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POETRY. 

THE BIRD’S FAREWELL. 

The Autumn winds are blowing cold, 
And through the tree-tops sighing, 

Where hang a few leaves, seared and old, 
With Summer’s beauties dying. 

The music of the winds alone 
The forests bare awaken. 

The birds to southern climes have flown, 
Their northern homes forsaken. 

But hark! one minstrel lingers yet, 
While far his comrades fly, 

And to the home he’ll ne’er forget 
He sings a sad good bye. 

“ O Northern wood, once fair and green, 

O Northern hills so free, 
Say why must Whiter come between 

My own loved home and me ? 

“ Though other climes may be more warm, 

And other skies more blue, 
Yet none can ever have the charm 

I’ve often felt in you. 

“ How happy were the days I spent 
Your flowery fields among! 

Your beauties to my heart’s core went, 
I praised them with my tongue. 

“In sunny Southern lands to roam, 
I leave thee for a time. 

With Spring’s first blossoms back I’ll come, 
My own, my Northern clime!” 

J. E. T. 

COBB ESP 0 NDENCE. 

VACATION IN EUROPE. 
FIRST LETTER. 
Southampton, Eng'., July 31st, 1S72. 

We arrived here late last night, and immedi- 
ately went aboard the TT. S. frigate Wabash, Ad- 
miral Alden’s flagship, lying in Southampton 
water. 

The morning was bright, clear, and nothing 
could be prettier than the view which presented 
itself as I came on deck. The Stars and Stripes 
floated proudly from the six vessels of the fleet, 
and numerous yatchs and small boats dotted 
the bay in all directions. A gentle breeze from 
the south rippled the surface of the water, and 
the bright green meadows and dark copses on 
the shore seemed like a beautiful frame to the 
pleasing picture. 

The morning was passed very pleasantly in 
visiting the various ships of the squadron, and 
in the afternoon we went on board the Brook- 
lyn, where the reception of the Prince of Wales 
was to take place. This ship was now the centre 

of attraction, and pleasure boats of every de- 
scription, yachts, steamers, and row-boats, were 
moving toward us in great numbers. 

After watching these for some time, it was 
announced that the royal yacht urns approach- 
ing, and all eyes were at once turned toward it. 

The ships at once began their salute, and we 
had quite enough to occupy our attention for a 
minute or two. Imagine if you can six vessels 
all round you, firing almost simultaneously and 
with great rapidity, while the thick clouds 
of smoke envelope you and shut out all the gay 
scene upon which you had been looking. The 
deafening roar, renewed at intervals, jars your 
nerves, and causes an uncomfortable sensation 
which is no way lessened by the frequent repe- 
tition of the volleys. Thus, the sailor’s wel- 
come is a hearty one, but too demonstrative for 
a lady’s ear, so the princess had requested that 
this matter of etiquette be performed while she 
was at a distance. 

As the clouds of smoke rolled away, the roy- 
al yacht was seen approaching, and as it drew 
near it stopped and lowered a boat. 

The Prince and Princess, accompanied by se- 
veral ladies and gentlemen, stepped into the 
boat, and eight British tars, with long sweeping 
strokes, rowed them swiftly to the ship’s side. 

The ceremony of reception was respectful, 
but much less formal than I had anticipated. 

The Prince himself was cordial, and shook 
hands with all the officers of the ship, while 
the Princess walked down the deck, chatting 
with Admiral Alden. 

His Royal Highness Prince Albert Edward is 
a man of middle stature, and much better look- 
ing than I had expected to find him. His coun- 
tenance is open and pleasing, and impresses one 
favorably at first sight. His eye was bright, 
his cheeks full, and not a trace left of his long 
illness. He was plainly dressed, and wore no 
decorations; he was simple and easy in his 
manners; in a word he had the air of a perfect 
gentleman. 

The Princess is a very pretty lady, tall and 
graceful, and looks much younger than she is. 
Though plainly dressed and rather quiet, her 
bearing seemed to indicate the Princess. 

In spite of our republican notions, we Ame- 
ricans cannot help experiencing a feeling of re- 
spect in the presence of royalty. The individual 
is lost sight of in the Prince. We do not so 
much consider the personal and mental quali- 
ties or even the character of the man, as we 
do the fact that before us stands one who pos- 

sesses a right to the fealty of a whole nation, 
who is the descendant of a hundred kings, and 
destined, ns in the present case, to be their 
successor. 

We have to acknowledge also that royalty 
confers some political advantages. In England 
party feeling runs as High, perhaps, as in our 
own country, and politicians on both sides are 
subject to obloquy and ridicule, from the Prime 
Minister, down. But the Queen is above all 
party, is shielded from disrespectful usage; and 
she is really the head of the nation. 

Though the regal power is merely nominal, 
and though royalty is quite an expense to the 
country, still the Queen serves as a head-piece 
to the great structure and causes their govern- 
ment to be respected by other nations. 

In our country, unfortunately, the highest of- 
fices bring with them the greatest share of ob- 
loquy : we have no one who is looked up to by 
all, no one whom the world can see that we 
universally respect. 

Meantime I have left the Prince standing hat 
in hand on the deck of the Brooklyn, convers 
ing with several gentlemen. Ho is now escor- 
ted below, and proceeds as a matter of form to 
inspect the ship. The inspection of a man-of- 
war is very interesting to one who is a stranger 
on board ship. The neatness and regularity, 
the cleanliness, and the perfect order apparent 
are almost marvelous. Everything has its 
place, every man is at his post, and though 
there are five hundred in the crew, there is 
no crowding, no confusion. 

When they handle the guns, each man knows 
his duty. There is no talking, every thing is 
done with exactness, and as regularly as if by 
machinery. The inspection of course was short, 
and the royal guests went next to the cabin, 
where a sumptuous lunch was prepared. 

After about an hour the Prince and Princess 
departed; and the royal yacht after steaming 
round the fleet, started down the bay. The 
pageant was over: but the agreeable impression 
left upon the minds df those who were present 
at it, is one that will not so soon fade. 

T. E. S. 

—The College choir has been improved by 
the introduction of the little fellows. 

•—The Tournament at Tennallytown was 
highly enjoyed by the Philosophers and Rheto- 
ricians. The Patti-Mario concert in Washing- 
ton -was not—owing to a halt in the arrange- 
ments. 
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THE BENEFITS OF FICTION. 

I cannot bring myself to approve the theory, 
often most strennourlv urged, that the reading 
of fiction is attended generally with injurious, 
rather than beneficial results. With immature 
and half-educated minds this may he the case; 
but the opinion of eminent men sustains me in 
the assertion, that with the mass of mankind, 
fiction, if not in itself immoral, exercises an 
elevating influence. 

Around the names of Shakspeare, Scott, 
Bulwer, and Dickens, cluster the eulogies of a 
grateful world, and their matchless productions 
will be handed down to the applause of gener- 
ations to come. The office of tire writer of fic- 
tion is, or ought to be, to advance the interests 
of society, to add to the literary monuments of 
the age, to contribute to the elevation and re- 
finement of individual minds. Some analysis, 
therefore, of the characteristics appertaining to 
this class of writings would not be out of place 
in a literary journal. 

Prose fiction may be divided into the Narra- 
tive and the Dramatic. Under the Narrative 
style of fiction are classed the works of Fene- 
lon and Cervantes, of Fielding, Smollet and 
Le Sage. This style of fiction takes two dis- 

■ tinct shapes or forms, which we may class un- 
der tiie title of Philosophical. The first ap- 
pertains to the philosophy of wit; the second- 
to that of poetry. 

The first is called the satirical, the second 
the metaphysical novel. Upon examination it 
will be found that those to whom the palm lias 
been awarded in satire, have been the most pro- 
found thinkers and the most subtle reasoners. 

Those win.) profess to be satirists must be 
deep thinkers, since satire is completely worth- 
less without philosophy. Ail great satirical 
novels have bean written with philosophical 
aims. The works of Swift and De Foe form a 
striking illustration of this assertion. They 
can scarcely be said to paint things in real life. 

They aim at exposing the interior of things, 
and not'at imitating the surface. You allowfor 
exaggeration and burlesque,—nay, in these 
their very vitality, their sting, their faithfulness 
to nature are made to consist. No one believes 
that there was a king of the Brobdignagians ; 
•but when Gulliver visits one, and talks with 
the other, the grave burlesque brings out those 
truths which the author desires to inculcate, 
and we are confronted as in a looking-glass 
with the absurdities of ambition and the vanities 
of philosophy. 

Fiction is dramatized, not, as many suppose, 
for the purpose of affording pleasure for the 
light and frivolous, but for the purpose of tra- 
cing through the operations of vanity, ambition, 
pride, and selfishness, through the dark wind- 
sngs of vice, which is ignorance, through the 
broad course of virtue, which is true wisdom, 
the various channels into which the grand prin- 
ciples of human conduct pour their secret and 
unceasing tide. The efficacy of this use of tie 

tion can scarcely be questioned, when one con- 
siders it in all its bearings. 

Macaulay in his works, says: “Fiction is rap- 
idly assuming a higher standard, and the fiction 
of the present day Is of a much better type than 
were the sermons of the seventeenth century.” 

It will be seen by this that Macaulay, the 
prince of essayists, even goes so far as to pro- 
nounce the fictitious productions of the pres- 
ent day more moral and more beneficial than 
the sermons which were preached during the 
seventeenth century. This certainly adds great 
weight to the position I have taken. Against 
such judgement as Macaulay’s no impeachment 
can be brought. 

We may even seek an illustration germane 
to the subject in the sacred writings. The 
word parable is classed by Webster under the 
head of fiction, and it is universally known that 
parables were used by Christ for the purpose 
of inculcating the great truths which he desired 
to teach. 

The light, filmy productions with which 
many popular and voluminous novelists have 
afflicted the literary world, should take no rank 
with the true literature of the day. They really 
are not entitled to the appellation of literature, 
especially in the higher acceptation of tho word. 

They in fact serve to render the mind inert 
and sluggish, and to destroy all taste for better 
and more beneficial reading. The world will 
breathe freer when all such writers have pass- 
ed out of existence. The cold shoulder of public 
opinion should in every instance be given them, 
and they should understand that their volumes 
no longer please the cultivated fancy, but rather 
serve to disgust and nauseate. 

Poetical fiction should be briefly noticed 
Some of the finest productions in literature 

are of this class. Milton, Longfollow, Tennyson 
and Cowper, with stars of kindred magnitude, 
will illuminate the literary firmament, until 
nothingness shall reign supreme. In the lan- 
guages which have ceased to evist, at least as 
spoken languages, we have Homer, Juvenal, 
Ovid, Horace, and a host of others equally well 
known. The study of these authors forms a 
discipline for the youthful mind, and sheds a 
brighter light on the history and the domestic 
life of the ancients. 

Considered as a whole, poetical fiction occu- 
pies a higher rank than that written in prose. 
At least in poetical fiction there is far less 
to bo found of tho gauzy and worthless, than 
we meet with in the school of prose fiction, at 
any period. It may be said in conclusion, that 
many styles of fiction should be countenanced, 
not for the sake of the mere pleasure the vari- 
ety affords, but for the peculiar advantages 
each style possesses, in contradistinction with 
the other, of attaining the common end and 
aim of all fiction, which is to develope the taste 
and imagination, while impressing a truth, or 
conveying a moral lesson. 

C. S. Y. 

PLAGIARISM. 

A strange coincidence of ideas and expres- 
sions is often seen in writers of the same age 
and country, and even of different ages and 
countries; so that persons, not considering the 
limited powers of the imagination, often wrong- 
fully accuse authors of plagiarism. 

We should not be too hasty in making this 
charge. If in one author ideas and circum- 
stances follow each other, similar to those 
which we find in another, it is only reasonable 
to suppose it a case of transmission; or that 
under like circumstances the imagination of 
one writer has followed, as it happened, a simi- 
lar course with that of the other, vhose works 
were unknown to him. 

Since we know that almost every people, in 
its origin however isolated from other people, 
was acquainted with the art of making wine, 
and that the invention of the alphabet was dis- ■ 
Puted among many nations, may we not con- 
jecture that these are inventions likely, from 
the nature of things, to have been made by 
many simultaneously ? 

So in literature, may we not suppose that 
in the treatment of the same subject arise the 
same ideas and expressions ? Nay, have we 
not often observed that when two or more per- 
sons write on the same subject, where there is 
no possibility of collusion, and no acquaintance 
with one another, there is sometimes a striking 
similarity in diction, thought, and imagery ? 

These coincidences occur more frequently 
than people imagine. As examples are always 
in point, I will cite an instance which bears up- 
on the present subject. 

Coleridge, in a most beautiful poem, deriding 
the error of those who call the song of the ^ 
nightingale melancholy, says: 
‘ ‘ A melancholy bird! Oh, idle thought! 
In nature there is nothing melancholy: 

But some night-wandering man, whose soul was 

pierced 
With the remembrance of some grievous wrong, 
Or slow distemper, or neglected love, 
(And so, poor wretch, Ailed all things with himself, 
And made all gentle sounds tell back the tale 

Of his own sorrow) he, and such as he, 
First named these notes a melancholy strain, 
And many a poet echoes the conceit.” 

In Die Nacht of Goethe, occurs a stanza of 
wnich this is a translation : 

“When the nigtingale to lovers 

Singeth full of love a lay, 
That to captives and th’ afflicted, 

Soundetli nought but Wellaway.” 

Had Coleridge read this before he wrote 
those lines ? 

Though a writer may he indebted, for his 
ideas and expressions, to books that he has read, 
it does not follow that lie has imitated directly, 
or that the passage was 'actually in his mind 
when lie wrote. Frequent and careful readers 
gather in the ideas of other men, which become, 
as it were, their own; when writing they make 
use of them, not doubting but that they are 
original with themselves. Many think, that 
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because an author is also a great reader, he 
must be a great borrower of other mens’ 
thoughts; they imagine that he explores every 
nook0 and corner of literature for words and 
ideas; they give no credit to the originality of 
his genius and conception, but rather look upon 
his works as a mosaic structure, sedulously and 
painfully put together from the works of others. 

Hence the genius of the unlettered poet, for 
instance, is more heartily cunikh d in as original, 
than that of the most renowned writers of his 
class, to whom the stores of literature were 
open. No one doubts the native inspiration of 
Burns, but in proportion as scholars investigate 
the resources which were probably at the com- 
mand of a Shakespeare, surmises, derogatory 
to the originality of our greatest poet, multiply. 

Doubtless, suspicions of this kind take their 
origin from the fact that in a few cases, the 
sin of plagiarism has been fairly brought home 
to those who had palmed off their thoughts as 
original. These few cases have had more than 
their just right, in arousing distrust. The pre- 
judice, as it stands, and the frequent accusations 
which arise from it, are alike ill-founded and 
unreasonable. W C N 

BASE BALL. 

Once more, with the resumption of studies, 
has the manly game reared its head in our 
midst. Among the athletic sports it claims, 
and justly too, the first and most prominent 
place. Many excellent players grace the “clas- 
sic shades” of old Georgetown. 

Although the pathway to knowledge is rug- 
ged and difficult to tread, here and there ap- 
pear bright intervals which alleviate the tedious 
and monotonous routine. First among these 
are our base ball contests. 

The College Nine has reorganized comprising 
lie following players, viz : 

Flannel- C. and capt. Sawyer 2B. 
Voorhees C. F. Ward 3 B. 
Cowardin R. F. Stuart P. 
Griffiss 1 B. Fink S. S. 
Dammon L. F. 

Several close and exciting games have been 
played. The Quicksteps defeated the Stone- 
walls, the champions of last year, by a score of 
10 to 9. The game was the closest ever played 
between our college nines. The Senior class 
defeated 3rd. Grammar, the score being 37 to 
32. 

NOTICE TO OUR FRIENDS.—The present num- 
ber of the Georgetown COLLEGE JOURNAL is 
sent to your address, with the hope that if you 
have not yet subscribed to it, that you will do 
so; and that if you are a subscriber already, 
you will pay your subscription at once, should 
you not have done so in advance. 

—It is said the Philharmonic(?) Society has 
reorganized. 

At every college there is a certain class of 
boys who are much looked up to by their fel- 
lows as “smart”. They do not study, but it is 
said of them that they could, by applying them- 
selves, easily gain the highest honors. 

These gentlemen consider study as labor be- 
neath them, and look upon the acquisition of 
real learning as a thing not at all likely to be 
of advantage to persons of their eminent abili- 
ty. They are generally leaders in every out- 
break ; and every petition that passes into the 
hands of the Faculty to abolish old customs 
and institutions, bears their names upon its face- 

In class they assume airs, and are noted for 
their marked proficiency in extemporaneous 
translation, their wit and ready replies, not to 
say, also, for their insolent and over-bearing 
demeanor. Demosthenes affords no difficul- 
ties, however intricate, that their subtle and 
quick intellects can not solve; and the flowery 
and easy flowing periods of Cicero find their 
English equivalents rolling forth from the flex- 
ible tongues of these geniuses. Their pens 
should be vigorous, nervous and prolific, and 
if we can judge from their renditions of the 
writers of antiquity, their compositions should 
be of a profound and exhaustive nature ; yet 
this is not the case, for seldom does a fine es- 
say come from a “ smart” student. His pro- 
ductions have a superficial ring, filled as they 
are with expietives and ambiguous expressions; 

while their literary execution, as regards neat- 
ness and systematic arrangement, is far from 
striking. 

In a word, the medal of the class is always 
about to fall into the hands of the “ smart” 
boy, and yet never does. So his position in 
class is ever wavering; now' he leads, again he 
brings up the rear, and now his place is a prac- 
tical illustration of the “ golden mean.” 

In the yard he reigns supreme, and his very 
word is law; and greater influence is known to 
go with his vote than even the commands of 
the Prefect can counteract, llis conversation, 
usually of a prurient nature, goes far towards 
corrupting and seducing the younger students of 
the Institution. He is the acknowledged 
prompter of all snares laid for new and unsus- 
pecting disciplinarians, and all college trick's 
have an unmistakable ring about them that pro- 
claims this “ smart” fellow their originator. 

Jug,” an institution peculiar and indigenous 
to Georgetown College, were indeed a barren 
spot—exiliz domus—■were it not for this gen- 
ius, whose master-pieces of sculpture and liter- 
ature grace the walls and adorn the furniture 
of this classic retreat. On the records of this 
Bastile are inscribed innumerable lines given 
him for punishment; and his extraordinary 
memory and almost superhuman facility in re- 
citing the authors, form the themes of every- 
day conversation, and thus gain him the pro- 
found admiration of his colleagues. 

When out on a holiday his appearance is gor- 

geous and his address simply captivating. 
Society boasts of him, on his entrance upon 

life, as a “ carpet knight ”, and the young la- 
dies dote upon the “ dear charming fellow.” 
This is the outline of the “ smart boy’s ” char- 
acteristics and career at college, where it is his 
pride to be called by the name we have given 
him, and to be regarded as an extensive sewer 
of “wild oats” and a “jolly good companion.” 
When the early prime of life has passed, how- 
ever, we find the plodder of the college far 
ahead of the brilliant gentleman, and have the 
latter looking up with astonishment at his for- 
mer stupid class-mate, whom he designated by 
the title of “ good boy,” and forgetful of the 
old Latin proverb, “ Palma non sinepulvere,” 
wondering at the change in their relative posi- 
tions. 

So it is not so much the brilliant and gifted 
who grace our halls of legislation and throng 
our paths of art and literature, as the firm, 
steadfast, self-relying men, “ Justi et tenaces 
propositi viri,” who contentedly devoting them- 
selves to the duties God lias assigned them, 
have fitted themselves, by continued and labor- 
ious application, for the positions they now 
hold. 

Of this latter class Daniel Webster was a 
conspicuous example, lie, by serious and con- 
stant study, so disciplined his naturally line in- 
tellect, that he became the thinker and debater 
of his age. Yet even he, profound scholar as 
tie was, when, in Iris declining years, through 
much public speaking he had contracted a 
loose style of expression, entertained fears of 
falling into inappropriate diction and vagueness 
of thought. It is said he never let a day pass 
without reading a play of Shakespeare or a 
book of Paradise Lost-, and thus, by a course 
of systematic reading, and a corresponding at 
tention to criticism and composition, he retain- 
ed to the last his vigor of mind and pen. 

Then, since the “boy is father of the mail,’’ 
and the foundation laid at school upholds the 
structure of mature life, let us not gape at the 
“smart” boys; but remembering that work is 
noble, apply ourselves and gain a truly liberal 
education. Let us not begin life with one that 
makes us experts only in Anacreontic poetry, 
proficient in the execution of sentimental mu- 
sic accompanied by Italirn words, and masters 
of the graces of the “Boston;” but rather let 
us aim at acquiring such an education, as, by 
developing our mental and physical qualities, 
will lit us to go forth into the world, and show 
our fellow-man, both by word and example, 
that we are gentlemen, at home not only in the 
humanities, but also in the precepts of morality 
and religion. 

W. S. P. 

ST. CECILIA’S DAY.'—The highly creditable 
performance given by the members of the Rhet- 
oric Class of ‘72 on this anniversary (Nov. 22nd) 
will be noticed in our next. 
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SALUTATORY. 

It is only after strenuous exertions, and a 
struggle with many difficulties, that we have 
succeeded in establishing this new enterprise 
within our college; a fact which we beg our 
readers will bear in mind in criticising our 
sheet. A monthly paper of this size is all that 
we can hope to maintain for tne present, but 
we assure the public that generous support will 
call out equally generous efforts on our part. 

The advantages of a journal of this kind 
have been made apparent by long experience 
in other colleges. A spirit of ambition and 
rivalry is thereby aroused among the students, 
which leads to an improvement of their Eng- 
lish style unattainable by other methods. The 
journal is a medium of communication with 
those outside who are interested in the College 
and who wish to hear the news it will impart. 
And when, as in the present case, the typo- 
graphical work is performed by the students 
themselves, an opportunito is afforded them on 
the spot of learning a useful art, an acquisition 
of great value in this busy land. 

In conclusion, we would respectfully ask all 
our friends for their support. Those without 
uur walls we would ask to favor us with their 
subscriptions; and to the students within we 
would say : Do not imagine that it is the inten- 
tion of the editors to monopolize the columns 
of the paper. It is their task to select and re- 
vise ; It is yours to furnish the contents of your 
own COLLEGE JOURNAL. D. 

THE Mrntt l.TIKS OF AST EIHTOK. 

Of late, I have been strongly tempted, from 
rcetain phenomena I have observed in my own 
personality, to believe in the doctrine of the 
transmigration of souls. I have never leaned 
to the Darwinian theory of the transmission of 
our species from a monkey progenitor, but 
have been greatly inclined to doubt whether I 
had not inherited the spiritual part from some 
fluttering denizen of the air,—some gay and 
careless songster, who spent the summer days 
in one unceasing round of music and feasting, 

—or some capricious and ornate butterfly, that 
hovered from flower to flower,—or even some 
cheerful grasshopper, who skipped contentedly 
in the grass, and lifted up his song of joy when 
the sun was hottest. The case is this. 

I have been invited to write an editorial, and 
for the life of me I cannot settle myself to the 
task, while the bright and cheerful sun is gild- 
ing the scene around us : my soul goes out up- 
on the beams which flash over the broad Poto- 
mac,—which light up the roofs and towers of 
the two cities at our feet,—which linger upon 
that fairy palace, the Capitol,—which gild the 
crumbling forts on the heights of Arlington, 
and which concentrate their glory on the au- 
tumn-tinted forest behind us. 

I have endeavored to steady myself by read- 
ing the wise and critical essays, or the thought- 
ful records of travel, contributed by my co-la- 
borers to these columns; but the gaudy flash 
of a dahlia or a chrysanthemum, the scent of a 
tuberose, the nodding in the breeze of the 
broad leaves of the tropical Canna (Indian 
Shot) send my thoughts adrift again, and give 
emphasis to the bird, butterfly, and grasshop- 
per theory. 

I turn again, for gravity and recollection, to 
the perusalof a “ Comic Almanac” or “ Joke, 
book”, and having thereby steeped my soul in 
solemn thoughts, not unmixed with weariness 
and vexation of spirit, I uncork my pyramidal 
ink-bottle (College pattern) and take my pen 
in hand. A moment’s pause brings to my ears 
the rattle of the North-west wind—that per- 
petual besom of our heights—among the parch- 
ment-like leaves of the sycamores, the assid- 
uous cooing of the pigeons, the distant yell of 
the base ball players/the eccentric melodies of 
the tin-horn performers, on the canal,—and 
even the soughing of the handle of that old 
pump, which has been the Egeria to so many 
generations of school-boys,—and I am lost 
again in chaotic reverie. I give up. The grave 
editorial “we” which was on the point of my 
pen, has slid back into the ink-bottle, and I am 
left in a state of amazement at the assumption 
I was about to perpetrate. 

Welcome, ye winds of winter that will clothe 
the scene in staid and sombre hues, or blur its 
outlines in the white, monotonous expanse of 
snow!—that will drive away the mild breezes 
now laden with forest odors,—that will close 
the gay eyes of the autumn flowers that look so 
invitingly into mine,—that will dismiss the 
choristers of the woods to more hospitable 
climes, and leave only the contemplative buz- 
zard to wheel in wide circles overhead. Then, 
with not a suggestiou from without to lead my 
vagabond fancy astray, in my cosy arm-chair 
beneath the steady gaslight, around which not 
a beetle or a moth will be left to gyrate, and 
distract me with its evolutions, in the calm and 
prosaic heat which Cumberland coal generates, 
then,—then—I will write my editorial. 

S. 
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Piiu.OD F'.Mio SOCIETY.—We shall begin in our next 
a series of papers already in preparation, on the 
history of this Society, from its origin in 1S30, to the 
present day. Each number of the paper will con- 
tain the history of one year. 

OBITUARIES.—We propose to publish a brief no- 
tice of each graduate, or former student of the Col- 
lege, who has died during the present year. Friends 
of the deceased will please take notice, and furnish 
the necessary data. 

SKETCHES OF TRAVEL.—-In addition to the matter 
already contributed by those of our students who 
have traveled abroad or within the United States, 
during the vacation, we are promised some inter- 
esting sketches by a former student, who journeyed 

extensively on the Continent, and visited Africa and 
the East. 

MEDICAL A LAW DEBTS, OF Q-EO.TOWN COLLEGE. 

Statistics of these institutions will, if furnished in 
time, appear in onr next. 

To SUBSCRIBERS, PRESENT AND PROSPECTIVE.— 

Copies of the COLLEGE JOURNAL will be sent tooth- 

er addresses, besides those communicated already, 
—to all old students and other friends likely to greet 
its appearance and sustain its fortunes. On the re- 
ceipt of the paper, it will be necessary to notify us 

at once, if the person who receives it intends to be- 

come a subscriber; otherwise, a second copy will 
not he sent. The subscription price (one dollar) 
should in all cases accompany the order, and be re- 

mitted by those who have already furnished us 
with their names. 

Advertisers will receive the paper gratuitously 
for the term of their advertisement. 

The postage on the paper (payable by subscribers 
at their own post-office) will he 12 cents a year. 

‘ ‘ H AsTl 
The following Monody was written by some one 
while in that peculiar state of satisfaction with 
self and all the world, which only College Hash 
can give. 

Monody on Hash. 

There is not in this wide world a viand so sweet 
As the hash that’s concocted of all sorts of meat: 
Oh! the comb with its honey’ll be hitter and tart, 

Ere the taste of that hash from my mouth shall de- 
part. 

Yet it was not that DERKS had spread o’er the 

dish 
The sauces of Soyer, or lobster, or fish; 
’Twas not the vile gravy we every day swill; 

O no, it was something more exquisite still, 

’Twas ONIONS ! delight of my stomach, I found 
In plenteous profusion were swimming around. 
And I felt how the best kind of hash may improve, 
When to onions is added a taste of the clove. 

Sweet hash of old Georgetown! how calm could I 
rest, 

With a dose of that mixture inside of my vest! 
No night-mare approaches, disturbing one’s peace, 
As after a supper of canvas-back geese. 

The Romans might boast of their nightingale brains 
And tongues of the peacock, and gizzards of cranes; 
The Chinese may gobble their rats and their mice, 
And imagine these vermin exceedingly nice; 

The Dutchman may swallow his lager and kraut: 
The Russian his candle—quite pleasant, no doubt; 
But in my estimation, such tid-bits are trash, 
When compared with a dish of Onions and Hash. 
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NOVELISTS. THE THREE 

Dickens, Thackeray, and Bulwer—what a 
treasure to English literature are the produc- 
tions of these three great writers! 

The French and Germans may boast their ge- 
niuses, and with justice too, but where, in their 
particular walk of fictitious literature, can we 
find such another trio of great names; whether 
we take the men as models of style, as delinea- 
tors of character, or as students of human na- 
ture. True, the features which distinguish them 
one from another are wide and strongly marked, 
though not such as would make one contrast 
injuriously with the other; for each has, in 
fact, a greatness of his own, differing in kind 
rather than in degree from that of the others. 

Dickens, in his works, is the soul of benevo- 
lence. With a keen and sympathizing eye, 
scanning the many rank abuses under which 
England suffered a few years back, he quick- 
ly discovered that the most effectual way of 
dealing with them was by arousing, through 
his simple and touching narratives, the sym- 
pathies of those whose social influence he 
depended upon to aid him in the desired re- 
form. In doing this, he sketched the lives of 
the humbler classes, whose champion lie was, 
in all their ruggedness; and to make the pic- 
ture complete, and therefore the more striking, 
rehearsed the very language in which they ex- 
pressed their daily thoughts. To some tastes 
this descent to what seemed a low level was 
•displeasing; but the inimitable tact and skill 
with which he used his powers of delineation 
entitled Dickens, in the estimation of the great 
majority, to the highest place among literary 
artists. Feeling that his object was being bet- 
ter accomplished by this fidelity to nature, in 
the persons of his humble clients, he persever- 
ed in his noble work to the end, consistently 
drawing his characters from, and keeping them 
among those, into the interior workings of 
whose life he would give us some insight. 

What did we know or care for the burgher 
classes of England before reading such books 
as Barnaby Budge and David Copperfield? 

Who ever thought of regenerating Yorkshire 
schools and renovating poor-houses, until after 

| Nicholas Nickleby and Oliver Twist had 
[ taught their great lessons ? The author’s 

chief aim then, was the amelioration of suffer- 
ing, and undoubted success attended all his ef- 

i forts. 
Dickens is not, however, without a general 

moral force also. After reading oue of his sim- 
ple stories, can you pass a needy, suffering fel- 
low-creature in the street, without taking a deep, 
er interest in him, having a warmer feeling than- 

! you had ever felt before? Has not an acquaint- 
S ance with the sufferings of Smike, knowledge of 

the patient endurance of Nicholas, given you a 
•clearer insight into human nature, made you 
more charitable to your neighbor, whom you 
were lately inclined to regard as a ne’er-do- 
well? Have you not learned from them to 

value the priceless gem of a human soul, de- 
spite its rough and lusterless exterior. 

Dickens’ charity to the weakly erring, is 
sure to impart itself to all who read him care- 
fully ; and on this account he deserves no small 
meed of praise, especially irom the young. 

His style, when he enters on narrative, is lu- 
cid and flowing, and in tragical passages, runs 
into the impetuous. His construction of climax 
is worthy of study. 

But what have we to say for our old friend 
Michael Angelo Titmarsli, Esq.? Ah! here we 
find the Colossus of novelists—a full head and 
shoulders he stands above the average litera- 
teur. The author of Vanity Fair and Henry 
Esmond surely should need no interpreter; yet 
Thackeray has been sorely misunderstood and 
even misrepresented. His great characteris- 
tics are quiet satire and trenchant wit, with a 
thorough knowledge of the world, and a good 
nature that is unsurpassed. Yet how often, 
and falsely too, has he been chared with cyni- 
cism. 

If Vanity Fair be the work of a cynic, equal- 
ly so are the Pickwick Papers, with all their 
mad-cap humor, for what are they but a traves- 
ty on English society after all. In Thackeray 
the true milk of human kindness reveals itself 
pervading all he touches and making ns love 
those whose faults we ridicule with him. His 
sarcasm leaves no sting; it is not meant to 
wound, only to emphasize a fault in order to 
insure its correction. His characters are in- 
tensely real, and perfect types of their class 
He describes men and women as he finds them 
in the world in which he lives; generally se- 
lecting his personages from a higher circle of 
society than Dickens, and hence his creations 
differ accordingly. 

Thackeray loved the offspring of his fancy, 
and as we-all do when we love, invested his fav- 
orites with every attribute of goodness, making 
them his beau-ideal of what the reality ought 
to be; and thus we have the noble, kind-heart, 
ed, well-meaning Colonel Newcome, the finest 
character in fiction. 

“ The Fat Contributor,” essentially poetical 
by nature, seems to have striven as earnestly 
to conceal his gift, as though he were asham- 
ed of its possession, and very rarely expressed 
his thoughts in rhythm. Yet his best charac- 
ters all betray in their generous, emotional na- 
tures the hand of a poet creator. As the por- 
trayer of the polished, cold, selfish member of 
society, Thackeray has no equal; and, as we 
have said, his personages may be met in every 
day life. But who could have limned them as 
he has done ? How many Dobbins, Amelias, 
Beckies, Esmonds, Ethels and Clives, have we 
all not-seen? Do you doubt the existence of 
that model of bachelor uncles, Major Penden- 
nis ? These are real.individuals, perfect types 
of whole classes, by whose side the creations 
of inferior artists fade away into mere names 
—labels often for bundles of hateful or eccen- 

tric qualities. 
Thackeray’s morality is less apparent than 

that of Dickens, yet he everywhere hates and 
lashes hypocrisy, sham, and affectation. In 
style Thackeray is most happy. There is no 
vagueness, no weakness in anything he por- 
trays or narrates. All his writings teem with 
healthy life, thought, and emotion. His em- 
ployment of foreign phrases and idioms cannot 
be called a fault, since to those of his readers 
acquainted with these languages, their intro- 
duction heightens the piquant and humorous 
effect of the whole. His name then stauds, on 
the list of novelists, second to none unless per- 
haps to that of Scott. 

But what have we to say of the third star in 
our literary galaxy ? Bulwer’s greatest strength 
lies in his historical novels, which display a 
depth of reading, beauty of construction, and 
a power of invention seldom equalled. The 
East Days of Pompeii, Harold, Bienzi, and 
the Last of The Barons are unsurpassed in 
their line. He has however, in his characters, 
displayed but little knowledge of nature, and 
no invention, having merely chosen certain fea- 
tures and elements of fashionable English soci- 
ety, and portrayed the actors in the scene as 
he found them to exist. He has produced no 
new types, created no grand characters, which 
shall go down to future geoerations as models. 

He has no Gamps, Micawbers, Iloneymans. 
It cannot be asserted that he has had any cher- 
ished odject- in view, further than reputation 
or gain, and we rarely find an author who has 
gone through a greater variety of literary 
phases. There is scarcely a theme his prolific 
pen has not touched upon, yet we can not say 
of him, as was once said of Goldsmith, “ nihil 
tetigit quod non ornavit,” for his books embrace 
all degrees of merit, from utter worthless to per- 
fection. 

None of them impress us long. They all be- 
long to that ephemeral class of novels, which 
afford pleasure and excitement while being read 
but are forgotten as cast aside. Nor have they 
that high, decided moral tone which should be- 
long to tlm writings of one occupying Bulwer’s 
position in the rvorld of getters. His style is 
frequently characterized dy diffuseness and his 
language is often turgid instead of eloquent. 

His plays however, have been more happy 
than his novels; and two of them, The Lad/i 
of Lyons and Bichelieu have become so famil 
iar to all as to need no comment. 

To Bulwer then, not without many excellent 
qualities, belongs the third place among our 
modern novelists; at whose head stands the 
white-haired, chubby-faced, amiable Thackeray. 

J. E. W. 

—Hash still holds its own. 

—Reading at dinner is abolished!!!! 

—Quoits and boxing-gloves absorb much of 
the muscular effort heretofore monopolized by 
base-ball and gymnastics. 
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Our Size. 

If any of our readers lias a lively remem- 
brance of the struggles lie has gone through in 
getting himself into an article of dress that was 
too small for him, he may imagine our difficul- 
ties with the little paper in which we make our 
first bow to the public. And we have the ad- 
ditional disadvantage of not knowing how we 
will look until we come out. But prudence 
dictated our beginning in an unpretending way, 
and the probabilities are that we shall enlarge 
our paper in the next issue, or the one succeed- 
ing it. The sooner we hear from onr numerous 
friends all over the country, with their subscrip- 
tions, and possibly, advertisements, the sooner 
will the change be made. Meanwhile, any de- 
fects that may be apparent in the selection and 
arrangement of matter in the present number 
must be kindly overlooked, as they can and 
will be remedied in future issues. 

Visit oi' tile 51. Rev. Archbishop. 

Archbishop Bayley availed himself of his 
presence in Washington on the occasion of lay- 
ing the corner-stone of the new St. Patrick’s 
church, F and 10th Sts., on Sunday, to pay a 
visit to the College on the following day, the 
4th Nov. It had been his expectation to make 
a stay of some days, but business supervening 
in Philadelphia which required his presence 
tiiere, it was known that his visit would be but 
a short one. Consequently, the more formal 
preparations that had beeinnade for his recep- 
tion were dispensed with, and only a commit- 
tee from the higher classes waited upon him. 
An address was read by Jas. F. Tracey of N.- 
Y. The Archbishop made a conversational re- 
ply, and mentioned that his last visit to the 
College was twenty-two years ago. The usual 
privilege of a holiday was asked and granted 
for the following day. It was highly enjoyed, 
as may be seen by a notice elsewhere. On 
Tuesday morning he made a call at Sthe Aca- 
demy of the Visitation, Georgetown. A num- 
erous company met the Archbishop at dinner, 
including, besides the parochial clergy of the 
District, the Provincials of New York and Ma- 
ryland. He left the same evening. 

Election Ray. 

Talk of stuffed ballot boxes, falsified returns 
and the like, but for richness of incident and 
amount of good humor on all sides, nothing 
can exceed the election frolic which the stu- 
dents had on the 5th of November, the holiday 
given by the Archbishop. Judges and other 
necessary officers were appointed and every 

thing properly conducted, though truly the 
sprinkling of fun gave the appearance of a ming- 
ling of the sublime with the ridiculous. 

After the closing of the poll the College brass 
band treated us to some excellent selections of 
music, after which followed the announcement 
of the vote, which stood Grant, fifteen— 
Greeley, fifty three, giving the latter a majority 
of thirty eight. This announcement was suc- 
ceeded by stirring and patriotic appeals by Mr. 
Hollingsworth, for Grant, and Messers Wash- 
ington, Voorhees, Niblack, and Lancaster, for 
Greeley. Mr. Cowardin, the leader of the band, 
being loudly callod for, advanced to the front 
cornet in hand, and expressed his surprise that, 
‘after having already Mowed so much he should 
be asked for more, but since, such was the case 
he would respond by playing a solo ;’ which lie 
did, rendering Yankee Doodle in his own in- 
imitable style. The speaking over, parties and 
principles alike were forgotten, and all amica- 
bly joined in a column beaded by the band, and 
marched around the “walks” to the green, 
where they had a dance. 

In the afternoon, as no one was allowed to go 
to town, the column was again formed, and to 
tile soul-inspiring strains of oft repeated airs, 
the students marched out to the College Villa, 
about three miles from town, where they drank 
in the beauties of rustic Nature in her Autum- 
nal garb of varied lines, until the falling shades 
of evening warned them to return. 

After supper the day’s festivities were appro- 
priately kept up till bed time, by one of those 
jolly “stag dances,’’which Georgetown College 
boys alone know how to conduct. 

Our Colleges. 

GONZAGA COLLEGE in Washington, LOYOLA in 
Baltimore, ST. FRANCIS XAVIER’S in New York, 
ST.JOHN’S at Fordham, N. Y., HOLY CROSS at 
Worcester, and BOSTON COLLEGE, are institu- 
tions conducted under like auspices with our 
own. Neither of these publishes a students’ pa- 
per, and we may therefore reasonably expect 
that they will encourage our enterprise, as we 
should have been happy to do, had either of 
them preceeded us in this undertaking. 

We commend this matter to the Presidents, 
their corps of teachers, and their hundreds of 
subjects. From BOSTON COLLEGE alone have we 
ceived a list of subscribers in anticipation of 
our issue, which we owe to the kindly interest 
of one of its best scholars. The other colleges 
named can do equally as well, if not better. 
We might extend our mention to institutions 
in the West and South, but we content our- 
selves with particularizing only our neighbors 
on the seaboard, trusting that in time a gener- 
ous rivalry also in subscriptions, will follow the 
course which the “ Star of Empire” takes, ac- 
cording to the poet,—Westward. 

***In this connection we make the following 
fair proposition. Whenever thirty-five subscrip- 
tions shall have been paid in by the students of 
any college, we will insert the advertisement of 

that college, gratuitously, to the extent of our 
own college advertisement. 

—The Philosophy Class gave their first 
“ Specimen” on the 16th, and everything passed 
off satisfactorily. 

■—The new organ is much admired : not 
meaning the COLLEGE JOURNAL—which, howev- 
er, we are sure will be. 

—Tlie column reserved for Convent items 
was kept open as long as possible ; but as our 
young lady friends have not obliged us with 
any contributions, we have been obliged to fill 
it with less interesting matter. 

—Subscriptions or advertisements for the. 
COLLEGE JOURNAL, left at the bookstores of 
Thos. Getty or Poe & Seligson, Bridge Street, 
Georgetown, will receive prompt attention, as 
they have consented to act as our agents. 

—Our JOURNAL owes its existence to the in- 
defatigable exertions of a few students, who fi- 
nally succeeded in inducing others to join them 
in forming a stock company called the George- 
town College Journal Association, and at pres- 
ent numbering twenty-five members. 

The officers of the company elected for the 
ensuing year are, President, Rev. Jno. S. Sum- 
ner, S. J.; Vice President, Jos. E. Washington; 
Treasurer, Jas. F. Tracey ; Secretary, W. C. 
Niblack; Business Manager, W. H. Dennis. 
Also a corps of eight managing editors. 

—The Horse Disease, by interrupting our 
communications with Washington, has caused 
some delay in getting out our paper, and some- 
what disturbed our equine-imity, also. On 
this account we call it simply “horse disease,” 
being unwilling to flatter it by giving it pretty 
names. After all, they are not pretty names, 
for they come out of the Greek dictionary, and 
if the “common run” of editors had as much 
to do with that literary work as we have, they 
would not be so fond of exploring its pages, and 
coming down upon us with their poluphloisboic 
discoveries. 

MARRIED.—-On the 16th of Oct. by the Rev. 
Mr. Hall of the Church of the Epiphany, Man- 
uel Mendez, of Peru, to Miss Emma Herbert, 
of Washington, D. C. 

HATS ! HATS ! HATS ! 
A great variety, of all the new 

FALL STYLES OE HATS AND CAPS 
For men and boys. 

FURS"! LADIES’ FURS! 
MINK SABLE SETS, 

ROYAL ERMINE “ 
BLACK MARTIN “ 
ALASKA SEAL “ 

And every other kind worn, for 
LADIES, MISSES, AND CHILDREN. 

Ail first class goods. 
Prices Moderate. 

W. F. SEYMOUR, 
132 BRIDGE STREET, 

GEORGETOWN D. C. 
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-r IIr.\KY WIISOH, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
116 BRIDGE STREET, GEORGETOWN. 

Invites liis friends, and the public generally, to an 
examination of his well selected assortment of 
French English, and Domestic Cloths, Cassimeres,- 
end Testings, of the latest importations, which lie 
is prepared to make in the most satisfactory man- 
ner, both as to style and workmanship. 

G. 
TIIOS. HETTY, 

108 BRIDGE STREET,. GEORGETOWN. 

SCHOOL BOOKS, 
BLANK BOOKS, 

FANCY GOODS, 
NEWSPAPERS, 

PERIODICALS, 

BOOKS, STATIONERY, AND MAGAZINES. 

^ X O 111> 1.1 X HER, 

\ NATIONAL CLOTHING EMPORIUM, 

EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT OF 

GENTS’, YOUTHS’, BOYS’, & CHILDRENS’ 

GARMENTS. 

I Gents1 Furnishing' Goods in abundance. The la- 
test Novelties in scarfs, ties, and bows, as well as 

- in white shirts and under-garments. 

A Speciality in Gents? & Ladies' Trunks', 
Valises, and Morocco Traveling Satchels. 

CLOTHING MADE TO ORDER. 

i A call is respectfully solicited. 
AT. NORDLTNGER. 

QMEIO cfc CO., 

FLENCH CONFECTIONERS, 

No. 122 Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

LADIES’ & GENT.’S ICE-CREAM SALOON; 
Parties, Weddings, Dinners, Suppers, &c., fur- 

nished at Moderate Rates. 
Also all kinds of Cakes and Candies. 

^CADEMY of tlio Visitation, B. V. M. 

FAYETTE ST., GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

J) OE OE A SEUGSOJf, 

12S BRIDGE ST., GEORGETOWN. 

This institution for the education of young ladies 

was founded in 1799: occupies an elevated and 

healthy position: possesses extensive grounds for 

the recreation of the pupils : is provided with all 

the improvements and appliances requisite in a 

modern course of study: and is conducted by the 

Ladies of the Order of the Visitation. 

TERMS : Entrance fee, $5.00. Board and tuition, 

including washing, &c., $300,00 per annum. For 

further particulars, see catalogue of the Academy, 

or address the Directress. 

ESTABLISHED, 1837. 

John Murphy & Co. 
PUBLISHERS, BOOKSELLERS, PRIN- 

TERS, & STATIONERS, 
Wholesale and Retail llealers in 

CATHOLIC BOOKS, SCHOOL BOOKS, 
BLANK BOOKS, PAPER, STATIONFRY, 

&c., &c., &c., 
182 BALTIMORE STREET, BALTIMORE. 

Plain 4c Oritaiiiental Joh Printing', 

Of every description, in Superior Styles. 
J^g^Particular attention given to Fine Work, for 

Banking, Insurance, Railroad, Transportation, and 
other Joint Stock Companies, Public Offices, &c. 

J. Wallace 5 
WHOLESALE & RETAIL DEALER IN 

TOBACCO, SNUFF AND CIGARS. 
53 High St., under Masonic Hall, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

II 

J 

UGH CAPERTOIf, 

ATTORNEY & COUNSELLOR. 

OFFICE ; No. 104 BRIDGE STREET, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

O. BARRON, 

HATTER, 

Henry G. Wagner 

Jeweler, Watch and Clock Maker, 

Jfo. 12(> Bridge St., Georgetown, I>. C. 

J. TH#S. PKOBEY, 

Merchant Tailor, 

BOOKSELLERS, STATIONERS, AND 

llealers in 

MUSIC, PIANOS, & SMALL INSTRUMENTS. 

Fine English pocket Cutlery, Razors, &c. Toitet 
Articles and Variety Goods. Fine Ckromos, fram- 
ed, for only 81.00. Particular attention given to 

ORDERS FOR BOOKS AND MUSIC. 
The latest Books and Music always on our count- 

er. 

QEO. WATERS, 

Forwarding 

AND 

COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

Xo, 38 High Street and Canal, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Georgetown Courier, 

PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, 

AT NO. 182 BRIDGE ST., 
By J, 1». MeHill. 

Terms: Two Dollars a Year. 
THE COURIER is the only paper published m the 

city of Georgetown, and gives full reports of local 
affairs, the state of the market, &c., besides much 
ether matter of local and general interest. 

No. 162 BRIDGE STREET, GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

DEALER IN 

NEWSPAPERS',' 
PERIODICALS, 

BOOKS, 
STATIONERY, 

MAGAZINES. 
H. G. W. calls special attention to his fine stock of 

PRESENTS 

FOR CHRISTMAS AND OTHER SEASONS. 

Jewelry and Watches, Fancy Articles, 

Stationery, Ac. 

Otders for Books, Periodicals, Music, or anything 
pertaining to our business will be promptly filled. 
Call and examine my stock. You may see some- 
thing that you need. We are ordering and receiv- 
ing fresh goods evory day. The weekly tnd daily 
papers always to be found on his counter. 

Back Numbers of the “Saturday Night” con- 
stantly on hand. 

New York Weekly. Boys' and Girls' Weekly. 

Watches and Jewelry repaired and put in order 
promptly and satisfactorily 

Do n’t forget the name and number—167 Bridge 
St., West of High. 

NO 60 HIGH STREET, GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

UNION HOTEL, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

V. SHINN, PROPRIETOR. 

This Hotel has been newly refitted and furnished. 
It contains all the modern improvements—Hot and 
Cold Baths, Bells, and Gas. It is conveniently lo- 
cated, being situated on the line of the Washington 
and Georgetown City Passenger Railroad, the cars 
of which, from the Railroad and Steamer Depots, 
pass the door every two or three minutes. The 
guests of this House can reach any of the Public 
Buildings of the National Capital, or any place of 
amusement, &c., by a pleasant ride of a few min- 

utes. 

Q^EORGETOWY COLLEGE, I>. C. 

(Western Termination of Second St., Geo.town.) 

The Academic year begins in September and ends 
at the close of June; but students may enter at any 
time. Terms : for Boarders, $325.00 per annum, 
Half boarders, $150.00, Day scholars, $60.00. 

Lectures in the Medical and Law Department 
(both in Washington) begin in October. 

For further particulars, see Catalogues, or Ad' 
dress 

JOHN EARLY, S. J., President. 
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FINE COFFEE A SPECIALTY! 

In order to protect onr customers in the matter of 
Roasted Coffee, we have introduced 

STEAM POWER 

In connection with 

THE LATEST IIYIPROYED AROMA-SAVING 
ROASTERS. 

Fresh Roasted Coffee each day! 

OLD GOVERNMENT JAVA, 
MO CHA, LA G UA YEA, MAE A CA1B 0, 

ALL GRADES OF EIO, Ac., Ac. 

Hall & Hume, 
WHOLESALE & RETAIL GEOCEES, 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. C. 

J^OBERT H. II I M l It. 

BOOT & SHOE MANUFACTURES, 

And Dealer In 

WENS’, BOYS’, LADIES’, AND MISSES’, 
BOOTS AND SHOES, 

134 Bridge St., bet. Congress and High, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

•8®-ALIJ ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 

J) F. GRIMES, 

DEALER IN 

CHOICE BRANDS 

OF 

IWPORTED AND DOWESTIC CIGARS, 
ALSO, CHOICE BRANDS OF 

SWOKING AND CHEWING TOBACCO, &o. 

No. 88 HIGH STKEET, GEORGETOWN, D. 0. 

"WE respectfully call the attention of the public 
T t to onr unusually large assortment of 

CONDIMENTS! 
SAUCES!! 

PICKLES!!! 
PEE SERVES, 

POTTED MEATS, 

PASTES, 
Ac. Ac. Ac. 

TWELYE VARIETIES OF 

SHAKER PRESERVES! 

Prepared hy the United Society of Shakers, Pleas- 
ant Hill, Ky.,—acknowledged to he the greatest del- 
icacy m the shape of preserves, in the world. 

Tabasco Pepper Sauce, highly esteemed for 
its unique flavor, as well as for its medicinal prop- 
erties. ^ 1 

Crosse & Blackwell’s 

PICKLES and SAUCES. 

CHAMPIGNONS, TRUFFES, 

BONELESS SARDINES, 

ANCHOVIES, OLIVE OIL, 

JELLIES, &c., &c., &c. 

HALL & HUME, 
Dealers in Fine Family Groceries, 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. C. 

^y^TIEEETT A REOFF, 

905 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

Hatters and Furriers. 

Established 1833. 

DESPITE the short crop of grapes, we are still 
selling 

OUR UNEQUALLED CATAWBA WINE, 
So highly praised for its fruity flavor, as well as for 
its purity, at the low rate of 

■82.00 per gallon. 

Our stock of fine 

WINES, BRANDIES, 
WHISKIES, GIN, RUM, 

CORDIALS, Ac., Ac. 
Is as large as any in the District. 

1^0 lmY<3 Braildy of every vintage from 1838 to 
We are the sole Proprietors of the famous 

STAG WHISKEY. 

All the leading brands of Champagne con- 
stantly on hand. 

Headquarters for the 

KRIJG CHAMPAGNE. 

JNO. MCDERMOTT & BROS., 

COACHMAKEES 
AND 

CARRIAGE DEALERS. 
310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third Street, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Carriages and Harness received on Storage and 
sold on commission. 

^CARRIAGES REPAIRED. 

AUGUSTUS E. PERRY. THOS. J. S. PERRY. 

Hall & Hume, 
DEALERS IN FINE WINES, LIQUORS, &C., 

807 MVRKET SPACE, WASHINGTON, D. C. 

N OAH WALKER A- Co. 

CLOTHING, 
611 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

Metropolitan Hotel Building. 

CLOTHING 

Of every description, 
Ready-made and made to order, 

at Moderate Prices, 
611 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Metropolitan Hotel Building. 

OVERCOATS. 
MEN’S OVERCOATS, 

§10 to $40. 
BOYS’ OVERCOATS, 

$5 to §20 
611 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Metropolitan Hotel Building. 

WHOLE SUITS. 

BUSINESS SUITS, 
$15 to §40, 

DRESS SUITS, 
§25 to $55. 

BOYS’ SUITS, 
§8 to $20, 

611 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Metropolitan Hotel Building. 

ESTABLISHED 1840. 

PERRY & BROTHER, 

Extensive Dealers in all Kinds of 

DRY GOODS, 

OF THE BEST CLASS, 

ONE PEICE ONLY, MASKED IN PLAIN FIGUEES. 

WASHINGTON CITY, D. C. 

Pennsylvania. Ave. and Ninth Street. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 

GENTS’ FURNISH- 
ING GOODS of all kinds. 
Shirts Made to Order, etc. 

611 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Metropolitan Hotel Building. 

DRY GOODS. 

DOUBLE STORE! 

LANSBURGU & BRO., 
404 & 406 SEVENTH ST., BETW’N D & E STS., 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

TIIE LARGEST STOCK AND STORE 

THIS SIDE OF NEW YORK. 

SIXTY-FIVE SALESMEN EMPLOYED IN OUR 

RETAIL DEPARTMENT. 

WE HAVE NOW IN STOCK 

$400,000 WORTH 

OF NEW AND SEASONABLE GOODS. 

Am of which have been bought for Cash, and 

will be sold Exceedingly Cheap. 

Possessing unusual advantages in supplying our- 

selves with Goods, we are enabled to sell at Retail 

much cheaper than some merchants buy at whole- 

sale. A call is respectfully solicited, and we guar 

antee you a saving of 35 cents on every dollar you 

buy of us. 

LANSBURGH & BROTHER, 

404 & 406 SEVENTH STEEET. 


