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POETRY. 

AD I.ICIMI tl. 

CARMEN 10. BOOK II. 

Thou doest well, Licinius friend, 

By braving not mid-ocean’s wrath, 
Nor, when black clouded tempests ’pend, 

By steering your too timid path 
Where juts the rugged shore: 

He who the golden mean doth tread 
Secure from poverty’s fell thrall, 
Nor fears the pauper’s ruin’d shed, 

Nor envious sees the palace hall, 
But frugal seeks no more; 

The loftiest pines the headlong blast 

Asunder rends, with heavier crash 

The loftiest towers are earthward cast, 
The red-wing’d bolts with blighting flash 

The highest summits smite. 

Who bears a well prepared breast 
Fears fickle fortune’s changing sun, 
And e’er hopes on by fate opprest; 

’Tis Jove that leads dark winter on, 
And lifts its veil of night. 

Tho’ fate now frown in wrathful ire 
It cannot be forever so, 
The god oft strikes the silent lyre, 
Nor always bends a threatening bow 

From his Olympian seat: 

Undaunted e’er prepare thy mind 

To face misfortune’s direst ills ; 
So thus, when blows a prosp’rous wind, 
The bellied sail that swelling fills, 

Beef thou the straining sheet. 
O. B. P. 

DEATH OF THE FLOWERS. 

When mother earth, in mourning garb, 

Is clasped in Autumn’s drear embrace, 
And northern blasts through naked trees 
Sigh o’er the winter’s quickening pace, 

When all that’s fair on Nature’s stage 
Has played for us its cheering part, 
And Nature’s self weeps o’er the void 
That then it finds in Nature’s heart,— 

’Midstall this universal grief 
Which tells of God’s majestic power, 
’Tis meet that earth should then resign 
That token of God’s love—the flower. 

Each drooping stem, each falling leaf, 
Each does to us a lesson tell; 
To each did God a duty give 
And each has done that duty well. 

Oh! may we from the dying flowers 
Learn well the duty that they show, 
And when our autumn time shall come, 
From life’s brief scene as calmly go. 

A GEORGETOWN REVERIE. 

This is truly the latitude for one to enjoy 
the change of seasons. Although we are near 
Christmas, yet grim winter’s icy breath has 
not touched us, the grass is green in the parks 
and the ornamental trees wear their summer 
garb. 

Concluding to take advantage of the bright 
sunshine, I took the F street car to George- 
town, enjoying the beautiful ride all the way, 
watching the carriages roll over the magnifi- 
cent asphaltum pavements. The car stopped 
within three squares of the old Georgetown 
College, and as I descended from the car the 
grand proportions of the new building of the 
college loomed up massively before me. As I 
walked up to the Heights, Lord Bacon’s opin- 
ion came to my mind, “For the doctrine of 
school learning it were the shortest way to re- 
fer to the Jesuits,” and I thought of the long 
vista of three hundred and thirty-seven years 
through which the mind could be carried back 
to the founder of the order of Jesuits, Ignatius 
Loyola, and to the dawn of the Feast of the 
Assumption of the Blessed Virgin, when a 
little company of men, whose vestments be- 
spoke their religious character, emerged in 
solemn procession from the deep shadows cast 
from the towers of Notre Dame over the silent 
city below them. In a silence not less pro- 
found except when broken by the chant of the 
matins, they climbed the Hill of Martyrs and 

, ascended into the crypt, then ascertained as 
the spot where the Apostle of France won the 
crown of martyrdom. With a stately though 
halting gait, as one accustomed to military 
command, marched at their head a man of 
swarthy complexion, of middle stature, who 
had passed the meridian of life, the deep-set 
eyes glowing with fire from beneath brows 
which, had phrenology been born, she might 
have portrayed in her loftiest style, but which 
without her aid announced a commission from 
on high to rule mankind. Beside him in the 
chapel of Saint Denis knelt another worshiper 
whose manly bearing, buoyant step, clear blue 
eyes, and finely chiseled ieatures contrasted 
strangely with the solemnities with which he 
was engaged. This was Francis Xavier, (then 
in early manhood), who united in his person 
the dignity befitting his high birth as a grandee 
of Spain, and the grace which should adorn 
a page of the Queen of Oastile and Arragon. 

Not less incongruous with the scene in which 
they bore parts were the slight forms of the 
boy Salmeron and his bosom friend, Iago 
Laynez, the destined successor of Ignatius in 
his spiritual dynasty. They lifted up their 
united voices, uttering in low but distinct ar- 
ticulation an oath, at the deep significance of 
which nations might have trembled or re- 
joiced, for never did human lips pronounce a 
vow more religiously observed or pregnant 
with results more momentous. As Ignatius 
knelt there, there was revealed to the pro- 
phetic gaze of the future founder of the order 
of Jesus the long line of missionaries who,ani- 
mated by his example, should proclaim that 
holy name from the rising to the setting of 
the sun. 

My reverie suddenly came to a close by find- 
ing that I had arrived at the gate leading to 
the college grounds. It has quite a primitive 
appearance, with its two quaint little lodges on 
each side. I hope one of these days to see 
these little lodges and gate replaced by some- 
thing more in keeping with the style of archi- 
tecture of the buildings now in full view. To 
my mind, if such a change were to be made, 
no finer model could be found than the prin- 
cipal gateway of Saint Augustine’s college, 
Canterbury, England, with its forty-foot double 
gothic archway, supported on each side by 
castellated towers, with lodges for the keepers 
of the grounds, and a kind of barracks for the 
police of the college. 

When that is done, I think thkt no work (in 
or about Washington) of stone or bronze could 
bear comparison with this proposed gateway. 
That of Saint Augustine college was reared 
upon the site of the magnificent abbey dedica- 
ted to that saint, since which time that locality 
has been, as it were, “hedged in with divin- 
ity.” The sacred legend came to my mind of 
twelve centuries and more rolling by since 
Saint Augustine and his forty companions met 
the incredulous Ethelred whilst they were 
chanting the litany and praying for God’s 
blessing. How beautifully Wordsworth de- 
scribes the scene, giving it in a few words : 
“ Blessed be the unconscious shore on which ye 

tread, 

And blessed the silver cross which ye instead 
Of martial banner in procession bear, 

The cross preceding Him who floats in air, 
The pictured Saviour, By Augustine led, 
They come and onward travel without dread, 
Chanting in barbarous ears a tuneful prayer, 
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Sung for themselves, and for those whom they 

would free! 
Rich conquests wait them. The tempestuous sea 

Of ignorance that ran so rough and high, 
And heeded not the voice of clashing swords, 

Those good men humble by a few bare words, 
And calm with fear of God’s divinity.” 

After traversing some two or three hundred 
steps from the quaint gateway, I approached 
the east or grand front of the college near 
completion, and I found it of the most impo 
sing proportions and built in the mixed gothic 
and renaissance style, gray granite and Ohio 
blue-stone entering principally into its con- 
struction. This frontage seems to be of some 
three or four hundred feet, the height in 
beautiful proportion to the great length. The 
rooms will be all of fine size, and one in partic- 
ular of vast dimensions, which is intended to 
accommodate fifteen hundred persons, and it 
is supposed that it will be the largest hall in 
any college in this country. The extensive 
brick buildings of the old college are to the 
west or rear of the new building and commu- 
nicate with it by the north and south, forming, 
as it were, a vast court-yard by the connexion 
of the three buildings. This immense educa- 
tional edifice is located on what is considered 
by many as one of the most magnificent and 
desirable sites in the United Stntes, command- 
ing a grand view of Washington, Alexandria, 
and the Potomac, nearly to Mount Vernon. 

The river, winding along the base of the 
Heights and the distant hills of Virginia, pre- 
sents an enchanting panorama, on which the 
eye loves to linger. The college grounds of 
wood and lawn are laid out with much taste, 
and cover some hundred and fifty acres. 

Louisiana, New York, Maryland, as well as 
many other States, are indebted to this insti 
tution for some of their ablest counselors and 
advocates. 

I was informed that the president, Rev. Dr. 
Healy, S. J., was absent on the Pacific slope 
for the benefit of his health. 

[We take the above from Forney's Sunday 
Chronicle, to which it was contributed in De- 
cember by “Mrs. Mary Shannon.” We sub- 
stitute the voluminous titles given to the piece 
in the original by a single and simpler one of 
our own.'—ED.] 

An Old Record. 

A time-stained slip of paper recording the 
donations made from Georgetown to the suf- 
fering poor of Ireland in February and March, 
1847, was handed to us by the late pastor of 
Trinity church, Fr. Jno. J. Murphy, just before 
his departure for the north, it having been 
given to him by Dr. Ritchie, Sr. The record 
has interest, independent of that which some 
degree of age gives to it. These were the days 
of the famine in Ireland, and the zealous col 
lector on this occasion was Dr. Ritchie’s father 
in-law, Mr. Lewis Carbery, then County Sur- 

veyor. Mr. Carbery was a member of one of 
the old Catholic families of Maryland : one of 
his brothers, Joseph, was the well-known 
Father Carbery of St. Inigoes, who died in 
1849, aged 65 : his brother Thomas was Mayor 
of Washington : James, another brother, was 
inspector of lumber at the U. S. Navy Yard. 
Of the three Carbery sisters, two were unmar- 
ried, one of whom is still living in Washing- 
ton : the third was Mrs. Ann Mattingly, the 
subject of a miraculous cure in 1824 which ex- 
cited wide-spread attention at the time and 
long afterwards, all the documents concerning 
which were collected by Bishop England and 
are to be found in his published writings. 
Joseph, who afterwards entered the Society, 
;s the only one of the brothers, unless John B. 
Carbery of 1796 be one, whose name we find 
entered (1811) among the students of George- 
town. The above list of collections records as 
received from the “Students and other in- 
mates of Georgetown College,” §286.56, to 
which the College added (Rev. T. Mulledy, 
Pres.), $50. The collection at Trinity church 
amounted to $157.75, and the pastor, the late 
Rev. P. B. O’Flanagan, added $10. The prin- 
cipal contributors besides were Wm. G. Ridgely 
and family, $20; Timothy and Peter O’Donog- 
hue, each the same amount. The total from 
Georgetown was $610.94, a most respectable 
sum for those days or indeed for any period in 
the history of the town. 

A FEW THOUGHTS ON SHAKES 
PEAR.E- 

Comparatively little is known of Shakes- 
peare. His biographers represent him as wild 
in his youth and steady in his older days. 
Stories of his holding horses at theatre doors, 
of his total want of education and the like are 
all without foundation. From the time that 
we recognize Shakespeare’s identity, we find 
him a good business man, respected by the 
people, admired by his compeers, and envied 
by the contemporary poets. “He,” observes 
Emerson, “ who was so wise for the world 
could not have been unwise for himself.” The 
religion of the world’s laureate has been much 
discussed. Able German and French writers 
have written to prove that Shakespeare was 
nothing else than a Catholic. That he was 
such seems highly probable, inasmuch as his 
birth is registered in a Catholic/ church, and 
his father had to resign his office in conse- 
quence of being a Catholic. Be this as it may, 
a Catholic spirit breathes throughout his mar- 
vellous poetry, and it is certain that though 
Elizabeth and her satellites were persecuting 
monks and nuns, bishops and priests, Shakes- 
peare at all times presents both the one and 
the other in a respectful manner; and though 
the times were apt to lead to it, we look in 
vain for a sneer at religion in his writings. He 
was too large-souled for that; and, as the poet 

of poets, had too deep an insight into the 
nature of things not to recognize the value of 
religion in educating the human race and in pre- 
serving and elevating society, thus giving it its 
proper place as the principle of all true prog- 
ress in the march of civilization. 

Let us now review the man and the author. 
It is a common but erroneous idea that genius 
must necessarily be erratic. That it needs no 
study,—that it is lulled in idleness,—and all 
its exertions are put forth in spasmodic style. 
Shakespeare’s life teaches no such lesson. He 
was a hard reader. He spent years in the task 
of retouching old plays before he ventured 
anything of his own ; and he was, above all, 
a close student of nature and of humanity. 
He was, too, a hard thinker. All lie heard, 
everything he read formed food which his ever 
active mind digested and assimilated with his 
own deep thoughts. Even his master pieces 
he touched and retouched ; and his greatest 
production, Hamlet, he is said to have recast 
entirely. We do not see in all this any ap- 
proach to slovenliness, but labor most intense 
and constant. 

And now we come to consider Shakespeare, 
the author. The theme is exhaustless. Men 
and women of peculiar talents have written 
volumes upon it, and still it remains an ever 
fresh subject, upon which we may dwell with 
pleasure. All attempts at measuring his 
genius only result in a conviction that it is as 
deep as the ocean, as expansive as the heav- 
ens, and as vast as the universe. That this 
simile may not seem to be exaggerated, let us 
consider in order ; First, his insight into 
human nature ; “ And he the man whom 
nature’s self hath made, to mock herself, and 
truth to imitate,” appears not only a true 
poet, but the world’s poet, Ij was his privi- 
lege to see life in all its phases, to fathom the 
human heart, to understand its workings and 
to pursue its intentions to their ultimate re- 
sults. Not a pulse of its beating, not a chord 
in its construction, not a fold in its inmost re- 
cess that he has not anatomized and found the 
use of, and to the very music of which he did 
not wed corresponding words. There is not a 
sigh that the breast heaves, there is not a tear 
that it sheds, there is not an impulse of our 
human nature that Shakespeare has not in 
one place or another given expression to. 
Second : Consider his power of characteriza- 
tion. There is not a type of life that is not 
embodied in one or another of his thirty-five 
plays, King and peasant, priest and cardinal,, 
courtier and diplomatist, all trades and pro- 
fessions have therein their prototype. It is- 
deemed great praise'to a novelist, if it can be 
said of him that he has created one original 
character in his book. Every personage- 
playing a part in Shakespeare is a complete 
creation. Whence, too, it might be asked did 
this magician draw his ideals c-f so many beings 
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of another world, clothe them in the garb of 
reality, make them speak the language so pe- 
culiarly fitting to the characters they repre- 
sent? He embodied Roman dignity in Coesar 
and Coriolanus. Had he seen these men and 
heard them speak we could have gained no 
more striking idea of their lives and their 
ways than he presents us with. He has given 
us characters from the earliest times to his 
own day. Had he been an especial spirit cre- 
ated at the beginning of time, flitting from 
land to land and studying the souls of nations 1 
Or was he tutored by the “ Wandering Jew,” 
who has seen all lands and all peoples ? One 
would think so, and yet it is highly probable 
that Shakespeare never left his native land. 
All that wonderful power of characterization 
he called up from the “ vasty deep” of his own 
originality. Thirdly: Consider the objectivity 
of his writings. Throughout their whole ex 
tent you look in vain for the man Shakes- 
peare. That plastic soul speaks not from its 
own heart, but from the heart of each individ- 
ual personified. You lose sight of Shakes- 
peare in the sentimental Jacques, in the tower- 
ing soul of Hamlet, the weak ambitious soul 
of Macbeth, the cowardly braggart soul of 
Falstaff, the flinty soul of Shylock, and the 
manly spirit of Horatio, and yet Shakespeare 
is Hamlet while Hamlet speaks : he is Timon 
of Athens while Timon speaks : he is for the 
time beiug one with the character he puts 
upon the stage. But where is he,Shakespeare’s 
self ? His genius is like the soul animating 
the body. The soul is felt in every extremity. 
It is in the hand and foot as well as the head; 
there is no one part of the body in which you 
can say, here is the whole soul. Neither is 
there in Shakespeare’s works one play or per- 
sonage of a play in which you can say there is 
the whole of Shakespeare. Consider, too, his 
universality. That he should mirror forth his 
own age, its manners and custom s thoughts 
and the spirit animating it, is in itself a grand 
feat worthy of a great genius and proves him 
to have been such. But that the spirit of all 
times, ancient as well as modern, that other 
nationalities than the English, such as the 
Spanish, Italian and French should be accu- 
rately represented in his pages, proves how 
universal his genius was, and verifies Ben 
Johnson’s expression : “He was not of an age 
but for all time.’ ’ 

It is ODly in the nineteenth century that 
Shakespeare can be understood. It has taken 
three hundred years for criticsandjthe deepest 
thinkers to make any estimate of the extent of 
his genius. We are told that his influence 
created modern German Literature: that 
Schiller made him his model, Goethe his study, 
and that Schlegel held him up to the German 
nation as the luminary of taste, judgment and 
genius. The more we study him, the more we 
find Jo occupy our at tention. Not indeed that we 

must consider him faultless, for his productions 
beiug human are subject to the imperfections 
of all things human, and we must admit that 
Pericles, if his at all, is somewhat feeble. He 
occasionally, though seldom, is obscure and 
gets lost in figurative expressions. But these 
are trifles in comparison with the great em- 
bodiments of genius in art, which Shakespeare 
has bequeathed to us,—embodiments which 
combine all the interests, complexities of the 
universe,—harmonies merging into incongru- 
ities,—music blending with discord,—the note 
of pathos passing off in a sparkle of wit or 
humor, or the voice of sadness hushed by the 
hum of the busy world,—the flowers of virtue 
blooming in the midst of the thorns of vice, 
and, in a word, all contrasts, all harmonies, 
physical and spiritual, converging and com- 
mingling even as they do in this work-a-day 
world. 

* * * 

NOTE.—On the subject of Shakespeare’s re- 
ligion, see the American Catholic Quarterly 

I for January, which, however, was not pub- 
lished until after our friend of ’82 had handed 
in the above communication.—Eli. 

HOW THE STASt-SPAJVGEED BANKER 
CAME TO BE WRI'I'TEN.* 

BY J. FAIRFAX M’LAUGHLIN, A. M. 

“ Eloquence tlie soul—Song moves the sense.” 
MILTON. 

When the British army and marines, under 
General Ross and Admiral Cockburn, de- 
barked from their ships at Benedict, in August, 
1814, to attack the capital of the United States, 
they marched inland through Prince George’s 
County, Maryland. On the route to Bladens- 
burg the enemy passed through the villages of 
Nottingham and Upper Marlboro, resting for 
some time at the latter place. Upper Marl- 
boro is the county-seat of Prince George’s,and 
is a picturesque place, distant about eighteen 
miles in a south-easterly direction from Wash- 
ington. The people have always been noted 
for hospitality and intelligence, and many dis 
tinguished men have been born in upper Marl- 
boro, the late famous lawyer, Reverdy John- 
son, having been one of them, and at an earlier 
date the illustrious Archbishop Carroll, the 
first Catholic Bishop in the United States, and 
the friend of Washington and Franklin,having 
been another of Marlboro’s sous. At the time 
of which I write, there lived in this place aDr. 
Beanes, a gentleman of high standing, whose 
capture by the enemy, strange as it may seem, 
afforded the occasion to Francis Scott Key for 
the composition of our majestic national an- 
them, the Star-Spangled Banner. 

The late Roger B. Taney, Chief Justice of 

*This interesting sketch by our alumnus of 1860 
originally appeared in a journal published at the 
Cathedral Eair in New York, in November, from 

which other papers have taken it. 

the United States, in a letter to Charles How- 
ard, son in-law of Mr. Key, written on the 12th 
of March, 1856, speaks of Dr. Beanes in the 
following terms: “ Dr. Beanes, as perhaps 
you know, was the leading physician in Upper 
Marlboro, and an accomplished scholar and 
gentleman. He was highly respected by all 
who knew him : was the family physician of 
Mr. West, and the intimate friend of Mr. Key. 
He occupied one of the best houses in Upper 
Marlboro, and lived very handsomely ; and 
his house was selected for the quarters of Ad- 
miral Cockburn, aud some of the principal 
officers of the army when the Bri.isb troops 
encamped at Marlboro on their march to Wash- 
ington. These officers were of course fur- 
nished with everything the house could offer; 
and they in return treated him with much 
courtesy, and placed guards around his grounds 
and outhouses to prevent depredations by their 
troops.” 

I well remember, Mr. Editor, the dear old 
homestead which the renowned Chief Justice 
thus describes, as many years after the death 
of Dr. Beanes it came into possession of my 
father, and I passed my childhood in it and 
lived there for about ten years. I often spent 
hours in deciphering the curious and lengthy 
epitaphs on the old tombstones of Dr. Beanes 
and the various members of his family, for it 
was the custom in those days to have the 
graveyard on the private premises of the resi- 
dents ; and the burial place of the Beanes 
family was in the adjacent grounds, surrounded 
by a high brick wall, covered with honey- 
suckles, and the cemetery was embowered in 
the foliage of cypress and other trees. 

The British forces, after leaving ^Marlboro, 
as is well known, engaged the American troops 
at Bladensburg, only three or four miles out 
from Washington, and, after a sharp battle, 
routed the Americans and put them to precip- 
itate flight. The flight became a panic, in 
which the people of Washington partook with 
the army, everybody going off helter-skelter, 
as if the only object in life was to put the 
greatest possible distance between bimself or 
herself and the Red Coats. A satirical poet 
of the day depicts President Madison and 
James Monroe, then Secretary of State, as 
joining in the “ Bladensburg Races 

“Awaywent Madison—away 
Monroe went at his heels,— 

And all the while his lab’ring back 

A merry thumping feels. 
So like an arrow swift he flew 

Shot from an archer’s bow, 

So he did fly—so after him 
As swift did fly Monroe. 

He rode express, for he first bore 
The news to Frederick town, 

Nor stopped from where he first got up 
’Till he again got down.” 

After burning the capitol, the President’s 
house, the public buildings, and other property 
and committing other barbarous acts,the Van- 
dals returned hastily to their ships on the Pa 
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tnxent river. The main body of the BritUh 
army had passed through Upper Marlboro on 
their way back to Nottingham, when the in- 
habitants of the former place were subjected 
to an irruption by stragglers who had lurked 
in the rear for purposes of plunder. These 
freebooters committed so many excesses that 
Dr. Beanes placed himself at the head of a 
small body of the citizens of the neighborhood, 
and going out in pursuit of the stragglers over- 
took them and made them prisoners. When 
news of this affair reached the British com- 
manders, they decided to retaliate on Dr. 
Beanes, and sent back a strong body of sol- 
diers to Upper Marlboro. A detachment en- 
tered the Doctor’s house about midnight and 
hurried him out of bed, hardly allowing him 
time to dress himself. They carried him off 
under a close guard, treated him with great 
cruelty, and consigned him to the forecastle 
of one of their ships among the sailors and 
soldiers, Admiral Cockburn, with that blood- 
thirsty spirit which has rendered his name 
from that day to this the synonym for violence 
and cruelty along the shores of the Chesapeake 
Bay, was in favor of hanging Dr. Beanes from 
one of the yard-arms of the ship, but General 
Ross, a more humane man, and perhaps fear- 
ing retaliation on the part of the Americans, 
prevented the murder of the unfortunate pris- 
oner. 

Francis Scott Key, a man of rare accom- 
plishments, and of much poetical genius, was 
at that time practicing law in Maryland, and 
resided in Georgetown. Between himself and 
Dr. Beanes there existed a warm personal 
friendship, and he applied to President Madi- 
son for leave to go on board Admiral Cock- 
burn’s flag-ship, under a flag of truce, to pro- 
cure, if possible, the release of his friend be- 
fore the fleet sailed. The President promptly 
sanctioned the mission. Mr. Key was accom- 
panied by Mr. John S. Skinner, the American 
agent for .the exchange of prisoners. They 
reached the British fleet at the mouth of the 
Potomac, and found the enemy preparing for 
the expedition against Baltimore. They were 
received in a respectful manner by Admiral 
Cockburn. But when Mr. Key made known 
the object of his mission his application was 
met with coldness, and he almost lost hope of 
its success. Mr. Skinner brought letters to 
some of the enemy’s people from the wounded 
British officers and soldiers left behind at 
Bladensburg in the hands of the Americans. 
These officers and soldiers spoke in high terms 
of the humanity and kindness extended to 
them by the Americans. This intelligence 
touched the heart of General Ross, and Mr. 
Key perceiving the favorable change in the 
General’s manner again renewed his plea for 
the release of his friend, Dr. Beanes, and 
urged the petition with eloquence and effect. 
The General at length said that he was sensi- 
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bly moved at the kindness of the Americans 
to his wounded officers and soldiers in their 
hands, and on that account, while he thought 
Dr. Beanes’ conduct deserved greater punish- 
ment than he had received, ho "would consent 
to his release. 

Mr. Key was informed, however, that nei- 
iher himself nor anyone else would be allowed* 
to depart for several days, until after the im- 
pending attack on Baltimore had taken place. 
The flag-ship was crowded with officers of the 
army, and Admiral Cockburn transferred Mr. 
.Key and Mr. Skinner to the frigate Surprise, 
commanded by his son, Sir Thomas Cockburn. 
Here they remained until the hostile fleet had 
entered the Patapsco, and the troops were 
landed to march on Baltimore, while the fleet 
moved up toward the city. . The Admiral now 
transferred his flag to the frigate, in order that 
he might move further up the river, and su- 
perintend in person the attack on Fort Mc- 
Henry. Mr. Key and Mr. Skinner were put 
.on board of their own vessel, together with 
Dr. Beanes, who thus far had been treated 
like a culprit, subjected to many indignities, 
and not allowed a change of clothing from the 
time he was first seized. A guard of British 
marines was placed on their vessel to prevent 
the escape of the Americans during the con- 
flict. The vessel occupied a position from 
which Mr. Key could see the American flag,as 
it floated proudly over Fort McHenry. At 
length, when night had set in, and the land 
forces had already been for some hours en- 
gaged in battle with the Americans, who were 
pantii.g with ardor to wipe out the defeat of 
Bladensburg and the outrage of Washington, 
the British fleet advanced to the bombard- 
ment of the Fort, and the darkness was made 
lurid with shot and shell. 

Our American friends watched each shell 
as it was fired, and listened, breathlessly, to 
hear if an explosion followed. As the bom- 
bardment continued through the night with 
unabated fury, they were at least satisfied that 
the Fort had not been surrendered. All night 
long they paced their deck, and were filled 
with the conflicting emotions of fear and hope. 
At last, some time before the dawn, the bom- 
bardment suddenly ceased. Whether the Fort 
was reduced or the attack abandoned could 
not be determined, for our friends had no com- 
munication with the enemy’s vesseis, and it 
was yet too dark to see the Fort, and to dis- 
cern whether the Stars and Stripes or the En- 
glish flag floated above its ramparts. Every 
eye was strained with that eagerness which 
patriots alone feel under such circumstances, 
peering through the “perilous night’’for the 
fli-st dawn of day. Finally it came, streaking 
the east with russet hues, and it told the de- 
lighted watchers that “our flag was still 
there.” 

Mr. Key began to write his lines when he 

beheld the starry flag floating saucily over Me 
Henry’s frowning battlements, and he con- 
tinued to write on the back of a letter which 
he had in his pocket, as it became apparent 
the British were retreating in evident haste 
and confusion to their ships, bearing back 
many wounded with them. The inspiration 
of genius was kindled at the glorious spectacle 
of his country’s prowess. The Americans 
were soon told they could go where they 
pleased, that the army was re-embarking. 
General Ross, who had burned Washington, 
was killed, and the attack on Baltimore had 
ended in failure. Thus the vandal deeds 
which were enacted in the capital of the 
United States by the British soldiery were an- 
swered for with their blood in the splendid de- 
fense of Baltimore. 

Before he reached the shore, Mr. Key had 
completed his glowing numbers. On landing, 
he went to the hotel, copied off the poem from 
the back of his letter, and giving it to a friend 
to publish or throw in the waste basket as the 
friend’s judgment might decide, our poet went 
to bed and was soon sound asleep. The un- 
known bard arose the next morning to find the 
whole town ringing with his lines. The nation 
echoed the praises of the town, and the world 
the acclamations of the nation. Francis Scott 
Key was up among the immortals as the au- 
thor of the “ Star-Spangled Banner.” 

DEMONS. 

“ Be thou a spirit of health, or goblin damned. ” 

Hamlet could not have utteied that expres- 
sion with half as much force as we do in re- 
gard to some of the fiends dwelling within the 
boundaries of the College walls. Evil spirits 
there are, beyond a doubt, and since Bob. In- 
gersoll has deprived them of a dwelling place, 
I firmly believe that they have left those warm 
abodes attributed to them since time imme- 
morial and have sought a place of rest in the 
hearts and minds of some of our fellow-stu- 
dents, there to carry on their nefarious busi- 
ness of rendering the lives of mortals unhappy. 
To fight these fiends, to hurl anathemas against 
them, to exorcise them, if possible, is my self- 
imposed task. 

The most prominent fiend in our midst is the 
singing demon. What language can I use to 
express the general detestation in which he is 
held ? Truly, none. He will walk into the 
smoking-room with all the outward appear- 
ance of a mortal; lie will seat himself and 
naturally commence to roll his cigarette,when 
suddenly his face will undergo a change. His 
whole form will be convulsed, his eyes start 
from their sockets, his hair will stand like the 
quills on a hedge hog and then will flow from 
his lips strains of music, oh ! such music, and 
as, little by little, the demon’s power increases 
and the wretched mortal is forced to soar into 
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the realms of song, his face lights up with a 
diabolical expression of delight at the intense 
misery and disgust which he is creating. For 
hours and hours will he be subjected to these 
terrible contortions and nothing will relieve 
him. Nothing is too difficult for him to sing, 
nothing too involved. He attempts one of 
Beethoven’s symphonies with as much ease and 
indifference as “ Baby Mine’' and when,towards 
the end of his fit, he implores a companion- 
devil to “ Come with the lute,” he is immedi- 
ately joined by said companion, but not with 
an accompanient on the lute. Oh, no! The 
companion-devil’s taste lies not in that direc- 
tion. He prefers an iron cuspadore and does 
not “ touch the strings gently” but performs 
upon the instrument of his choice with a pair 
of No. 11 shoes. He claps two immense 
hands together and in doing so bestows the 
finishing touch upon a glorious, perfect pan- 
demonium, too grand for pen of mortal to des- 
cribe. 

Oh! Bob! Bob. Ingersoll! If you only 
heard the many maledictions we continually 
heap upon your head for stirring up the inhab- 
itants of those tropical regions and forcing 
them to dwell in climates so particularly un- 
suited to their warm, impulsive natures ! The 
demons themselves do not complain of your 
injustice to them, in depriving them of their 
dominions, as much as we do against your 
cruelty to us by forcing them to dwell in our 
midst. You would never have said there was 
no hell if you had ever remained a few mo- 
ments here and listened to the unearthly at- 
tempts at music to which we are daily sub- 
jected. 

Then, dear Bob., retract your published 
statement and allow these unhappy fellow- 
beings of ours to be relieved of the evil spirits 
now possessing them, and thereby obtain our 
everlasting gratitude. 

Oh! what joy pervades our souls when we 
hear the supper-bell, for even as the crowing 
of the cock is supposed to be the charm by 
which ghosts are driven from their nocturnal 
peregrinations on earth, so our suppet-bell is 
the only power able to break the spell which 
forces us to listen to our musical fiend. 
Hoping that in this brief outbreak ol indigna- 
tion, I have not offended the unhappy pos- 
sessed persons, (for, believe me, I do not 
blame the singer but Mr. Ingersoll and his 
disinterested proteges) 1 remain, dear Mr. 
Editor, 

Respectfully, 
SILAS. 

REVIEW. 

The January number of the American 
Catholic Quarterly contains several able ar- 
ticles. Bishop Spalding’s essay on Theories 
of Education and Life has some profound 

and suggestive thought on this all-important 
subject, and gives what seems to be a correct 
appreciation of the genius of Carlyle and its 
bearing on the educational systems of the 
time. Cedmon: His Genius and Influence, 
by brother Azarias, we heartily recommend to 
the perusal of our Poets and Rhetoricians. 
The reviews of books, careful and discrimina- 
ting as usual, contain one assertion to which 
we must take exception. Speaking of Fathei 
He Cor.cilio’s Elements of Intellectual Phil 
osophy, the reviewer says: “ On page 32 we 
find this curious specimen of scholarship.: ‘The 
word universal is derived from the Latin words 
unum versus alia, and signifies a thing which 
refers to many.’ This has at least the merit 
of novelty,” etc. While agreeing with the 
reviewer in his condemnation of this etymol- 
ogy, and in his preference for the obviously 
correct explanation which he substitutes, we 
must say that a (derivation given by St. Thomas 
himself, and quoted in one of the most popu- 
lar modern text-books, ought not to have the 
“ merit of novelty” for one who undertakes to 
criticize,—and somewhat unsparingly, too— 
a work on scholastic philosophy. 

Tlie New Building’. 

Since the bitter cold set in, after the 21st 
of December, obliging a suspension of work 
on the building, silence and solitude have 
reigned in and around the vast structure. The 
long procession of hod-men, winding up the 
stairways, carrying bricks or mortar, then' 
ceased : the busy scene on the upper floor, 
where stone-masons at some points, brick- 
layers or carpenters at others were plying their 
trade, while the great derrick, regulated by 
the cheery cry of the signal-boy to the engi- 
ne man below, was constantly at work haul- 
ing up materials and depositing them with a 
thud on the floor, passedj'away : the general 
racket, to which the numerous stone-cutters 
on the floor gave additional volume, was 
silenced : around the building, below, the 
stone-cutters, the carpenters, the blacksmiths! 
the relays of stone-wagons and brick-carts,dis- 
appeared : the laboring engine with its signal- 
shrieks at the opening and closing of the 
hours of labor, was heard no more: while 
through and across the long and vacant corri- 
dors, chilling blasts swept (that repelled from 
the building the casual visitor. On the 27th 
of January, work was partially renewed, tire 
carpenters being at work completing the roof 
on the north pavilion and that'portion of the 
roof on the adjoining curtain which had been 
put in place before work ceased. A few stone 
cutters are also at work outside, and the pio- 
cessof removing the pilesof debris has begun. 
But the main portion of the work being so 
nearly completed, we shall not behold again 
the same scene of activity that wt have des- 

cribed. The central and the south towers 
constitute the only heavy stone work remain- 
ing to be completed, and the river being 
blocked with ice, access to the quarries above, 
by the tugs, to procure the needed material is 
at present (Feb. 4th) out of the question. 
Moreover, until a continuance of milder wea- 
ther can be relied on, it will be impossible to 
set either brick or stone. In preparation for 
work, however, the main derrick has been 
lifted up to the highest attainable point on the 
centre of the building. Three trees nearest 
the front of the building, in the range of large 
silver maples running thither from the gate 
were cut down recently, as they would ob- 
scure the building in summer. That portion 
of the grounds has also to be graded lower. 

Middle Examination. 

The oral examination—the written one hav- 
ing taken place a month before—terminated 
on Saturday, Feb. 1st, followed by the usual 
holiday on Monday. The results were read 
out on Tuesday, Feb. 4th, and the second ses- 
sion of the scholastic year thereupon begins. 
We hope to furnish in the next paper our 
usual full account of this important test of 
the standing and scholarship of the examined. 

A new feature was the omission during the 
period the Examination lasted, of the usual 
morning and evening studies, except the late 
one from 8 to 91. As those who are to be ex- 
amined are all day in the study-room except 
during the recesses, or when called out by the 
dilferent examiners, there is ample time 
afforded for preparation, except perhaps to 
lazy fellows who undertake to cram for the 
occasion, to make up for past deficiencies,and 
who ought to fail. We have heard no one 
complaining of the new arrangement, which is 
pretty good evidence that the mass of our stu- 
dents have been ordinarily industrious through- 
out the half year just passed and need not 
tear their rigid questioners. There were 
eleven examiners. 

A NARROW ESCAPE. Although the river 
afforded excellent skating until the 27tli of 
January, the ice in the intervening canal,owing 
to the rapid current, chiefly, was even unfit for 
c rossing, as Mason Raborg ascertained on the 
24th by breaking through on his way to the 
river, thinking to take a short cut, instead of 
crossing by the bridge, a little below. 1 edro 
Arozarena, being of small stature, was able to 
go out on the end of a plank and lend a help- 
ing hand, so that our young friend was got to 
shore without any damage greater than the 
loss of his hat and skates, and he got the latter 
the next morning by paying a dollar to the 
gamin who fished them out. The Star had the 
incident that evening or the next day, with 
everybody’s name wrong, as usual in its 
Georgetown reports. Tile river was covered 
witli skaters on the 26th, but in view of the 
above incident, there were none among them 
from the College. 
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B@"The Middle Examination,—Jan. 22d to 
Feb. 2d—being in progress at this stage of the 
paper, our college writers are too busy to sup- 
ply us with matter. We avail ourselves of the 
opportunity, therefore, to reproduce from the 
Catholic Review of Brooklyn, the following 
article ; begging leave to add the expression 
of our gratification that by the aid of that 
wide awake and influential journal, increased 
publicity will have been given to a matter of 
some moment. 

PRELIMINARY TO A UNIVERSITY. 

The Georgetown College Journal points out 
in a brief editorial some of the reasons which 
are likely, for a longtime to come, to render 
all discussion concerning an American Catho- 
lic University little better than an idle waste 
of words. Chief among these reasons comes 
the fact that comparatively few of those who 
are sent to the colleges remain there long 
enough to complete the entire course. Even 
the sons of wealthy Catholics are for the most 
part destined for business, and as it is thought 
necessary that they should begin that career 
early, they leave college just as their age and 
their attainments have fitted them to begin 
the higher studies. Half trained, half discip- 
lined, they neither reflect credit on the institu- 
tions which received them for a few years of 

very early boyhood, nor fairly represent their 
capabilities as sources of instruction. Until 
this defect is remedied, until Catholic parents 
come to have a better appreciation of the value 
of a thorough education, and are willing to 
give their sons the time to acquire one, a 
Catholic university, even though the pecuniary 
means to establish one were forthcoming, would 
be a failure for a lack of proper subjects. 

There is, we fear, far too much ground for 
this criticism. Too grea impatience on the 
part of the young men to begin the struggle 
for riches and position, and too low a concep- 
tion on the the part of both old and young of 
what is involved in the thorough training of 
the intellect, combine to make our colleges 
fall below what ought to be expected from 
them, and what, under other circumstances, 
they might furnish. The Church in this coun- 
try ought to be receiving from them yearly a 
band of intelligent, well disciplined advocates 
of her doctrines, who in every liberal profes- 
sion as well as in the ranks of commerce should 
preach the faith that is in them by the purity 
of their lives, the soundness of their knowl- 
edge and the steadiness of their practical de- 
votion. The half-trained hobbledehoys who 
come home from “ college” for good just as 
they ought to be entering it, and who are ex- 
posed to the manifold temptations which be- 
set young manhood before they have earned 
the right to he exempted from the restraints 
rightly thrown around childhood, are not 
likely to reflect credit on either themselves or 
others. A need more urgent than that of a 
university would seem to be preparatory 
schools, above the parochial grade, where 
boys destined to enter college later, might 
pass through the preliminary studies. Such 
schools would not be colleges in reality and 
should not be so in name. At present the 
colleges are hampered in their proper work 
and their status seriously injured by the pres- 
ence of mere children, who either demand 
and receive a disproportionate degree of atten- 
tion, to the detriment of the older pupils, or 
else gradually bring about an exactly reversed 
state of things. Some serious thought and 
action on the parf of parents is necessary to 
better this condition of affairs—but meantime, 
until the male children of the well-to-do are 
provided for in preparatory schools, there is 
not much likelihood that the youths will re- 
ceive, in sufficiently large numbers, such a 
thorough collegiate training as to furnish ade- 
quate material for a university. 

Aia Ancient Georgetown Mansion. 

(FROM SKETCHES BY MRS. ANNA H. DORSET,— 

“ ANNALS OF GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS.’ ’ 

Nearly opposite Captain Boyce’s home 
(Road St,) is “Tudor Place,” the ancestral 
home of the Peter family, certainly the most 

beautiful, as it is one of the most historic, 
places on Georgetown Heights. How well we 
remember the stately mistress of “ Tudor 
Place,” when a child and sometimes allowed 
to make a visit there with a dearly loved 
mother, and with what keen delight we lis- 
tened to the reminiscences of her step-grand- 
father, General Washington, and gazed won- 
der-eyed upon the numerous precious relics 
she possessed of him, and her grandmother, 
Mrs. Washington,which,with fond affection and 
pride, she sometimes exhibited to her friends. 
Among these relics were three miniatures of 
ivory, which were set in large gold lockets, 
which, on the reverse side, contained a lock of 
his hair under a crystal case. 

Ihe house, built of English brick, contains 
from 18 to 20 spacious apartments, with a. 
wide hall running through the center and 
opening into a large conservatory, so that 
when the visitor enters from the bleak chill of 
the outer air in winter, he is enchanted with 
the glow and fragrance of a thousand flowers 
whose presence give him a welcome. In sum- 
mer, the grounds, in which Mrs. Peter took 
great delight and pride, present a scene of 
unrivaled beauty with their great shade trees, 
the sloping, velvety lawn, flowers of every 
shape and hue, vines, shrubbery in rare varie- 
ties and, above all, thousands of roses as fa 
mous for their beauty and fragrance as the 
“ thrice-blooming roses of Paestum.” There 
used to he high state held at “ Tudor Place’’ 
in the old times when the Washingtons, Lees, 
Custises, Fairfaxes, Calverts, Dangerfields, 
Spottswoods, Carters, with all that was best of 
the social circles of Georgetown and Washing- 
ton used to meet at the entertainments given 
there; at a period when the courtly manners 
of the old colonial times still prevailed. 

Mrs. Peter, the widow of Mr. Thomas Peter, 
was one of the three daughters of Mrs. Wash- 
ington’s only son, John Parke Custis, and his 
wife, Elenanor Calvert, of Mt. Airy. Mrs. 
Washington herself was the daughter of John 
Dandridge of Virginia, and the youthful widow 
of John Parke Custis, Esq., both patrician 
names in the proud old Commonwealth. She 
had been a widow about three years, left with ■ 
two y oung children, John Parke, and his sis- 
ter, Martha, and was the possessor of a large 
fortune bequeathed her by her husband. Btjing 
on a visit to the family of Mr. Chamberlayne, 
on the York river, she accidentally met Col- 
onel George Washington, then on his way to 
Williamsburg to lay the pressing needs of the 
army before the Assembly of Virginia, who 
was invited by Mr. Chamberlayne to dinner, 
where he was introduced to Mrs. Custis. The 
charming widow was fair and graceful, with 
thegenial manners characteristic of the women 
of Virginia, and attracted b.y Washington’s 
renown as well as by his noble presence, she 
was not illy pleased when with quick, femi- 
nine tact she discovered that she had made a 
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most favorable impression on the hero of the 
struggling colonies. Their courtship was brief, 
and on the 6th of the following January, 1759, 
Mrs. Custis became Mrs. Washington, the cere 
mony being performed at the “ White House,” 
the home of the bride, which was in New Kent 
county, not far from Williamsburg. 

The two children of Mrs. Washington, John 
Parke and Martha Gustis, became objects of 
tender solicitude to her distinguished husband. 
When, seventeen years later, Washington 
stood with his grieving wife, watching the last 
faint breathings of the fair Martha, his grief 
was as deep as it could have been had shebeen 
his own child. John Parke Custis, now Mrs. 
Washington’s only child, when scarcely twenty 
years of age, fell in love with and married 
Eleanor, the beautiful daughter of Benedict 
Calvert, of Mt. Airy, of the family of the Lords 
Baltimore. The union wus a happy one, but 
at the expiration of eight years,Colonel Custis, 
who was General Washington’s aide-de-camp, 
died of camp fever in his twenty-seventh year. 
He left four children—three daughteis and a 
son. Washington adopted these children at 
the death of their father, placing the two 
youngest, Nelly, who was two years, and 
George Washington Parke Custis, then six 
years old—so well known to this generation as 
Custis of Arlington—under the special and 
loving care of their grandmother, Mrs. Wash- 
ington. The other two were left in the care of 
their maternal relatives at Mt. Airy, while the 
two younger became inmates of Mt. Vernon, 
where they were reared under the happiest 
and wisest auspices. The other two children 
of John Parke Custis spent much of their time 
at Mount Vernon, and looked upon it as a 
home, as it was of their affections. Elizabeth 
Parke Custis, the eldest daughter, married 
Thomas Law, brother of Lord EUenborough, 
and son of Edmund Law, the celebrated Bishop 
of Carlisle. Mr. Law had a large fortune, but 
having invested the bulk of it in real estate 
in and around Washington, which after- 
ward proved worthless to him, Mr. and 
Mrs. Law were left comparatively poor. They 
resided many years on New Jersey avenue; 

south of the Capitol, in the house afterward 
occupied by the United States Coast Survey. 

Martha, the second daughter, married Mr 
Thomas Peter, of Georgetown, a gentleman of 
good lineage and fair fortune, who bought 
“Tudor Place,” and erected the mansion still 
in good preservation, importing the brick and 
much of the building material from England. 
Mr. Peter’s only surviving daughter, Mrs. Com- 
modore Kennon, whose brave husband was 
killed some years ago on board the “Prince- 
ton,” by the explosion of a Parrott gun, re- 
sides with her children at “ Tudor Place ” 

The beautiful and accomplished Nelly Cus- 
tis, the “ pride and ornament of Mt. Vernon” 
and the darling of General Washington and 
his wife, became the wife of his favorite 

nephew, Major Lawrence Lewis. She died in 
hor seventy-fourth year, and her remains are 
deposited near the august tomb atMt. Vernon. 

George Washington Parke Custis, soon after 
coming to his majority, married Mary Lee Fitz- 
hugh, of “ Chatham,” andleaving Mt. Vernon, 
immediately after the death of Mrs. Washing- 
tools up his residence on Arlington Heights 
with his youthful and cultivated wife, and 
there kept a hospitable and delightful home 
for more than fifty years. The issue of this 
marriage was four daughters, three of whom 
died in infancy; the surviving one married 
Gen. Robert E. Lee, who died in 1870. 

[Geo. Alfred Townsend, “ Gath,” in his 
“ Washington, Outside and Inside,” gives a 
view of the mansion, and adds, “ Hero, Robert 
E. Lee paid his last visit to the District of Col- 
umbia about 1869.” George,David, and John 
Peter, entered Georgetown College in 1792, and 
James in 1796, sons of Robert Peter, 
first Mayor of Georgetown, 1789 to 1798. John 
afterwards became Mayor, himself. John 
Law, Mrs. Washington’s great grandson, was a 
student here in 1797. His uncle, G. W.P. 
Custis, proprietor of Arlington, (now restored 
to the heirs of the estate), and father of Mrs. 

R. E. Lee, never missed a celebration at the 
College while he lived, and was always ready 
with a speech. In truth, the old gentleman, 
when he got up on his legs, never knew when 
to stop. It was on the occasion of General 
Washington’s visit to Thomas Peter in 1798, 
that the college boys paraded in uniforms of 
blue coats and red waistcoats. The General 
had visited the College the year before, and 
the grandfather of our Harry C. Walsh wel- 
comed him on the part of the students with an 
address. Some of the younger Washingtons, 
Augustine and Bushrod, had been here at 
school previously. The college has, however, 
but one Washington relic, the General’s por 
table liquor-case, with its antique case-bot- 
tles.—ED.] 

HOW THEY I’AIili. 

(Danbury News.) 

People fall differently as well as they walk 
differently, eat differently, or think differently. 
The particular characteristics of a nature will 
will show out in an emergency as well as in 
the routine of life. Nearly everybody falls at 
this season of the year ; yet there are those 
who never fall at all, while there are others 
who fall frequently. This is, perhaps, to pre- 
serve the equipoise. Then there is the heavy 
taller, the light faller, the mad [.faller, the 
smiling faller, the mortified faller, the fright- 
ened faller. Some people will pass safely 
over what other men will slip and fall upon, 
just as in food one man’s meat becomes ano- 
ther’s poison. 

There was a bit of very smooth ice under a 
thin sprinkling of snow on the walk at the cor- 

ner of Main and Munson streets, Saturday 
morning. Mr.Merrill’s grocery is on this cor- 
ner, and the place has facilities, when the sun 
shines brightly, for the standing of a number 
of the populace who admire sleighing, bright 
faces, or anything not suggestive of steady, 
oppressive toil. Tills bit of ice, like a tremb- 
ling blossom hidden in the cleft of a rock, or 
a bright shell imbedded in the sands of a des- 
olate coast, had its lesson to teach to human- 
ity. And a deeply impressive lesson it was, 
too. 

There were a number of people who walked 
over this bit of ice without knowing of its ex- 
istence, just as there are numbers who trod 
upon fragrant woodland blossoms, or by ex- 
quisite scenes, or over finer feelings without 
knowing at all of their existence. They were 
hurrying, careless people with minds bent on 
the things of this[world. 

Once in a while there would come along an 
appreciative party, one whose soul was alive 
to little things. 

The first of these was an elderly lady of 
stocky form. She sat right down in a heap, 
her lips formed mto the shape of a letter 0. 

She simply ejaculated, “ 0, my! this is 
dreadful.” 

The next was a man gifted in the way of 
legs. He was walking swiftly. The right foot 
touched.this bit of ice. The right-foot then 
shot off to that side, the left footleft its moot- 
ing and Hew around in the same direction. 
This completely reversed the position of the 
man, he coming down on his hands and knees 
and looking up tiie other way of tire street. 
He turned very scarlet in the face, but said 
nothing. 

He who followed him was also a slim person 
It was the beloved pastor of the Third church. 
The shock threw him forward at first, hut he 
recovered himself in time to go down on his 
hack at once. A pail full of molasses which 
he held in his right hand added to the general 
interest. He simply said— 

“Mercy onus!” which evidently included 
the molasses. 

The fourth person was a stocky-built party, 
muffled up to his nose, and trotting along 
lightly under the inspiration of agreeable 
thought. Botn of his chubby feet gave away 
almost simultaneously, and in the effort to 
save himself his feet smote the ice seven times 
in rapid succession, and then he went down on 
his side, very red in the face and very low and 
vulgar in his conversation. 

Fifteen minutes later a boy came along on 
a dead run. His left foot struck the decep- 
tive surface, and he cut led up in a heap against 
a post, without saying anything. He got up 
and hit a boy in the neck who bad laughed at 
him, and then passed peacefully on. 

The next man to fall sat down squarely on 
the walk with both legs spread out, and a 
lower set of teeth laying on the hard snow be- 
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tween them. He hastily shoved the teeth in 
his pocket, jumped up and hurried away look- 
ing very much embarrassed. 

Following him was a man who was evidently 
a teamster, judging from his rough exterior. 
He had his pants in his boots,’and wore a 
devil-may-care look upon his face. The shock 
turned him completely over, and dropped him 
on his face, leaving him merely time to say, 
“0. L.” 

Mr. Meriill seeing the series of casualties 
told his clerk to pour ashes on the treacherous 
spot. While that party was getting them, a 
red-faced man full of life and vigor, stepped 
on the place, threw both of his legs wildly in 
the air, and came down on the back of his 
head with a dreadful thud, madly clutching a 
barrel of brooms in the descent. On getting 
him to his feet it was discovered that he had 
split his coat the length of his back, seriously 
damaged one of his undergarments, and had 
said “ Great Jupiter I” 

Notes of Former Students. 

GEORGE A. HYDE lias given up a promising 
law practice in Washington to accept the invi- 
tation of Mr. McCahill of Brooklyn to continue 
the business of his son, the late Edwin Me 
Cahill of ’65, real-estate lawyer, 170 Broad- 
way. The latter succeeded his father, who 
built up tlie business and amassed a fortune at 
it. 

CLEMENT MANLY, ’76, paid us one of his en- 
joyable visits recently. He is actively en- 
gaged in the practice of the law, and was a 
candidate for the North Carolina legislature, 
but his district being largely Republican, he 
only succeeded in polling a very respectable 
vote. His fellow-graduates, Willcox and Har- 
vey, happen both 1o be in Florida at present, 
tlie former at Maitland with his father, whose 
health is delicate, the latter at Jacksonville, 
for the benefit of his own health. 

GEO. H. FOX, ’67, has been in Toronto on 
Treasury service during tlie past year, and is 
now back again at his home in Brooklyn,N. Y. 

EUGENE DIGGES, ’57, is editor of a Republi- 
can paper at Port Tobacco, the' Maryland In 
dependent, and District Attorney besides. 

ROBERT II. WARD of the Washington bar 
pays us a friendly visit occasionally. The 
little ones are not old enough to come so far. 

E. DE ELIA, ’74, is making a six years course 
of medicine and has finished his fourth year. 
We learn that before many months he will 
lead to the altar a fair daughter of the former 
governor of Buenos Ayres. His class-mate, 
Dennis, Secretary of our Moot Court, has re- 
cently been at death’s door with typhoid fever, 
but is now rapidly recovering. 

JNO. B. STUART, who, together with his bro- 
ther Charles, recently our visitor, was one of 
our most popular students five years ago, is 
now mail agent between Harrisburg and New 

York. 
DR. C. W. CHANCELLOR is editor of tlie Sani- 

tary Messenger, a new quarterly issued in 
Baltimore under the aupices of the State Board 
of Health. 

JOHN A. CAMALIER and ENOCH B. ABELL. ’77, 
are officers of the St. Mary’s Reading Room 
and Debating Society (two Georgetown institu- 
tions rolled into one) at Leonardtown, Md. 

At a tournament held at Marlboro, Prince 
George’s Co., Oct. 39th, the address to the 
knights was made by WM. I. HILL, ’57, and the 
Coronation address by C. C. MAGRUDER, JR., 

’58. Among the contestants, F. DE SALES 

MUDD, “Knightof Charles,” more lucky than 
before, won the second honors. 

Lieut. Louis HEIN of West Point has recent- 
ly visited his relations in Georgetown, and 
called at the College. 

The Maryland Collegian tells us that “ Mr. 
Sydney E. Mudd is pedagoguing in one of the 
public schools of Charles County. Rumor 
sayetli he is desperately in love.” 

A. A. HIRST, besides being a busy lawj er, is 
Secretary of the Philadelphia Board of Health, 
and an active pal ticipant in the labors of that 
important organization. 

J. CARROLL MCCAFFREY lectured before tlie 
Philopatrian L terary Institute, Philadelphia, 
Nov. 17th, on the “ Catholic Church in Phila- 
delphia.” The Standard says his lecture 
“was replete with historical information.” 

CHARLES S. YOORHEES, ’73, after making a 
European tour, is back again .in the office of 
the Clerk of the U. S. House of Representa- 
tives. Since his return, he has taken partin 
an amateur performance of tlie Comedy of 
Errors at the National. 

STIRLING D. KENNEDY is studying medicine 
at tlie State University of Louisiana. We are 
told that he distinguished himself last summer 
by his zeal in aiding tlie yellow-fever sufferers. 

RICH’D. RANDOLPH MCMAHON is a candidate 
for the Clerkship of tlie U. S. Senate. He has 
quite recovered from the accident that befel 
him at Cumberland when, on a visit to Hon. 
Wm. Walsh, M. C., he was seriously hurt in 
consequence of a mis-step in entering the cars. 

JOHN T. HEDRICK, ’71, has returned from his 
four years servive at tlie National Observatory 
of the Argentine Republic, Cordoba, arriving 
at bis father’s house in Georgetown on Christ 
mas evening. He will not return at present, 
if ever, to South America. Indeed, we wish 
he migtit be on hand here in the days of the 
future University, to take charge of our Col- 
lege Observatory, which is fully equipped for 
University work, and has been so for twenty 
years past. 

CHARLES PHILLIPS, prominent in Catholic 
literary circles, is now engaged in the practice 
of the law at 524 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 
We regret to say that he lias lately lost two 
of his children by diphtheria. 

Judge THOMAS T. GANTT, of a former gener- 

ation of students, contributed last year to 
“The Western,” a bi-monthly published at 
St. Louis, one of the best essays on “ Civil 
Service Reform” that has probably ever seen 
the light. 

C. 0. HOMER, ’67, of Baltimore, a constant 
reader and a warm fri of the JOURNAL, re- 
cently paid us a visit, and tells ns he has some 
little boys who will go to Georgetown some of 
these days. He is now a Director in the Sec- 
ond National Bank, South Broadway. 

GERARD ALEXANDER is an engineer on the 
Louisville Water Works. His brother George 
has recently visited us and hopes to get an 
army appointment. 

FRANCIS A. CUNNINGHAM, ’72, was admitted 
to the Philadelphia bar, Jan. 4th. We endorse 
the sentiments of the Catholic Standard: 
“Mr. Cunningham has our best wishes, and 
we feel assured that liis abilities will be sec- 
onded by that earnest energy which is indis- 
pensable to honorable success.” 

Society Reports. 

This heading reminds us of the oft-quoted 
heading to a chapter in a histoiy of Iceland or 
some other hyperborean country. The head- 
ing reads : “ Tlie Snakes of Iceland,” and the 
chapter says : “ There are no snakes in Ice- 
land.” So, neither are there Society Reports 
at Georgetown College, nor, it seems, among 
our dead-and alive Society men any who are 
enterprising enough to do what their prede- 
cessors have always done, with more or less of 
that persuasion which we find inoperative this 
year,—furnish a report of tlie election of offi- 
cers, at least. Let us see how the account 
reads. 

PHILODEMIU SOCIETY. No report. 

PHILONOMOSIAN SOCIETY. NO report. 

JOINT LIBRARY COMMITTEE. NO report. 
READING ROOM ASSOCIATION. No report. 
BILLIARD ROOM ASSOCIATION. Report of 

election published, but no account of the 
Tournament, although one was frequently 
promised. 

TONER SCIENTIFIC CIRCLE. Report of one of 
its meetings received and published, thanks to 
the President of the Circle. 

SENIOR SODALITY. NO report, not even of 

the reception, Dec. 8th, although we made des- 
perate efforts to get the names of those re- 

ceived. 

JUNIOR SODALITY. NO report. 
BASE BALL CLUBS. NO report of organiza- 

tion, even while base-ball was in progress. 
During theseason, wegot, with great difficulty, 
for our October and November numbers, re- 
ports of games played. Of foot-hall games, 
played up to the middle of December, no ac- 
count was furnished. Thanks to the facile 
pen and willing mind of one of the partici- 
pants in tlie Athletic Sports, we got an ac- 
count of them in November which left nothing 
to desire. 

CLASS ORGANIZATIONS. Supposed to be none 
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Acknowledgements. 

Wo are indebted to Prof. J. A. Lyons of 
Notre Dame, Ind., for a copy of the “ Scholas 
tic Annual and Almanac” for 1879, compiled 
by him, as to the literary portion, from the in- 
structive and entertaining pages of the Scho- 
lastic. The Professor, however, has got ids 
astronomical tables for January fearfully 
astray.—From the Bureau of Catholic. Indian 
Missions, Washington, we have the Jauuary 
number of the “Annals,” conveying an in- 
structing and edifying exhibit of the work of 
the Bureau among the unhappy remnants of 

our native tribes.—Brother Alexius, Direc" 
tor of St. Mary’s Industrial School, near Bal 
timore, sends us the tenth annual report of 
that most useful institution.—Front Dr. P. J. 
Timmins, House Physician of the Children s 
Hospital, Washington, the eighth annual re- 
port of the Directors.—Too late for review this 
month, Baron de Haulleville’s “ Future of 
Catholic Peoples,” Hickey & Co., New York, 
publishers. 

HI iscelliuieous. 

STONYHURST COLLEGE. The authorities of 
Stonyhurst College, Lancashire, England, are 
it seems, like us, erecting a grand addition to 
their buildings. A private letter written after 
the annual exhibition, or ‘ Academy,” August 
1st, informs ns that the corner-stone was laid 
on that day. Many old Stonyhurst boys, some 
of whom were noblemen, were preserit, and 
the guests afterwards dined in the boys’ refec- 
tory, a very handsome room, once the banquet 
ing hall of the Shireburns, the former owners 
of the domain. Our last year’s student, Louis 
Benoist is now at Stonyhurst. T. L. Riggs is 
probably on his way home from there, and G. 
S. McDonald left there for the Continent last 
year. On the other hand, our class of ’79 has 
a former Stonyhurst student. 

RELIGIOUS ANNIVERSARY. Signor Acqua- 
derni, President of the Catholic Association of 
Italian Youth, tends to the JOURNAL a copy of 
the Unione, a new paper published at Bologna, 
containing suggestions for the celebration of 
the twenty-Sfth anniversary of the definition of 
the dogma of the Immaculate Conception. 
Dec. 8th, 1879. The Superior Council of the 
above society invites the faithful to organize 
associations of prayer for the various needs of 
Church and people, in preparation for the 
solemnity, recommends to pastors that the 
feast be celebrated this year with unusual 
pomp, that an especial collection of Peter 
Pence he made, that pilgrimages to Rome or 
to local shrines of the B.Virgin be undertaken, 
and finally solicits the co-operation of the 
Catholic press in carrying out their recommen- 
dations. 

DEATH OF A FORMER PROFESSOR. Rev. Ca- 
millus Vicinan'za, S. J., for many years pastor 

of Leonardtown, Md., who died Dec. 30th, 
aged 64, was, in 1847-8, Professor of Philoso- 
phy at Georgetown College. The county 
papers refer to him in fitting terms. One of 
them, the Port Tobacco Times, says: 

Mr. Vicinanza during his ministry in this 
county, greatly endeared himself to our peo- 
ple, without distinction of creed, by his gentle- 
ness of manner and unaffected piety. He was 
one of those, who wore, without seeming to 
know it, “ the white flower of a blameless 
life.” 

During his sickness, his place on the mission 
was taken by our Father McHugh, who re- 
mains at Leonardtown, and is succeeded in 
the prefectsliip here by Mr. Henry T. B. Tarr, 
S. J., late of the Woodstock Scholasticate. 

PERSONAL. By a mistake of the types in 
our November number, the notice of Louis 
Baker gave his father’s name as Blake. It 
should have been Baker, of course. Mr. B. 
not long since contributed to the National Re- 
publican a valuable article on South American 
trade, a subject with which he is familiar from 
long residence in Spanish-American countries. 
We might have added to our former notice 
that the pulpit of old St. Patrick’s church in 
Washington was a gift from Mr. Baker’s 
mother. The material had been presented to 
her by Mr. J. S. Rebello, the first diplomatic 
representative of Brazil in the United States, 
1824-9, and deeming it too valuable to be 
made into house furniture, as was the inten- 
tion of the giver, Mrs. Baker presented it to 
the V. Rev. Wra. Mathews, then pastor of St. 
Patrick’s. This lady also gave to the College, 
during Fr. Ryder’s presidency, a large and 
curious engraving, 31 by 45 inches, by Gott- 
lieb Heuss, Augsburg, emblamatic of the can- 
onization of St. John Francis Regis in 1737, 
and apparently engraved that year. It is 
therefore nearly a hundred and fifty years old, 
and was even ancient when given to Mrs. B. 
by Mr. Rebello. It hangs in the “Bishop’s 
room,” infirmary. 

CARROLL INSTITUTE. This excellent associ- 
ation, whose library and reading room are at 
924 G St., Washington, where also its weekly 
literary and musical meetings are held, sends 
us its fifth annual report, which exhibits a 
prosperous state of affairs. Its Free Night 
School and its distribution of Catholic papers 
to soldiers and sailors at numerous posts and 
stations are most commendable undertakings. 

ATHLETIC SPORTS. The W. Y. World’s 
College Chronicle” for Jan. 6th records ath 

letic performances at a number of Colleges, 
but omits reference to ours, although our Nov 
ember number, with its full report, must have 
reached the editor in ample time. We may 
therefore, for the benefit of our own readers, 
show what Georgetown’s place is. The 100 
yards dash was run here in 11 seconds : of the 
thirteen colleges reported in the World, only 
six did better. Our mile run was accomplished 

in 5 min., 36 sec.: at the nine colleges repor- 
ted for this, five, only, did better. Only three 
colleges had a standing high jump : two of 
the three did better than our 3 feet, 10 inches. 
In the running high jump and pole vaulting, 
the colleges reported all did better than ours< 
Nine colleges reported baso-ball throwing, 
seven of which beat our 300 feet: but if a 
more exact measurement of the throw had 
been taken here, our place would doubtless 
have.been higher. Blake’s mile walk here in 
8 minutes, 26 seconds, was only surpassed by 
four of the numerous colleges reported. The 
programme at Georgetown, in addition to its 
humorous features, embraced a number of 
feats that seem not to have entered into the 
program mb elsewhere,—the hnrdle race,throw- 
ing a 22 lb. weight, an 18 lb. hammer, &c. 

ICE BLOCKADE. The ice having cleared away 
below the aqueduct, a tug attempted to get 
through the unbroken area on this side, Jan. 
30th, but could get no further than the Three 
Sisters. Tha openiug of that much of a chan- 
nel, however, caused the field to break up on 
the night of the 31st, blocking the piers of the 
aqueduct. From that point, up as far as can 
be seen from the College, the surface of the 
river was still covered, Feb. 4th, with a welded 
mass of broken ice. That evening, a tug made 
its way through, and thus access to our quarry 
was obtained. 

CHRONICLES OF GEORGETOWN, 1751-1878. 
This valuable book of 350 pages, printed on 
the best white paper by the author’s eldest 
son, and dedicated to him try his father, is 

every way a labor of love on the part of the 
careful annalist, Richard P. Jackson, Esq., of 
our town. We learn that hut few copies have 
been printed, and it therefore behooves 
libraries and individuals to hasten in giving 
their orders. The work is an authentic ac- 
count of this venerable Maryland town, from 
its earliest days to the present, and supplies 
such details as are needed in the interests of 
historical exactitude. Everything worth know- 
ing about Georgetown, first or last, is here to 
be found, except that voluminous gossip, an- 
cient and modern, so much of which finds its 
way at all times into the fugitive publications 
of the day. No book of moderate dimensions 
could afford room for all this, and therefore it 
was better to leave that field to “ Gath” and 
the minor chroniclers. Our author deals in 
solid facts. 

Too LATE —We did not know until after the 
elegy in verse on our later page was printed,— 
as it was before this paragraph .is written,— 
that it would appear in any other paper, or 
we should have preferred, on its literary 
merits, not to publish it. We supposed it to 
have been sent exclusively to us, but we find 
it in the Pilot of Feb. 1st. 
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LINES. 
To the Memory of liev. Joseph B. O’Hawaii 

late President of Holy Cross College, 
Worcester, Mass. 

OBIIT. DEO. 15TH 1878. 

Dead, dead, they say, and we believe— 
So trite it is for man to die ! 

But far away, so far, we grieve 
The more, because we were not by, 

0 when we heard the news, and dumb 
Looked at each other in surprise, 

We almost wished the end had come, 
Where we had seen him close his eyes, 

Here in his well-beloved place, 
Here in the place that loved him well; 

Here where was sunshine from his face ; 

But where, of late, the shadow fell. 

We almost wished, in selfish grief, 
We almost prayed in grief’s despair. 

O God! why was the life so brief? 
Why not more brief ? But then and there I 

Here we had soothed him as he lay. 
In patient waiting for his God; 

And here, at least, from day to day, 
We could have knelt above his sod. 

But there, though one good friend was near, 
Friend of his bosom, dearly loved, 

Ho was but one,—the dead was dear 

To thousands, who were far removed. . 

Dead, dead, and far, so far away 1 
But we believe it, do we not ? 

Have we not heard his mass* to-day ? 
And death—it is the common lot. 

It must be true! else why do we, 
Thy children, wear this badge of black ? 

Why is thy chapel draped ?—For thee, 
That went, but wil’t no more come back. 

It must be true ! And thou wilt not 
Comeback; yetlo! the frequent guest 

Enters, as if’twere all forgot, 

And asks for thee—the old request. 

And even at thy requiem, 
Not once alone they glance around, 

To see if thou art there with them , 
But last their eyes will seek the ground. 

And now the guests depart. Ah, now 

That thou art gone, they feel, they know,— 

And tears arise and prayers, that thou 
In heaven, may know thou’rt loved below. 

Dead, dead, ’tis true l and yet, and yet, 
For many days, before thy door, 

They’ll stand and knock who may forget; 
And wait,—but hear thy voice no mor6. 

Jauuary 15th, 1870. F. M. 

"These lines were written by a student of 
Hoiy Cross on the occasion of the Requiem 
Mass at that College for its deceased President. 

MARRIED 

On the evening of January 29. 1879, by the 
Rev. Stephen A. Kelly, S. J., pastor of St. 
Aloysius church, FRANCIS H. RAINEY to FANNY 

E., daughter of Elizabeth and the late George 
MoElfresh, both of this District. 

This is the first news we have had of our 
former friend for some time, or at least since 
he occupied his present position in the Wash- 
ing! post office. Of his fellow-graduates of 

’63, we believe there is now but one bachelor 
left, and he is too general a favorite in society 
to be permitted to marry. 

A Brilliant Wedding-. 
Special Dispatch to The Post, (Washington.) 

PETERSBURG, YA., Jan. 15.—The most bril- 
liant wedding that has been solemnized in 
Petersburg for many years took place at the 
Tabb street Presbyterian church this after- 
noon at 5 o’clock, Rev. T. D. Witherspoon 
officiating. The contracting parties were Mr. 
Jos. E. Washington, a wealthy planter of 
Robertson county, Tenn., and an ex-member 
of the legislature of that state, and Bliss Mary 
Bolling Kemp, a daughter of the late Judge 
Wingham Kemp, of Glouscester county. The 
bride is one of the most beautiful and accom- 
plished ladies in this city, and a much-admired 
belle in fashionable society. Among the 
groomsmen were Mr. C. A. Ball, of Washing- 
ton city, and Mr. C. S. Voorhees, son of Sena- 
tor Voorhees, of Indiana. The bridal party 
left this evening on an extended tour North. 

Our greatly esteemed friend showed his re- 
gard for his Alma Mater, not only by sending 
us invitations to his wedding, and selecting a 
class-mate of ’69, Mr. Ball, and a fellow-grad- 
uate of ’73, Mr. Voorhees, as his groomsmen, 
but he paid, with his charming and spirituelle 
bride (a grand-daughter of Mrs. Peyton Bolling 
of Petersburg) a cordial visit to bis old friends 
of the College, Jan. 24th. May success and 
happiness attend in future, as they have al- 
ways attended in the past,-our friend’s every 
step in life! He is the first of the class of ’73, 
unless, as we hear, Hollingsworth be married, 
to enter the holy bonds of matrimony. We 
shall avail ourselves of his liberality on this 
occasion to the JOURNAL—of which he was one 
of the most conspicuous founders—to place 
copies of it, for the balance of the year, in the 
hands of some college-mates of his, who do not 
ordinarily enjoy that pleasure,—for the lack,; 
perhaps of the public spirit which animates 
their friend. 

Death of Dr. Oeo. A. Dyer. 

Dr. Geo. A. Dyer, after a short illness, died 
of double bronchial pneumonia at his resi- 
dence last Sunday evening, Jan. 12th, aged 50. 
The deceased was born in Washington City in 
1829. His father, Alexander Dyer, was of an 
old and pious Catholic family of Charles Co., 
Md. The deceased was educated at George- 
town College, at which institution the degree 
of A. M. was conferred upon him. (1856.) He 
was a fine classical scholar and a well read 
physician. At the time of his death he was 
Health Officer of this city. He had a very 
good professional practice at the time of his 
death. He leaves his family (a wife and son) 
a home in this city and also some property in 
Maryland which produces a moderate income. 
The Doctor was an accomplished musician and 
leader of the choir at St. Simon’s Church. He 
was an officer in the fire company, the mem 
bers of which, and also the members of the 
hook and ladder company, attended his funeral 
in a body. His remains were interred in the 
Catholic cemetery. The funeral was largely 

attended. The Doctor was a useful citizen, a 
friend of the poor, and his loss will be felt. 
Peace to his ashes.—Daviess County Demo- 
crat, AVashingtou, Ind. 

The deceased entered Georgetown in 1844. 
His mother, an estimable lady, whose second 
husband was Chancellor G. M. Bibb of Ken- 
tucky, died in Georgetown a very few years 
since. 

Rev. Joseph HI. Fiiiotti. 

Our friend and correspondent departed this 
life at Central City, Colorado, Jan. 11th. 
Zealous, industrious, and public-spirited, he 
had nevertheless many trials, afflictions and 
disappointments to undergo. For years past, 
too, ho had been at times a completo cripple 
from rheumatism. His “ Bibliotheca Catho- 
lica Americana” was the outgrowth of his lit 
erary and antiquarian tastes. The loss its pub - 
lication entailed on him discouraged him from 
issuing any subsequent work, although he had 
at that time ail the materials gathered for his 
“ Wizard Clip,” which curious compilation he 
was at last persuaded to prepare for the press, 
and the proofs of which he was revising at the 
time of his death. Father Finotti left a valu- 
able library, especially rich in pamphlets, 
which he at one time expressed an intention 
of leaving to Georgetown College. The JOUR- 

NAL is indebted to him for many kind and ap- 
preciative references. 

The District in Congress. 
THE PROPOSED FREE BRIDGE ACROSS T1IE POTOMAC. 

Senator Rollins, of the Senate committee on 
District of Columbia, to-day gave several gen- 
tlemen of Georgetown and vicinity a hearing 
on tlie subject of the proposed free bridge 
across the Potomac at the Three Sisters 
islands. The talk was entirely informal. The 
House has passed the bill authorizing the con- 
struction of a new bridge at the point named, 
and the passage of this bill has accomplished 
its purpose, namely to cause the owners of the 
Aqueduct bridge to be willing to dispose of 
their property at a reasonable figure to be con- 
verted into a'free bridge. The gentlemen who 
have exerted themselves to secure the passage 
by the House of the Three Sisters bridge bill 
are in favor of having it amended in the Sen- 
ate so as to permit the purchase of the Aque- 
duct bridge for 8100,000. This structure 
would then be rejuvenated and made free to 
passers.—Star, Jan. 18. 

PECK & SNYDER’S Self-fastening American 
Club Skates, $5.00 a pair. Foot Balls, $2.00 
Indian Clubs, 82.00 a pair. Boxing Gloves, 
$3.00 a set. Fencing Foils and Masks $1.50. 
7 shot Revolvers, Tricks, Novelties, &c. at 

O’MEARA’S, 605 15th street, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

WEST END HOTEL 
FIRST CLASS ACCOMMODATIONS 

AT PRICES TO SUIT THE TIMES- 
GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

PARKER H. SWEET, JR , & Co. Proprietors. 
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MURPHY €0’S Recent Publications. 

The Most Popular Catholic Book Ever Pub. 
lished in the U. S. 

ARCHBISHOP GIBBONS’ 

FAITH OF OUR FATHERS, 
The sale ol’ 50,000 Copies iii less than 2 years, 
is a gratifying Evidence of its Real Merits and 

Popularity. 
The object of this volume is to present in a Plain 

and Practical Form, an ex) osition and vindication 
of the principal tenets of t» Catholic Church. 

Price in cloth, $1.00: cloth, gilt, $1.50 Cheap 
Edition for General Circulation, price in paper 
60 cts. In lots of 25 copies $7.50. 50 copies, $14. 
100 copies $25 net. 

PAUL FEVAL S Celebrated Work 

JESUITS! 
From the Tenth French Edition. By T. F 

Galwcy. 
A complete translation of the entire Work, 

348 pages 12o. tine cloth $1.; paper 50 cts. 

This great work picturesquely describes Loyola 
and the beginnings of the Society of Jesus, the 
sagacious devotion of its members in India and in 
China, the.apostolic zeal of its missions in America 
the sneering enmity of Jansenistic fanatics, the 
wily intrigues of the corrupt diplomatists of France, 
Portugal, Spain and Italy, and the testimony of 
non-Catholics shows the real cause of the opposi- 
tion made to the Society. 

It is undoubtedly the best popular historical 
sketch of the Jesuits ever published and contains 
notone dull page. 

HISTORY OFTHE SOCIETY OF JESUS, 
From its Foundation to the Present Time. 

From the French of Daurignac, with an Ap- 
pendix from 1862 to 1877. 

g^JSecond Revised and Enlarged Edition, 
with Portrait oi St. Ignatius and the first nine. 
2 vols. in 1. 12o. cloth bev., $2.50 ; cloth 

gilt, $3. 
& Co’s Publications sent by Mail on receipt 

of price. 
Complete Catalogues of Murphy & Co's Publica- 

tions, can be had on application. 
Experienced Canvassers wanted in all parts of 

the U. S. and Canada, to sell the above and other 
Popular Works. For terms, &c., Address 

MURPHY CO., Publishers and Cath- 
olic Booksellers, Baltimore. 

J. PERCY KEATING, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

206 S- 5TH Street, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

WASHINGTC N CITY CALCIUM LIGHT CO 
OFFICE AND LABRATORY, 608 Tenth St. 

WASHINGTON, D, C, 

Shadow Pantomines, Illuminated Fountains, 
Cascades and Colored Fires- 

Balls, Theatricals, Tableaux and Picnics sup 
plied with good lights. 

I.. JIOXI.EY 

w, D. GLEXH, 

DEALEll IX 

Jewelry, Silver and Plated Ware, Spectacles, 
and Eye Glasses. 

Manufacturer of Fine Hair Jewelry, Diamond, 
Seal and Fancy Rings. Filagree Goods 

Recolored. 
No. 402 NINTH STREET, SECOND DOOR ABOVE D. 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 
J3®”Medals and Badges made to order. 
Watches and Chronometers Repaired and 
Warranted. 

THE LATEST. 

FRAGRANT 
VANITY FAIR 

A NEW CIGARETTE. 
“ STRAIGHT’’—Bare Old Virginia. 

“HALVES”—Rare Old Perique and 
Virginia. 

New combinations of these fragrant Tobacco. 

GOTTEN UP IN HONOR OP THE 

PARIS AWARD- 
Each Cigarette bears cut of the Paris Medal 

and brand, Parisian Style. 

OUR 

TOBACCO AND CIGARETTES 
are better than ever and unsurpassed for 

PURITY, 
DELICACY, 

AND 

EXCELLENCE 
Special size Cigarettes, with any NAME, 

MONOGRAM, CREST or DESIGN, to order 
at §5 for 500. Samples on receipt of postage 
stamp. 

gj^SarnpIes of our ASTHMATIC and CA- 
TARRH Cigarettes, each 25 cents, by Mail. 

Will. S. KIHMLT, *V CO. 
Peerless Tobacco Works, Rochester, N. Y. 

LAW SCHOJL OF GEORGETOWN UNIVER- 
SITY 

F STREET NORTHWEST. 

FACULTY. 

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

CHAS. W. HOFFMAN, LL,D.. 
Dean and President of Moot Court. 

HON. RICHARD T. MERRICK, LL. D, 
Constitutional Law. 

HON. HALBERT E. PAINE, LL. D., 
Evidence, Pleading, and Equity Jurisprudence. 

MARTIN F. MORRIS, LL. D. 
Common Law,Real and Personal Property,Crimes 

and Misdemeanors. 

Academic year begins first Wednesday in OCTO- 
BER and continues until jLine. 

Lectures and other exercises are held at an early 
hour !n the evening, to meet the convenience of 
those attending. 

TERMS: $80 per annum, or $150 for the two 
years. Attendance on lectures $40 per annum. 
Payments received in monthly installments, in ad- 
vance. 

POST GRADUATE COURSE 
in details of practice and ..advanced branches open 
to holders of diplomas from this or any other ap- 
proved school, thirty dollars per annum, including 
the right of electing to pursue any or all other 
studies of the school, as may be desired. 

WM. HENRY DENNIS, Secretary. 

GEO. C. HENNING, 

CLOTHIER, 
4|0 Seventh Street, 

Washington, D. 0. 

TAILORING DEPARTMENT, 

Second, Third, and Fourth Floors. 

READY-MADE CLOTHING, 

First Floor and Basement. 

FURNISHING GOODS, 

First Floor. 

SPORTING GOODS, 

Basement. 

Superior Goods.” 

ONE PRICE 

J. F. ELLIS & CO-, 
£37 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE. 

Sole Agent for the 

FAMOUS WEBER PIANOS, 
The Best in the World. Also 

SMITH AMERICAS' ORGANS, 

Unequalled inqaality of tone and durability 
A large number of Second-hand Pianos and 
Organs ranging in price from $25 and up. 
Pianos and Organs repaired, tuned, stored, 
packed and moved by experienced workmen. 

MEDICAL DEPARTMENT, 
University of Georgetown. 

Corner of Tenth and E streets northwest, 
Washington, D. C. 

FACULTY. 
REV. P. F. HEALY, S. J., President of the Uni- 

versity of Georgetown. 
SAMUEL C. BUSEY, M D., 

Professor of the Theory and Practice of Medicine. 
FRANCIS A. ASHFORD, M. D., 

Professor of -Surgery. 
JOSEPH TABER JOHNSON, A. M., M. D., 

Professor of Obstetrics and Diseases of Women and 
Infants. 

CARL II. A. KLEINSCHMIDT, M. D., 
Professor of Physiology. 

WILLIAM II. ROSS, M. D„ 
Professor of Materia Medica and Therapeutics. 

DANIEL J. KELLY, A. M., M- D-, 
Professor of Chemistry and Toxicology. 

CH ARLES E- IIAGNER, M. D-, 
Professor of Clinical Medicine- 

PHILIP S- WALES, M- D., Surgeon U. S. N., 
Professor of Anatomy. 

CHARLES V. BO ARM AN, M. D. 
Demonstrator of Anatomy. 
JOHN WALTER, M. D-, 

Prosector to the Chair of Auatomy. 

The regular Session will begin Sept. 2d, and end 
in the following April. 

The Curriculum has been reorganized to meet 
the requirements of a more thorough and advanced 
system of Medical Instruction. The changes con- 
sist in extending the regular Session to seven 
months, in requiring attendance upon three regu- 
lar Sessions before graduating, in practicing week- 
ly class recitations, in examinations upon certain 
btanches at the end of each Session, and in having 
written, instead of oral, final examinations. 

These changes place the College in the foremost 
rank among the medical institutions of this coun- 
try. 

For additional information apply to 
F. A. ASHFORD, M. D., Dean, 

1330 New York avenue. 
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W. NORDLINGER, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING EMPORIUM 

114 BRIDGE ST., GEORGETOWN, D. O. 

ESTABLISHED 1864. 

HEADQUARTERS FOR MENS’ YOUTHS 
and Boys’ Fine Clothing. 

GENTS’ FINE FURNISHING GOODS A 
Specialty. 

MERCHANT TAILORING IN ALL ITS 
Branches. 

W. NORDLINGER, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street. 

N. B. Inducements given to College Trade. 

HUME, DAVIS & CO, 
807 MARKET SPACE, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Dealers in 

FAMILY GROCERIES, 

WINES, CHAMPAGNES, 

OLD FRENCH BRANDIES 

SOLE PROPRIETORS, &c. 

ol- the populai- 

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

CLOTHING READY MADE. 

CLOTHING IYIADE TO ORDER. 

FOR DRESS SUITS go to NOAH WALKER 
& CO. 

FOR BUSINESS SUITS GO TO NOAH 
Walker & Co. 

FOR SCHOOL SUITS GO TO NOAH 
Walker & Co. 

FOR WHITE OR COLORED SHIRTS GO 
to Noah Walker & Co. 

FOR NECK SCARFS OR TIES GO TO 
Noah Walker & Co. 

FOR ALL KINDS OF GLOVES GOTO 
Noah Walker & Co. 

FOR COLLARS, CUFFS, OR SUSPEN- 
ders go to Noah Walker & Co. 

IF YOU WISH GOODS MADE TO ORDER 
go to Noah Walker & Co. 

IF YOU WISH A GOOD FIT GOTO 
Noah Walker & Co. 

IF YOU WISH GOOD GOODS GO TO 
Noah Walker & Co. 

IF YOU STUDY ECONOMY GO TO 
Noah Walker & Co. 

IP YOU DON’T KNOW THE LOCATION, IT IS— 

625PEN., N AVE. BET. 6TH & 7TH STS-, N. W. 

ACADEMY OF THE VISITATION 

B. V. M. 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1799, and 

rebuilt in 1873. It occupies a beautiful site 

on the Heights of Georgetown, overlooking a, 

once the city of Washington and the lovely 

water scenery of the Potomac. Attached to 

the Academy are the pleasure grounds, embra- 

cing an area of forty acres, which secure to 

the pupils the advantage of a residence in the 

country. 

In the course of instruction are comprised all 

the requisites of a refined and polished educa- 

tion. 

The Musical Department is under the super- 

vision of graduates from trie conservatoriums 

of Leipsic and Paris, while the facilities for 

acquiring a knowledge of foreign languages 

can hardly he surpassed. 

For further particulars apply to the Insti- 

tution. 

Established 1833 . 

JNO. MCDERMOTT & BRQS , 

COACHMAKERS 
AND 

CARRIA GE DEALERS 

310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third Street, 

WASHINGTON, D. O. 

Carriages and Harness received on Storage and 
sold on commission. 

^CARRIAGES REPAIRED. 

HATS! HATS ! 

FALL ANNOUNCEMENT FOR 1878 
A Large Assortment for Men and Boys 

Every variety at LOW PRICES. 

W. F. SEYMOUR, 
132 RRIDGE STREET, 

GEORGETOWN, D- C. 

B. ROBINSON, W. L. CHERY, 

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

B. ROBINSON &CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 
FOB, 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 
Washington. j> c 
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