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POETRY. 

A SWAIN IN PRAISE OF HIS HOME. 

What care I for cities’ pleasures, 
Showering- baubles for the gay, 

Joys that like the flowerets fragile, 
Bloom and wither in a day! 

Hosts there are, who, craven hearted, 
Friendship’s sacred garb assume, 

Which conceals them, as the sunshine 
Masks a ruin’s hollow gloom. 

But when all our hopes are shattered 
And our burdened souls grow sad, 

Those no longer cluster round us 
Who once made our pathway glad. 

When our fortune’s star is waning 
And our future’s dark and drear, 

Friends who to our hearts were dearest 
Pass us coldly with a sneer. 

Give me, be it but a cottage 
Hidden in some valley fair, 

Where the birds in swelling chorus 

Thrill the cheery morning air. 

Where the sunshine warms to kindness 
Bosoms strange to pity’s art, 

And compassion finds an echo 
In each overburdened heart. 

Where the soul, to earth inclining, 

Or embittered by its strife, 
Softened by these scenes of beauty, 

Wakens to a purer life. 

Where the flowers, their vigil keeping 
O’er the silent sleeping dead, 

To our fond remembrance waken 
Joyous scenes forever fled. 

"Where the murmured song of nature, 
Mingled with the wind’s soft sigh, 

As a prayer, is wafted upward 
To the realms beyond the sky. 

EXCURSION TO MT. SAENTIS, 
In tile Tyrolese Alps. 

AUGUST 18TH, 19TH, 20TH, 1874. 

For some time, no other topic seemed to he 
the subject of conversation among the students 
of Stella Matutina College, but Mt. Saentis, 
and as the days passed slowly on, it was evi- 
dent, from the preparations made, that some 
excursion more important than usual was med- 
itated. Supplies were also laid in, sufficient to 
verify the universal belief concerning the ap- 
petites of College boys. From past experience 
of less extended rambles it was thought that 
not less than three days would be required to 
perform the march, a distance of a hundred 
miles. On this occasion, only the first divis- 
ion of students went, and we were allowed 

more privileges than if our smaller brethren 
had been along; hence the excursion gave rise 
to very pleasant anticipation. We intended 
to set out on Monday, August 17th, but on ac- 
count of disagreable weather, the trip was de- 
layed until the next day; but even then a sul- 
len mass of vapor overhung everything, heavy 
clouds came rolling down the mountains, and 
distant thunder was heard. Nevertheless, de- 
termined not to be baulked, we seized our knap- 
sacks and pushed forward as fast as possible. 
In a few minutes the “ Garina” (as the college 
villa is called) was out of sight, and, as if to 
give us some encouragement, the sun penetra- 
ted the barrier of clouds and cheered us with 
his welcome rays. Our immediate destination 
was Wildhaus, a village very prettily situated 
at the foot of Saentis; whence, in the morning, 
we could set out bright and early for the sum 
mit, distant about 15 miles further. After a 
very pleasant, though tiresome walk of five 
hours, the hotel was reached, which we greet- 
ed with joyful demonstrations, as might be ex 
pected after a walk of twenty miles. Of the 
pleasant evening spent there you can form 
your own idea: suffice it to say that after a 
good supper and smoke, we retired, to rise at 
three o’clock. 

The cold was extremely severe, though an 
August morning, when, preceded by the guide, 
we set off by starlight in the direction of the 
mountain. The walk might have been consid- 
ered a romantic one, were not “ Jack Frost” so 
officious in his attentions, obliging us to bun- 
dle ourselves in numerous shawls, etc. At last, 
turning an angle in the path, Mount Saentis 
was before us, steep and rugged, while the snow 
on the top seemed to give an additional chill 
to the atmosphere. By this time, it was half 
past five, with every prospect of a glorious sun- 
rise. Our way took us along the ledge of a 
very steep hill, whence we had a magnificent 
view of our mountain, standing like a king a- 
mong his subjects. As we gazed, the hoary head 
of the monarch was suddenly lit up by the rays 
of the rising sun, which, as they struck the 
snowy field, appeared to shower diamonds into 
the darkness below: while the neighboring 
peaks, in the imperfect twilight, seemed frown- 
ing at their leader, in envy. This contrast 
was not of long duration, for, as the glorious 
orb rose higher in his course, they too grerv 
brighter, and finally the sunny smile which il- 
luminated Saentis, overspread his train of fol 
lowers. 

After viewing with admiration this lovely 

picture, we resumed our march, for as yet we 
had made but little progress up the mountain. 
We persevered for an hour and a half, then 
stopped to take breath at a drover’s hut. Here 
what appeared Autumn gave way to Winter, 
and our ears began to tingle with, the cold 
winds that swept over us. Snow in small patch- 
es presented itself, and these, ere long, becom- 
ing more numerous, at last turned to one im- 
mense field. Our path was now very danger- 
ous, the snow having frozen into ice, and in- 
stead of a road, we only had footprints to fol- 
low, which had been made by .a single person, 
when the snow was soft. In these we walked, 
Indian file, for, outside of these foot-prints the 
steepness and excessive smoothness of the sur- 
face were such that a slip would have carried 
us hundreds of feet below and dashed us to 
pieces at the foot of a precipice. 

This dangerous route traversed, we found 
ourselves within one hundred yards of the top, 
witli the small hotel in view, separated from 
us by a glacier. On our way up the mountain 
wo had been in great glee at the prospect of 
viewing so rare a sight as a glacier, but when 
the glittering mass presented itself, our coun- 
tenances fell, for instead of being a mere irreg- 
ular surface, it was a chasm with an angle of 
forty degrees on one side, and an abrupt prec- 
ipice on the other, thus rendering the passage 
appalling to the stoutest heart. We accomp- 
lished the passage in safety, however, and on 
reaching the hotel, found a bright fire awaiting 
us. This house was not on the tip-top, but a 
few minutes walk subsequently brought us to- 
it. This consummation reached, all were in 
the highest spirits, and we congratulated our- 
selves on our safe and expeditious journey; for 
at nine o’clock, exactly five hours after our de- 
parture from Wildhaus, we stood on the very 
summit of Mt. Saentis, 8,000 to 10,000 feet 
above the level of the sea. 

Owing to the masses of clouds beneatlius, 
our view was for the most part intercepted, 
though we had the satisfaction of gazing down 
at the surrounding peaks, which had seemed to 
us so high but a short time before. The fear- 
ful blasts of wind that swept over the moun- 
tain chilled us through and through, and re- 
called to my mind the memorable Fourth of 
March, 1873, at Georgetown, which I have no 
doubt my companions there remember. Since 
then, I have never encountered so rude an as- 
sault from old Boreas as I did on this occasion, 
on the top of a mountain in a continent which 
I then had no idea of visiting. F. J. I. 
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COLLEGE REMINISCENCES. 

I could not help observing, the other day, 
while sauntering through the College yard, 
what a number of new faces surrounded me, 
and calling to mind how many of the old fam- 
iliar ones, of those who were so long the very 
life of our yard, have left us forever. I often 
wonder whether any of the boys ever think of 
the time when they too will go, and leave their 
places to be tilled by others : if they ever try 
to render themselves so agreeable to their com 
panions that their names shall linger long after 
them and be a household remembrance among 
those they leave behind, symbolizing all that a 
“good fellow” should be. 

We wistfully linger over the pleasant recol- 
lection of the adventures we had together: how 
we dodged the prefects in our raids upon the 
kitchen, the vineyard, or the baker’s shop: how 
often we stole around the “Walks,” when they 
were less free to us than they are now, and, on 
being espied by our old enemy, the prefect, 
how we nearly broke our necks running over 
the hills, with our coats turned and ourselves 
otherwise disguised, in the vain hope of not be 
ing recognized. But all to no purpose, as we 
would find next day, when the First Prefect, 
“Jug-Book” in hand, would read us out for 
a hundred and twenty lines, Latin prose. How 
plainly do I remember the defiant look we put 
on, when we went up and asked him to prove 
it was ourselves he saw7; and the many invec- 
tives we hurled at his devoted head (when his 
back was turned, and he v7ell out of hearing) 
for giving us what we called an unjust punish- 
ment. 

But we soon forgot it; and having said our 
lines, we would next put our heads together to 
devise a raid upon the Convent orchard. Some 
said it would be expulsion if v7e were caught; 
others, that it would be only a matter of a 
month’s “ free-studies;” while here and there 
was one, a little bolder than the rest, who said 
we could not possibly be caught, and even if we 
were, nothing could be done, provided such a 
number went together that the Faculty would 
be loath to expel so many, and perhaps they 
would allow us to “ swear off,” just this once. 
Sitting now at my desk, I look around and see 
how very few of that old crowd now remain; 
and how those who do, have sobered down like 
myself and abandoned the spirit of mischief,— 
more, perhaps, from the absence of our old as- 
sociates than from any desire to be good. 

The memory of the night we put our plan, 
so cunningly contrived, into execution, rises up 
before me like a ghost of the past, to render 
more striking the monotony that now holds 
such sovereign sway over our yard. ’T was 
after ten o’clock; the gas in the dormitory had 
been turned down, and the prefect had retired, 
when we all got out of bed and crept out the 
door, carrying our shoes in our hands. With 
what cautious steps did we descend into the 
yard, where all was so deserted and still. No 

lights were to be seen anywhere, except the 
feeble rays of the lamp which flickered before 
the altar in the Chapel. We struck out, Indi- 
an file, with “ Skinny” R * * * in advance, and 
soon had reached the high fence that separates 
the tw7o grounds. Here we did some lively 
scrambling, but all of us finally succeeded in 
getting over, leaving one little fellow on tht 
watch, promising him a share in the spoils, if 
he kept a sharp look-out. We rummaged 
through the old orchard and got about three 
apples apiece. Think how great the risks and 
how small the gains! To tell the truth, how- 
ever, we did not care greatly for the apples, or 
for anything else the Convent might possess 
(unless it were the girls,) but just got the expe- 
dition up to a create an excitement,—and did 
it not ? Were we not the lions of the yard next 
day, and did we not gather the boys around us 
in groups under the shade-trees, and tell them 
all about it, while they looked upon us in ad- 
miring silence, and wished that they had been 
of that daring band ? 

These and a hundred other such incidents— 
of which, some of our excursions to the old 
brewery located about a quarter of a mile be- 
yond the Observatory, would be well w7orth tel- 
ling, if space allowed—now float through my 
mind, and make me regret that my old compa- 
nions are not here to recall with me those boy- 
ish freaks. 

Now, if you will, let us change the subject 
from these infringements upon the rules, and 
call to mind those whose voices aroused the 
echoes of the Philodemie Society’s hall, and 
made us of the lower classes long for the time 
when we could join it, and be one of its band 
of orators. And now that time has come, and 
those whom wo envied are gone. The Society 
meets as it used to: the older professors tell us 
that the present members are equal in ability 
to their predecessors, if not superior to them 
in some points ; yet we cannot realize it. It 
seems as if others had fallen back, not that we 
had progressed. 

The privilege of calling meetings of the stu- 
dents, which to our youthful imaginations 
seemed to be the acme of power, has now de- 
volved upon us; and what once appeared an 
honor has become an onerous duty, which we 
would thankfully be relieved from. We have 
among us, it is true, some excellent speakers; 
yet they fail to inspire us with that reverence 
that we entertained for their predecessors. Ev- 
en the smaller boys have ceased to look up to 
the Philosophers and the Rhetoricians with the 
exterior respect that once characterized their 
manners. “0 temporal 0 mores!” Have 
the higher classes really degenerated m person- 
nel so as to be unworthy of the respect given 
to those before, or have the juniors lost ground 
in the matter of courtesy ? But this is a co- 
nundrum ; and as it may have occurred to me 
because I had no more to say on the subject 
with which I began, I retire. 

FENAXI. 

Centennial Anniv ersary of the Annapolis 

Tea-Burning'. 

BALTIMORE, October 19th, 1874. 
Bear C—-—: 

The constant reference in our papers to the 
19th of October, and perhaps some distant 
muttering of “Big Sam,” our new monster bell, 
rung to day for the first time, may have excit- 
ed the curiosity of the dwellers in George- 
tow7n as to what extraordinary things may be 
doing in Baltimore. The talk in the papers, the 
ringing of the bells, the parading of the streets, 
and the general holiday were all in order to 
celebrate the centenary of the burning of the 
Peggy Stewart. 

The Peggy Stewart was a small vessel used 
as a merchantman between the Colonies and 
England. She was owned and commanded by 
a Captain Stewart, and she may have been 
named after the wife or perhaps one of the fair 
daughters of her commander. On the voyage 
which made her name famous, she carried a 
cargo of tea; but unfortunately, somewhat like 
that which Mrs. Gamp was accustomed to carry, 
it proved her ruin by setting her on fire. The 
fishes on that occasion must have had a grand 
tea-drinking; but whether it would have been 
palatable to us is rather doubtful, since it was 
made in a sort of left-handed way, hot tea be- 
ing put into cold water instead of hot water 
on cold tea. As chemists fell us that theine 
is a preserver of animal tissue, we may now at 
last see the reason why the Chesapeake fish 
have their fine tissue and delicate flavor. 

The actions of our forefathers on Oct. 19th, 
1774, were truly noble, and deserved more full 
recognition than they have yet obtained. They 
did not, like the Bostonians, go masked in the 
night time and timidly throw the tea over- 
board. They seized the vessel in broad day- 
light, and compelled her captain, her very own- 
er, to set fire to her and her hated cargo; while 
shouts from thousands of patriotic throats rent 
the air. The old gossiping tea drinkers of that 
day must have felt the wish, with those of the 
present day who, like myself, have been the 
victims of boarding-house shams, that the de- 
stroyed article was of an inferior quality; for 
it seems a shame that so much of such a palat- 
able commodity should be thrown away to give 
a flavor to the Chesapeake fish. 

Tours, C. S. S. 

Gco'town College Junior Cadets. 

Officers and members, 31. Wm. Agar, jr., 
Captain; Walter Clark, 1st Lieut.; Robert 0. 
Jenkins, 2d Lieut.; Sergeants—1st, C. O’Don- 
nell ; 2d, Boris de Bodisco ; 3d, Chas. O’Con- 
nor ; 4th, John Stewart. 

—Long division—Divorce. 
—Common sense—Pennies. 
—A nod fellow—Morpheus. 
—Very hard lines—the railways. 
—It is better to be flush in the pockets than 

in the face.—Danbury News. 



COLLEGE JOURNAL 15 

BIOGRAPHIES AND BIOGRAPHERS. 

There is a field of literature which has ever 
been cultivated throughout the civilized world, 
that is particularly deserving of commendation 
and encouragement, both on account of the 
spirit that actuates the writers, and from the 
effect their works have produced. I refer to 
the field of biography, to the custom of writing 
the lives of those, who, by their fidelity and in- 
tegrity in the discharge of exalted duties, have 
conferred benefits upon the State, and thus de- 
served the thanks of posterity. 

I perceive in writers of this class a spirit wil 
ling to recognize and to honor the services of 
benefactors, the outpourings of grateful hearts, 
an anxious solicitude and tender regard for the 
welfare of posterity, who, by the perusal of no- 
ble deeds, may be aroused to emulate the vir- 
tues and the heroism of their ancestors. Sure- 
ly, nothing which tends to the promotion of 
temporal prosperity can be more laudable than 
this, for it involves the highest principles of 
patriotism. Besides, books of this class (with 
a few exceptions, where pecuniary motives in- 
fluenced the authors,) are excellent in style 
and abound in interest on account of their nar- 
ration of facts not universally known. It is 
most natural for us to desire intimacy with 
those whose characters we admire, or who have 
benefited us in any manner. The biography 
is the only means, in most instances, of acquir- 
ing this desired intimacy. Histories, which are 
intended to narrate the events of any period, 
have to speak of so many characters, and to 
trace so many occurrences from their origin, to 
mark their progress and account for their issue, 
as to preclude the possibility of anything more 
than a passing mention of individuals. But 
this does not satisfy our desire for knowledge. 
Biographies are written not only to serve the 
purpose which I have mentioned, but also to 
relieve the characters of great men from the 
imputations.cast upon them by their religious, 
political or personal antagonists. It is of this 
last point that I wish to speak. 

Conscientious biographers, who wish to re- 
cord only fact, exclude from their productions 
all mention of charges not made upon compe- 
tent authority. It would be unbecoming to 
honor with a place in books of this kind, the 
scandalous assertions of each petty defamer. 
Thus, it is incumbent upon us when we hear a 
charge against the character of a great man, 
whose life has afforded a theme for biograph- 
ers, and they make no mention of such a 
charge, to discredit it: for their silence shows 
that those who made it, if it was made during 
his lifetime, produced such slight proofs, or 
were themselves so unreliable, that it did not 
gain the credence of any considerable number. 
There is always a class of men who delight in 
maligning the reputation of others from a con- 
sciousness of their own internal deformities. 
The best men have been the subjects of their 
fabrications: the dead, whom we would have 

supposed to be defended by the “ ponder'ous 
and marble jaws” of the sepulchre, have not 
been spared these base attacks. 

Some, indeed, have been so reckless as to 
link with the name of our greatest general, and 
most sound and disinterested statesman, asso- 
ciations that would drag him from his exalted 
station in the opinion of all fair-minded men, 
and degrade him to the level of the most imbe- 
cile of human beings. This is ungenerous and 
unreasonable; for the facts, if there be any, are 
not at this time capable of undeniable proof, 
and the whole tenor of his life is contradictory 
of this, and repels any assumption of the kind. 
So justice itself prompts us to follow the trite 
maxim, “ de mortuis nil nisi bonum.” 

If these misghided persons—to call them by 
no worse name—were to take the trouble of ex- 
amining, they would see that some assertions 
made in regard to the character of W n 
were of the most baseless description : while, as 
to his marital and domestic relations, it is well 
known that they were of the happiest charact- 
er :— 

“ Summer seas 
Show not more smooth when kissed by Southern 

winds 
Just ready to expire.” 

Truth should always he dear to us, especially 
under circumstances involving such great and 
manifold interests. I will not say that all our 
Revolutionary sire.s were models of courage, dis 
interestedness or probity ; but I leave it to oth- 
ers to seek and expose their faults. I prefer 
to drink of the clear and limpid stream: others 
may stir up the mud to suit their taste. It is 
right for us, when vice betrays itself, to de- 
nounce it; but it is, to say the least, a very 
questionable merit to seek for vices where we 
can see no traces of their existence. 

“ VIRGINIAN FOREVER.” 

WAS C/ESAR’S GRIEF FOR POMPEY 
SINCERE? 

I am well aware, Mr. Editor, that by many 
this sincerity will be called in question, but if 
we will only study the generous and magnani- 
mous character of the great Roman, I think 
that we shall come to a different decision. 

Caesar was without doubt ambitious, and bid 
not like perhaps to be thwarted in his great en- 
deavors after empire,—but that he was a man 
who cherished secret hatred to any one, can not 
be asserted. This, in truth, would be contra- 
dicted by all of the acts of his life. The great- 
ness of soul, the generosity of Caesar, have nev- 
er been called in question. That Pompey dur- 
ing a part of his life was his enemy, is true; but, 
that he was his friend and son-in-law during 
another part, must also be borne in mind. 

They had leagued together to defeat a com- 
mon enemy, they were well acquainted with 
each other’s character, and neither could help 
but admire the greatness and magnanimity of 
the other. When Caesar conquered, see how 

moderate was the use he made of his power: 
not a single person suffering that punishment 
of death which so many, because of their 
treachery, so richly deserved, and which .they 
would have received had there lurked in the 
breast of Caesar the tiger-spirit of a Marius or 
Scylla. But there did not: his was ever the 
merciful, magnanimous temper that scorned to 
strike a prostrate foe. 

He met Pompey on the plains of Pharsalia, 
and there at last these two distinguished warri- 
ors found, each in the other, a foeman worthy 
of his steel. Caesar, as fate decreed, was the 
victor. Joy and satisfaction must have filled, 
while hate and revenge took flight from his no- 
ble soul. But a short time after, the head of 
the vanquished Pompey was suddenly and un- 
expectedly held up before his gaze. Ho time 
had he to reflect whether it was policy to feign 
a grief he did not feel, but in the dissevered 
head before him he beheld the familiar feat- 
ures of his old companion, friend and son : his 
generous heart was filled with grief, and the 
great conqueror wept. He felt then that the 
dead can have no foes, for they have passed be- 
yond the barriers of this earthly abode, to an- 
other whence there is no return. In Pompey’s 
ghastly and mutilated corpse, he must have re- 
cognized the lesson of the uncertainty of hu- 
man life, hope and prosperity ; and in tracing 
those well-known, though now disfigured linea- 
ments, been unable to restrain his emotion. 

His tears, therefore, were sincere. . 

SPHYNX. 

Medical Befit. of Geo’town University. 

At a meeting of the graduating class, Octo- 
ber 30th, the following gentlemen were elected 
its officers: President, Myron Boardman; Vice- 
President, Jos. 6. Stephenson; Secretary, Dan- 
iel J. Kelly, M. A. 

Oilicers of the IMiiHstoi'ian Society. 

President, Mr. J. A. Conway, S. J.; V. Pres- 
ident, Edward A. Dolan ; Recording Secretary, 
Paul Arnold; Librarian, Wrn. Means; Treasur- 
er, R. S. Windsor ; Corresponding Secretary, 
C. Murray ; Amanuensis, Jos. B. Johnson ; As- 
sistant Librarian, G. Jones; 1st Censor, R. W. 
Lamkin ; 2nd Censor, A. J. La Place. 
   
Football Association. 

The Committee of fifteen appointed at the 
mass-meeting of the students, Nov. 1st, subse- 
quently met and appointed the following offi- 
cers:—Mr. M. O’Kane, S. J., President; John 
G. Agar, V.-Pres.; A.Hood, jr., Sec. andTreas.; 
E. Dolan and Paul Arnold, Censors. A commit- 
tee of three was appointed to draw up a code 
of laws, and another committee of ten, to serve 
as referees. A small monthly collection from 
the students who wish to take part in the game, 
suffices for all expenses. The game is played 
only during the winter months. 
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THE CYNIC. 

In its character, cynicism is but one degree 
removed from hate, and is generally the reac- 
tion consequent upon too extravagant a love. 
The cynic of modern times is a far different be- 
ing from the Timon or Alceste of the ancients, 
who, in thundering forth his contempt for 
things human, displayed the fact, that a petty 
animosity lay hidden under the guise of univer- 
sal scorn. The modern cynic is usually the 
polished gentleman, who attracts you by his 
brilliant conversational powers, and in whom 
none but the close observer can discover those 
veins of keen satire which lead one to suppose 
he is laughing in secret at your simplicity or 
your personal appearance'. There lingers round 
him the indefinable air of a gentleman, though 
without doubt a heartless one. 

lie looks upon the miserable wretch whom 
misfortune forces to ask charity, with suspic- 
ion, and believing his tale of sorrow to be false, 
sends him away with imprecations on his lips. 
If he has at one time been wronged in any par- 
ticular path in life, he becomes a hater not on- 
ly of that profession, but makes no distinction, 
deeming all professions alike debased. On the 
contrary, if he has, by intrigue or speculation 
not strictly honest, arrived at wealth, he will 
scorn men for their honest dullness. The cyn- 
ic’s business is to depreciate human nature, and 
to consider it under its worst appearances. He 
gives mean interpretations and base motives to 
the worthiest actions: he resolves virtue and 
vice into constitutional traits: in fine, he en- 
deavors to abrogate the distinction between 
man and man, or between the species of men 
and that of brutes. 

The greatest minds have been sometimes giv- 
en to cynicism, but it was exhibited more in 
their writings than in their actions ; as, for in- 
stance, by the celebrated Rochefoucauld. This 
great author and philosopher used his philoso- 
phy only to underrate virtue and administer 
consolation to the idle, the envious and the 
worthless portion of mankind. These sneerers 
at humanity in time lose their self-respect; 
and it is certain that those cynical authors who 
endeavor to depreciate their kind are striving 
to undo what the most refined spirits have been 
laboring to build up since the beginning of the 
world. 

Among the crowd of disappointed applicants 
for public office, the scoffer at his fellow mort- 
als is to be met with on every hand. Ilis prin 
cipal occupation consists in bewailing the cor- 
ruption in political circles and predicting the 
speedy downfall of the republic. It often oc- 
curs that while the misanthrope is showing his 
contempt for the theories of the day, he disre- 
gards tlie useful talents he possesses, deeming 
fame and reward alike unworthy of being striv- 
en for, and in so doing does an injustice to so- 
ciety and himself. There can be no greater 
loss to our race, than that of talents left to rust 
and gradually becoming useless. The gifts of 

nature and the accomplishments of art are val- 
uable only as they are exerted in the interests 
of virtue, or governed by the rules of honor. 
It is the cynic, in his endeavors to depreciate 
human genius, who casts to the ground our lit 
erary idols, by intimating that they plagiarized, 
or by destroying their private character. 

The youthful cynic, as seen at College, is a 
rara avis,—one not often met with, and when 
first seen, an object of curiosity. He generally 
has a friend, who makes vain efforts to be as 
dignified a sneerer as his model, and fails mis- 
erably. The amateur sneerer rarely ventures 
into the athletic games of his fellow students, 
but contents himself with standing afar off and 
criticising the performance of those who are 
engaged, taking care to bring into prominent 
notice before his listeners the failures of indi- 
viduals. If any enterprise is started among 
the students, he becomes a stumbling-block to 
its success, by cautioning every one to keep 
aloof from it, and by setting an example to 
that effect himself. He usually passes through 
College without honor or disgrace, an,d leaves 
to act the cynic’s part on a larger stage, and 
perhaps with greater credit than he ever at- 
tained here. J. p. R. 

THE AMERICAN OF OUR DAY. 

Were any of our primitive ancestors to de- 
scend from their supposed celestial abodes at 
present, and once more walk the paths of life, 
in common with their more aristocratic descen- 
dants, we doubt not that they would be con- 
sidorably surprised at the changes that have 
crept in among mankind, since their lamented 
departure. We imagine the ghost of old Ches- 
terfield, startled even to a breach of his never- 
forgotten politeness, gaping in amazement at 
the manners and customs of our day; while 
the exemplars of still more ancient date would 
be seen brooding in solemn doubt as to 
whether or not they had dropped by accident 
into a different planet from the one they for- 
merly inhabited. 

Well, “times change,” says the old proverb 
“and we change with them.” Every age has 
its ways,—ways, indeed, which would seem 
strange to those that precede, and might appear 
“stale, flat, and unprofitable” to those thatfol 
low. Man, though always the same compound 
of goodness and wickedness, continually seeks 
new excitements, and thus society is kept in a 
constant state of agitation and mutation. In 
our own land, this change during the past cen- 
tury has become remarkably apparent, and we 
propose to consider the particular causes of it. 

Our country is rich in resources. With the 
gradual advance of civilization, and with the 
new regions daily offering inducements to ad- 
venturous spirits, an ample field is presented to 
aspiring manhood for the attainment of great 
results, and the fire of energy is kindled in ev- 
ery breast. The opportunities thus offerred 
tend to arouse even the remote European from 
the apathy he has so long indulged in, in his i 

own over-populated land, and he hastens to our 
shores, inflamed with the desire of acquiring, 
wealth and preferment. He thus becomes id- 
entified with the typical American, and both 
unite in the race for one common goal. And 
truly laudable and beneficial would this energy 
be, were it but restrained within proper- 
bounds. 

Did this soul-absorbing desire for preferment 
and wealth but cease when its objects had been 
attained, or did it engross but a part of man’s 
attention, thus admitting of other aims and oth- 
er pursuits besides, there would still accrue ad- 
vantages to the man himself and the society of 
which he forms a part. Unhappily, however, 
the great characteristic of the American is the 
readiness with which he allows himself to be 
absorbed in this desire of gain, when once it 
has entered his-heart; and to this may we at- 
tribute the traits which are apparent in the man 
of our day, as distinguished from those of the 
man of the past. 

The model American of our times is the 
moneyed man. The desire of gain influences 
him entirely, and hence his thoughts and ac- 
tions are all directed toward its acquisition, 
while otliey useful and pleasurable pursuits 
must be relinquished in its favor. Nothing inj 
terests him that does not pertain to money. 
His conversation necessarily follows the turn of 
his thoughts, so that stocks, values, profits, etc. 
are his constant and only themes. Thus it is- 
that the refined, polished gentleman of olden 
times, whose conversation denoted a culture in 
the polite arts, who was at home upon all sub- 
jects,—interested alike in themes of a scientific 
nature and those of a lighter calibre, and hence 
able to please alike the learned and unlearned, 
—lias disappeared from among us, and, with- 
out him, society has become either frivolous 
and insipid, or mercenary and dull. 

We are well aware that the picture we 
have presented may by some bo called ex- 
aggerated ; nay, we doubt not that many may 
say that it is all drawn from our imagination, 
that men are always the “same, and we only 
look back on past days as better days because 
“distance lends enchantment to the view.” If 
so, why is it that when we see a gentleman of 
learning and polished manners, one who is ad- 
mired by all, he may come in contact with, we 
remark that he is a “gentleman of the old 
school”? The only reason can be, that men 
are different from what they were—different in 
the training they receive and the aims they pur- 
sue. Seeking no longer to be of any benefit to 
each other, they look to their own interests ex- 
clusively, and in doing so, fail to profit society. 

The principal cause, as we have said before, 
of this remarkable change, is to be found in the 
circumstances which surround residents in our 
American clime. We should not expect , there- 
fore, to find the same state of things in coun- 
tries not so situated. Aud in fact, we do not. 
In Europe, the acquisition of wealth is difficult, 
and in most cases riches are attainable only by 
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a stroke of fort une. That quarter of the world 
is densely populated, every position of prefer- 
ment has many applicants, and the mass of the 
people—seeing no chances for becoming weal- 

thy,—are forced to content themselves with 
their lot. They are thus without the anxious 
desire of bettering their positions, and are hap- 
py in the possession of the little they have. 
Hence, being provided in proportion to their 
wants, they turn for amusement and social pro- 
fit to other topics, and interest themselves in 
whatever tends to strengthen domestic and so- 
cial ties and promote agreeable intercourse be- ' 
tween themselves and their fellow beings. It 
is only when attracted to our country by the 
success of others, that they become imbued 
with the desire that afterwards works such a 
change in them. 

This, then, is the general tendency of the 
men of our day and of our American clime; 
and this is the penalty which America pays for 
the material advantages she possesses over oth- 
er nations. Thus the resources she has laid 
open for the eager grasp of the foreigner, and 
which have enriched her own citizens to a de- 
gree which makes them the envy of the na- 
tions of the earth, have but tended to under- 
mine the better qualities with which the popu- 
lation was endowed, and to prepare the way for 
their moral and social decadence. 

“ o wealth! in all ages the curse of mankind, 
Thy fetters are forged for the soul and the mind. 
To gain thee, men barter eternity’s crown,— 
Tield honor, affection and lasting renown.” 

Cui BONO. 

THE SPANISH INQUISITION. 

Overhearing a conversation, the other day, 
between a Catholic and a Protestant student, it 
occurred to me that this might be a very inter- 
esting subject for your columns, especially as 
the Inquisition is so little understood, and on 
that account so greatly exaggerated; hence the 
public mind has come to regard its existence as 
one of the darkest stains in the history of man- 
kind. How often have we heard, even from 
educated men, who should have known better, 
that the Spanish Inquisition was the outgrowth 
of the Catholic Church, approved by her, and 
sustained by her patronage? How many works 
have been eagerly read by the general public, 
simply because they were filled with accounts 
of the “horrors of the Inquisition,” the imag- 
inay creations of the writers! And when a 
work really deserving of notice, one whose sole 
aim is the exposition of the truth, presents a 
fair and impartial view of this tribunal, how 
long does it lie on the bookseller’s shelf ? And 
why all this ? Because men are so constituted 
by nature that whatever is represented to them 
as being dark, mysterious or horrible, immedi- 
ately arouses a curiosity as credulous as it is 
insatiable ; while, on the contrary, truth, when 
it tends to dispel this cloud of mystery and to 
show these phantoms to be the inventions of 
malicious minds, meets with a cold reception, 

and finds but few who are willing to embrace 
its teachings. 

To fully understand this subject, let us turn to 
the pages of history, and consider the condition 
of Spain previous to the time of Ferdinand and 
Isabella, that we may seek the causes which led 
to the establishment of this much abused tribu- 
nal. In doing this, we will not undertake to 
defend all its proceedings, for some of them are 
truly without excuse, but only to show how 
greatly they have been exaggerated, and how 
unjustly its deeds have been attributed to the 
influence of the Catholic Church, which, so far 
from being responsible for its cruelties, used 
every means in her power to alleviate the suf- 
ferings of the victims, and to restrain every 
measure deemed harsh or excessive. In many 
instances her efforts were rendered unavailing 
when opposed by the kings, whose will alone, 
at the time of the tribunal’s greatest activity, 
was sovereign law. 

A. D. 711, the Moors invaded Spain, seized 
upon her richest provinces, and either drove in- 
to exile or reduced to slavery the inhabitants 
of the conquered soil. This foreign yoke was 
too galling to the native pride of the Spaniards, 
and for seven long centuries they maintained 
an unequal warfare, which resulted in a deadly 
hatred between the two races. During all this 
time, the number of Christians, some of whom 
were the fiist nobles of Spain, sold into slavery 
in Morocco, had become so great that religious 
orders were established for their redemption. 

When, at length, in the glorious reign of Fer- 
dinand and Isabella, the power of Grenada was 
overthrown, would it have been strange if this 
hatred, which had become almost a part of 
their existence, had led the Spanish nation into 
some excesses ? And yet with what surprising 
leniency were the Moors treated! Not only 
were they allowed the free exercise of their re- 
ligion, but it was only after a succession of re- 
bellions on their part, that Spain was forced to 
resort to the extreme measure of declaring that 
they should either embrace Christianity or de- 
part from the country; because experience had 
taught her that the name of Moor was synony- 
mous with that of a traitor to Spain and an en- 
emy of religion. 

The Moors, after their expulsion from the 
Peninsula, concerted plans with the Jews, who 
were the richest people of those times and who 
had even inter-married with the most influen- 
tial houses of Arragon and Castile, to regain 
their possessions in Spain. It was only when 
they had been convicted of this crime, and of 
another still more heinous, that of selling 
Christians to the Moors, that the Jews, who, if 
anything, were more detested than even the 
Moors, were expelled from Spain, and the In- 
quisition was established to protect the king- 
dom from their plots. So far was this court 
from being a work of the Church, that she had 
not the right to name a single officer of it, but 

-all received their commissions from the king, 
to whom accrued all the profits of the confisca- 

tions decreed by its authority; so that what at 
first was a tribunal governed by just but mer- 
ciful laws, was afterwards debased by the royal 
houses for the purpose of filling their coffers. 
For these and many other reasons, has it pass- 
ed beyond a doubt that it became a political 
institution, upheld by the royal authority and 
used in its interest. If this was a Church meas- 
ure, why was it that, in opposition to the ex- 
press wishes of the king, she prevented its es- 
tablishment in Naples ? 

Now that I have shown why this institution 
bore more of a political than religious charact- 
er, I will next try to prove how greatly exag- 
gerated have been the reports of its cruelty. 
In the first place, it was not in the jurisdiction 
of this tribunal to pass judgment of capital 
punishment, but the most that lay in its power 
was to deliver the prisoner over to the civil 
courts, to he tried for the offense. To arrest 
any one, the sworn statements of at least three 
reliable witnesses were required. If lie were 
guilty, he had only to express sincere repent- 
ance for his crimes, and he was immediately 
released; and if, after being released, he was 
again convicted, he was again pardoned on the 
same conditions; and it was only on his third 
conviction that he was finally delivered over to 
the civil courts. 

The tortures made use of were principally 
ordered by the civil authority, and, moreover, 
let us remember that in those times the judici- 
al torture was very much in vogue throughout 
Europe, and was not confined to Spain alone. 
Even Voltaire, who was perhaps the bitterest 
enemy the Inquisition ever had, has gone so far 
as to say, “ Sans doute} qu’on a impute a un 
tribunal si justement deteste, des exces d’hor- 
reurs qu’il n'a pas toujours commis,” &c.— 
“ Without doubt, horrible excesses which it lias 
not always committed have been imputed to a 
tribunal so justly detested,” &c. So also, M. 
Guizot, late prime minister of France, though 
himself a Protestant, has said, “ Elle fut d’a- 
bord plus politique que religieuse, et destinee 
a maintenir I’ordre, plutot qu’a defendre la 
foi.”—“ It was, then, more political than relig- 
ious, and destined to maintain order rather than 
to defend the Faith.” 

Now, before we leave this subject, let us see 
who are they who are always raising an outcry 
against Spanish cruelty. Is it not the English? 
And have they been so free themselves from 
this fault that they should be the very loudest 
in decrying it elsewhere ? Have they not ex- 
hibited to the world a treatment of the Irish 
people as cruel as it is undeserved ? Even the 
cruelties falsely attributed to the Spanish In- 
quisition would shrink into insignificance when 
brought into comparison with those perpetrat- 
in Ireland by the British, and in England itself 
by Elizabeth and her successors. I would dwell 
longer on this comparison, but that space for- 
bids, and I fear I have already occupied too 
much. I am only sorry that an abler pen than 
mine has not treated this subject. FBNANI. 
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IMAGINATION: ITS PERILS ANI> IISES 

Imagination, so far as it is a “faculty of for- 
ming ideal pictures” (Diet.), is evidently large- 
ly indebted to the training it receives, for the 
character of its final results. The imagination, 
for instance, of one who is habitually devout 
and sincere, peoples the world around him with 
beings moved by the same impulses as himself, 
and frames visions of celestial beauty and hap- 
piness in the hereafter. The imagination of 
the sensual man, of the greedy seeker after 
wealth, of the deceitful schemer, on the con- 
trary, revels in a totally different class of ima- 
ges, stamped with the distinctive features of 
the mind whence they originate, lienee, the 
necessity of educating, by a life of probity, 
this busy courier of the mind,—or, of purifying 
its source, if vitiated. 

Since imagination is thus a powerful agent 
in further developing the good that is in us, or 
strengthening the perverseness that lias taken 
root there, how important it is that in youth its 
scope should be appreciated, and its develop- 
ment be watched with eager solicitude! The 
reckless need but to question it, to know what 
their lives are, for it is the tell-tale of the mind. 
That which forms the matter of one’s daily 
dreams, and which paints the visions of the 
night, is the dominating spirit of the man. His 
imaginings are the outgrowth of his present 
life, the subtle image of the aims to which lie 
tends. 

For the thoughtful, then, there is here a field 
that invites their self-examination. In some, 
to bo sure, the faculty of imagination is but 
feebly developed, and can be the source to 
them neither of great detriment nor great ad- 
vantage, but such persons probably constitute 
a minority among mankind. The greater por- 
tion hold for good or for evil, a very apprecia- 
ble share of this faculty; and those in whom 
it is especially lively, must learn to master it 
and to guide it in safe paths. It will then be 
found a useful element in other progresses and 
for other purposes than spiritual: it may bo 

made an efficient help in a literary or scholas- 
tic career, as well. He who, for example, 
leads with his mind, and not with his eyes 
only, will, by the aid of imagination, expand 
bis subject and make it fructify for him more 
abundantly; while the narrative, gilded and 
embellished by his imagination as lie reads, 
will be more deeply impressed in his memory. 
He who writes needs to use the imaginative 
faculty in conjuring up phases of bis subject, 
or illustrations befitting it, without which, his 
matter will in all probability be only a dry and 
realistic statement. 

If people without imagination would take 
our advice, we should counsel them never to 
attempt descriptive pieces, much less verse :— 
we do not say poetry, for no poetry ever pro- 
ceeded from an unimaginative soul since the 
world began, though much rhyme or blank 
verse is complacently produced by such beings. 
But, why advise, when they, of all others, arc 
flic least unconscious of their own intellectual 
destitution. It is one of the heaviest tasks 
that befalls an editor in our position, to supply 
in the prose or verse presented the features 
which the unimaginative writer has omitted, or 
to bind up his dry twigs of statement or opin- 
ion, so that they may stand on end and look like 
something. 

This putting one’s Pegasus in harness to drag 
another’s load out of the rut, is a service which 
is too often left us to perform, and for which we 
are as likely as not to get no thanks, so little 
appreciation have some writers, of their own 
deficiences. We heartily wish, therefore, that 
our students and writers,—to go no further,— 
would, having once secured a healthy direction 
for their imaginative powers, cultivate them 
with more assiduity. 

The exercise of the imagination is ever “ a 
very present help” in scholastic porforman- 
;es: without it, there is nothing but rote and 
routine. Besides history and cognate branch- 
es, those liberal studies which find, every year, 
a more and more enlarged place in our curric- 
ulum, would be more thoroughly learned and 
better remembered, if the mind and imagines 
tion, and not the mere memory were employed 
upon them. Those who study in this manner 
may reasonably expect to become distinguished 
hereafter, in the branches they most affect at 
college, which the plodder or the routinist 
never will be. 

If we were not restrained by the desire to 
keep within reasonable literary limits, we 
should enlarge on the legitimate influence the 
pictorial art ought to exercise in the develop- 
ment and culture of the imagination, the neces- 
sity of having before one only the best models 
and rejecting all others, especially those which 
pander to a vicious taste, whether they be 
works of real art or not. In this field, those 
who wish to be masters of themselves and of 
their moral and intellectual faculties, and not 
to be the slaves of a vitiated fancy, cannot be 
too prudent and discriminating. 

« KVIKWIAI.S. 

Among the many interesting Centennials 
which prelude that of our national independ- 
ence, none should awaken more sympathy 
hereabouts than that celebrated by our fellow- 
citizens of Maryland, of the burning of the 
Peggy Stewart with her cargo of tea, in the 
harbor of Annapolis on the 19th of October, 
1774. Maryland history has boon but too scant- 
ily treated of by the majority of American writ- 
ers, and consequently the people of that com- 
monwealth are only just awakening to a know- 
ledge of their honorable inheritance: it is our 
inheritance as well, for this District was once 
a portion of Maryland. One would suppose 
that a Society which exists in Baltimore, pro- 
fessedly devoted to Maryland history, would 
have given the first impulse to the late celebra- 
tion . We see no signs, however, that such was 
the case. Mr. John T. Ford of the City Coun- 
cil of Baltimore is entitled to the credit of this 
patriotic demonstration : an ordinance offered 
by him, declaring the 19th of October of the 
present year a civic holiday, having been adopt- 
ed by the Council and enthusiastically carried 
out by the people both of Baltimore and Anna- 
polis. 

A correspondent in Baltimore alludes pleas- 
antly in this paper to the celebration (here, and 
our readers must have seen the full accounts 
that were given in the dailies, of the one at An- 
napolis, where the events of the day were a 
procession from College Green to the venerable 
State-house, an address by the President of St. 
John’s College, an oration by Col. J. Thomas 
Scharf, author of the “Chronicles of Balti- 
more,” the burning of a vessel in the harbor at 
the spot where the Peggy Stewart was fired, 
and a tea-party in the Senate Chamber in the 
evening, where the ladies were dressed in the 
costume of a hundred years ago. A7e have no 
knowledge of Col. Scharf beyond that furnish- 
ed by his frequent communications to the pap- 
ers on points relating to Maryland, but he has 
done a good work in popularizing her history, 
and has succeeded iu it as no predecessor of his 
has done,—or any number of them. Had he 
appeared on the literary stage a few years soon- 
er, a certain popular school-book (subsequent- 
ly revised and enlarged by the writer of this) 
would not have needed so much supplementing 
in the matter of Maryland history. The origi- 
nal writer, although a resident of that State; 
was, doubtless, innocently led astray by the ten- 
or of all existing books on the subject: these 
being written generally by Northern men, say 
as little as possible about events that redound 
to the honor of the South, while they enlarge 
to the utmost on local occurrences in the other’ 
section. The pen of the Northern book-maker 
has proved mightier than the sword of the 
Southern patriot of the Revolution. AVe are 
glad that there is a prospect at last that these 
conditions are about to be reversed. 

MORE ABOUT CENTENNIALS. 

The destroyers of the tea in Boston harbor 
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went in disguise to accomplish their work, and, 
.as one of the participants says, ‘1 were all so 
close and loyal that the whole affair remained 
in Egyptian darkness;” while the people of 
Annapolis, says Col. Scharf, “sought no dis 
guises, but, like true Marylanders, showed a 
willingness to assume the responsibility for all 
they did, and to abide by thf consequences.” 
They were, moreover, openly sustained in their 
resistance to unjust tribute, by Charles Carroll 
of Carrollton. Yet. it is proposed here in 
Washington, and in the very Capitol built on 
original Maryland soil, to celebrate during this 
December the anniversary of the Boston affair, 
ignoring entirely the Maryland event, or bear- 
ing it in mind only to endeavor to eclipse the 
memory of it by this blow struck in behalf of 
the pre-eminence of Mew England traditions. 
The ladies will on this occasion even borrow 
the device of the fair Annapolitans, of wearing 
the costume of 1774 at a tea-drinking. In fact, 
since the War, the mass of the inhabitants of 
Washington have been of a class entirely out of 
sympathy with anything Southern, and the pro- 
posed celebration, following so soon after the 
Maryland jubilee on our borders, gives evidence 
that this feeling of alienation is still powerful. 
Doubtless, the Washington “teafight” has the 
entire sympathies of the Federal authorities; 
they have already shown their animus by their 
refusal to allow the cadets of the Naval Acad- 
emy at Annapolis to have any part in the rec- 
ent celebration there. Imagine such a refusal, 
were the scene changed to Boston or the vicin- 
ity of the Hub! 

Tlie Washington National Monument. 

We cheerfully give place to tire following pat- 
riotic suggestion by T. A. S., ’74, though the 
many local objects here, which absorb the 
“spare change” of our students, may delay an 
immediate realization of the proposition. “Has 
it ever occurred to you, or any in the College, 
that the students, following their old course of 
subscribing to every meritorious object, should 
contribute something towards the completion 
of the Washington Monument? Certainly, no 
more praiseworthy method of spending their 
spare change could be found. The money, 
moreover, will not Joe called for until enough 
has been pledged to finish the shaft. George- 
town College will thus also have the honor of 
setting the example to the other Colleges in 
the States. Of course, I am willing to give my 
share with the rest, when the list comes 
around.” 

Tile Philodemic Triennial. 

The address of Judge James at the Triennial 
in June is in press. As the whole expense of 
publication devolves upon the resident mem- 
bers of the Philodemic Society, and as those 
former members who were present at the re- 
union declined to bear any portion of it, no 
more copies will be printed than will suffice for 
the needs of residents here. Any others who 

may wish to have copies, may promote the ord- 
ering of a larger supply, by enclosing twenty- 
five cents for each copy ordered; but this 
ought to be done at once. 

For the lack of a register, with the address- 
es of the old members,—but which, we hope, 
is in process of preparation,—and on account 
of the small number who can be reached 
through the COLLEGE JOURNAL, the Society is 
unable to communicate freely with the great 
body of former members, and is therefore ob- 
liged to do without their co-operation, when 
this co-operation is often desirable for objects 
that ought to interest every Philodemician, and 
in which unanimity might be obtained—if no 
question of money is involved. 

The first of (he Prize Debates in the Philo- 
demic is expected to take place on or about 
Washington’s birthday, Feb. 22nd. Old mem- 
bers who may be able to attend, are requested 
to take notice of the date. 

By the bye, we hear nothing from the Com- 
mittee appointed at the Triennial, to organize 
an Alumni Association. It is our place, on the 
editorial watch-towers, to keep an eye on the 
whole horizon and note the laggards. We ad- 
vise these gentlemen, therefore, to hurry up, 
or we shall have to expedite their movements 
with a little bird-shot. 

Prizes again. 

We learn that Mr. Francis Darr, of New 
York, father of one of our students, and, dur- 
ing the War, a General in the Union army, of- 
fers a prize of a silver-mounted rifle to the best 
drilled soldier in the College Cadets. In re- 
ference to the JOURNAL Prize, we have the fol- 
lowing communication:— 

—Perhaps, Mr. Editor, the readers of the 
COLLEGE JOURNAL would like to hear something 
definite about the prize to the writer of the best 
essays for our paper, offered by a gentleman un- 
connected with the College. The Committee 
appointed to consider the subject have made 
the following decisions: That candidates for 
tlie prize shall each write three pieces, to be 
published between this period (beginning with 
this number) and the first of June next; and 
that three judges, chosen from among the Fac- 
ulty of the College, shall examine and decide 
upon the respective merits of the writers,—the 
result not to be made known until the prize is 
awarded at the annual distribution on Com- 
mencement Day. The President of the Col- 
lege will doubtless allow due prominence to be 
given to this award, which certainly seems next 
in importance to the Merrick Medal for the best 
debater in the Philodemic Society. The form 
of the gift has not yet been definitely decided 
upon, but it will probably be a handsome sil- 
ver cup, appropriately inscribed. Suggestions 
from correspondents, however, on this point, 
would not be out of place, and we accordingly 
hope to hear from some. 

And now, as to the contestants for the prize, 

the right and privilege belongs to any student 
of the College present during this scholastic 
year, in whatever class he may be, and wheth- 
er a stock-holder or a subscriber, or neither the 
one nor the other. We sincerely hope, there- 
fore, to see many zealous competitors come for- 
ward to contend for this inviting honor, for their 
own sakes. for that of the JOURNAL, and for the 
sake of kind friends at home who take an in- 
terest in both. The object which the gentle- 
man has in view, who bestows this prize, is not 
only to confer an honorable reward on the best 
writer in the College, but to encourage all the 
students to improve their style and taste, and 
to render the JOURNAL still more worthy of the 
College and the students, and still more accept- 
able to its discriminating friends outside. 

The public spirit which prompted this gift, 
and which is likely to create so much emula- 
tion in a worthy literary direction, is highly to 
be admired; and I beg in the name of this jour- 
nal, and through its columns, and in behalf of 
all the students of the College, to tender the 
donor our most grateful thanks. 

VERB. SAT. SAP. 

HOME INFLUENCE. 

AYomen who have sons to rear, and dread the 
demoralizing influences of bad associates, ought 
to understand the nature of young manhood. 
It is excessively restless. It is disturbed by 
vague ambitions, by thirst for action, by long- 
ings for excitement, by irrepressible desires to 
touch life in manifold ways. If you, mothers, 
rear your sons so that their homes are associa- 
ted with the repression of the natural instincts, 
you will be sure to throw them into the society 
that in any measure can supply the need of 
their hearts. They will not go to public hous 
es, at first, for love of liquor—very few people 
really like the taste of liquor—they go for the 
animated and hilarious companionship they find 
there, which they discover does so much to re- 
press the disturbing restlessness in their breasts. 
See to it, then, that their homes compete with 
public places in attractiveness. Open your 
blinds by day, and light bright fires at night. 
Illuminate your rooms. Hang pictures upon 
the walls. Put books and newspapers on 
your tables. Have music and entertaining 
games. Banish demons of dullness and apathy 
that have so long ruled in your household, and 
bring in mirth and good cheer. Invent occu- 
pations for your sons. Stimulate their ambi- 
tion in worthy directions. While you make 
home their delight, fill them with higher pur- 
poses than mere pleasure. Whether they shall 
pass happy boyhood, and enter upon manhood 
with refined tastes and noble ambitions, depends 
upon you. Do not blame miserable bar-keep- 
ers if your sons mis-carry. Believe it possible 
that, with exertion and right means, a mother 
may have more control over the destiny of her 
boys than any other influence whatever.—Ap- 
pleton’s Journal. 
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PERSONAL. 

ABELL.—Chas. S. Abell started Nov. 9th on 
a tour through the South, combining business 
and pleasure. 

AUSTIN.—The Albany Argus says:— 
John Austin, son of ex-Recorder Austin, 

is on a short visit to his old friends in th's city. 
Three years ago he shipped on board of a sail- 
ing vessel as a sailor before the mast. Now he 
is captain of the ship “Samuel B. Hailes,” run- 
ning between Portland, Montevideo and Bue- 
nos Ayres, South America. 

His brother Joseph, this year in Philosophy 
at Holy Cross College, Worcester, is a very su, - 
cessful gymnast, winning at a recent contest of 
the Athletic Association there, the 300-yard 
race, the 100-yard hurdle-race over five hurdles, 
3J feeti high,' the 1200-yard walk, the running 
long jump, 16 ft 11 in,and the running High 
jump, 5 ft IJin. 

HILLEN.—Thos. C. Hillen arrived at home 
(Baltimore) Nov. 11th, after a six month’s tour 
through Europe. 

BALCARCE.—Joseph Balcarce is a flourishing 
wool-merchant at Buenos Ayres. 

HOLLINGSWORTH.—Our lively friend recently 
organized a grand democratic jubilation in 
Zanesville and of course stirred everybody up, 
and achieved a success. W. A. Garcscho made 
a speech at at a similar political rejoicing in 
Missouri. 

IVES.—Eugene J. Ives, for fear of the effects 
of a severe cold caught in one of the mountain 
expeditions, described by his brother in this 
paper, lias gone to Brussels, whither he was ac 
companied by his mother and aunt. He is at 
the College St. Michel, Rue des Ursulines, IT. 
He is doing well. 

—The Capital’s Baltimore correspondent,, 
enumerates several of our former students, 
among the beaux there: e. g. 

“Walter R. Abell, aged 25, light moustache 
and whiskers, has been to Europe, writes ver- 
ses, and has one-eighth interest in thirty mill- 
ions.” 

.“Joseph F.Damman, one of our young soci- 
ety men, a great beau at Lafayette square, 
aged 21.” 

COL. J. FAIRFAX MCLAUGHLIN.—Our neigh- 
bor, the Courier, contains a handsome notice of 
our friend and graduate, whom may Heaven 
preserve from the perils of political candidacy 
in New York, which the article seems to fore, 
cast. The same number contains a courteous 
referenbe to our JOURNAL, which we cordially 
reciprocate. 

MARRIED 

Oct. 6th, 1874, at St. Patrick’s church, Au- 
gusta, Ga., by Rev. C. C. Prendergast, Wm. L. 
Brenner (1st Humanities, 1868-9) to Miss Ellen 
A. Primrose, both of Augusta. In their bridal 
tour, the happy couple visited the College. 
The Augusta Chronicle and Sentinel says:— 

In common with their many friends, we ten- 
der our congratulations to the newly wedded 
pair, and wish them every blessing. May they 
live long and prosper. Mr. Brenner is a son of 

Mr. J. A. Brenner, Superintendent of the West- 
ern Union Telegraph Company, and is a young 
gentleman deserving of all the happiness vouch- 
safed to mortals. He is respected and esteem- 
ed by a host of friends, who give him and the 
charming young lady with whom he has en- 
tered into life partnership, their best wishes. 

On the 11th of November, at Antrim, Carroll 
county, Md., at the residence of Mr. George W. 
Clabaugh, by Rev. Father Gloyd, Frank X. 
Ward, of Baltimore, to Toppie, daughrter of 
the late M. Topham Evans, of Baltimore. Mr. 
Ward graduated at Georgetown in 1859. 

In the Centenary M. E. church South, at St. 
Louis, Mo. on the 19th of November, by the 
Rev. F. A. Morris, Frank Rudd, esq., attorney- 
at-law, of New York, and Miss Annie E. Childs, 
daughter of N. Childs, jr. Mr. Rudd is a grad- 
uate of 1861. 

At St. Aloysius Church, Washington, Nov. 
25th, by Rev. P. F. Healy, S. J., assisted by 
Rev. B. A. Maguire, S. J.,—Eugene D. F. Bra- 
dy, Esq., of Wilmington, Del., (graduated at 
Georgetown, 1870) to Miss Ada Mary Ford, 
daughter of the late Gov. Ford of Ohio. The 
JOURNAL’S reporter took down the feeling re- 
marks of our Rev. President orf this occasion, 
but as we have not permissisn to priut them, 
we will present them to the groom on his re- 
turn from his wedding trip. The spacious 
church was half filled with friends of the hap 
pily matched pair. 

EXCHANGES. 

Among new exchanges, we welcome the fol- 
lowing: The Reporter, issued from the “Con- 
ference Academy,” Dover, Del., which gives 
evidence of being under judicious management, 
it is decorously religious, as becomes its source, 
but not obtrusively so: the University Gazette, 
from an institution at Wooster, Ohio, which we 
must be pardoned for never having heard of be- 
fore. However, the paper is handsome and 
well-edited. One number contains a “ Course 
of Reading,” which we put aside for reference, 
and another has a well-intentioned article on 
Toleration. There are other new exchanges, 
which we shall notice when we find that they 
continue to come. 

Of our former exchanges, we fear we forgot 
a few, in the list given in our last paper. We 
certainly overlooked the Vox Humana, Chas. 
Barnard, editor, Cambridgeport, Mass.; amon 
thly, which, besides its ten pages of music, is 
brim-full of lively reading, and is wonderfully 
cheap at a dollar a year. 

The Tyro} edited by the young ladies of 
Cook’s Collegiate Institute, Poughkeepsie, N.' 
Y. In the number before us, we not only find 
nothing objectionable in sentiment or feeble in 
expression, but we see every evidence of taste 
and good sense. One of our young bachelors 
will feel obliged to us for quoting the follow- 
ing: “In our opinion, the article on 1 Inappro- 
priate Rewards,’ in the Georgetown COLLEGE 

JOURNAL, was excellent. We like something 

with an idea in it.” 
The Santa Clara Owl is, as ever, wise, witty, 

and didactic. The benevolent features of its 
former editor seem to gleam out from the pag- 
es of its editorial department. 

The Notre Dame Scholastic, notwithstanding 
the statistical matter included in its pages, 
seems to grow brighter and more interesting, 
year by year, in its other matter. Experientia 
docet, as the Latin grammar says. We appre- 
ciate its compliment to us: “ From Geo’town, 
D. C., we receive the COLLEGE JOURNAL, than 
which we have no better exchange.” 

And here is our lively little friend, the Dela- 
ware College Advance, the receipt of which al- 
ways puts us in good humor. 

The Institute, a monthly pamphlet issued by 
the Zetosophian Literary Society at the Pritch- 
ett School Institute, Glasgow, Mo., is becoming 
quite interesting. Nor are our conclusions 
founded solely on its appreciation of this jour- 
nal, of which it says, it “ is always interesting 
and readable, and as such is a welcome visitor 
to our table. The JOURNAL evinces a spirit of 
liberality and moderation quite in contrast with 
some other journals of the same persuasion.” 
We beg to say, however, to the Institute and 
our other exchanges, that as we do not profess 
to,be the organ of any “ persuasion,” a judg- 
ment of this kind, however well intended, does 
not do us, or those contemporaries of ours to 
which it refers, justice. The latter are sup- 
ported and directed under distinctly religious 
auspices, and we do not find that any of them 
give just reason for complaint on the part of 
those who differ from them in religion. But 
we represent students of all religions, and are 
their organ in a scholastic sense. The Faculty 
tolerates, and possibly approves us, but has not 
asked us to represent it in any manner. What- 
ever “liberality and moderation” this paper 
may exhibit, therefore, is only a reflex of that 
which exists among the students themselves. 

We shall take occasion, from time to time, 
to refer to our other exchanges. 
   

PUBLICATIONS RECEIVED. 

The Bureau of Education send us their “Cir- 
cular No. 2,” for 1874. Subject: Drawing in 
Public Schools: the present relation of Art to 
Education in the United States. We do not 
remember receiving at this College enquiries in 
reference to works of art, for this pamphlet. 
Besides a great number of old paintings which 
seem to have no special merit beyond the 
doubtful one of age, we have a magnificent 
painting by Luca Giordano, worth many thous- 
ands of dollars, and which is said not to be sur- 
passed in merit by any painting in the Corcor- 
an Gallery in Washington: we have medals, 
ancient coins, cameos, gems, illuminated man- 
uscripts, early printed books and other articles 
named in the art-enquiries. If the “ enquiries” 
were sent here, they were probably overlooked 
for want of time to answer them, for there is 
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this establishment with Coteau, La., from Dr. E. M. Millard, Physician unfortunately no one 
elegant leisure at his disposal, to enumerate the 
rare and curious articles in our Library, Muse- 
um, &c. When a supplementary circular on 
this subject is in preparation, we hope this in- 
formation may be afforded; and, if required, 
particulars in regard to our art-classes, also. 

John Church & Co., 66 West Fourth Street, 
same city, send us their complete series of 
“ Graded Singers,” four hooks, adapted to 
singers of any grade of proficiency, from the 
beginner to the expert. Prices, respectively, 
25, 50, 75 cents, and §1. A competent judge 
tells us that these publications are a movement 
in the right direction: that their method, in the 
hands of an efficient teacher, must prove suc- 
cessful : that they supply a great desideratum, 
and that the more advanced books have the 
advantage of enforcing the lessons given in the 
earlier ones. 

My Visit to the Sun, an essay on Physics by 
Prof. Lawrence S. Benson, is sent to us by the 
publisher, James S. Bnrnton, 149 Grand St., 
New York. After puzzling over it, we passed 
it to one of our professors, who could make 
nothing of it. The “Man in the Sun” denies 
that the heat felt on earth emanates from that 
luminary, but does not explain whence it does 
proceed: which is a little tantalizing to one in 
pursuit of knowledge. His silence on this point 
is the more provoking, inasmuch as ho makes 
several terribly long speeches on scientific sub- 
jects. A literary gentleman from another col- 
lege, after examining the book, gives the fol- 
lowing very frank opinion about it:—“ We find 
so much moonshine about the book, that we 
can scarcely help thinking its author has acci- 
dentally misnamed it. And though the adver- 
tisement modestly announces that ‘the work is 
original in conception, comprehensive in plan, 
bold in character, vigorous in style, exhaustive 
in research, forcible in argumert, poetical in 
diction, and erudite in treatment,’ we have ut- 
terly failed to find any of these qualities in it, 
save perhaps the boldness. For it is, indeed, 
a pretty bold thing in author to say of his own 
work: ‘ Some will be able to learn from my ob- 
servations and discoveries, lessons of sterling 
wisdom, and gather pearls, gems and jewels of 
erudition’! Credal Judaeus Apella. For our 
part, we can only say to him what his Man in 
the Moon, or rather 1 Man in the Sun’ says: 
‘ I cannot complain of the conclusions you ar- 
rive at; because you are of the earth—earthy.’ 
He may, however, 1 at some near future time,’ 
when, according to promise, he will ‘ dissipate 
the mists of metaphysics,’ show’ that he can 
raise himself above the dust, and soar, though 
other poor mortals must be content to plod. 
Meanwhile, we beg of him to use the pruning- 
knife freely on his next effort,—to be more 
sparing of his epithets,—and, if possible, to 
have far less fustian in his style.” 

We beg to acknowdedge the following pamph- 
lets: Catologue of St. Charles College, Grand 

of the College: Catalogue of St.John’s Acad- 
emy, Alexandria, Va., from the Principal, R. 
L. Came, Esq.: House Report on the Washing- 
ton National Monumeut, from J. Carroll Brent, 
Esq., Secretary of the Monument Association: 
Ninth Annual Report of the Young Catholics 
Friend Society Of Munroe, La., from its Presi- 
dent, Hon.Robt. Ray: Addresses of Gen.W.T. 
Sherman and J. H. B. Latrobe, Esq., at the 
Annual Commencement of our Law Depart- 
ment: also, By-Laws of the Law Association of 
that institution, both from our Prof. F. J. Da- 
ly; pamphlet and copy of a bill before Congress 
in favor of a “National University,” a central- 
izing and unhealthy project which is hardly 
likely to be ever realized. These two pamph- 
lets are probably sent by the Chairman of the 
National University Committee, “John W. 
Hoyt.” 

***The long delay in the transmission of the 
last JOURNAL was owing to circumstances be- 
yond our control. Our subscribers outside of 
the College must make all allowances possible 
on such occasions. 

I.OCAI, MATTERS. 

Besides the St. Cecilia celebration, the am- 
usements of Thanksgiving, and the students 
Mass-meeting in the early part of November, 
there is very little to report among local occur- 
rences. On Thanksgiving day, dinner was de- 
ferred until 4\ o’ clock, in order to afford to 
all the opportunity that seldom occurs, of visi- 
ting the public buildings, &c., in Washington. 
In the evening, the Refectory was cleared, mu- 
sicians were called in, and all that felt inclined 
to take part in the dance, made themselves 
merry. —The “ Carthagenians” of 3d Gram- 
mar and 1st Rudiments enjoyed an afternoon’s 
sport in the playgrounds on the Saturday fol- 
lowing, as a reward for their success over the 
“Romans.” —The Band has begun to give 
public coneerts (on the grounds). —A new 
statue, a child offering flowers, has been placed 
in front of the statue of St. Joseph in the In- 
firmary garden, chiefly paid for by Rev. Chas. 
F. Kelly, formerly our Professor of Poetry, and 
now of Scranton, Pa. The members of the 
Philosophy class and a few others completed 
the purchase. —Double lights have been at 
tached to the pillars of the Refectory, in place 
of the former hanging lights. The pipes, car- 
ried up to the floor above, radiate into elegant 
three-branched lights at each pillar in the chap- 
el, the chandeliers being removed. The new 
lights, here, are the gift of a friend of the Col- 
lege. On All Saints day, the altar was mag 
nificently adorned with a set of new alabaster 
vases of rich pattern, crowned with the last 
flowers of our garden. —Penalties are now ta 
ken out in lines of Latin parsing, carefully 
written out. Hard on delinquents. 

Our students know pretty well who their re- 
porter is, and as they are also aware that he 
sees comparatively little of them, they ought to 
know that if there is anything to be mentioned 
that would add to the interest of our local col- 
umn, they should communicate it, themselves. 
Otherwise, much that would enliven this de- 
partment must go without mention. When 
this occurs, they can blame nobody but them- 
selves: as it is, the most trivial information can 
be gained only by our most industrious efforts. 
We have amateur printers, why not have ama- 
teur reporters, also ? Among many items that 
would thus be presented, doubtless some would 
be found worthy of chronicling. 

Entertainment in Honor of St. Cecilia 

Given by the Rhetoric class of ’74, Wednesday 
evening, November 25th. 

PROGRASOIE. 

Duet, Dichter and Bauer. .Profs. Gloetzner & 
Rowe. 

Prologue J. J. Griffiss. 
The Chapel Kreutzer..... College Choir. 
The Ark and the Dove. .Poem.. .J. C. Payne. 
The Modern Stage.. .Essay.. .Clement Manly, 
Tannhauser March... Listz.... Prof. Gloetzner. 
An Incident in the Life of Haydn.... Poem 

 Wm. Willcox. 
Bells Essay Bell W. Etheridge. 
Chorus White College Choir. 
St. Cecilia Poem John G. Agar. 
Duet Glover   
Epilogue A. Thomas Harvey. 
Grand Chorus College Choir 

The limited space at our command, at this 
late stage of the paper, will not allow us to ex- 
patiate on this agreeable celebration. The Mu- 
sic was all that could be desired, and besides 
what is set down on the Programme, an exquis- 
ite thema from Auber was played by Professor 
Rowe on the violin, with piano accompaniment 
by Prof. Gloetzner. Being encored, “ Yankee 
Doodle” with variations was played instead. 

The speakers acquitted themselves creditab- 
ly, and their compositions, so far as can be 
judged without a perusal of them, were worthy 
of tlie occasion. We had a little fault to find, 
here and there, but nothing of serious moment, 
and we gladly abstain from criticising, in view 
of the diffidence and limited experience of some 
of the speakers, and the lack of room wherein 
to expand our remarks. The audience was 
gratified and so were we, and that is enough. 
As to who was the best speaker and who wrote 
the best composition, opinions differ so widely 
that we are safer in not giving an opinion than 
in giving it. 
 -=«-*»*»  

Crowded Out— 

All our notices of Publishers’ Circulars, and 
Printers’ Materials sent us, and several of Pub- 
lications Received. We regret these omissions 
since they cost us considerable time and pains 
to prepare, and were already in type. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 

Tlie Students’ Flag for Gourdes. 

LETTER FROM THE VERY REV. PRESIDENT OP THE 

AMERICAN COLLEGE, ROME. 

ALBANO, Sept. 13th, 1874. 
Dear Rev’d.Fr. Sumner: 

Your letter of last May, serving as an intro- 
duction for Mrs. Ives and her party, was duly 
received. In consequence of occupation dur- 
ing the Pilgrimage and subsequent to it, I have 
deferred writing until now. I was myself pres- 
ent at the presentation and blessing of the Flag, 
which excited the interest of the Holy Father. 
If the Flag is not already at Lourdes, it soon 
will be. [It is there now. ED.] 

Mrs. Ives has gone to Feldkirch in the Tyrol, 
where she has left her sons with Mr. Duncan 
Emmett, in the College of the Fathers there. 
Probably she will spend the winter, on account 
of Mrs. Fitzgerald, her sister, in the south of 
France. Congratulating your reverence on the 
good spirit of the young men of the College, 
with regard to our Holy Father, I am, 

With sincere respect, 
Your faithful servant in Xt, 

S. M. CHATARD. 

suspension of the paper, because it is tiie only 
means now left to old students of knowing what 
is going on at the College. 

As a practical proof that my professions of 
friendship to the JOURNAL do not consist of 
words only, you will find one dollar enclosed, 
which you may place to my credit, as my next 
year’s subscription. ' 

T. A. B. 

EX-STUDENTS AND THE JOURNAL. 

From a Graduate of ’71. 

Dear JOURNAL: 

The October number number of the College 
Journal has just come to hand, and I am happy 
to see that tiie variety and interest which mark- 
ed its earliest issues, are still sustained. 

There is one article in the paper which I read 
with considerable mortification, for it conveyed 
some facts which I was loath to believe. I al- 
lude to the observations preceding and follow- 
ing the published list of student subscribers. 
I was mortified to find the names of so many of 
my former fellow-students, “ conspicuous by 
their absence.” As I had always taken the 
liveliest interest in the success of the COLLEGE 

JOURNAL, and had even secured several subscrib 
ers for it, I took it for granted that all other 
old students would contribute their mite to- 
wards sustaining so deserving and praise-worthy 
institution. It was hard to realize that such 
a number of those whom I had known in the 
happy period of my College life, should so soon 
have become indifferent to every thing connect- 
ed with their Alma Mater. And yet, that pub- 
lished list tells the tale of neglect and forget 
fulness. Hereafter, when your caustic pen will 
be employed to lash those recreant old students 
who have failed to subscribe to the JOURNAL, I 
shall not have one word to say in their de- 
fence, because I find that your animadversions 
are but too w’ell founded. 

As for myself, I shall always continue a faith- 
ful subscriber to the JOURNAL, and shall always 
exert any little influence I may possess, to- 
wards enlarging the sphere of its usefulness. I 
do hope that nothing will happen to cause a 

From a Graduate of ’58. 

PITTSBURGH, Oct. 12tli, 1S74. 
Gentlemen: 

Absence from the city has prevented my 
more prompt acknowledgment of your favor in 
the receipt of the last number of the JOURNAL. 

Enclosed is $1.00, price of JOURNAL for ensuing 
year. 

I cannot refrain from expressing my aston- 
ishment, and I may add—not to speak it pro- 
fanely—dismay, at tiie defection of subscribers 
you exhibit. It seems to me almost incredible 
that the Alumni of old G. T. C. do not care to 
take one dollar’s worth of interest in her for a 
year. If your enterprise can be kept afloat in 
no other way, I would suggest an increase in 
the subscription price. Perhaps even those 
who have allowed their subscriptions to expire, 
would manifest more affection for Alma Mater 
if it were not rated so cheaply. 

Respectfully, &c., C. B. K. 

MASS-SIEETISrG. 

The students assembled in mass-meeting in 
their refectory, on the evening of Sunday, Nov. 
1st, to consider several subjects that were to be 
set before them by their respective advocates. 
The College Band, its first appearance in public 
this season, occupied the platform and per- 
formed, after which the meeting was organized 
by calling to the chair James M. Hagan of Ky., 
who acknowledged the honor in appropriate 
terms, and announced the subjects that were 
to be brought before the meeting,—the COLLEGE 

JOURNAL, the College Cadets, and the College 
Band, on each of which points he added a word 
of commendation. 

Arthur Hood, of Ga., was then nominated 
and elected Secretary of the meeting. On tiie 
subject of the COLLEGE JOURNAL, and in advo- 
cacy of its claims to the warm interest of the 
students,—who were urged, every one of them, 
to become either stock-holders or subscribers, 
—the meeting was addressed by Jno. G. Agar 
of La., Ansel B. Cook of Ga., J. C. Robertson 
of S. C., Win. A Hen, jr., of Va., P. P. Echeverri 
of S. America, and Bell W. Etheridge of Tenn. 
A committee of five was then appointed, of 
which J. G. Agar was chairman, to canvass 
the classes, and secure additional names for the 
subscription list of the JOURNAL. At the time 
of writing this report, the Committee had not 
yet concluded its labours. After an interval, 
during which J. T. Herlihy and Robt. O. Jen- 
kins entertained the company with a song, with 
banjo accompaniment, the. next subject, the 

College Cadets, was proceeded with. 
The following speakers urged the importance 

of military drill, and held forth on the advant- 
ages, present and future, that would be enjoyed 
by those who attached themselves to the mili- 
tary company : E. A. Dolan of N. Y., Paul Ar- 
nold, D.C., J. P. Keating of Pa., B. W. Ethe- 
ridge of Tenn., J. C. Payne of Ya., John San- 
chez, S. America, and J. G. Agar, La. Since 
the meeting, the attendance at drill has in- 
creased, and the cadets in their military fervor 
stop short of no pains to perfect themselves. 
Lieut. Etheridge, as assistant drill-master, ef- 
fects much by his short, sharp and decisive 
method, aided by that candor of speech which 
is peculiarly his. The question of uniform is 
still under advisement. 

After another performance by the banjoists, 
the College Band put in its claim for popular 
sympathy and pecuniary assistance, some of 
their instruments needing repair, and addition- 
al ones being demanded to complete their out- 
fit. In their behalf, the meeting was addressed 
by J. II. Milliken of Ky., aud Messrs. Keating, 
Etheredge and Robertson. As the result of 
this appeal, some twenty-five or thirty dollars 
were collected on the spot by B. W. Etheridge. 

The matter of a foot-ball organization was 
then brought forward, and commended by sev- 
eral speakers. The chair was authorized to ap- 
point a Committee of fifteen on organization, 
who were named on the following day. The 
committee subsequently met and elected offi- 
cers—see list in this paper,—and made rules 
for the government of the game. In this mat- 
ter, also, the mass-meeting seems to have effec- 
ted results as marked as in the others that 
were discussed thereat. Football lias now com- 
pletely supplanted base-ball, for the first time 
within our recollection. Uprights have been 
erected, north and south of the play-ground, 
for the goals, and the field presents a busy and 
amusing spectacle during the long recesses and 
on holiday afternoons. 

J. J. GEORGES, 
3118 i-EXA.8Vl.VAM \ AVENUE, 

WASHINGTON, D. O. 

Has just returned from New York and Philadel- 
pnia, where he purchased the most select and styl- 
ish assortment of 

BOOTS, GAITERS, SHOES AHD SLIPPERS 
To be obtained in those cities. He invites you to 
call and examine these goods. 

Gent’s Velvet and Worsted Slippers 

MADE TO OBDER-A SPECIALTY. 

NORM.INGUR, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING EMPORIUM, 
114 BRIDGE ST., GEORGETOWN, D. O. 

EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT OF 

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

GARMENTS. 

teSerov;’S .5““““** Hoods in abundance. The la- 
m m ^carfs’ Ties :lnd Bows> as well as in wlute shirts and under-garments. 

^1 Speciality in Gent’s & Ladies’ Trunksr 
valises, and Morocco Traveling Satchels. 

CLOTHING MADE TO ORDER. 
A call is respectfully solicited. 
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F Alii. ANNOUNCEMENT for 1871. II UGH CAPERTON, 

HATS! HATS! HATS! 

Just returned from New York with a large splendid 
assortment of HATS for Men and Boys—in 

STIFF FELT IIATS, 

SOFT FELT HATS, 

SILK HATS, FROM $5 TO $8. 

The Assortment comprises every shape, color and 
style for Men, Youths and Boys, and at the lowest 
Prices. 

W. F. SEYMOUR, 
132 BRIDGE STREET, GEORGETOWN. 

UNION HOTEL, 

ATTORNEY & COUNSELLOR. 

OFFICE ; No. 104 BRIDGE STREET, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

JJENKY G. WAGNER. 

X JEWELER, WATCH & CLOCK 

MAKER. 

No. 162 BRIDGE STREET, GEORGETOWN, D. C 

- DEALER IN 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, BOOKS, 
STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Y. SHINN, PROPRIETOR 

“ 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 Pa. AV., Washington. 

This Hotel has been newly refitted and furnished. 

It contains all the modem 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.    

AT THE NEW STORE. 

BLACK CLOTH FROCK COATS, 

BLACK CLOTH VESTS, 

BLACK DOESKIN CASSIMERE PANTS, 

ENGLISH WORSTED FROCK COATS, 

J|R. 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 . 

j O. BARRON, 

FASHIONABLE 

HATTER, 
No. 126 BRIDGE STREET, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

WITH TESTS TO MATCH. 

SPRING SHADES OF 

CASSIMERE PANTALOONS. 

YOUTHS’ CLOTHING, 

NEW YORK STYLES. 

BOYS’ SACK SUITS. 

CHILDREN’S SUITS FOR DRESS. 

ALSO 

SAILOR SUITS, 

THE FARRAGUT AND ADMIRAL, 

AT OUR USUAL LOW PRICES FOR CASH. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 

623 Pennsylvania Avenne. 

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 and Faculty of Geo’town 

College. 

B. F. GRIMES, 
DEALER IN 

CHOICE BRANDIS 

OF 

IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC CIGARS, 
ALSO, CHOICE BRANDS OF 

SMOKING AND CHEWING TOBACCO, &«’. 
No. 88 HIGH STREET, GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

STOP, STUDENTS AND ALL ! 
Don’t buy your 

FRENCH CANDIES, BONBONS, &c. 
Until you have called at 

THE COLLEGE 
CONFECTIONERY STORE. 

The best and freshest Stock in town is kept by 

FRED. STOHLMAN, CONFECTIONER, 

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

Established 1833. 

JNO. M' DERMOTT & BROS., 

COACHMAKERS 
AND 

CARRIAGE DEALERS 
310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third Street, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Carriages and Harness received on Storage and 
sold on commission. 

^-CARRIAGES REPAIRED. 
8, 

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 their 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. 

AM AN’S 
BEST A UR ANT, 

316 jYantli Street, JT. W. 

A FEW DOORS NORTH OF PENN A. AVENUE. 

rjYHOS. Id. CROPLEY, 

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 Hall, High St., Georgetown. 

WELCKER’S 

7 2 7 FIFTEENTH STREET, 

BETWEEN NEW YORK AVENUE AND H STREET, 

WASHINGTON, D.C. 
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MEERSCHAUM STORES JAS. L. BARBOUR, JOHN L. HAMILTON 

OF 

F. J. KALDENBERG, 

4&6 JOHN ST. & 71 NASSAU ST , 
SETV YORK. 

^^Manufactures to order. Repairing 
in all its brandies. Send Stamp 

for Circulars. 

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

Liquors, Havana and Domestic Cigars, 

G37 and 639 Lousiana Avenue, bet. 6th and 7th 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

RICHARD B. MOIIUN. FRANCIS B. MOHUN. 

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. 

HARVEY & HOLDEN, Prop’s. 

KNOX’S EXPRESS 
CALLS FOR AND DELIVERS 

BAGGAGE, PACKAGES & MERCHANDISE, 
Moves Furniture, dc. 

603 Penn, Ave., corner 6tli St. Washington, D. C. 
BRANCH OFFICES : N. E. cor. 15th St. and 

N. Y. Ave. Washington, D.C., Branch Office in 
Georgetown removed to Ciopley’s drug store, cor. 
ner Bridge and Congress Sts.: No. 7 North Wash- 
ington St., Alexandria, Va. 

GEO. W. KNOX, Proprietor. 

QKO. W. COCHRAN «fc €o., 

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. 

RICHARD B. MOHUN & CO. 
Booksellers and Stationers 

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

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

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

J I. SMITHMYJEIt A Co., 

ARCHITECTS, 
No, 703 FIFTEENTH ST., BET, G- AND N. Y. AV. 

OVER THOMPSON’S DRUG STORE, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

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

MANUFACTURER OF LADIES’HAIRWORK, 
605 THIRTEENTH ST., 3 DOORS PROM F. 

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

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

TJHRENOI.OGY. HOW TO LEARN IT. Send 
1 stamp for circular to s.iinuel It. Wells, 389 
Broadway, Ji. Y. 

jyj- MORRIS, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

1306 F STREET, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

J. A. GRIESBAUER, 

433 NINTH ST., NEAR E, 

Washington, I). C. 

Tailoring in all its brandies clone in the best 
manner. 

J. H. SCHULTZE, 

HAVANA and DOMESTIC CIGARS 

No. 58 Bridge Street, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

FRANCIS MOHUN, F. B. MOHUN, PHILIP MOHUN 

F. MOHUN & SONS, 

LUMBER MERCHANTS, 

Canal, bet. 13th <1- I3th Sts. 

pIAKOS AMI ORGANS. 

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

Agency for the Sale of 
CHICKERING & SONS’ and WEBER 

PIANOS. 
The CHICKEKINGr PIANOS have been awarded 

Seventy-six Premiums over dll competitors in this 
country and Europe. 

The 'WEBER PIANOS are now called the most 
reliable, the best, the standard Piano of the present 

<lay Also, SMITH AMERICAN ORGANS. 

Academy of the Visitation. 

B. V. M. 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

yy II, t, IA !i lYMlf. 

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

Andrew J. Joyce5 

CARRIAGE 
M ANUFACTURER , 

412, 414 and 416 Fourteenth St., 

G WASHINGTON, D. C. 

^ |Mils INS1ITUTION was founded in the year 
A 1799, and rebuilt in 1873. It is located in a heal- 
thy situation oil the Heights of Georgetown, in the 
District of Columbia, surrounded by beautiful and 
picturesque scenery, while the situation combines 
with the advantage ot its close proximity to the City 
of Washington, the seclusion so desirable in an edu- 
cational institution. 

THE EXTENSIVE GROUNDS 

attached to the Academy afford every facility for 
active exercise in the open air, which the pupils are 
required to take at all seasons. 

TIIE NEW BUILDING 

Is large and commodious, furnished with all im- 
provements requisite in a modern course of study : 
among others, a select library, to which the pupils 
have free access, and a valuable philosophical ap- 
paratus, which gives them the advantage of study- 
ing the science practically. 

For further particulars, apply to the Institution. 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

F. J. Ileiberger, 
(SUCCESSOR TO II. F. LOUDON & Co.,) 

CITIZENS’ AND MILITARY 

MERCHANT TAILORS 
METROPOLITAN HOTEL,617 PENNA.AVE. 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

JNO. KAISER, 

MECHANICS’ HALL RESTAURANT, 

High, between 1st and 2d Sts. 

Georgetown, D. C. 

LEAGUE OF ST. SEBASTIAN. 

i, form,e<i by the English speak- 
m0 soldiers of the Papal Army after the seizure of 
Rome, has been established for the purpose of as- 

reS*t“£ « eTSry effort Which may be made to 
restore the Holy Father to his legitimate rights as 

°f tbe 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 m the United States, Charles Tracey, 
P. O. Box 141, Albany, N. Y. Persons thus becom- 

!,1Im1ISIiiversV111 r®ceiTe from England the London 
^ urD,Ub?r Or“s,ader. the organ of the League, published fortnightly. 


