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POETRY. 

Aft I'OXI'M Hi.AXItf SI.i: 

O Fonts Slandusice, splendidior vitro. 
—HORAT. CARM. Ill, 13. 

Blandusian Fount! as crystal clear, 
Of garlands worthy, and of .wine, 

A kid to-morrow shall be thine, 
Whose swelling brows just budding bear 

The horns that presage love and strife— 
How vainly! for his crimson blood / 
Shall stain the crinMnimf thy (lood j 

With all the herd's most wanton life. 

The angry Dog star’s noontide beam 
Knows not tliy secret nook : the ox 
Parched from the plough, the fielding flocks 

Lap grateful coolness from thy stream. 

Thee too mid storied founts my lay 
Shall shrine: thy bending holm I'll sing, 
Shading the grottoed rocks whence spring, 

Tliy laughing waters fat away. 
Cl.ASS OF ’82. 

BOAT SOSG. 

Dip lightly the oar, 
To guide our boat o’er 
The bright placid breast of the river; 
We’re gliding along 
As we sing our boat-song, 
Neath the moon-beams that scatter and quiver. 

The light tinkling plash 
■Of the waves as they dash 
On the bow of the boat and are broken, 
The eddying whirl 
Of the watery curl 
Are like words that but one could have spoken. 

May our vessel of life 
In the turbulent strife 
She encounters while sailing Time’s river, 
E'er find a strong hand 
That will guide to the strand 
Where we all must be landed forever. 

CHAS. S. SCHOOLFIELP. 

'Baltimore. 

NOT OF A CLASSICAL TURN- 

11 EAR MR. EDITOR : Discussing the merits of 
the JOURNAL some days ago with a few of my 
school-mates, it was almost unanimously de- 
cided that the articles of a classical turn which 
take up continually a part of your deep and 
sarcastic paper, should be suppressed. Did I 
say sarcastic ?—better might I have said only 
attempts at it. Though I myself am a most 
ordinary minded individual, you will, if you 
have not already, come to the conclusion, from 
these lines, that I am not of a classical turn ; 
at least let me say, not enough so to enjoy the 

classics being continually put in the JOURNAL. 

I trust however I have not committed myself 
by this remark. Allow me to call your atten- 
tion to the fact of which I know you are per- 
fectly aware, that there are plenty of opportu- 
nities in class to see the beauties of those de- 
funct writers of antiquity, both of the Latin 
and Greek schools, without their being dis 
cussed in 'the JOURNAL. I consider, as a stu- 
dent, that the JOURNAL is strictly for the stu- 
dents of the College,—beg pardon, University 
(to be). Still these heavy and classical articles 
no doubt give “ tone” to the institution to out- 
siders, but this tone does not reach me I fear 
in the same way. Could, Mr. Editor, the walls 
(white washed) of our sanctimonious Study-hall 
speak, I know they would corroborate my as- 
sertion when I tell you how industriously our 
dictionaries are thumbed, notes and antiquities 
consulted, not to mention the delicious aid de- 
rived from the “pony”: and from these re- 
sources you can not imagine, neither can I, 
how much knowledge a fellow gets uncon- 
sciously ; though for my own part I must say 
this affliction lias never come to me consciously 
or otherwise. I say also that knowledge ob- 
tained in this way leaves a lasting impression, 
because it is acquired under difficulties. Con- 
sequently, those passages where beauty of 
style and sentiment occur are appreciated and 
easily detected, without any help being needed 
from writers in the JOURNAL. 

I may also make a suggestion as to the 
scientific effusions that have appeared in your 
paper from time to time. Let these be dropped 
also, for such as do not study the sciences can 
not appreciate the said effusions—should they 
contain anything worth appreciation—and for 
those who do study the sciences and attend the 
Doctor’s lectures, what an intense bore it must 
be to read some article by a student, after hear- 
ing him! So, in a few words, unsophisticated 
as they no doubt will be judged by many, and 
egotistical as 1 may seem, I say, drop all class 
ical and scientific effusions from the JOURNAL, 

—or at least have them less frequently. The 
defunct gentlemen I allude to are re-murdered 
or die a horrible death daily in class anyhow : 
so give them a (classical) rest, and the scientific 
effusions, give them also a (scientific) rest. 

Now the question naturally arises, what do 
I propose shall be substituted for them ? Well, 
my suggestion would be, and I think many 
would join me in it,—have some witty and 

•sprightly articles. The reason I would like 

something of this kind is because being a dull 
fellow myself, as X now imagine, an article of 
this kind would touch me up and make me 
feel “ hunky.” Excuse the expression, but 
really it is the most fitting word I can think of 
at present to describe the feelings I should ex- 
perience, should such a change take place. 
The JOURNAL will say, no one can give what he 
has’nt. “Nemo dat quod non habet.” Ano- 
ther pardon I ask. Mr. Editor, for really I 
didn’t mean to be classical : but honestly it is 
one of the extremely few expressions in Latin 
I am able to give utterance to without hesi- 
tancy. Let me tell you there are plenty of 
wits in this College, and if it were not for their 
youthful modesty , I feel confident they would 
favor you with some of their productions. 1 
would advise you to come some day to our 
Smoking Room—which has at present more 
tlie appearance of a Railroad station—and heat 
the wit, puns and clever sayings of the fellows 
generally, not taking into consideration our 
corps of irrepressible jokers. 

Upon my word, Mr. Editor, I have been try- 
ing to think myself funny, so that X might 
send you an article of that nature, but I can t. 
I would say, for the understanding of many, 
that the opinions 1 express aie not gathered 
from the students at large, but from that select 
few with whom 1 had the pleasure of conver- 
sing on the occasion referred to. How conge 
nial they were, you can readily imagine when I 
say that until that conversation 1 thought my 
poor self the only one afflicted with the ideas I 
here express. With all due respect I am 

Yours, 
A JOURNAL PERUSER. 

NOTE. Well done, “Journal Peruser,if 
you are a real peruser, would there were more 
like you!—You have written a funny piece, 
whether you intended to or not: and to mark 
our appreciation, we give it a leading place in 
the paper, so that it may precede all the 
“classical” and “ scientific” pieces the num- 
ber may contain, thus standing as the protest 
against them, on the part of the Peruser and 
his circle of friends, the “ select few” he refers 
to. AVe have often thought that the number 
of College readers who care for anything but 
“ witty and sprightly articles,” constitute in- 
deed the large majority. But what are we 
to do ? We can only publish what is given to 
us : and if the wits of the College leave to the 
“ classical” and the “scientific” the principal 
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burthen of writing for the paper, whose fault 
is it except the wits’ ? If their “youthful mod- 
esty” is still proof against the entreaties and 
encouragements we have persistently addressed 
to them, then they and their friends must con- 
tent themselves with their present limited audi- 
ence of the Smoking Room, and not complain 
if the larger audience of readers of the JOURNAL 

all over the country, hears nothing of them. 
This reminds us of the complaints of some 
College readers during the first year or two of 
the paper, that there were too many7 extracts 
in it,—as if we could do otherwise than fill it 
up in this way when original matter was only 
scantily contributed. Ho editor that we ever 
heard of, could supply enterprise or brains to 
would-be contributors : we own we cannot, 
though we feel flattered at the power attributed 
to us, first and last, of working this kind of 
miracle. After all, our last number, with its 
seven columns and more of “classical” mat 
ter, is thought by some well-educated old stu- 
dents outside, to have been the best number 
yet issued. We do not doubt that there are in 
College several who are capable of contribu- 
ting sprightly articles. We hear of jokes, in 
class and out, and we are assured by “ Peruser” 
and others, that we have any number of funny 
fellows amongst us. But, how many write in 
that vein, or contribute reports of good things 
said and done? Were , v ». 

- 1 V) tv.i- * . * 1 ill 

as in former years, we might 
supply in many things for the omissions of 
writers and reporters. As it is, if our wits 
wish a fair representation in the paper, they 
must attend to it, themselves.—ED. 

LETTER FROM A GRADUATE OF 1854. 

(CONCLUDED.) 

One more reminiscence of the days of 1850- 
51, and I have done. I was always fond of 

pets,—birds, dogs, squirrels and flowers. The 
love of the latter was the means of my ac- 
quaintance with grand old Father Curley. He 
and his green basket—inseparable companions 

were the apple of my eyTe : many and many 

a time have I gone botanizing with him. Sim- 
ple and innocent as a child, he had a child’s 
ways : you could not help loving him. When 
talking of his favorite study, it was truly a rich 
treat to hear him : his language and his expla 
nations were so clear that a child could under- 
stand him. Not a flower, or bed of moss, or 
tangled root, or fern in rock around the 
Walks, escaped his notice; he saw the beau- 
tiful in life everywhere. Well, one day while 
gathering some moss for him near the bridge at 
the upper end of the Walks, I espied what he 
called a Flying Squirrel. I had never seen 
one before, so I watched, and at last discovered 
its home. There was a grand secret : I de- 
termined on capture, cost what it might. I 
hardly knew whom to tfust with my secret, but 

at last told Pat O’Dowd* of my discovery, 
leaving the capture part out. He would not 
believe it ; “Birds have wings,” said he, “but 
who ever in the wide world heard of squirrels 
having them ? It’s just like your and Billy 
Duncan’s story of snakes running after you, 
and sure they have no legs.” I referred him 
to Father Curley and that settled it. 

So, the next day about sun-down we went 
around to see the place, an old poplar just near 
the turn. As we drew near, we heard sounds 
of some one chopping. In a moment all was 
plain : I could scarcely believe my eyes. A 
“ rough” from town, an Englishman, was up 
the tree, chopping away for dear life, while a 
little girl, his sister, was anxiously waiting with 
a bag to carry away the spoil,—my pets. Feel- 
ing that my rights as a college boy were being 
invaded, I wanted to know what he was doing 
there! No answer. Another summons to 
“ come down out of that if he did not want his 
head broke,” expedited matters. Down he 
came, and we had it nip and tuck. The fight 
was Prussia vs. England, with Erin looking on 
and not caring much which whipped. Well, 
the battle ended without decided advantage to 
either. Then my antagonist told me there 
were four young ones in the nest, and that I 
should take two and he two ; so we agreed : I 
helped to despoil the nest, and received my 
squirrels, wrapped them nicely in my handker- 
chief, and started for home, never thinking 
what I was to do with them or where I was to 
keep them : it was enough for me that I had 
them safe. When we reached the porch, Pat, 
who always looked to the future, waked me up 
by saying “ Now where are you going to put 
them?” Yes, where?—Here was a dilemma. 
I knew the Study-room would not answer ; 
Jimmy O’Neill, the baker, and I were on the 
“ outs causa fait, the disturbance of a red- 
bird’s nest in the old cedar tree near the car 
penter shop, and the mysterious disappearance 
of a couple of pies a week or two previous, 
when myself, Bawtree and Bob Ray paid Jimmy 
a visit. I never at the time admitted or 
pleaded guilty, but will say now that I had a 
hand in both affairs. So, I could say nothing 
to the baker ; Billy Smith, the clothes-room 
man was not to be thought of ; Brother Seifert, 
the. tailor, would do nothing until he had con- 
sulted head quarters (Father Stonestreet.) 
Father Duddy, the Treasurer, was out of the 
question. At last in a venture 1 made a confi- 
dant of Gentinetta, (prefect), and he diplo- 
matically referred me to McGuigan. Noble 
man he was : he gave me permission to take 
the squirrels to his room and keep them there. 
The only condition he required was that I 
would turn over a new leaf and study hard. 
I did so and faithfully kept my compact. 

I had my furry pets during the winter 
months, and they were, I can assure you, a 
constant source of delight. Being what is 

j termed a wild boy, loving nature in all its 

moods, I yearned for sympathy—something to 
love, to fondle, to caress, something that I 
could call my own. I could for the nonce find 
nothing better than these little denizens of the 
wild wood. Thenceforward, from a wild, rol- 
licking youngster, I became a hard student, 
and when Commencement day came, was the 
proud recipient of the 1st Humanities medal. 
I think good Father Mac and my pets had 
something to do with my good fortune. And 
now, Mr. Editor, I trust what I have written 
may not fail of its purpose. You no doubt 
have some students on the little boys’ side, 
who, like myself, are fond of pets, and have 
had them when at home. Will it be thought 
out of place in an old boy, who still loves his 
pets and still has them, to plead for the 
youngsters that the privilege of keeping some 
may be added to the other College recreations ? 
A simple trial would not be out of place ; give 
a boy something to do, make him master of 
something, and take my word for it, it will re- 
fine him and make him better. I have tried 
the experiment, seen it tried, and in no one 
instance has it failed. 

In this connection I can never forget the 
remarks of a home-sick boy, “Texas” we 
called him, who came from near San Antonio. 
It was my privilege to walk with him the first 
three days of his college life. I saw that some- 
thing worried him and tried my best to learn 
his trouble ; at last he made me his confidant, 
and what think you was that trouble?—naught 
else than the having to leave behind his dog 
“Milo.” Often would the poor fellow tell me 
with tears in his eyes that he would be con- 
tented and happy and would study hard if he 
could only have “Milo.” To be sure, this 
feeling in time wore off, but at the expense of 
many a useless tear and heart-breaking sigh. 
Trusting that when I pay old Georgetown a 
visit, in the coming spring, I may see a few 
pets around, 1 subscribe myself 

Truly your Friend, 
F. L. S. 

*teince our last paper was published, we learn 
that P. Dowd died a year after his graduation. ED. 

The College Journal, Georgetown, D. C., 
for March, confirms us in our opinion of it as 
the neatest and most scholastic-looking of our 
exchangee. The articles are uniformly good, 
and generally readable to a large class of 
readers outside of Georgetown College. “ A 
Word about Debating” contains so much good 
sense and sound argument we would gladly 
give it a place in our columns, but for want of 
space.—Roanoke Collegian. 

The College Journal, Georgetown, D. C. 
says: “ Our funny man is sick this month.” 
And yet we do not remember to have ever 
seen anything very funny in the Journal. 
It must be that the funny man is always, 
sick.—Niagara Index, March. 
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THE CLASSICS OF THE ANCIENTS 

AND MODERNS. 
(A SUPPLEMENT.) 

My last article should have been the conclu- 
sion of this subject, and certainly I did not 
intend to tire the readers of the JOURNAL with 
any further reflections upon the classics of the 
ancients and moderns. Yet what I here add 
as a kind of “tag” will explain itself. Tho’ 
trite, the subject is not uninteresting to me, 
and I confess to a secret satisfaction in saying 
a word or two more. In taking up the letter 
published in the April number of the JOURNAL, 

criticising an article which appeared in the 
March number on the Classics, I should hesi- 
tatingly reply to one who seems to have such 
a firm conviction that the assertions made in 
the article alluded to were false, and the 
knowledge of its author not such as to warrant 
an expression of it, were I not to remember 
that I have not only a personal obligation to 
make some answer, but that it'is incumbent 
upon me as a contributor to the JOURNAL to 
show that my article did not contain gross in- 
accuracies, and, that there is only a difference 
of opinion between us, too trifling a thing, at 
most, to incite such violent comment. Behind 
such caustic criticism, I shall assuredly find a 
just and fair-minded man. 

However mistaken may be my opinion that 
the Ars Poetica contains precepts for writing 
a poem or poems, this does not affect the main 
argument advanced in the article referred to, 
as to the superiority of the modern over the 
ancient classics in some important points. 
That all commentators known to my critic 
have agreed that the “ Ars Poetica is a mis- 
nomer” is a little unaccountable. Many most 

• noble scholars have determined that it shall at 
least be so entitled. Who first gave to it, 
think you, this title? No less an authority 
than Quintilian. He calls it liber de arte 
poetica, and since his time, the judgment of 
scholars has but ratified the designation : the 
Ars Poetica it has been called in every edition 
and the Letter will probably be thus known til) 
Judgment Day. Yet this is trifling over a 
name: the “critique” says, “It does not con- 
tain precepts for writing a poem for it is only 
devoted to the drama.” This remark reminds 
me of a passage in the celebrated romance 
play of D’Enery, where one of the characters,, 
complaining of the cruelty of his brother, le- 
minds him of the time when he beat him for 
not stealing a coat; and the reply, “ You lie : 
it was not a coat, it was a cloak.” ’Tis anew 
Rhetoric that excludes the drama from the 
species of poems. But to the correctness of 
the opinion Held by me let us see who testify. 
Wieland and Coleman agree it was not inten- 
ded merely as a criticism of the drama. Sir 
Philip Francis, who has given such a beautiful 
poetical translation of Horace, says of the Ars 
Poetica that we should “take notice it par- 

ticularly regards Epic and dramatic poetry, 
and our author only occasionally mentions anj 
other kind.” Yery ancient commentators, 
Acron and Porphyrion, say that the Ars 
Poetica comprehends precepts on the art in 
general. Zumpt, a later student of Horace, 
says the same. Now, if in company with such 
authority, I beg leave to differ with this 
scholar, he must not bear me any ill will; and 
if I cannot agree that Horace’s Art of Poetry 
contains not one word about other species of 
poetry than the drama, he will reflect, ere he 
brings the charge of falsehood and ignorance, 
that I have some slight reason for my opinion. 

He continues, “It would be foolish to look 
for ethical principles” in the Ars Poetica. 
We perfectly agree here, and I am sorry that 
one exception is made to this apparently gen- 
eral assertion : for, “ to lay down rules for 
consistency of character throughout” a drama 
—as he is pleased to have it, 1 think rather a 
rhetorical than an ethical proceeding. But he 
says, you will find in the Odes, “ maxims and 
sentiments which need little to make them 
Christian.” I readily grant this, yet they need 
this “ little,” and being maxims and senti- 
ments, they do not rise to the dignity of prin 
ciples. For instance, occuring repeatedly in 
the Odes mentioned by my critic, are such 
maxims as these : Remember the shortness of 
life; It is wisest to seize the hour as it passes; 
Do not search into an unknown future. 
These examples of Horace’s philosophy are 
quoted by Bulwer in his translation of that 
author, and referred to reprovingly by a man 
who was never notorious for religious fervor, 
tho’ a scholar and a student of great good 
taste. If my remark, that in Horace there was 
the perfection of intellectual life, seems such 
a curiosity, and never met with before, I would 
beg the one so startled to cast a slight glance 
at Lord Lytton’s introduction to his work. 
Finally I would add, regarding the Ars Poet- 
ica, that while the celebrated commentator 
Hurd says it is meant to give precepts for the 
drama only, yet he says nothing to convey the 
idea that it is the mere “ abandon of a talented 
literateur” and contends that ’tis a complete 
treatise on the stage of that day. If it be 
“ not held as the most perfect thing of the 
kind, to-day,” why is it that the Ars Poetica 
has inspired so many imitators? Coleman 
says that Vida’s “ Poeticorum,” the Duke of 
Buckingham’s “Essay on Poetry,” Roscom- 
mon “ On Translated Verse,” Pope’s “Essay 
on Criticism” and Boileau’s “ Art Poetique” 
are but imitations, the last one the best: and 
“ Boileau at the conclusion of his last book, 
avows, glories in the charge, that his work is 
founded on that of Horace.” 

“Great objection is found in what C. M., 
writes of Sophocles.” I stated, in beginning 
my article, that “ no youthful scholar could 
pretend to any just and accurate criticism of 
the dramas of Sophocles,” and it would be 

surprising if a young student, speaking of a 
great classic author should completely satisfy 
one who is so great and erudite a scholar. But 
the writer does not stop at an objection, and 
brings the charge of unfairness, and “of 
making a comparison by false appreciations or 
quotations.” The charge of unfairness I shall 
show to be totally untrue : that of false appre- 
ciation is something 1 need not deny, since it 
merely shows an error in judgment . To dis- 
prove the charge of false quotations, I refer 
the reader to my article, where not one single 
quotation from the ancient classics will be 
found. But I shall adopt a different course 
now, and see if I cannot find a place where 
(Edipus recalls the memory of his former dig- 
nity. That there are such passages is abso- 
lutely denied by my critic in starting out, and 
the denial would lead one to suspect C. M. of 
gross ignorance or mis-statement. To refute 
such a supposition, I shall take first a passage 
adduced by himself. This he will allow me to 
re quote, and prefix the line before it: not that 
there is so much in that line, only it brings in 
what always impressed itself upon me as a 
characteristic of the pagan classics, that omni- 
present I,—Ego. In the first invocation of 
the CEdipus Coloneus, as the old man sits in 
the shade of the sacred grove, in which he 
must die, throughout this solemn prayer no 
where does he make mention of his crime in 
wedlock, but speaks of, “my dlsmissers, who 
thrust me forth” and finally ends with this 
appeal to the Goddesses : “ Compassionate 
this woe-begone phantom of a man in (Edipns : 
for indeed this is not my old form.” 

But one who has not read the play may ask : 
what is the drama? what is it all about ? The 
idea I got of CEdipus during the year of Rheto- 
ric was this. It is a play, meant to show the 
great reverses of fortune, something so power- 
fully drawn, Mr. Alford says, in all the dramas 
of Sophocles. Thehero, (Edipus, has attained 
the summit of glory, and the first portion of 
the CEdipus„Tyrannus describes his great power 
and eminence. He has solved the riddle of 
the Sphinx, and now, in the midst of the 
plague, come the old men, the citizens of 
Thebes, to him as their protector, their deliv- 
erer : the priests bend to him, the chorus 
sings of the fame of (Edipus, the illustrious. 
The change comes, and the high, the majestic 
king becomes an exile, a beggar. He is dis- 
covered to have been the murderer of the for 
mer king, his father, and to be the husband of 
his mother. See now: this terrible revelation 
is made to him : he seems in desperation,—at 
what? That lie is his father’s assassin, and 
only secondarily mentions the horrible, horri- 
ble state lie is then in. Nay, he does not at 
first bemoan the crime with his mother, hut 
the dishonor to the dead father which his mar- 
riage offered. In the conversation with Jocasta 
as to the disclosure that he is the murderer of 
Laius, (Edipus says; “And how must I nit 
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shrink from a mother’s bed ?” ; and his wife 
mother replies, that since lie was unconscious 
of the crime, he should “ not give it any place 
in his mind,”—“ for to whomsoever this 
reckons as nothing, he hears iiis life the 
easiest.” CEdipus expresses no great horror 
at the suggestion. And does this sound as tlio’ 
only the remembrance of his unnatural alliance 
could be the source of the great wretchedness 
that followed him in his wanderings ? 

But let us return to CEdipus, the wanderer, 
and see if in any other place he mentions his 

fallen condition. Every one who has read the 
life of Sophocles doubtless remembers the in- 
cident, that in his old age, the dramatist was 
accused of imbecility by his sons, in order that 
they might divide his estate among themselves. 
The only defense he offered was to read the 
CEdipus Coloneus to the judges; and the 
powerful manner in which he had drawn the 
picture of an old man in exile, stripped of his 
former estate by his children, decided the case, 
and Sophocles was reinstated in his property. 
Listen to these words : “They did not help me 
thus with loss of honors driven out of the coun- 
try ; but expelled Iwas sent awayby them, and 
was proclaimed an exile.” And again, directly 
to the Polinices, he says; “For you have 
made me fellow with this evil,you have driven 
me out and, by your work, I wandering, 
beg from others my subsistence.” This cer- 
tainly is sufficient to prove my point, which is, 
to contradict the assertion that I had attributed 
to CEdipus a cause for unhappiness he did not 
feel and did not once express. 

My critic then states that he does not see 
“ that the comparison shows any difference be- 
tween Christian and pagan ideas, either in the 
authors or the heroes.” The simplest inter- 
pretation I can put upon this remark, is, that 
Shakspearo does not, in his estimation, repre- 
sent Christian authorship. Admitting that 
Shakspeare was as much of a pagan as Sopho- 
cles, which I confess is to me ridiculous, does 
the charge of unfairness in making the compar- 
ison,—for the unfairness must refer to this 
too,—consist in taking a poor representative 
of Christian civilization to compare with the 
philosopher, the pious Sophocles ? To be sure, 
f might have taken Polyeuctes in the tragedy 
of Corneille, who in one line gives the whole 
pagan philosophy and in another shows us the 
Christian ; 

“ If death be noble in a sovereign’s cause, 
What must be his who suffers for his G-od !” 

Tlie unfairness is rather to myself than to my 
authors. Nay, 1 might have shown that the 
“ greatest master among men” was no pagan, 
and I need not have gone further than Richard 
II to find a more Christian character. But I 
chose Lear, since the parallel was nicely 
marked between Lear and (Edipus; and for 
tliis, the charge is made of comparing things 
not “ of the same kind, and between which no 
comparison can be drawn.” After seeing the 
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“ Critique,” I re-read CEdipus, and I find that 
the Oxford commentators had actually sugges- 
ted a comparison between some parts and cer- 
tain lines in the two plays, a fact I was totally 
ignorant of before. I suppose my critic knows 
that in his description of CEdipus he lias quoted 
a line which Lear says of himself. 

CEdipus thought himself the accursed of 
God, and once when about to touch Theseus, 
lie remembers his condition and says : “ How 
should I, who have been so miserable wish to 
touch a man with whom there is no stain of 
evils animate.” Mark the expres ion of Lear 
when tlie blind Gloster wishes to kiss his hand : 

“ Let me wipe it first; it smells of mortality.” 
To assert that in the expressions of love for 
his daughters, (Edipus is warmer than Lear, is 
certainly taking advantage of poor, frantic, 
crazed Lear. It is natural enough that the 
Grecian should express affection for those who 
iiad done so much for him : yet nothing he 
utters compares with the sentiment which 
Lear in one half lucid moment expresses to 
Cordelia. I will quote it, that we may look 
upon the old king as less of a pagan. “No, 
no, no, no, come let’s away to prison : we too 
alone will sing like birds i’ tlie cage ; when 
thou dost ask my blessing, I’ll kneel down and 
ask of thee forgiveness ; so we’ll live and pray, 
and sing, and tell old tales.” Shakspeare 
does not always put into the mouths of his 
characters the most christian-like sentiments : 
the curse of his age was to be vulgar, yet what 
can be more Christian, more Catholic than this 
reference to death ; “ There is a special provi; 

dence in the fall of a sparrow. If it be now, 
’tis not to come : if it be not to come,it will be 
now ; if it be not now, yet it will come ; the 
readiness is all.” 

One thing more and I shall close. I said, in 
my article, that CEdipus died in tlie arms of 
his daughter, meaning, as a glance at the pas- 
sage will show, that tlie pleasure of his child’s 
presence was allowed his dying moments. 
This was flatly contradicted. See now upon 
what grounds. His children had followed him 
to the sacred grove, where, as appointed, he 
was to die. According to the custom of Greek 
plays, the death was not upon the stage, but is 
told by some one : in this case by a messenger. 
Gidipus goes to the spot, where “ lie the ever 
faithful pledges of Theseus and Piritheus.” 
He loosens his garfnents for the libations of 
the dying; Antigone and Ismene with lavers 
and with robes “ deck him out in the way that 
is ritual they would stay longer, but the 
“ gods call him his daughters, having done 
all in human power, depart. The messenger 
says : we “ took the virgins, and going away, 
we turning soon saw the man no longer.” Yet 
let no one think that all the exceptions to my 
article are based upon such flimsy grounds. 
No,the letter of my critic commands my respect 
and admiration. The remark in the last part 
of my article, that the crime of CEdipus with 

his mother was a source of no bitter retrospect, 
taken strictly, is as he says, untrue. But the 
recollection did not seem, at least to my mind, 
to be so terrible to CEdipus as in this Christian 
age it would be, were the incident similarly 
placed in a drama. Indeed, however depraved 
tlie purest may think our age, these horrible 
contaminations which God has placed at a dis- 
tance beyond our social life, could not be 
depicted at all upon our stage. This is my 
view ; if wrong I submit to correction. In the 
point of view, therefore, in which the author of 
the “ Critique” has taken the above assertion 
of mine, I cheerfully acknowledge I was in- 
correct. The earnestness of the letter, how- 
ever, coming from so high an authority, is a 
compliment to one who has not completed his 
College course; and if my critic has rather 
used the lash than kind words, I accept it all 
with good grace. 

C. M. 

DOMESTIC CORRESPONDENCE. 

Public Entertainments. 'Tlie Beat Club. 

Tlie Baud. 

MR. EDITOR : I have been greatly surprised, 
to find what a diversity of opinion there is ex- 
isting without our walls, concerning the Col- 
lege. Many think from the quietness of the 
place that there is but little existing life and 
spirit; and in fact there are a great many who 
are entirely ignorant of College affairs, conse- 
quent upon the absence of public demonstra- 
tions on the part of the students. Now by 

demonstrations” I do not mean moving 
gates, signs, door-bells, &c ; but public exhi- 
bitions, of which there is a great scarcity here. 
A good example was set last year, in the pub- 
lic Readings given, and which' must have 
awakened considerable interest, since they 
were always well attended. 

Now I am sure that we possess sufficient 
talent to continue these entertainments. 
Therefore, let some one conversant with the 
management of those held last year, take hold 
of the matter, urge their repetition, enlist par- 
ticipants, and without doubt his labors will be 
crowned with success. To our Boat Club, one 
of these Readings would be invaluable, since 
they were always a great success in a pecuniary 
point of view. 

I would next call your attention, Mr. Editor, 
to the subject of the Boat Club. As it is at 
present, we can scarcely say that this new in- 
terest is still in an embryo condition. The 
Officers of the Association, in conjunction with 
the Executive committee, are pushing on, but 
with circumspection, all the necessary arrange- 
ments. They are in constant communication 
with the members of the Potomacs, with 
whom, as you are doubt well aware, negotia- 
tions are at present pending, with a view to 
giving practical realization to our plans. If 
we can judge from the interest shown by this 
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Club in our undertaking, we may conclude 
with certainty that arrangements will be made 
which will prove honorable to them and ad- 
vantageous to us. At present writing, the 
committee are anxiously awaiting, replies to 
the circulars which have been sent to the old 
students soliciting aid to our enterprise. I am 
sure that since so much depends upon their 
liberality, and since they have seldom if ever 
been called upon, (if I am correctly informed), 
a liberal response will be the result. The col- 
lection amongst the students is also progressing 
well. 

The band is making good advance under 
the leadership of Bob Jenkins ; and whenever 
they give us an open air concert, we shall 
easily see that they are improving rapidly. 
The music takes very well, and always collects 
an admiring audience. In proof of this, Ieven 
saw you, Mr. Editor, hastening from your 
sanctum a few evenings since, in order to en- 
courage them with your inspiring presence. 
When an editor leaves his pressing duties, to 
hear a band play, or perhaps to get an item, I 
am sure the occasion must be worthy such an 
honor. 

I have, I fear, Mr. Editor, already trespassed 
upon your valuable space; and lest I do so 
still more, owing to numberless subjects that I 
would wish to speak of, I will close, remaining 

Yours, &c, 
OBSBKVEK. 

BOAT CHIB. 

Naturally enough, the topic of the “Boat 

Club” engages the liveliest interest, both 
within and without the College walls. Desira- 
ble as it is, however, to have this addition to 
our gvmnastic resources, it is but one incident 
the more in our life of activity ; and some who 
speak of it as if the establishment of the Club 
were the sloughingoff of an old order of things, 
and the beginning of a new, make a great mis- 
take, and do a discredit,—unintentionally, of 
course,—to our predecessors. What with a 
well appointed gymnasium, active Base Ball 
organizations and other athletic resources, and 
until recent years, a military drill, the absence 
of a regular Rowing Association at this remote 
distance from the centres of College Regatta 
excitements, was never very keenly felt. Boats 
were always attainable on holiday afteinoons, 
by those who wished to enjoy the exercise of 
rowing; but, very shortly after the season 
when rowing begins to be pleasant, the swim- 
ming season sets in, and this sport monopo- 
lizes the general attention. Then comes the 
long vacation, and after it is over, a month of 
fine weather for rowing-exercises passes by 
before new and old students become sufficiently 
intimate to work together advantageously. 
So that, while it is very creditable to our stu- 
dents to have got up the present Association, 
it must not be taken for granted that then- 

predecessors lacked spirit, or were behind the 
age. The main difficulty, first (and last, has 
always been to provide means,—which is no 
difficulty at all at Colleges attended by hun- 
dreds of students, mostly of wealthy families, 
and where, consequently, Boat Clubs have 
long existed. The promoters of our Club owe 
the financial success whieh seems about to 
crown their efforts, to the good fortune of cir- 
cumstances quite as much as to their own com- 
mendable diligence. The time is riper for suc- 
cess than any preceding period, the desire on 
the part of the students to sustain the Club is 
more general than in former years, their friends 
constitute a wider circle and are more familiar 
with their doings and purposes, as well as 
more actively interested in them than ever be- 
fore, and finally the managers of the Club pro- 
pose to begin operations in an entirely practi- 
cable way,—rejecting magnificent beginnings, 
and content to leave brilliant results to the 
future. With this introduction, we give a 
communication describing the successful 
progress the enterprise is making. 

ME. EDITOR : The prospect of our soon 
having a crew rowing on the fair waters of the 
Potomac, is highly encouraging. The Execu- 
tive Committee of the Rowing Association are 
pushing matters forward, and trust to have the 
Crew picked out and practising at an early date 
in May. Circulars have been sent to nearly 
two hundred of the graduates, old students, 
and friends of the College, asking assistance in 
our undertaking. At the present date (April 
25th) we have the pleasure of giving the names 
of the following who have generously responded 
to our call: Jno. H. Walsh, Baltimore, Md 
(anonymously,) James F. Tracey, Albany, N. 
Y., Chas. N. Harris, New York City, F. A. 
Cunningham, Philadelphia. Chas. B. Kenny, 
Pittsburg, Pa., Wm. C. Niblack, Vincennes, 
Ind., F. Leaf Smith, Reading, Pa., Jos. A. 
Rice, Georgetown, D. D., Baron de Sant Anna, 
Portuguese Minister, F. H. Rainey, George- 
town, D. C. The above are all graduates ex- 
cept the Baron. The Committee have confi- 
dence that many more of the “old boys,” 
whether graduates or not, will come forward 
and contribute something to their boat fund. 
The exceeding generosity of W. W. Corcoran 
of Wash’n., who has promised $50, and of Ex- 
Gov. Alex. R. Shepherd, who put his name 
down for $25, is well worthy of note. And we 
trust that others of the prominent gentlemen 
of the District will follow their example. If 
all would only give something in proportion to 
their means, we would be able to put up our 
Boat House immediately. 

Some of the members of the Potomac Boat 
Club, desirous to promote the welfare of our 
Club, will make the generous proposition at 
their next monthly meeting, (the first week in 
May,) that the Potomacs give our crew one of 
their boats for practicing in, every Tuesday 
and Thursday afternoon during the months of 

May and June. Our members feel unable and 
think it unadvisable to purchase a boat now, so 
near the Commencement, and propose to hoard 
up their funds, which at present amount to 
about $250. until next fall, when we hope both 
to put up a Boat House and purchase a Boat. 
Mr. Randall, one of the members of the Poto- 
mac Boat . Club, has kindly volunteered his 
services in selecting and “ coaching up” the 
crew. About fifteen, in answer to a notice on 
the bulletin board, have handed in their names 
to the ^Secretary as contestants for the honor 
of being on the crew, and daily the number ex- 
ercising on the rowing weights in the gymna- 
sium is increasing. Various opinions are held, 
of course, as to who will be finally selected. Geo. 
H. Fox, a graduate of ’67, visited the College 
lately, and gave us much encouragement and 
assistance. Being an excellent rower himself 
(one of the best amongst the Potomacs before 
he left Georgetown) and knowing well the 
many difficulties under which we labor, his ad- 
vice was most valuable. 

During the latter part of May, when the 
foliage is out, and the College grounds are 
looking their prettiest, it is proposed that some 
of our excellent College elocutionists and 
musicians give an entertainment , to consist of 
readings intermingled with music, in behalf of 
the Boat Club. Our friends from Washington, 
Georgetown and especially the Visitation 
Academy, are hereby invited to attend. 
Judging from the great success of the enter- 
tainments given by the Reading Club last year, 
we have reason to believe that this one will be 
successful both in a pecuniary point of view 
and in the pleasure it may give. K. 

SUBSCRIBERS,-BEAD. 

8g|f“Never again will we undertake to de- 
liver the paper to “subscribers,” without the 
cash in advance. In College and out, it has 
been one prolonged struggle, through the 
whole year, to get some of these so-called sub- 
scribers to pay their trifling dues ; and we have 
not entirely cleared the list, yet. If the paper 
can hope to get on another year, on the strength 
of the subscriptions that may be paid up in ad- 
vance, it will be delivered only to those who 
shall have thus paid up. If others have not 
the dollar ready by next September, for the 
whole subsequent year’s subscription, the 
paper shall not be delivered to them without 
at least the cash in hand for that particular 
number. It is a question whether in the face 
of all the angry remonstrances with which this 
necessary measure of self-protection will be 
met, it will even be worth while to publish the 
paper next year. In that case, we shall refund 
their money to those good people who have, 
already paid in advance for Volume V. There 
is only one person who can by any possibility 
attend to the paper, and he feels that his cares 
and his time are sufficiently monopolized by 
it, without accepting the burthen of dunning 
delinquents. 
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'THE JOURNAL PRIZE. 

The period for competition for this Prize 
terminates with the next number. The con- 
ditions for gaining it remain the same as last 
year : the candidates, actual students of the 
College, must have each written and published 
in the JOURNAL during the present scholastic 
year, and previous to June, at least three 
pieces. When the next number is issued, they 
will present their names or their noms de 
plume to the Editor, specifying the articles 
they offer: unless he knows all about it 
already, which is most probable. These ar- 
ticles, together with the original manuscripts, 
will be referred to the judges,—last year, they 
were the Professors of Rhetoric, Poetry, and 
Chemistry,—for their consideration, and the 
result of their verdict will be made apparent 
when the successful aspirant is called up on 
Commencement day to receive his medal. 
Tlie medal, of solid gold, suitably engraved 
with a classic design, is the gift this year, as it 
was last year, of a liberal friend of the Col- 
lege (not a former student, however), Mr. 
William Agar of New Orleans. A supplemen- 
tary gift was awarded last year to the young- 
gentleman who came second on the judges’ 
list, on account of the near approach in merit 
of bis articles to those of the successful med- 
allist. It is not proposed to repeat this gift 
the present year, though we think it would be 
well, where there is so much merit among all 

who are writing for the Prize, to mention with 
commendation, in public, the name of eacli of 
the aspirants. There were but four last year, 
Messrs. J. C. Robertson, J. Percy Keating, 
Ansel B. Cook and Jas. F. Roberts, and each 
did admirably. This number will not be ex 
ceeded tilt- present year, even if there be so 
many as four, and the articles presented will, 
to say the least, not be inferior in quality. 

We believe it is the general opinion of those 
who have read the JOURNAL from the begin 
ning, that the standard of the paper has gone 
on regularly advancing : and this is due in 
great part to the merits of its now more num- 
erous contributors and to the widening range 
of the topics they treat. In fact, the industry 
of our College writers is such that the editorial 
department is necessarily becoming very much 
circumscribed ; and in deference to our con- 
tributors we are obliged to omit a great deal of 
matter that would be more interesting to our 
readers in general than some of the pieces that 
supplant it. But the paper is mainly the 
organ of our students, to aid their literary ad- 
vancement ; and their contributions conse- 
quently claim priority in its columns. 

The zeal they exhibit in writing for the 
paper is worthy of all praise, whether the 
JOURNAL PRIZE is held in view or not: and in 
most cases it is not. Indeed, all those who by 
the range of their studies, reading, or observa- 
tion, and their constant practice for years in 
writing college themes, are qualified to add 
interest to the paper, ought to be among its 
contributors. If we have so frequently urged 
this duty upon them, it is simply because in 
our opinion these qualifications constitute a 
sufficient pass-port to our columns :—not be- 
cause we believe our students or any portion 
of them to be profound literateurs or to have 
been great travellers, or to be geniuses. The 
possessors of characteristics so distinguished 
as these would need no pressing from us : they 
would assert themselves. Hence, our student 
household is a democracy, not without the 
usual inequalities, comparing one with another 
in the matter of intellectual or literary quali- 
fications,—but still a democracy in the sense 
that one has as good right as another to be 
heard from in the forum of the JOURNAL. 

This thought ought to have an encouraging 
influence upon all who are inclined to make a 
public venture of the kind. We might add 
that, if we are not afraid now of any com 
parison that may be instituted between the 
JOURNAL and any other college paper on the 
score of the merit of contributed articles, 
neither would we fear sway future detriment to 
its standard, should the invitations we address 
to our college writers be even more widely ac- 
cepted than they have been. 

‘•Amateur Journalism,” by T. P. K,, (Milo), 
will appear in our next. We are dispensing 
with noms de plume as much as possible. 

THE ItESTOItATIOS OF LEARNING IN 

ITALY. 

“ History amuses in whatever manner it be 
written.” These are the words of the immor- 
tal Cicero, and the hope that our readers will 
recall them when perusing these lines, relieves 
us in a great measure of the delicacy felt in 
discussing subjects like the present one. The 
subject to be here treated should not only at- 
tract the young student of literature but should 
also cause the sage to look hack with grateful 
acknowledgement to the men who laid the 
foundation of his wisdom. In these enlightened 
days, when the flame of knowledge throws its 
light into almost every corner of the globe, 
one seldom thinks of the tiny spark that orig- 
inated this flame,—the tiny spark that was 
nurtured and fanned by men who have long 
since passed away. The object of this essay is 
to review an epoch in history which will lay 
open to us some of the main threads upon 
which was woven the grand fabric of modern 
literature. Since lie can better perceive and 
appreciate the light who has been in darkness, 
so a glance at the period of darkness which 
immediately preceded the brilliant epoch here 
under consideration, will enable us more fully 
to perceive and appreciate its intellectual 
splendor. 

Feudalism bad been undermined, and the 
masses who had before been subject to the 
caprice of masters and tyrants, arose as one 
man and demanded a share in the social ad- 
vantages from which they had been debarred 
Community of interest caused this mass to 
form among themselves associations which 
contributed wonderfully to the improvement 
of the intellect and the increase of social hap- 
piness. The embrjo of a new society thus 
formed, at once took firm root and began to 
give evidence of great vigor. And as the most 
delicate sapling flourishes if planted in fertile 
soil, so the new order of society prospered be- 
cause the spirit of the times was in perfect har- 
mony with its requirements. The reformed 
order of society was thus in a nascent state 
when the bright epoch of the restoration of 

-letters broke in glorious splendor through the 
cloud of ignorance which had for so many cen- 
turies enveloped the whole civilized world. 
Italy was the centre of learning, on account of 
the liberal patronage which literary men re- 
ceived then, both from the Pontiffs and the 
secular governments. Here, in the latter part 
of the fourteenth century flourished the 
medimval triumvirate of literati, Dante, 
Petrarch and Boccacio. The appearance of 
these great writers gave a new impulse to the 
human mind, caused it to throw off the lethargy 
in which it had been buried, and proudly de- 
clare that nature had not exhausted its gifts 
upon the poets of ancient Greece and Rome. 
To their writings we must attribute theJVesur- 
rection of classical learning, and upon their 



91 COLLEGE JOURNAL 

genius we must base the foundation of that 
true taste that prevails in modern times. 

When this illustrious trio passed away, lit- 
erature languished, and nearly a century 
elapsed before it was again restored, under the 
reign of Lorenzo de’ Medici, in Florence. He, 
notwithstanding his public duties as a ruler, 
had wooed the poetic muse, and with the crea 
tions of his own pen revived lyric and satiric 
poetry. Though many historians of the present 
day have failed to do justice to the character 
of this great man, yet we have numerous ac- 
knowledgments of his ability and success in 
literary labors from those who wrote in his 
time. One of his contemporaries pays a noble 
tribute to his genius in the following beautiful 
lines concluding a poem dedicated to him : 

“ Blest in tliy genius, thy capacious mind 

ISfor to one science, nor one theme confined, 

By grateful interchange fatigue beguiles 
In private studies and in public toils.U 

The galaxy of literary men who surrounded 
his court aided him in the search for Latin, 
Greek, and Hebrew manuscripts. These mon- 
uments of pagan and Jewish civilization had 
been rescued by the monks and kept in the 
monasteries during the so-called Dark Ages, 
what knowledge then existing being in the 
possession of the clergy who alone took the 
trouble to study, translate, and re-produce the 
ancient authors. This ignorance outside the 
ranks of the clergy and the students of the 
universities continued until the time of Lorenzo 
de’ Medici, who purchased from the monks 
manuscripts and works of art for his own use 
and that of his subjects. Books at this time 
were very rare and expensive, hut the art of 
printing which was discovered about the middle 
of the fifteenth century, rendered them much 
more accessible. This invention changed the 
whole complexion of society, and it happened 
indeed most opportunely. For had it been 
known a few centuries earlier, the rudeness of 
the age would have caused it to be disregarded, 
and if a few centuries later, many of the 
treasures of ancient learning which we now 
have in print might have sunk into oblivion. 
By means of this great instrument of knowl- 
edge, Lorenzo was enabled to have printed and 
promulgated throughout Italy all the manu- 
scripts which he had collected from the mon- 
asteries. Moreover he invited many Greek 
scholars fleeing from Constantinople after its 
capture by the Turks, to accept shelter within 
the walls of Florence. With the assistance of 
these learned men public schools were estab- 
lished in Florence for the study of the lan 
guages, and such an impulse did this give to 
the cause of letters that the example of 
Florence was imitated in many other parts of 
Europe. The Florentine academicians sur- 
passed ail others in their devotion to scientific 
studies, and the science of to-day is indebted 
to them for the discovery of many of its fun- 
damental principles. All that has been said of 
the revival of literature applies equally to 

painting, sculpture, and the other fine arts: 
but space will not permit us here to enter into 
detail with regard to their rise and progress. 
The divine Raphael and the sublime Michael 
Angelo will ever merit the admiration of the 
world as the fathers of modern painting and 
sculpture. In proof of this we have only to 
observe how carefully their works are pre- 
served, especially in the Vatican at Rome. 

From what has been said above, we can 
form some estimate of the genius and ability 
of Lorenzo de’ Medici, and some idea of the 
magnitude and importance of the work the 
foundations of which he so firmly laid. After 
a long career of usefulness and of unbounded 
success, he died towards the end of the fif- 
teenth century, lamented not only in his native 
country but throughout Europe. Though 
Italy was thus deprived of one of her noblest 
sons, and the world of letters of one of its 
ablest patrons, yet the providence of God fully 
compensated the loss sustained by the death 
of this great man by raising up a successor 
everv way worthy of him. This was none 
other than Lorenzo’s own son, Rope Leo the 
Tenth. We should fail, were we even to at- 
tempt to give an adequate idea of the advan- 
tages which Christian civilization has derived 
from the Pontificate of this holy man. The 
ancient city of Rome again became the seat of 
all that the judgment and taste could demand, 
and which piety and erudition could suggest. 
Once more did Rome receive into her bosom 
the devotees of learning, and once moi e did 
the world look to her as the mistress of science 
The prosperous condition of literature under 
Pope Leo the Tenth affords of itself a full refu- 
tation to the accusations made a.ainst the 
Church of favoring ignorance. Furthermore, 
this state of things gives ample evidence that 
European society had already been formed, 
and the human mind developed as perfectly 
as the times would allow, long before the ap- 
pearance of the so-called Reformation. 

Therefore, to Catholic Italy is the world in- 
debted, for the preservation and restoration of 
letters. She lighted the lamp of knowledge 
and guided man through the narrow limits of 
Alchemy to the broad domain of Chemistry. 
She gave wings to the eager astrologist to soar 
with safety into the regions of space and ex- 
plore with greater certainty the heavenly 
planets. These are some of the claims which 
the glorious epoch of restoration piesents to 
our admiration and gratitude. Nor will the 
brightest star in the literary or scientific firma- 
ment to-day be diminished in the least in 
splendor by the reflection that much of that 
brilliancy is due to the early spark which was 
nurtured by such men as Lorenzo de’ Medici 
and Leo the Tenth. 

A. T. H. 

The College Journal, Georgetown, is modest 
and dignified.—Franklin (Ky.) Educator. 

DE QUIBUSDAM REBUS- 
XI. 

DEAR ME. EDITOR : I noticed in the last 
number of your paper many most interesting 
communications. Among them there was a 
letter written by an undergraduate, doubtless 
as entertaining as the rest of them. Let me 
suggest to you that you could scarcely call one 
who was in 1st Humanities in ’70 an under- 
graduate to-day in the year’76. Sufficient 
time has passed since theu to have obtained a 
maturity of years and a distinction among his 
fellow-men ; so that the term seems a mis- 
nomer. For instance, should Senator Kernan 
—who I believe left Georgetown in Poetry- 
write such a letter to the JOURNAL,—something 
very likely (?)—3Tou would not call it a com- 
munication from an undergraduate. But, to 
the letter. I have said that it was interesting. 
I am proud of it, since some previous remark 
of mine called forth such sentiments and affec- 
tions for Georgetown as I myself feel. Yes: 
bid the forest birds forget their songs, or an 
Irishman his native land, or ask the sea to for- 
get the influence of the moon, or no longer re- 
flect the flowers that deck the “ meadow land” 
of heaven, ****** * “Nay, an 
thou’lt mouth. I’ll rant- as well as thou.” 

This month, I have nothing from my fair 
cousin at the Convent. I fear my April freak, 
or as it is expressed in the Gallic language— 
this is my first invasion of good taste and idio- 
matic English—poisson d’Avril, was too prac- 
tical. Well, I meant no offence. If the letter 
were not to he published, certainly it was wor- 
thy of being. 

Mr. Editor : here are a few thoughts which 
have amused me of late, and which may.find 
some consideration from yourself in your own 
leisure moments. You no doubt remember in 
“ Foul Play” the death of the two starved 
sailors, Welsh and Cooper. How tersely the 
author of that interesting novel tells the story ! 
One of them, I forget which, dies first ; his 
friend buries him. In a short time the solitary 
one, tired of life and longing to be at rest with 
his old mate, goes off, and is found lying dead 
on the grave. Then comes tiie singular line, 
“A man but as faithful as a dog.” Friend, I 
hardly know which to pity,—the author, or 
humanity. Whether the sentiment should be 
reversed, we will not stop to enquire. There 
is a lot of truth in it, and certainly there is 
great resemblance between a dog and a man, 
whichsoever resembles which. Raise a dog in 

the strict school, with lash and boot, lie will 
ever have recollections for that home and a 
yearning for it which no amount of kindness 
or courtesy, not even a Turkish rug before a 
grate fire, can ever obliterate from his imagi- 
nation. It is just the same with a man. lie 
remembers with feelings of tenderness that 
home where' his youth was spent in every con- 
ceivable boyish misery: and if lie was luck) 
enough to have spent it in a college, he would 
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recall with most pleasure that place where a 
just but severe rein held him in. 

’Tis a singular trait in the human mind, and 
has led me to think that no school in America 
is remembered with more love by those who 
have left it, than Georgetown. There is some- 
thing in the life here, a strict discipline admin- 
istered with impartial fairness,—at least, we 
always come to that conclusion afterwards,— 
which encourages this feeling. Besides, many 
circumstances are conducive to this, for tho’ 
in reality a College, Georgetown has been the 
nurse of many : from children they have been 
sent here, and left in charge of the College 
authorities until they grew up to manhood. 
From the West India Islands, from Mexico, 

from South America, boys have been sent to 
the U. S., to learn English. Being Catholics, 
most of them, they have gathered at George- 
town, and have formed a part of the history of 
the College by no means insignificant, and 
assuredly most interesting to any one who 
ever gives a moment to thought of those around 
him. They are here of every age between 
eight and twenty-five. The younger and 
tenderer they are, the better they get on; asso 
ciations have not been formed at home, as had 
been the case with the older ones (a priest told 
me once he never saw a little child after it had 
received the Sacraments of the Church, fear 
death) and their dispositions are more pliant in 
bending to the hardships of College life, and 
these hardships are doubly hard for them 
Turned adrift among strangers, in an unknown 
land, and knowing not a word of the language 
of those around them, yet how soon another 
tongue comes to them, and with it new ideas 
new friends, new feelings, and a new life. 
After four or five, or even a greater number of 
years, some of them return to their southern 
homes : think ye, they bear with them no 
vivid recollections ? Men of less ardent tem- 
perament than those of Spanish blood could 
not forget that school of hard experience, the 
memory of which fills up the entire space of 
childhood ; where indeed in their early years 
unknown to all, and unknowing those around 
they felt the cold chill of strange voices and 
strange customs, and in tearful dreams longed 
for the tender hand of those loved ones they 
had left so far away. No; many of them 
were noble, chivalrous-hearted boys, and doubt- 
less now in their distant homes, some whom 
age has tamed down, the heyday of life being 
passed, still feel the warm blood surge in their 
veins as they recall their boyhood spent in 
Georgetown on the Potomac, or perhaps re- 
late to others the incidents of those early days. 

This thought, my friend, has been somewhat 
digressive, as my intention was to speak in this 
letter of Colleges in the United States. Cer- 
tainly we have many of them. America is a 
nation of such a kind that does nothing by 
halves ; upon our country’s escutcheon might 
be placed that maxim, “ The whole hog or 

none.” Everything we have takes its fashion 
from our boundless forests, everything is on a 
grand scale, and even our schools follow the 
same expansiveness. There are hundreds of 
them, full of young gentlemen living in 
princely style, and yearly coming forth with 
diplomas as large as a fire screen. All that 
are non-Catholic have a bountiful supply of 
secret societies, and, I am told that in some, 
whose size entitles them to be called universi- 
ties, each fellow, like Dundreary’s bird, flocks 
off in a corner by himself. But many of them 
are colleges of great merit.. The classics are 
learned in a very thorough way : the sciences, 
indeed, are taught by men of erudition. Their 
laboratories are stocked with every conceivable 
or desirable appliance, and the only objection 
that can be offered, is, they are upon too grand 
a plan. They seem to have found some 
“royal road to learning,” which, lam sure, is 
still undiscovered. 

Georgetown, I never thought equalled these 
in the requirements of a university ; still it has 
something of a firmer ground-work, its prin 
ciples are as fixed as the eternal hill on which 
it is built. Georgetown keeps each boy up to 
a certain mark, and offers advantages for pro- 
found learning and accurate scholarship, which 
none of its students ever found insufficient to 
satisfy his abilities. And more than this, it 
has most particularly those characteristics 
which make a student’s life like to a student’s 
life, and the memory of which, in the growing 
years, he cherishes with tender delight. 

These are some few thoughts gathered from 
fence corners while seated in the sunshine to 
watch the passers along the road. They are 
offered, as usual, 

With sincere regard. 
W. D. 

fair game but lacked that judgment in throw- 
ing which practice will secure. Their infield 
is particularly strong especially behind the bat 
and at first base. Jas. Lynch made his appear- 
ance this year with the Monticellos and judging 
from the difficult fly catches made by him will 
prove a great acquisition to the nine. 

Score. 
0. R MONTICLLOS, COLLEGE NINF, 

McMeal, 1. f. 
Dammanni s. s. 
Malian, p. 
Agar, 3d b. 
Timmins, c. 
West, r.f. 
Jas. Dolan, 2d b. 
C. Payne, 1st b 
E. Dolan, c. f. 

Hagan, 2d b. 
Condon, 1. f. 
Johnston, p. 
Callaghan, s. s. 
Walsh, 3d b. 
O’Donovan, r.f. 
Kernan, c. 
Lynch, c. f. 
Tynan, 1st b. 

R. 
1 
1 
» 
0 
1 
0 
1 
1 
1 

18 27. 18 6 
Umpire, D. McAndrews. 

T. C. (Tank Club.) 

DEBATE 
Of tile piiiloilemic Society for tUe Mer- 
rick Medal, Georgetown College, May 
4,1876, 3 o’clock, I». M. 

Question : Is it expedient that the tenure 
of the office of President of the United States- 
should be limited to One Term and extended 
to a Period of Six Years ? 

Disputants : Affirmative : ENOCH B. ABELL, 

Md. CLEM. MANLY, N. C. Negative : JOHN 

G. AGAR, La. BELL AY. ETHERIDGE, Term. 
Judges: Hon. Francis Kernan, U. S. S. 

Hon. J. C. S. Blackburn, M. C. Hon. Charles 
E. Hooker, M. C. 

Those whom this paper may reach in time, 
are cordially invited to be present, whether 
they have received special invitations or not. 

BASE BAEE. 

Publications Received. 

On April 23d the College nine played their 
first game this season with the Monticellos. 
The weather was favorable and a good game 
was anticipated. The pitcher of the Monti- 
cellos did not make his appearance, and was 
replaced by Johnston, in whom the Monti 
cellos have a promising pitcher. The College 
nine presented their full team and played a far 
better game than on the occasion of then- 
meeting last season. Mr, Hill, himself, were 
he here, would be content with them. The 
notable features of the game as far as the Col- 
lege nine was concerned were the splendid 
pitching of Malian and the excellent batting of 
McMeal. A noticeable change in the new 
rules was that which made the ball at once in 
play when caught on a foul fly. Timmins 
noticed this very promptly and made some 
fine throws to first base after sharp tips. The 
fine second base playing of Dolan and the 
wonderful stops of Dammann at short elicited 
much applause. The Monticellos played a 

Student's Handbook of British and Amer- 
ican Literature, by tho late Rev. 0. L. Jen- 
kins, A. M., President of St. Charles’ College, 
Ellicott City, Md. John Murphy & Co., Balto. 

It may be said of this book that the accom- 
plished author died before he had completed 
his task. The omissions that are apparent in 
it, in consequence, have been so generally 
noted by our contemporaries, that it is unnec- 
essary for us to repeat their specifications.. 
AVhatever may still be wanting to the book, 
however, it is a step in advance, in the matter 
of Hand-books fit to be used in Catholic insti- 
tutions of learning. In literary history, criti- 
cism, and statistics, the value of the book is 
unquestionable. Some future edition, if pre- 
pared by the hands of a scholar not less com- 
petent than the lamented author, may remedy 
all deficiencies of the present. 

Major John Andre : an Historical Drama,, 
by P. Leo Haid, 0. S. B. Same publishers.. 
(Pamphlet.) 

This sterling drama is a contribution to the- 
very limited repertory of plays now in exis- 
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tence, in which the actors can get on without 
the assistance of female characters. For paro- 
chial schools, we should say it was just the 
thing; and there is a kind of boyish extrava- 
gance in some of the speeches that will pre- 
cisely suit the taste of actors and audience. 
Besides, the author has made an Irishman out 
of one of the captors of Andre, and a German 
out of another,—so that there is a fine field for 
the young fellows who are good at represen- 
ting nationalities. The few traces of a foreign 
idiom which are apparent here and there, can 
easily be amended by the Dramatic Director. 

Pocket Manual of Buies of Order for De- 
liberative Assemblies, by Major Henry M. 
Robert, Corps of Engineers, U. S. A. S. C. 
Griggs & Go., Chicago. 

From what we remember of difficulties ex- 
perienced in debating societies, and the want 
of a suitable book of reference for points of 
order, we should say that this compact, neat, 
and clearly arranged little book is just the 
thing for the needs of these and all other, delib- 
erative assemblies. Price, post-paid, 75 cents. 

Historical Sketch of the College of the Holy 
Cross, Worcester, Mass. This pamphlet was 
prepared for the International Exhibition, at 
the request of the Bureau of Education. As 
the College was founded by a son of George- 
town, Bishop Ben. Fenwick of Boston, and 
Georgetown supplied degrees to its graduates 
until it obtained a charter, its history is in some 
measure an off-set of our own. The sketch is 
well written ; and it is no easy task to give in- 
terest to a mere sketch of the kind. Our 
thanks are due to the accomplished author, 
Rev. E. A, McGurk, S. J., forthe copj sent us. 
We find it a valuable reference for that history 
of Georgetown which might have seen the 
light ere this but for other engagements devol- 
ving on the writer. The view of the College 
which makes the frontispiece is not calculated 
to impress very favorably those who have not 
seen the original. (Other pamphlets noticed 
hereafter.) 

OMITTED TOPICS. 

We find, as time goes on, that were our 
paper double'its present size, we could always 
fill it with matter that we have on hand. We 
must reserve to the next number, in addition to 
the article referred to elsewhere, “ News from 
the Law School”—an account of an important 
discussion in the Moot Court; an article by a 
new contributor; a communication from a 
« Graduate of 1871” about the Boat-Club; a 
criticism on the acting in our Mardi-Gras 
plays; a suggestion by a Graduate of 1862, 
urging that the best pieces of class-poetry by 
the Poets and Rhetoricians be communicated 
to the paper ; and perhaps other matter. We 
should like also to say something about the 
steam canal-boat invented by one of the earliest 
friends of this paper, Mr. H. G. Wagner, now 

making successful trips on the canal beside us, 
—about Retrocession to Maryland, now that 
the legality of Alexandria’s transfer is estab- 
lished, (only that since Maryland has begun to 
tax education, we care less about the union), 
—about the Catholic University question, as 
treated by several journals,—about the ap- 
proaching consecration of the Baltimore Cathe- 
dral, the corner-stone of which was laid by the 
founder of Georgetowm College, seventy years 
ago, and the first funds for which were largely 
collected by one of our Georgetown Fathers, 
&c: but these topics must wait. Our materia) 
for Personal notices still goes on increasing, 
and if our College writers would next month 
only disregard our advice given in this num- 
ber about contributing, we might get them in. 
As to “ College Jottings,” we have not enough 
incidents to record to make an article half the 
length of the one on the Boat Club ; and the 
space this topic, Base Ball, and “ Observer” 
occupy, ought to satisfy for the absence of 
these inconsiderable items. We are obliged 
also to overlook some interesting correspon 
dence, and to lay aside for a future occasion, 
notes collected with a good deal of trouble, of 
graduating classes of late years, with enumer- 
ation of the members of each class, in its prog- 
ress from Third Humanities up. We have at 
last however been able to get in, in fulfilment 
of a duty of courtesy to friends or publishers, 
notices of publications sent us : but the notices 
due to our exchanges still await preparation. 
Our paper goes to press, Apl. 29, a little later 
than usual. 

Specimen in Jfatnral Philosophy. 

CLASS OP ’76. 

On Monday, May 1, at 10, A. M., the follow- 
ing members of this Class will give lectures 
with experiments, on the subjects embraced 
within the year’s studies : Bell W. Etheridge, 
on “ Glaciers and the Glacial Period of Geol- 
ogy,” A. Thomas Harvey, on “ The Theory of 
Dew,” J. Carroll Payne, on “Heat, Motion 
.and Force,” John G. Agar, on Electro-Magne- 
tism and its Uses.” The present number of 
the JOURNAL will be printed before that date, 
and consequently can furnish no account of 
the “ Specimen.” It is not unlikely, however, 
that one of the essays may find its way to our 
columns,—in spite of the)protestthat leads the 
present number. 

A Graduate’s Opinion. 

“ I am greatly pleased with the JOURNAL, Its 
typography would not disgrace our best Met- 
ropolitan [ New York ] presses, and its editor- 
ials are certainly better than most you see in 
our Metropolitan dailies. Crede experto, for 
I have been writing bad leaders for the said 
dailies for half a dozen years. And that, I 
may add, is no great compliment, either. In 
many of the student contributors, I was par- 

ticularly struck with a merit rare even in prac- 
ticed writers, the simplicity of the language. 
If ‘P.,’ who wrote 1 Whether to get up or not,’ 
in No. 4., is an undergraduate, he has a turn 
for quiet humor and a knack of expressing it 
which ought to be developed. It is one of the 
rarest gifts in a writer. And the reporter of 
‘ Junior Athletic Sports’ in the same number is 
surely not a 1 small boy’ 1 The fun and style 
of it are wonderfuljy good.’ ’ 

A Graduate of ’75. 

The books of the County Court of James 
City contain the record of a noble act by a 
young man of your city, now at the University. 
It is a deed conveying to his mother, in con- 
sideration of his love and affection for her, that 
fine tract of land known as “ King’s Mill and 
Wharf.” Itis almost needless to add that the 
young man is young William Allen, who has 
recently come into possession of the estates 
left him by his great-uncle, William Allen of 
Clairmont. May his career be a brilliant one, 
as is that of all who show such noble traits. 
He has also presented to his younger brother 
(John Allen) that fine estate known as “ Neck 
of Land.”—Williamsburg Correspondence of 
the Richmond Enquirer. 

Filial notes. 

Rev. Wm. A. Loague, S. J., First Prefect 
here for three years prior to the summer of 
1874, returns to us again : this time, as teacher 
and assistant prefect in place of Mr. Flatly, 
who is obliged to give up, from ill-health. Fr. 
Loague has resided at Frederick the last two 
years, and has recently been assisting in the 
missions of Fred’k Co. 

At the annual (or semi-annual) ordination at 
Woodstock Scholasticate, Apl. 21st, were or- 
dained, Hugh A. Loague, brother of the above, 
—Francis Casey, so long a teacher at Loyola 
College, Baltimore,—P. Forhan, teacher and 
prefect here during the two years 1868-9 and 
1869-70,—and Clements. Lancaster, a gradu- 
ate of Georgetown in 1859, (with Rev. J. Pye 
Neale, now of Loyola,) and a teacher and 
prefect here during the two years 1864-5 
and 1865-6. The other ordinations were 
of gentlemen belonging elsewhere than in 
the Maryland Province of the Society. 

Hon. John Lee Carroll, Governor of Mary- 
land, paid the College a short visit during class 
hours, Apl. 26th, and was consequently not 
seen by the students : and the President was 
out. He recalled, in conversation with Fr. 
Curley, some amusing incidents of his College 
life, here. 

Col. R. Douglass, now of Greensboro, N. C., 
U. S. Marshal of the Eastern District, and Geo. 
H. Fox, U. S. Treasury Agent, Philadelphia, 
fellow graduates in 1867,recently spent anight 
at the College. 
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From a Private Fetter. 

“ I quite agree with you about Tennyson as 
a model for young writers. The style lends 
itself with fatal facility to lack of thought ; 
and his thought, few young writers get hold of, 
through the bewilderments of his style. If I 
had the training of a young poet, I should feed 
him on Pope and water until he was fledged. 
The imagination will stay all right, if he has 
any, and what he wants is to perfect his 
machinery, to bear thoughts as well as bon* 
bons. I have had the pleasure of committing 
to the flames many reams of Tennysoninan- 
ities. However, if I had oniy known in the 
year of our Lord 1861, which I did’nt,” (the 
writer graduated in 1862) “I might have been 
borrowing that particular metre from Ben. 
Jonson, or Herbert of Cherbury, or half a 
dozen others of the brave who died before 
Agamemnon Tennyson was ever thought of.— 
The last number of the COLLEGE JOURNAL is at 
hand, and I have read with great pleasure sev- 
eral things in it, notably the account of the 
formation of the Boat Club. Would I were 
Croesus for an hour or two, and your incipient 
navy should float in a golden barge. Perhaps 
however they would prefer a cedar or even a 
paper one. Even boats are made of paper in 
this Paper Age. Still the enterprise is one of 
a kind that will go far to attract its own sup- 
port. A victory in the College Regatta would 
be equivalent, I am sure, to more than one 
able-bodied subscription. Arma virumque 
cano,—Arms, a man, and a canoe,—that is 
your College motto now-a-days.” 

Atmiial Banquet. 

The Medical Society of the Alumni of 
Georgetown University gave their annual 
supper last night at Freund’s, on Tenth street. 
There were present of the old faculty Drs. 
Noble Young, Johnson Elliott, and Jas E. 
Morgan : also Dr. Reyburn of the new faculty, 
and Dr. Evans, the oldest member of the 
alumni, all of whom responded in neat and 
appropriate remarks. Drs. Walsh, Keen, 
Reynolds, Magruder, Tree, Mason, Hazen, 
Heller, Rand and others of the elder members 
of the society were also present, and responded 
to impromptu toasts. The company sat down 
to an elegant supper about 8 o’clock, and the 
fact that they remained there until midnight 
should attest the fine quality of the viands set 
before them by Freund. The table was ar 
ranged and ornamented with excellent taste, 
and was amply supplied with soup, fish, flesh 
and fowl, while fruits and wines were also in 
excellent quantity and quality. Nat. Rep. 

MISNOMERS. 

I have been annoyed lately by a wisdom- 
tooth, and the persistency of the disagreeable 
sensations to which its development gives rise, 

has set me to thinking on the subject of the 
name it bears. Wny, thought I, should we 
apply the designation wisdom to this particu- 
lar tooth ? Now, although I am a young per- 
son, and consequently possessed by the vanity 
peculiar to my age, I could not, withal, bring 
myself to believe this tooth a fore-runner of 
sageness, or. that it appears at a time when one 
may be reckoned wise. On the contrary, I 
may grant that this period of life is a time of 
pride and unreasonableness : the youth re- 
members enough of the nursery to be childish, 
and knows enough of the world to be proud 
and foolish. Perhaps this ivory molar gains 
its glorious title from its making its appear- 
ance nearer the age of wisdom than any of its 
companions. Be this as it may, however, the 
term is misapplied, and may be classed as one 
of the misnomers. 

Our language is replete with like inconsis- 
tencies. They arise from several sources : the 
oft-heard “ lucus a non lucendo” may account 
for some: a change in the language brings 
about others: and others again are due to an 
ignorant use of terms. In this little essay I 
shall note a few prominent misnomers, a ref- 
erence to which may be pleasing to some of 
my readers. Indeed, were I to judge others 
by myself, I should not employ so qualified an 
expression ; for whenever, in studying, I hap 
pen upon information of this kind, I experience 
a momentary sensation as agreeable as Pau- 
line’s (in the Lady of Lyons), when she recog- 
nizes her Claude in the war-worn Morier. 

Among the misnomers that proceed from 
the principle of “lucus a non lucendo,” aie 
some of the commonest words in our language. 
Black, for instance, is from the Saxon blacian, 
bloecan, to turn white. Bleach and blanch are 
from the same Saxon source. Calid, hot, is 
radically similar to the Saxon cald, German 
halt, and English cold. Thus also with cleave. 
In its active sense it signifies to part, and is 
from the Saxon clifan, to adhere : but in its 
neuter sense, its retains its original significa- 
tion, to stick together. Our familiar word de- 
voted, meaning attached to, springs from the 
Latin devotus (devoveo), which primarily 
meant accursed. It is still occasionally used 
in its early sense: Horace says : “Impia per- 
demus devoti sanguinis Eetas.”* Ourtana, 
Latin curtus, French court, short,—the instru- 
ment that shortens by cutting off the head,—is 
a blunt sword, emblematic of mercy. The 
blade of Edward the Confessor and of his sue 
eessors, to Henry III, was so called : it is a 
pointless weapon, and is now borne before the 
English Sovereigns at their coronation. Dry- 
den, in his “Hind and Panther,” refers to it as 
follows : 

“ But when Curtana will not do the deed, 
You lay the pointless clergy weapon by, 
And to the laws, your sword of Justice, fly.” 

“Lily-white” for a chimneysweep, and 
“lamb” for a ruffian employed by parties at 

elections to prevent voters from declaring for 
the opposition, are English misnomers. A 
singular instance of a misnomer in action is 
the custom at Jewish marriages of breaking a 
wine-glass : for the symbol means to say, “ As 
this glass is shattered to pieces and can never 
be re-joined, so may We be united and our bond 
never be broken.” 

We may now consider some of those mis- 
nomers that arise from a change in the orig- 
inal sense of the word, or from changes of 
other kinds. Hamlet says, “ Would I hadmet 
my dearest foe in heaven, or ever I had seen 
that day, Horatio!” Dearest in Shakes- 
peare’s day meant chiefest: a similar use of 
the word, now, would be a manifest misno- 
mer. An article once in use may be substi- 
tuted by another, and the original term still be 
applied to the substitute. For instance, the 
pen, originally taken from a feather, (penna-ce 
is now generally an implement of steel, or 
other metal, but retains its first appellation. 
Liege, applied to a king, falls under the same 
class. The word means one bound, from the 
Latin ligare; hence vassals, as men bound to 
their masters, were called liege-men. The 
master was called the liege-lord, meaning not 
the bond-lord, but the liege-man’s lord. Again, 
Religion is by some, derived from the same 
root, re-ligare. If so, its earliest meaning 
must have been bond-service. This service 
Christ redeemed us from. From signifying 
originally, then, a solemn dedication to ano- 
ther, of one’s efforts, either through coercion 
or prompted by interior motives, the word 
came to mean a service inspired alone by these 
interior motives, directing one in his duty to- 
wards the Deity and his fellow-men. The 
theory, therefore, as well as the practice of 
these duties was called religion (religio). The 
plural, (religiones), signified the rites used in 
worshipping and propitiating the Deity : and 
inasmuch as this habit begets a rectitude of 
conduct and a moral sensibility, the adjective 
religious (religiosus) designated those who ac- 
quired this habit.f 

China, as a name for porcelain, gives rise to 
such incongruous terms as British china, 
Dresden china, Sevres china, &c. Evidently 
all ware of this kind came originally from 
China, and when it began to be manufactured 
elsewhere, the old name followed it. Ware of 
this kind is also called porcelain, from porcel- 
lana, a porkling : a name given to it by the 
Portuguese traders from its resemblance to 
cowrie shells, the shape of which is not unlike 
that of a pig’s back. Down for a-down is an 
instance where, in the change of the language, 
the dropping of the negative a, makes the 
word mean something exactly the reverse of 
the original. The Saxon “ dun,” from which 
it took its rise, is an upland, and 1 a-dun,” its 
negativeor opposite, alowland. Togo “ down” 
stairs therefore really means to go up : and 
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we should say “ a-down,” to signify the act of 
descending. Tracing the word baron, from its 
Latin original, baro, which means also a dolt, 
we find that at first it designated a soldier who 
served for pay, next it was applied to a com- 
mander, and finally has come to signify a title 
of nobility. The English word slave has gone 
through a transformation of meaning exactly 
the reverse in character. The original Slavo 
nic word slav, meant noble, illustrious. The 
Slavi were a numerous and powerful people 
who inhabited the banks of the Dnieper. Con 
quered by the Romans, a large number of 
them were dispersed over Europe as captives, 
and were reduced to the condition of “ hewers 
of wood and drawers of water.” A similar 
change has taktfn place in the word idiot. In 
the original Greek, idios, idiotes, the word 
signified a private person, one not engaged in 
public affairs. In the days of Jeremy Taylor, 
its primitive signification seems still to have 
adhered to it, for that writer says, “ Humility 
is a duty in great ones as well as in idiots,” or 
private individuals. From signifying indi- 
viduals who took no part in public affairs, the 
word, later on, embraced those who were in- 
competent to serve the state, and finally those 
who were mentally deficient in every way. 

Here we end for the present. Critics may 
object to some of my derivations ; yet I have 
offered those which seem to me the most reli- 
able, and I have done so not without due con- 
sideration. At another time, we may consider 
the class of misnomers which owe their adop- 
tion to an ignorance of the meaning of the 
word employed. 

J. G. A. 

*Epode, 16. 9. Of accursed blood; i. e., blood 
devoted to destruction in expiation of a father’s 
crime. A scholiast remarks, “ Quibus sanguine 
suo culpa majoribus contracta redimenda est, cjuos 
bellis civilibus alteri fatale est.” The force can be 

better gathered by reference toEpode 7. 20, “ Sacer 
nepotibus cruor,” the blood accursed for the off. 
spring, or, fatal to posterity. “ Quern suocruore 
expiaturi erant,” according to another scholiast. 

•(•Others trace it to the verb religo, to re-value in 
the mind, to consider minutely, prudently. I think 
the first derivation the more likely one. 

THIS PAPER IS ON FIRE WITH 

Where Advertising Contracts can he made. 

di n Aper day at home. Samples worth $1 
<n>/£Ufree. STINSON & Co. Portland,Maine. 

Q END 25c. to G. P. ROWELL & CO , New York. 
Hfor Pamphlet of 100 pages, containing lists of 
3000 newspapers, and estimates showing cost ot 
advertising. 

O a day at home. Agents wanted. Outfit 
AJ and terms free. TRUE & CO. Augusta, Me. 

Mow to Amuse (he Children. 
Parents are often at a loss to find amusement for 

the young people, which will at the same time, in 
struct their minds, cultivate the taste, and give 
them an appreciation for the beautiful. 

A new and interesting art has recently been in- 
troduced to the public called “ Decalcomanie,” 
or Transfer Pictures. These Pictures are printed 
on prepared paper, in many colors and sizes, of 
almost every variety of subject, such as Heads, 
Landscapes, Flowers, Autumn Leaves, Insects, 
Comic Figures, &c , which can be instantly and 
permanently transferred to almost any article one 
may wish to ornament, such as Fans, Work Boxes 
Yases, Flower Pots, Furniture and various articles 
of household use. When transferr d, these pic- 
tures, in beauty of color and artistic design, rival 
the most beautiful painting. The art is easily ac- 
quired and children even soon become experts : the 
process of decorating articles with these pictures 
is novel, ingenious and highly interesting to young 
and old. 

The manufacturers 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 cata- 
logue, and ten specimen pictures, on receipt of 
ten cents, or for fifty cents they will send one hun- 
dred attractive pictures. 

EXERCSSE l'OIt€OLLEGE STUDENTS. 
DR. JOHNSON’S PORTABLE PARLOR 

HEALTH LIFT AND LIFT EXERCISE. 
Elastic, Be actionary and Cimndative 

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 “ deadweight lift” of from 50 
to 1,000 lbs. with only 4 lbs. 6‘ dead ’’weight—Nickel 
Plated and Ornamental.—Price $25 and $30.—Send 
for full Circular. 

J. W. SCHERMERHORN & CO , 
14 BOND ST., NEW YORK 

WEBER 
GRAND, SQUARE & UPRIGHT 

PIANO-FORTES 
Are used and pronounced the 

BEST PIANOS. 
By Madame PAREPA ROSA, Miss CI.ARA LOUISE 

KELLOGG, Miss Alide Topp, S. B. Mills, 
George F. Bristow, -Harry Sanderson, E. 
Mullenhauer, G. W. Morgan, Louis Schrie 
her, Max Maretzek, Edward Hoffman, 0. 
Jerome Hopkins, C. M. Brinkerhoff, H. Mol- 
lenhauer, and every Musician of Note 

WAREROOMS: 
937 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

JOHN F. ELLIS & CO 

‘ 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. 

nil POMOQ HEADQUARTERS 
KJ 11 1YA ) 1 Y J o • FOR FOREIGN and 
AMERICAN CHROIVIOS. 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. 

W. NORDLINGER, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING EMPORIUM, 

114 BRIDGE ST., GEORGETOWN, I>. O. 

EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT OF 

GENTS’, YOUTHS’, BOVS’, & CHILDREN’S 

GARMENTS. 
Gent.’s Furnishing Goods in abundance. The la- 

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

A Speciality in Gent's & Ladies' Trunks, 
V alises, and Morocco Traveling Satchels. 

CLOTHING MADE TO ORDER. 

A call is respectfully solicited. 

HALL & HUME 

807 MARKET SPACE, 

WASHINGTON, D. 0. 

Dealers in 

FINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 

WINES, CHAMPA ONES, 

OLD FRENCH BRANDIES, 

SOLE PROPRIETORS, <&c. 

of 4 lie giopiilsu- 

OLD STAG WHISKEY. 

Goods packed and shipped free of charge. 

UNION HOTEL, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

V. SHINN, PROPRIETOR 

>®5^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. O. 

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

COS, AND ALL 
ARTICLES 

REQUIRED BY 
SMOKERS GENERALLY. 
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NOTICE DAME 

OF 

MARYLAND. 

Collegiate Institute for Young Ladies, 

NEAR GOVANSTOWN, 

BALTIMORE COUNTY, MARYLAND. 

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

Conducted by the School Sinters of Notre 
Name. 

r Pliis 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 $00 per annum. 

GENTLEMEN’S ROUBLE BREAST 
English Worsted Frock Coats and Vest. 

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. 

m*Just 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. C. 

in the year 
:ed in a heal 

'VH1S INSTITUTION was founded 
T rebuilt in 1873. It is located in a lieal- 
i!S+S-trati?!1 on the Heights of Georgetown, in the District of Columbia, surrounded by beautiful and 
picturesque scenery, while the situation combines, 

the advantage ot its close proximity to the City 
f VV ashington, 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, BON-BONS, die. 

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. G. 

Established 1833. 

JNO. McDERMOTT & BROS., 
COACHMAKERS 

AND 
CARRIAGE DEALERS 

310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third Street, 

WASHINGTON, D. O. 

Carriages and Harness received on Storage and 
sold on commission. 

^CARRIAGES REPAIRED. 

 ;  ' .  • 

rjMHOS. L. CROPLEY, 

DRUGGIST, 
AND DEALER IN 

FANCY ARTICLES AND PERFUMES. 
Proprietor of 

Sto veil’s Infallible Ag'iie Cure. 

No. 1S6 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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