




Collegian Clothes 
If Young Men appreciated the importance of being first, whether 

it's in a Race, Class, Examination, or first "On the Job," they would 
not delay longer in selecting their College Outfit. 

We are now prepared as never before to outfit you for College, 
from the Norfolk Suit to the Tuxedo, Evening Pumps, Etc., which 
are needed to enjoy the Social side of College Life. 

Our Styles are Beautiful, Colors and Fabrics Irreproachable 
Fit Faultless 

LET US SHOW YOU THE NEW STYLES 

L. Sylvester ·Ci Sons 
"Established Half a Century" 

"Remington Junior" 
TYPEWRITER 

$50.00 
WE HA VE THIS MACHINE EQUIPPED WITH 

MEDICAL KEY BOARD 
SPECIALLY FOR THE PROFESSION 

It is Small, Compact, Light, Complete in Every Detail, 
And Sells For $50.00 

SEND FOR CATALOGUE 

L. J. 1 HENRY 
"THE TYPEWRITER MAN'' 

AUGUSTA, GA. 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizing Advertisers. 
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SEE 

Hall Tailoring Co. 
FOR YOUR NEXT SUIT 

Makers of Men's Clothes 
That Fit 

LOW PRICES AND HIGH QUALITY ARE OUR 

BEST ADVERTISEMENT 

436 JACKSON STREET PHONE 2861 

Wm. Schweigert & Co. 
RELIABLE JEWELERS 

DIAMONDS, WATCHES, FINE JEWELRY, 

STERLING SILVER and PLATE. 

WATCH REPAIRING DIAMOND CUTTING 

ENGRAVERS 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizing Advertisers. 



COLLEGE MEN 
WILL FIND JUST WHAT THEY NEED IN OUR 

WINTER SUITS, HATS, OVERCOATS, ETC. 

THE PRICES ARE RIGHT 

J. Willie Levy Co. 
824 BROAD 

Augusta Shoe 
Repairing 

Half Soles, Rubber Heels 
Sewed, $1.00 

Half Soles, Rubber Heels 
Tacked, 75c 

RUBBER HEELS, 35c 
PHONE 943 

We Call For and Deliver Work 
All Work Guaranteed 

Work Done While You Wait 
J. SA WILOWSKY Prop. 

965 BROAD 

Jowitt's Stationery Store 
864 BROAD STREET 

FILING DEVICES, BLANK BOOKS, DESKS, TYPEWRITER 

SUPPLIES, AND 

EVERYTHING FOR THE OFFICE 

FINE ENGRfo. VING A SPECIALTY 

Branch of PHOENIX PRINTING CO. 

TELEPHONE 2981 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizing Advertisers. 



DRUGS SODA WATER 

GARD ELLE'S 

CANDIES 

744 BROAD 

Phone 2328 

TOILET GOODS 

THE EXCHANGE 
127 JACKSON STREET 

BUFFET RESTAURANT 

THE PLACE TO EAT. 
THE PLACE TO DRINK. 
THE BEST EVER. 

REMEMBER THE ADDRESS, 127 JACKSON STREET 

AUGUSTA, GEORGIA 

J. W. JANSEN 
RESTAURANT and SOFT DRINKS 

Sea Food in Season 

Two Entrances: 

706 Ellis St. 305 7th St. AUGUSTA, GA. 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizi11~ Advertisers. 



The Augusta Savings Bank 
827 BROAD STREET 

A Savings Bank in Every Sense of the Word 

THIRTY-FIVE YEARS OF FAITHFUL SERVICE 

3 - Famous - Lists 
Each with a national reputation for being the most satisfyingly com
plete in their respective fields-recently and critically revised to-date. 

GET YOUR COPY NOW. 

1 MATTHEWS MEDICAL TEXT-BOOK GUIDE 
listing all the newest approved Medical School Text Books, 
with second-hand copies at cut prices. 

2 NURSES' TEXT GOOK GUIDE 
embracing Dietetics-Child Welfare-Social Work-Sex Edu
cation-Eugenics and Nursing in all its branches. 

3 BARGAIN CATALOGUE 
of new and second-hand standard works covering the entire 
domain of Medical and Surgical Literature, at greatly reduced 
prices-real money savers. 

L. S. MATTHEWS & CO. 
3563 Olive Street MEDICAL BOOKS ST. LOUIS 

James J. Mura & Co. 
Fancy Groceries 

FISH - OYSTERS - VEGETABLES 

Telephone 1531 317 Jacks.on Street 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizing Advertisers. 



N cw York Cafe 
Unexcelled in Augusta from Standpoint of Quality of Food, 

Cleanliness and Service 

VISIT AND SEE FOR YOURSELF 

AT YOUR SERVICE 24 HOURS DAILY 

WHERE? ASK ANYBODY. PHONE 1640 

GEORGE COCHAKOS 
Wholesale and Retail 

FRUITS, .NUTS, CIGARS, TOBACCO, ETC. 

Bananas Our S pedal ty 

Telephone 390 902 Broad Street 

The Gre·at Atlantic and Pacific Tea co~ 
Importers and Distributors of 

HIGH GRADE TEAS AND COFFEES 

FANCY GROCERIES and TABLE NECESSITIES 

844 BROAD Telephones 721-722-723 

Wm. Schweigert, President Thos. S. Gray, Cashier 

UNION SAVINGS BANK 
ACCOUNTS OF INDIVIDUALS, CORPORATIONS 

AND FIRMS SOLICITED 

4% INTEREST 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizing Advertisers. 



Augusta Cab & Transfer Co. 
MODERN UP-TO-DATE LIVERY 

AUTOMOBILE SERVICE 

HANDSOME WEDDING and· FUNERAL OUTFITS 

TRANSFER, BAGGAGE and HAULING 

820 Ellis Street, and Union Station Phones, 434, 435, 586 

W. L. Embry 
Graduate Optometrist 

222 Eighth (Jackson) St. 

THE PLACE WHERE YOU GET THE BEST 
OPTICAL SERVICE 

PHONE 717 

SCIENTIFIC EXAMINATION PERFECT FITTING GLASSES 

THIS MAGAZINE IS A SAMPLE OF OUR WORK 

Established 1891 

L. J. SCHAUL & CO. 
DIAMONDS and JEWELRY 

840 Broad St. 

AUGUSTA, GEORGIA 

BRING YOUR REPAIRS TO US. 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizing Advertisers. 



McCreary & Company 
"THE HOME OF GOOD CLOTHES" 

McCreary's Clothes are Beautifully Tailored Garments, 

Distinctive in Style and of Special Wearing Quality. 

Also, we've· a lot of other things for men. 

IF IT'S NEW WE HA VE IT 

A. J. RENKL 
JEWELER 

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY 

706 BROAD ST. 

GIVE US A CALL BEAUTIFUL AND USEFUL 

.~~i:r~~ ~ CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
•' ' :," • '.~~ , ~;. ·· "· . . Our Display of Christmas Goods is 
~ ~AJ 1 1G:] ~· f! .. i · , ~ Most Complete 

co:«<• ·""i} :-~ '"" ·· · Nothing more elegant for an inexpensive 
• ... o- · ~ - - gift, than a bit of real, genuine leather 

FOR HER-Stylish Hand Bag, Pretty Bead Bag, Silver Mesh Bag, 
Handsome Filled Toilet Roll, Manicure Set, Writing Case, Desk 
Pad, Jewel Case, Handsome Traveling Bag, Handsome Suit 
Case, Elegant Trunk, Etc. 

FOR HIM-Fine Pocket Book, Card Case, Cigar Case, Pass Case, 
Tobacco Pouch, Traveling Fitted Roll, Collar Bag, Traveling 
Slippers, Handsome Umbrella, Razor Strop, Safety Razor, Etc. 

AUGUSTA TRUNK FACTORY 
Wrong Side of Street-Next Chronicle "Sky Scraper" 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizing Advertisers. 
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Medicine oi the University of Georgia. 

MOSCO F. NUNEZ - Editor and Manager 

Subscription, $1.00 Per Year. Advertising Rates on Request. 
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All Ads are Payable Monthly after Insertion, and will be run 
until ordered discontinued. 
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Why Birth Control 
HE publicity g iven to the recent instance of a Chicago 
physician's refusing to save the life of a defective in
fant by an operation, and the accounts of a number of 

';~ such practices occurring since that time, shows only 
that at last the match has been applied to the smouldering em .. 
bers of the ages. The conscientious convictions of socialistic 
,and scientific thinkers for centurie~ .have finally found expression 
in the iconoclastic act of Dr. H. J 'H:aI°~elden, who has dared ta 
defy the scruples of pseudo-humanitarian and public sentiment .. 

The innate necessity of birth-control has long been apparent: 
h• those who have given thought to the posterity of th,.e race,. 
and, as Dr. A. Jacobi ably expresses it, "The prevention of ex~. 

<:essive offspring is a central problem of both individual andi 
s ocial hygiene." The ancient practice of the Grecians., althoi 
<:rude in the extreme, was certainly effectual, and for· c.enturies 
they constituted the preeminent race of Europe in b0th physi.:. 
que and intellectuality. However, there are persons- who, claim 
that every being born into the world has a right to live-. Then. 
as a corollary every being,, tho it be defective or an imbecible, 
has a right to propagate itself, to breed its defects · into 'the~ race . 

and make them inherrent upon generations to come" That such 
will happen can not be questioned, for, tho some . evolutionists . 
still dispute the inheritance of acquired characterfa;tics,. .a:\1 \ a;g~ee~ 

that congenital 'faculties can certainly be transmi~t~~~ . 
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We have no longer to concern ourselves about populating 
the world because the population has been increasing in mult
iples during recent decades. In coming generations the very 
limits of the world itself would be attained in the effort to find 
sufficient room for human habitat. But nature works myster
iously to overcome her faults. In olden times it was with the 
plagues and devastating wars that she thinned the too-rapidly
growing population, and now that medical science has conquered 
epidemical disease nature will not be outdone. She has only to 
command her other faithful ally, Mars, God of War, who mar
shals his legions and lends his instruments to her pleasure. 
Today men in the ranks of entente and ally are asking: "What 
are we fighting for?" In the last analysis it is the premonitory 
struggle for existence, the fight of nature and her laws; nothing 
more, nothing less. Why add to the misery of the world and 
confusion of nature by fostering the existence of her mistakes, 
the defectives, which, like anything else, have no right to exist 
where they cannot be useful. 

The government appropriates thousands of dollars annually 
telling persons how to breed hogs, horses and cattle; the key
note of this information being to eleminate defectives and breed 
for the qualities desired. Yet our progressive government 
spends nothing for the intelligence of its citizens in building up 
the race, actually placing a penalty upon the dissemination of 
such knowledge. It would seem that hogs, cattle, etc., are the 
more important. Perhaps there is a difference in the eugenics 
of the human race, that it should not be considered by such a 
criterion. Why not? Is it not true that the same natural laws 
which govern the lower animal kingdom apply in exact ratio 
to that of the human family? Listen to the words of Dr. Hais
elden: "Sterilize defectives in this generation and we will have 
fifty per cent less defectives in the next. Ke-ep this up and in 
three generations we should be a nearly normal race." It is 
the authentic voice of science, but to the great horde of hum
anity who have been led in the helpless wake of tradition and 
superstition nothing could seem more horrible. 

A few log icians have always done the thinking for the 
masses; and it is one of the weaknesses of human nature that 
we are so often the warmed snake who would bite our benefac
tors. The laity accepts the products of science after science de-
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mands their acceptance and gives little appreciation in return. 
For long physicians have been hammering at the citadel of 
public prejudice; and enlightened America has branded as 
criminals those who would bring to her salvation from her most 
dangerous peril, the degeneration of her race. Some day Dr. 
Robinson and his co-workers will be hailed as patriots instead of 
traitors, because they hold the key to emancipation from 3.n 
economic and social foe which now tears at the nation's vitals. 

The formation of a national board of physicians to pass upon 
all such as the Bollinger, Hinton and Roberts incidents, which 
later should beco~e state and community wide, is a step in the 
right direction. Congress, too, must hear the appeal to reason, 
and follow England, Holland and Russia in dealing with the 
momentus and all-important matter of birth-control. Already 
the public is 'beginning to wake up and will soon want to hear 
the facts in the case. There is freedom in truth; the American 
people must know the truth. 

The Triumph of Christmas 
T this hour when the passions of nations are aflame and 

the emotions of men are being written in blood, re
miniscence bequeaths a beautiful thought in the 
Christmas truces which the allied soldiers mutually 

observed with their German foes of last year. No thunder of 
mortar, stacatto of machine gun, or peal of rifle, desecrated the 
holy day of the nations, and long-embittered antagonists forgot 
their enmities while fraternalizing with their brothers of the op
posite trenches. We are reminded of the Christmas trees and 
celebrations in the hospitals where wounded soldiers transferred 
their gifts to captives of the enemy in order that they might not 
feel forsaken amid the festivities of an alien land. 

International law, that compact or honor between races, was 
early renounced; the claims of humanity ignored and blasphemed 
in the invasion of Belgium and Northern France; the reverence 
for tradition and religion prostituted at Rheims and at Louvain; 
but in the hearts of every people the call of nature is best heard 
when it breathes of the fireside and home-such is the one beam 
ot light that penetrates the grimness of the times and sheds the 
hope that the veneer of civilization has not been in vain. 



I IN LABORATORY AND CLINIC 

· Importance of Observation in Diagnosis 
By Eugene E. Murphey, M.D., 

Professor of Clinical Medicine in the Medical Department 
of the University of Georgia. 

OR several years there have been a number of observa
tions emanating chiefly from the neighborhood of 
Boston which tend to bring to our attention once 
again and forcibly the old maxim of Hippocrates 

that, "experience is fallacious and judgment difficult." 
It has always seemed to · me that the practice and study of 

internal medicine were, in their very nature, necessarily more 
difficult than the study and practice of the more mechanical sub
divisions of our profession. That the problems of the internist 
are almost wholly problems of induction and deduction, and 
that the percentage of error must, inevitably, be high. 

The remorseless and disinterested investigation of the 
pathologist in the autopsy room should offer a check to care
less observation, and to vicious and slovenly thinking. But, 
unfortunately, not all of us have this brake upon our tendencies 
to develop an unwarranted self-confidence. 

It has been estimated that the percentage of error in the -
diagnosis for the internist in some of the arger New England 
hospitals runs high as sixty-six and two-thirds per cent. Grant
ing, for the sake of ~rgument, that these figures are correct, and 
granting further that the New England int_elligence is, at least, 
the equal of that of any section of the country, this becomes a 
serious indictment of the efficiency of the medical profession, 
and one which should cause us all to pause and consider how 
such things can be. 

If I came before you and stated as my deliberate belief that 
two-thirds of the diagnosis made in medical diseases by physi
cians as a whole were erroneous, I feel that the storm of protest 
which my statement would arouse would echo from Tybee to 
Rabun Gap-but I am not making such a statement. It has 
been made for me by some of the shrewdest and most careful 
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clinicans in the country, not applied, it is true to any school of 
physicians in particular, but to the profession at large. 

Some fifteen years' experience in the study of clinical 
medicine and in the persistent following of every possible case 
to the dead house has convinced me that the indictment made 
against the profession by the gentlemen of Boston is not wholly 
without justice. The question quite naturally arises why so 
heavy a percentage of error should exist. It is my profound 
conviction that our diagnostic blunders come about, not from 
want of brains-not from lack of proper technique in physical 
examinatio~, not from inability to reason correctly from valid 
premises-but solely from our failure to appreciate at its proper 
value the evidence of our physical senses as applied to the study 
of disease. 

We are so eager to satisfy ourselves and the anxiously
waiting family that we thoroughly understand the nature and 
extent of any given malady-so hurried to pass on to the next 
piece of work in a busy day, that we do not stop long enough 
to use the ordinary faculties of observation in making a proper 
inspection of our patient. And then, when our half examination 
is made, too busy still to sit down and carefully weigh the data 
which we have collected; and so we satisfy ourselves, delude 
ourselves, and defraud our patients by accepting and dissem
inating half truths or errors which a little care might have 
easily avoided. 

How many of us forget or neglect to properly bare the 
chest and abdomen when there is any reason to suspect intra
thoracic or intra-abdominal disease? How many of us will ap
proximately follow the custom of the physician in a Turkish 
harem where modesty forbids -that the patie~t do more than 
p~1ss her wrist through a curtain that her pulse may be felt and 
her malady diagnosed and treated from that alone? 

In life insurance examinations, in spite of the fact that it is 
required as a part of the contract that the patient shall be ex
amined with the chest bare of all clothing, how many times have 
we seen examinations 1made, often with the under-shirt retained, 
and too of ten with the shirt and the under-shirt as well. And 
yet all of us know that no efficient examination of the chest can 
ever be made unless the light is good and the patient stripped at 
least to the waist. I think that beyond the carelessness to which 
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vv e must all plead guilty in certain degree, there is, perhaps 
another explanation for our present status of inefficiency; and 
tliat is, that we are seeking always for some easier way to arrive 
at the truth-some other way than the old-fashioned way of 
digging it up. We spend two or foui- or six weeks in post
g raduate instructions-too frequently taught by some half
baked cub in a laboratory-and delude ourselves into the belief 
frat in that length of time, we have acquired sufficient informa
tion to make our laboratory findings of value to both our pa
tients and to ourselves. They are not, and cannot be, worth 
anything in such a short space of time. Understand me, please, 
I do not wish to be understood as belittling the value of lab
oratory investigations. I merely wish to sound a note of warn
ing against thinking a knowledge of microscopy, pathology and 
clinical diagnosis can be acquired in a short time by a man who 
has not had efficient laboratory training and experience. Lab
oratory results to be useful must be based upon thorough 
technique and thorough training, and the physician who with
out such training attempts to obtain and interpret his results is 
reduced to a condition quite as inefficient as if he were botaniz
ing upon the hillsides and preparing his armamentarium by 
boiling herbs in the family wash-pot. 

Long ago it was said that one should "render unto Caesar 
the things tha~ are Caesar's," and we might well paraphrase 
tbis by ·saying and believing that we should render unto the 
laboratory the things that are the laboratory's. We need their 
help. There are many problems that can be solved in no other 
way than by proper laboratory investigation. But be sure that 
your laboratory investigations are proper ones and worthy of 
credence. 

Now, as to our own investigations at the bedside: We 
·need not delude ourselves with the belief that any short cut 
cetn be found for pains-taking, intelligent, close observation of 
the patient. It is in the application of our physical senses of 
sight, touch and hearing, and the development of a proper tech
nique for the employment of these senses that the making of a 
diagnostician lies. Our grand-fathers knew this and realized 
it well. They had no adventitious aids to knowledge. What 
they learned about their patients they learned by careful, per
sistent observation and study at the bedside. 
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I do not hold the view that observation is wholly a lost 
art. It is not lost so thoroghly as the Egyptian process of em
balming, or the secret of the glaze on Cretan pottery. It is not 
wholly obsolete, but I vastly fear me that it is absolescent. In 
p1~oof of this I ask you where in the current medical l.iterature 
-wher.e in the newer books-do we find any such charming, 
and at the same time pains-takingly accurate descriptions of the 
objective phenomena of disease as we find in the works of 
Tr'usseau, Sir John Watson, Sydenham. Corrigan, Gull and 
Sutton, or Austin Flint? 

The greatest clinician with whom it was ever my privilege 
te walk the wards of any hosp!tal-Sir William Osler-used to 
say to his students: "Gentlemen, read the new journals, but . 
the old books," and I feel that he must have had in his mind 
jt~st such notion as I am trying vaguely and imperfectly to lay 
before you. 

Eveh in our hospitals where those of us are interested in 
the teaching of medicine and the training of practitioners-to-be 
-where we live and have our being-the same pernicious ten
dencies . seem to be manifest. So anxious are we to have ade
quate records and written histories of all cases worked up and 
filed that the time of the interns' is, to an enormous degree, 
taken up in purely clerical work, and the work of observation 
and the thinking based upon the data so obtained is reduced to 
a deplorable minimum. 

I often feel, when scrutinizing the case histories and ward 
records of any hospitals into which I am privileged to go, that 
it might be well if we could lay upon the intern the old in
junction: "Let him be kept from paper, pen and ink that he 
may cease to write and learn to think." 

To the indictment brought against internal medicine by the 
disclosures of the autopsy room, the profession is obliged to 
cry "peccavi !" It may be that those who live in glass houses 
should not throw stones, but the fact remains that those who 
live in dead-houses are ·doing so-and the stones are hitting us. 
Only a realization of the fact that we are neglecting the utili
zation of our physical senses in the study of disease will remove 
from us the stigma which, at present is justly laid upon us. 

There is no easy road to diagnosis. There is no short cut 
to the intima~e knowledge of a case which the public of today 
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has a right to demand and expect. Only by careful, persistent 
bedside work, with close and pains-taking attention to the hand
writing of disease upon the human frame, can we ever hope to 
purge ourselves of the sins of omission and commission which 
afflict us, and at last ask a "nunc dimittis" with a clear . con
science and with clean hands. 

The Doctor's Prayer 
By Theodore Eugene Oertel. 

ROM infancy I can remember the village Doctor. In
deed, he brought me into the world when I was quite 
young, and watched over my early years of indis
cretion with a solicitous care that served to sufficiently 

counteract the evil effects of green plums and ripe mulberries, 
and to mend the bones I broke in climbing for bird's nests and 
the apples and cherries of our neighborhood, so that he finally 
ferried me over the dangerous rapids of childhood and landed 
me safely upon the threshold of youth. 

But for all his skill, he could not bid me pause here and I 
have drifted on down the river of life, suffering many a rude 
violence in the journey, often tossed by contentious elements of 
unrest, until battered and worn, I am now on the point of set
ting forth to meet him again in that strange land to which he 
traveled many years ago and from which none returns. 

He was a tall man with large knuckles, raw-boned and an
gular, reminding one forcibly of some sturdy pine that fortune 
has placed on a sheer cliff, the hard, rock-bound earth scarcely 
giving shelter to its roots, its trunk and branches scarred and 
twisted by adverse winds, but standing there firm and rugged, 
gnarled and ugly, yet beautiful in its masterfulness, strong with 
the strength of the elements with which it has battled all its 
many years, whose patient determination it has imbibed with 
every breath, until its fibers ca,n laugh at the fury of the North 
wind and its head of perennial green defy the rigors of the 
hardest winter. 

His soul had set the seal of kindness on his face and the 
light that shone from his brown eyes spoke always a message of 
hope and comfort to the sufferer upon the bed, or the one whom 
death had robbed and left disconsolate. 

\ 
\ 
\ 
\ 
· \ 

\ 
\ 
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The doctor had never married. The gossips of the neigh
borhood had each a distinct theory in explanation of this strange 
conduct on the part of one who was know n to have the tenderest 
feelings toward the weaker sex, and to whom all the children of 
the village turned as naturally as the sunflower to the first rays 
of the morning light. 

, Some there were who averred that he had in his early youth 
been desperately in love with a young lady whose beauty and 
accomplishments made her the belle of a large community, but 
whose stern and gouty father violently opposed the union on the 
g1 ound that the hand of his dau g-hter should only be laid in one 
unseamed by the lines of a plebeian ancenstry, and whose palm 
was crossed with the same glittering metal that filled his own 
coffers and had lighted his pathway with its soft and mellow 
gleams. 

Another rumor had it that in his youthful student days he 
had made a compact with the devil , bartering his own precious 
soul for the aid vouchsafed him by the evil one in the pursuit 
of wisdom, and had so fallen into that very sin for which our 
first parents were cursed, and that though the morsel of knowl
edge thus gained had long since turned to bitter ashes under 
his tongue he could not break the compact so rashly formed and 
was in constant dread lest his arch enemy should suddenly de
mand the payment of his bond. 

Absurd as this may seem it obtained some credence with a 
few who did not hesitate to assert that the doctor's conduct at 
times gave ample testimony to the truth of the accusation. It 
cannot b~ denied that for one so universally respected and be
.loved and about whose character, except for these idle tales 
clu stered all the attributes that distinguish the haopiest of men, 
the doctor was given to per iodical, strang-e, and quite unaccount
able fits of melancholy. For days he often would scarcely touch 
food , and seemed half dazed by the dread of some great calamity 

·that hung above his head, susoended by the slightest thread , 
which mig-ht at any moment break and allow the weight to 

·ct ush him. 
There was about him, also. desoite . his otherwise manly and 

rugQ"ed characted, an almost feminine timidity, which was ac
centuated during those unfortunate and gloomy attacks. At 
such times, although he went about his. vocation with habitual 
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regularity, and indeed seemed more than usually zealous in his 
efforts to alleviate the sufferings of mankind, he was clothed 
with an atmosphere of distraction and enxiety little calculated 
tc> re-assure those with whom his duties brought him in contact. 
It was even rumored, that if the doctor were in one of his "fits" 
it was unlucky to call him to attend a woman in travail, and 
cases were cited to uphold this nonsensical theory, of babies 
brought forth under these circumstances who were hideous and 
misshapen, or who came dead into the world, the tender vitality 
of these human buds of of promise having been blighted by the 
evil presence that accompanied the unfortunate man and 
thwarted all of his best endeavors. 

One woman of questionable character, did not hesitate to 
over-step the bonds of decency and reason by declaring that the 
good Doctor was possessed of the evil eye. She insisted that 
dS she sat one morning in her door, the Doctor had ridden by on 
his old grey mare and for salutation had cast upon her one swift 
glance that flashed like a gleam of red fire, whereat the babe 
struggled within her as if in the agony of death. When the 
child was born it had the head of a frog with one huge unwink
ing fiery eye, in the center of its forehead, which blazed like a 
great ruby until it was extinguished by the creature's death, 
which fortunately took place as soon as it breathed thrice. 

Whatever may have been the cause, the Doctor was pos
sessed of an unfortunate hab it that clung to him even in his 
gayest moods. Though probably only one of those nervous 
maladies with which some persons are afflicted it was not left 
uncommented upon and was used as a substantial argument in 
proof that he was constantly attended by some form invisible to 
all but himself. In fact, the habit was only a sudden and spas
modic movement of the head accompanied by a quick sidelong 
glance, which had, it must be allowed, something- apprehensive 
in it, so that it appeared as if the good man were impelled to 
look behind him and was constrained in the very act from doing 
so, by a secret, inward fear that his eyes would behold some
thing unpleasant. 

One day; when another lad and myself had been hunting 
birds nests and were resting in the shade by the side of a lonely 
path the Doctor rode by without obseving us. He seemed in 
an abstracted mood and just as he came opposite our place of 
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refuge gave that frightened backward glance and uttered a groan 
so full of •anguish tha t it set ou r hearts fluttering and the goose 
pimple~ did not disappear until our lit tle feet had carried us far 
from the spot which ever afterwards had for me something un
canny about it. 

I was an only child and lived with my father in the old 
homestead that nurtured me during all those happy years of 
childhood and youth. Years so precious, so soon past, years 
covered with bright garlands that m emory w ill not allow to fade 
but whose odor reaches m e sometime when the nights are long 
and seems to hint of the b rea th of the flowers that are laid on 
th e grave of a babe. 

My m other gave her life fo r mine, a nd it may be that this 
served to knit my fa ther and myself more closely together. He 
seemed more like an elder brother and even when I was quite 
young I would sit by him during the long winter evenings and 
while the fire g nawed into the core of the great logs and the 
sparks danced up the black throat of the chimney and out into 
the blacker night, h e yould tell m e tales of the Indian wars or 
weave beautiful romances for me from the store of his own 
fancy. 

It was New Y ear's eve and my father and I, determined 
upon seeing the b ir th of the time child, were cozily ensconced 
in comfor table chairs glad to be warm and under shelter, for the 
night was far from pleasant. 

All day long the snow had been fallin g and an icy wind was 
moaning through the trees and piling drifts against the fences 
and even thrusting its insinuat ing fi ngers through the cracks 
of the window casing as if it would fain warm them at our 
cheery fire. It was after eleven o'clock and I was almost in a 
doze and heard my father's voice droning like a bee in a flower, 
when without warning of the foot steps, I suppose the snow must 
have muffle d them, our great door bell gave a clang that brought 
us both to our fe et as suddenly as one of those boxed figures 
pop up when one touches the proper spring. 

It was the D octor whom ye let in, a m ost unexpected visi
tor, though he and my fath er had been friends since boyhood. 
He offere d no word of explanation and w e, of course, asked for 
none, but helped him remove his great coat and ushered him 
into the warm room. H e shook the snow from his beard and 
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laughed in a nervous manner as he stood and warmed his hands 
at the fire. He refused the chair I offered him and after pacing 
restlessly to and fro, helped himself plentifully from the decanter 
that always stood upon the shelf in the corner, as was the habit 
in those days though intemperance was no greater then than 
now. 

"It is an ill night for the New Year to be born," said my 
father. "I hope the little fellow is well provided with good 
woolen blankets, if not, I fear his pink toes will be frozen or 
what were worse luck for us, the cold may even penetrate deeper 
and congeal his very heart's blood and the hour glass then will 
have no hand to turn it when the sands have run out." 

"John," said the Doctor, as though he had not heard him, 
nor do I believe he had, "You have been my friend for fifty 
long and weary years. John, have you ever known me to tell 
a lie?" 

This sudden and startling question, coming like lightning 
from a clear sky, struck my father dumb for a moment. When 
he had found his tongue, he replied: "My dear Doct01: !" 

"Call me Edward, as you used tO in our boyhood days," 
i?Jterrupted the Doctor, "I want not the semblance of formality 
to-night, John." 

"Edward, my dear old friend," continued my father in the 
steadiest voice he could command, for he was visibly affected by 
the Doctor's manner, "Edward, my dear old friend, I am glad to 
say that in all my years of intimacy w ith you as a boy and as 
a man, I have never known you to tell' an untruth, nor do I be
lieve you capable of such an act." 

"Thank you, John," said the Doctor, "you will bear. with 
me to-night, I am scarcely myself." 

He walked to the corner of the room and with a trembling 
hand poured out another glass of brandy, and swallowed it at 
a gulp. As he put the glass down I noticed that mysterious 
backward glance, and his face became pinched and drawn, and 
it was plain that the "fit" was upon him. He went to the 
v.r indow and peered out into the darkness and 1 heard a sound 
like a muffled sob. 

Presently, he turned towards us and began almost fiercely 
and yet with a strange sadness in his voice: 
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"] ohn, I have come to tell y ou about it, I can bear it no 
longer-it is killing me, or driving me mad. 

"A thousand times I have longed to lay bare my h eart to 
you, but shame has kep t me from it, for I feared that you would 
judge me a lunatic, and perhaps I am, God knows! God knows, 
perhaps I am! 

"No, let the boy stay, his presence does me good and then 
you w ill not be so unwilling to believe me, if I tell my story be
fore him, though it is all unfit for young ears. 

" You will not be afraid of yom father's old friend, will you, 
my boy? N o, you will not be afraid of him for he loves you 
more than he can say, better than his own life, his own miser
able life." 

I slipped my hand in his, in token of what was in my heart 
tc• say, for words I had none. 

"And now, I will sit down, John," he resumed, "let me take 
this big chair with the high back, I shall fee.I safe in that, for 
perhaps it cannot get at me for a time"-and he glanced un
easily behind him again. 

"You remember, John, what an adventurous boy I was? 
Jolly and full of mischief, always ready for any and every boyish 
prank? When we went to school together to p ld Nat Wimber
ley there were not two more joyous souls in the whole w ide 
world. What a blessing we cannot look into the future! 

"vVhen I went away to study medicine, I was only a lad. 
I can count the time that has passed since then and the tale of 
years is not so long. I should be in my prime now, and yet , 
I am as you see me, almost worn out, John, worn out from carry
ing too heavy a burden. And I have tried to carry it without 
complaining and in secret, and somehow I feel as if the time 
w ere almost come when I may lay it down. 

"Give me another glass, my boy, and stir the fire, I want 
a good bright light, and I have not yet gotten the cold from out 
my bones." 

I did as he directed and after a pause he began his story. 
I 

"I will pass over the first year that elapsed after I left hom e 
and took up the study of medicine. I was a good student and 
stood so well in my class that it was thought I might be gradu
ated at its head. As you know I was possessed of no bad habits 
and was ambitious and eager to acquire kn '.Jwledge, and to gain 
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my diploma and then go out into the world to work out my 
destiny. The first half of the term had passed and the holidays 
had come bringing joy into every heart, and I resolved to lay 
aside my books and join in the festivities, a rguing that I should 
be all the better fitted to resume my work when the season had 
passed. 

"The town in which our college was situated was not a large 
one, and during my leisure hours I became acquainted with 
many of the young folks so that I had no lack of invitations to 
the various entertainments, a sufficient number of which I ac
cepted, and the time passed quickly away and almost before I 
realized it New Year's eve had come and there was but one day 
more before I must resume my labors. 

"This I determined should be spent in the merriest . manner 
possible. With some boon companions I first paid such calls as 
custom demanded and we then repaired to a tavern and securing 
a room gave our.selves up to the seduction of cards and wine, 
and indulged in the wildest hilarity until late into the night, 
when we turned our unsteady feet homewards, locked arm in 
arm and roaring out college songs as well as our maudlin con
dition would allow. 

"Our path led by the college. It was a square, solid build
i1~g of brick and stood back from the street as if to withdraw it
self and its dark secrets from the too scrutinizing and inquis
itive gaze of the passing throng. 

"The front was of stucco, once pure and white, now weather 
beaten and discolored, and there was one huge yellow spot, 
which was caused perhaps by some defect in the roof allowing 
the water to. settle there, that strangely enough bore a marked 
resemblance to a grinning skull. Some declared the image had 
come there suddenly upon one cold New Year's night when all 
dampness was locked in icy thrall, and others laughed at the 
idea that the patch bore even the slightest resemblance such as 
was attributed to it. We paused a moment before the edifice, 
partly through habit and also that we might discover the time 
o f night from the great clock in the gable. · 

"'Look,' cried one, 'what a grin the old skull has .put on 
for our benefit, I really believe that he is making faces at us, 
and I must say he looks quite sociable. Hello, old man, is it 
c0ld up there in the sky this winter night?' 
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"In the dim light the spectral jaws seemed to move in a 
vain endeavor to respond to the query. We even seemed to 
hear a whispered breath that fled past us into the outer darkness 
of the night. 

"'I call that peculiar,' said another, 'I think we had better 
resume our way, I, for one, have no desire to communicate with 
the spirits other than those that appear through the mouth of 
a decanter.' 

"'Spirits,' said another, 'if your scientific education has not 
knocked all that nonsense out of your head, you had better go 
back home, and seek your mother's apron strings, a pretty 
doctor you will make if you believe in ghosts,' and he laughed 
long and loud in derision. It may have been my fancy, but I 
could have sworn that the laugh was echoed by the grinning 
skull. 

" 'I'll wager five dollars, not one . of us dare spend the re
mainder of the night alone in the dissecting room,' said the first 
speaker. 

"'Done,' said a voice, and this time I was sure that it was 
the old skull that spoke, and was not a little surprised when I 
was clapped upon the back and congratulated upon my pluck. 
I could not make myself ridiculous in the eyes of my companions, 
and I had not the mental force to refuse to take the wager and 
be laughed at. 

. "What did a few hours in the dissecting room amount to? 
I had spent many others alone there and knew no fear, it was 
only discomfort that I dreaded. One of my companions was an 
assistant in a minor capacity to the Professor of Anatomy, and 
was possessed of a key that gave us entrance to the gloomy 
pile. Through the darkness we stumbled along the wide hall 
and up the winding stairs until we reached the dissecting room. 
This room occupied the upper part of the left wing of the build
i r~ g and when at last I 'Yas ushered into its close and foul 
smelling atmosphere each of the boys had a joke at my expense. 

"'Edward, my boy,' daid one of my companions, 'here is a 
nice bed-fellow for you ,. but a triffle thin and cold, but he will 
not disturb your slumbers by any nasal trumpetings, and that 
is some compensation, nor does he toss in his sleep.' 

"Another recommeuded that I should not over-sleep my-
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self in the morning, or I might awake to fina myself minus some 
useful portions of my anatomy. 

" 'Think,' he said, 'how very odd you would look walking 
the streets w ith one eye ball lolling out upon a cheek deprived 
o~ its soft dermal coat and contorted by the untoward stretching 
of the risorius muscles.' 

"Jesting was over at last and they finally bade me good 
night and happy New Year and warned me to make no noise 
lest I ~rake the other tenants of my bed chamber, and trooped 
off and left me. I stood and listened until their laughing voices 
and retreating footsteps had died away in the distance. 

"My brain was spinning with the fumes of the liquqrs I had 
drunk, and it was with some difficulty that I found a chair. 
\i\Tith what little reason I had left, I determined to make the 
best of a bad bargain, and wrapping my great coat tightly about 
me I settled myself into a comfortable position and in a few 
moments had fallen asleep. 

"I woke with a start, cold and shivering, yet with the per
spiration starting from .every pore. The room was suffused with 
a yellow light, such as is given off from a glow-worm's taper, 
and I saw before me such a sight as I believe no mor.tal ever 
beheld and kept his reason. 

"The heavy tables had been displaced and moved to one end 
oi the room while the cleared space was occupied by their re
cent tenants who ranged in couples were treading a minuet. 

"Upon stools placed on a convenient table two of the com
pany acted the part of musicians, and in lieu of better instru
m ents shook their fleshless fingers together so that they rattled 
after the manner of castanets. A deathly fear seized me and I 
uttered an involuntary shriek and strove to fly, but my limbs re
fused to bear me. A peal of unearthly laughter broke from the 
assemblage and they rushed toward me and forming a circle 
about my chair linked hands and danced around me in fiendish 
glee. I could describe to you every detail of their frightful 
ccuntenances, it i~ fixed forever on my memory, but it would be 
too horrible-too horrible, you could not bear it. 

"One who seemed to be the leader was an old man with 
scanty grey locks and a thin blood-stained beard. 

"'Come,' . he cried in · a shrill cracked voice, 'my fine young 
gentleman, you will catch your death sitting so still in this cold 

{· 
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"chamber. Arise and dance with us! Perchance it will bring 
·some blood to your pale cheeks and light up the fires of your 
: staring eyes.' 

" 'See,' cried another, 'how his eyes stick out, I declare I 
.shall soon be tempted to steal one to replace that I so lately lost. 
Come, will you not dance with me, young sir?' 

"'You can surely find no objection to my comeliness for I 
·have one eye still.' She curtsied before me and held forth her 
fleshless palms. 

" 'Come, and make merry with us this glad New Year's 
~ night.' 

"Some irresistible force compelled me to do her bidding, my 
limbs gathered new strength and I joined in that mad death 

•dance quaking with fear and yet unable to restrain my skip
:ping feet. 

"I suffered all indignities. They whacked my nose with 
·•their skinny fingers and pressed their disfigured lips to mine. 

"'See how he skips,' said the man of the grey beard, 'like a 
"spring lamb or a fractious colt. Watch, and you may see me 
put him through his paces,' and he sprang upon· my back and 
locked his mangled arms about my neck and gripped me with 
his knees. 

"'Ah! a fine young horse, indeed much better riding than I 
had last, when they furnished me with · a carriage without 
:springs. Prance, young colt, or you will feel the spur.' 

"A frenzy seized me and I fought with all my might to rid 
'myself of his weight. His hands tightened on my throat with 
an iron-grip-I could endure no more, and with a chocking cry 
fell senseless on the floor. 

"They found me in the morning lying where I had fallen, 
and carried me to my room, where for weeks I lay with a fire 
in my brain. For the sake of secrecy it was given out that I 
had brain fever. 

"I recovered my strength slowly but surely, but John, that 
old man's face has never left me. I have struggled against it 
with all my power, I have tried to rid myself of him by giving 
my life up to the service of others-yet, his ghastly face is ever 
_peering over my shoulder and his bloody beard lies on my breast. 

· '~ .have told my tale and I thank you for listening in pa-
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tience to that which must seem to you the empty phantasm of 'l 

sick man's brain. 
"It may be so, John, but it is real to me, how true and hor

r~ble you can never know-thank God. One more favor, I have 
to ask of you. Suffer me to depart in silence. I feel your sym
pathy, and your words cannot help me. I am beyond the help 
o+ words. But, pray for me, John. Pray as I do that my bur
den will soon be t'aken from me." 

Obedient to his wish, we held our peace, and he passed from 
u~ and was swallowed up by the storm and the blackness of the 
night. 

* * * * * 
The morning dawned clear and bright. The earth was 

wrapped in a white mantle of snow, and the air was full of 
glistening jewels that danced and sparkled in the sun. 

Some town folks hurrying to their work in the early dawn, 
discovered the body of our friend lying before his gate. The 
snow had made a pall for him of the hue that little children are 
cuvered with, and the patient face the sight of which had 
brought comfort to so many weary hearts, was illumined by 
a smile. 

The Doctor's prayer was answered. 

Imaginary War 
HE imaginary man lay imaginarily gasping beside an imagin
ary gun that was still imaginarily hot from a theoretical 
shot fired at a supposed foe, says the Baltimore American. 

Apparently hurrying to his imaginary side to relieve his 
theoretical wound from the mathematically possible gun on 

board a hypothetical battleship, an impalpable physician knelt beside him 
on the intangible grass and felt his atmospheric pulse with ozonoid 
fingers. 

Shaking his non-existent head the fictitious physician said: 
"There is nothing in my imaginary pill box that can help him. If 

the hot air boat that supposedly fired this unreal shot had been standing -
where it is supposed to have been loca ted (having theoretically outwitted 
the ab sent guard that is imaginarily stationed around this entrance to • 
the harbor), and if this man had been standing where he is hypothetic
ally certain to have been, beside this ethereal gun, the intangible bullet 
:would have passed directly through his undiscoverable heart and sent 
him to a nameless grave." 

Saying which unspoken words the theoretical physician bowed his 
militarily-possible head and wept scientifically-feasible tears. 



l___T_H_E_FO..--R_ U_ M ___ __. 
(STUDENTS ARE INVITED TO CONTRI B UTE TO THIS COLUMN ORIGI

NAL COMMUNICATIONS CONCERNI NG AN Y PHASE OF OUR CO LL E GE 
t LIFE. IF YOU'RE SORE A B OUT ANYTHIN G, OR IF YOU KNO >N SO ME
THING THAT WOULD INTEREST OT HERS, TE L L US ABOUT IT. TH E 
NAMES OF CONTRIBUTORS W ILL BE HELD CONFIDENTIAL IF DESIRED. 
THIS IS YOUR SPACE-FILL IT.) 

Mr. Editor: 

I herewith enclose my check fo r one dollar as a subscrip
tion to The Medical Colleg ian; and will take this opportunity of 
congratulating you on the character of the publication. 

You should be especially commended upon your leading 
editorial, "Lest We Forget," in the November issue. In connec
tion with the subject of the celebration at the Massachusetts 
General Hospital of what was claimed to be the anniversary of 
"the first demonstration of surg ical anaesthesia with sulphuric 
ether," which celebration seems to be an annual event, I had 
occasion some years ago to have some correspondence with .the 
editor of a certain medical magazine, who had given consider
able notice to this celebration without any reference to the 
claims of Dr. Long. The editor in replying stated, that it was 
a matter in which "there was honor enough for all." Apparently 
he had not thought so . before, nor do these Morton celebra
tionists in their effort? to honor Morton ever venture to refer to 
the established claims of Dr. Long. 

Under the circumstances I feel that it is a duty to the mem
ory of our distinguished fellow-Georgian, Dr. Crawford W. 
Long, the discoverer of anaesthesia, that the whole truth be told 
at least as often as such celebrations are held with Dr. Long's 
name ignored. 

Very truly yours, 

• C. J. MONTGOMERY. 

What have you done for the Pandora? 



l_oN THE CAMPUS 
(IF YOUR CLASS, FRAT OR CHUM DOES SOMETHING, LET US KNOW. 

WHEN VISITORS, ESPECIALLY ALUMNI, ARE HERE WE WANT TO MAKE 
MENTION OF IT. HERE SHOULD BE CHRONICLED ALL THE NEWS OF 
THE SCHOOL.) 

"Bob" McGill is offering an "Old Style" for the return of 
his brand new Stetson hat. He thinks some one played a joke 
on him. 

The greater part of the Junior class spent the Thanksgiving 
perfecting themselves in art. Freeman went hunting with a 
sad dog. 

The dissecting season opened on December 6. The fifth
year class will probably discover and re-name as much anatomy 
as all the other classes have done. 

Dr. J. H. Whiteside, '11, who formerly practiced in Aaron, 
Ga., but is now located at Statesboro, is spending some time at 
the medical school doing special work in hematology. 

The many friends of Dt. Thomas R. Wright, Associate 
·professor of Surgery, will be glad to know that he is convalesc
ing from a severe case of septicemia at the Margaret Wright 
Hospital. 

We are glad to announce that Mr. Paul McGarity, a mem
·ber of the Freshman class, is on the road to recovery from a . 
severe case of Typhoid which has confined him to the U niver
sity Hospital for the past several weeks. 

Dr. Page (To Juniors) : "I am going to give you the rest 
.of the cross sections if it is the last act of my dissipated life." 

Greene: "That is good, Doctor, because it is generally 
·cc-needed that we are getting more out of your course than any 
.of the others." 

Dr. Page (winking at the class): "Haw! Haw! Haw!" 
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Dr. W. G. Hunter, '12, until recently upon the staff of the 
Springfield (Ohio) City Hospital, is now visiting in Augusta. 
The 9octor expects to enter practice in Georgia about the first 
of January, but hasn't definitely decided upon a location. 

The Sunday papers .carried the announcement of the com
ing marriage of Miss Helen Taylor to Senor Jose Andonegui, 
which will be celebrated at the home of the bride, on the even
ir:g of December 18. The bride-to-be is a ·general favorite at 
the medical college where she has been connected with the de
partment of Pathology for some time, and her many friends here 
will wish for her the greatest possible happiness in her new 
realm. 

Dr. R. A. Hale, of the University Hospital staff, has been 
granted a month's leave of absence, and is now on a visit to his 
home in Waco, Texas. Dr. Hale came to us from the University 
of Texas and is one of the most popular members of the staff, 
especially with the ladies. Dr. C. B. Harrell, a post-graduate 
student, will fill Dr. Hale's capacity at the Wilhenford Hospital 
during ~is absence. The third-year class offers the doctor its 
champion pediatrician to help him out of any difficulty that he 
may encounter. 

Some interesting anomalies were seen recently at the dis
pensary surgical clinic when a Richmond County negro pre
sented his wife and three children, all having a sixth finger on 
each hand, for operations. In some instances the digits were 
very rudimentary and consisted only of fleshy tissue, while 
others showed well developed phalanges. Some skiagraphic 
pictures were made by Prof. W. G. Wise, Roentgenologist at the 
University Hospital, and the amputations performed by Mr. 
Lloyd B. Greene. 

The Juniors are up in arms. They swear eternal vengeance 
against man or beast, or whoever it was, that did attack, assault, 
maltreat and otherwise bruise the countenance and pectoral ap
pendages of their most venerable (meaning oldest) member. 
The aforesaid member is not exact as to what caused the said 
bruises but thinks that he fell out of an automobile. Dr. K. G. 
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M illigan, upon examinating the patient, rendered his diagnosis 
(or verdict), as follows : "The victim came to his injuries thru 
having been told a lie by a person of the female sex." 

The Wilhenford Children's Hospital held commencement 
exercises on the afternoon of December 15. The exercises were 
opened with prayer by Dr. Joseph Sevier. Dr. Wm. A. Mulherin, 
of the Medical Advisory Board, delivered the diplomas to the 
graduates, Miss Willie Stevie Edmunds and Miss Flora Elizabeth 
Crouch. Mr. Wm. H. Barrett, on behalf of the Board of 
Managers, presented each graduate with a case containing a 
complete set of instruments. The Wilhenford Hospital has the 
distinction of being the first and only institution in the South 
for the exclusive care and treatment of children. 

The members of the local chapter of the Alpha Kappa Kappa 
fraternity were the guests of Dr. H. W. Shaw at a delightful 
luncheon, held at a downtown cafe, on the evening of N ovem
ber 20. Dr. Shaw, Dr. W. A. Mulherin, and Dr. Samuel Licht
enstein added to the evening's entertainment with pleasant 
t8lks, and Dr. King W. Milligan, read an original poem in ·de
fense of two members of the Senior class. Those who enjoyed 
tbe hospitality of the occasion were: Drs. Mulherin, Litchten
stein and Milligan; Messrs. K. A. Carroll, R. E. McGill, J. F. 
Cremens, I. C. Case, L. B. Greene, W. E. Mobley, I. J. Parker
son, 0. S. Spivey, H. D. Allen, Jr., F. B. Enneis, Edgar Pund, M. 
H. Roberts, J. S. Stewart, Jr., R. S. Torbett and S. E. Wilson, Jr. 

Every town boasts of its genius. From the municipality 
of Tennille, Ga., comes this unusual information, as gleaned 
from the Tennille News of that city: 

"One of our boys who is doing honor to Tennille is Kelso 
Carroll, who has been made president of the Senior class at the 
University Medical College, atAugusta. Recently he was 
highly commended before the faculty and student-body for his 
efficiency in obstetrics. It was stated that his treatment of a 
case had actually saved a woman from certain death." 

Just to think that they write such stuff as that home. We 
regret that lack of space will not permit us to quote some ex
cerpts from the Grovetown and Athens papers. 
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The Chi Zeta Chi Fraternity held an infotmal smoker at the 
K. of P. Hall, on the evening of November 24, at which very 
appropriate speeches were made by Dr. P. P. Corney, Dr. C. 
\V. Crane and Dr. W. D. Cutter. Mr. J. A. McGarity also 
made a talk in behalf of the Seniors present, while E. I. Ransom 
represented the Freshmen. Those in attendance were: Drs. 
P. P. Corney, C. W. Crane and W. D. Cutter; Messrs. J. A. 
McGarity, W. R. Schnauss, J. J. Pilcher, L. B. Tyler, C. C. Fitts, 
W. T. Freeman, P. L. Holliday, W. H. Mathis, J. B. Logue, W. 
H. Bennett, A. A. Rogers, J. F. Wilson, E. L. Jackson, H. L. 
Levington, E. I. Ransom, P. B. Wright, P. E. Payne, G. D. 
Maner, Jr., P. F. Thompson, F. D. Grey, Jr. 

The athletic association of the University Hospital an
nounces the following wrestling match, to be held in the Lamar 
Wing, next month at four o'clock: "Cousin Julius" Lang, 
champion Mexican athlete of Waverly (Ga.) vs. "Doc." Harrell, 
Colquitt County's heavy man. The winner will have the 
privilege of challenging "Railroad" Mobley, premier switch 
tl1rower, or "Shorty" Freeman, long-distance lady-killer. 
"Daddy-Long-Legs" Woodward, captain of the Old Guard, has 
been chosen by J. J. Sheehan as referee, and "Chloroform" Fitts 
will officiate as water carrier. It is rumored that "Pediatrics" 
Case, who has produced many promising boys, will train the 
Waverly contender, and that "Froggy" Spivey, the noted shot
gun pacer, will back the gentleman from Colquitt. 

The fact that each year brings to this institution a number 
of men who are members of medical fraternities which do not 
maintain chapters here has brought forward · discussion of the 
organization of a pan-hellenic or inter-fraternity. Such an or
ganization formerly existed but for some reason has not been 
active within the last few years. Inasmuch as a prominent 
national inter-fraternity has expressed itself as willing to insti
tute a chapter here if the proper interest is manifested there can 
be no doubt but that something definite will be done soon. The 
value of such an organization at this institution, in which all 
elements would be represented, is very evident from many as
pects. Those fraternities from which material could be drawn 
are Alpha Kappa Kappa, Chi Zeta Chi, Omega Upsilon Phi, Nu 
Sigma Nu, Kappa Psi, and Phi Chi. 



PROFESSIONAL HUMOR 
By Poliakoff. 

Misunderstood. 
"How did you find Mr. Jones, today, doctor?" 
"I looked in the directory." 

His Move. 
He-"If I should propose, would you say 'yes'?" 
She-"If you knew I would say 'yes', would you propose?'~ 

Right From the Pine Woods. 
Prof. Maryott (in Chemistry Lab.): "This is distilled water." } 
Ignorant Frosh: "Yes, I can taste the turpentine in it." · ~~ 

In a Prohibition Town, Too. 
"D'ye ken Mac fell in the river on his way hame last nicht!" 
"You don't mean to say he was drowned?" 
"Not drowned, mon, but badly dilluted." 

Wake Up, Bugs. 
"To what do you attribute your remarkable health?" 
"Well," replied the very old gentleman, "I reckon I got a good · start} 

on most people by bein' born before germs was discovered, thereby : 
havin' less to worry about."-Ex. 

Some College Man. 
Biggs: "Jack there is the only one of old man Jones' boys who ) 

ever amounted to anything." 
Wiggs: "How is that?" 
Biggs: "Why. he's agraduate of the Keeley Institute." 

The Doctor. 
A tramp rang a doctor's door-bell, and asked the pretty woman .who 

opened the door if she would be so kind as to ask the docto.r if he had 
a pair of old trousers he would kindly give away. "I'm the doctor," 
said the smiling young woman, and the tramp nearly fainted. 

He Knew. 
Old-Maid: "Is love a disease?" 
Young Doctor: "Love is not what its cracked up to be. Love is 

an itching of the heart, a place where you can't scratch. It's like a J 
plate of hash. You have to have confidence in it before.' you can,_ f/ 

enjoy it." 



L, __ E_x_c_H_A_N_G_E_s ___ _. 
THE G. M. C. CADET is a very creditable magazine pub

lished at the Georgia Military College, Milledgeville; and re
flects the remarkable progress of this excellent institution in re
cent years. The magazine is well balanced with departments 
representing the most important activities and its literary merit 
i~ above the average. With the large staff, and generous sup
port of its advertising pages, we expect much of The Cadet dur
ing the present tenure. 

THE MICROBE, published monthly throughout the year 
at the medical department of the Texas Christian University, 
Ft. Worth, is easily the peer of similar magazines that has come 
to our notice. It is very ably edited by Valin R. Woodward, '17, 
and contains departments .devoted to the students, alumni and 
faculty. It has the enthusiastic support of all three classes and 
the circulation is· very extensive. Fighting continuously for 
college spirit and efficiency in the practice of medicine, it is do- . 
ing good work among its constituents, and exemplifies its slogan, 
that "The greatness of an institution is in direct proportion to 
the glory reflected by its alumni." 

It is seldom that we find the officials of a magazine re
maining after the close of school to get out a Commencement 
Number, but this is exactly what the editors of THE REVIEW, 
Ball High School, Galveston, Texas, did last session, and their 
efforts were rewarded by an issue that would have done credit 
to any college. The magazine was artistically decorated with 
cartoons and scroll and contained numerous photographs of 
local events of the year, the pictures of the classes and teams 
being particularly good. In a literary way it was meritorious 
throughout. To fail to commend any article would smack of an 
injustice to its author, but the stories "Andree, Comtesse D'Ar
mande, Hugenot" and "Marie" specially appealed to us. The 
Exchange Department showed much care and originality, and 
the Athletic Department-in view of the fact that it was edited 
by a girl-makes us "sit up and take notice." The Review is 
fine, and we expect to hear from its editors of last year upon the 
college papers of the future. 
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~ Qlqrintman uHmr in ~rnrgta ~ · 
(Reprmted from "Campus Verse" of the University of Georgia) 

D The chapel bell is ringing, D 

~ 
And its tone is sweet and clear; 

~ The boys are all a-singing 
And there's music everywhere; 

The sky was ne'er so pretty 
D As it hangs from heaven's dome; D 

~ 
For its Christmas time in Georgia, 

~ And the boys are going home. 

The books are being thrown aside 

D In every nook and crook- ·D 

~ 
For how is happiness complete 

~ When thoughts are on a book? 
Let every thought of morrow heed 

Itself as off we roam, 
{] For its Christmas time in Georgia, D 
D And the boys are going home. D 

~ 
We'll rest from dreams of classes ~ And getting shot and such, 
For Imagination's painting us 

D The scenes we love so much; D 

~ 
Of the mother growing gray-haired, 

~ Of the lady fair alone, 
For its Christmas time in Georgia, 

And the boys are going home. 
D "For its Christmas time in Georgia." D 

~ 
Don't it beat the world how sweet ~ · Is the very thought of Christmas, 
Of the happiness complete? 

D Just a good-bye to the Campus D 

~ 
That will weep amid the gloom, 

~ For its Christmas time in Georgia, 
And the boys are going home. 

- · W. E. McDougald, '06. 
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AUGUST DORR'S SONS 
724 BROADWAY 

FINE TAILORING 

HATS 

FURNISHINGS 

AUGUSTA, GA. 

. SPECIALTIES: 

Dulap Hats 
Dr. Jaeger Goods 
Deimel Linen-Mesh 

' . 

308 JACKSON STREET TELEPH 0 NE 2664 

Augusta Optical Company 
MANUFACTURING OPTICIANS 

SPECIALISTS IN OCULISTS' PRESCRIPTIONS 

D. C. JACKSON, Manager . AUGUSTA, GEORGIA 

T 'ommin's Studio 
"MAKERS OF DISTINCTIVE PHOTOGRAPHS" 

WE ARE SPECIALLY FITTED TO MAKE YOUR 

FRATERNITY AND CLASS PICTURES 

826 BROAD UPSTAIRS 

A WATERMAN FOUNTAIN PEN BOUGHT AT 

Dellquest's Book Shop 
IS A GIFT THAT IS WELCOME 

Finest Stock of Presentation Books in the City You Will 
Find At DELLQUEST'S 

213-215 SEVENTH STREET . 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizing Advertisers. 



National Exchange Bank 
ONLY NATIONAL BANK IN RICMOND COUNTY 

YOUR ACCOUNT IS DESIRED 

Prompt, Efficient and Courteous Treatment Accorded to Depositors 

TWO SHOPS: 

4% INTEREST ON SA VIN GS 

823 BROAD STREET 

BARBER SHOP 
BUSBIA & DENNIS 

"COME AND SEE US, BOYS'' 

Leonard Building 

For Hot and Cold, Tub and 
Shower Baths, go to 

DYER BLDG., (Downstairs) 
Cor. Broad and 8th Sts. Cor. Broad and 7th Sts. 

Louis Haimann & Co. 
WATCHMAKERS, OPTICIANS, ENGRAVERS 

AND POPULAR 1PRICED JEWELERS 

968 BROAD ST., Phone 2171 

ALL REPAIR WORK GUARANTEED 

Merchants Ba11k 
AUGUSTA, GEORGIA 

STUDENTS ACCOUNTS SOLICITED 

CAPITAL and SURPLUS, $500,000.00 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizing Advertisers. 



Standard Sample Shoe Store 
THE SOUTH'S LARGEST SHOE STORE 

Phone 198-J 958-964 Broad St. Augusta, Ga. 

WHY PAY MORE? 
When You Can Get All Leading Standard Brand Shoes Here 

For Less Money. 

$2.95 and $3.45 for $5.00 and $6.00 Values. 

Boise's Steani Laundry Co. 
AUGUSTA'S MOST MODERN LAUNDRY 

SPECIAL DISCOUNT AND CONDITIONS TO STUDENTS 

PH 0 NES 513, 2717 

Billiards and Pool 
FINEST TABLES AND COURTEOUS SERVICE 

HIGH QUALITY CIGARS 

SODA FOUNT SERVICE THE BEST 

Burdell-Cooper Tobacco Co. 
718 Broad St. Phone 23 Augusta, Ga. 

Mulherin & Marks Shoe Co. 
Headquarters for 

LADIES', GENTS' and CHILDREN'S FINE SHOES 

862 Broad Street Augusta, Georgia 

Let Us Do Your Repair Work 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizing Advertisers. 



·c. T. Goetchius & Bro. 
PROMPT PRESCRIPTION WORK 

The Very Highest Quality of Fine Family Medicines, Perfumes, Soaps 

and Staple Toilet Articles 

TWO STORES: 602 BROAD and 1002 BROAD 

D. T. LeGRAND, Prop. JOHN ROX, Mgr. 

"ASK THE BOYS ABOUT" 

THE COLLEGE INN 
Everything Good to Eat and Drink 

HARISON BUILDING AUGUSTA, GEORGIA 

WM. 0. WHITE 
RELIABLE JEWELER 

HIGH GRADE WATCH REPAIRING 

RAILROAD WATCH INS,PECTOR 

814 BROAD STREET 

WINDSOR SPRING WATER 
THE PUREST OF TABLE WATERS 

Contains Less Solid Matter by Half than the Celebrated Poland Spring 
Water. Used by the Most Prominent Physicians in Augusta. 

Favorite Drinking Water of President Taft. 

PHONE 600 

WINDSOR SPRING WATER CO. 
AUGUSTA, GEORGIA 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizing Advertisers. 



Polk's Medical Directory 
has been issued at regular intervals since 1886. 
Is reliable and standard with thirty years of 
achievement to recommend it. Contains the 
names, graduation records, and addresses of 
150,000 physicians m the United States and 
Canada, lists of hospitals and sanitaria, digest of 
the laws of each state and much miscellaneous in
formation of importance to every practitioner. 

A new revised edition is now being prepared, 
and the publishers solicit the privilege of mailing 
descriptive matter to every physician who re
quests it. 

Price to physicians who order in advance, $6.00 
net, which pnce has not fluctuated during 
thirty years. 

R. L. POLK & CO., Publishers 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN 

PICTURE FRAMES 
AND 

ART NOVELTIES OF BEST QUALITY 

Harper Bros.' Art Store 
426 EIGHTH STREET 

Wal ton Way Drug Co. 
YOUNG and WALTON WAY 

PRESCRIPTION DRUGGISTS 

We Carry a Full and Complete Line of Drugs, Sundries, 
Cigars and Cigarettes · 

The Nearest Pharmacy to College and Hospitals 

Telephone Us Your WANTS-PHONES 981, 9170 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizing Advertisers. 



A GOOD DRUG STORE 
IN A GOOD TOWN 

KING'S PHARMACY 
AN ETHICAL DRUG STORE 

Patronage of the Medical Profession is Especially Solicited 

STUDENTS ALWAYS WELCOME 

CORNER BROAD and THIRTEENTH 

Telephones: 615, 1233 Motorcycle Delivery 

R. 0. WILLIFORD 
"THE AUGUSTA TAILOR" 

428 Jackson Street 

SUITS: $20.00 to $45.00 
CLEANING AND PRESSING 

CLUB RATES: Two Suits a Week, $1.50 per Month. 
One Suit a Week, $1.00 per Month. 

All Work Done with Steam Sanitary Pressing Machines. No Irons. 

"Trading Up to an Ideal, Not Bargaining Down to a Price" 

ALL WORK GUARANTEED 

Phone 3366 Automobile Delivery 

Always Mention THE COLLEGIAN When Patronizing Advertisers. 



, _.\t:. 
"' -. t . 

".{. ;" .;•~'" ;_t· ;; I • • - - • .~, 
·~ ., :'r \·r.. " ('~· ,,,.~1,~. .. .SHORTBA~D ~~J:p~: 

-~ .. ~ ~- ~\·.-v1' .. '-~"';~li·¢ii,, ~-: -~ ... t ,t4 ~ 

<~~~ ,:·-i' -:· -, ,We teach Gregg Shorthand, the.fastest written aM, ., 
mo~t.. accurately read. $y · t:e,n.i ,in tbe.~ wodd .according tQ .. 
actual" te~ts. Gregg -~on the nighe~; awit'd :at the ~Pana.. · 

· .ma-Padfic .ExpositiO~; -"\¥9~ oµt in . .jqint .Goll:t est . with Pit- ~; ef:" 

~ma1it~: !n. tl e ,.i;~e~_itig. Scn@qI~ ?~; }!ew:y~rk ! ·_high~st· ai- ~· 
sµrayy:, . for' Greg~, .~9-9 .~ ; l1rgh~st a.cC'UPaty,,. for .P1tman, I •, 

_ _, ~ 67-% ; was adopteo .. by iel the Boa;rd of Rd~catton of New 
~ 1 l J - • ·: ~ r y dtk, after careful comparison with all" other system&,, 
• ·~~ ... ~:;< :.. ""' for a ·period· of five years; ~nd is· ... rrow used' i~ ~inote High 
"}!.:·_:,,.,-~ " ·schools than all otlier ,systems combihed, while there are 

•. ~· ·;i 34 ,._,systems in use,._ ·- C,regg is based on lo_ngh:and' and is as i; 

··~1 -'.fr. ea~J!y~~Wri~ten,-., an~:;i~St~ad, ·~f hti~ting; ~9pff-. p~nmanshjpAI c~~ 
,1, • , ~ •.• "~ · . as+ Gther sys em,;s d<:>;-·1,t:. improve,s "J.t. · ,,.i; ~ . · f: ~;.·~.,~ 

·, ' ~. ; .~._ • .. . "'- , ' :. . ~. • . . (I , ~· ~ 

~ :. "' ,. . · • r~·· .· -""' · ." ... Ihfon1'1ation · in ~r~g~rd ~to ~Jiy dther cb urses furnished "!· 
\ii .,;:,;.:"" -.): ~; [. ... - I -- '1 Ii;" • •·J.: 

:; i · '.''.!-!~ 9n _request. · · · ""' ·Si , ~ .• ~ • f 




	MedCollegian-1915Dec-001
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-002
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-003
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-004
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-005
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-006
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-007
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-008
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-009
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-010
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-011
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-012
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-013
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-014
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-015
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-016
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-017
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-018
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-019
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-020
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-021
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-022
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-023
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-024
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-025
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-026
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-027
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-028
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-029
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-030
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-031
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-032
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-033
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-034
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-035
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-036
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-037
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-038
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-039
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-040
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-041
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-042
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-043
	MedCollegian-1915Dec-044

