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POETRY. 

(Selected.) 

THE CRICKET OJf THE HEARTH. 

BY EMMA ALICE BROWNE. 

When the rude wind shrills and whistles, 

And the night is black on the hill, 
And the ghostly sounds of the weird mid-hour 

The echoing chambers fill, 
Athirst for the patter of little feet 

That have varnished from the earth, 
I sit and list to the elfin song 

Of the cricket upon the hearth. 

I pine, in my haunted chamber, 
For the beautiful dreams of yore, 

And count, by the graves in my lonely heart, 
The loves that are mine no more ! 

And ever a wayward passion 
Of tears, with a touch of mirth, 

Sinks or swells with the strident song 
Of the cricket on the hearth. 

Far back in the radiant by-gone, 
The poem of Memory flows 

To a stately and solemn measure, 
Through shining suns and snows : 

And now, in a burst of triumph, 
The numbers roll divine, 

Like a kingly river sweeping slow 
Through a land of palm and wine ! 

Or now, in the purple shadows 
Of Twilights dead and gone, 

Neath the frozen gleam of the Moonrise, 
And the Eve-star dim and wan ; 

And far in the ghostly summers 
The phantom roses blow ; 

The soul of their sweetness I divine 
On the winds of the “ Long Ago.”— 

The wandering soul of th'*ir lost perfumes 
Breathed out of the golden noons, 

When the dancing feet of the joyous hours 
Were tangled in blushing Junes; 

And the glad shapes gather round me 
Of the beautiful loved and lost, 

But the flowers they wear in their flowing hair 
Are white with the graveyard frost! 

The sunny heads of the children 
Once more in my bosom shine ; 

The dear blue eyes of my sweet first love 
Look fondly into mine ; 

And the childish laugh, and the pattering feet, 
In the haunted house I hear; 

And the tender tones of the father fall 
In music on my ear. 

With the crinkling song of the cricket 
In the midnight’s brooding shade, 

The sweet home voices, long since hushed, 
Float out on the air—and fade ; 

And I thrill with the wrestling passion 

Of thy loss, and thy grief, 0 Earth, 
When I hear in the empty night the cry 

Of the cricket on the hearth! 

DE QUiBUSDAM REBUS- 
X. 

MY DEAR MR. EDITOR : Tho’ I have not 
been by any means cramped as to the range of 
my epistles, still as they have been about ‘ ‘ cer- 
tain things”—a literal translation of the above 
foreign expression—it is natural that I should 
have confined myself to “certain things.” 
This, I fear, has at length gotten monotonous, 
and some change is necessary. I confess to an 
inability to please entirely a fastidious public, 
and no doubt should have vainly sought for a 
theme suitable to my purpose, had not a 
thought suggested itself to me that the publi- 
cation of a letter which I got from the convent 
would be something indeed outside of the ordi- 
nary course of events. More than that, sir: 
it would be unexpected, surprising, astounding, 
positively so unprecedented that e-en the pro 
priety of the thing might be called into ques 
tion; which would be a novelty, indeed, for 
anything that appears in the JOURNAL. But 
sir: let me set your scrupulous mind at rest 
upon this point. I think the letter was meant 
for publication : indeed, I know that it was : 
for, ’tis no ordinary letter, and has informa- 
tion of a more general character than we 
usually find marks a letter from such a source. 
In fact it has been mentioned to me by my 
cousin, that they would like some notice taken 
of them by the JOURNAL, would themselves send 
some communication to you did they not fear 
to take up space belonging to others. Finally, 
as I guess, this modest course has been adop- 
ted, and I willingly, with your permission, 
yield the little room allowed me to admit the 
following : 

Visitation Convent, Georgetown, D. C. 
March, ’76. 

“DE-AR W., Why do you always sign your 
name in the JOURNAL backwards ? Some of 
the girls say that it is not you, but another one 
of the boys,—you know we call you all, “ Col- 
lege boys”—you should stop it, for every one 
knows that it is yourself. But I want to write 
you a letter about our convent, to let you know 
that we are making improvements as well as 
our neighbors. The convent is probably not 
undergoing such changes as the College, but 
you see we need them less ; we have our new 
building—that chimerical illusion with you,— 
and now we spend our time slowly beautifying 
what is capable of beauty. The nuns work 
slowly : their progress, it is true, is not so de- 

liberate as yours, still you can’t imagine the 
addition of rare and beautiful flowers within 
our grounds, which each year brings with it, 
and this season they will be more beautiful 
than ever. “ The Oaks,”—you know the 
place,—are being all remodelled, trimmed up, 
the old planks have been removed, and, in their 
stead, are now beautiful rustic seats. ’Tis one 
of the prettiest places in the world, and O! 
how I do long to be a first class girl,—Dear W. 
that does not mean a good girl; only one in the 
senior class,—they are privileged to spend their 
mornings there studying. Tho’ I never found 
that the spot offered much inducement to real 
study, yet for reading, it is a delightful place : 
the dry profoundness of Paradise Lost becomes 
something more palatable when read under the 
open sky, and Sliakspeare has no passage so 
abstruse, but it unfolds itself to the mind : 
those giant trees seem interpreters, and no 
scenic effect is required to bring the ‘ Birnam 
wood to Dunsinane.’ Did you ever read 1 The 
Tempest,’ when in the woods, or ‘Lear’? 
Every slight breeze, as your imagination will 
have it, is a howling storm. But enough of 
this and to my promise. 

“ The school has increased very much this 
year, we had during ’74-75 about eighty 
scholars, but the census taken a few days ago 
shows that we have now an hundred. The 
number was accurately counted at our last 
Fancy Ball, when, as you mayimagine all were 
present. The infirmary contained very few, 
as the evening drew near. All rallied to the 
engagement as true soldiers rally at the sound 
of the drum. The regular lessons which make 
up daily life are to us what mock-skirmishes 
and drill are to the soldier; and the ball room, 
like the battle field, is more the end for which 
we go through so much arduous, monotonous 
exercise. This may be underrating women, 
may be true or false, but scarcely any one was 
absent, and all wore costumes, some more 
elaborate from Moxley’s, others less ambitious- 
looking but in as good taste, made at the con- 
vent. It was really a brilliant sight. You 
cannot imagine how kind the Sisters were in 
helping us, they entered into it as tho’ they 
themselves were going to the ball: but ah I 
they will never cast aside their black robes un- 
til that last invitation when Heaven will be the 
ball room, and their partners the blessed there. 
This is but one act of the kindness that knows 
no interruption.” 

Here, Mr. Editor, were mentioned a good 



74 GEORGETOWN 
many names of the young ladies at the ball, 
with their costumes, which I shall leave out, 

since they were probably not meant for publi- 
cation. The names of several of the nuns are 
also given, who I suppose are especially loved 
and petted by the young ladies. To mention 
them, would be so much against their own 
feelings that I certainly shall refrain from 
doing it : and indeed, it would be bad taste to 
bring into public notice those whom we love 
and venerate for their gentle unassuming life. 

The letter continues : 
‘ ‘ I think there is more life in the convent 

this year than ever before. The trip to the 
Fair given for the benefit of Father Jenkins’ 
church—our old chaplain—was a source of 
great glee to us all. Plenty of rumors are 
afloat as to the agreeable impression we created 
as we filed into the hall, and it is suggested that 
we are kept from hearing what was said, lest 
our modesty-should suffer some diminution. 
This is very nice, but girls are not so easily 
flattered, at least the larger ones are not and 
the younger of us learn, before compliments 
can do us much harm, that those are ill-des- 
erved which are most highly seasoned. 

“ The Dramatic Club is getting on well, we 
have a regular series of readings before the en- 
tire school. The next entertainment will 
come oil'very soon, I suppose about next Sat- 
urday, the 11th. The programme is not en- 
tirely made out, else I would send you one, 
that you might see the characterof ourpieces. 
I know you would say : ‘ Why will girls 
choose such difficult pieces?’ yet you know, 
or if .you do not, let me tell you that it is gen- 
erally much better to select the difficult pieces 
than those namby-pamby verses you think 
suitable to girls. The first reading of a pas- 
sage from Shakspeare may be bad, but you 
can improve upon it, its great beauty expands 
under constant study, and besides you never 
weary of what has such merit in itself. How- 
ever this may be, the Elocution class is of 
great benefit to us all, and moreover gives us 
plenty to talk of. 

“ Lately we have had visits from some of the 
former graduates. Miss Ita Welch, the beau- 
tiful singer, called to see us while she was in 
Washington; and Mrs. Fred. Grant, nee Miss 
Honore, since her residence in the city, often 
visits the convent. It is strange to observe the 
love which all the old scholars have for the 
convent. Even those whose fashionable lives 
you suppose would rather overshadow rec- 
ollections of school-girl days, seem to find in- 
finite delight in returning to these scenes. This 
would seem to argue that they are the happiest 
days after all. Well, who knows 1 

11 You cannot expect me to write to you all 
day, and certainly you have your request now 
—‘along letter.’ Yet one word more,—a 
woman’s good-bye is generally the longest part 
of her visit:—our annual retreat has not come 
off, so far. It is much later than usual, and 

some of the Sisters say that the girls have 
gotten so good, that they had as well not have 
it at all. I am inclined to that belief myself. 
You will say 1 Self-praise is’—but the proverb 
is something musty. Perhaps the Father who 
gives yours will have the double duty of giving 
ours: and now that Lent has begun, it must 
be very soon. This penitential season makes 
little change in our life : a few more prayers 
said by the little religious societies which we 
have among us, and a slacking up of the 1 com- 
missary’ societies,—for I know no other name 
for them. Whether there is any perceptible 
lessening of activity in these clubs or not, is 
hard to say : there certainly should be. I can 
give no more news now but shall reserve the 
plenty which I have in store, for some other 
time.” 

With the usual affectionate adieus the letter 
closes. There may, Mr. Editor, be some few 
faults in it: if so attribute them to the hurry 
of transcribing. The good in the letter is my 
cousin's : the bad belongs to 

Your friend, 
W. D. 

ENQUIRY INTO THE AUTHORSHIP 
OF A FAMOUS LINE. 

DEAR JOURNAL : A chance question put me 
by one of our class (Poetry), sentme on a quest 
over a tractof literature, across which the feet 
of our “toilers of books” rarely now-a-days 
find leisure or enticement to stray. I send you 
herewith a few leaves gathered on the pathway 
of my wanderings. 

The wherefore of my starting out was to 
satisfy myself as to the parentage of tne famous 
line : 
“The conscious water saw its God and blushed.” 

So beautiful a thought and one so epigram- 
matically expressed should not, one would 
think, have got adrift on the literary world, a 
veritable films nullius ; and yet it did. No 
meaner an authority than Dr. Johnson at- 
tributes it vaguely to “ some Eton boy, who, 
when verses on our Saviour’s changing water 
into wine at Cana were, presented, brought up 
a single line that was highly admired : “ Vidit 
et erubuit lympha pudica Deum.” 

More ge erally, however, the opinion that 
Dryden was the author of the English version, 
“The conscious water, &c.,” has led to the 
belief that his is the credit of the original con- 
ception. Neither Dryden nor any schoolboy 
of Eton or Westminister has any claim to it. 
In “Notes & Queries, Vol. III. 1st Series,” to 
Campbell (essay on English Poetry) is assigned 
the credit of having killed off “ some school- 
boy and collegiate myths respecting this line, 
by tracing it to its source.” But a note in 
Boswell’s Life of Johnson, that was appended 
by Malone, anticipated the labor of Campbell 
and detects this gem of purest poetic thought 
in an epigram by Richard Crashaw. 

Of this English poet but little is known. 
The date even of his birth is variously stated, 
though events of his life render it probable 
that it occurred in 1616. He was a scholar of 
Pembroke Hall, Cambridge, in 1632, and a 
Fellow of the same University in 1637. His 
career here terminated during the Great Rebel- 
lion of 1644, when he was one of sixty-five 
Fellows ejected for refusing to subscribe to 
the Covenant ordered by Parliament. He em 
braced the Catholic religion, was ordained a 
priest in Rome and in 1650 while Canon of the 
Church of Loretto, he closed his saintly life. 

He published a number of poems, which, to 
use the words of the editor of the only collec- 
tion extant, “have ever b^en appreciated by 
those most qualified to decide upon their ster- 
ling beauties, and have suggested to others 
(frequently without acknowledgment) some of 
their finest imageries.” He possessed an ex- 
quisite fancy, great melody of verse and that 
power over the reader which nothing can re- 
place and which springs from deep earnestness. 
It would be pleasant to follow up the life of 
this priest-poet, but I content myself with sub- 
scribing to the eulogy penned by his friend 
Cowley : 
“ Poet and Saint! to thee alone are given 
The two most sacred names of earth and heaven.” 

In the “ EpigrammataSacra” which Crashaw 
published, is one that embodies the famous 
line: 
Unde rubor vestris, et non sua purpura lymphis ? 
Quae rosa mirantes tam nova mutat aquas ? 
Nomen (convivae) praesens agnoscite numen • 
Nymplia pudica Deum vidit et erubuit. f 

A variation of the reading will be observed 
in the substitution of nymplia for the more or- 
dinary lympha• and in the arrangement of 
words that places last, erubuit, the point of the 
epigram. Malone endoises these variations. 
As to the elegance of the second, there can be 
only one opinion : but, with all due respect for 
so eminent critical taste, I venture to believe 
that lympha was the original, as it is, I think, 
the better reading. To personify, under the 
guise of a pagan divinity, the water which the 
Son of God was changing into wine, strikes 
me as highly incongruous. Moreover, by re- 
taining lympha the desired personification is 
secured; for personification consists in at- 

and the water is made to see and blush. In 
addition, the divine power exertedin the mira- 
cle is placed in clearer light, when we see it 
eliciting, not from nymph or water-sprite, but 
from the soul-less water thought and action. 

Finally it may be gravely questioned whether 
Dryden may claim even the English version, 
“ the conscious water, &cfor in the works 
of Aaron Hill, an almost forgotten poet of the 
same period, is the following translation of the 
entire epigram : 

When Christ, at Cana’s feast, by pow’r divine, 
Inspired cold water with the warmth of wine, 
See! cried they, while in red’ning tide it gushed, 
The bashful stream hath seen its God and 

blusned.” 

POETRY. 
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THE CLASSICS OF THE ANCIENTS 
AND MODERNS. 

(CONCLUDED.) 

In continuation of the subject of Ancient 
and Modern classics, I shall now pass from the 
poets to the orators. Oratory, as Blair re- 
marks, depends chiefly upon the nature of the 
government: it is a latent, restrained power in 
men, which flourishes most, when it is freest 
in action. History upholds this opinion, and, 
in general, the art has been carried to the 
highest perfection where the liberties of the 
country warranted such bold expressions of 
thought. The ancient democracies of Greece 
and Rome should then have surpassed all other 
nations before or since : for, in both these rep- 
resentative governments, any man could rise 
to the head of public affairs, who was able to 
persuade most effectively ; oratory was the 
ladder to fame and to authority. Under such 
incentives it was that their orators rose to 
their sublime height. Let us compare the 
orators of this ancient time with those whoso 
genius has developed under the influence of 
Christianity. Perhaps if we find the ancients 
superior to us in one thing, we shall discover 
the moderns to surpass in that which is noblest 
in oratory. 

The greatest oration of Demosthenes, that 
“ On the Crown” was under preparation during 
a space, it is said, of twenty years, and without 
doubt it is the most orderly and perfectly in- 
tellectual harangue that was ever composed by 
human ingenuity. If this cultivation of the 
reason alone is entitled to the palm, Demos- 
thenes fairly wins it. The Athenian is ever 
vehement and strong ; always means and talks 
business; and withal so musical was his de- 
livery, that a flute could have been played in 
harmony behind him while he spoke. Yet, I 
might ask, what instrument could have played 
an accompaniment to, Mr. Sheridan, when he 
impeached Warren Hastings ? None, nor was 
any needed. Musical instruments accompany 
sound, never thought. Many imagine they 
have decided the question of merit beyond a 
doubt, when they estimate the orator by the 
effect he produces, and they urge that no mod- 
ern statesman ever by his single power kept at 
bay an army, as Demosthenes did the Macedo- 
nian Philip. But such a result is dwarfed by 
the side of that effected by Mr. Pitt in the En- 
glish Parliament. His words, indeed, held off 
no invading army; this were easy work in 
comparison with that of preventing the secret 
growth in the popular mind of principles that 
would, if unchecked, have changed the fate of 
Europe. An enemy of this kind, insidiously 
sapping the foondations of order, is more to be 
feared than armed men; a keener eye is re- 
quired for its detection, and a more powerful 
eloquence to prevent the dreadful consequen- 
ces. And modern oratory is not represented 
by one or two exemplars. There was Fox, 

who was to Pitt what zEschines was to Demos- 
thenes, and a greater orator than he who 
opposed Demosthenes ; above all, there was 
the great, lofty mind, Burke, whose foresight 
dictated the warning which was taken by Pitt. 
One must see in the speeches of these men 
more than merely intellectual grace, the chief 
merit of the orations of the Athenian or 
Roman. This sounds like heresy, but it is not. 
We should remember that if. by universal con- 
sent these ancient, geniuses hold in our schools 
the place of exemplars for the youth of to day, 
they are so placed as models of style, not of 
matter. 

Let us say a word of the nobler man, if not 
the greater orator of the two ancients, Cicero. 
He indeed seemed to have caught some stray 
beam which as an antepast heralded the bright 
sun that rose so soon after. In his letters 
more than in bis speeches we now and then 
find a thought of peculiar beauty : and if we 
ask ourselves, “ What is this which so excites 
our admiration?” we discover the answer to be, 
“ Why, this sounds like a Christian.” So the 
conclusion must be that the good in him re- 
minds us of our own orators : the faulty is his 
own, or perhaps the result of the education of 
his age. I never read a line of the Pro Mar- 
cello that the thought does not suggest itself, 
“ How little we should think of one who would 
make such a speech now.” ’Tis not surpri- 
sing the admirers of the Roman call it a spu- 
rious production : it is certainly low, and in it 
does 

* * * the candid tongue lick absurd pomp; 

And crook the pregnant hinges of the knee. 

But with his nobler efforts, the prosecution 
of Catiline, for instance, compare Mr. Burke 
on the “Nabob of Arcot’s debt.” Consider 
the orations, side by side, and weigh the merit 
of each. Cicero’s traits are strength and vehe- 
mence, blended with a peculiar suavity of 
style; while the other, flowing with a solemn 
majesty, is so far from any intellectual excite 
ment, that his mere words are lost sight of in 
the loftiness of the thought. Even the gen- 
eral impression, derived from an unstudied 
view of the orations of Burke compared with 
those of Cicero, decides us to give the palm to 
the'former. There is in him unmistakably the 
effect of Christian civilization; the “imaged 
semblance” of a Christian mind, and he ex 
hibits a prescient knowledge which suggests 
the thought that his sublime utterances are 
not wholly without the august prerogative of 
inspiration. 

Finally, turning to the subject of Philoso- 
phy, I may remark that while I know very 
well that study has never been discussed in 
these columns, this happens not because it is 
thought unimportant, but rather from the 
knowledge that it is the study of a Georgetown 
student, in fact the very mould in which his life 
is cast, a science that needs to be apprehended 
most accurately, and so is approached with 

the greatest diffidence. This silence should bo 
still unbroken, did not Philosophy come up as 
an essential part of my subject, so aptly illus- 
trating the principle which I have attempted to 
enforce throughout this comparison. Especi- 
ally would the subject have been omitted did I 
think any one would imagine this simple allu- 
sion to approach a discussion. Now, I cer- 
tainly do not'wish to appear to underrate the 
philosophy of old. Plato and Aristotle were 
indeed divine intellects, and even amid the 
darkness of their age they seemed to lay hold 
of the very skirts- of truth ; and, like the off- 
spring of the genitrix Nereia, theirs was dipped 
in the waters which rendered it invulnerable,-— 
in all, save one point. Yes, they were great 
philosophers, and Christian genius has done 
nothing more than to build upon precepts 
taught by them. But it might be added that 
the philosophy of Plato and Aristotle, illu- 
mined by the light of Revelation, is not their 
philosophy darkened by modern infidelity. 
Yet whether Aristotle and Plato are greater 
geniuses than St. Thomas, or even Bacon, is 
not the point in question, and no absolute de- 
cision can ever be given in the matter, for or 
against. We might admit that they were, and 
it would not affect the assertion, easily proven, 
that the philosophy of the ancients did not 
evidence the wisdom of the Christian. Scarce 
any one will, on reflection, think this assertion 
needs proof, and even the most ardent admi- 
rers of the ancients will be forced to admit 
that we have the advantage on our side, in our 
possessing the best productions of the civiliza- 
tion of the past as models, moreover, in being 
guided by Revelation as to our use of them. 

It is the last point, and the admission of it, 
to which attention is drawn: for though we 
may not deserve any more credit than those 
wise men who groped manfully on in the dark- 
ness of Paganism, still for all that, they were 
in the dark, and truths far beyond their reach 
are so well known now that the wonder is how 
a nation could be considered civilized without 
the knowledge of them. Indeed, that ONE 

came who perfected the law, who transformed 
and ennobled mankind, is the fact upon which 
I have based the theory brought forward in 
these two articles: it is a fact which affords 
the proof within itself that man has changed, 
and which tells us what is the character of 
this change. Even Max Muller says ; “It was 
Christianity which first broke down the barriers 
between Jew and Gentile, between Greek and 
barbarian, between the white and black. Hu- 
manity is a word which you look for in vain in 
Plato or Aristotle: the idea of mankind as 
one family, as the children of one God, is an 
idea of Christian growth.” 

This completion and perfection of human 
society plainly shows to us the great superior- 
ity of Christian over Pagan Philosophy. Then, 
as a natural sequence, it follows that Christian 
or modern civilization surpasses the ancient or 



76 GEORGETOWN 

Pagan, at least, regarding civilization from an 
ethical standpoint. Now iny question comes, 
—who can doubt that those arts, the chiefest 
merit of which depends upon this moral culti- 
vation, should have received nobler, truer de- 
velopment in that age or by that people which 
has enjoyed this superior’civilization ? That 
Poetry, Oratory, Philosophy are such arts none 
will deny. Therefore, I leave you, reader, to 
draw the conclusion. 

C. M. 

A CRITIQUE. 
C. M. on “ Ars Poelica," <I',ili|>us and 

I,car. Arc. 

(Private Correspondence.) 

1. Transeat “the Ars Poetica” (which is a 
misnomer, as all commentators that I know 
are agreed upon) “is the most universally ad 
mired of all the poems of Horace.” It is not 
held as the most perfect thing of the kind to- 
day. It is no more than a letter, written with 
all the abandon of a talented literateur, the 
order of which is differently regarded by differ 
ent commentators. It does not contain pre- 
cepts for writing a poem for it is devoted only 
to the drama, as then understood, and speaks 
of the origin, fortunes, sources and qualities of 
a good play, only alluding to one lyric poet, 
where it was necessary to speak of the mea- 
sure (iambic) in which the dialogue should be 
written. Not one word about other species of 
poetry. As to ethical principles in a work of 
such a character, it would be foolish, I think, 
to look for them. Yet he is not without some 
such principles especially where he lays down 
the rules for consistency of character through- 
out. But do not many odes of the 2d, 3d and 
4th books contain maxims and sentiments that 
need but little to make them Christian? To 
be sure there are intermixed pagan ideas too 
but mere intellectual life in one who calls him- 
self Epicuri de grege porous is a curiosity, 
that was never thought of nor discovered by 
any other commentator that I know. That he 
would be ashamed now of what he wrote is 
is hard to be believed, when he would meet 
with a S vvinburne and others of that ilk on both 
sides of the Atlantic. Were Horace a Catholic 
—oh ! yes—he would most certainly be ashamed 
of much that he has written. 

2. But my great objection is what C. M. 
writes of Sophocles. No where as far as I can 
find, do we hear CEdipus wasting his regrets 
upon the loss of his regal dignity. He regrets 
the state of misery to which he has been re 
duced, but he considers it as the punishment 
inflicted on his involuntary crime. This he 
acknowledges has rendered him unworthy to 
associate with men. Read his address to the 
Eumenidse from line 84 of the Colon®, in which 
the only allusion, obscure enough, to hisfos- 
mer condition, is the last line : “ for this is not 
my old form.” Read also his answer to Creon 

line 761 in the same. From line 258 to 291 the 
motive he urges on the Chorus as a reason for 
their protection, is that he is rather a sufferer 
than a doer of evil things : “ more sinned 
against than sinning.” He does in various 
parts complain that His sons proclaimed him an 
exile and drove him away from Thebes : that 
they made no use of their power to alleviate 
his condition and that of their sister, his con- 
stant and loving companion and he curses 
them as Lear did his unnatural daughters. 
But in all this there is not a word that can lead 
one to think that his grief or anger comes from 
“ blighted ambition.’’ Even in the Tyrannus 
his indignation is that of a just and kind mon- 
arch, devoted to his people’s Welfare and loving 
them as his children, condemning what he 
considers a conspiracy on the part of Cleon 
and Tiresias. When at last he discovers the 
crime of which he is unknowingly guilty his 
grief inflicts the terrible punishment that de- 
prives him of sight and throne and country for- 
ever. And this is ever after the cause of his 
sorrow. “ The blind old man: the impure 
though involuntarily .- the accursed of the 
Gods: one unworthy even to touch others on 
account of that curse.'” Read in the Tyrannus 
his appeal to Creon and especially lines 1477 to 
1514, where he bemoans rather the fortunes of 
his children than his own. Read also his inter- 
view with the Chorus and with Theseus in the 
Colon®. I do not intend to compare him with 
Lear but I cannot see that the comparison 
shows any difference between Christian and 
pagan ideas either in the authors or heroes. 
Certainly not in the heroes, for Lear is as much 
pagan in all His expressions and sentiments as 
CEdipus. 11s does not die in the arms of His 
child. Antigone and Ismene are both with 
him, but as the time for his death approaches, 
he embraces them, bids them farewell and 
sends them away with all a father’s affection. 
Only Theseus is kept to witness His death and 
attend to his funeral. Read the tale of the 
messenger (not that of the Sacred Heart) and 
particularly from line 1640 to 1653 : read also 
the words of Theseus to Antigone from 1755 to 
1767. 

These gross inaccuracies show that C. M. did 
not read and study CEdipus carefully. Now 
the drift of my argument is this. There 
must be much ignorance or negligence, where 
such glaring inaccuracies are noted. Atqui. 
Ergo. And do you think that these will not 
be noticed by those who have already noticed 
things of much less importance ? If in mat- 
ters that are so patent such mistakes are made, 
greater certainly will be made in those that are 
more recondite. It was in my opinion an un- 
happy choice in 0. M. The language of CEdi- 
pus is certainly not so extravagant as Lear’s, 
even when acting under the influence of pas- 
sion and where he expresses his feelings to or 
about his daughters, he is equally as warm and 
affectionate as Lear, if not more so. His 

paganism could not smother his natural virtue. 
That Shakspeare entered deeper into the mys- 
teries of the human heart; that his plays show 
a keener knowledge of man’s moral nature no 
one is more ready to admit. And that this is 
the fruit of Christianity may also be granted. 
But we are taught that comparisons should be 
between things of the same kind and this is not 
the case with the drama as understood by the 
ancients and by us. Even were they of the 
same kind a comparison is not to be made by 
false appreciations or quotations, nor by the 
setting up of straw men in order to have the 
satisfaction of knocking them down triumph- 
antly. I have read C. M’s article over again 
and find that these are not the only inaccura- 
cies worthy of censure, but what I have written 
will be enough for my purpose, which is 
nothing else than to recal the admonition of 
Horace : “ Sumite materiam vestris, qui scri- 
bitis, aequam viribus.” Make the subject equal 
to your strength by hard and accurate study, 
and then there will be no lack of originality. 
In a matter of this kind I don’t think disinter 
estedness lias anything to do. The true ques- 
tion is : “ AVas C. M., right or not in attribu- 
ting to CEdipus sentiments, which are not to be 
found in any part of his discourse, in order 
thereby to prove his thesis?” 

Besides, my dear F , the unfairness of 
this procedure—which can lead to worse con- 
sequences, for a moralprinciple underlies it— 
must reflect upon the College and the teachers. 
And I feel too much all that concerns them to 
allow it to pass unnoticed. * * * There is 
too much inclination to a kind of slip-shod 
learning, if I may so express myself, in our 
scholars to be of much good either to them or 
to the College. My ideas in this matter may 
seem too monastical but it seems to me they 
are correct. The flippancy and boldness of 
the half learned can never give honour to the 
Institution in which they may pretend to pre- 
pare for the battle of life. “ A little learning,” 
&c. * * * 

THE LACK OF MORAL INFLUENCE 
IN OUR PUBLIC ASYLUMS. 

In these degenerate days, if one may be al- 
lowed to call them such, there is an urgent 
necessity of employing higher moral influences 
than now prevail among the inmates of our 
Public Asylums. Day after day are our ears 
assailed by the published reports of some gross 
misconduct on the part of those who should 
be the very models of honesty and virtue, the 
officials who have charge of these institutions. 
If these officials were themselves imbued 
with some principles of morality, they would 
exert a powerful and beneficial influence upon 
those over whom tney are placed; and the 
community would have no reason to complain 
as it now does, of the developments made. 
As it is, the authorities, State or municipal, 
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deserve the censure of society for allowing 
their poor and outcast to he managed in many 
cases by a corrupt set of hirelings. The in- 
difference, too, of the wealthy and influential 
who could do so much towards ameliorating 
the condition of these unhappy inmates, 
if they were so disposed, is a sad re- 
flection upon their title as Christians. Does it 
not rather savor of barbarism on their part, 
that the misfortunes of their fellow beings 
awaken no sympathy from them ? 

Consider for a moment the number of the 
inmates in these asylums all over the country, 
and their capability for good or evil when re- 
stored to society. How many examples could 
be cited of the consequences of the deplorable 
neglect shown therein, especially towards the 
young, who, entering them in some cases com- 
paratively innocent, become common repro- 
bates on leaving them ! This accounts in great 
measure for the alarming increase of crime : 
and no doubt many of the convicts in our 
prisons to-day owe their misery and degrada 
tion to the evil associations contracted in some 
earlier asylum. On the other hand, how many, 
once sheltered in asylums under religious rule, 
now occupy respectable positions ! It is there- 
fore the duty of the citizen to consider this 
question : and if motives of self-interest do 
not move him to attempt an amelioration 
where amelioration is needed, charity and sym- 
pathy ought. Let those, then, who are to 
have charge of these institutions be selected 
not because they are politicians, or because 
they seek this means of obtaining a livelihood, 
but because they are persons of high moral 
character, will use their influence to promote 
virtuous conduct on the part of those subject 
to them, and will instil into their minds a sense 
of what is right and honorable. Among the 
means they should employ, is, praise where it 
is deserved. We all know the encouraging 
effect it produces. Even among the most 
abandoned, some desire of approbation is felt: 
and if to the hope of gaining it, some substan- 
tial rewards are added, nothing is too difficult 
for them to accomplish. Why, then, should 
not praise and rewards be bestowed upon the 
deserving, equally as reproofs and punish- 
ments are awarded to the refractory ? 

From what lias been said, it is evident that 
none but a religious community would have all 
the requisites proper for the administration of 
charges of this kind. Such communities 
alone can prove, by their record in the past, 
their ability to administer efficiently to the 
spiritual and temporal wants of inmates of 
asylums. They combine in themselves what 
is necessary in morality and economy, from 
the fact that wealth or political power is not 
their aim. They alone, in fact, can be the true 
lovers of their fellow-men, who derive from 
God the inspiration for their'work. Would it 
not be a great saving to the authorities to elim- 
inate the mercenary hirelings who in many 

cases have control in these asylums, and re- 
place them by these truly competent men or 
women, even if so-called philanthropists and 
others should raise their usual hue and cry ? 
No one can oppose this suggestion who knows 
the immense superiority in discipline and 
morality of the institutions now directed by re- 
ligious communities over those under secular 
control. Sectarian prejudice alone would hold 
out against such a measure. But if a discip- 
line which has moral objects in view, if the 
force of good example, if a system that in- 
cludes rewards as well as punishments, if the 
experience gained by past successes,—if all 
these have weight in determining this question, 
there will not be much hesitation about deci- 
ding who ought to take charge of our Public 
Asylums. The authorities and even private 
individuals, may well aid by their donations 
institutions in such hands. Let the asylum 
waif, then, share in the rewards of well-doing, 
those, rewards which the College student, for 
instance, after a year’s hard labor, so highly 
appreciates. 

A. T. II. 

Medical Commencement. 

On the evening of March 10th took place at 
Lincoln Hall, Washington, the twenty-seventh 
Annual Commencement of the Medical De- 
partment of Georgetown University, in pres- 
ence of a very large and select audience. Long 
before the time appointed for the beginning of 
tlie exercises, the air was laden with the odor 
of the floral gifts brought for the young doc 
toi'S by their lady friends. After some excel 
lent music by Weber’s Band, Prof. Johnson 
Eliot, Dean of the Faculty of Medicine, read 
the Act of Congress authorizing Georgetown 
College to confer the degree of Doctor of Medi- 
cine. Then came the essential part of the pro 
gramme, the conferring of the degrees by Rev. 
P. F. Ilealy, S. J., Pres’t. of Georgetown Uni 
versify, on the thirteen gentlemen who had 
passed successful examinations. Having given 
thelast diploma,Fr. I-Iealy congratulated the 
graduates on their success, and commended 
the appreciative audience for the encouraging 
applause tendered the young physicians at the 
outset of their responsible career. 

The valedictory by Thomas Robinson, of the 
graduating class, succeeded. After paying a 
hearty tribute to the Medical Faculty, he ex- 
horted his class-mates to enter on the duties of 
their profession with earnestness and trust in 
God. 

The address to the Alumni was delivered by 
John Edwin Mason, M. D., whose unique elo- 
quence entertained his hearers for a length of 
time. 

The Address to the graduating class by 
Prof. Noble Young, M. D., was the most inter- 
esting and pathetic feature of the occasion. 
Dr. Young was about to speak for the last 

time to the graduates, to take leave of his col- 
leagues, and to entrust to more youthful vigor 
his place in the College, over whose cradle he 
had watched, and to whose advancement he 
had faithfully devoted himself. After giving 
the history of the College from its establish- 
ment to the present moment of its existence, 
and portraying, in touching language, the rap- 
turous feelings, as of a boy, with which he had 
been wont to look forward to its annual Com- 
mencements, he turned to the graduates, and 
bade them an affectionate farewell. Dr. Young 
has merited the unanimous esteem of every 
medical student of Georgetown, and we regret 
that medical research has discovered no means 
for restoring the bloom of youth to declining 
age, else we should still enjoy his instructive 
and welcome lectures. A lively galop by the 
band was the music to which the large crowd 
moved out from the hall, and our young doc- 
tors advanced to the aid of suffering humanity. 

Since receiving the above report from one of 
the gentlemen attending the medical lectures, 
we have the pamphlet containing the three 
Addresses delivered. We are indebted for it 
to the kindness of our Mr. P. J. Timmins. 
Although we were unable to attend the Com- 
mencement, our acknowledgements are due to 
Mr. Timmins and to Master J. Dudley Morgan, 
for invitations sent us. These invitations are 
in Hie usual elegant style employed for such 
occasions, but with a monogram and motto 
that strike us as new and very tasteful. Who 
devised them ? The thirteen graduates on tiiis 
occasion were Benj. B. Adams of Philada., 
Edw. 11. Adams, Mass., Douglas Binns, Chilli- 
cothe, 0., Henry N. Gieseking, Washington, 
D. C., Noali Hayes, Cadiz, Ind., Benj. F. La- 
tham, Aurora, W. Va., Samuel F. Linn, Balti- 
more, Sami. F. Marr, Silver Spring, Md., Wil- 
fred M. McLeod, Georgetown, D. C., Harry M. 
Newman, Washington, (a student here in 
1871-2, brother of Charles), Louis H. Reid, 
Washington, N. C., Thos. Robinson, Coopers- 
town, N. Y., and Maurice J. Stack, Washing- 
ton,D. C. In the Junior class, now numbering 
twenty-four, we do not recognize any names of 
former students of this College. 

Annual Ketreat. 

The Annual Retreat of the students took 
place duriug the three days of March 16th, 
17th, and 18th, closing on Sunday morning, 
March 19th, with 108 Communions, the largest 
number ever remembered here on such an oc- 
casion. But in fact, the Retreat was very 
effective and the students were delighted with 
their preacher, Rev. Eugene II. Brady, S. J., 
of the Province of Missouri. Four sermons a 
day. The Rev. gentleman immediately after- 
wards gave a Retreat to the students of Gon- 
zaga College, Washington, and then to the 
young ladies of the Visitation Academy, 
Georgetown, concluding March 26th. 
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PAST ANI) PRESENT. 

We expressed our congratulations in a recent 
number on the increase of literary activity 
among our students, as evinced by their more 
frequent contributions to the JOURNAL. The 
present number shows no falling off in this 
commendable zeal : but now a new element 
appears amongst us. Our old students, chiefly 
those in whose College days no such resource 
presented itself as a College paper, come for- 
ward to claim a place among our literary con- 
tributors. Old memories revive when they 
read in the paper of the doings of their suc- 
cessors at College : the old place comes before 
them as they knew it in the days of their own 
happy sojourn : some links still subsist here, 
connecting them with the well remembered 
past: they feel themselves boys again, and 
they too wish to enter among us on the only 
field now open to them,—that of literary fel- 
lowship. Shall we not greet them cordially, 
and go back with them to days of “ lang syne,” 
as they themselves have bridged the chasm of 
years and return*to move in spirit among MS?” 

By all means. As we would welcome their 
personal presence and try to make them feel 
at home among new faces, and, to a limited 
extent, among the new scenes they would en- 
counter, so let us welcome them to our paper, 
and give them a place side by side with our- 
selves. We too, when the place that now 
knows us shall know us no more, will wish to 

share in the same privilege, if haply the JOUR 

NAL shall descend to successors of ours, or any 
representation of it should be in existence. 

With this introduction, we give place at 
once to these new contributors : and we must 
needs give up this portion of the paper to 
them, since all the space at our disposal is 
hardly sufficient to contain the matter pre- 
sented to us at the very outset of typographical 
work on the present number. 

FETTER FROM A GRADUATE OF 1854. 

Reading: March 1st, 1876. 

DEAR MR. EDITOR : Seized with a fit of 
Caccethes Scribendi to-night, I must need 
work it off. Well, to begin with, the March 
No. of the' COLLEGE JOURNAL has just arrived, 
and I must say is replete with most interesting 
news—especially the article styled “Junket- 
ings”; no “old boy,” as we used to style 
those who had graduated and gone out into the 
world, can read the same without going back 
at least in memory to the mellow time when 
he himself took part. 

Well do 1 remember the feasts of my day 
and the grand old time we had in the Refec- 
tory Hall. Speeches wei*e made, class jokes 
cracked, the peculiar eccentricities of class 
mates gone over, until the merry peals of 
laughter and gleeful shouts of us roystering 
youngsters made the old walls ring again and 
again. Philosophers, for the time, forgot their 
dignity ; Rhetoricians, for the nonce, stooped 
to listen to our accounts of the day’s sport, 
and wild-wood wanderings ; and even the Poets, 
then under the tutelage of good Father King, 
came down (metaphorically) from the heights 
of Parnassus, and mingled with 1st Humani- 
ties. Class lines were forgotten, and we were 
all boys in the true sense of the word. 

“Hammer” of the Philosophers was the 
most popular man in the house; his memory 
must still be green with the class of ’51. Tall 
and of good appearance, he led the “Ranks,” 
and when marshalled in the entry, not a step 
would he take until Father Clark would give 
the signal—and then how slow he moved, 
never in a hurry, measuring his footsteps with 
those of the Prefect. It sometimes seemed he 
never would get across the yard;—and what 
blessings he received from us famishing young- 
sters near the tail end ; many a time I know 
his ears tingled with the left-handed compli- 
ments we paid him. And yet withal, we liked 
“old Hammer.” He was a noble fellow, 
always ready to assist with good advice, never 
proud, never put on too much dignity, but 
ever having a good kind word for all. Did any 
one forget to attend to his religious duties, a 
scolding from Hammer would soon bring up 
the delinquent: the youngsters would soon 
have to yield, or “ old Hammer,” as we famil- 
iarly called him, would know the reason why. 

Though we all liked H., still we actually 

loved O’Dowd of the Rhetoric class* He I be- 
lieve was then studying for the Church. A 
jollier or more good-natured soul than “Pat” 
never breathed the breath of life ; full of fun, 
loving a joke, and ever willing to give and take, 
Pat. O’Dowd was almost an idol with us Hu- 
manitarians. Did a line in Virgil or Theocri- 
tus bother our noddles, Pat’s classic lore was 
sure to help us out: and then when “Latin 
verse day” came, and lines and words would 
by no means scan Hexameter, a word from 
Pat. would soon “ fix things.” A favorite ex- 
pression of his after he had helped us out of 
the difficulty, was, “ Why don’t ye use the 
Gradus more, and sure it is as clear as shucks, 
—now be off with yez and don’t be here agin 
in a hurry.” But the merry twinkle of his 
eye just gave an invitation the reverse,— 
“Come as soon as you please;” at least we 
gave it that interpretation. I often think of 
him, and to his good advice and example I 
mainly owe the success I have had in the battle 
of life. 

One by one, as if training for his sacred call- 
ing, did he gather us into the fold of his Sodal- 
ity : no excuse or cold indifference would 
thwart his holy purpose: nil desperandum 
was his motto : and when consent was given, 
how glad he was, his good-natured face was all 
aglow with smiles : he watched the candidate 
as a hen would her chicks, until he had gone 
through the ceremony of admission : and all 
the reward he claimed was the simple request: 
“ Pray for me sometimes and my intentions.” 

I well remember the time I joined his Sodal- 
ity. I put it off from time to time until at last 
“Pat’s” patience with me almost wearied. 
At length I gave my consent, and a certain 
Sunday in May was fixed for my admission. 
Never shall I forget the incident, and the faux 
pas I came near making. Pat. told me before- 
hand what I was to do and what parts of the 
Manual I was to read, but he forgot to tell me 
that part was in Latin. I had just got through 
Prosody, and had a peculiar habit, when read- 
ing a classic author, and the quantity of a word 
was uncertain, of repeating audibly the rules, 
aud then making the application. Well, 
when the time came, I knelt before the altar, 
“Pat” on one side of me, and got through the 
Latin part to about the middle, when I stuck, 
—a strange word caught my eye—and inad- 
vertently I repeated alond—“ Vocalem brevi- 
ant alia subeunte, Latine. Produc, ni sequi- 
tur R fio, et nomina quintm —how much fur- 
ther I would have gone, heaven only knows,— 
I looked at Pat—such an expression of fear 
and astonishment I never saw before or since. 
You can easily imagine it, for he was slightly 
cross-eyed. I forgot everything—the gravity 
of the occasion—the time and place, and the 
laugh would come, I could not help it; it was 
some moments before I settled down and 
finished the reading. Pat, poor soul, thoughtl 
had gone stark crazy ! F. L. S. 

[ The remainder of our correspondent’s in- 
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teresting reminiscences must necessarily, in 
the crowded state of our columns, be post- 
poned. “ Hammer” was the nick-name given 
in College to Lafayette J. Carriel of Vicksburg, 
who graduated in 1851 and is now a resident 
of Napoleon, Ark. He is still, we learn, zeal- 
ous as of old in the practice of his leligion. 
Patrick Dowd of Ireland, graduated in 1853 
and then returned home. We have no definite 
information in regard to him.] 

FROHAN UNDERGRADUATE. 
(First Humanities, 1870-1.) 

Augusta, Ga., Feb, 14,1876. 

MR. EDITOR: Tour correspondent “De 
Quibusdam Rebus” alias W. D., (who by the 
way seems to be of rather a metaphysical 
turn) has elicited two very warm replies to his 
assertions in regard to old students of the Col- 
lege, and I should have put in a word for my- 
self some time ago, but I did not then, nor do 
I now know very fully what he is driving at. 

I do not know who the gentleman with the 
metaphysical head maybe, certainly notone of 
the boys of my time ; those two initials are as 
utterly unintelligible to me as Chaldaic veises 
or the Jewish Talmud would be, but I do know 
that though W. D. is rather a spicy and may- 
hap eloquent writer, he is one who does not 
fully ventilate his subject or at least has not 
done so in this particular instance. What the 
<i feelings” of boys now in College are toward 

old students, I know not, I do know what 
they were a few years ago. What the senti- 
ments are of those who have gone forth with 
the thrice beneficent blessing and God-speed 
of Alma Mater, I can very well testify, 
having had the good fortune of frequently- 
coming in contact with many of them since 
we left her bosom: and whether business, 
pleasure or accident has been the. occasion of 
such meetings, by mutual consent the old Col- 
lege has still been made the theme of our con- 
verse, and we have parted with a wish, aye a 
sigh, to once more visit those hallowed pre- 
•cincts. 

Oh believe me, Mr. Editor, nothing do I for- 
get, even down to th “Sweet hash of old 
Georgetownbut remember all with love and 
thankfulness,—even I whose name was among 

the most frequent that adorned ihe pages of 
that mystic little volume, “the jug book,” 
whose name Pr. Mullaly seemed to take such 
savage pleasure in articulating so very plainly, 
in reading out some escapade or other, with 
the inevitable 60 lines added. Even I cannot 
in my soul thank God sufficiently for confiding 
me to such an institution to train my early 
youth. If we could pass with old chums and 
classmates even a few hours under that roof 
where we once slept the sweet innocent sleep 
of boyhood ere we knew the bitter sorrows or 
delirious joys of manhood, what would we not 
give for the privilege? But this cannot be. 
Several of my school-mates have gone already 

from this earthly scene, before either the sor- 
rows or joys of manhood had visited them , 
the remainder are scattered over thisbioad 
country, never to be called together again, as 
once we were at College. Even our loved Pres- 
ident, Father Early, would not be there to wel- 
come us back : he has been called to a reward 
well deserved : still I should love to see where 
his venerated ashes repose, to visit the spot 
where he is laid, with birds singing sweet low 
requiems around, and chapel bells swinging 
slowly, sweetly, through the air, and the great 
beechen and locust boughs sighing a misereie 
for him whose life had been as pure as the 
lilies and sweet and humble as the violets that 
cluster round his tomb. 

All this and more than this would we see, 
forcing us to say with Horace, “ Mortalia facta 
peribunt.” But there are still left the build- 
ings, play ground and well-known Walks, 
wherein in visionary dreams so many sweet 
moments of boy-life were passed: and I and 
many many others like me would have been 
there long ago, to look again upon these famil- 
iar scenes, were it not that distance, business 
cares, and home-ties hold us away ; still we 
love the old place more devotedly than we did 
as boys. Our prayers and wishes for the wel- 
fare of our Alma Mater are more intense and 
sincere, now that we are at an age to appre- 
ciate all that once seemed hardship, in the 
days when we wondered in a vague dreamy sort 
of way what a glorious, brilliant, shadowless 
thing we would make of life when once we had 
grown to man’s estate. I will wager W. D., 
that not one out of every hundred boys who 
left Georgetown with honor but feels as I do. 
The old College (not “ school, high-school or 
college”) is too dear to us to be even thought 
of without emotion and well wishes. So far 
for my refutation of Letter VIII. * * 

NOTE. Our enthusiastic correspondent con- 
cludes with some sarcastic flings at the devoted 
head of W. D., which may be omitted as not 
pertinent to the question, and in fact rather 
undeserved, since “ No. VIII” is really a very- 
moderate expression of opinions in which W. 
D., does not stand alone,—as witness the writer 
of the letter which follows this, who promptly 
hits the nail on the head, whereas W. D., had 
only, so to speak, played with the hammer. 
Besides, the latter has accomplished one of 
the objects he had in view in the first place, 
which was, to draw forth an expression of 
opinion from old stu ents. This done, he 
withdraws from the discussion. It is to be re- 
marked, however, that none of those who 
have replied to him have successfully confuted 

.the fact he alleged,—namely that there are old 
students not a few who are quite indifferent to 
the welfare of their Alma Mater. The many 
who consider that they discharged all their ob- 
ligations when they paid their bills on quitting 

College and the many, besides, who did not 
pay at all, are of course among the number. 
Were there fewer of the latter, in fact, “ S. T’s” 
suggestions would be unnecessary, and the 
College would be in no need of looking for 
help from anybody to accomplish all it pur- 
poses doing. ED. 

FROM A GRADUATE OF RECENT 
YEARS. 

March, 10<fc, 1876. 

DEAR JOURNAL : Encourage W. D., in his 
good work. Although to bring the old stu- 
dents of Georgetown to a sense of their duty 
to Alma Mater may seem a hopeless task, let 
him not despair. Some have been induced to 
subscribe to the JOURNAL, a few have joined the 
Alumni Association, and after another half- 
century has elapsed, an old graduate may be 
found who will present a few books to the 
library. 

Really, their apathy is shameful. The num- 
ber of those who have shown any real affection 
for the old place might be reckoned on the 
fingers of one hand. It is about time theie 
should be a change, and the sooner it is made 
the better. At present, the college is strug- 
gling to become a university, and with a little 
help from the old students, the success of the 

movement would be assured. I would suggest 
that the Alumni Association take hold of the 
matter immediately. Let them start a sub- 
scription to which every old student and fiiend 
of the college be invited tocontribute,let them 
appoint graduates in different parts of the 
country to solicit and iorward contributions, 
let them acknowledge these subscriptions in 
the columns of the JOURNAL, whereby others 
maybe induced to do likewise, and then they 
may talk of their affection for old George- 
town. 

Yours, 
“S. T.” 

DEATH OF A COEEEGE STUDENT. 
(From the Balto. Cath. Mirror.) 

Master John Carroll Adams, of this city, 
died at Georgetown College on the morning of 
Saturday, 26th Feb., and was buried from the 

residence of his parents here on the Monday 
following. A respected correspondent of the 
College, writing on Sunday the 27th, sends us 
the following particulars of the sad event: 

The unusual circumstance of a death at col- 
lege among our students suggests my dropping 
you a few lines. Yesterday, at 5 A. M., de- 
parted out of this life, in the sixteenth year of 
his age, John Carroll Adams, son of Samuel 
II. Adams, of North Calvert street, Baltimore. 
This amiable boy, last year a student of Loy- 
ola College, Baltimore, was a general favorite 
with all his companions, and was no less es- 
teemed by his teachers and superiors. His 
straight-forward character, good manners, 
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cheerful temper and other good qualities could 
not but endear him to all who came in contact 
with him, and he was one of the few among the 
youths of the preparatory division who may be 
said to have had friends, or even to have been 
known, all over the college. His illness was 
of short duration, seven or eight days, a vio- 
lent attack of peritonitis which threatened 
danger from the beginning. 

His parents were sent for and arrived on the 
22d. That evening he received the last Sacra- 
ments ; but there was still a faint hope of his 
recovery until the third day after, when every 
resource of medical science, administered even 
by the eminent Dr. Tyler, who spent many 
hours at his bedside, and who called into con 
sultation with him Dr. Mackall, failed. On 
the following morning, the 26th, in the pres 
ence of his parents, his sister, Mrs. Ahern, two 
of the Reverend gentlemen of the College and 
the attendants of the Infirmary, he quietly 
breathed his last. He suffered apparently 
very little during the last few hours, but 
during the rest of his short illness he bore his 
terrible agonies with a wonderful patience, and 
looked death in the face with calmness. The 
students took turns with one another in sitting- 
up with him, and many besides stood ready to 
sacrifice their rest and convenience for the sake 
of their cordially beloved young friend. The 
body was removed to the home of his parents 
on the same afternoon. As the vehicle pro- 
ceeded through the yard on the way to the 
depot, it passed between tiles of the students 
standing reverently uncovered. 

J. Kennedy. Among the floral tributes laid 
upon the coffin, were an elegant cross and 
anchor of japonicas and tube-roses, sent by the 
junior students,—their last token of affection 
to theirdeparted comrade, dear Jack Adams.” 

BECXAMATIOJT AM) KEAMJTGS. 

IV. 

To the above full statement, it only remains 
to add that at a meeting of the students of the 
College, a committee consisting of A.Hood, jr. 
J. G. Agar, and W. F. Smith, were appointed 
to draw up suitable resolutions; they presen- 
ted the following which were adopted. 

WHEREAS, it has seemed good to God, in 
His providence, to call out of this world our 
young companion, John Carroll Adams : 

Resolved, by the students of Goorgetown 
College, in general meeting assembled, that 
they sincerely deplore the loss of one so uni- 
versally esteemed and beloved, and whose 
future seemed so full of promise. 

Resolved, further, that these resolutions be 
transmitted to his parents, as a feeble testi- 
monial of our cordial sympathy with them. 

Resolved, That they be also published in 
the Baltimore Sun, and the COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

On Monday, Feb. 28th, a Solemn Mass of 
Requiem was celebrated here. The funeral 
took place in Baltimore the same morning, 
from St. Ignatius’ Church, Mass being sung by 
Rev. J. Pye Neale, and the funeral sermon 
preached by one of our officials who went to 
Baltimore for the purpose, accompanied by 
the following students as pall-bearers : J. G. 
Agar, A. Hood, jr., T. P. Kernan, W. F. 
Dammann, Columbus J. O’Donnell, Tracy 
Walworth, (a class-mate), and two from the 
junior department who were special friends of 
the deceased, Frank Dougherty and Nicholas 

The Declamations were omitted in January, 
on account of the Middle Examination. The 
present exercises were held Feb. 11th, at the 
usual place, Fr. Doonan presiding, in the ab- 
sence of the President,who was suffering from a 
cold. Our faithful chronicler, “Maro,” has 
given us his usual full report, but we learn 
from others that really but very few of the 
speakers were worthy of special notice, and 
the difficulty our reporter evidently has in find- 
ing something here and there togive praise for, 
confirms this opinion. So, we will omit the 
long list of names we should otherwise have 
given, and mention only those w'ho^did better 
than the average. Among these were Thos. 
C. Blake, Edw. A. Dolan, Raph. S. Payne, 
Gabriel M. Landa, and Charles R. Newman. 
James A, Roane surprised every one by his ap- 
preciative rendering and clear delivery of 
“The Last Charge of Ney.” Columbus J. 
O’Donnell, our ambitious orator, declaimed 

Catiline’s Defiance” with great vigor, but did 
not vary his style sufficiently in keeping with 
the pathetic parts. Thomas P. Kerna i de- 
livered the “ Curse of Regulus,” in a vivid 
manner. There were sixteen others whom we 
will reserve for future immortality, as they did 
not acquire it on this occasion. The closing 
speaker, however, Clement Manly, in the Ad- 
dress of Spartacus to the Roman Envoys, fairly 

“ brought down the house.” We are told that 
he surpassed even McCullough, the tragedian, 
in his rendering of the piece. 

nod, which became monotonous. His gestures 
were forcible and easy, and he has advantages 
of voice and appearance that will serve him to 
considerable purpose, as a public speaker. 
Ihis is his first appearance among us as a de- 
claimer. Fred. E. Balcom, from the small 
boys’ side, also made a first appearance, and 
showed capabilities well worthy of cultivation. 
He read Longfellow’s Village Blacksmith in an 
acceptable manner. The exercises were con- 
cluded by J. G. Agar’s reading of “Edinburgh 
after the battle of Flodden,” by Aytoun. 
The study and care given by the speaker to his 
pieces deserve commendation. In this case, 
however, he seemed not to do entire justice to 
the piece, perhaps for lack of the usual prac- 
tice. He should rely less on movements of 
the features and other tragic effects, in giving 
emphasis to a piece that is simply read. 

BOAT-CMB. 

V. 

The above report was crowded out in out- 
last number, and we now give it place in con- 
nection with that of the Declamations next suc- 
ceeding, March 11th. Of the thirty speakers 
or readers on the latter occasion, some were 
beneath criticism, others did tolerably well, 
and a few very well. Passing over several who 
did themselves quite as much credit as some 
mentioned in No. IV, if indeed they did not do 
better, we might single out for special refer 
ence, the following. Frank Duffy, in deliver- 
ing the speech of Regulus to the Carthage- 
nians, gave evidence of possessing talents for 
speaking, though he began his address very in- 
differently, and did not thoroughly know it. 
Several passages were very fine. James G. 
Zacharie declaimed Farmer’s Eulogy on R. E. 
Lee, and did it in a style worthy of a veteran. 
However, he pitched his voice as if addressing a 
mass-meeting, and had a faulty way of emphasi- 
zing the conclusion of his sentences by a slight 

At last, this long projected association is 
formed, and with every prospect of an active 
career, if one may judge from the spirit mani- 
fested by all concerned. Let it be recorded 
upon the tablets of time thatMarch 15th, 1876, 
gave birth at Georgetown to this commendable 
organization,—one that now sets us abreast 
with other Colleges on the seaboard in the 
matter of physical sports, as we hope George- 
town is not behind them in matters of more 
sei ions importance. On that day, a meeting 
of the students was called at noon, J. G. Agar 
in the chair, and a Committee was appointed 
to draw up a scheme of organization. The 
Committee, Messrs. T. P. Kernan, Gabriel 
Landa, Jas. Dolan, Conde Fallen and R. 0. 
•Jenkins, accordingly presented at a meeting 
held at 5 P. M., the same day, a set of resolu- 
tions embracing practically a Constitution. 
With a few amendments, it was accepted, and 
the officers were elected as follows : Rev. Win. 
H. Carroll, S. J., President; T. P. Kernan, V. 
Pres.'; Jas. Dolan, Sec. ; Wm. F. Smith, 
Treas.; The above, in conjunction with J. G. 
Agar, B. C. McMeal, Thos. Timmins, and E. A. 
Dolan, constitute an Executive Committee. 
T.P. Kernan, B. W. Etheridge, and Frank J. 
Duffy, Committee on Constitution. The mem- 
bers of the crew have yet to be appointed, and 
negotiations are in progress f<5r a suitable boat. 
The question of a boat-house and the locality 
for it have yet to be decided. 

Everything is being pushed as vigorously as 
possible, and no scheme of great expenditure is 
contemplated. A boat respectable enough to 
be owned by the “ Georgetown University 
Rowing Club,”—why not “ College even 
if not new will be procured; and at present, 
considering the limited number of our students 
as compared with those of other Eastern Col- 
leges, this is all that can be done. Even this, 
will tax our resources heavily, and if there are 
old students who feel disposed to do a generous 
action, or if there be friends of present stu- 
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dents who wish to encourage their laudable en- 
terprise, let them come forward at once with 
with their donations, and communicate with 
the Treasurer of the Association, or some 
other resident of the College. Those who have 
thousands, more or less, to bestow, may follow 
up “ S. T.”s suggestion in another part of this 
paper, or can hold themselves in readiness to 
answer any similar call the authorities of the 
College may make hereafter, if they ever do 
make any,—for “ S. T.,” who writes from a 
Northern city, represents only himself and not 
the College, in the suggestion he advances: 
but, for our present purposes, and to a far 
more limited extent, liberality may serve our 
students greatly by tiding them over their out- 
lays for a suitable boat and a place to house it 
in. 

Of this new move, one of those interested 
writes: “We are not among the timid who 
look upon the enterprise with doubtful eyes, 
and, judging the future by the past, are feaiful 
lest failure instead of success should be the re 
ward of strenuous endeavors. We are not 
among those who suspect there is not enough 
of generosity in our students to contribute 
their mite towards the accomplishment of this 
laudable undertaking. We are convinced that 
though our beginnings be small and our prog- 
ress moderately rapid, the result will be com- 
mensurate with the dignity and proportionate 
to tlie high standing of other institutions. We 
are sanguine, and with reason. Omitting 
minor motives of encouragement, our hopeful- 
ness is based chiefly on the spirit of progress 
that permeates us : a spirit which when it ani- 
mates all, requires only a beginning to be made, 
in order to go on successfully to the end. 
Neither do we appreheud in our case that boat- 
ing exercise will involve any neglect of mental 
culture, a pitfall to so many other institutions 
of learning—so-called : and even if our youth- 
ful spirits should incline us to this kind of 
neglect, the wisdom of our Faculty would lead 
us to the right path. So, boys, the JOURNAL is 
with you, heart and soul: fear not and advance 
bravely: its columns will teem with news of 
your successes : it will cheer you in your races, 
console you when beaten, and applaud you 
when victorious. Remember that ‘ In the lex- 
icon of youth which fate reserves for a bright 
manhood,there’s no such word as —fail!’ 

We can answer for the JOURNAL Jkat it will 
do all that our friend promises for it. We 
give some indication of what we are prepared 
to do, by surrendering to this topic so large a 
space in the present number, to the exclusion 
of we know not how much other matter that 
ought to go in, besides. The sacrifice we thus 
make, no one can appreciate but ourself, who 
meet so many reproaches for not gettingtwen- 
ty-four pages of matter in twelve. While we 
are in for it, therefore, we may as well subjoin 
the remarks of “ Observer,” whose entire com- 
munication is inadmissable, on account ot its 
length. 

“I have heard several remark that they do 
not see of what possible advantage the Asso- 
ciation can be to them. Now, since others 
may take the same view, I will say that if we 
were to organize an association simply to pur- 
chase a few common boats, in order that the 
students might enj'oy a row without expense 
further than their initiation fee, we would have 
made no further advance towards the good of 
the College than if no such society had been 
formed. In other Colleges where such associ- 
ations exist, their first step is to select a sui- 
table crew, who then go into training in a gym- 
nasium, are subsequently given their boat— 
generally a sixjoared gig—and after sufficient 
practice in their different positions, are put in 
possession of a shell. Then, for the conveni- 
ence and amusement of the other members of 
the association, a number of single boats are 
purchased, which are free to the members at 
any time. But since we are not possessed of 
the resources of these other associations, I 
think it is but just that all should be content 
with the provisions set forth in the Constitu 
tion. It says that the' boat or boats of the 
association shall beat the disposal of the mem- 
bers in general at such times as they are not 
in use by the crew. And since the crew will 
not monopolize them, all without exception 
will certainly be able to enjoy their use. Of 
course, Mr. Editor, the most important matter 
to be settled is the selection of the crew, and 
too much stress cannot be laid upon this point 
—that they be selected for the strength and 
endurance of the individuals comprising it. 
If they are chosen from any other motives, the 
project will fall through. Again, in order that 
the benefit of this year’s practice may be added 
to the next, thus placing them in a position to 
cope with some of the neighboring clubs, the 
men now selected should be such as can hold 
their positions until June ’77, Therefore, 
since regattas are the ultimate end the associ- 
ation has in view, and since we may hope for 
one or two next year,—all things turning out 
well,—the selection of a competent crew can- 
not receive too much attention.” 

In conclusion, we should like to enthuse with 
a little “Boat-Song” we have just received 
for insertion, but inexorable necessity compels 
us to defer it to the next paper. 

Tlie 15,inner Class, 1875-6. 

The result of the recent examination shows 
that the class entitled to be inscribed upon the 
Banner in the parlor, is First Grammar, under 
Mr. Michael A. O’Kane, S. J. The figures of 
tlie competing classes, are, First Grammar, 
average, 238.85. Poetry, 229.06. Rhetoric, 
217.92. The Class was given a holiday, March 
9th. The names of the Champions will remain 
upon the Banner one year, unless they win, 
anotheryear, as Poets, the same distinction. 

'. G. A. on Misnomers, in our next. 

Costumes at tine Masquerade. 

The following were the costumes and the 
names of the wearers at the College Carnival : 
Sir Walter Raleigh, C. J. O’Donnell. Joan of 
Arc (male dress,) Chas. B. O'Donnell. Romeo, 
Eugene Roberts. Roderick Dhu, J. C. Hagan. 
Earl of Essex, J. J. Fatjo. Demons, Conde 
Pallen, and Raymond Du Puy. Spanish Brig- 
and, E. L. Mellen. Dandy Negro, Ig. P. 
O’Neill. Claude Melnotte, Jno. K. Bradford. 
Shoo Fly, Jas. Scaife. Beppo, Ed. Smith and 
T. Timmins. Bernardo del Carpio, Chas. E. 
O’Connor. Hamlet, R. W. Fields. Clown, P. 
Kavanaugh. White Knight, M. J. Condon. 
Buffalo Bill, Robt. Slater, jr. Lafayette, Jos. 
D. Tynan. Richard III, B. W. Etheridge . 
Raoul, Thomas Ryan. Don Caesar,WmBuck- 
ley. Benedick, Wm. Bennett. Charles II, 
Tracy Walworth. Edward I., Frank P. Mc- 
Manus. Alex. Hamilton, Walter S. Clarke. 
Washington, J. M. Frost. Harlequins, Win- 
chester Bowling, R. 0. Jenkins, and Jas. 
Dolan. Mephistopheles, J. E. McElhinny and 
W. J. Agar. Fra Diavolo, T. C. Blake. 
Alonzo, Alex, de Bodisco. Prince Arthur, F. 
J. Duffy. Postillion, C. H. O’Donovan. White 
Page, II. G. Goddard. Fritz, J. G. Agar : in 
the courseof the evening, A. Hood, jr., and T. 
P. Kernan took the same dress. Bull-Fighter, 
J. C. Payne. Glendower, J. N. Fleetwood. 
Earl of Warwick, B. C. McMeal. Dan Rice, 
F. Morales. G. W. L. Fox, A. J. Laplace. 
Yang-tse-kiang, L. G. Latorre. English Hunts- 
man, A. A. Hamilton. Falstaff, E. S. Ives. 
Louis XV, A. J. Shipman, John of France, 
C. de Courcy. Dick Turpin, L. G. Johnson. 
Hungarian Officer, W. G. Payne, Beelzebub, 
T. F. Casey. Gondolier, D. F. Sweeny. Tom. 
King, S. Cunningham. Old Probabilities, 
Jos. F. Morgan. Spotted Tail, Jas. Lynch. 
Uncle Sam, W. J. Willcox, Russian Count, 
W.Fletcher. Humpty Dumpty, J. P. Kennedy. 
Punch, Jo. Jenkins. Elizabethan Dress, J. B. 
Johnston. Elephant, E. A. Dolan and T. F 
Malian. From the junior division, the follow- 
ing : King’s Jester, J. Wamalink. Greek 
Boy, E. Rogers. Turkish Boy, J. II. McGraw. 
Little Don Caesar, E. Sauvalle. Demon, Wal- 
demar Bodisco. Black Page, A. Iturbide. 
Transformation dress, B. Bodisco. Little 
Claude Melnotte, D. L’Aine. Gen. Greene, 
Sydney Sauvalle. Monkey Jessop Allen, who 
afterwards transferred it to Jo. Johnson. Cap 
tain Jack, Frank Dougherty. Clown, Frank 
McLaughlin. Young Africa, John McLaughlin. 
These two brought with them from town their 
little brother Hubert, in a splendid dress, as 
a Gentleman of the Olden Time. The dresses 
were procured from Moxley’s, with few or no 
exceptions. 

We finish typographical work on the present 
number, March 28th, and have considerable 
matter holding over, including some reference 
to those in debt to us. 
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THE CARNIVAL AT GEORGETOWN. 

Those of our readers outside the College 
who do not explore the College paper for 
specialties, but read seriatim and with close 
attention everything it contains, will come 
upon this article as they are concluding their 
perusal; but, our word for it, not a George- 
town student will look at anything else in the 
paper, until after he has hunted out the place 
where the festivities of Sbrove-Tuesday are 
described. In fact, we are very much mis- 
taken if a great many of them do not think 
this number has no other purpose than to chron- 
icle that particular affair. We own therefore 
to being mischievous enough to put it in at the 
“tailend” of the paper: but not quite cruel 
enough to hide it in an inner page where the 
leaf must be cut to get at it. And we place 
the article here for another reason,—namely, 
for fear that through too great complaisance 
we should write about it at disproportionate 
length : this, we cannot do here, for there is no 
space beyond : the advertisements, which are 
an obstacle to be respected as well as heeded— 
since to them the paper owes the possibility of 
its continuance—stop us like a stone wall. • 

Well, no wonder the gaieties of “ Mardi Gras” 
still linger in the imagination of our College 
readers. Many an older head looked on with 
immense enjoyment of tho scene, and some 
students of former years could hardly tear 
themselves away, even at a late hour, to reach 
their homes in Washington. During Tuesday 
afternoon, the further end of the hall (Refec- 
tory) was, by the care of J. G. Agar of the 
“ Committee on Music and Decorations,” as- 
sisted by Charley O’Donnell and “Jakey,” 
not of said committee, draped completely 
across by national flags, presenting an effect 
highly suggestive to the American mind of 
brass bands and rousing cheers. The large 
platform was drawn forward to the first pillars, 
and by 6 o’clock, or the time for supper, with 
its steaming tureens of stewed oysters and gol- 
den layers of the traditional pan-cake, every 
preparation had been made except that which 
devolved upon the custodians of tne costumes, 
Messrs. Clem. Manly and Arthur Hood, jr. 

At 7-J, or as soon as the hall could be cleared, 
the tables piled up, and the chairs arranged, 
the company were summoned to witness the 
plays, Pyramus and Thisbe, and Bombastes 
Furioso. The cast in the former was as l'ol 
lows : Quince, J. G.Agar: Bottom, Columbus 
J. O’Donnell: Flute, R. 0. Jenkins : Snug, A. 
Hood, jr. : Snout, Thomas F. Malian : Starve 
ling, R. S. Payne. In the latterplay, the cast, 
(all Philosophers), was, King Artaxomines, B. 
W. Etheridge: Bombastes, J.C. Payne : Fus- 
bos, J. M. Frost: Distaffina, W. J. Willcox. 
All of which information, together with a list 
of the costumes worn, but not the names of 
wearers, and a fanciful “Menu du Souper,” in 
which imagination and the French language 
are largely drawn upon, is set forth in an ele- 

gant four-paged Programme printed by Beres- 
ford, which was quite in contrast with the ex- 
tremely impromptu style of the “stage” and 
its accessories. The Programme was very ap- 
propriately prefaced by a line from Byron, 
“Ah! happy years! once more who would 
not be a boy ?” 

The flags which did duty as curtains being 
drawn aside, the performers were all seen as- 
sembled on the stage, and J. G. Agar came for- 
ward and delivered his Prologue, a sprightly 
introduction, in verse, to the several charac- 
ters. The plays were heartily enjoyed, but it 
must be remarked that the humor in them was 
hardly broad enough to please an audience of 
College boys. The recondite Shakesperian 
diction in the first was not readily apprehen- 
ded : and the action in the other demanded the 
talent of more practised comedians. Still, 
among burlesques, there is small choice, 
unless one descends to minstrel perform 

ances, which the good taste of our present 
students rejects. The dresses and the acting 
were in some cases too nice; not suffi- 
ciently in keeping with the idea of a mere bur- 
lesque. Some of the accessories introduced 
were quite laughable : for instance the tallest 
with one of the smallest boys in College draw- 
ing our little cannon across the stage as part of 
the army of Bombastes, and the ominous roll- 
ing around of the Lion, while waiting for 
Thisbe. Thisbe, however, was the “star” of 
the evening, in droll extravagance of action 
and dress. The singing by the Philosophers 
was the funniest part of their performance, 
only one of them being really a singer : and 
the flute accompaniment by J. G. A., who is 
no performer in that line, completed the com- 
ical effect. 

The plays occupied about an hour, and then 
everybody or nearly everybody ran off to dress 
for the Masquerade. In the interval, the re- 
porter of the “Card-Basket” arrived, too late 
to witness the plays, and unable to wait for the 
appearance of the masqueraders, who were 
noarly an hour in getting ready. The “ Card 
Basket” of that week consequently contained 
only a brief notice, much to our regret, who 
had hoped to avail ourselves, after the fashion 
of editors, of somebody else’s work. The rest 
of us, dispersed in little groups, among whom 
were the old students before mentioned,—sen- 
sible fellows who did not wait to come up un- 
til some impossible invitation reached them 
from some impossible quarter, but came be- 
cause the JOURNAL had invited them,—awaited 
the grand entree. 

At last, the steady tramp of feet advancing 
from the direction of the north building was 
heard, the doors were thrown open, and two by 
two, in dead silence, except the welcoming 
notes of the march played by the excellent 
string band (Italians), on the stage, the bril 
liant pageant entered. 

“ Forms from climes and ages all, 
Fancy’s page and pictured wall, 
Move along our bannered ball,” 

as says a College poet whose entire, piece we 
are unable to find room for. Marching to the 
head of the room, then deploying right and 
left, they met again, again divided, and finally 
formed two lines facing one another, from the 
platform to tne door. They went through 
these evolutions like veterans, and the elegance 
of many of the dresses, the oddity of others, 
the glitter of ornaments, and the broad con- 
trasts. presented, formed a scene of striking 
interest. All were masked, and so thorough 
were the disguises, that very few could be iden- 
tified, even after long scrutiny : friends hunted 
one another in vain, and brother looked for 
brother, even, without discovering him. Before 
partners were taken for the dance, the elephant 
appeared upon the stage and went through a 
variety of interesting manoeuvres, with the 
monkey on his back : after which he was led 
out by his keeper and, we suppose, stabled. 

Under the direction of the floor managers 
Messrs. Thos. P. Kernan, Thos. E. Ribonrand’ 
Robt. O. Jenkins, the programme of dances 
was indicated upon a placard affixed to one of 
the pillars, so that there should be no calling 
out of time for particular ones. Then, dancing 
began, and was kept up until eleven o’clock 
with a vim and energy that were equally as 
remarkable as the general gracefulness dis- 
played : nor was there any interruption, 
throughout , to the general good humor and 
good order. At eleven, a recess was taken, for 
lunch,—a substantial snack, with hot tea and 
coffee, but bearing no resemblance to the 
“ Galantins,” “Consommes,” “ Croustades ” 

“ Gelees,” &c., of the imaginary “Menu.” 
All unmasked at this time, of course, and 
great were the surprises expressed, all round. 
The pangs of hunger appeased, all took part in 
the Virginia Reel, the figure the length of the 
room, and kept up the dance to within a half 
an hour of midnight, when they separated 
equally tired and delighted, and pronouncing 
the Mardi-Gras of 1876 a decided success. 
The names of the masqueraders appear else- 
where. 

Health-Lift. 

One of these useful instruments has been re- 
ceived from Messrs. J. W. Schermerhorn & Co. 
14 Bond St., New York, who have acted very 
handsomely by us in promptly transmitting a 
very elegant instrument. Two-thirds of the 
cost were defrayed by the COLLEGE JOURNAL, 

in advertising, and the other third was paid in 
cash by the College. The instrument was set 
up in the corridor adjoining the Billiard Room, 
Mch. 21st, and is immensely popular. We 
hope care will be taken of it by those who use 
it. J. G. Agar and T. P. Kernan will repre- 
sent the JOURNAL, in looking after it. 

The College Journal for March, 1876, is a 
fine number of this admirably conducted col- 
lege monthly.—Star. 
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W. NORDLINGER, 
NATIONAL CLOTHING EMPORIUM, 

114 BRIDGE ST., GEORGETOWN, D. O. 

EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT OF 

GENTS’, YOUTHS’, BOYS’, & CHILDREN’S 

GARMENTS. 
Gent.’s Fnrnishln g Goods in abundance. The la- 

test Novelties in Scarfs, Ties and Bows, as well as 
in white shirts and under-garments. 

A Speciality in Gent's & Ladies’ Trunks, 
Valises, and Morocco Traveling Satchels. 

CLOTHING MADE TO ORDER. 
A call is respectfully solicited. 

HALL & HUME 

807 MARKET SPACE, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Dealers in 

FINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 

WINES, CHAMPAGNES, 

OLD FRENCH BRANDIES, 

SOLE PROPRIETORS, &c. 

of tlie popular 

OLD STAG WHISKEY. 

Goods packed and shipped free of charge. 

UNION HOTEL, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Y. SHINN, PROPRIETOR 

/KS^This Hotel 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. 

B. F. GRIMES, 

ISLE OF CUBA, 

No. 143 BRIDGE ST., GEORGETOWN, D. 0. 

FINE HAVANA CIGARS, CIGAR- 
ETTES, PIPES, SMOKING 
AND CHEWING TOBAC- 

COS, AND ALL 
ARTICLES 

REQUIRED BY 
SMOKERS GENERALLY. 

EXERCISE FOR COEI.EG E STUDENTS. 
DR. JOHNSON’S PORTABLE PARLOR THIS PAPER IS ON PILE WITH 

HEALTH LIFT AND LIFT EXERCISE. 
Elastic, Reactionary and Cumulative 

A complete GYMNASIUM for Men, Women and 
Children. It yields all the Developing, Curative 
and Hygienic effects of the Bulky, Three Hundred 
Dollar Machines—Doubles the Strength in a few 
months—Weighs but 18 lbs., packs in a space 4xl3x 
20 inches : affords a “ dead weight lift” of from 50 
to 1,000 lbs. with only 4 lbs. “ dead ’’weight—Nickel 
Plated and Ornamental.—Price $25 and $30.—Send 
for full Circular. 

J. W. SCHERMERHORN & CO , 
14 BOND ST., NEW YORK $5to$20 per day at home. Samples worth $1 

free. STINSON & Co. Portland,Maine. 

WEBER 
GRAND, SQUARE & UPRIGHT 

PIANO-FORTES 
Are used and pronounced the 

BEST PIANOS, 
By Madame PAREPA ROSA, Miss CLARA LOUISE 

KELLOGG, Miss Alide Topp, S. B. Mills, 
George F. Bristow, Harry Sanderson, E. 
Mollenhauer, G. W. Morgan, Louis Schrie 
her, Max Maretzek, Edward Hoffman, C. 
Jerome Hopkins, C. M. Brinkerkoff, H. Mol- 
lenhauer, and every Musician of Note 

WAREROOMS: 
937 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

JOHN F. ELL!S &CQ. 

SEND 25c. to G. P. POWELL & CO , New York, 
for Pamphlet of 100 pages, containing lists of 

3000 newspapers, and estimates showing cost of 
advertising. 

til Q a day at home. Agents wanted. Outfit 
J and terms free. TRUE &CO. Augusta, Me. 

MARRIED. 

RISQUE—BROOKS. In Mobile, Alabama, on 
Tuesday, February 22, at the residence of the 
bride’s mother, by the Rev. A. J. Drysdale, 
Aline Tilghman, youngest daughter of the late 
Augustus Brooks, of Mobile, to Ferdinand W. 
Risque of St. Louis, Mo. 

Mr. Risque, who has recently quit banking, 
and is now engaged at Belcher’s Sugar Refi- 
nery, St. Louis, has the congratulations of all 
his old friends here on his happy marriage. 
He is the third of his class (1871) to enter into 
the holy bonds of matrimony, Messrs. W. A. 
Garesche and T. A. Badeaux having preceded 
him. 

‘ 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. 

niT Al/TAC HEADQ.UALTERS 
\j 11 IAA JM UOo FOR FOREIGN and 
AMERICAN CIIROMOS. Dealers, Agents, Trunk 
and Box-makers, Newspaper Publishers and Tea 
Stores, will find a complete supply. Our new and 
brilliant specialties are unequalled. Our 9x11 
Mounted Chromos outsell anything in the market. 
Twelve samples for $1.00; one hundred for $6.00. 
Illustrated Catalogue free. J. LATHAM & CO., 
419 Washington St., Boston, Mass. P. O. Box 
2154. 

A New Art. 

Anew method of ornamenting has recently been 
introduced to the public called “ Decalcomanie,” 
or Transfer Pictures. It consists of instantly trans- 
ferring pictures which have been printed on paper 
in colors, to any article one may wish to ornament, 
A large class of the designs, such as Flower and 
Fruit pieces, Autumn Beaves, Moss Rose-buds, 
Ferns, Vines, Antique Heads, Cupids, Emblems, 
Medallions, Landscapes, Animal Scenes, &c.; are 
particularly sought after by ladies for ornament- 
ing furniture, work-boxes, vases, lamp-shades, 
flower-pots, and articles of china, glass, wjod, silk 
ivory, marble, plated ware, tinware, leather, &c- 

These pictures are designed by the most skillful 
European artists, and are printed on prepared 
paper in many colors and various designs; they 
may he instantly transferred to any article, so as 
to imitate the most beautiful painting. The direc 
tions for transferring are very plain, and the art 
is easily acquired, so that one may become an ex- 
pert, even after a few hours practice. 

By this process the cheapest articles are fre- 
quently ornamented with bits of landscape or floral 
decoration that could not be painted by hand with- 
out increasing the value of the article. The manu- 
facturers of these pictures, Messrs. J. L. Patten & 
Co., 162 William Street, New York, will send, post- 
paid, a book ot 24 pages, giving full instructions in 
this delightful art, complete catalogue, and ten 
specimen pictures, on receipt of ten cents. 

DIED. 

At Providence Hospital, Capitol Hill, March 
4, 1876, Dr. Charles F. Nally, aged 29 years. 

Dr. Nally was a student here for three years, 
leaving in Poetry at the end of 1864-5. He 
then entered upon the study of medicine, and 
graduated at our Medical Department in March, 
1868, since which time, and until taken ill, he 
practised his profession in his native city of 
Washington. He died of consumption : his 
parents, uncles (Chas. F. and Dr. Jos. A. Kee- 
nan), and his sisters, having all preceded him 
to the grave, and from the same disease. He 
was therefore literally the last of his family. 
Dr. Nally was a good Christian and a young 
man of good mind, agreeable manners, and re- 
markably fine personal appearance. At the 
monthly meeting of the Medical Society of 
Georgetown University, March 6th, President 
Theo. Mead, M. D., in the chair, and Dr. W.B. 
Reynolds secrerary, Dr. J.E. Mason announced 
the death of Dr. Nally, and, after delivering a 
beautiful tribute to his memory, moved that 
the committee on necrology report suitable 
resolutions of respect at the next meeting of 
the society. 

ELECTION OF OFFICERS.—The law class of 
the Georgetown University at their annual 
meeting last night elected officers as follows : 
Thomas Murray, president; Joseph E. Hay- 
den, vice president ; M. J. McNeirny, secre- 
tary ; C. C. Lancaster, jr., treasurer ; J. II. 
Ralston, D. R. Gallatin, A. B. Cook, and J. 
C. Robertson, executive committee.—Star, 
Jan. 28th. 
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NOTRE DAME 
OF 

MARYLAND. 

Collegiate Institute for Young Ladies, 

NEAR GOVAfISTOWfl, 

BALTIMORE COUNTY, MARYLAND. 

TWO-AND- A-HALF MILES NORTH OF 
BALTIMORE. 

Conducted by the School Sisters of Notre 
Dame. 

r phis Institution is located in the most desirable 
A part of Baltimore County. 

The grounds are extensive, well shaded, hand- 
somely designed for exercise and recreation, 

The building is constructed and furnished with 
every accessory and appointment for comfort, con- 
venience and safety. 

The system of the school affords full advantages 
for the acquisition of a refined and solid education 

TERMS PER ANNUM : 

Board and Tuition, including the French 
and German languages. Washing Bedding..$245.00 

Parlor boarding, or young ladies who wish 
to give attention to special branches, and de- 
sire to enjoy the comforts of private apart- 
ments $345,00 

Music, Painting, Spanish, etc., form extra char- 
ges. Day pupils are charged according to the class- 
es they attend, from $30 to $60 per annum. 

GENTLEMEN’S DOUBLE BREAST 
English Worsted Frock Coats and Yest. 

GENTLEMEN’S DOUBLE BREAST 
Black Cloth Frock Coats, Vests and Panta- 
loons. 

YOUTHS’ DOUBLE BREAST FROCK 
and Sack Coats, with Vests to match. 

LIGHT CASSIMERE PANTS. 

GENTLEMEN’S WHITE AND BUFF 
Duck Vests. 

CHILDREN’S WAVERLY, BLOUSE 
and Cutaway Suits. 

CHILDREN’S SHORT PANTS. 

‘ Received and on sale at prices to 
suit the times. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 

625 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

Academy of the Visitation, 

B. Y. M. 

GEORGETOWN, D. 0. 

jj HIS INSTITUTION was founded in the year 
_L 1799, and rebuilt in 1873. It is located in a heal- 
thy situation on the Heights of Georgetown, in the 
District of Columbia, surrounded by beautiful and 
picturesque scenery, while the situation combines, 
mth the advantage ot its close proximity to the City 
of Washington, the seclusion so desirable in an edu- 
cational institution. 

Board, tuition, &c., $300. 
For further particulars, apply to the Institution. 

STOP, STUDENTS AND ALL ! 

don’t buy your 

FRENCH CANDIES, BONBONS, dbc. 

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. McDERMOTT & BROS., 

C0ACHMAKER8 
AND 

CARRIAGE DEALERS 

310 Pennsylvania Avenue, nearThird Street, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Carriages and Harness received on Storage and 
sold on commission. 

<K6*CAKRIAGES REPAIRED. 

rjiHOS. I.. CKOPEEY, 

DRUGGIST, 
AND DEALER IN 

FANCY ARTICLES AND PERFUMES. 
Proprietor of 

StoveiTs Infallible Ag ue Cure. 

No. 186 Bridge Street, opposite Market House- al- 
so under Forrest Hall, High St., Georgetown. 

HATS! HATS!! 

FALL ANNOUNCEMENT FOR 1875. 

A Large Assortment for Men and Boys. 

Every variety at LOW PRICES. 

W. F. SEYMOUR. 
132 BRIDGE STREET, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 
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