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SUNDAY. POETBY. 

THETBUJHPH OF ELECTRICITY. 

Hail! flying- herald ottlie cloud 
The spectre of the sapphire deep 

"Who with thy voice of thunder loud 
Cleavest the dark with daring leap. 

Mighty thy hand when neath thy stroke 
The mountain quivers to i ts base 

In javelins flies the stalwart oak 

And terror strikes man’s feeble race. 

But O, no less,when bowed to bless 
The being that thou erst did fright, 

Thou dost his mastery confess. 
And bear’st his message swift as light. 

Prom clime to clime and pole to pole 
His’words are winged unchecked to fly, 

Though wide between vast oceans roll, 
And frowns above the angry sky. 

So strong and free, bold sprite, art thou, 
Thou seem’st the spirit of our land. 

And, unamazed, we see thee bow 

Here, docile to man’s guiding hand. 

To our great Franklin it was given 
To rule thee in thy empyreal course; 

To bring thee down to earth from heaven 
For man’s employ, was thine,O Morse! 

D 

SriGHT-FAEE IS SUMMER. 

The glowing chariot of the sun descending, 
Hath left its traces in the tinted sky : 

In myriad forms the gorgeous colors blending, 
Still, as they change, grow dim, and fade, and die. 

Now, the last fragrance from their petals breathing, 
Droop into sleep the incense-teeming flow’rs, 
While upward with their sweetest odor wreathing, 
Floats the last sigh of the departing Hours. 

First of the starry train from yonder heaven 
■Gleams the bright Hesper welcoming the night, 
Ere her fair sisters, handmaids of the Even, 
From their far chambers tremble into sight. 

Now,not as when the noon-tide glare was streaming 
Hushed are the myriad voices of the Day: 
The fire-fly is a-liglit, the stars out-beaming, 

And hist! the cricket's merry roundelay. 

Each orb that struggles from that deep blue ether 
Hath waked to life some tiny friend below : 
Each little minstrel mid the tangled heather 
Chants to its starry love a nightly vow. 

The low sweet voices of the night uprising, 
In chastened symphony salute the ear: 

The shadows clothe the hills, the vales disguising, 

The moon’s full-tide ispoured, and Night is here. 

S. 

A butcher recently found a shawl-pin in a 
■cow he was cutting up into steaks. It is sup- 
posed the animal had swallowed a milkmaid. 

When we read in the first and second chap- 
ters of Genesis, the account which Moses has 
left us of the creation of the world, we see that 
after bringing into existence all that is, and 
finally, on the sixth day creating man, God 
“rested on the seventh day” and “ blessed” 
it. Not that He needed rest: the rest was for 
man and his progeny. It was for man that the 
day was sanctified. And, although the Church, 
for various good reasons, lias changed the day 
of rest trom the seveuth to the first day of the 
week, from the Sabbath (Saturday) to the day 
we call Sunday, the obligation of rest still 
holds, and the privilege of enjoying that rest 
is still ours. 

0 day so full of gentleness and quiet, what 
peace is comparable to that which thou afford- 
est us! No turmoil of trade, no busy and 
bustling crowds, no rounds of visiting and gos- 
siping, no concourse at theatres or ball-rooms, 
—none of the familiar accompaniments of 
week-days, thrust themselves upon thy repose : 
but the bright breaking of thy morning ushers 
in pleasures infinitely higher ! Thou bringest 
a peaceful influence, for which even the 
thoughtless and the irreligious yearn. And 
thou art the heritage of all! Thou art the 
common, property of the infidel and of the 
Christian, alike. To the rich, thou bringest 
some relief from the week-day cares. The 
laborer longs for thy coming, for thy refresh- 
ment is as necessary to him as was the manna 
to the Israelites in the desert . 

To all, Sunday is not only a day of rest, a 
day sacred to religious observance, but it is a 
day peculiarly appropriate for reflection. Not 
that any one should put on a long face and re- 
nounce smiling, for this is a palpable misuse of 
the day; persons that do this, are doubtless 
wishing in ther hearts that Sunday were over ; 
but the mind seems clearer on this than on any 
other day and more capable of drawing fruit 
from reflection ; since, by the absence of daily 
occupations, all constraint is removed from it. 

Still, many who wish for Sunday to come, 
know not how to profit by it when it arrives, 
thus acting as the Jews did in regard to the 
Messiah. Others occupy even lower ground, 
and deliberately regard Sunday as a lost day, 
—devoting it to travel or to some other pursuit 
which would trespass too much, they think, on 
the week days. There are idlers, too, and 
loungers who never look upon the bright sun 

of Sunday morning, and in whose vocabulary 
the sound of church-bells, the “ music nearest 
heaven,” as Chas. Lamb says, is only “ an in- 
fernal noise.” But, to the greater portion of us, 
the day is one of delightful reminiscences, even 
if we cannot say to our inamoratas like the 
swain in the old song, 

“ On a Sunday summer morning, 
"When we hear the matins chime, 
Listening’to those sweet bells ringing-, 
Calling- grateful hearts to pray. 
And I whispered,' O how surely 
They’ll proclaim our wedding-day,’’’ 

The peaceful and inspiring influence of Sun- 
day is even felt, by anticipation, on the day be- 
fore,—and felt, it is said, by the inferior ani- 
mals no less than by man. I have been told 
that a yoke of oxen can be got into a trot on 
Saturday night, but, as I never lived in the 
country, I cannot certify to the fact by perso- 
nal knowledge. It is certain, at least, that no 
steer ever rejoiced at the advent of any other 
day. No, Sunday is the supremest day of all 
the year, Christmas and Easter not excepted. 
It is pleasant to see, on the former of these 
two days, the bright and happy faces of the 
children, all besmeared though they be with 
the sweets then so lavishly distributed, but 
Christmas comes too rarely, and people are 
too busy with the cares and pleasures of the 
day, so that it does not bring the peace and 
quiet which belong to the ordinary Sunday. 

How vivid, to the youth, is the dream, on tire 
day before, on his Sunday-go-to-meeting 
clothes! Richard’s unpleasant dream before 
the battle of Bosworth field was not more real 
to him, than is the delightful vision to the 
youth, of his Sunday trappings. They may be, 
if he is of the rural population, mere homespun 
coat and trowsers, but, if spick and span new, 
they are more to him than a seal-skin coat and 
the finest b~oadcloth are to the city buck. 
What Sunday is to the College student, I need 
not dwell upon. Suffice it to say, it lias, in 
our regard, some redeeming features which 
were unknown to our predecessors at College. 

ENO. 

SPELLING.’ 

It would be strange for a journal emanating 
from a College where the education of young 
men is supposed to be completed, to speak of 
a study identified in fancy with the deal ben- 
ches, the clean pinafores and the chubby faces 
of the infant class, were it not for the fact that 
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this study really remains incomplete in many 
cases' to the very end of the course. It has 
long been the scoff of those skeptical of the 
utility of academic education, that many 
young men who have enjoyed it emerge from 
studies of the highest grade liable to the most 
ridiculous and distressing mistakes in orthog- 
raphy. It would seem at the first blush that 
there must be a serious fault either in the stu- 
dent, or those who prepare him for college, or 
in the authorities of the college itself—a fault 
calling for instant correction. As we have 
said, spelling is the first task of the child who 
has learned his alphabet, it ranks among the 
rudiments, and is thought to lie at the very 
foundation of all other culture. That a man 
should be deficient in this would indicate that 
his ignorance began with the merest indispen- 
sables of knowledge and hence must extend to 
all beyond. 

That one should forget whether words in oris 
from us are long or short, whether jHerod first 
met Cleopatra before or after her acquaintance 
with Antony, or even the rules governing the 
Paulo Post Future of verbs in the Greek mi 
might easily be condoned, as belonging neither 
to his occupation in life nor the ordinary can- 
ons of society : but nothing provokes a readier 
sneer than omitting the reduplicated l in “ faith- 
fully” or inserting it in “readily.” A man 
might graduate with honor, might be perfectly 
conversant with the matters we have men- 
tioned, or even more recondite branches of 
science, but how he provokes the laugh of 
scorn upon himself and his preceptors if he 
misplaces the e and the i in those pestilent 
words ending in “ eive” and “ ieve,” or mis- 
takes for a moment those undistinguishable 
twins “their” and “there,” “ weather” and 
“ whether.” 

There is certainly some foundation for the 
common belief on this head, inasmuch as in 
struction in spelling should begin with the 
earliest years, and the child should never have 
one of his mistakes go uncorrected. Spelling 
is really one of the first studies, but it does 
not stop here. In a language so copious, so 
multitudinous in words as the English, and one 
at the same time so totally destitute of all anal- 
ogy of derivation, formation, or convenience, 
the study of orthography must extend through 
a life time and may then be easily incomplete. 
Few of those who claim to be perfect in the 
art know their deficiences. If they did, it 
might render them more charitable. How 
many old gentlemen write in perfect faith 
“ connexion,” unknowing that if such a form 
ever did exist, it has long since vanished from 
our tongue ; how many more would put down 
hastily “ develope,” even after their attention 
has been directed to the mistake. I know sev- 
eral who are not above the device, afterwards 
ingeniously confessed, of avoiding the sharp 
dilemma of “ eive” “ ieve” by making the two 
letters exactly alike and putting the dot impar- 

tially between them—a method recalling Lord 
Timothy Dexter’s oft-quoted plan of punctua- 
tion. 

We only intended to mention briefly the ex- 
tenuating circumstances in favor of those on 
whom the blame might rest. It is true that 
those who prepare the young student for col- 
lege are often remiss in patient training of 
their charges to habits of careful work and 
correctness, sending them to be matriculated 
with a mass of crude facts and rules just suffi- 
cient to satisfy the initial examination. But 
as a general thing, they bestow on each pupil 
such care as they have found sufficient to 
prepare the majority for passing through the 
college course with decency and credit, and 
where this fails it is not from their remissness, 
but from subjective qualities in the pupil. 

That the college authorities should see to it 
is a common idea, and it is charged as a fault 
that they confer degrees on men deficient in 
such a primary branch. Let us see. Have 
they the time at their disposal, after ensuring 
that their undergraduates pass in all the 
branches requisite to a college course, to attend 
to other matters, supposed to be completed 
before ? Surely not; nor on the other hand 
would it become their dignity to descend from 
those fields of science and belles-lettres where 
they properly bear sway, to the earliest and 
most primary of tasks. , 

The fault, unintentional or otherwise, must 
lie chiefly with the student, and for him we 
wish to speak this word of exculpation. Ye 
who by natural bent or special application have 
mastered the intricacies of English orthogra- 
phy, an achievement in which, after all, you 
contest only with the proof-reader and the 
pedagogue, look more leniently on your erring 
brethren. Remember what a task, to one not 
that way bent, is the huge Thesaurus of knotty 
syllables torn with violence from every tongue 
under heaven and mangled in the act. Remem- 
ber that some have even a mental disability in 
that regard, increased by lack of time to rem- 
edy it. There was a distinguished Southern 
judge who was liable even in the gravest docu- 
ments to indite his native land as the “ You- 
nighted States,” without rule or reason. Cor- 
rect the sinners if you will, but do not wound 
them with cruel derision of mistakes which 
they would gladly avoid if possible, and which 
do not necessarily indicate either low-breeding 
or ignorance. 

D. 

THE SCISSOKS EDITOR.—Some people esti- 
mate the ability of a newspaper and the talent 
of its editor by the quantity of original mat 
ter. It is comparatively an easy task for a 
frothy writer to pour out daily a column of 
■words—words upon any and all subjects. His 
ideas may flow in one weak, washy, everlasting 
flood, and the command of his language may 
enable him to string them together like bun- 

ches of onions, and yet his paper may be a 
meagre and poor concern. Indeed, the mere 
writing part of editing a paper is but a small 
portion of the work. The care, the time em- 
ployed in selecting, is far more important, and 
the tact of a good editor is better shown by his 
selections than anything else; and that, we 
know, is half the battle. But, as we have 
said, an editor ought to be estimated, and his 
labor understood and appreciated, by the gen- 
eral conduct of his paper—its tone, its uniform 
consistent course, its aims, its management, its 
dignity, and its propriety. To preserve these 
as they should be preserved is enough to occu- 
py fully the time and attention of any man. 
If to this be added the general supervision of 
the newspaper establishment which most editors 
have to encounter, the wonder is how they find 
time to write at all. 

Encouraged by the above sentiments of some 
wise brother-editor, we shall proceed to fill up 
with extracts. ED. Com.. JOURNAL. 

The “ Ladies’ Mail.” 

By his air and gait, the ultra-fashionable 
style of his clothing, the killing curl of his 
moustache, the “ look-and,die” expression of 
his simpering face, his stream of small talk, 
and sundry other signs and tokens of a plethora 
of vanity and a lack of soul and brain, you 
may distinguish at a glance the individual who 
plumes himself upon being a “ ladies’man.” 
His belief in his own irresistibility is written all 
over him. And, to say the truth, your ladies’ 
men have some grounds for their self-conceit. 
It is indubitable that girls do sometimes fall in 
love, or what they suppose to be love, with fel- 
lows who look as if they had walked out of 
tailors’ fashion plates—creatures that by the 
aid of various artists who contribute to the 
“make up” of human popinjays have been con- 
verted into superb samples of what art can 
effect in the way of giving men an unmanly 
appearance. The woman who marries one of 
these flutterers is to be pitied ; for if she has 
any glimmerings of common sense, and a heart 
under her bodice, she will soon discover that 
her dainty husband has no more of a man’s 
spirit in him than an automatic figure on a Sav- 
oyard’s hand-organ. But a woman worth a 
true man’s love is never caught by such a spec- 
imen of ornamented hollow ware. A sensible 
woman is, in fact, a terror to “ ladies’ men,” 
for they are aware that her penetrating eye 
looks through them and sounds the depths of 
their emptiness. She knows the man, indeed 
from the trumpery counterfeit, and has no 
touch of the mackerel propensity to jump at 
a flashy bait in her wholesome composition. 
The lady’s man should be permitted to live and 
die a bachelor. His vocation is to dangle after 
the sex, to talk soft nonsense, to carry shawls 
and fans, to astonish boarding-school misses, 
and to kindle love flames as evanescent and 
harmless astheflzz of a squib. If, however, 
he must needs become a Benedick, let him 
be yoked with some vain and silly flirt, his 
natural counterpart. So shall the law of fit 
ness not be outraged. 
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JOURNEY TO WHITEMARSH. 

Moved by reportorial ardor, we undertook 
the “Pilgrimage” to Whitemarsh on Ascension 
Day, May 14th. Some companions of ours 
from the College had already preceded us by 
an earlier train, we-being delayed by the inex- 
orable demand from two able-bodied compos- 
itors, for “ copy.” The convenience of the 
College carriage to the depot being afforded us, 
we bounded into it in so jaunty a manner as to 
do grievous injury to broad-cloth, and in such 
a fashion, that had the accident occurred in 
the days when we wore jackets, our excursion 
would have ended on the spot,—for there was 
not a moment to spare to make a change. 
However, we kept the dreadful secret of the 
rupture to ourself, and proceeded on our way. 
Our objective point was the handsome depot of 
the Baltimore and Potomac railroad which oc- 
cupies the public reservation kindly presented 
by Congress to that corporation, and presented 
without any money consideration publicly un- 
derstood. To call this an objective point is a 
highly correct expression, indeed, considering 
that the people of the United States have good 
reasons for objecting to have the public grounds 
of their Federal city occupied by the buildings 
of a private corporation, cut up by railroad 
tracks, and rendered hideous and dangerous by 
shrieking locomotives. In view, also, of the 
thwarted plans of the Commissioner of Public 
Grounds, this B. & P. depot takes rank as a 
first-class Babcock Extinguisher. 

We were soon in motion, and the route taken 
gave us an opportunity of inspecting a region 
of the city to which we were a stranger. At 
the outskirts, we passed through a tunnel which 
was a triumph of darkness, whatever it might 
have been as a piece of engineering skill, of 
which latter point we are, for want of practice, 
no longer a judge. The Eastern Branch passed, 
our first experience, in getting fairly into the 
country, was of a cinder in the eye, and we 
mention the circumstance at this early stage, 
as it was for us, unfortunately, the sensation of 
the day. We looked round the cars, crowded 
with white “Knights” and black Knights and 
their families and friends male and female, 
and amidst all this multitude we saw nobody 
else with a cinder in his eye. This discour- 
aging circumstance lent a sombre view (with 
the other eye) to all things around us, and we 
mused discontentedly on the exceptional man- 
ner in which the calamities of life are distrib- 
uted. 

Being in this frame of mind, it is not surpri- 
sing that when the train came to a halt in some 
region to us unknown, we failed to recognize 
in it any of those charms which we had been 
accustomed to read of in the days when the 
spot was called Huntington, and “eligible 
lots” were for sale in it. The name has since 
been changed to “Bowie,” and the place might 
well, for a third change, be called “ Tiddlers- 

ville,” since it is so destitute of all definite 
landscape features as to appear the proper 
embodiment of the famed “ Tom Tiddler’s 
ground.” As the passengers for Whitemarsh 
were directed to alight here, we did the same 
without occupying our mind with the question 
of what was to be done next, the state of affairs 
with us, in front and rear, being such as to 
prohibit any enterprising exercise of the reflec- 
tive powers. However, the “ pilgrims” pro- 
ceeded to wend their way on foot through the 
sand to some other locality, and we trustingly 
followed : we would say, blindly followed, but 
it must be remembered that we could still see 
with one eye. The walk ended in our reaching 
another train of cars, going in a different direc- 
tion. We were soon whisked away, and after 
a short journey, set down in another unknown 
region, where some houses on the rising ground 
a quarter of a mile off, were, we were told, 
“ Collington,” three miles, by sand, from 
Whitemarsh. 

We found, however, conveniences for trav- 
ersing the intervening space, in a multitude of 
country wagons drawn up on the brow of the 
hill, and fitted temporarily with plank seats, 
which were soon filled with passengers at 
twenty-five cents a head. A cavalcade was 
thus formed, which, if not gay with the trap- 
pings of the steeds,—chiefly harness patched 
out with ropes, or which had otherwise seen its 
best days, while the steeds themselves were 
rough farm horses or ancient mules,—was at 
least pleasing from its unique character and 
from the hearty good-will of the travellers by 
this improvised style of conveyance. The 
country through which we passed was not with- 
out features of interest, and some grand old 
chesnut trees here and there, attracted our 
particular attention. Farm-houses agreeably 
placed, but at intervals apart that seemed un- 
reasonably great in a region that had been so 
long settled, met our view. But the depth and 
dryness of the sand which formed our road 
was something amazing. We thought that 
perhaps the tobacco crops which in remote 
days had gone to purchase velvet coats, lace 
ruffles, and dress-swords for the gentlemen of 
that generation, had brought about this deple- 
tion of cohesive matter in the soil. But all 
that generation is dead, and there were none to 
question about the state of the soil of Prince 
George’s in the days when this county got its 
title from a scion of “Our gracious Majesty’s” 
family. And our surmises on this point were 
after all only the echoes of a tradition we heard 
in our young days in our native city by the 
banks of Jones’ Falls,—that city whither,when 
it was a puny settlement a hundred years ago, 
the Jesuit Fathers of Whitemarsh occasionally 
repaired to bring the consolations of religion 
to the unhappy Acadians and the fen7 other 
Catholics who had made themselves a home 
there. 

We might have had more to say about the 

scenery along our route, but, rolling the eyes 
around to take in its beauties conduced so 
materially to discomfort, on account of that 
cinder, that we contented ourself at last with 
nothing beyond looking steadily ahead for 
Whitemarsh, and admiring the pluck of our 
sable driver in not allowing himself to be 
passed by any of the other wagons. Among 
other elevations in its vicinity, the hill on which 
are the Mission buildings at last stood out with 
a distinctive outline of its own. It is a plateau 
of a few acres only, on a mound rising almost 
abruptly above the surrounding territory, and 
crowned with an old red stone church, looking 
much older than it really is,—for the ancient 
chapel on the spot either fell down or got 
burned, or in some other way disappeared, as 
have also the buildings which once formed the 
Jesuit Novitiate. Besides the church, the 
other buildings are the priest’s house, a plain 
little structure enough, and that assemblage of 
“ quarters” and outbuildings essential to every 
ancient Maryland farm : among which is of 
coursethe standard old barn, unpainted,shabby 
and dilapidated. Winding around the steep 
ascent to the hill-top, we descended (circum- 
spectly) from our wagon on reaching the level, 
and took our place on the outskirts of the 
large assembly in front of the house, just at 
the point where Frank Leslie’s artist places an 
ox-wagon, an article we did not see on the 
ground at all, though we did see a much larger 
crowd than the picture in the Weekly repre- 
sents. Mass had already been said at a tem- 
porary altar erected against the front entrance 
of the house, and from a balcony over this, Fr. 
Maguire was just completing his discourse. 
Near him, seated on the little balcony, were 
clerical visitors, in the number of whom the 
obliging reporters placed ourself in the next 
day’s account of the proceedings. Flags float- 
ing from tall poles around the house, the 
greenery and the flowers of the decorations 
over the front of the building, gave the whole 
scene a bizarre but not unpleasing aspect. Nor 
was the crowd about it without its unique char- 
acteristics, a cheerful and harmonious inter- 
mingling of various races, of all conditions of 
society, of both sexes. The uniforms and dec- 
orations of the Hibernian, the German and the 
colored societies glittered indiscriminately 
among the throng. It needed only that the 
kinsmen of the old Indian chieftain whom tra- 
dition credits with having presented this spot 
to the Jesuits of St. Inigoes, should have been 
here, to complete the circle of inter-commu- 
ning peoples. But alas ! they probably perished 
when the Jesuits were hunted down, in the 
days of the Puritan supremacy, those days 
which the too fluent “ Gath” expects to see re- 
vived in Maryland. 

The sermon over, the crowd had recourse to 
the booths erected for the sale of eatables and 
refreshments, or formed little parties seated in 
shady nooks for dinner from their own baskets ; 
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and were pleased to see the Germans quaffing 
lager with that heartfelt content which belongs 
to their race under the circumstances. As this 
was our first visit to Whitemarsh, we wandered 
around to see what was to be seen, first repair- 
ing to the Chapel, which is fitted up interiorly 
with that plainness which is supposed to be 
congenial to the bucolic mind. Here we found 
a very small number of persons on their knees 
saying their prayers, and some twenty or 
thirty scattered about in the pews, sitting 
down and apparently waiting for something to 
come off, so that the general effect was that of 
a Catholic imitation of a Quaker meeting. 
Nothing appeared to happen, however, and as 
the organ was meanwhile suffering dreadful tor- 
turings at the hands of some pilgrim amateur 
whose devotion took this particular turn, our 
stay was short. We then inspected the ad- 
joining grave yard, which is as bare of ancient 
memorials as the rest of the premises. Doubt- 
less everybody once knew where everybody 
laid been buried, but no significance could be 
conveyed to present observers by the rude frag- 
ments of moss-grown rock which served as the 
head and foot-stones to most of the graves. As 
to the pastoral residence, whether itis the same 
that existed when Whitemarsh was, as the 
Prince Georgian remarks, “ a sort of Catholic 
capital in the United States” in the first days 
of the republic, we thought very improbable, 
and everybody about the place was too busy to 
be questioned. Perhaps nobody knows: at 
any rate, the building has a cheap and con- 
tracted appearance, not at all in keeping with 
the characteristics of the manor-houses of col- 
onial days. In the building that stood here in 
1784,—whether it were this or another,—the 
first steps were taken towards the hierarchical 
organization of the Catholic Church in the 
United States, in a council of the clergy presi- 
ded over by Rev. John Carroll, the same who 
ten years before, had been the companion of 
Ben. Franklin and Carroll of Carrollton in a 
political mission to Canada, on the part of the 
American Colonies, and who subsequently to 
this council, was appointed Superior of the 
American clergy, then Bishop and finally Arch- 
bishop of Baltimore. Meanwhile, he was the 
projector and properly the founder of George- 
town College. IIow our founder, with his 
brother clergy, got up, in 1783, a Catholic 4th 
of July of their own, and brought about their 
independence of their English Superior, would 
make an interesting episode here, but as this 
is not in any sense an ecclesiastical paper, we 
deny ourselves the pleasure of enlarging on this 
point. 

The scenery around Whitemarsh is diversi- 
fied and pleasing. The Patuxent flows quite 
near, but is invisible from the grounds, being 
imbedded in a gorge. We could distinctly, 
however, trace its winding course, by following 
the lines of the gorge. In abroad meadow, at 
its verge, the recently turned clods gave off 

from their smooth upper surface a whitish lus- 
tre,—probably on account of the quantity of 
silica in the soil,—and one might fancy the spot 
to be the white marsh which gave the name to 
the place. After the suppression of the Socie- 
ty, this and other property of the Jesuits in 
Maryland was held by the ex members of the 
Society, and given back on its restoration. It 
is well known that the Jesuits re-organized in 
Maryland some years before the general resto- 
ration of the Society over the world; and, after 
the little building in Georgetown which is now 
occupied by the parish school, Whitemarsh 
was their first Novitiate. One of the novices of 
that early day still survives, at Frederick, Fr. 
John McElroy, now in his ninety-third year. 

Even pilgrims must dine, and we therefore 
apprehended the propriety of our uniting with 
the rest of the assembly in this harmless and 
indeed highly useful exercise. So, after view- 
ing the country darkies with as much interest 
as they themselves regarded the extraordinary 
crowd, the sheen of the uniforms, and espeeially 
the red coats of the Marine Band, by whose 
music they were lapsed into bliss, we accepted 
an invitation to dinner extended to us by one 
of our compatriots from the College who knew 
of a capacious and well-provided basket depos- 
ited in one of the cottages by a AYashington 
pilgrim: said pilgrim, by the bye, ought to 
have been named Barkis, since it was under- 
stood he was so “ willin',” though not there at 
the moment, to say so to us. Here we did very 
well indeed, save and except in our encounter 
with a remarkably tough leg of roast chicken ; 
still, the extraordinary difficulties this piece of 
gallinaceous anatomy presented, aroused our 
interest, and as moreover, respect for antiquity 
was partly the motive of our journey to A\rhite- 
marsh, we stuck to this chicken-leg until fur- 
ther perseverance was fruitless. When we at 
last dropped it out the window, it was with 
many misgivings as to the fate of the luckless 
c&nine who should come along to finish it. 
Had the chicken been of Whitemarsh raising, 
we could readily have believed it to have been 
the rooster which crowed on the morning when 
news came to the farm that Father Carroll’s 
cousin Charles and the other Provincial gentle- 
men at Philadelphia had set their names to a 
document which made King George a nobody 
in this country. After our achievements with 
the dinner basket, which still remained unde 
pleted, even after its resources had been drawn 
upon by the owner, his family, and quite a lit. 
tie party of friends besides, we looked about 
for the enterprising pastor of Whitemarsh, Fr. 
AViget, to whom the idea of the pilgrimage was 
due, and who communicated to the participants 
in it that enthusiasm he himself drew from his 
own Swiss mountains, and which made it a 
success. There was only time for a passing 
greeting, for the two or three thousand pil- 
grims were now' preparing to go in procession 
to the shrine at the spring. AAre could not fail 

to meet, also, Fr. AYiget’s jolly assistant, Fr. 
Cotting, who never believed in the pilgrimage 
until the crowd invaded the hill, and whose 
hosts of German and English-speaking friends 
kept his unfailing resources of the two langua- 
ges always in full play. 

A considerable descent leads to the wooded 
valley in which the spring is situated, a valley 
which heads up against tire abrupt hill at the 
foot of which the copious waters flow out. Over 
the spring, the hill is faced with blocks of 
chocolate-colored stone, producing a rustic but 
pleasing effect. In a niche in one of these 
blocks, is placed a small statue of the B. Vir- 
gin. In front of the basin, green arches and 
other decorations were erected, all of which are 
correctly shown in the picture in Frank Les- 
lie’s weekly,though the engraver has left out the 
hill which overtops the spring, and upon which 
we took our station to await the procession. 
Presently, the music of the bands was heard, 
and the head of the procession appeared, the 
cross bearer, in front, followed by Fr. AViget in 
surplice and stole, attended by acolytes, then 
the uniformed societies, German, Hibernian, 
and colored, each with its banners and flags, 
and accompanied by its own band, the civiliaus 
bringing up the rear. As it wound around the 
descent, the spectacle was inspiring, indeed, 
and one could not but perceive, by the bearing 
of all who took part in the pageant, that the 
occasion was viewed as a religious one, and as 
such to be carried out. The sermon at the 
spring, or rather the two sermons, one in Ger- 
man, one in English, both by Fr. AViget, the 
prayers that followed (during which we wept 
profusely from the eye that had the cinder in 
it,) the grand Te Deumof the Germans at the 
close, contributed to complete the devotional 
characteristics of the festival. The day thus 
ended, as it began, with religious exercises, 
and therefore broadly distinguished the occa- 
sion from that of any ordinary excursion. The 
general eagerness to drink at the spring or to 
fill bottles with the water, to be reverentially 
used at home, was such that we never once 
could catcli a glimpse of the fount, for the 
crowd. 

AVithout waiting for the general break-up,we 
wandered around the ancient walks which en- 
circle the hill on which stands the residence. 
In the manner of their construction, they re- 
minded us of our College AValks, and probably 
were the models after which ours were con- 
structed. They are still in excellent order, 
although some vandal axe has levelled a large 
tree here and there within the grounds. No 
one however has yet intruded upon them plan- 
tations of odious aspens and paper-mulberries, 
as has been done with ours. As we paced these 
venerable shades, we thought of the brave 
Christian souls who had nurtured, within this 
peaceful domain, that spirit of Zealand charity 
which enabled them to do great things for re- 
ligion and for their fellow-men : some going 
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forth to found a new Province in the west; 
others, like De Smet, making conquest of new 
spiritual kingdoms among the dusky tribes to- 
wards the setting sun; others, like Vandevelde, 
Bishop of two successive sees, to bear great re- 
sponsibilities with courage and honor. The 
ground was still carpeted with purple and blue 
violets as it doubtless was in the days when 
bands of Jesuit novices walked here in their 
hours of relaxation. We gathered a few of them 
as memorials, and taking one more look at the 
site above, which had cradled an order and 
given birth to a hierarchy, we struck across the 
fields, to make our way on foot, pilgrim fash- 
ion, to Collington. 

The day was one of edification, and for us 
one of enjoyment, so far as adverse circum- 
stances would permit. We have been some- 
what diffuse, we fear, in this narrative of our 
experiences and reflections, but we still hon- 
estly believe that our readers will not begrudge 
us the space we occupy, since they must per- 
ceive that our purpose is to enable them to enjoy 
with us so unique an occasion as that of the 
first American Pilgrimage. As to that cinder, 
subsequent investigation at the hands of Bro. 
Dick, when we got home, satisfied us that, hav- 
ing got itself where it was, it had come to stay, 
for it had partially imbedded itself in the eye- 
lid. Hincillae lachrymae. We are satisfied 
that it was a missile despatched by that proud 
creature of the nineteenth century, the loco- 
motive, in token of protest against doing ser 
vice in behalf of a practice of the thirteenth : 
this reflection now reconciles us to the modified 
martyrdom we experienced,since we are willing 
to bear the brunt of reproach for thinking that 
there were good ways even among our ancestry 
of those remote days, and moreover, if neces- 
sary, willing to pay the penalty of a cinder in 
our eye from a spiteful locomotive, for carry- 
ing our convictions into practice. S. 

TIIJE STUDESTS I I.AtJ i'OK EOEKDES. 

Regretting that we have no further advices 
from the bearers of our flag to Lourdes and 
Rome, we supply particulars from the corres- 
pondence of the Brooklyn Catholic Review. 
The pilgrims left Paris June 1st, and arrived 
at Lourdes the following day. Immediately on 
their arrival they formed in procession, to pio- 
ceed to the grotto and miraculous spring. The 
writer continues : “ Our ranks for the pro- 
cession were formed at the venerable old church 
in the heart of the city, which is I think, near- 
ly a mile from the grotto. The order was as 
follows : First went our beautiful banner with 
its large, shining gilt cross, follow'ed by the 
ladies of the pilgrimage. Many French ladies 
from all parts of the country looked on admi- 
ringly, and at last mustered courage to fall into 
rank and swell the procession. Then came the 
beautiful and large American flag, made of 
rich silk and sent by the students of George- 

town College, and carried by Master Ives, one 
of their number. This wasthe wonder of won- 
ders, for the Lourdeans had seen hundreds of 
religious banners carried in processions, and 
presented to the church during the last year, 
but never before had they seen the national 
flag of any country carried in procession for 
presentation to our Lady of Lourdes. Few of 
the citizens had ever seen the American flag, 
and the idea of doing such national honor to 
their dear Mother filled them with astonish- 
ment and pleasure. I walked next behind the- 
flag, and not a single man did I see who did 
not take off his hat as it passed. 

BRAVO FOR GEORGETOWN COLLEGE ! 

Its action has made the hearts of our pilgrims 
happy, while it has as its great reward, the 
honor of being the first, from a national stand- 
point, to do homage to our Lady of Lourdes. 
May the event prove a happy omen of the fu- 
ture. After the American flag came the lay- 
men of the pilgrimage. Then the clergy, 
thirty-three in number, and last, the Right 
Rev. Bishop Dwenger, of Fort Wayne, and his 
attendants. All Lourdes seemed to rush to line 
the streets on our way to the church, for accus- 
tomed as they are to daily pilgrimages from all 
parts of France, numbering from 2000 to 20, 
000 and 30,000, the 106 pilgrims that had 
crossed the Atlantic, all of whom had come 
nearly 4000 and some 7000 miles, astounded, 
nay, stunned them.” 

Want of space obliges us to omit the account 
given of the pious incidents attending the 
march, and the reception of the pilgrims within 
the elegant new church erected near the foun- 
tain. After two days stay at Lourdes, the pil- 
grims proceeded by rail to Marseilles,and thence 
by steamer to Civita Veccliia, the sea-port of 
Rome ; our flag, meanwhile, being again taken 
in charge by Mrs. Ives and her sons. They 
reachedtheir destination on the 7th, entered 
Rome on the 8th, and were presented, to the 
Holy Father on the 9th. The addresses and 
other proceedings had during their stay in 
Rome are given in full in the correspondence 
of the Review and other American journals. 

The Rev. Dr. Silas M. Chatard (a Baltimo- 
rean) Rector of the American College in Rome, 
had been written to, prior to the departure of 
the pilgrims from New York, soliciting his good 
offices in procuring a special audience for our 
Georgetown representatives.. 

This favor seems to have been obtained on 
the 15th of June as stated in our last number, 
and as described in the Osservatore Romano, 
since received. The paragraph in the Roman 
paper was telegraphed in substance to the N. 
Y. Herald of the 16th as follows : 

BLESSING THE GEORGETOWN FLAG. 

Yesterday morning the Pope blessed in the 
hall of the Countess Matilda at the Vatican a 
flag sent by the College of Georgetown in the 
United States, hearing on a blue field, besides 
the stars, a Latin inscription on one side, “ Mlii 
tuide longe venerunt, 0 Immaculata. Beati 

qui assistunt coramie,’’ and on the other side, 
“ To Our Lady of Lourdes, the scholars of 
Georgetown College, June, 1874.” ' 

This flag after having been carried to Lourdes, 
was brought to Rome to be blessed by the 
Holy Father, and was presented to his Holi- 
ness yesterday by two scholars of the college, 
accompanied by their mother, Mrs. C. Semmes 
Ives, a relation of Commodore Semmes, of 
Alabama celebrity. 

The Journal de Florence of June 24th has 
an account of the presentation by other hands, 
of a white silk flag, attributed to the students 
of Georgetown College, of which we know 
nothing. The Review, under the title of “ The 
Stars and Stripes at the.Yatican” gives a trans- 
lation of the article, including various dramatic 
incidents attending the presentation. Not to 
mingle probable with improbable accounts, 
we await further intelligence before interweav- 
ing this incident into our narrative. 

It has been asked why the students of George- 
town did not send by the pilgrims an offering 
in money to the despoiled Pope, as is generally 
done by those who depute representatives to 
visit his Holiness. To this it is only necessary 
to reply that Georgetown College sent to the 
Holy Father only two years ago, with an ad- 
dress, the sum of five hund.ed dollars, a great 
portion of which was up made from the contri- 
butions of the students—many of them students 
of the present year. The Pope’s reply was 
printed, and distributed among the students at 
the time. 

Filial Jotting’s. 

We would call these “ College Jottings” if it 
were school-time, but it is, on the other hand, 
the joyful season of rest for students and tea- 
chers, and there is no College, except the build- 
ings, and no literary work going on except the 
getting out this number of the COLLEGE JOUR- 

NAL, in which the compositor finds alittle space 
left, after all else is in. This we propose to 
fill up, now. 

We hope the contents of this number will be 
found a sufficient justification for its being pub- 
lished at this unusual time ; we intended to 
add notices of a number of former students of 
Georgetown who have graduated honorably 
this year at other institutions; also, compli- 
ments to the JOURNAL from other papers, and 
finally, book-notices. But all these items will 
keep well enough until the concluding number 
of the volume, that for October, is reached. 

We regret to announce the death, on July 
19th of Robert M. Durney, of Phil., a former 
student, who would have graduated here in ’73, 
had not ill-health pi-evented his remaining. He 
died of heart disease. He was an exemplary 
youth in every respect, a great favorite with 
his companions, and endowed with excellent 
talents, as well as good sense. He remained 
always warmly attached to the College, visited 
here when he could, and took a degree of in- 
terest in this JOURNAL which gave evidence of 
his real regard for the place. 
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THE FLUSH TIMES OE GEORGETOWN. 

Tha saddest verses of the poets are those 
which speak of inevitable change. Whether 
it be in the decadence from fiery youth to fro- 
zen age, or from the full tide of summer life to 
the decay of autumn, or whether in those 
grander vicissitudes which mark the march of 
the centuries, there has always been something 
that touched the fount of tears. Even if the 
new were better than the old (and it generally 
is) there is sadness in the thought that what 
passes away can never return. Whatever its 
faults there is always some loveableness in it. 
It is a pleasing sadness, however ; touching 
not desolating : and doubtless we are not alto- 
gether made melancholy in the reflection that 
past times cannot return upon us. 

It would be surprising if our college in its 
long career had not experienced many changes, 
besides that regular one from year to year, 
which sees “ boys” develop surely into young 
men, and those whom we had known longest 
and best disappear from the scene. There is 
a perennial element about this which makes it 
less depressing. Our little world has also its 
changes of morals and manners as well as the 
great world outside. Perhaps the greatest 
change which has taken place is from that full 
blooded era which prevailed, let us say, imme- 
diately before the war, to the cool, precise, 
“ genteel” present. We have been led to think 
of it by tlie letters received from old alumni, 
who speak laughingly yet regretfully of col- 
lege scrapes and college heroes in the olden 
time “ before the flood” of arms and battle. 
Their mention of it is, however, fragmentary, 
and we are left to glean from what they hint, 
and from the furthest reaches of our brief mem- 
ories toward that time, how, 
“ The old order ehangeth yielding place to new 
And God fulfils himself in many ways 
Lestone good custom should corrupt the world.” 

But it seems to us that a more complete and 
ordered memorial or chronicle of the era could 

be left, with its wilder, freer life, its mingled 
folly and nobility of soul, than can he gained 
from chance reference or the scribbled pages 
of ancient Jug-books, were those works acces- 
sible. The one are often merely tantalizing, 
and the other arc the most shadowy memorials 
of the names of the heroes and their deeds of 
daring, such of them as were discovered. 
Some of the alumni or all of them could con- 
jointly make up a complete notion of the epoch 
that would be truly interesting. 

W§ have used the phrase “ Flush Times” to 
describe the period. It is borrowed from Cal- 
ifornia life, and applies to the first rush of ad 
venturers to that favored land, who however 
rude and wild, had about them the charm so 
irresistible to the generous heart, youth and 
dauntless courage. “ On the neck of the young 
man,” says Hafiz, “sparkles no gem so gra- 
cious as enterprise.” These energetic fellows 
in the red shirts, half hero, half assassin, con- 
quered the wilderness and founded an imperial 
state. Some of their deeds shock and con- 
found us-, but force and vigor have always our 
admiration, and Plush Times are always the 
times of great men. In morals, wild liberty 
breeds iron conscience; natures with great im- 
pulses have great resources. So in the life of 
oollege, when there is exuberant spirit, noble 
and good flourish so that faults are easily con- 
doned. 

We wish we were sufficiently learned in the 
history of old Georgetown to illustrate what we 
mean, with incidents. We have all heard ru- 
mors, however, of the “giant race before the 
flood” and many of us have noticed signs of 
the declining animation. Said one of the pro- 
fessors, looking forth from a window upon a 
yard where the students were visible, reclining 
in philosophic calm or pacing gravely up and 
down as if among the groves of Academe, 
“ How quiet they are! In old times there was 
always something going on.” Have we not 
heard of all manner of associations for all 
manner of ends, from history down to punning, 
of raids on the kitchen, forays out of bounds, 
and wild pranks against the peace of mind of 
the prefects ? What a fund for reminiscence, 
adventure, and poetry ! Who thinks of writing 
poetry about college matters now ? Do we 
ever have such episodes as the march of the 
“Small boys” to the Villa, under a heavy “fire” 
of stones from their enemies the townies, their 
steadiness and their heroic charges ? Do we 
ever call on the President in battle array, or 
have incipient riots with the Columbian stu- 
dents ? We would as soon think of firing the 
buildings. The noisy bells retain their clap- 
pers, the clocks run on such good time as their 
construction permits, in whatever tempting 
places they may be, and the whole world moves 
orderly. There is no harm in this state of 
affairs in itself, save as it may mark the deca- 
dence of push, pluck, and activity, and let us 
hope that these qualities still exist, however 

latent. But for anecdote and reminiscence we 
must look to the past 
“ For now we see the true old times are dead 
When every morning brought a noble chance 
And every chance brought out a noble knight. 
Now the days change around us aud the years 
Among new men, strange faces, other minds.” 

D. 

GEORGETOWN COLLEGIA TES. 
Grand Triennial Celebration of the Phil- 

odeinic Society. 

The large exhibition hall of Georgetown Col- 
lege was, yesterday afternoon, the scene of a 
very pleasing literary arid musical entertain- 
ment, the occasion being the grand triennial 
celebration of the Philodemic Society, one of 
the most talented and popular organizations 
connected with that far-famed institution. The 
room was tastefully decorated with evergreens 
and handsome shields, the latter emblazoned 
with appropriate mottoes, while the college, 
Papal and American banners, the first entwined 
with the United States flags, ornamented the 
wall in the rear of the platform. 

The Philodemic Society was organized on the 
22d of February, 1830. Its objectsare the-cul- 
tivation of eloquence and the promotion of 
knowledge. It is composed of members of the 
more advanced classes, and has a library of 
1,100 volumes. The officers are: Rev. E. J. 
Young, S. J., president; J. P. Tracey, N.Y., 
vice president ; C. C. Lancaster, jr.,Md., re- 
cording secretary; W. S. Perry, D. C., corres- 
ponding secretary ; J. P. Keating, Pa., treas- 
urer ; T. H. C. Bowie, Cal., librarian ; A. B. 
Cook, _ Ga., amanuensis ; J. C. Robertson, S. 
C., assisstant librarian ; Clement Manly, N. C. 
first censor; and E. DeElia, S. A., second cen- 
sor. 

The exercises yesterday were attended by a 
large and fashionable audience, the hall being 
graced by the presence of many ladies. The 
faculty of the college were also in attendance, 
the president, Rev. Father Healv, occupying a 
seat upon the platform with the" president and 
members of the society, the orator and poet of 
the day, Hon. R. T. Merrick, J. Carroll Brent, 
esq., Dr. J. E. Morgan, ex-Philodemics, and 
other invited guests. 

After the performance of several fine musi- 
cal selections by the orchestra, including a 
march, by Donch, dedicated to the class of 
1874, lion. R. T. Merrick, in a few'eloquent 
remarks, gracefully introduced the orator, Hon. 
Charles P. James, LL.D., of Ohio, who pro- 
ceeded to deliver an able and interesting ad- 
dress on tlie grand achievements of American 
oratory in the past, picturing (lie magnificent 
field presented to future orators in this coun- 
try. lie gave a vivid description of tlie great 
debate between Webster and Hayne in tlie 
Senate, and forcibly elucidated the fundamen- 
tal principles of free government embodied in 
that memorable disputation. This address was 
warmly applauded. 

The poet of the occasion, Mr. John G. Saxe, 
LL.D., of New York, whose fame is wide- 
spread, was next introduced by Mr. Merrick, 
and recited, (without manuscript or notes,) his 
celebrated- poem on “ Love,” in the course of 
which, with many bright flashes of sentiment, 
intermingled with quaint humor, he told his 
hearers in musical numbers, all about a 
mother’s love, love of country, love of our 
neighbor, love of tlie rich and poor, love of 
money, maidenly love, true love, Platonic love 
and other kinds of love, closing with a beauti- 
ful tribute to the power of Divine love. The 
poem well sustained tiie high reputation of the 
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gifted author, and was received with frequent 
outbursts of laughter and applause. 

Rev. Father Healy then conferred diplomas 
upon the following-named members of the So 
ciety, whom he addressed in appropriate terms: 

T. H. C. Bowie, Cal; Win. M. Brent, Md ; 
C. O’B. Cowardin, Ya; E. De Elia, South 
America; E. J. Griffiss, Md; C. C. Lancaster, 
jr., Md ; W. C. Niblack, Ind ; W. S. Perry, 
D. C ; T. E. Sherman, Cal; J. II. Thompson, 
jr., D. C; J. F. Tracey, N. Y ; C. Van Bibber, 
Mdi 

Upon the conclusion of this ceremonial the 
orchestra played a gallop, (Volontair,) and 
while its sweet sounds were reverberating 
through the college halls, the faculty, students 
and audience retired, all delighted with the 
afternoon’s entertainment. 

To the above account, taken from the Wash- 
ington National Republican of the 25th we 
have only to add that Mr. Merrick included 
in his remarks introductory to the Oration by 
Judge James, a suggestion that the members 
of the Philodemic Society should aim to make 
themselves finished speakers and debaters, 
considering the great need of proficiency in 
these accomplishments in our public legislative 
and other assemblies, and even in our churches. 
He added that it would be well if even prizes 
were awarded to those who excelled as deba- 
ters, or as the English call them, Wranglers. 
To this, the President of the College, in his 
remarks at the awarding of Diplomas, (honor- 
ary certificates given to members of the Philo- 
demic who are about quitting the College,) re- 
plied that he heartily coincided with the views 
of the distinguished Washington jurist, and 
welcomed any suggestions that could be turned 
to account in advancing the standard of 
scholarly accomplishments among those under 
his charge : moreover, that he was perfectly 
willing to allow any one to aid him in putting 
these suggestions into practical execution. 
(Smiles and applause on the part of the au- 
dience.) Whereupon, after the proceedings of 
the day were over, Mr. Merrick himself offered 
to endow a prize for the object named, and has 
now actually done so : making the fourth of 
the new prizes that will be contended for by 
the students of 1874-5. 

Judge James’s address was a splendid essay 
illustrative of the oratory of the days that im- 
mediately preceded the formation of the Philo- 
demic Society, and which no doubt inspii ed its 
organization . As an introduction to the hon- 
orable history of the Philodemic, the address 
is therefore of unique interest, and w'e hope to 
see it in print. 

Mr. Saxe of course charmed by his pathos 
and amused by his wit. Although a stranger 
to Georgetown, lie found himself at home, 
meeting as he did, his old friend, the President 
of the Philodemic, with whom Mr. Saxe be- 
came acquainted in former years at Santa Clara 
College, California, where he deliven. d one of 
his poetical addresses. It shoull be stated to 
the Poet’s credit, that in order to fulfil his en- 
gagement with the Society, he was obliged to 

leave the bedside of a daughter in the last 
stages of consumption. 

The hall was not filled, but as the audience 
was necessarily the same that would be present 
the next day also, at the Commencement ex- 
ercises, this is not surprising,- since few are 
willing to spend two successive mornings in hot 
weather in the College hall, or to come so far 
as the greater portion of them must. Had the 
assembly been held in Ford’s Opera House, or 
in any other suitable hall in Washington, it 
would certainly been as large as the members 
could have desired, wherewith to greet their 
speakers. ' A suggestion to this effect came too 
late to be acted upon on the present occasion, 
but may be recommended to the consideration 
of the managers of the next Triennial. We 
would recommend also to the members of the 
Philodemic to appoint one of their number to 
employ the whole of the coming year in hunt- 
ing up the addresses of its past members, and 
in ascertaining the date of death of those who 
are deceased, with such facts in addition, in re- 
gard to their past history, as need to be pre- 
served among the archives of the Society. The 
elegant invitations of the Society reached com- 
paratively few of their old members the present 
year,—partly, we must say also on account of 
the negligence of one or two of the Committee 
of Invitation,—while those who do not take the 
College paper, and consequently could not 
have read our apology for the Committee may 
have staid away thinking themselves slighted, 
on account of no invitation reaching them, or 
because they knew nothing whatever of the 
celebration. Neither was any advertisement 
inserted in the daily papers. We have no sym- 
pathy however with the disappointments of 
any past member of the Philodemic, or any 
other old student who has not interest enough 
in the College and its affairs to take the College 
paper, the only ordinary medium of communi- 
cation between those within and those without 
the institution. 

THE AHJMM. 

The Alumni of former years who were pres- 
ent at the Philodemic Triennial, embraced, as 
far as could be ascertained, the following gen- 
tlemen : Class of 1833, Jno. Carroll Brent, of 
Washington; 1854, Jno. J. Beall of George- 
town; 1862, Tallmadge A. Lambert of Wash- 
ington ; 1863, Jos. A. Rice, La., now of D. C., 
and Wm. F. Williams of Washington; 1865, 
Jno. C. Wilson of Washington; 1867, Dr. 
Samuel H. Anderson of Baltimore; 1868, Chas. 
S. Abell and Wm. A. Hammond of Baltimore ; 
1869, Walter R. Abell of Baltimore; 1870, 
Eugene D. F. Brady of Wilmington, Del., and 
Eugene F. Hill, S. J., of Georgetown College ; 
1871, Wm. A, Garesche of St. Louis, Chas. N. 
Harris of N. York, and Jno. T. Hedrick of 
Georgetown; 1872, Chas. A. Elliott and G. 
Ernest Hamilton of Washington, Jas. M. Healy 

| of Pottsville, Pa. and Jno. R. Ross of Waverly, 
Balto. Co; 1873, Jacob D. Arnold of Baltimore, 
Geo. W. Douglas and Neal T. Murray of Wash- 
ington, Jno. H. Walsh of Alexandria, Va., and 
F. Snowden Hill of Prince George’s Co., Md. 

These, or the most of them, together with 
other former members, the present members 
of the Philodemic, and a few of the Faculty, 
making a party of about fifty in all, dined at 
7 o’clock on the 24th in the Students’ Refec- 
tory. At the close of the meal, regular pro- 
ceedings were entered into, and as was under- 
stood beforehand, a proposition was introduced 
to form a Society of the Alumni, to embrace 
those of the Medical and Law Departments, as 
well. It was agreed to, and a committee was 
appointed to prepare the plan of organization. 
Subsequently, the class of ’74, the first gradu- 
ating class of Georgetown which has formed 
an organization of its own, met and gave in its 
adhesion to the proposition. The Medical De- 
partment has already an Alumni Association 
which will doubtless be the nucleus around 
which the other Alumni will form. It is well 
known that societies of the kind have long 
been in existence in other Colleges : that at 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, is, for a com- 
paratively young institution, a large and active 
body. It has its annual dinner at the Parker 
House, Boston, attended by distinguished 
guests, and accompanied with the usual array 
of speeches, toasts, Sc., all of which are duly 
reported the next day in the papers. Our 
Alumni are scattered over too wide a range of 
country to be expected to meet in any consid- 
erable number every year. But any deficiency 
in this point can be supplied by the Triennial 
celebrations of the Philodemic,—provided 
more efficient means are employed to bring its 
members together than have heretofore been 
used on occasions of this kind. As an illustra- 
tion of the little vigilance exercised by the 
members in regard to their Triennials, how- 
ever, it may be as well to state that the late 
Triennial should have been held in 1873, as the 
previous one occurred in 1870 : but the mem- 
bers having implicitly relied on a statement in 
the College Catalogue, which erroneously 
mentioned 1874 as the date of the-next Trien- 
nial, governed themselves by it, without fur- 
ther enquiry. 

We fully expected to be able to give a de- 
tailed account of the proceedings of the meet- 
ing at the dinner on the 24th and of the mea- 
sures entered upon, with names of speakers, 
and of members of the committee appointed : 
and we relied on the promise of the Secretary 
of the Philodemic to give this information to 
us after the assembly had adjourned. He 
failed to do so, however, but promised to trans- 
mit us the account from his home, imme- 
diately. Three weeks have elapsed since, and 
we are still without this information essential 
to the completeness of our record. 
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In fine, we are pleased to note that in the 
matter of the organization of the Alumni asso- 
ciation, as in the procurement of the students’ 
flag for Lourdes, the first impulse was given 
through a communication in the columns of 
the COLLEGE JOURNAL. In regard to the Alum- 
ni association, the suggestion is broached in 
our last number in an article headed “ Class 
Keunions,” and which, in view of its pertinence, 
was spread on our editorial pages. 

THE COMMENCEMENT. 

We subjoin accounts or partial accounts 
from various journals, of our June Commence- 
ment. We think our 'Students will be more 
gratified at reading the various comments made 
on the occasion by so many different writers, 
than they would by any single account pre- 
pared for the JOURNAL alone. The effect, on 
the whole, is to convey a more vivid, as well as 
a more complete rendering of what took place. 
Taking all the accounts together, everything 
is said that could be said, and what one writer 
omits, another supplies. 

[From the Washington Star, June 26th.] 
The 47th annual commencement of the class- 

ical department of Georgetown University, 
took place this morning at the College building 
in Georgetown, and was in some respects the 
most brilliant of any commencementheld with- 
in the walls of this venerable institution. The 
large hall was handsomely decorated. On the 
pillars were shields bearing appropriate mot- 
toes. On the wall in the rear of the stage two 
evergreen wreaths encircled the figures “ 1792” 
and “ 1874,” while large emblematical pictures 
and flags adorned the walls in profusion. A 
grand festooned arch of evergreens spanned the 
entire front of the stage. 

[From the Washington Chronicle, June 26th.] 
The quaint old city of Georgetown was all 

ablaze yesterday morning, the occasion being 
the forty-seventh Commencement of George- 
town University. The attendance was the 
largest ever before seen at any of the Com- 
mencements, and the glad and smiling faces of 
the parents whose sons were fortunate enough 
to receive medals or premiums, were pleasant 
to behold. The hall was also appropriately 
decorated, and presented a handsome appear- 
ance. 

[From the N. Y. Herald.] 
To-day the beautiful grounds were thronged 

with so much of the elite of the District’s so- 
ciety, as have cared to remain in town. The 
Marine Band, in full force, were engaged, and 
during the morning, entertained the throng of 
visit ors gathered on the College green. At ten 
o’clock, the undergraduates having formed, es- 
corted the graduating class to the main hall, 
which has seldom witnessed a more enthusi- 
astic audience gathered within its precincts. 

[From the N. Y. Tablet.] 

Georgetown University, the oldest Jesuit 
educational institution in the country, held its 
Forty-seventh Annual Commencement on 
Thursday, June 25. In a great many respects 
it was probably the most brilliant exhibition 
day that has taken place since the days before 

the war. It has always been the rule from the 
time of Washington down, for the President of 
the United States to come up to “ Old George- 
town” and confer the degrees and distribute 
the prizes ; but for the last couple of years it 
seems that the cares of office have prevented 
General Grant from following the time-hon- 
ored custom. On every commencement day 
Georgetown is the centre of attraction for 
many an old Washingtonian and Baltimorean, 
and regularly as the day comes round for the 
closing exercises the early students of the col- 
lege—every year, alas! getting fewer—make 
this the point of their annual pilgrimage. 
There is no finer view in the country than that 
commanded by Georgetown College. The 
walks and grounds are noted for their beauty ; 
and visitors to Washington never fail to come 
and enjoy the loveliness of the scenery that 
surrounds this institution. Up to a first-class 
standard in all the requirements of a thorough 
collegiate education, Georgetown was, till the 
war, the Alma Mater of the South. During 
the first .years of the war, the college was occu- 
pied for some time by theUnited States troops, 
but so perfect was the discipline maintained 
within its walls that not even for an hour was 
the routine of studies interrupted. Other col- 
leges of different persuasions were likewise 
turned into barracks at that time, and were 
afterwards recompensed by the Government; 
but the, Jesuit College of Georgetown has re- 
ceived—not a penny. Unaided by Govern- 
ment and unassisted by endowments, unen- 
riched by either legacies or gifts, the college 
founded by Archbishop Carroll on the banks 
of the beautiful Potomac, and handed over by 
him to the Society of Jesus, has always main- 
tained its position as a leading Catholic col- 
lege. From a small brick building, known to 
old Georgetown boys as the “ middle building,” 
capable of accommodating about twenty, she 
has risen to be capable of holding over three 
hundred. This she owes to her own excellent 
management?and perseverance. 

[Correspondence of the Baltimore Sun.] 

The annual commencement of Georgetown 
College took place to-day, a very large attend- 
ance, especially of ladies, being present. The 
college hall was as usual beautifully adorned. 
Two handsome American flags were added to 
the ornaments in the rear of the stage. Among 
those present were Rev. John Foley of Balti- 
more, and Rev. Fathers Stonestreet, Bokel', su- 
perior of Dominicans, and Dr. Blake, some six- 
ty years ago a student. Fifty or sixty alumni 
of the college were also present. 

The exercises, which were enlivened through- 
out by music, were opened by a well composed 
and appropriate salutatory by Geo. P. Fisher, 
Jr., son of the District attorney. W. S.Perry, 
of Washington, D. C., followed in an address 
upon “This World of Ours,” in which, while 
he lamented the decay of public virtue, instan- 
cing the Credit Mobilier, lie rejoiced that pub- 
lic justice was still able to investigate if not 
punish crime. 

Wm. C. Niblack, of Indiana, thenspokewith 
much cogency in favor of international.arbitra- 
tion as a substitute for war, and vindicated its 
practicability with clearness and force. 

Thomas Ewing Sherman, the son of General 
Sherman, then delivered an address upon 
“Science and Religion,” affirming that no de- 
veloped science had ever been found to counter- 
act revelation, but that those so-called scien- 
tific theories that were setup against revelation 
were crude, vague hypotheses, often witli but 
little of fact as a basis. 

The valedictory was spoken by Chas O’B. 

Cowardin, of Richmond, and the sad utterances 
which became a parting were sometimes enli- 
vened by a flash of humor that caused no little 
merriment. 

Rev. P. F. Ilealy, S. J., president of the 
college, then awarded the honors and premiums 
of the session. 

At the close of the exercises Father Healy 
said that in the course of the address of one of 
the young gentlemen, much had been said of 
the improvements effected in modern days. It 
was true we traveled faster, and we cooked 
faster, but we did not digest faster than in ear- 
lier times. What was now wanted in education 
was to give the students time to digest what 
they had studied, a chance to master that phi- 
losophy which furnished the right principles of 
action to life. lie spoke in terms of eulogium 
of the graduating class, and dismissed the 
assemblage. After th§ the exercises to day a 
very pleasant entertainment was served up in 
the college dining-hall. 

The prizes proposed for 1875 are as follows : 
Gold prize in mathematics, donated by Charles 
W. Hoffman, Esq ; gold prize for the best His- 
torical essay, donated by Martin F. Morris,Esq. 
gold prize in natural history, donated by Dr. 
James M. Toner : Philodemic prize in oratory 
and wrangling, donated by Hon. R. T. Merrick. 

[Correspondence of the Boston Pilot.] 
Georgetown College, I). C. 

Thursday, the 25th ult,, was this year as- 
signed for Commencement Day at this] vener- 
able Catholic seat of learning. The friends of 
“ old Georgetown” received the pleasant sum- 
mons to visit once again the charming spot 
with its unrivalled views of city, and country, 
and river. By the appointed hour, 10 o'clock, 
a. m., the public hall of the college was well 
filled with a select and appreciative audience of 
the relatives of the students and friends of the 
institution. Rev. P. F.Healy, S. J., President 
of the College, and the other Rev. gentlemen, 
members of the faculty, and professors, a num- 
ber of clergymen from Washington and Balti- 
more were present ; and, in addition, we obser- 
ved among the audience Gen. Sherman, U. S. 
Senators Robertson and Alcorn, Judge Fisher, 
U. S. Attorney for the District of Columbia, 
and W. W. Corcoran, esq., the munificent mil- 
lionaire of Washington. 

The order of exercises was as follows :— 
Salutatory—Geo. P. Fisher, jr. 
This World of Ours—Walter S. Perry. 
Arbitration—William C. Niblack. 
Science and Religion—Thos. E. Sherman. 
Conferring of Degrees. 
Valedictory—Charles O’B. Cowardin. 
Distribution of Prizes. 
The occasion was enlivened with music by 

the Marine Band. 
The speakers were fewer in number than is 

usual, and the exercises therefore of a length 
better suited to the warm season ; but the 
adage of “ short but sweet,” was fully verified 
in them. The salutatory was tasteful, and the 
valedictory appropriate and feeling; but the 
three intermediate discourses were the strong 
point in the exercises, and reflected the highest 
credit upon the institution. They were all upon 
subjects of living interest, and exhibited both 
in the composition and delivery a maturity not 
often expected from students at college. Mr. 
Perry, in rich and elegant language, pointed out 
and deplored the various evils of our age, but 
at the same time brought before our view its 
hopeful features, and encouraged us in the trust 
that all is not lost. Mr. Niblack, son of the 
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Member of Congress from Indiana, clearly and 
forcibly explained and defended the plan of an 
international congress, to take the place of war 
in settling disputes between nations; while Mr. 
Sherman, son of the General, proved in an in- 
teresting manner the harmony which must ever 
exist between Religion and true Science. 

The diplomas were delivered to the graduates 
by Rev. Father llealy, and prizes of gold or 
silver medals and handsome books were awar- 
ded to a large number of the students, the 
most deserving in their respective classes. At 
the conclusion of all, Father Iiealy addressed a 
few appropriate and neatly expressed remarks 
to the audience. He thought, he said, that he 
was justified in feeling as a parent when parting 
with these young men, to whom he had just 
presented their passports from college life into 
the great world, especially since he had seen 
them grow up, physically and intellectually, 
from little boys into young men. Yet he was 
consoled at the thought that their past record 
gave promise that they would do well in after 
life, and reflect credit on their Alma Mater. 
How happens it, he asked, that this number of 
graduates, fourteen, is an unusually large one, 
and that generally only a fraction of those who 
enter the first university class remain to the 
end ? He blamed sharply those parents who 
take their sons away from college too soon, to 
engage them in business, as if an education 
consisted in the ability to add up figures in a 
counting-room. Education, he said, must give 
elevated and far-reaching principles, which are 
to guide us hereafter, and these are imparted 
especially in the last year, which is, therefore, 
the most essential part of the course. Conse- 
quently these hasty parents either do not un- 
derstand what an education is, or have very 
little appreciation of its value, and whichever 
side of the dilemma is chosen is to their dis- 
credit. 

The recipients of degrees were the following: 
—of Master of Arts—F. A. Cunningham, B. 
A., B. S. S., Pa.; and J. T. Hedrick, B. A., 
D. C. The number of students in the college 
the past year was one hundred and eighty- 
four. Several prizes have been endowed for 
the next year by a number of gentlemen ; and 
it is to be hoped this praiseworthy example 
will be followed by Catholics, hitherto so luke- 
warm in the matter of giving aid to their col 
leges. The following are the graduates : Wal- 
ter J. Ball, Indiana; Wm.M. Brent, Maryland; 
Charles O’B Cowardin, Virginia ; Vm. H. Den- 
nis, District of Columbia; Ezequielde Elia, 
Buenos Ayres; George P. Fisher, jr., District 
of Columbia ; Edward J. Griffiss, Maryland; 
Charles C. Lancaster, Maryland ; Wrn. C. Nib- 
black, Indiana; Walter S. Perry, District of 
Columbia; Thomas Ewing Sherman, District 
of Columbia, Thomas A. Stephens, District of 
Columbia; James F. Tracy, New York; 
Claude Van Bibber, Maryland. 

[Correspondence Brooklyn Catholic Review.) 

The commencement exercises of the above 
institution took place on Thursday, June 25th 
before an unusually large and brilliant assem- 
bly, the spacious college hall being filled to re- 
pletion. This was to be expected, from the 
interest attaching to the graduation of the 
sons of so many well known citizens ; Gen. 
Wm. T. Sherman, Hon. George P. Fisher, U. 

S. District Attorney, Hon. Wm. E. Niblack, 
M. C., of Indiana, Hon. George Brent, Judge of 
the U. S. Court of Appeals ; Augustus E. Per- 
ry, Esq., of Washington ; James II. Cowardin, 
Esq,, of the Richmond Despatch-, Dr. W. C. 
Van Bibber, of Baltimore, and others. I an- 
nex a copy of the programme, from which you 
will perceive that your own State was also rep- 
resented among the graduates, in the person of 
Jas. F. Tracy, brother of Charles Tracy, 
Schuyler Mansion, Albany. The rising press 
was represented by Wm. II. Dennis, formerly 
of Philadelphia, now of Washington, President 
of the Southern Amateur Press Association, 
and by C. O’B. Cowardin ; South America, by 
E. de Elia, of Buenos Ayres ; Charles Co. Md. 
by C. C. Lancaster, Jr., of the ancient Catholic 
family of that name, and indeed by Wm. M. 
Brent, also of like origin ; Baltimore itself by 
E J. Griffiss and C. Van Bibber ; Washington, 
by T. A. Stephens, T. E. Sherman and W. S. 
Perry; Georgetown, by young Messrs. Fisher 
and Niblack ; and Lafayette, Indiana, by W. 
J. Ball. 

Georgetown does not usually graduate so 
large a class as fourteen, and in compliment to 
them, the speakers of the day were all selected 
from among their number, and the day itself 
made for the first time, the Class day. The re- 
sult was most gratifying, it being conceded 
that, in solid interest, no previous commence- 
ment at Georgetown ever equalled this ; and 
there were persons present, whose memory car- 
ried them back to thirty or forty of these occa- 
sions. In the speeches of the graduates at 
Georgetown, there is never anything flashy or 
unsubstantial, but the maturity of thought and 
polish of style which characterized the ad- 
dresses on this occasion, seemed so far in ad- 
vance of the age and the (conjectured) oppor- 
tunities of the speakers, as to cause some of 
the audience to doubt whether they were their 
own. Inquiry, however, developed the fact 
that they were exclusively the work of the 
speakers themselves, and underwent r.o altera- 
tion whatever except of the change of a word 
here and there, or some similar trivial correc- 
tion at the hands of others. A regular repor- 
ter would give an abstract of the addresses, 
but the writer not being one, and having to 
correspond with a journal which has no room 
to spare at this period of the year, abstains 
from this task. It is to be regretted, however, 
that none of the well known daily journals of 
New York had their reporters present, as they 
usually have been, except perhaps the N. Y. 
Herald, which has a short but kindly notice. 
They never had a better field for reporting at 
a Georgetown College commencement. The 
shorter pieces, namely, the salutatory and the 
valedictory, were in excellent taste, and were 
delivered with grace and feeling. The intervals 
between the speeches were agreeably filled up 
by the performances of the Marine Band, while 
the usual profusion of floral tributes was laid 

at the feet of the graduates by their happy and 
admiring friends. 

In the distribution of premiums, which fol- 
lowed, it was found that T. E. Sherman had 
carried off all three of the gold medals compe- 
ted for by the members of his class, namely, 
those for superior excellence in rational phil- 
osophy, physics, and mechanics. In the lower 
classes, several received more than one of the 
silver medals awarded, and Sidney E. Mudd, of 
Charles county, Md., who entered college only 
a year since, carried off the unprecedented 
number of five. The'two rewards which exci- 
ted the most interest, on account of the num- 
ber competing for them, were those for elocu- 
tion and catechism. The former, a gold medal, 
was won by Wm. E. Jones, of Washington, D. 
C. , against formidable competitors.; the silver 
medal for catechism was won in the highest di- 
vision of aspirants, by Ansel B. Cook, of Ma- 
con, Ga.; in the second division, by Sydney 
Mudd; and in the third by the smallest lad in 
the school, Prosper E. Thian, of Georgetown, 
D. C. What seems odd, but is not unusual 
here, the highest medal was won by a non- 
Catholic (Cook). The test is no easy one, it 
being the composition of a kind of short doc- 
trinal treatise on some point given for elucida- 
tion. 

At the close of the exercises, the President, 
Rev. P. F. Iiealy, S. J., made an address con- 
gratulating the graduates and their parents and 
friends, affirming his confidence that these 
young gentlemen would do credit to themselves 
and their Alma Mater in their future career, 
and testifying to the regard felt for them by the 
Faculty, and to the amicable relations which 
had always existed between them. In conclu- 
sion, he urged upon parents the importance of 
giving a finished education to their sons, in- 
stead of withdrawing them from college, as is 
done in most cases, in order to immerse them 
in business before their faculties of mind are 
fully developed and trained. 

Many old graduates were present at the ex- 
ercises, having been called hither to attend the 
Triennial Meeting of the Philodemic Society, 
held on the day previous. Mingled with them 
were several old students of half a century or 
more ago, Wm. W. Corcoran, Dr. J. B. Blake'1 

and others. Gen. Sherman and family, and 
other parents of graduates, were of course 
present, and took a lively interest in the pro- 
ceedings. Gen. Grant would cheerfully have 
presided at the distribution of prizes, as he 
agreed to do, in case Congress remained in ses- 
sion ; but as it adjourned two or three days be- 
fore th§ Commencement,he betook himself for 
needed repose, and for a refuge from office- 
seekers, to the mountains of Virginia. 

$g|?”Twelve new stereoscopic views about the 
College grounds, principally of the buildings 
and adjacent premises, have been taken: the 
series now includes twenty-two pictures, which 
are offered at fifteen cents each. Address this 
office, forthwith. Avery liberal order would 
ensure our procuring several additional views, 
highly to be desired. 
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AT THE NEW STORE. 

BLACK CLOTH FROCK COATS, 

BLACK CLOTH VESTS, 

BLACK DOESKIN CASSIMERE PANTS, 

ENGLISH WORSTED FROCK COATS, 
t 

with Vests to match. 

SPRING SHADES OP 

C ASIMEKE PANTALOONS. 

YOUTHS’ CLOTHING, 

New York Stiles. 

BOYS’ SACK SUITS. 

CHILDREN’S SUITS FOR DRESS. 

ALSO 

SAILOR SUITS, 

THE FARRAGCT AND ADMIRAL, 

at our usual low prices for cash. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 

625 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

AUGUSTUS E. PERRY THOS. J. S. PERRY 

ESTABLISHED 1840. 

FRANCIS MOIIUN, F. B. MOHUN, PHILIP MONUN 

F. MOHUN & SONS, 

LUMBER MERCHANTS, 

DUNCAN, MATHEWS & CO. 

BANKERS, 

NOS- 51 & 53 WILLIAM STREET 

NEW YORK. 
PROMPT COLLECTIONS made on all points. 

Deposits received subject to check at sight, and in- 
terest allowed on daily balances at the rate of four 
per cent per annum. 

Liberal advances made on shipments consigned 
to tlieir correspondents in all the principal ports of 
Cuba. 

A specialty made of attending to the business of 
Banks, Bankers, and Merchants out of the city. 

AMAN’S 
RESTAURANT, 

316 Ninth Street, X. W. 

A few doors north of Penn. Ave 

rpIOS. F. CBOPLEY, 

DRUGGIST, 
AND DEALER IN| 

FANCY ARTICLES AND PERFUMES. 
Proprietor of 

Stovell’s Infallible Ague Cure. 
No. 186 Bridge Street, opposite Market House: al- 

so under Forrest I-Iall, High St., Georgetown. 

WELCKER’S 

727 FIFTEENTH STREET, 

BET. N. Y. AVE. & H. 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

PERRY & BROTHER, 
Extensive Dealers in all Kinds of 

M. F. MORRIS, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

DRY GOODS, 
OF THE BEST CLASS, 

Canal, bet. 13tli A- I3tli Sts. 

1306 F STREET, 

Washington, D. C. 

GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, D. C. 

ONE PRICE ONLY, MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES 

WASHINGTON CITY, D. C. 

Pennsylvania. Ave. aud Ninth Street. 

J. A. GRIESBAUER 
433 NINTH ST., NEAR E, 

Washington, D. C. 

Tailoring in all its branches done in the best 
manner. 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Classes resumed Sept. 1st. 

Medical Department, cor. 10th and E Sts., 
Washington. Lectures begin Oet. 5th. 

Law Department, F between 9th and 10th 
Sts., Washington. Lectures begin Oct. 7th. 

For particulars in regard to the Classical 
Department, address 

REV. P. F.HEALY, S. J., President. 
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UNION HOTEL, 

GEORGETOWN, D. 0. 

Y. SHINN, PR0PR1ETCR 

This Hotel has been newly refitted an d 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 

ACADEMY OF THE VISITATION, B. V. IH- 

Fayette Street, Georgetown, D. G. 

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 tlie Directress. 

Andrew J. Joyce, 
CARRIAGE 

MANUFACTURER 
413, 414 anti 416 Fourteenth St., 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

KOLB BROTHERS, 

“MAY BUILDING,” 
Washington, D. C. 

Have constantly on hand a full supply of 

FIFST QUALITY DRUGS & MEDICINES, 
Perfumery, Tooth, Nail and Hair Brushes,Fari- 

na, Colognes, Pure Old Wines Brandies, and Whis 
hies for Family or Medicinal use. 

MRS. G. W. MORTON, 
(Formerly Miss Sibie O’Hara,) 

MANUFACTURER OF LADIES’HAIRWORK, 
005 THIRTEENTH ST., 3 DOORS FROM F. 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Hairwork of every description constantly on hand. 

Ladies’ Face Powders a specialty. Combings 
straightened and made into all kinds of hairwork. 

JJEARY G. WAGNER, 

JEWELER, WATCH & CLOCK 

MAKER. 

No. 162 BRIDGE STREET, GEORGETOWN, D. C 

DEALER IN 
NEWSPAPERS. 

PERIODICALS, 
BOOKS, 

STATIONERY, 
MAGAZINES. 

H UGH CAPERTOY, 

ATTORNEY & COUNSELLOR. 

OFFICE ; No. 104 BRIDGE STREET, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

BOSTON COLLEGE, 
761 HIRRISOD /VENUE, 

Hours of attendance from 8J a. m., to 2Jp. m. 
Terms, $30 a season. 

ROBERT FULTON, S. J. 
President. 

JAS. L. BARBOUR, JOHN L. HAMILTON 

BARBOUR AND HAMILTON, 
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in Groceries, Wines 

Liquors, Havana and Domestic Cigars, 

037 and 639 Lousiana Avenue, het. 6th and 7th 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

RICHARD B. MOHUN. FRANCIS B. MOHUN. 

RICHARD B. MOHUN & CO. 
Boohsellcrs anil Stationers 

No. 1015 Pennsylvania Ave., Cor. of 11th St 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Law, Medical, and Miscellaneous Books, and 
Choice Stationery of Every Description. 

pIANOS AND ORGANS. 

Ellis’ Musical Warerooras, 
937 Penn., near Tenth St., 

Agency for the Sale of 
CHICKERING & SONS’ and WEBER 

PIANOS. 
The CHICKERING PIANOS have been awarded 

ieventy-six Premiums over all competitors in this 
ountry and Europe. 
The WEBER PIANOS are now called the most 

eliable, the best, the s tandard Piano of the present 

ay Also, SMITH AMERICAN ORGANS. 

STOP, STUDENTS AND ALL ! 
Don’t buy your 

FRENCH CANDIES, BON-RONS, dtc. 
Until you have called at 

THE COLLEGE 
CONFECTIONERY STORE. 

The best and freshest Stock in town is kept by 

FRED. STOIILMAN, CONFECTIONER, 

No. 75 High St., Georgetown D. C. 

Established 1833. 

JNO. MCDERMOTT & BROS., 

COACHMAKERS 
AND 

CARRIAGE DEALERS 

310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third Street, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Carriages and Harness received on Storage and 
sold on commission. 

4S-CARRIAGES REPAIRED. 

DR. EVANS, 

DENTIST 

Has resumed practice at No. 1523 I St., be 
tween Vt. Ave. and 16th St. Office hours, 
from 9 A. M. to 4 P.M., excepting Wednesdays 
when he is in attendance at Georgetown Col 
lege and the Convent . 

PHOTOGRAPHS. 

“ To me she gave her Heart, that all 
Which Tyranny can ne’er enthrall.” 
And then she gave me a splendid 
Photograph which she had taken at 
PULMAN’S, 935, Penn. Av. Washington. 

J. J. GEORGES, 

FASHIONABLE 

BOOT & SHOE MAKER, 

2118 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE. 

Button and Congress Gaiters a specialty. 

gggf-Full satisfaction guaranteed. 

ALEX. PORTER MORSE. RANDOLPH COYLE. 

of Louisiana. U, S. Commissioner 

MORSE AND COYLE, 
Attorneys and Counsellors at Law, 

412 FIFTH STREET N. W. 

Washington, 1). C. 
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JOHN B. MOTLEY, 

SOLICITOR OF PATENTS AND GENERAL 

CLAIM AGENT, 

934 F ST., BET. 9TII AND 10TH STS.' 

P, 0.403, WASHINGTON,D. O. 

Obtains Patents, Pensions, Land Warrants, and 
Bounties. All Claims upon the Government dili- 
gently prosecuted to final settlement. 

Agent for the COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

Refers to the President andj; acuity of Geo’town 
College. 

^ylLIIAM TYLER, 

REAL ESTATE BROKER, 
718 FIFTEENTH ST., BET. PENN. AVE, AND H ST. 

WASHINGTON, D. C, 
HOUSES for rent and sale. BUILDING LOTS 

in the most desirable portion of the District, for 
sale on the most Reasonable Terms. 

Houses wanted for Tenants. 

^ SORDLIMER, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING EMPORIUM, 

114 BRIDGE ST., GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT OP 

GENTS’, YOUTHS’, BOYS’, & CHILDRENS c 

GARMENTS. 
Gent.’s 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 Gent’s & Ladies' Trunks, 

Valises, and Morocco Traveling Satchels. 
CLOTHING MADE TO ORDER. 

A call is respectfully solicited. 

A, E. CCNNOLLY. B, F, GRIMES 

A. E. CONNOLLY & CO. 

DEALERS'IN 
CHOICE BRANDS 

OF 

IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC CIGARS, 
ALSO, CHOICE BEANOS OF 

SMOKING AND CHEWING TOBACCO, &o. 

No. 88 HIGH STKEET, GEORGETOWN, D. C 

JNO. KAISER, 

MECHANICS HALL RESTAURANT, 

High between 1st and 2d Sts. 

Georgetown, D. C. 

J O. BAKBON, 

FASHIONABLE 

HATTER, 
No. 126 BRIDGE STREET, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

W. GALT, BItO. * Co. 

JEWELLERS, 

1107 PENNSYLVANIA AVE. 

WASHINGTON. 

^“Presents a specialty. 

THE NATIONAL METRO- 

POLITAN 

, Fire Insurance Cmpany 
OF THE 

DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA. 

Organized August 26, 1870. 

CASH CAPITAL.... .7.777.  $100,000 

Office in Shepherd’s Building, No. 906% Pennsyl- 
vania avenue. MOSES KELLY, President. 

WM. B. TODD, Yice President, 

SAM’L CROSS, Secretary. 

Birectors; 

J. B. Blake, Wm. B. Todd, 
Wm. Wall,' Charles Just, 
Wm. G. Metzerott, John T. Lenman, 
Geo. F. Gulick, Moses Kelly, 
A. R. Shepherd. 

F, J. Keiberger, 
(SUCCESSOR TO H. F. LOUDON & Co.,) 

CITIZENS’ AND MILITARY 

MERCHANT TAILORS 
METKOPOLITAN HOTEL,(i 17 PENNA.AVE., 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

J. THOS. PROBEY, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 

NO 58 HIGH STREET, 

GEORGETOWN, D. O, 

'yy'M. s. TEEI, 

MERCHANT TAILOR; 

MEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 
In all its Branches, 

935 PENNA. AVENUE, N. W. 

WASHINGTON CITY. 

Specialty—Fine Dress Shirts to Order. 

HARVEY’S 
ORIGINAL 

STEAMED OYSTER SALOON, 
AND RESTAURANT, 

For ladies and Gentlemen. 

The Largest and Most Popular in the Country. 
COR. 1016 S. E. PENNA. AVE. AND 11TH ST. 

IIARYEY & HOLDEN, Prop’s. 

KNOX’S EXPRESS 
CALLS FOR AND DELIVERS 

BAGGAGE, PACKAGES & MERCHANDISE, 
Moves Furniture, «l-e. 

60S Penn, Ave., comer 6th St. Washington, D. C- 
BRANCH OFFICES : N. E. cor. loth St. and 

Y. Ave. Washington, D.C., Branch Office in 
Ge orgetown removed to Ciopley’s drug store, cor 
ineBridge and Cnngress Sts,. No. 7 North Wash- 
ngtonSt,, Alexandria, Va. 

GEO. W. KNOX, Proprietor. 

MEERSCHAUM STORES 

F. J. KALDENBERG, 

4&6 JOHN ST- & 71 NASSAU ST 
SEW YORK. 

{^Manufactures to order. Repairing 
in all its branches. Send Stamp 

for Circulars. 

LEAGUE OF ST. SEBASTIAN. 

This Association, formed by the English speak- 
ing soldiers of the Papal Army after the seizure of 
Rome, has been established for the purpose of as- 
sisting in every legal effort which may be made to 
restore the Holy Father to his legitimate rights as 
Sovereign of the Papal States. Catholics in the 
United States desiring to join the League can do so 
by sending their addresses and subscriptions (two 
dollars currency per annum), to the Treasurer of 
the League in the United States, Charles Tracey, 
P. O. Box 141, Albany, N. Y. Persons thus becom- 
ing members will receive from England the London 
and Dublin Crusader, the organ the League, 
published fortnightly. 

J. H. SCTIULTZE, 

HAVANA and DOMESTIC CIGARS 

No. 58 Bridge Street, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

^j_EO. W. COCHRAN A Co., 

1115 PENNA. AVE., WASHINGTON. 

DEALERS IN 

Fine Havana Cigars, Cigarettes, Pipes, 

Smoking Tobacco, Ac. 

{^Cigarettes, Fine Smoking Tobacco, and Smo- 
kers’ Articles generally, a specialty. 

JAMES S, DAVIS, SAMUEL T, DAVIS. 

Established 1830, 

JAMES Y. DAVIS7 SONS, 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS. 

No. G21 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Wasliing'ton, D. C, 

In daily receipt of the latest Novelties for Men, 
Youth and Children, 


