duty, Only

takes fifteen minutes more and you have it off your hands for the day. There was no such thing as

powdering your face to hide a two-days ' beard when I was a midshipman. '

'

III

It was dinner, and the staff found the O. C. already there, having just finished a rapid inspection

of the Mess-Hall. As he sat down he cordially nodded to each staff officer.

"Good afternoon, Mr. Turner; good afternoon, Mr. Foy; good afternoon, Mr. Iseman."
' 'Good afternoon, sir,

'

' murmured the well-trained chorus in reply.

"Let's see; this is the last week of the month, isn't it, Mr. Iseman?"
"Yes, sir, I believe it is."

' 'Conduct grades go in effect, then, on Saturday? Ha! ha! Hope none of you gentlemen are on the

second grade ?
'

'

"Not yet, sir," Nellie modestly put in, "but I've been running on one demerit since I slept over

breakfast one morning last week.
'

'

"You want to look out, Mr. Foy; guess I'll keep an eye on you. Ha! ha! ha! How about it?"

"Well, I don't know, but I guess I'll have to be good."

"Oh, by the way, gentlemen, my wife is going to have several young ladies staying with her next

week ; she 'd be very glad to have you come over some afternoon.

IV

The meal had been uneventful except that the 0. D. had shocked the staff officers by pouring

some milk from his glass into his coffee, as he was wont to do at his own table. The O. C. suddenly

li ii iked uo.

"See this blouse? Well, the old thing is about to fall to pieces, and all this gold is nothing but
copper, yet the tailor in Washington soaked me thirty-two dollars for it. Never heard of such robbery!

anybody can go out in town and buy a perfectly good civilian serge coat for ten dollars. That's the

way they do all Navy people."

"Guess they think we're all easy marks," Nellie had courage to say.
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"Speaking of marks," continued the 0. C, "did I ever tell you about my little dog I call Middy?
Well, I've got him trained so that if I hold a piece of paper up and say 'Middy, this is a four,' he

jumps around and barks, and does his best to get it. If I say its a two-five and give it to him, he

hangs on for dear life and chews it up. But if I say it's unsat he'll put his tail between his legs and
crawl away. '

'

A long silence.

' 'That reminds me of a story about a whale," Nellie was about to commence, but the 0. C. rang

the bell.

V
"Well, what'd you have on the P Work, Saturday?"

The staff look bored but Spuds nobly responded, ' 'Oh, only a couple of time sights, a deviation

table, and a chronometer correction.
'

'

"Kind of soaked you, eh? Well, I never learned any Nav till after I graduated, but I believe I

could do all that in a couple of hours. You just ought to work everything by Marcq St. Hilaire's method.

When is Fultz coming down?"
' 'We just ought to out it all over the Army this year; you see they lose six men. I looked up their

ages and weights in the register, and they're lots older than our men "

There was no response—the staff had fainted.



gte i£>een in <®uv ©reams
(Aftrr &ix CCmisrrutiur Dajia nf Examinational

Jfirst CUSS

Monthly Examination Januember 32.5, 2313.

Time—Day Time

1. Make a neat sketch of a four-cylinder breech-loading sextant, giving dates. Show
how to construct a Napier's diagram by the assistance of a vessel in distress, naming all the

valves encountered on the way, with corresponding rank in the Army.

2. State Navy Regulations concerning a misspelled word on a Law exam; how accom-
plished. Distinguish between a time ball and a highball as to (1) taste, (2) velocity of

propagation. (Answer to be expressed in centimeters.) Why is a wireless telegraph

wireless; who and what?

3. If a compound-wound reciprocating dynamo makes eight hits per minute,' or what
is the same thing, has a declination of four dollars, how is its entropy affected ? If a nautical

almanac has belligerent rights, how compensate a steam drum for the heeling error?

4. (a) Make a neat sketch of a superimposed Flinders bar to the fifth power, and show
the effect when a gyro gear is inductively connected to it, and at the same time is a non-
combatant Orsatt-Muenke apparatus.

(b) State what Hall said:

(1) Strike out Primary practice and substitute a feeder junction box for double
conduit.

(2) Or if not, what not.

(3) Concerning the calorific heat test of the parameters g and h.

5. A three-wire system has eight rivets in series. A rubber ball impinges on a fric-

tional trunnion with a force of one potassic pyrogallate, there being four longitudinals in

each circular mil; show by the method of sections:

(1) The current in degrees necessary to bounce the rubber ball one inch-foot.

(2) The shearing stress of the starboard angle of each rivet.

(3 ) The personal errors of the trunnionless friction.

(4) The resilience of <£, </>', 0, A, E, D, and M, in the case of a Pacific blockade.

(5) The normal equation in E flat.

(6) Concisely and briefly.

(7) The semi-circular half hitch on a subpermanent moon bar.

IJlaptug tfje dlame

I'm anxious to learn about war games," For hours he kept quietly shining,

Said the "Spig" to Ken Heron one day; Till a thick fog came drifting along,
1

1 want to know just how they do it, When he kept up his part of the war game
.So I will be able to play." By sounding a warning "ding, dong."

'Well, now is the time to get in it; And there he might still have been shining,

We have all our battle-boats near, Had someone not put out the glim

But we lack a bright light for our lighthouse

—

By putting him wise to the war game,

Sit down on this ditty box here." And how we had made light of him.



'Are you on the course, Mr. Emmet?

—

The six feet of bone didn't flinch

—

'Not quite, sir"—and then to the helmsman,
"Starboard a half an inch."

3 j£eto g>oltlogup

To grease or not to grease : that is the question

;

Whether 'tis nobler to be jumped upon,
And calmly take our cussing-out,

Or immerse our swab deep in the slush

And smear it on ad libitum? To oil, to grease

Some more; and in this way to say we raise

Our markings and appropriate the goodly graft

We are not heir to. To grease, to slush;

To grease, perchance to grate; ay, there's the rub;

For in our vats of slush what sand may fall,

When we are unaware of those behind us,

Must give us pause; there's the respect

That makes our method an irksome task;

For who would waste his effort and his time

In submissive tone, in winning smile,

In perfumed ointment and downy brush,

When he himself might a good time have,

With a cold bottle? Who would gold bricks drag

To fetes, to teas, to obnoxious function

But that the fear of being soaked again. H i«~ ^, A<c DU1/.

The coveted billet giving the soft
,,,5> v^«»> KING.

Berth we might obtain, pervert the will

And make us rather cringe like whipped curs

Than stand our ground like fearless men?
Thus greed makes sycophants of us all,

And the sterling worth of efficiency

Is gauged by the favor in which we stand,

And conscience from its primeval state

With this regard becomes a petty thing

And turns its back on Justice.

A slimy slob in oilskins slick

Sloshed on the slush and slopped it thick

;

He smushed the mush in slippery sploshes

Till it smushed over his gum galoshes;

He gushed in mush and gibberish glee

—

Then a mighty sqush and he smeared the tree.
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This is a heathen Chinee,

Who is otherwise known as Wa Lee.

Take a look at the Chink,

And you surely will think

How jealous old Zimmy must be

'er the sea-wall fell Jabez and Gene,

Who a crowd of fair damsels had seen.

Though the method was strange,

They cut drill at the range,

And the femmes all declared it was keen.

This is an athlete who,

Though not very fast, it is true,

Pulled down the first place

In a one-entry race

—

His time for the terrace was 2 :oo

JEIip Hxuliny Passion

R dr d d z

What do you reckon the score will be?

Nine parameters, Lambda and Mu

—

I '11 marry her sure if the bill goes through.

y R
She said she'd be down on the 1 150 car;

Eight hits a minute—a thirteen-inch gun —
A cruise on the Argo would be lots of fun.

Where is the pressure upon a square sail?

Why doesn't that youngster come down with
the mail ?

Two oscillations that differ in phase

—

I'll count on my fingers the number of days;
A star's right ascension— ah, there is the mail!
And here comes a budget as fat as a whale.
I 11 light up my pipe with the probs I can't do,
And trust that a stab will procure me a 2 :oo

The Kleber, a ship from Paree,

We graced with our presence at tea;

Had her magazines plein

Du vin fin du Rhin—
But they weren't as full as were we.
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The curtain slowly drops upon our play,

And now, dear people, ere you turn away,

One moment must I claim in which to dwell

Upon our many thanks and fond farewell.

Our task is through, and we have done our best

It is with you, dear friends, success must rest.

We work for love, no payment is our due—

Our only hope is that it pleases you,

And that perhaps a few will not disdain

To say our time has not been spent in vain.

So now Farewell! we leave with fickle fate

This book, the Lucky Bag of Nineteen Eight.
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ESTABLISHED 1818

BROADWAY cor.TWENTY-SECOND ST.

NEW YORK. Lt.-Com. of Navy. 1906

FINE UNIFORMS FOR OFFICERS OF THE U. S. NAVY
Also Civilian Clothing, ready-made and made-to-measure

:

Liveries, Riding and Hunting Equipment ; Motor Garments ;

English Haberdashery and Hats; Fine Shoes; Leather and
Wicker Goods; Traveling and Toilet Articles, etc.

Particular atten-
tion 1m paid to
il.. outfitting of
olHcers stationed
at ports distant
to our city.

Catalogue, complete with illustrations, prices, and

directions for self-measurement, mailed on request

Our niilloi in- are
made by skilled
workmen, many
of \» timii were
employed by best
u nlform tailors
of London.

.<jr-,»)

QtRNAY- FRANCE

The Champagne of the 20th Century

MOLT & CHANDON

WHITE SEAL
of the

Marvellously Grand Vintage

of the year 10QQ
Superior in Quality, Dryness and Bouquet to any Champagne

Produced since the Great Vintage of 1 884

Geo. A. Kessler & Co. = Sole Importers



Tiffany & Co.
Diamond and Gem Merchants, Goldsmiths, Silversmiths,

Stationers and Dealers in Artistic Merchandise

Out-of-Town Service

The facilities of Tiffany & Co.'s Mail Order Department

place at the disposal of out-of-town patrons a service

approximating in promptness and efficiency that ac-

corded to those making purchase in person

On advice as to requirements with limit of price,

Tiffany & Co. will send photographs or careful descrip-

tions of what their stock affords. This request in-

volves no obligation to purchase

To patrons known to the house or to those who will

make themselves known by satisfactory references,

Tiffany & Co. will send for inspection selections from

their stock

Tiffany & Co.'s wares are never sold to other dealers

and can be obtained only from their establishments,

in New York, Paris and London

Tiffany & Co. 1908 Blue Book

Tiffany & Co.'s 1908 Blue Book is a compact catalogue

of 666 pages, containing concise descriptions, with

range of prices of jewelry, silverware, clocks, bronzes,

pottery, glassware, etc., suitable for wedding presents

and other gifts— Blue Book will be sent upon request

Fifth Avenue and 37th Street,NewYork



C. W. Hatch F. J. Dean C. W. Koolage, Jr.

Batch, Dean * Company
ORIGINATORS, DESIGNERS an!

DETAIL SPECIALISTS

A POSITIVE saving of

twenty-five to forty per cent,

on White and Khaki Uni-

forms, while everything is had

that goes to make up a satisfac-

tory garment. Guaranteed

all over.

OUTSIDE of a saving of

twenty to thirty-five per cent,

on Fu r n i s h i n g s, every-

thing is had that goes to secure

perfection in fit, distinguishing

appearance, and enduring

THE "OCTOPUS
» C LASS

of Submarines

1

a

Superiority attested by findings of L. S.

Navy Board after extensive open

competitive tests in May and June, 1907.

ELECTRIC BOAT COMPANY
II PINE STREET NEW YORK, U.S. A.



The Babcock & Wilcox Co.
NEW YORK AND LONDON

FORGED STEEL
WATER-TUBE MARINE BOILERS AND SUPERHEATERS
HIGH PRESSURE

OPEN HEARTH STEEL-THE BEST WORKMANSHIP
DURABILITY ACCESSIBILITY

SAFETY

EFFICIENCY

U. S. Battleship NEW HAMPSHIRE
Fitted with Babcock & Wilcox Boilers—17,267 I. H. P.

Babcock & Wilcox Boilers Ordered for

Two 20,000-Ton U. S. Battleships DELAWARE & NORTH DAKOTA
Aiso nsiiimi) in FIFTEEN other U. S. BATTLESHIPS

TWENTY-THREE ARMORED or PROTECTED CRUISERS
and Fifteen other vess.18 in the UNITED STATES NAVY, agsrebatino 735,000 I. H. P.

Babcock & Wilcox Boilers also Installed i>t

H. M.S. DREADNOUGHT—28,000 HORSE-POWER, and ordered for two improved

DREADNOUGHTS ok H. M. S. ST. VTNCENT cuss, each 25,000 HORSE-POWER

Bayonne, New Jersey Barberton, Ohio

WORKS
Renfrew, Scotland Paris, France Oberhausen, Germany



Ebbitt House
CO

H. C. BURCH Eg
Proprietor sx%t

*

American

Plan

Army and Navy Headquarters §9i

WASHINGTON, D. C.

Phone, Main 816 Established 1865

Uniforms

for Officers of

the ARMY
and NAVY a

specialty. :: ::

A

GEO. T. KEEN
bailor

1310 F Street, N. W.

WASHINGTON, - - D. C.

The Charles Ward
Engineering Works

CHARLESTON, W. VA.

Designers and Builders

Water-Tube Marine

Boilers

High-Speed Engines and

Light Draft

River Steamers

T

^m

HE Hotel Maryland is equipped with

all modern appointments, comfort-

able rooms, pnvate baths, steam

heat, telephone service, newspaper

and book stand.

The location is the most elevated

and accessible in the city, within

three minutes* walk of the Naval

Academy.
The accommodations are in all

respects first-class and up-to-date,

and charges moderate.

Special rates to Naval Officers,

their families and the parents and

relatives of midshipmen.

Automobiles for hops at the

Naval Academy are furnished to

guests by Hotel Maryland at 50c. per person

—

ordinary charge of liverymen being $2.50 to $5.

GEORGE T. MELVIN, Prop.
CHAS. F. LEE

Manager
ANNAPOUS

MARYLAND



THE STANDARD OF EXCELLENCE

A SYMBOL OF QUALITY

Our registered Trade-Mark covering the celebrated C. C. B.

Pocahontas Smokeless Coal corresponds to the sterling

stamp on silver, as the United States Government survey has

made it the standard for grading all steam coals.

C. C. B. POCAHONTAS
SMOKELESS COAL

Is the only American Coal that has been officially endorsed

by the governments of Great Britain, Germany and Austria,

and is the favorite fuel with the United States Navy, which

has used it almost exclusively for many years.

Branch Offices

1 Broadway, New York City

New York

Citizens Bank Building

Norfolk, Va.

Old Colony Building

Chicago, 111.

POCAHONTAS
rRAOE MARK REGISTERED

Branch Offices

50 Congress Street

Boston, Mass.

Terry Building

Roanoke, Va.

Neave Building

Cincinnati, Ohio

4 Fenchurch Ave.

London, E. C, Ens.

Castner, Curran 6 Bullitt
SOLE AGENTS

MAIN OFFICE, ARCADE BUILDING, PHILADELPHIA, PA.

1 SOUTH FIFTEENTH STREET
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Established

1845

Incorporated

1900

No. 100 RECONNOISSANCE TRANSIT, $115.00

W. & L. E. GURLEY
TROY, N. Y., U. S. A.

Civil and Military Engineers' and Surveyors' Instruments

Physical and Scientific Apparatus

Standard Weights and Measures

Current Meters, Leveling Rods, Plane Tables, Chains, Tape Lines,

Anemometers, Barometers, Field Glasses, Telescopes.

Drawing Instruments, Accurate Thermometers.

CATALOGUES MAILED ON REQUEST

Please refer !o the Lucky Bag when writing

8
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JACOB
REED'S
SONS

Uniform Manufacturers for Officers

of the Army, Navy and Marine
Corps, and for Students of Military

Schools and Colleges. :: :: ::

WE ARE the oldest Uniform makers in the

United States, the house having been founded

in 1824 by Jacob Reed. All our Uniforms are made

in sanitary workrooms on our own premises, and are

ideal in design, tailoring and fitting quality. :: ::

4J The entire Corps of Midshipmen at the United

States Naval Academy and students of a majority of the leading Military Schools and

Colleges in the United States wear our Uniforms :: :: :: :: :: :: :: ::

CJ A Diploma of a Gold Medal (Highest Award) was granted us by the Jamestown Exhi-

bition for the " beauty and general excellence of our exhibit of Uniforms and Equipments."

JACOB REED'S SONS 1424-1426 CHESTNUT STREET
PHILADELPHIA
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Bailey, Banks & Biddle Co,
Makers of the 1908 and 1909 Class Rings, Swagger Sticks and Class Crests

NAVAL ACADEMY JEWELRY
with Class Crest or U. S. Naval Academy Emblem applied—very effective for

gift purposes : Hat Pins, Cuff Links, Lockets, Fobs, Card Cases, Match Boxes,

Pipes, Tobacco Pouches, etc.

Samples may be seen with the Company's agent at the Academy, or illustrated booklet

of novelties will be mailed upon request.

SWAGGER STICKS
Ebony, rattan or bamboo stick, round or hexagonal silver cap, with Class Crest

applied, bullet ferrule, ......... $5.50

WEDDING GIFTS
The Service-by-Mail Department will send promptly, upon request, complete and

varied assortments of photographs of Silverware or any articles desired.

1218^20^22 Chestnut Street Philadelphia

1*:



KEUFFEL & ESSER CO.

127 Fulton Street

New York
GENERAL OFFICE
AND FACTORIES
HOBOKEN. N. J.

Chicago
HIE. Madison St.

3an rrancisco
48-50 Second St.

Drawing Materials

Mathematical and Sur-
veying Instruments

Measuring Tapes

Nautical Instruments

We manufacture and furnish to the U. S. Navy. Sextants.
Binnacles, Peloruses. Compasses. Aneroid Barometers. Three-
Arm Protractors, Parallel Rules, Paragon Drawing Instru-
ments, etc.

OUR GOODS ARE USED AT THE U. S.

NAVAL AND MILITARY ACADEMIES

Our Complete Catalogue or our Illustrated Price List

of Nautical Instruments furnished on request

George Hiram Mann

jlttorne)) at Law

15 WILLIAM 1ST.
NEW YORK—

HIBBS BUILDING
WASHINGTON, D. C.

COURT OF CLAIMS CASES
A SPEC IALTY

&0,

THE STANDARD AMERICAN BRAND

Atlas Portland Cement
ALWAYS UNIFORM

"ATLAS" Portland Cement is manufactured from the

finest raw materials, under expert supervision in every

department of the works, and is specified by leading

engineers in the United States.

Productive capacity for 1908—14,000,000 Barrels

Trie Atlas Portland Cement Co.

30 Broad Street, New York



J. H. STRAHAN TELEPHONE, 2.'59." CORTLANDT

RICE £y DUVAL
TAILORS AND IMPORTERS

MAKERS OF FINE NAVY UNIFORMS

NEW YORK

JORDAN STABLER, President RICHARD L. BENTLEY, Vice-President
EDWARD A. WALKER, Secretary and Treasurer

S. GARNER SCRIVENER JOHN L. HOOFF
Established 1862 Incorporated 1900

JORDAN STABLER COMPANY
701-3-5 Madison Avenue, Baltimore, Md.

fVi The most carefully selected stock of Staple and Fancy Groceries, Teas, Wines and Liquors
held by any wholesale and retail house in Baltimore. Our Wholesale Department is well

equipped for furnishing Government Institutions, Naval Vessels, State Institutions, Hotels,
Schools and Hospitals, as well as the Retail Trade. We import our foreign goods and deal
direct with the producers. This enables us to procure everything at first cost and give our
patrons the advantage of lowest cash prices and best selection of goods.

(][
Our specialties are Carlton Flour, made from the finest selection of Minnesota and Dakota
hard wheat, Todd's Smithfield Hams, Finest Old Government Java Coffee, Aden Mocha,

special mountain coffee grown from Mocha seed, Old White Santos and White Rio ; we im-
port our coffee direct to Baltimore, and always carry from 800 to 2000 bags in stock; Good
pure China and India Teas at moderate prices ; our 50c. English Breakfast, Oolong and Gun-
powder Teas are all choice for the price; Absolutely pure Olive Oil, the finest we can import
from any part of Europe; Flavoring extracts made in our own laboratory by one of our firm
for the past twenty-five years; Madeira, Sherry, Port, Claret, Burgundy, Rhine, Moselle and
Marcella Wines, all of our direct importation and all at moderate prices

;
genuine old Cognac,

pure old Rye Whiskies, Scotch and Irish Whiskies. We carry the Largest Stock of Fine Gro-
ceries, fine old Wines and Liquors of any house in Baltimore, and guarantee satisfaction or
the goods may be returned.

BRANCH STORE AT ROLAND PARK
CA
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CANADIAN CLU
9 WHISKY 9

The favorite brand of the U. 5. Navy on the

foreign Stations

LONDON, NFLW YORK, CHICAGO,

VICTORIA, B. C, MLX1CO CITY.

Distilled and Bottled By

HIRAM WALKER & SONS, ^
WALKERVILLE, CANADA

^illlllbii
Ur=



H. B. ROELKER
41 MAIDEN LANE - - - NEW YORK

Mechanical Engineer, Designer and

Manufacturer of Screw Propellers

THE ALLEN DENSE-AIR ICE MACHINE

contains

no chemi-

cals, only

air at easy

pressure in pipes. Proven by many years'

service in the tropics on U. 5. and foreign

men-of-war, steam yachts and passenger

steamers.

J

WM. H. BELLIS & CO.

Naval Uniforms
..and..

Civilian Dress

ANNAPOLIS, MARYLAND

ot

mm
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MorseTools
Universally Satisfactory.

They have stood the test

of time and proved their

value in years of service

Arbors, Chucks, Counterbores,

Countersinks, Cutters, Dies,

Drills, Cauges, Machines,

Mandrels, Mills, Reamers,

Screw Plates, Sleeves,

Sockets, Taps, Taper

Pins, Wrenches.

MORSE TWIST DRILL
AND MACHINE CO.

New Bedford, Mass., U. S. A.

Davidson
Pumps

INSTALLED ON

U. S. TORPEDO BOATS
DESTROYERS
GUNBOATS
CRUISERS
BATTLESHIPS
&c.

M. T. DAVIDSON CO.
43-53 Keap St.

Brooklyn, N. Y.

154 Nassau Street, New York
30 Oliver Street, Boston

DU PONT
W.-A. .30 CAL.

a

£

"BULLSEYE" POWDERS
are used exclusively for

service ammunition in the
Rifles and Revolvers of the

U. S. NAVY
For information concerning
reduced loads, address

RIFLE SMOKELESS DIVISION

E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER CO.

WILMINGTON, DEL.



TOOLS MADE FROM "BLUE CHIP STEEL"

Pittsburgh

New York

Boston

Firth-Sterling Steel Company Philadelphia

Chicago
When Ordering Tools from your Tool Maker, specify Blue Chip Steel.

BLUE CHIP STEEL is easy to harden.
San Francisco

..The..

Wholesome Bonbons

^Cn

Name on Every Piece

JoW^eY's
REG. U S. FAT. OFF.

Chocolate Bonbons
A sovereign remedy for

cold hearts

Frequent applications are sometimes
necessary in stubborn cases

GOOD FOR GIFTS GOOD FOR GIRLS

The Walter M. Lowney Co., - Boston
MAKERS OF SUPERFINE BONBONS, COCOAS, ETC.



JAMES SPEED & CO.
ESTABLISHED 1841

TELEGRAPHIC ADDRESSES
" Speed Gibraltar

"

"Speed Malta"

"Subaltern London"

Wine and Spirit Merchants

Importers CIGARS, CIGARETTES
: : of : : AND TOBACCO

Gibraltar, Malta and London

HEAD OFFICE WATERPORT STREET, GIBRALTAR
MALTA BRANCH—2 1 3 STRADA SAN PAOLO, VALLETTA
LONDON BRANCH—DOMINION HOUSE, FENCHURCH ST., E. C.

Charles G. Feldmeyer James D. Feldmeyer

Citv SDrug Store

The Largest and Best Equipped Pharmacy in the City

Pure Drugs and Chemicals.Toilet

Articles and Perfumery, Imported

and Domestic Cigars and Cigar-

ettes, Soda and Mineral Waters

Prescriptions Carefully Compounded

Feldmeyer Brothers
PROPRIETORS

MAIN AND FRANCIS STREETS

ANNAPOLIS MARYLAND

"ON EVERY TONGUE'

I.W.HARPER
Mbishev

Old, Mellow and Fragrant

For three generations the

choice of discriminating judges

Bernheim Distilling Co.
INCORPORATED

LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY
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HYDE WINDLASSES
CAPSTANS AND
STEERING GEARS

> (

The Standard of Excellence

CHEY are in successful operation on the most modern ships of the United

States Navy, United States Revenue Marine, United States Light-House

Establishment, and have been adopted for a large proportion of the ships now in

course of construction.

They have also been selected by the principal Transatlantic, Pacific and

Coastwise Lines on account of their efficiency.

MANUFACTURED BY

Main Office and Works

BATH, MAINE
HYDE WINDLASS

COMPANY
New York Office

17 STATE STREET

j^^^o^^^^^^^^^'^^^^^^^^^m^^^^^^^r^if^^s^^^kz

Cit's Clothesfor

Gr a du ates

LEMMERT
bailor-importer

JOE. Fayette Street - Baltimore

N. B.—We invite you to make our store your

headquarters while in Baltimore
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(on- Revolvers
Trade Mark

Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. and

AUTOMATIC PISTOLS

COLT'S PATENT FIRE ARMS
MANUFACTURING CO.

^

Colt New Navy, Cal. .38

Adopted by Bureau of Ordnance, U. S. N.

HARTFORD, CONN.

OLT
Trade Mark

Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.

Automatic Guns

and Gatling Guns



r. g. chaney
Hiring and Livery Stables

HORSES. CARRIAGES and AUTOMOBI LES

FURNITURE STORED AND DELIVERED

159 WEST STREET

<$

'*

LADIES. WE CLEAN ALL LENGTHS OF KID GLOVES FOR FIVE CENTS PER PAIR!

CLEANERS OF FINE GOWNS
NEW YORK CITY STORES AND TELEPHONES AT

592 FIFTH AVENUE, near 48th Street

1 EAST 38th STREET
90S SEVENTH AVENUE, near 57th Street

641 MADISON AVENUE, near 59th Street

61 EAST 125th STREET, near Madison Avenue

2145 BROADWAY, near 75th Street

2269 BROADWAY, near 82d Street

218 AMSTERDAM AVENUE, near 70th Street

704 EIGHTH AVENUE, near 44th Street

125th STREET, near Morningside Avenue
Also, 158 BELLEVUE AVENUE, NEWPORT, R. I.

«>

I
<f*

=5fl

* "Odd things not found elsewhere
"

Berry and Whitmore

Company
JEWELERS DESIGNING

SILVERSMITHS ENGRAVING
STATIONERS REPAIRING

DIAMOND MERCHANTS

CLASS RINGS. CRESTS
AND EMBLEMS

designed and made by the best artists and

most skilled workmen

Our Department of Stationery maintains the highest standard of

excellence in the Engraving of Invitations, Designing and

Printing of Programs, Menus and Place-Cards

F and Eleventh Streets

Washington, D. C.

Orders by mail receive prompt and intelligent service

Phone M 4545-4546

U?S= =iil

A. H. FETTING
MANUFACTURER OF

....(^reefe Hetter....

Jfraternttp Jetoelrp

213 N.LIBERTY STREET

BALTIMORE. MD.

Memorandum package sent to any fraternity member

through the secretary of the chapter. Special designs

and estimates furnished on Class Pins, Rings, and

Medals for athletic meets, etc.



:^

F. J. SCHMIDT CO.

7A

wm

Haval tailors

All Equipments

Furnished

Q0&

Latest Styles of

CIVILIAN DRESS

58

Annapolis, Maryland

Vi= -i>
20



Our Stock of Shoes teiz&jzp
known to man which we

cannot supply. We have special shoes for every occupation and
for every stage of life.

Regulation Boots, Shoes and Leg-
gings for Navy and Army Officers

Made of the best materials and complying with full Government
regulations. A separate and complete department devoted ex-

clusively to Army and
Navy trade.

Me
Me
Me
Me
Men's White Canvas Oxfords,
Men's White Canvas Oxfords,

Men's White Canvas Oxfords,

Men's White Canvas Oxfords,

ALFRED J. CAMMEYER
Sixth Avenue, cor. 20th St NEW YORK

Forty-seven years' experience in the Stationery Business

John H. Saumenig & Co.

229 Park Avenue, Baltimore, Md.

Tine and Commercial Stationery

All the leading brands of Foreign and Domestic

Paper.

Everything in the Stationery line required for the

Office, Home and Educational Institutions.

Special Attention given to Engraging

Of Wedding Invitations, Wedding Announcements,

Visiting Cards, At Home Cards, Reception Cards,

Class Day Exercises, Monograms, Crests,

Arms, Address Dies.

Stamping from Dies in Gold, Silver, Bronze or Colors.

Only expert workmen employed.

All orders receive prompt attention and are given our

personal supervision.

Gtss f^V

The Chas. H. Elliott Company
THE LARGEST COLLEGE ENGRAVING HOUSE IN THE WORLD

Q^Z.

Commencement Invitations

and Class Day Programs

Wedding Invitations

and Calling Cards

WORKS:

17th Street and Lehigh Avenue

PHILADELPHIA, PA.

Dance Programs

and

Invitations

Menus

Class and

Fraternity Inserts

for Annuals

Class and

Fraternity

Stationery

Class Pins and

Medals

(Write for

Catalogue)

S^df)
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J.R, WILMER, U.S. N. J. L. CHEW, A. B„ A. M.

Class'78,U.S.N.A.

WILMER and CHEW'S
U. S. NAVAL ACADEMY

preparatory jg>rijool

ANNAPOLIS. MD.

THOROUGH preparation for the

entrance examinations to the U. S.

Naval Academy.

Individual Instruction a special
feature.

For circular, address

Wilmer arid Chew,
ANNAPOLIS, MD.

Ijjg Stetson Shoe

Known the World
Around

Look for the Red Diamond

STETSON
SHOE

Send for Booklet

Made by

THE STETSON SHOE CO.

South Weymouth, Mass.

BUFFHAM & CO.

midshipmen's

Photographers

Up-to-Date Photography Select Designs

Views of the New Naval Academy

Midshipmen's Groups and Drills

Amateur Photographers' Supplies

Studio: 50 Maryland Ave.

ANNAPOLIS, MD.

m



General Electric Company

K 7\

CURTIS STEAM TURBINES
The Curtis Steam Turbine is an American pro=

duct, invented, developed and built in

this country.

ki

View of Building I vhich Curtis Turbines are built and tested.

Curtis Steam Turbines are manufactured and tested in Building 86

—the largest machine shop, under one roof, in the world. Some

idea of the size of this modern machine shop may be gained from

the fact that the building covers nearly 6 acres of ground and has

a total floor-space of 460,000 square feet. X ' X X
Nearly 1,000,000 kilowatts in Curtis Steam Turbine-Generators have

been sold in 43 of the 47 United States and in 15 Foreign Countries.

^
New York Office

30 Church Street

Principal Office:

SCHENECTADY, N. Y.

Sales Offices in all

Large Cities
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CNothing could be purer and better than-»^^^^^-
Ox Tongue—nothing more tempting than the several

ways of serving. Always appetizing— always ready.

Always pure and good. It saves the housewife's

strength and time.

C. As inexorably as the Government guards the purity of foods, Armour
& Company demand, not Purity alone, but Quality in their products
— Top-notch Quality that tells in the mouth-watering, hunger-satisfying

characteristics in Armour's Venbest products.

ARMOUR m° COMPANY

CLASS No. 1 PACKING
For Pisfon Rods and Valve Stems
of Main and Auxiliary Engines

The U.S. Metallic Packing Co. i
PHILADELPHIA

ESTABLISHED 1844

A. Schrader's Son, inc.

28-30-32 Rose Street, New York, U.S.A.

Manufacturers of

Diving Apparatus

Ya/E make Divers' Outfits of all kinds, and invite in-" quiries from Wreckers, Contractors, Bridge Com-
panies, Water Works, or anyone who is thinking of using

an Apparatus.

Furnisher of Diving Apparatus to U. S. Navy and
U. S. Army Engineers' Corps.

Gold Medal Awarded at Jamestown Exposition
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^SC^
Established 1880

!*1TATIONEMY

GEORGE W. JONES
BooKseller, St^tioper &pd Newsdealer

>

n
X$k.

LL the popular new Fiction received as published. We also carry

a fine lot of books in holiday bindings.

The leading magazines are always ready for delivery on the

day they are issued from the publication office.

Special attention given to orders for fine Stationery, Visiting Card

Plates, Wedding Invitations, etc.

We can give you the benefit of twenty-seven years' experience.

194 MAIN STREET

Annapolis,

ENGRAVING

Maryland

NBWSPAPIRS
fa. n

THERE'LL COME A TIME

when you'll want a

sweater, jersey, cap,

and then

A. T. & CO.

ATHLETIC GOODS
will be ready for you.—The right goods at the

right price.—We don't charge for reputation.

ALEXANDER TAYLOR & CO.
Formerly

JOHNSON & TAYLOR
\16 EAST 42d ST.. Opp. Hotel Manhattan ^

NEW YORK f
Send for Catalogue—Free ^r

UKEKA
Jf ine i5>tationerp & Cngrabtng^ousSe

1121 cniji-stuut g>tnrt PljtiaMpIjia

STATIONERY
DANCE
PROGRAMMES
BANQUET
MENUS

VISITING CARDS
RECEPTION
AND
WEDDING
INVITATIONS

ORIGINAL DESIGNS FURNISHED UPON REQUEST

ALL ORDERS EXECUTED IN OUR OWN ESTABLISHMENT
3Y COMPETENT EMPLOYEES
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DECATUR H. MILLER. JR.. Secretary HARRY G. SKINNER. President and Treasurer

Skinner Ship Building
and Dry Dook Company

UPPER PLANT, FOOT OF EAST CROSS STREET

Dry Dock 628 feet long, 80 feet wide at bottom, 125 feet wide at top

Estimates Cheerfully Furnished on Both Marine and Stationary Work

LOWER PLANT, LOCUST POINT

Dry Dock 485 feet long, 45 feet wide at bottom, I 1 5 feet wide at top

Being Thoroughly Equipped in Every Department, We Can Guarantee Quick Dispatch

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED

Main Offices at the Lower Plfl M

l

9 L@® 11 8 1 P ©ill

I

iALTIHOREv mm.
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A Treasure-House of Knowledge

WEBSTER'S
International Dictionary

Besides an Accurate,
Practical, and Schol-
arly Vocabulary of
English, enlarged with
25,000 added words,
the International con-
tains a History of the

English Language, Guide to

Pronunciation, Dictionary
of Fiction, Revised Gazet-
teer of the World. Revised
Biographical Dictionary,
Vocabulary of Scripture
Names, Greek and Latin

Names. English Chnstian
Names, Foreign Quo-
t a 1 1 o n s , Abbreviations,

Metric System, Flags, State

Seals; 2380 Pages and
5000 Illustrations.

Indorsed by ARMY and NAVY
Lt.-Gen. Adna R. Chaffee, Ex-Chief of Staff, says: "Choice of the
Army. ' Admiral George Dewey says: "Have examined the Inter-
national. Am favorably impressed."

SHOULD YOU NOT OWN SUCH A BOOK?
Webster's Collegiate Dictionary. Largest of our abridgments.
Regular and Thin Paper Editions. 1116 Pages and 1400 Illustrations.

Write for the "DICTIONARY WRINKLE'*—FREE

G. Sl C. MERRIAM CO., Springfield, Mass., U.S.A.

GET THE BEST

SAN FRANCISCO

CAL.

rveyors

reign

'V%<'%'%%'%'%'%'%'%'WV%'*^%.'W%%>%^'%'%/%'%/V%.1

Army and Navy

Officers Uniforms and

Equipments
Write for Price lists

vv&»

*^%/%^V%'%^V%'%'V%'%'%'/%'W%^%'%^'VW%'%'%/%/%/*

John Middlefon
Importer ^ Mounfe

?19 WalnutSt.
Pah

CLASS
PIPES

(IK) PIPES
BOWLS MADE IN FRANCE

Pipes Repaired

Write us for Catalogue.

It is interesting, illustrated, and sent free.



J. Lynn McAboy €^#0®®##^®#®##®#

J. Newton Gilbert

$ijotograpijer
;Pf)armamittcal (^ratmate

PHOTOGRAPHS OF NAVAL ACADEMY Everything usually sold in

DRILLS, ETC. Pharmacies of the first class

n Agent for Guth's Chocolates

DUPLICATE AND MAIL ORDERS WILL

RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION
....Central Drug H>torc....

g>tate Circle anb Cast Street

<I

Annapolis Maryland

Studio:

ANNAPOLIS, MARYLAND #m#ss##s#^®s®#<s#

f f»

PHILIP MILLER
Hatlonno-iHaberbasbciT-Sbocs

Our many years' experience in catering

to the demands of the Midshipmen
enables us to present for your selec-

tion merchandise of exceptional merit.

OUR TERMS ARE VERY LIBERAL

32, 34, 36 Market Place Annapolis, Md.

.. ->j



THE H05KINS PRESS

Artistic

Printing

and

Engraving

College

Catalogues

Half-Tones and Line

Cuts a Specialty

Special Designing

CLASS ANNUALS Class -Day Programs.— Commencement Invitations.

Class and Fraternity Stationery. Fraternity Cards and Visiting-

Cards. Menus and Dance Programs.

THIS BOOK IS ONE OF OUR PRODUCTIONS, INCLUDING THE MAKING

OF ALL CUTS. PRINTING AND BINDING

•ift
904-906 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia <&&

354 Broadway - - - New York
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