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POETRY. 

DEATH OF THE OED YEAR. 

Swinging ’neath the church’s spire, 
Tolls the grim bell sadly, slowly, 

While the grave and sandalled choir 
Chant the grand old anthem holy: 

Chant the solemn grand old lay 
Handed down by sacred story: 

Sung in Judah’s brightest day 

By her kings and prophets hoary. 

Sounds the organ’s swelling tone: 
Down the aisle the echoes ii.ying 

Waft above to heaven’s throne 
Dirges for the Old Year dying. 

While without, the moaning wind 
Its wild notes with organ blending, 

Shakes the willows ivy-twined, 
Lowly o’er the grave-yard bending. 

Now is hushed the organ’s sound, 
Every knee is lowly bended: 

Dimly burn the lights around, 
As the mournful chant is ended. 

Steals a long-drawn sigh of death 
Up among the rafters airy; 

And the old year’s latest breath 
Passes with the Miserere. 

HORACE. BOOK I. ODE II. 

\] O, do not endeavor, the knowledge is direful, 
To find out the fates that the gods have in store ! 
0, try not, Leuconoe, mystical numbers, 
Nor cloud thy existence with Babylon’s lore. 

’Tis better to bear what the fates may decree us, 
Though Jupiter wishes this winter our last, 
When the rock-begirt coast of Etruria’s ocean 
Is crumbled to powder before the fierce blast. 

Be wise: drown all troubles in wine, gift of Bac- 
In wine the dispenser of joy and of health, [ chus, 
Restrain your mad wishes, your hopes of the future, 
To-morrow,—and death cometh o’er us by stealth. 

E’en now while we’re speaking, the Clepsydra 

Invidious time has not lagged on his way. [ shows us 
Why waste you a moment, for time is most pre- 

[ cious ? 
O trust not the morrow, but live for to-day. 

C. O’D. 

DE QUIBUSDAM REBUS. 
SECOND SERIES. NO. III. 

MY DEAR MR. EDITOR : I gaze with a feeling 
of satisfaction upon the superscription and 
title, for it looks very neat, and am confident 
that it will look well in print; besides, it al- 
ways opens the article, as it were. But scratch- 
ing off a title is the very easiest thing in the 

world ; one thinks while he is doing it that he 
is going right on without stopping, but gener- 
ally finds himself mistaken. I always find my- 
self mistaken, and stick the pen behind my 
ear, lost in the contemplation of the title ; but 
mine eyes gradually winding downwards upon 
the long blank space below it, I am called back 
to a sense of duty, and awed by its aspect of 
white, staring, unbounded nothingness. “Di 
coeptis adspirate meis,” as Ovid cried when lie 
had finished his title. 

That long list of fair Convent subscribers 
published in the last edition is enough to 
frighten a modest young author, when he re- 
flects that those sixty pairs of critical eyes may 
possibly glance over his seribblings. Out of 
all this number could not you induce a few, 
Mr. Editor, to contribute an article once in a 
while for the JOURNAL ? for this would wonder- 
fully increase the JOURNAL’S popularity in the 
yard ; and those tardy ones here who have not 
subscribed as yet, would rush to your sanctum 
with their dollars in their hands, eager to have 
their names enrolled in your log-book with Pd. 
inscribed opposite. You publish articles re- 
ceived from outside, sometimes even, in a case 
of necessity, descending so low as to use 
“ shears and mucilage it is well to let our 
fair neighbors know that small contributions 
are gratefully received ; then perhaps you may 
lay your rusty blade to rest forever 

That poem entitled “Autumn,” coming 
from the far off land of Missouri, which ap- 
peared in the last number, was certainly very 
prettily written. But the author paints a very 
gloomy picture of Autumn ; perhaps in Mis- 
souri the season is not like ours here. For 
had he been here in October to view the glorious 
landscape spread around us, 

“ Where the gay company of trees looked down 
On the green fields below,” 

where all colors appeared so beautifully 
blended together that the landscape seemed 
like an immense flower-garden to the eye, he 
would have painted the scene in more cheerful 
colors. Could he have taken a stroll around 
the walks, and viewed the tall trees waving in 
all the glory of their tinted foliage, and 

The rivulet, late unseen, 
Where bickering through the shrubs its waters run, 
Shines with the image of its golden screen, 
And glimmerings of the sun 

—had the author taken this walk, he would 
not then have sighed 

“ All beauty from the woodlands gone, 
And desolation reigns supreme ; 
No ling’ring ray of setting sun 
Can through the waving forest gleam,” ; 

The poem would have been in better keeping 
had it appeared in this number; for last month, 
taking our eyes from off its dark picture to 
gaze on nature smiling all around us, we felt 
the picture was not true to nature. But now 
indeed 

“ The melancholy days are come, the saddest of 
the year, 

Of wailing winds and naked woods and meadows 
brown and sere.” 

But every season hath its charms ; the close of 
Autumn, notwithstanding its wailing winds, 
brings us comfort in the shape of half an hour’s 
extra sleep in the mornings. Still, the pump 
seems yet to be a popular institution with 
those that indulge themselves in fond dreams 
too long to be in time for the wash-room. 
Sometimes, from my mountain heights I look 
down, with pity in my heart, upon these 
shivering wretches, for the spectacle brings 
back painful recollections of the days when I 
was once a child 

The entertainment given in the latter part 
of last month in honor of Father Curley’s 
eightieth birthday passed off very pleasantly 
indeed and took us all by surprise. It cer- 
tainly was a great success, especially when we 
consider the short space of time in which it 
was planned and executed. The addresses 
were very well composed and delivered, the 
music, both vocal and instrumental, all that 
could be desired. This reunion afforded an 
opportunity to the students to show their ad- 
miration and respect to one for whom they 
have always felt the deepest veneration, for 
one who no doubt will remember this evening 
as one of the bright leaves in the Autumn of 
his years. 

Not long afterwards came AU-Saints-Eve. 
A harper and a fiddler appeared on the refec- 
tory stage ; while below there was presented a 
happy scene of smiling faces and shuffling feet 
as waltzes and square dances succeeded each 
other in rapid succession. Several jigs were 
danced with great success ; two sturdy sons of 
Virginia figuring on the boards, and one from 
the shores of Tennessee. But probably the 
dance most generally enjoyed was the Virginia 
Reel in the latter part of the evening ; for all 
joined in with such energy and vim that th6 
very plates and saucers in the cupboards rat- 
tled off their applause in a manner which spoke 
well for their solidity. When the reel was 
finished, light refreshments of bread and coffee 
were served around; a little recess then 
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followed, and all dispersed to their respective 
dormitories, full of happiness and bread and 
coffee. 

That article, signed “ Tyro,” which appeared 
in last number seems to have revived the old 
military spirit of Georgetown College. Not 
long after the JOURNAL was distributed, a mili- 
tary fever seized upon a few, who immediately 
held a meeting and formed a company. That 
company soon swelled into two. A major and 
adjutant were duly elected, while each com- 
pany has a captain, two lieutenants, and two 
sergeants, with another sergeant and a cor- 
poral in prospedu. Every day, if you walk 
down upon the field immediately after having 
digested your dinner, you will see the two com- 
panies A and B striving to excel each other in 
the drill, though company B is reported as 
making the better progress ; it certainly makes 
an imposing show, with its gallant little first 
sergeant marching at the head, whose dignity 
of deportment and military bearing win the 
admiration of his men, and would put the 
most pompous major-general to the blush. 

The uniform decided upon, is, a military 
cap, a long-tail coat, and a piccadilly collar. 
Although the enlightenment of the nineteenth 
century might have suggested a pair of panta- 
loons, yet probably this disregard for nether 
garments arises from a desire of the battalion 
to keep their lower limbs free for action in case 
of a general engagement. Or they may wish 
to emulate the renowned king of the Fejee 
Islands, who, it is said, upon solemn state oc- 
casions proudly stalks the earth with a pos- 
tage-stamp stuck in the middle of his forehead. 
These of course are but my explanations ; if 
anybody else can throw any light upon the 
subject we shall be very glad to hear from him. 
Though with all the explanations in the world, 
I am afraid if we ever go into Georgetown on a 
dress parade, or rather a half-dress parade, 
there will be a general stampede and closing of 
shutters in that venerable city. 

It seems as if our little army might be called 
into service to settle the question of who shall 
be the next President of the United States, 
which is agitating the whole American Nation 
now, though by the time this appears in print 
it will no doubt be settled. It has already 
been settled here by a large majority. Last 
month I spoke of some political meetings held 
at that time, and which sanctioned the nomi- 
nations of the St. Louis and Cincinnati con- 
ventions ; after these, a dead calm ensued for 
about three weeks ; then as the election day 
drew high the excitement broke out anew, and 
has been since at fever heat. I will not attempt 
to describe our election day here, on Tuesday 
the 7th inst., in a ludicrous manner, being in 
awe of that awful “ Squibs” who might fire 
away at me as he did at that aspirant to the 
place of the lamented funny man, the dazed, 
or as “ Squibs” says, demented C(h)ampaigner. 
But let me just relate the plain facts in a mat- 
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ter of fact manner. Well, at about 1.45 P. M., 
the Polls were opened in the Freshman [ First 
Humanities. En. ] class-room. A strong force 
of armed militia under the command of our 
gallant Major guarded the doors and hall. At 
first, the mob that had collected without the 
hall door took it into their heads to have the 
thing their own way, and attempted to storm 
the polls, but after a few musket-pokes in the 
ribs they finally consented to walk in and vote 
one at a time. Each one before he voted was 
duly registered and was obliged to swear upon 
a Yirgil that he was over sixteen years of age ; 
then he cast his vote. In the midst of the ex- 
citement there appeared upon the scene about 
a dozen grotesquely attired figures with black- 
ened faces, and carrying carpet-bags and um- 
brellas in their hands. As soon as these had 
voted, they were most unmercifully set upon 
by the mob; for a while, the would-be colored 
voters bravely stood their ground, brandishing 
their umbrellas and carpet-bags in a manner 
fearlul to behold. Soon however their um- 
brellas were smashed, their carpet-bags and 
stove-pipes trampled in the dust, whilst they 
themselves beat a precipitate retreat. The 
election throughout was carried on in the 
fairest possible manner ; there was no intimi- 
dation, on the contrary, all the darkeys in the 
place were captured by the militia and forced 
to vote for whomsoever they pleased ; they all, 
without exception voted for Hays and Wheeler. 
Notwithstanding the black Republicans, how- 
ever, the ballot was announced from the upper 
porch as for Tilden and Hendricks 101: for 
Hayes and Wheeler 11. The announcement of 
the election of Tilden for president, Hendricks 
for vice-president, was received with enthusi- 
astic cheers by the assembled multitude below, 
and a congratulatory telegram was immedi- 
ately despatched to Mr. Tilden. Thus ended 
the election day ; and thus ends my epistle. 

Your friend as ever, 
W. D., JR. 

THE DRAMA: 
Its Character and its Lessons. 

(Concluded,) 

It would be a needless though by no means 
an uninteresting task to trace the development 
of the drama to the form it has assumed in 
modern times. Though the plays of the mid 
die ages were grand in subject and lofty in sen- 
timent, yet being constructed for a special end, 
they did not take a wider range than their pur- 
pose required. In later times, the dramatist 
began to gradually to lose much of his office as 
religious instructor, and to assume the role of 
the critic of history and the philosopher of 
human actions. As, in the sixteenth century, 
the sentiments of nations towards each other 
began to experience a change, the tie of relig- 
ion being broken, the drama began to assume 
a more distinctive character, and under the 
creation of the most brilliant geniuses it reached 

a state of perfection equal to that attained by 
the tragedy of illustrious Greece. It is unnec- 
essary to say more of the drama of that age 
and the master hands that moulded it, than 
that we of the nineteenth century, unable to 
reproduce models like theirs, are well satisfied 
to follow those that are left us, and occasion- 
ally to catch a spark of inspiration from the 
torch they hold on high. (We of course, how- 
ever, except from approval the grossness in 
which those authors occasionally indulged.) Of 
the plays of the present day it may not be 
amiss to make a few remarks. Almost all are of 
the type known as sensational; dramas inge- 
nious in plot, happily blending the serious and 
the amusing, and exhibiting, at the best rather 
labored study than easy inspiration. The 
dramas of this class are addressed to our emo- 
tions more than to our deeper sentiments, and 
not a few demand, for the full realization of 
their effect, a magnificent setting, in scenery 
and accessories. Pure comedy such as our 
immediate ancestors delighted in, is almost 
crowded off the stage. In our day the phases 
of character are so varied, and so many oddi- 
ties are met with in every-day life, that the 
dramatist has a rich and abundant field from 
which to gather his material. His first care is, 
of course, to select a theme that will be popu- 
lar with his own countrymen : and with this, 
to interweave the characters with whom obser- 
vation has made him familiar. Thus, the pas- 
sionate love of excitement of the French, the 
blunt good-humor of the English, and the ar- 
dent enthusiasm of the Americans, are well 
pictured in their plays ; while each regards 
with equal good grace the foibles peculiar to 
his own people, if only they are made absurd, 
not odious. 

Finally, whether we regard the drama as it 
existed in the days when the genius of Euripi- 
des, of Aeschylus, and of Sophocles shed upon 
it an undying lustre ; or in the era of Roman 
power, when the imperial city, resting from 
her conflicts, listened to the verses of Plautus 
and Terence ; or in the ages of faith, the hand- 
maid of Christianity; or when, under the pen 
of Shakspeare and his contemporaries, it arose 
in all its grandeur, and claimed the place it 
held in days of yore;—we shall find certain 
characteristics common to it everywhere. Ex- 
cept where it has been abused, to pander to 
the passions of the hour, or to feed the base 
tastes of a people, the drama has been univer- 
sally a moralist and a teacher. In all ages, 
man, whether steeped in idolatry or basking in 
the light of civilization, has ever found in it a 
stimulus to his better impulses and nobler 
aspirations. However debased a man may be, 
there is yet in his bosom a spark, however 
small, that brightens at the sight of truth, 
honor, and virtue. Truth is the life-blood Of 
the drama as properly conceived : elegance of 
diction is but the channel through which it 
flows : grand conception of character, only a 
means for developing it. 
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Is it surprising then that the drama lias ever 

held the important place we see it occupy? 
Is it wonderful that it has continued through 
all ages the concomitant of civilization ? When 
shall the world be so debased as not to behold 
with admiration the heroic spirit of CEdipus 
the illustrious ? When so hardened as not to 
shudder at the terrible remorse of Macbeth ? 
When shall “Faust” no longer fill us with 
dread ? When shall Lear complain unpitied of 
the heartless ingratitude of those he loved ? 
These, and characterslike these, are immortal; 
and unless man shall change his nature, poster 
ity will ever cherish the drama,—the medium 
by which such characters are displayed,—as a 
beneficent aid to civilization, and a powerful 
promoter of nobility in thought and action. 
We may well predicate of it, then, that in 
future ages, it shall 
“ There ever new nor subject to decays, 
Spread and grow brighter with the length of days. ’ ’ 

M. 

AUTUMN LEAVES. 

Autumn is the farewell of the summer queen 
clad in her robes of state. She must fly before 
the approach of the chill blasts of winter, but 
before her flight she decks all nature in bril 
liant robes of “every rainbow tint. It is a sig- 
nal that her reign is over, but in departing, she 
leaves behind a most beautiful memento of 
her rule. The trees of autumn seem as royal 
as the summer queen herself. To attempt a 
description of each particular tree or leaf, 
would be impossible, nor can words express 
the beauty and splendor of the many-hned 
forests around us. Nothing further need be 
said in their praise, since'all who have a love of 
art, or of the beautiful implanted in their soul, 
know fully how to enjoy the lavish splendor of 
nature displayed in autumn. 

To college students,—that is, Georgetown 
College students,.—the “ Walks” are always 
beautiful ; not only in budding spring or vig- 
orous summer, but even in the bare and bleak 
winter. But at this season of the year, they 
may be called magnificent, if not glorious, 
since they possess all the gorgeousness and 
brilliancy of fabled Eastern lands. The tall 
and slender poplar, the tough and hardy beech, 
and the rugged oak are all aglow in the loveli- 
ness of their autumnal splendor. Nature has 
donned her brightest raiment, and seems as if 
in the height of joy and revelry, instead of pre- 
paring for a solemn farewell. 

From no point of view, do I think the 
“ Walks” can be seen to a greater advantage, 
than from the College buildings. Looking 
towards the vast ocean of trees, amid a variety 
of tints, where brightest gold pales before the 
glittering scarlet, and is relieved here and 
there by a touch of grey or green, it seems as 
if an enchanter’s wand had wrought the change 
front fresh and blooming summer to dazzling 
autumn. 

The student, whether of nature or of the 
College, views with delight these glittering in- 
signia of the season’s close. Amid the quiet 
paths of these “Walks,” our own students 
may be seen, in groups of two or three, or 
oftener alone, engaged in selecting from the 
scattered leaves some particular one which is 
more brilliant and of better appearance than 
its companions. Already are they using their 
hugest volumes for the ornamental purpose of 
leaf-pressing as well as for the more prosaic 
and useful one of study. Not content with 
the countless thousands of leaves within their 
immediate reach, they have extended their 
rambles to the adjoining woods in search of 
rarer or more beautiful specimens. 

But the boys are not the only ones who are 
enthusiastic upon tne beauties of autumn. 
Many from the outside may be seen strolling 
through our walks, engaged in the collection 
of autumn leaves. Need I say that the greater 
portion of such visitors are ladies ? They are 
all welcome; we consider them an additional 
ornament to the beauty of our walks. And if 
our friends of the Academy desire to extend 
their walks in search of autumn leaves, we can 
assure them the “ Walks” will always be open 
to them, and that they will receive a hearty if 
not a demonstrative welcome. It is amusing 
to notice how each student in passing a group 
of ladies, when around the walks, will suddenly 
straighten himself up, and try to look as 
thoughtful and dignified as possible, in order 
to win,—if he can, at least,—a secret good 
opinion of himself. 

The love forgathering autumn leaves seems 
to be early engrafted in the European of tem- 
perate zones, but in none more so than in the 
American, whose autumn, in gorgeousness of 
coloring, and beauty of scenery, fairly eclipses 
the most favorable seasons of other countries 
and climes. The gathering and preserving 
these beautiful objects is truly an impulse of 
aesthetic tastes, the outcome of that love of 
poetic and artistic beauty within one’s soul 
which always turns towards the fairest and 
noblest objects surrounding it. The leaves are 
treasured, we may well suppose, as rich re- 
membrancers of the past summer, and they 
serve, by their radiant tints, to prophesy the 
glory of a coming season when winter’s cold 
shall have departed. They may also serve as 
slight tokens at least, to remind him who 
gathers them, of past seasons in his own life, 
and as mementoes, perhaps, of some specially 
joyous perio therein. 
Oct. 16th. FELIZ. 

NOTES MERINO THE CENTENNIAL. 

The boarding-houses, and every house is a 
boarding-house, are crammed. The man who 
can make the sixth in a third-story room is 
indeed fortunate, and, if he never prayed 
before, he prays now in thanksgiving, when he 
drops his tired satchel and dusts his sombrero 

in peace. Near the depot, at the West End, 
there is a house which provides chairs for those 
unfortunates who are unable to obtain lodging. 
Here you may sit and nod all night for fifty 
cents. To the eastward there is, however, 
more room. It is true, though, that the Cen- 
tennial visitor is sometimes unreasonable; 
witness, the following dialogue. Centennial 
visitor enters, accompanied by two ladies in 
Ulsters and thick veils. He is"received by 
boarding-house keeper. 

CENT. VIS. Want two rooms. 
BOARDING HOUSEMAN, (Calculating quickly.) 

Looks as if he had cash. Can put three Vir- 
ginians into the bath room, put a tent on roof 
for Ohio men, throw four Baltimoreans into 
cellar, pack seven ladies into the hall, and put 
the Jerseymen—somewhere : result, two vacant 
rooms. (Aloud.) You can have two splendid 
rooms, sir. 

CENT. VIS. (Calmly.) Modern improve- 
ments ? 

B. H. M. (Glibly) Gas, hot and cold water, 
dumb waiter, gilt paper, stationary washstand, 
bells all through the house, patent furnace, 
cars run past the door, quickest route to the 
exhibition, piano, organ, banjo, burglar 
alarm  

CENT. VIS. All right, but my daughter 
don’t want to lose her practice on the melo- 
deon while she’s here. 

B.H. M. I’ll have a melodeon put in, sir; 
AND two meals a day! 

CENT. VIS. Can’t you say three ? 
B. H. M. Well, three, but it’s against rules. 
CENT. VIS. I kind o’ like your way, Mister, 

and I can’t be mean this Centennial year, so 
I’ll give you a dollar a day for the three of us! 
There’s nothing mean about me! 

(Boarding-house man who had calculated on 
getting sixty dollars a week for two rooms is 
virtuously indignant, and quickly replaces the 
three Virginians, &c.) Fact! 

Everybody is taking notes of everything all 
day long. People stand with open note-books 
in front of the great organ, even taking notes 
from it. The ladies cluster around Tiffany’s 
exhibit, and take notes of ear-rings that are 
“ just lovely.” The other day I picked up a 
book, written in a sprawling hand, which, from 
the mention of pies, must have belonged to 
some Collegian, from College rules set free. 

“ Saw large picture in the Art Gallery. Did 
not go very near it. Was eitheV Siege of 
Paris or Battle of Gettysburg. Don’t know 
which. 

“ Saw some kind of a thing from New Jer- 
sey—a skeleton, or fossil, or something. Don’t 
know what. 

“ Saw some splendid pumpkin-pies in New 
England kitchen—tried ’em. They were some- 
thing to make a fuss about. Don’t wonder 
the place is crowded. Talk about your Trois 
Freres, but give me pumpkin-pie. (Here fol- 
lows a short “ poem” on the subject.) 



28 GEORGETOWN 

“ Saw Corliss engine. Don’t think much of 
it. 

“ Saw pretty girl in Machinery Hall. Saw 
another, eyes just like Sallie Smith’s. Walk- 
ing with her father. Wish I was her father! 
Will try another pie, and go home. Don’t 
think much of this show.” 

Yale! 
M. F. E. 

SHAKESPERIAN CHARACTERS- 

It were superfluous here to expatiate on 
Shakespeare’s wonderful skill in delineating 
character, in portraying passion in all its stages, 
from the unbounded rage of a Lear to the 
subdued wrath of an Othello, or, in the more 
genial phases of human life, embodying the 
humor ofaFalstaff, or the wit of a Launcelot 
Gobbo. In the words of Pope, Shakespeare’s 
characters are “ so much Nature herself, that 
it is a sort of injury to call them by so distant 
a name as copies of her.” As examples of 
this marvellous gift, we have a long category 
of familiar impersonations : but all secondary 
to one, the most celebrated character of dra- 
matic fiction,—-Hamlet. 

And first let us briefly recapitulate the plot 
of the tragedy. As regards plan, we may say 
with Goethe : “ The hero has no plan, but the 
play itself is full of plan.” And yet, notwith- 
standing the seeming confusion, the many ap- 
parently incongruous parts converge to a defi- 
nite finale. In substance, the plot, so well 
known to all, is as follows: A well-beloved 
king of Denmark, is secretly murdered by his 
brother, ambitious to rule to the exclusion of 
the king’s son, Hamlet. Close on the heels of 
this murder, follows another startling occur- 
rence, the marriage of the king’s widow to the 
treacherous brother. The spirit of Hamlet’s 
father, “ doomed for a eertain time to walk 
the night,” appears to his son, and conjures 
him to revenge his (the king’s) “ foul and most 
unnatural murder.” 

And now the purpose of revenge occupies 
Hamlet’s mind to the exclusion of all else. 
He becomes listless, abandons his former 
amusements, shuns society, and philosophizes 
deeply. Thus pass two months without an at- 
tempt. He is recalled to a sense of his delay 
by the performance of a strolling player,whose 
earnestness in personating a character, “ and 
all for nothing,” stands boldly in contrast with 
his own tardy performance of a promise. To 
dispel doubts of the identity of the ghost, he 
causes a representation of his father’s murder 
to be performed before the king, whose actions 
confirm Hamlet’s suspicions of his guilt. 

Attacked by qualms of conscience, the king 
now wavers between crime and repentance. 
Hamlet likewise hesitates between revenge and 
pardon : as “ men to double business bound, 
stand in pause where they shall first begin.” 
Again is Hamlet awakened to a remembrance 

of the obligation he assumed, by the eagerness 
of Laertes to avenge the death of his father, 
Polonius. What a contrast is here between 
the mettled spirit of the hasty young cavalier, 
and the apparent timidity of Hamlet, owing to 
whose delay in action, the guiltless Polonius 
falls, Ophelia becomes crazed, Rosencrantz 
and Guildenstern are made a sacrifice, and 
finally himself and his mother perish ! 

And now let us view the main character of 
the play, Hamlet. The very mention of his 
name brings before us an image of the 
eccentric character who gave directions to the 
players : uttered that well known soliloquy on 
death : conversed with the grave-diggers, and 
moralized over Yorick’s skull. 

The study of so complex a character has given 
rise to various and conflicting opinions. Thus, 
one commentator believes he is (is, for he 
occupies an allotted position in the living- 
world,) great, but wicked : another judges him 
as good, but weak : a third condemns him as a 
coward, who dare not act : while yet another 
declares “he lias too much intellect for his 
will, and so reflects away the time of action.” 
Each of these opinions, plausible in concep- 
tion, has some substantial ground. 

Hamlet is naturally of a meditative disposi- 
tion, and stimulating this temperament to the 
neglect of his physical powers, he loses the 
equilibrium so necessary to the whole organ- 
ization. 

“And thus the native hue of resolution 
Is sicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought, 
And enterprises of great pith and moment 
With this regard their currents turn away 
And lose the name of action.” 

And thus it follows that the vigor of his will 
grows weak. He is a philosophic speculator, 
inclined to think, rather than act. When 
forced to act, he does so from sudden im- 
pulse, as at the appearance of the Ghost, and 
at the death of Polonius. His quiet and 
humane disposition shrinks from the idea of 
murdering the king while at prayers', and he 
solaces himself with the alleged determination 
to send him into eternity “when he is drunk, 
asleep, or in his rage.” But his aversion to 
the commission of the crime, moves him to 
seek every subterfuge for avoiding it, es- 
pecially the crime of murdering one who is 
both kinsman and lawful sovereign. He might 
plead, with Camillo in The Winter’s Tale, 

“If I would find example 
Of thousands that had struck anointed kings 
And flourished after, I’d do it; hut since 

Nor brass, nor stone, nor parchment bear not one, 
Let villainy itself forswear’t.” 

Hamlet’s frame of mind, melancholy in pros- 
perity, becomes, in adversity, tinctured with 
despair. Some of his many characteristics 
are : a habit of quibbling with men in all sta- 
tions : and a proneness to moralize on every 
possible topic and occasion. 

Tlie most important and complex phase of 
Hamlet’s character is his madness, so called. 
On this still disputed point volumes have been 

written, favoring, respectively, theories of 
real, feigned, or intermittent madness. Many 
contend that madness was assumed by him, so 
that he might safely employ expressions to act 
as spears to the king’s sluggish conscience. It 
is however very probable that his condition of 
mind was that of temporary insanity, from 
overwhelming sorrows. 

“This is mere madness , 
And thus awhile the fit will work on him : 
Anon, as patient as the female dove, 
When that her golden couplets are disclosed, 
His silence will sit drooping.” 

Tlie passages of wit which he at times gives 
utterance to, are not of uncommon occurrence 
with persons similarly afflicted. 

Next perhaps in interest to Hamlet comes 
the character of Macbeth. And, as in the 
former case, a glance at the plot may not be 
inappropriate. Tlie play is little more, in 
reality, than a reproduction of an old chron- 
icle : while; its wild, antique air is heightened 
by tlie gloo nay castle, the blasted heath and 
“weird sisters.” Its unique prominence lies 
in its wildness of imagery and rapidity of 
action, accompanied by a splendor of poetic 
and picturesque diction, together with a vivid 
representation of persons, periods, and places. 

The skeleton or plot my be thus sum- 
marized :—Macbeth, a thane of Scotland, is 
driven by “vaulting ambition” to seek the 
crown. Spurred on by the witches, and in- 
stigated by the promptings of his wife, he 
murders the king, Duncan, while lodging at 
his (Macbeth’s) castle. The antecedents of 
the king’s murder are described with terrible 
distinctness:—the tolling bell, “the knell 
that summons thee to heaven or to hellthe 
shrieking of the.owl, “the fatal bellman the 
startling conversation between Macbeth and 
his lady; then, when the deed is done, the 
knocking at the door, while yet the hands of 
the murderer are stained with blood, is made 
an incident of harrowing interest. 

Macbeth next despatches Banquo, hoping to 
prevent the fulfilment of the witches’ alarming 
prophecy concerning Banquo’s descendants. 
The appalling appearance of the murdered 
man’s ghost at Macbeth’s banquet, blanches 
the usurper’s cheek with fear. His next step 
is the murder of Macduff’s family, in the ab- 
sence of Macduff, who, with many other noble- 
men, had sought refuge in a foreign land. 
The scene in which Macduff learns of his mis- 
fortune is peculiarly affecting. Following this 
we have the graphic scene of Lady M. walking 
in her sleep. Finally the three seemingly im- 
possible restrictions of the witches having been 
overcome, the ruin and death of Macbeth 
follow. 

Though the character of Lady Macbeth in- 
vites study, it is a less profound one than that 
of Macbeth. Macbeth, while inferior in intel- 
lectual gifts to his wife, appears not to have 
possessed by nature a cruel disposition : ap- 
proaching rather the other extreme, Lady M. 
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taunts him as being “too full of the milk of 
human kindness.” He is an accomplished 
general, “Bellona’s bridegroom bnt deficient 
in strength of will. His predominant passion 
is an inordinate ambition, at first held in check 
by conscience. This conscientiousness is 
evinced, in some fashion, in his fear of ghosts 
and his “horrible imaginings.” The prophecies 
of the weird sisters first inflame his ambition : 
the arrival of king Duncan, and his imprudent 
designation of his son Malcolm as his successor, 
add fuel to the flame : and finally his wife’s 
appeal to his ambition and courage stimulate 
him to the point of action. Remorse follows 
the commission of the deed. But when re- 
morse gives way to sterner passions, he de- 
clares he “will make strong by ill, the things 

ill begun which resolution he soon after- 
wards carries into effect, by the murder of 
Banquo and others. 

And yet, hostile though we may feel to 
Macbeth, we cannot restrain a feeling akin to 
sympathy, when we picture him in after years, 
declaring his 
“Way of life is fallen into the sere, the yellow leaf; 
And all which should accompany old age, 
As honor, love, obedience, troops of friends, 
I must not look to have; but, in their stead, 
Curses not loud, but deep, mouth-honor, breath, 
Which the poor heart would fain deny, hut dare 

not.” 
Dn 0. 

BE-OKGANIKATlOBr OF THE CADETS. 

Our last issue had only fairly got circulated 
around the College, when a meeting of students 
was held to consider the question of reviving 
the College Cadets : the result of which was 
that the organization sprang into being with a 
suddenness and completeness that reminded 
one of Minerva leaping armed from the head 
of Jove. The meeting was held on the 28th 
of October, and tlie first drill in the field took 
place on the 3d of November, six days after. 
The weather, since, has generally been of a 
character to permit a daily7 drill, either at the 
after-dinner recess or during the holiday after 
noons. So far as we remember, the drill was 
only once interrupted by a shower of rain. 

Never before, in the history of similar or- 
ganizations at Georgetown, were such numbers 
immediately7 enlisted, or was such general 
zeal displayed. This is due partly, no doubt, 
to the good selection of officers, some of whom 
had attended military schools, while all have a 
practical familiarity with their duties. Besides, 
we have new material for the rank and file,— 
for it has been two years since the last organi- 
zation collapsed,—arid the natural military 
ardor of young America only awaited an op- 
portunity to manifest itself. Discipline, too, 
is well preserved by the officers, and attended 
to by the men, pains and penalties being en- 
forced for breaches thereof. We had an ex- 
ample of this, one fine afternoon recently, 
when the 1st Lieut, of Company A., might 

have been seen in charge of a squad of delin- 
quents, whom he marched in all directions 
over the parade-ground ; and in the interval, 
if there was anything in the manual that they 
were not put through, we don’t know what it 
is. Among the victims was a distinguished 
official of the COLLEGE JOURNAL. After a 
plentiful amount of exercise, besides, in alter- 
nately racing at double-quick, and then mark- 
ing time for a long period together, the ends 
of military justice were satisfied. The culprits 
were then dismissed amidst the cheers of an 
admiring crowd whom the spectacle had at- 
tracted, through that anything but sympathetic 
interest people often take in the misfortunes 
that occur to their neighbors. Since then, 
some members of Co. B., have been subjected 
to a like discipline, and a solitary soldier may 
occasionally be met with, pacing his beat in 
expiation of a misdemeanor. 

The drill of the whole battalion in tlie Re 
factory (the day being a rainy one) on the 
19th Nov., was carried out with strict regard to 
every detail of military etiquette, and was be- 
sides most creditable to all concerned. At 
the command “ Order Arms,” the bang of the 
muskets was simultaneous. After they were 
dismissed, the College Band favored the mili- 
tary heroes with the “ Peri Waltz” in the 
smoking room, the sweet strains of which their 
auditors accompanied with tripping of the 
light fantastic toe. We are glad to know that 
the question of uniform has not been suffered 
to embarrass the organization, as it did the 
former one,—the failure to select one having 
been in fact the principal cause of its dissolu- 
tion. The matter of uniform has been much sim- 
plified, if we read aright on Page 26, by dispen- 
sing with but this is trenching on another’s 
ground. The officers of the Cadets are E. A. 
Dolan, Major Command’g, B. C. McMeal, Ad- 
jutant. Company A., Stirling Kennedy,Capt; 
M. J. Condon, 1st Lieut.: J. Campbell Hagan, 
2d Lieut. : C.E. O'Connor, 1st Sergeant: C. 
B. Fallen, 2d ditto. : Jos. O’Brien, 3d ditto : C. 
B. O’Donnell, Corporal. Of Company B., A. 
Hood, jr., is Captain : J. W. Burleson, 1st 
Lieut.: T. F. Malian, 2d Lieut.: R. Du l’uy, 
1st Sergeant: C. D. Lilly, 2d ditto : J. E. Cal- 
lahan, 3d ditto. Corporal not yet designated. 

The junior students, not to be eclipsed by 
the fellows on the other side, got up their or- 
ganization also, and have gone through an un- 
merciful amount of drilling, since, under Cap- 
tain Antonio G. Touceda, assisted by the limi- 
ted number of officers the smallness of the or 
ganization demands : namely, Jas. M. Willcox, 
jr., 1st Lieut.: Waldemar de Bodisco,2d Lieut.: 
Fred. Balcom, Orderly Sergeant. 

. ELECTlOiV DAY. 

The incidents of election-day here are so fully 
described in another part of the paper that 
there is little need of our doing more than to give 
the list of Electors, &c. At the meeting held 

some days before the election—T. P. Kernan 
in the Chair—several speakers addressed the 
assembly (or tried to), and the officers were 
chosen for election-day. The Marshals had no 
sooner been appointed, with directions to begin 
at once and preserve order, than they pounced 
on the Chairman himself as he was making a 
speech, and put him out of the room, on the 
pretext that he was disturbing the meeting. 
Judging from his hoarseness afterwards, he 
must have got back and finished his speech. 
The Marshals were Dolan and Malian : Police- 
men, Blake and Condon : Board of Registrars, 
Hood, Kernan, Smith and Horsey : Democratic 
Challengers, Smith and Dammann : Republi- 
can ditto (both democrats), J. C. O’Donnell 
and Timmins : Judges of Election, P. H. Lynch 
and Callahan. Then the Electors were chosen : 
Democratic, Hood, Kernan, Condon, Sweeny 
and Horsey : Republican, Abell, Casey, Mosby, 
McManus and McElhinny (all democrats ex- 
cept the second and third, the only republi- 
cans that could be found); these tvvc tickets 
were printed and circulated before election- 
day : Greenback, (Cooper and Cary), Mac- 
Donald, Duffy, McMeal, Jenkins and Fallen. 

The day before the election, many succes- 
sive orators were obliged to mount one of the 
benches ol the north porch and hold forth, but 
the principal object of getting them up there 
seemed to be only to furnish occasion for a new 
relay of yells, each time. On the day itself, 
there was bawling, boxing, and hustling enough 
about the entrance to the building to make a 
very fair picture of the vicinity of a real polling- 
place. But the unbroken good-nature that 
accompanied all these demonstrations was no 
less of the true American type, when the 
American is simply enjoying himself. A bril- 
liant feature of the election, as showing the 
attention with which the customs of the time 
are considered, was the introduction of the 
military : no less so was the appearance on the 
scene, of the carpet-bagger and his dupes. If 
a returning-board did not figure out results 
afterwards, it was because that feature of 
Southern elections had not then loomed out 
so prominently as it has done since. The 
rapidity with which, towards the close of the 
election, individuals were kicked out the front 
door, one after the other, would seem to indi- 
cate that a distinguishing feature of certain 
voting localities in the North, the presence of 
the repeater, was not overlooked in the tout 
ensemble. We learn that on the following 
day, when everybody supposed Tilden’s elec- 
tion a certainty, some really good speeches 
were made by Messrs. Hood, Kernan, and 
others. 

It is with great pleasure that we hail the 
October number of the College Journal. It 
comes, as usual, teeming with matters of inter* 
est and pleasure.— Va. Univ. Mag. 
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THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY. 

Bishop Becker is doing a good work in con- 
tinuing to agitate, in the American Catholic 
Quarterly, the question ot the Catholic Uni- 
versity. The discussion will familiarize the 
best minds of' the country with the subject, 
even if no definite result should follow for 
some years. It could hardly be expected, 
indeed, that a topic so recently brought for- 
ward should engage at once any very general 
or very serious atteution. Until it does enlist 
this wide-spread interest, it will be useless to 
attempt anything practical. Before the Uni- 
versity can be realized, more men of influence 
and position must be won over to advocate it 
than now do : men of intellect and scholastic 
experience must be led to give shape and direc- 
tion to the project: while men of means must 
begin to feel it a duty and even a privilege to 
give substantial aid in advance. None of these 
conditions exist at present, unless we are will- 
ing to affirm that “ one swallow makes a sum- 
mer.” 

Yet, these preliminaries bring us only to the 
threshold of the undertaking. The Univer- 
sity, as an organization, has actually to be 

created, its site to be chosen, its form of work- 
ing to be definitely set forth, its professors to 
be called together, its buildings to be erected. 
It is quite probable, besides, that some leading 
spirit must have charge, from the first, of all 
plans and the execution of them. The under- 
taking will be a grand one, and no mere make-, 
shift must be attempted. So it is evident that 
we have plenty of time before us to discuss the 
question and prepare the public mind for 
actualities. 

The plan proposed in the Quarterly contem- 
plates an entirely new creation, having no 
affiliation with any existing institution. This 
portion of the plan may be adopted, if the 
Archbishops of the United States can be got 
to decide the matter, as the author of the ar- 
ticle proposes they shall. Let us suppose that 
it will be so decided,—although even Arch- 
bishops are as likely to diverge in their views 
as other men,—and that, beyond a general 
interest in the subject, the project does not 
concern us, here. We are then in a posi 
tion to consider it dispassionately. Moreover, 
in view of the arbitrament to which the whole 
question is referred, and, that we may not seem 
to offer the slightest opposition to the plans 
that may grow up during the discussion, we 
withdraw for the present any claim that we 
have made in behalf of Georgetown, as the site 
to be preferred, in view of* its being already a 
Catholic University, and the only Catholic 
University in the United States. The New 
York Tablet, which was, we believe, the first 
journal to start the discussion, was kind enough 
to encourage our suggestion. The theory was 
not unworthy of consideration ; namely, that 
Georgetown being actually in process of real! 
zing the University ideal, and lacking only the 
means to complete her work, it would be better 
to help her than to spend twice the sum she 
needs, in building up,—at a great sacrifice of 
time, besides,—a totally new establishment. 
But let that pass. We ought, however, to ex- 
plain that if the absence at present of a school 
cf Theology from the premises of Georgetown, 
to complete her “ quadrilateral,” may seem to 
invalidate her clain to the title of University, 
it is simply because the authorities have had 
their hands full to maintain without endow- 
ments the College proper with its inchoate 
department of Science, and in giving efficiency 
to its Schools of Medicine and Law. The 
school of theology existed here for many 
years, and, under more favorable circumstan- 
ces, could be restored. The heads of the 
Province of Maryland thought best, instead of 
building upon our domain, to purchase an 
estate elsewhere (Woodstock), and to invite 
thither students from the different Provinces, to 
pursue their studies of philosophy, theology, 
and science. Had means been supplied to 
Georgetown to build, ten years ago, she could 
have counted among students of her own, the 
ninety-five who pursued their studies at Wood- 

stock last year; and as members of her own 
corps of professors, the twelve eminent gentle- 
men who direct them, the majority of whom 
were invited from Europe to fill the chairs they 
hold. 

We would have preferred, in order that the 
article in the Quarterly, or rather the series of 
them, might have worked its way favorably in 
all quarters, that the tone of it, where existing 
institutions of learning are referred to, had 
been less harsh and sweeping. One scarcely 
knows what class of institutions is aimed at in 
the author’s strictures, if it be not that he de- 
clares war upon American schools of every 
type, title and religion, and of every grade, 
from the highest to the lowest. One imagines 
that the volley from his mitrailleuse] has cov- 
ered the ground with the killed and wounded 
of those who ought to have been won over to 
his side. But if they are really as worthless as 
he says, they are better as corpses than as 
allies. However, the Tablet noted a similar 
feature of severity in the author’s first article. 
It remarks, under date of Apl. 22d : 

But although we note Bishop Becker’s dis- 
claimer, in the beginning of his article—made, 
we are convinced, in good faith—of any inten- 
tion to disparage the work done by our col- 
leges, we do not think, after a careful perusal 
of his paper, that lie has done these institu- 
tions the justice they deserve. There are 
some, we know, that have but very little to 
support their pretensions to the title of “ col- 
leges,” but that “ the largest number have 
been for years quietly retrograding” we do not 
believe. We know of several—amongst them 
one especially, Georgetown, to which Bishop 
Becker himself pays just tribute—that, instead 
of “retrograding” have been making, un- 
assisted, such rapid advances that if the “anx- 
ious enquirers” who solicited Bishop Becker’s 
advice as to which institutions they should 
leave their money, had given them a few of 
their superfluous thousands, We should have 
had ere this the desiderated “ university.” 

We cannot think that the land is so barren 
from Han to Beersheba as the Bishop describes 
it. If it be, it is in a very unfit condition to 
appreciate an institution such as he wishes to 
see established. Nor can we believe there is 
any readiness on the part of men of means to 
build up a new Catholic institution, when none 
of the older ones,—of which some of these 
rich men entertain a high estimate, and at 
which many now wealth y have been educated,— 
have ever received anything from this source. 
Hence, one of our College contemporaries 
agreed with us that, judging from all the indi- 
cations before us, nothing was to be expected 
beyond the endowment of particular Colleges. 

We think, too, that the learned and en- 
thusiastic author of the article in question is 
too sanguine in supposing that when eminent 
professors shall be found for the chairs of the 
new University, they can be expected to dis- 
count any considerable portion of their 
salaries, in order to aid the institution in its 
first struggles. If this is to be the condition 
on which candidates for professorships are ex- 



COLLEGE JOURNAL 31 

[7 pected to accept their appointments, we fear 
I that no very distinguished grade of scholar- 
l; ship is to be looked for among them. Talents,ex 
1 perience, and capacity have their market value 

in a world which abounds in high professor- 
H ships. "We should regard the establishment of 
|l a new University as very untimely, if it has to 

go a-begging of its professors at the outset. 
It seems, too, a little odd that in the grand 

1 institution sketched in the Quarterly, there 
should be expected to be such things as com- 

I.' mon study-rooms, common dormitories, com- 
- mon lavatories, just as exist in an old-fash- 

ioned institution like this. Ne feel pretty 
confident that if admission to Georgetown 
were limited to candidates for its -University 
course alone, all would be provided with 
rooms, as the graduating class is, already. The 
privilege the members of this class have en- 
joyed for some years has not worked any 
detriment either to study or discipline, so far 
as we can learn, and any other style of ac- 
commodations in a grand new University 
would meet with little favor. 

We cannot see that the existence of a prep 
aratory school in connection with a College 
necessarily lowers the standard of the higher 

: ; classes, as the article alleges. It is thought, 
here, that it rather contributes to it, inasmuch 
as those who enter the collegiate classes from 
our own preparatory department are generally 
better qualified for admission to them than 
those whose early education had been con- 
ducted elsewhere, This is the only point in 
which any strictures in the article seem to 
bear adversely upon Georgetown, and we feel 
bound to defend its practice, though we have 
no idea that the authorities of the College re- 
gard their preparatory department as at all 
essential to their system. Perhaps, even, 
they would be glad to be delivered from this 
ancient inheritance of theirs: be that as it 
may, however, we have no authority to speak 
in their behalf, and only utter what is a well- 
grounded surmise of our own. Each class lias 
its own separate teacher assigned it, and none 
other; and nearly twenty professors and 
teachers, each moving in his appropriate 
sphere, are employed in one department or 
another of the regular course. Where, then, 

■does the detriment come in? But if any 
wealthy promoter of the University ideal 
wishes to try an experiment, to see how a 
Catholic University of the present can get on, 
limited to a University course, and, incident- 
ally, how the University of the future is 
likely to succeed, let him make an endow- 
ment to Georgetown College for the express 
purpose of covering the pecuniary loss that 
will ensue to it from cutting off the preparatory 

[classes and refusing admission to any below 
the grade of Freshman. We think we do not 
even risk. much in prophesying that, after 
serving its purpose for a few years, the endow- 
ment would no longer be necessary, and 

might revert to the donor in time to enable 
him to do a similar service to the new 
University. 

After all, holding in view the possibility 
that the new University will be established, 
institutions that feel themselves to be justly 
amenable to the reproofs administered by its 
projector, should begin to adopt such reforms 
as are needed, in order that in time they may 
co-operate with it. They ought to do so, 
moreover, for reasons that concern their own 
honor and the cause of education. It is hope- 
less, however, to expect that the plan pro- 
posed by some of our College contemporaries, 
of a conference, to this end, of the Presidents, 
will ever be realized: or that if it were any 
good could be obtained from it that could not 
as well be accomplished by other means. 
Each college publishes with its annual Cata- 
logue the programme of its classes and studies, 
and probably the list of class-books used : the 
highest grade reached by any one Catholic col- 
lege should be the standard at which all others 
ought to aim. But lest the Catalogue from 
which this favorable inference is drawn should 
come from an institution which holds the 
promise to the ear and breaks it to the hope, 
let the more zealous of College Presidents visit 
the establishment itself and witness the work 
done in its classes, as well as note whatever 
else is worthy of attention. 11 they have 
time to spare to attend a convention, they have 
time for this. We promise for Georgetown that 
if anything good is found in its Catalogue,it will 
be found realized in fact. We guarantee that 
in that little pamphlet of our Alma Mater’s, 
there will not be a lie found, from cover to 
cover. 

Meanwhile, whether the new University is 
set on foot now or at a later period, or whether 
it shall remain only a golden dream of its pro- 
jectors, we feel sure that Georgetown will go 
forward in the path upon which she has set 
out. No one, however much at heart he may 
have the founding of a new University, can 
object if she does: and if another institution 
is needed, we hope the permanence of our own, 
and its steady practical advancement towards 
its long-cherished ideal will not be regarded as 
obstacles in the path of the other. If the 
latter attains final success before Georgetown 
has reached the acme to which she aspires, 
she may still have reason to hope that among 
the young men who will repair to the new 
University to complete their studies, not the 
least distinguished candidates for admission 
will be those whom the old College by the 
Potomac sends. But, at any rate, George- 
town will go forward, whatever may be done 
elsewhere. Of her, we trust that it may 
always be said in the future, as can confidently 
be said of her past : Nulla vestigia retrorsum. 

VIRGINIA MIDLAND ROUTE. Attention is di- 
rected to the advertisement in another column. 

VISIT TO A MARTYR’S «RAVS5. 

As introductory to the interesting letter of 
a distinguished ecclesiastic we are kindly per- 
mitted to publish, describing a visit to the 
grave of Father Sebastian Rale, S, J., we may 
give a short sketch of the history of the Abnaki 
mission, the scene of the martyr’s apostolic 
labors during twenty-nine years. 

The tribe of A'bnakis, a branch of the Algon- 
quin family, occupied, prior to the advent of 
the whites to this country, the greater part of 
the present State of Maine. The first Christian 
mission among them, planted on Mount Desert 
Island at the mouth of the Penobscot, by 
Father Biard, in 1613, was destroyed within 
about a year by a party of Virginians under 
the cruel Argal. In the attack, the Jesuit lay- 
brother Du Thet was slain, and his body 
buried on the island. In 1646 and subsequent 
years, Father Gabriel Druillettes was sent 
from Canada as missionary to the Kennebec 
and vicinity. He established a mission in 1650 
at Norridgewock, the chief Abnaki village, but 
made no permanent stay at this point, as he 
had other missions equally fruitful to attend. 
In 1666, he accompanied Father Marquette, 
the explorer of the Mississippi, in his journey 
to the West, remained to labor at Sault St. 
Marie until 1679, returned to Quebec and died 
there two years after, aged 88 years.. 

The Abnaki mission was revived by Father 
James Bigot in 1688. Among his successors 
in this field was Father Rale (or Rasle), who 
took up his residence at Norridgewock in 
1695. The country of the Abnakis was now a 
disputed ground between the English and the 
French, and when war broke out in Europe in 
1703, between these two nations, (their respec- 
tive colonies became necessarily involved in the 
dispute. Under these circumstances, the New 
England colonists sent an embassy to the In- 
dians to solicit their neutrality in the contest. 
But as tlie Indians were united to the French by 
the ties of faith, and of gratitude for favors con- 
ferred, while the English had never shown 
them anything but ill-will, had frequently mal- 
treated them, and the colonists had moreover 
only recently passed laws decreeing penalties 
against Catholic priests, the proposition was 
rejected. In revenge for this refusal, the New 
Englanders in 1706 sent an expedition to sur- 
prise the village, and succeeded in burning it, 
together with the church, but failed in their 
principal object, which was the murder of Fr. 
Rale, the most signal act of vengeance they 
thought they could wreak upon the Indians. 
The church was afterwards rebuilt. Notwith- 
standing that by the peace of Utrecht in 1713, 
the Abnaki territory was ceded to England, 
the hostility of the New Englanders remained 
unappeased, and another party of them invaded 
the village in 1722, during the absence of the 
Indians at their hunt. Father Rale, now a 
cripple, both legs having been broken by a fall 
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some time previous, was just able to escape to 
the woods, where he nearly died from exposure 
and starvation before he could be rescued by 
his Indian children. On this occasion, his 
church and cabin were pillaged, and the cele- 
brated Abnaki dictionary, compiled by his own 
hands, carried off. It now forms one of the 
treasures of Harvard College Library. 

A third attack, on the 23d of August, 1724, 
proved, unhappily, more successful. Suddenly 
informed of the near approach of the enemy, 
Father Rale advanced from his cabin to the 
foot of the mission cross which stood before 
it, attended by seven chiefs who resolved to 
die with him. A shout of frantic joy arose 
from the invaders at this sight; they imme- 
diately tired a volley, and their victims lay 
dead at the foot of the cross. Thus perished 
one of the most celebrated of our Indian mis- 
sionaries, at the age of 66. His murderers 
further satiated, their hatred for the venerable 
priest by trampling upon and mutilating hi 
body and cleaving his skull in two, after which 
they rifled the church and then destroyed it. 
On the retirement of the cruel invaders, the 
Abnakis, who had meanwhile fled to the 
woods, returned and buried their beloved 
Father amidst the ruins of the church, and at 
the spot where the altar had stood. After 
this, many of the Indians retired to Canada. 
Those who did not remove, abandoned the 
immediate spot, and the place became a 
solitude. 

Notwithstanding the outrages the Abnakis 
had suffered from the whites of New England, 
they sided with the Americans during .the 
Revolutionary war. A l'rieudly correspondence 
passed between them and Gen. Washington in 
1775, and Orono, a Penobscot chief, and an un- 
swerving Catholic, held a commission in the 
American army. In 1791, they sent an 
embassy, bearing Fr. Rale’s crucifix, to Bishop 
Carroll, asking for priests. As be had none 
to spare, he applied to the Sulpitians of 
France, who sent Rev. Mr. Ciquard. Rev. 
John Cheverus, afterwards Bishop of Boston, 
visited them annually both as priest and 
bishop, after Mr. Ciquard’s departure in 1794, 
and finally gave them a settled pastor, in the 
person of a townsman of his own, Rev. Mr. 
Romagne. We have, in Georgetown College 
library, a bound manuscript volume in his 
writing, bearing date 1804, and containing 
prayers and catechetical instructions in the 
Abnaki language. Mr. Romagne remained 
with his Indians more than twenty years, and 
returned to France in broken health shortly 
after our President Fenwick was made Bishop 
of Boston in 1825. Bishop Fenwick visited 
the mission in 1827 ; in 1831, when a new 
church was erected, and a resident missionary 
appointed ; and again in 1833, when the first 
monument over Fr. Rale’s remains was set up 
by him. Although one hundred and nine 
years had elapsed since the death of the 

martyr, the Indians had faithfully retained re- 
membrance of the exact spot where he was 
buried. 

The line of pastors continued until the 
death of Fr. Edmund Demilier, a Franciscan, 
in 1843. Bishop Fitzpatrick, the successor of 
Fenwick (1846,) offered the mission to the 
Society of Jesus, who had founded it, and, 
for the fourth time within two hundred and 
fifty years, the Jesuits were restored to the 
missions of Maine, this time by the Province 
of Maryland. Father John Bapst, an exile 
from Switzerland during the revolutionary 
troubles created by the radicals of 1848, was 
sent hither, that or the following year, and on 
his arrival at the Indian village of Oldtown, 
was astonished beyond measure to see a scene 
reproduced before him of which every detail 
had been represented to him in a dream or 
vision he had had in Switzerland before he 
ever thought of coming to America, or knew 
what an Indian looked like. Fr. Bapst, in 1854, 
narrowly escaped deatli at the hands of a priest- 
hating mob at Ellsworth, Maine, and is there- 
fore a martyr, if a living one. The govern- 
ment so harassed the Indians, and interfered 
with the priest, that he took up his residence 
at Bangor, and remained there until 1859, 
when tlie mission to Maine ceased as a Jesuit 
one. Rev. Eugene Vetromile, originally from 
the Province of Maryland, and author of 
several books for the use of the Indians, in 
their own language, (copies of which are in the 

•College Library) is the present pastor of the 
Abnakis, or such as remain of them. 

Now, to the letter, which is dated Oct. 15th, 
1876. 

“I wish you had been with me when I visited 
the monument to Fr. Rasle. I left Waterville 
on Saturday, Sept. 15th, and, followed by a 
number of devout people, passed the village 
and church of Skowhegan. Then, after a ride 
(in all) of 27 miles, we came suddenly upon a 
little plain, at the foot of pleasant hills, and 
situated just at the confluence of the Kennebec 
and Sandy Rivers. A railroad passes by the 
site of the former village of Norridgewock, 
and hundreds might pass, and doubtless do 
pass, without adverting to the’ monument of 
Fr. Rasle. The monument is a granite shaft, 
obelisk-shape, upon a proportionate square 
pedestal, the whole being about 15 feet high. 
I can hardly express my feelings as I ap- 
proached this historic and hallowed ground. 
There, in the mown field, away from the busy 
haunts of men, stands the simple stone that 
tells of a good shepherd who gave his life for 
his sheep. Our company was then about fifty 
in number, mostly Canadians. After a few 
words of explanation that we came to pray to 
and not to pray for an undeniable martyr, we 
chanted the Magnificat in thanksgiving. Then 
we had a pleasant and edifying repast upon 
tlie grass, drinking water from one of the two 
original springs that supplied the Indian 
village. 

“The monument,twice thrown down and twice 
re-erected by the townspeople, has been much 
defaced. The inscription is difficult to read. 
The edges of the stone have been hacked off 
by relic-hunters, and the joints of the stones i 
are without mortar or cement. An acre of 
ground is reserved about the monument, and I 
propose to have that extent of ground in- 
closed, and the monument repaired, the in- 
scription re-cut. Indians seldom or never 
visit the spot. Strange, is it not? And to 
this day, traces and memorials of the ancient 
village are picked up in the grass. Some 
Protestant family has a crucifix found on the 
site of the village, and I saw at the house of 
the proprietor of the surrounding farm, neck- 
lace beads, arrow-heads, a medal, apparently 
of St. Aloysius, a finger-ring of the Sacred 
Heart, and some melted metal which I sus- 
pect to have been a chalice or some other 
sacred vessel. All these things had been 
picked up by a daughter of the proprietor. 
He showed them to me with great readiness 
and unmistakable satisfaction. Their house 
is supplied with water from one of the two 
Indian springs The water is considered as 
remarkably fine by all visitors. I tasted tlie 
water, and confirm tlie general opinion of its 
excellence. 

“After the chant of the Ave Maris Stella, 
and a brief exhortation to the assembly of pious 
people, we departed,—they to return to their 
homes, and I, full of the scene, the event, and 
its hallowed associations,to continue my journey 
to a distant village. Strange, that the Indians 
have cared so little to gather up the memorials 
and relics of their ancient village; strange that 
tradition asserts that the monument stands 
where Fr. Rasle fell ; strange that his remains 
should have remained undisturbed for this 
space of' time! * * * * 

■ “The monument was erected by Bishop Fen- 
wick, and dedicatedin August, 1833. A great 
concourse of people assembled, and Ca tholics 
went thither from Boston and Bangor, and In- 
dians from the Penobscot and St. Croix settle- 
ments, for the ceremony. The present pro- 
prietor, a Protestant old man, and his wife 
also, were present on the occasion, and men- 
tioned it with marked respect. They seem to 
be proud of the historic spot, surrounded by 
their land, and promised me to protect the 
monument as far as possible. Indeed, they 
have done so since they purchased the farm. 
No Catholics live in the immediate neighbor- 
hood, and no Indians are to be found any- 
where near it. And thus I left Fr. Rasle’s 
remains by the stilt sparkling waters of the 
Kennebec.” 

Campaigners. 
AVe shall insert in our next, notices of 

several old students who have taken a prom- 
inent part in the late political campaign We 
have only room to say of one, Jos. E. Wash- 
ington, ’73, of Tenn., that lie has been 
triumphantly elected to represent Robertson 
Co. in the Gene al Assembly. 
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VAKIA. 

INTERESTING HISTORICAL RELIC. There will 
shortly be placed in the Library a very inter- 
esting memorial of old John Hancock, Presi- 
dent of the Continental Congress, presented to 
one of our Fathers by Will. T. Connolly, Esq., 
of Boston. Enclosed on one side of a frame is 
a holograph, or complete piece of his own 
writing,—a draft on Matthew Woodford, 
Southampton, in favor of Messrs. Harrison & 
Barnard, London, to the amount of Two hun- 
dred and nine pounds, seventeen shillings and 
4J pence, “being for Eleven Thousand One 
hundred & ninety three Rations of Provisions 
issued by me to the Troops in Nova Scotia for 
the Contract I hold under you.” It is dated 
“Boston, Febr’y 16th, 1767.” The document 
was originally given by a grand-nephew, 
Charles L. Hancock, to Charles P. Greenough, 
Esq., and by him to Mr. Connolly. Above it 
is a fine portrait of Hancock, engraved by 
Longacre from an original painting by Copley 
(father of Lord Lyndhurst) in 1765. On the 
other side of the frame is an excellent engra- 
ving of the old Hancock House, Beacon St., 
Boston: pulled down a few years since, to 

^ make way for new dwellings. 

THE DAILY NATION, Washington, D. C., a 
newsy, and what is strange for a daily paper, 
witty sheet, is the only one in the United 
States that is edited by an ex-Mandarin of 
China. Our paper can boast of uniqueness in 
another way : it is the only one issued in a 
town of twelve thousand inhabitants,—proba- 
bly the solitary example of the kind in the 
United States. Give us your hand, brother. 

STEAM CANAL BOAT. Our friend H. G. 
Wagner of Georgetown, one of the earliest and 
most constant friends and supporters of our 
paper, has one or more propellers upon the 
Canal, of a most ingenious pattern, and well 
worthy of attention by the curious. The pro 
peller-shaft can be raised or lowered in the 
water at will, by a new and patented arrange- 
ment. The ripple made on the canal-bank is 
quite insignificant, which is a great desidera- 
tum. It can make two trips to one of the or- 
dinary canal-boat: and inspires us with the 
hope that the long-suffering mule and his 
swearing driver may shortly be dismissed to 
some totally different field of labor. 

COLLEGE CORRESPONBENCE. The Brooklyn 
Catholic Review having expressed a willing- 
ness to hear from our Colleges, a correspon 
dent from here gives, in its issue of Nov. 15th, 
a very good and compact account of the cele- 
bration of Fr. Curley’s birthday. We com- 
mend the writer’s example to others. Cor- 
respondents from other Colleges make a fearful 
display of adjectives in their communications 
to the press about the most insignificant 

affairs : while the public hears little or nothing 
about events and celebrations at Georgetown 
that are really note-worthy. 

DECLAMATION AND READING. There were 
eleven deelaimers and twelve readers at the 
Exercises of Oct. 21st. Conspicuous among 
tlie former were Blake, O’Brien, Lilly, Hagan, 
A. Bodisco,Ives and McElhinny : De Courcy and 
J. Morgan deserve mention : among the latter, 
Newman and perhaps W. Carvill. In Novem- 
ber, there were sixteen deelaimers and eleven 
readers. The more meritorious of the former 
were A. Laplace, C. Kearney, the two O’Don 
tielis, R. Payne, Schoolfield, O’Connor, 
O’Donovan, Abell and Hood : Landa and Sloan 
deserve mention : of the latter, Dolan and 
Couturie : while Garesche did well. 

ST. CECIJOIA’S BAY. 

Nov. 28tl, 1S76. 

The annual entertainment given by the 
Rhetoric class, in honor of St. Cecilia, took 
place Wednesday evening. All the faculty, 
the students, and several distinguished guests 
from town were present and evinced their sat 
isfaction by frequent applause. Tiie life of 
Columbus was the subject treated. The pro- 
gramme reads as follows: 

PART I. GRAND QUATUOR, allegro con spirito ; 
Alex. Fesca, By Messrs. Glcetzner, Weiler, 
Fberbach and Douche. INTRODUCTION, Thos. 
P. Kernan. THE PROPHECY, Francis Duffy. 
VIOLIN SOLO, Fantasie, Scene de ballet; De 
Beriot. By Prof. Charles Donche STRUGGLES, 

Charles E. O’Connor. THE VOYAGE, Charles 
S. Schoolfield. PIANO SOLO, Prayer of Moses ; 
Rossini. By Rene Couturie. 

PART II. GRAND QUATUOR, Andante minu- 
etto, same composer and same performers as 
above. THE MUTINY, Eugene S. Ives. LAND- 

ING IN AMERICA, Charles A. DeCourcy. COR- 

NET SOLO : Eversman. By Robert O. Jenkins. 
COLUMBUS IN CHAINS, Redmond D. Walsh. 
“ THE CHAPEL,” a Glee, Kreutzner. By the 
College Glee Club. VERDICT OF POSTERITY, 

Charles O’Donovan. GRAND QUATUOR, Finale : 
composer and performers as above. 

The Introduction by Thomas P. Kernan, 
though necessarily rather long, was delivered 
in an interesting and spirited manner. The 
Prophecy (verse) by Frank Duffy, was 
splendidly written, abounding in true poetry 
and delighting all, alike for the beautiful 
order it manifested, and the pleasing effect of 
its varied rhythm. A little more spirit in the 
delivery would have added immensely to the 
effect. Chas. O’Connor in his delivery of 
“The Struggle” gained immediately the good 
will and interest of the audience both by his 
earnest tone and manly delivery. “The Voy- 
age” (verse) by Chas. S. Schoolfield contained 
several beautiful and striking ideas, displaying 
true feeling and poetic imagination. The de- 
livery, however, savored too much of the boy. 

“The Mutiny” by Eugene S. Ives was well 
written and well delivered, and displayed, 
especially in the conclusion, some striking 
images that evinced the judgment and taste of 
the author. “The Landing in America” by 
Chas. De Courcy contained many beautiful 
passages, but was rather too poetical for a 
prose composition, and was greatly marred by 
tame delivery. Redmond D. Walsh by bis 
masterly rendition of his well written piece, 
“Columbus in Chains” (verse) infused into the 
audience the deep feeling that he himself ex- 
perienced, and delighted all by his splendid 
effort. “The Verdict of Posterity” by Chas. 
O’Donovan rehearsed the tributes of applause 
that succeeding ages have given to Columbus, 
both for his sanctity of life and for the benefits 
he has conferred on mankind. The Music of 
the evening was fine, especially the quartettes, 
which, though too classical, perhaps, for the 
occasion, were executed in grand style. The 
Piano Solo of Coutourie was well rendered, 
and the Cornet Soto of Robert Jenkins 
merited the prolonged applause it gained. On 
the whole, the entertainment passed off very 
pleasantly, and reflects great credit on the 
Professors and members of the class of 
“Seventy-eight.” 

SASH. 

[Our critic has not commended unwisely: 
everybody here is agreed that the entertain- 
ment was first-class. The delineator of “ The 
Mutiny,” however, ought 10 get over a bad 
habit be has of catching his breath before he 
gets to a natural pause in his sentence, and so 
marring the effect of his oratory. Rev. Messrs. 
Lancaster, Forhan, and W. H. Sumner of 
Gonzaga College : Dr. Toner, Messrs. C. W. 
Hoffman, M, F. Morris, and J. L. Smithmyer; 
T. A. Stephens, ’74, A. T. Harvey, ’76, and 
Paul Arnold, formerly of ’77, came over from 
Washington, for the occasion. We learn that 
a youngster on the junior side came near being 
inveigled by his mischievous companions into 
bringing some young lady spectators. ED.] 

Bridal Visits. 

It is becoming quite the proper thing, now, 
for former students, while on their bridal tour, 
to pay a visit to their old Alma Mater. Our 
paper has generally chronicled these visits as 
they occurred. Since our last issue, T. Murray 
Spencer and bride called and made an ex- 
tended and most agreeable visit. A con- 
temporary of his, Joseph F. Edwards of 
Phila., with his bride. J. Lucas Turner, mar- 
ried at St. Louis, Nov. 15th, to Miss 
Chouteau, will hardly be able to make a tour, 
as he is employed in a bank, there. 

Mr. Spencer now resides in Chicago, and is 
connected with the extensive Lithographers, 
Charles Shober & Co. 

ARE YOU GOING TO PAY, OR NOT ? 
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The l»isa j>;x>i nf <:d Office-Seeker. 

I saw him,—he had come 
From his far distant home 

In the West. 
A jingling purse he showed, 

And in the latest mode 
He was dressed. 

His face was all a smile 

And he talked all the while 
How he took 

Such an interest in the late 
Election in his State 

For old Buck. 

He had always felt the ties 

Of the party—let it rise 
Let it fall. 

’Twas not for the reward 

That he had worked so hard,— 
Not at all. 

But the office he could bear 
As the brave soldier’d wear 

Epaulettes, 
Which mark his rank, you know, 

And to the public show 
What he gets. 

I saw him after that, 
He had a kinky hat 

On his head; 

His shoes were worn away 
And his pocket seemed to say 

“Nary red.” 

And loudly he declared 
That for party lines he cared 

Not a jot. 

He scorned their dirty tricks, 
And as for politics, 

’Twas a plot. 

Folks saw the sudden change, 
And thought it wondrous strange, 

At the best. 
Our friend did not explain, 
But took an early train 

For the West. 

The above piece, written a-propos to the 
election of Buchanan, is so applicable to our 
times,—or will be, whenever our centennial 
problem of “Who is President” is solved,— 
that it well deserves a place here. The author, 
J. C. C. Hamilton of Md.,a graduate of 1851, 
died some years since. 

CORRESPONDENCE. 

DEAR JOURNAL: I have just finished reading 
your November number, and find myself as 
acutely interested in “College doings” as 
when, four years ago, I was a student at 
Georgetown College. It surprises me, there- 
fore, to find every issue of the JOURNAL filled 
with complaints of the meagre support it ob- 
tains from former students : certainly they 
cannot altogether have lost the sincere regard 
they felt (or pretended to feel) for old George- 
town, and it seems that the most substantial 
way of showing this proper regard would be 
to lend their aid, (at least in the form of sub- 
scriptions) to your paper,—being, as it is, a 
chronicler of the progress and interests of 
their Alma Mater. As a graduate of the Col 

lege, I regret that circumstances permit me to 
be only a subscriber to its JOURNAL, and a well 
wisher for its continued success. 

For those of your readers who remember 
Father Edmund Young, let me say, that, during 
my recent visit to California, I met this good 
and genial gentleman at his old Western home, 
Santa Clara College. He seems to be the 
pride of the students, and is well beloved by 
all the neighbors of the College, and let me 
add he was in most robust health when I saw 
him last. 

Not wishing to presume on your space, I am 
most respectfully, 

J. D. ARNOLD, ’73. 
BALTIMORE, MD., NOV. 6th. 

I \ MEMORIAM 

Mr. Samuel H. Adams of Baltimore has pre- 
sented the infirmary with a fine crayon likeness 
of his deceased son. It is elegantly framed, 
and completes the series of portraits of 
students deceased in the College since 1860. 
These were, Chas. F. Matthews of Cardenas, 
Cuba, died of dysentery, June, 1860: Pierce 
M. Condon, only child of John R. Condon of 
Washington, died of brain fever in February, 
1865: Ralston E. Welch, son of Chas. A. 
Welch of Waltham, Mass., (who has since been 
an annual benefactor to the infirmary,) died of 
spinal affection in April, 1869 : finally, John 
C. Adams, our beloved “Jack,” died of per- 
foration of the bowels, February, 1876. With 
the exception of young Welch, who was 
baptised during his last illness, all the above 
were of Catholic parentage. 

In a]memorandum book kept by the late John 
E. Dooley, S. J., there is a notice of Chas. F. 
Matthews, from which we extract the follow- 
ing : ‘ ‘After the reception of the last sacra- 
ment, his struggling soul seemed filled with 
joy. His room was crowded with friends who 
loved him well, and came to see him die. The 
lingering rays of the setting sun glanced in to 
gild this scene of death. The victim, but for 
his pale, emaciated form, looked less a vict'm 
than did those around, and when the golden 
beams of parting day (Mary’s day) flashed 
bright and clear athwart his tranquil brow, 
emotions too strong to be restrained unloosed 
the bands which till now had tied his tongue, 
and with a clear sweet voice, he chanted the 
Alma Redemptoris, in love and praise of her 
who had borne Jesus, his Saviour and God, to 
whom his soul must now wing its flight to 
rest in the smile of His love for all eternity.” 
A committee of the Philonomosian Society ac- 
companied the remains of their beloved 
fellow-member to Baltimore, where he was 
buried in the family lot of his brother-in-law, 
Dr. Dominic O’Donnell, also since deceased. 

SOCIETY OFTHEIIOLY CHILDHOOD. NOW that 
“Humility” is not here to gather alms for the 

poor abandoned children of the Pagans, those 
who revere his memory ought to contribute to 
his favorite charity. An opportunity is af- 
forded them through a raffle of valuable 
objects, for which chances can be taken of 
Harry J , a day-scholar. 

COMPOSITION BY A SMALL BOY. 

About the Walks. 

The walks is a very fine place. It is just 
like a wild forest for many an Indian has put 
his foot upon this soil. The walks are full of 
chesnuts, cherries, turnups, and other things 
that you can eat if you can only get a chance. 
Through these walks runs a beautiful stream 
wich no one can describe, some say it is the 
source of the Potomac others say it come’s 
from the mountains. The most beautiful 
place around the walks is Mount Echo, you 
can get on top of mount Echo and scream and 
your voice will resound like a shell going out 
of a cannon. The cause of the echo is that 
there is two hills in front so when you scream 
your voice hits one hill and bounce back on 
the other with such speed that you cannot see 
it. In summer the walks is the most beautiful 
thing you ever saw. In winter the boys amuse 
themselves by going slay riding wich is very 
amusing when you see a boy tumble head over 
heels down the hill like a sled without any 
body on it as I have come to the end of the 
walks I think I will come to the end of this 
Theme done by  

W. C., VIRGINIA MIDLAND, & G. S 
R.R.. 

“ Yirg'i»tia Midland Ronte,” 

This is the SHORTEST LINE to all the SOUTH 
and SOUTHWEST. 

Runs twice daily out of Washington, from 

tlxe Depot of the Baltimore and Potomac R. R., 

by way of Alexandria, Gordonsville, Charlottes 

ville and Lynchburg, and, daily, on to Danville 

and the South. 

Leaves Washington 7.15 A. M., and 12.00 

night. For Danville and South take the 12 

o’clock train. 

Arrives at Washington from Southward 6.35 

A. M., and 6.30 P. M. 

For detailed and reliable information call on 

H. L. Peyton, agent, 601 Penn. Ave., Wash’n. 

D. C., or at the General Office of the Company, 

Alexandria, Va. 

J. M. BROADUS, G. J. F.OREACRE, 

0. T. A. GenJl Manager. 
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FR. CCRIET’S BIRTH DAT. 

The following is a copy of the Programme 
printed and circulated on the evening of the 
celebration by the Rhetoric class in honor of 
Fr. Curley. No visitors from outside were 
present, except Fr. Jenkins of Gonzaga, F. P. 
B. Sands, Esq., of Washington, and Col. Cum- 
mings, now of Havre-de-Grace. The proceed- 
ings are mentioned by W. T). Jr. 

A. M. D. G. 

“Si albus capillus hie videtur, neutiquam 
ingenio est senex.” Plautus. 

EIGHTIETH BIRTHDAY 

OF 

1796. Rev. James Curley, S. J. 1876. 
AT 

GEORGETO WN COLLEGE, 

October 25th, 1876. 

I. 
“Felix, qui potuit rerum cognoscere causas.” 

Virgil, 

Overture, 
Prologue, 

Piano Solo, 
The Astronomer, 

Cornet Solo, 
The Botanist, 

Yiolin Duet, 

College Band. 
Chas. O’Donovan. 

Prof. Anton Glcetzner. 
Francis Duffy. 

Robt. 0. Jenkins. 
Chas. A. DeCourcy. 

( Conde B. Pallen, 
) H. Louis A. Benoist. 

II. 
“ Aevo rarissima nostro simplicitas.” Ovid. 

Song : “ Erin a Cushla,” Charley Carroll. 
The Priest, 

Piano Solo, 
“Father Curley,” 

“ Gaudeamus,” 
Epilogue, 

Auld Lang Syne, 

Redmond D. Walsh. 
Prof. A. Gloetzner. 

Wm. F. Smith. 
College Choir. 

Tlios. P. Kernan. 
Rhetoric Class. 

“ Sic habites terras, sic te desideret aether 
Sic ad pacta tibi sidera tardus eas.” Ov. El. 

HAEEOW 'EEJff. 

If there were a programme of the dances on 
this festive occasion (Oct. 31), we should be 
glad to publish it. But the players played at 
their own sweet will and the dancers danced at 
theirs. We looked in for a moment, just before 
eight, when the small boys were about retiring, 
to leave the space to their big brothers, and 
had the privilege of beholding a waltz between 
David Gibbons and Henry Oviatt. We puz- 
zled ourselves for some time to kuow what it 
reminded us of, and then at last we remem- 
bered it was like two fishing-; orks we had seen 
bobbing round one another in an eddy. We 
looked in later in the evening, and were much 
struck with the graceful dancing of the seniors, 
at least of those who subscribe to the COLLEGE 

JOURNAL.—This column ought to have been ap- 
propriated, by the bye, to the names of our Col- 
lege subscriber's, but we promise the young la 
dies whose names appeared in this place in our 
last number, that we shall present the list in our 
next. Pay up, my boy, and get your name on 
the list. 

THE OLDEST AHD BEST RESTORER IS FOUND 
IN USING IT- 

YVood’s Improved Hair Restorative 
is unlike any other, and has no equal. The 
Improved has new vegetable tonic properties ; 
restores grey hair to a glossy, natural color ; 
restores faded, dry, harsh and falling hair ; 
restores, dresses, gives vigor to the hair ; re- 
stores hair to prematurely bald heads; re- 
moves dandruff, humors, scaly eruptions; re- 
moves irritation, itching and scaly dryness. 
No article produces such wonderful effects. 
Try it, call for Wood’s Improved Hair Re- 
storative, and dont be put off with any other 
article. Sold by all druggists in this place 
and dealers everywhere. Trade supplied at 
manufacturers’ prices by C. A. COOK & Co., 
Chicago, Sole Agents for the United States 
and Canadas, and by J. F. Henry, Curran & 
Co., New York. 

B. ROBINSON, W. L. CHEEY, 

Late of Wall & Robinson. 
Late with Wall & Robinson. 

B. ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

FOR 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

Washington, D. C. 

NOTRE DAIVIE OF MARYLAND, CC LLEGIATE 
INSTITUTE- 

EOR YOUNG LADIES, near Govanstown, 
Balt. Co., Md., conducted by the school sisters 

of Notre Dame. This institution is most desirably 
located, 3 miles north of Baltimore, and is provi- 
ded with every accessory for health and comfort. 
The system of education pursued is designed to 
develop the mental, moral and physical powers of 
the pupils, to make them REFINED, ACCOMPLISHED 
and USEFUL members of society. In the regular 
course, including the German and languages, the 
number of pupils is limited to one hundred and 
forty. 

PARLOR BOARDERS, or young ladies who 
desire private apartments, are limited to fourteen. 
YOUNG LADIES whose health requires SPECIAL 
privileges, can he accommodated at a first-class 
country residence, located on the grounds, provi- 
ded fifteen positive applications are made before 
the 25th day of August. Educational advantages 
are the same for all. For particulars send for 
Catalogue. 

JNO. ICAISER, 

MECHANICS’ HALL RESTAURANT, 

High, between 1st and 2d Sts. 

W. NORDLINGER, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING EMPORIUM 

114 BRIDGE ST., GEORGETOWN, D. 0. 

EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT OE 

GENTS’, YOUTHS’, BOYS’, & 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, 
t'alises, and Morocco Traveling Satchels. 

CLOTHING MADE TO ORDER. 

A call is respectfully solicited. 

HALL & HUME 
807 MARKET SPACE, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Dealers in 

FINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 

WINES, CHAMPAGNES, 

OLD FRENCH BRANDIES, 

SOLE PROPRIETORS, &c. 
of the popular 

OLD STAG WHISKEY. 
Goods packed and shipped free of chavg . 

UNION HOTEL, 
GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

V. SHINN, PROPRIETOR. 

4^-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. 

THIS PAPER IS ON FILE WITH 

Where Advertising Contracts can be made. 

$5to$20 per day at home. Samples worth $1 
free. STINSON & Co. Portland,Maine. 

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

3000 newspapers, and estimates showing cost of 
advertising. 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 
a day at home. Agents wanted. Outfit 
and terms free. TRUE & CO. Augusta, Me. 

/ 
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WEBER 
GRAND, SQUARE & UPRIGHT 

PIANO-FORTES 
Are used and pronounced the 

BEST PIANOS, 
By Madame PAREPA ROSA, Miss CLARA LOUISE 

KELLOGG, and every Musician of Note. 

WAREROOMS : 
937 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

JOHN F. ELLIS & CO 

F. A. WILSON, 
ISLE OF CUBA 

No. 142 BRIDGE ST., GEORGETOWN, D. 0. 

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

COS, AND ALL 
ARTICLES 

REQUIRED BY 
SMOKERS GENERALLY. 

‘ 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. 

GENTLEMEN’S DOUBLE 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. 

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

NOAH WALKER & CO., 

625 Pennsylvania A.venue 

Academy of the Yisitation, 

B. V. M. 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

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

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

CHARD B. MOHUN. FRANCIS B. MOHUN. 

RICHARD B. MOHUN & CO. 

Booksellers and Stationers, 

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

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

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

Established 1833. 

JNO. MCDERMOTT & BROS., 

GOACHMAKERS 
AND 

GAMBIA GE DEALERS 

310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near.Tliird Street, 

WASHINGTON, D. O. 

Carriages and Harness received on Storage and 
sold on commission. 

WCARRIAGES REPAIRED. 

HATS! HATS! ! 

FALL ANNOUNCEMENT FOR 1876. 

A Large Assortment for Men and Boys 

Every variety at LOW PRICES. 

W. F. SEYMOUR. 

132 BRIDGE STREET, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

nrnnMnsi HEADQUARTERS 
UnnUitlOO. FOR FOREIGN and 
AMERICAN CHROMOS. 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. 
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