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POETRY. 

PITY’S TEAR. 

Tis written in the Book of Life 
That man his neighbor e'er should love, 
And as he gives unto the poor 
So shall he reap reward above. 

But he, too poor to give, who sheds 
A pitying tear o’er sore distress, 
He gives a wondrous sympathy 
Which poorer gold cannot express. 

And though the tear, unseen by men, 
Should fall to moisten barren Earth; 
Yet, marked by angels, it will live 

Where known its value and its worth. 

And though forgot by him who shed, 
His soul, when freed from toil and care, 
On entering Heaven’s open gate 
Shall find the laid up treasure there. 

H. C. W. 

LETTER FROM AN ALUMNUS. 

BAYOXXE, JAN., 1879. 

BEAR MR. EDITOR : 

It is a long time since I had the pleasure of 
writing to your paper, and from my silence 
many have deemed me forgetful of you, and 
some untrue to myself. But neither is cor- 
rect. I think it is a very common remark 
among the gentlemen at the College that many 
students attached to the institution while pres- 
ent, lose their affection therefor as soon as 
they lose sight of the walls. But my opinion 
is that the affect’on lingers, while its expres- 
sion is postponed by more pressing practical 
considerations. 

When the student leaves the College fore- 
ver, he enters a different sphere of life,.and in- 
stead of varying his judgments with the varied 
circumstances, he retains the old inflexible 
criteria, overlooking the truth that the human 
actions from which we draw our inferences of 
the human soul are signs, and that these signs 
differ in significance in different environments. 
So, when, day after day, he remarks others in 
discord with his principles, he attributes the 
fault to those around him, and not to his own 
judgment. But soon such discord becomes 
universal; and finding himself totally incapa- 
ble of thinking and acting in harmony with the 
characters of his moral environment, he is 
either thrown into a temporarily inextricable 
unthinking ‘perplexity, attended in some in- 

stances with a loss of sympathy for those 
around him,or he begins to doubt of the worth 
of his social fellows. And indeed I have 
known this doubt to stretch into a scepti- 
cism which stripped our nature of all those 
sentiments which should attract the heart, 
which soften and beautify social fife, and which 
while they inspire heroism, uproot the seed of 
arrogance. 

This I deem the mental history of many of 
your students for years after leaving your 
care. They know certain moral rules to be 
undeniably true, yet they remark that their 
apparent practice is undeniably rare. They do 
not turn to you because they know that your 
interpretation—too unbending, yet adapted to 
your circumstances—which they apply is the 
one which causes rather than reconciles the 
conflict. And thus conditioned, though still 
warm in faith and true in purpose, they have 
naught to do but work the problem out 
themselves. 

I know not what induced me to this ground. 
My purpose was to prove practically that I had 
not forgotten you. Nay, of late I have often 
recurred to the olden times, suggested perhaps 
by the still evenness of my present life. 

As my superscription indicates, I am in the 
extreme south of France, indulging nature in 
the luxury of a few weeks tranquil life. I love 
the stillness of nature; for then the soul is 
passive and susceptible of the highest impres- 
sions. And nature’s silence is rarely so im- 
pressive as when the twilight shades into night 
over the sad simplicity of a village church- 
yard,—a spot strewn with tombs innumerable, 
where vanity and affection unite in their en- 
deavor to steal a thought from the traveler 
for the ashes lying there. All is still! The 
flowers are drooping : the music of the air has 
ceased : the yews that guard the graves are 
more venerable in the gloom. There is noth 
ing to bind us to the present; we forget our 
spites, our enmities, our discontentments. 
Ambition is shamed at the thought of its hol- 
lowness, hatred hushed at the thought of its 
impotence. All is still!—even the passion of 
man : and the soul is borne “ beyond all 
change, and in the eternal distance” seeking 
after truth. Or, if instead of a village church- 
yard, we wander through the forests of Ameri- 
ca—the common graveyard of a race of men— 
with their lonely Indian mounds, and trees 
clad in century moss, and the eternal music of 
their boughs swaying in a ceaseless yet silent 

wind, we become awed by the immortal spirit 
which has so long moved over this dense gloom 
with the same eternal solemnity. Pleasure 
like this is the highest desirable, from the con- 
templation of the past; the littleness of hu- 
manity is forgot, and the immensity of the 
Eternal Being fills our hearts. 

However, there is another pleasure drawn 
from the memory of the good and great of 
olden times, which though it be less immense 
is more extensively enjoyed ; it is felt in trav- 
eling through the Old World, and arises from 
associating the present with the past; in that 
linking of poetry and romance with common- 
place reality ; in forgetting the pains of to-day 
in the glories of centuries ago. Thus it is 
throughout Europe. The solemn teligious 
grandeur of cathedrals animates us with the 
simple sanctity of former days ; the pomp of 
palaces with ambition ; indeed every stone is 
eloquent of the good and great, 

” The dead but sceptred sovereigns who still rule 
Our spirits from their urns.” 

I can call to mind no scene that better ex- 
emplifies these thoughts,—the former in the 
solemnity of age, the latter in the heroism of 
humanity,—than subjects found in this small 
French town of Bayonne. Truly medieval in 
its tall houses and narrow streets, modern in- 
novation has succeeded in constructing a broad 
“ Place” and a theatre, and laying out beyond 
the town walls an avenue lined with trees. 
There is a pretty Gothic cathedral of the fif- 
teenth century, an ordinary library and muse- 
um : and this is every attraction offered to the 
“ guide-book tourist.” What then so charms 
the artist traveler ? Is it the scenery ?—the 
distant Pyrenees clad in snow?—the quiet 
running of the river Adour?—or perhaps the 
memory of Wellington’s exploit achieved near 
by, characterized by Napier as “a stupend- 
ous undertaking which will always rank among 
the prodigies of war ?”—or is it the graves of 
of the English soldiers of the Peninsular army 
far away from their homo and watched over 
by strangers ? 

No ! the attraction is the people. The Bay 
onnes are the Basques, the proud unconquera- 
ble Basques. In the suburb of St. Esprit, 
across the river, is a colony of Jews, the proud 
oppressed Jews. The contrast between these 
two peoples, the longest lived peoples in his- 
tory—so at least the Basques claim for them- 
selves—transports you far back and fills your 
mind with awe for the victories of the one, 
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and your breast with sorrow for the sufferings 
of the other. Studied apart, each people is 
an absorbing subject: but contemplated toge- 
ther, interest magnifies from contrast. A 
glimpse then at their history. 

The Basques, claim to have descended di- 
rectly through the Iberians from Tubal, the 
fifth son of Japheth ; the Jews, as we all know, 
through Abraham from Sem. As early as 
1500 B. (y. when the Phoenicians visited Spain, 
the *Vasco-Cantabrians were established there; 
and all along their whole course from the East 
they have left the marks of their victorious 
passage. Once settled in the Peninsula, they 
defied the successive attacks of Carthage and 
Rome, Goth and Frank. Nay, the proud em- 
perors, Tiberius, Vespasian, Caracallo(, .Avere 

forced to yield them privileges. The Roman 
legions adopted their swords ; Horace, Strabo 
and Pliny praise them, and Lucian entitles 
them the terror of the world. Though con- 
stantly surrounded by foes, this undaunted 
band (wo cannot call them nation,) uncon- 
quered, defended their homes. 

On the other hand, as far back as their his- 
tory stretches, we find the Jews detested by 
the world. This was consequent upon their 
divine mission. They were forbidden to in- 
termix with other nations ; and the redemption 
of Canaan converted the surrounding tribes 
from scorning neighbors into deadly enemies. 
The Jewish rites became at once an object of 
disgust and aversion. But led by the hand of 
God, they prospered for the while. Falling 
away from His Faith, however, they became 
the most abject, the most despised of slaves. 
Once (aught to believe themselves chosen, 
they ever cherished the same thought, and 
never blended with strangers ; remaining 
among the nations a separate unit, an object 
of derision. Though the liberality of Rome 
recognized their creed, and the special policy 
of a Roman emperor would at times favor 
their cause, they remained, throughout, the 
same unsocial, obstinate race; for severity 
could not conquer nor mildness propitiate 
them. Indeed, oftentimes when the sword of 
persecution was sheathed, and clemency sub- 
stituted, they would perpetrate those cruelties, 
the like of which our hearts should bleed to 
own for they remind us—if we can ever for- 
get it—of the depravity of man, and that be- 
neath such majesty rankles the baseness of the 
brute. In Cyprus, at a single uprising, the 
Jews sawed asunder 240,000 Greeks, devoured 
the flesh, licked the blood, and crowned the 
triumph by binding their waists with the en- 
trails of their victims. 

The first appearance of the Israelites in 
Spain was by a colony of five hundred thous- 

* Vasco into Basco, &e. In tile development of 
some languages this interchange is common. A 
wit, commenting on the present alteration, re- 

marked: “Felices populi quibus bibeie est vi- 
vere.” 

and transported thither by Hadrian. And 
here we behold them, now spiked by Moor, 
now burned by Christian, as interest varied. 
Escaped from fire and the sword, a small band 
fled to the banks of the Adour, where, still 
despised, they were not outraged. And here 
they are, side by side, the Basque and the Jew, 
maintaining as of old, through prosperity or 
affliction, their national integrity. 

Love of self government.is a strong charac- 
teristic of the Basque soul. This ardor bound 
them together when other tribes dissolved. 
It, in part, urged and guided them to an un- 
known tt’orld to which they hewed their way 
in blood, and made there a model for all gov- 
ernments ; and it is certainly ennobling to con- 
template the patriots of this people meeting 
under their ancestral trees and discussing the 
common good while the major part of the 
world were directed by the nod of a few men. 

The Jews; influenced by their past, always 
considered themselves the heirs of the Cove- 
nant, and still look forward to the time when 
the Messiah will arise to claim them. These 
reflections have always steeled them in their 
deepest calamities; and they have insisted 
upon their own religion with an iron energy, 
every where avoiding a blending with Gentile 
races. All over the world, as in this little 
town, they evince the same characteristics. 
True to one another, they themselves are uni- 
versally despised. Their faces speak the pride 
of their tradition, and, amid the sordid wrin- 
kles of the miser Jew may be detected the en 
thusiasm of hope. 

Yes ! there they are !—the proud conquering 
Basque, and the proud unconquered Jew ! As 
they pass along the narrow streets you can 
read their diverse histories in their beautiful 
faces : both religious, the Jew in his veneration 
for his tradition, in his enthusiasm for his fu- 
ture ; the Basque in his love for the past and 
present of his country and the ever of his 
Faith :* the Jew devoid of human sympathy, 
circumspect and suspicious,—the Basque warm 
with generosity, impulsive and freehearted. 
Thus the past is living,—not engraved in dull 
cold marble, but glowing in the enthusiastic 
desires of beating hearts. 

What part these people have played in carv- 
ing out our present civilization it is needless 
for me to enquire; because, in my present 
consideration they belong to the past, and 
offer—as I said before—the purest examples 
of the impressiveness of age, of the heroism of 
humanity which I can now recall. Other an- 
cient nations have glowed upon the world in 
beauty of art, and commanded by sublimity of 
deed in fortune and in sorrow :—but they have 
passed away, and along side of the memory of 

* The Basque tongue is said to be so difficult of 
acquisition that the Devil could not learn it: as a 
consequence, they add, he could not tempt the 
Basques into heresies. Hence, the firmness of 
their faith. 

their glories stands the grim skeleton, Decay; 
the one invariably associated with the other. 
On the other hand, though the Basque civili- 
zation was never brilliant, their deeds of great- 
ness and their long-lasting career are ennobling 
and free from suggestions of decay. 

While no other people ever lived who can 
claim such undaunted persistence, and such 
undespairing defiance of pain and of ever du- 
ring universal condemnation as the Jew, other 
nations have been oppressed, have endured 
and finally overawed their oppressors, or them- 
selves were exterminated :—but the Jew has 
endured and still endures, his race integrity 
still unbroken, his heart still undaunted, his 
will still defiant: and time, which “ antiquates 
antiquities” seems to make no alteration in 
him alone. 

But I have exhausted all my time.—Good- 
bye ! AMICUS. 

AT THE JERSEY SEA-SIDE. 

[Omitted, for want of room, from Du's arti- 
cle in our last.] There was a 
little German gentleman with a waxed mous- 
tache, whose nervous and child like antics 
were a source of much amusement to all. A 
sufficient idea of his general mode of action 
may be gathered from the fact that once, hav- 
ing attempted to slap a mosquito, he pulled 
down the entire paraphernalia of a window 
curtain. His wife was a handsome German 
lady of large frame, who possessed a complete 
and unlimited sway over her loving little hus- 
band. Not that he was exactly a hen-pecked 
man, for the wife but exercised a motherly 
love and care over one who in his actions was 
little else than a gay-hearted, laughing child. 
The little German’s great delight and princi- 
pal source of amusement lay in stopping any- 
body whom he saw to be in a great hurry, and 
blandly asking some trivial question. Howe- 
ver in nearly all his novel freaks he would 
come first to his wife for permission, whose 
loving heart seemed to know no greater plea- 
sure than in gratifying his every desire; so of 
course the permissions were generally granted. 
For instance, he would rush to his wife, quiv- 
ering with excitement, and pointing to an om- 
nibus hurrying to catch the next train, ex- 
claim, “ O Cordelia, do let me, just this time, 
please;-’ a nod would be sufficient, and off he 
would bound with every demonstration that 
his life depended upon getting into that omni- 
bus, and catching the next train. The driver 
observing his frantic signals would sharply rein 
the flying horses, while the little German, wild 
with glee, would shout out ‘"Please tell me 
what time it is ?” Then he would return sha- 
king with laughter over his humorous perform- 
ance, while the wife’s eyes would sparkle too, 
showing how much her happiness was bound 
up in that poor, little, child like being. Nor 
was any one so ill-natured as to take his pranks 
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amiss, for the absence of any malicious inten- 
tion was perfectly apparent, and then respect 
for the wife would calm the ill-humor of the 
moment. For the spectacle of a woman of a 
large mind and finished education sacrificing 
herself to the perpetual care of an almost 
helpless being, who could have little in com- 
mon with her, and in the pride of her strong 
love never showing herself the least bit asham- 
ed of him, is one that will command respect 
in every circumstance, and every place, and, 
thank God, acts of devotion like this, will con- 
tinue to do so, as long as woman’s warm, lov- 
ing heart shall command the reverence of 
mankind. 

SPRING-TIDE. 

Where wintry blasts had seized the thoughtle*s 
flower 

And left the woods in sorrow and in gloom, 
Now laughing leaflets peep from every bower, 
Now blushing roses issue sweet perfume. 

The whispering zephyrs herald Flora’s pride, 
The brooklets sparkle in their merry way, 
The greenest verdure decks the mountain side, 
And nature’s world has waked to welcome May. 

Once more the robin chants his melodies 
And charms the grove so lately bare and drear, 
Again the sparrow sings to budding trees 
And chirps that blooming spring-tide now is here. 

Alike the golden dawn of childhood’s years, 
And hoary age. ’neath life's advancing night, 
Rejoice that genial Spring again appears 
And welcomes wak’ning nature’s gladd’ning light. 

Oh life! deprived of Spring-time’s soothing sway 
Or chilled forever by the Winter’s wind, 
What art thou but a cold and sunless day, 

A lonely, desert tract to human kind! 
T. 

IN ME3IORIAM. 

REV. THOMAS MCDONOUGH, J. I., who died at 
the Woodstock Scholasticate, March 15th, 
was a prefect here for the two years, ’58-60, 
making his philosophical studies at the same 
time. At Woodstock lie filled the responsible 
position of Minister, (practically Vice Presi- 
dent.) Fr McDonough was a man of firmness 
and decision, (but lie was never headstrong or 
aggressive: His health was always delicate, 
but ho never spared himself any duty of his 
office : ho possessed zeal and the Celtic fire of 
soul, but in action he never transcended the 
moderation proper to a religious : lie could say 
caustic tilings, but lie never made his tongue 
an engine of offense, and bis mind was too well 
balanced to permit him to indulge hobbies, 
whether of speech or action; lie know how to 
be frank without being rude, to be kind and 
cordial without display or effusiveness. In 
short, he was a gentleman as well as a Chris- 
tian. 

REV. ANGEI.OM. PARESCE, S. J.,'(born in Na- 
ples, 1817) whose death occurred rather unex 

pectedly at Woodstock, April 9th, was a mem- 
ber of the Faculty of Georgetown from 1848 
to 1851, was then appointed Master of Novices, 
and resided in Frederick in that capacity until 
1861, when lie was made Provincial. He held 
tiie office during eight difficult years, and built 
the Woodstock house of studies, selecting the 
site in Baltimore county in preference to that 
at Georgetown, where it had been generally 
believed the establishment would ho erected. 
Georgetown ceased thenceforward to he a 
school of theology, the scholastics who were 
studying here repairing to Woodstock in 1869, 
where Fr Paresce himself was now Rector. 
He remained in office until his physical powers 
gave way under the burdens of a long and ac- 
tive official career. Fr Paresce was greatly 
beloved and respected by his subjects. He 
was heartily attached to this country, and ap 
preciated American methods and the Ameri- 
can spirit. 

CORRECTION. In the letter of “ Amicus,” is 
a passage in regard to the cruelties exercised 
by tiie Jews of Cyprus, which the writer wishes 
us to correct as follows: “Indeed in Cyrene 
alone they massacred 220,000 Greeks, and 
240,000 in Cyprus. The Jews would often- 
times saw these wretches asunder, devour 
their flesh, lick up their blood, and with a 
horrid delight crown their victory by binding 
their waists with their viettms’ entrails.” 

PEKSUKAL. 

Among recent visitors to the College have 
been James W. Stephenson of Brucetown, Va., 
farmer, a student in 1834-5 ; Tlios. B. Kent of 
Calvert Co., Md., now in business in New 
York, a member of Second Humanities, 1863- 
4 ; Peter A. Kelly, of ’70, now with John 
Murphy &Co., Baltimore ; and Clias. S. Voor- 
hces, of ’73, of the Document Room, U. S. 
Capitol. 

The Martinsburg(W. Va.) Independent says 
of the recent appointment of our old friend 
and former student: “Commodore Boarman 
of this place lias been promoted to Rear Ad- 
miral in the Navy. This is a fitting recogni- 
tion of an old officer. The Admiral is now in 
the 84th year of his age: and is the oldest 
officer in the American Navy, both as to years 
and commission, having entered the service 
tiie 9th of June, 1811.” When young Chailes 
Boarman left Georgetown College to enter the 
navy as midshipman, lie was accompanied by 
James Ord (believed to have been the son in 
lawful marriage of George IV and Mrs. Fitz- 
herbert) and John Rodgers of Ireland, both 
Professors at the College, and William A. 
Weaver of Virginia. The only survivor of the 
four is tiie Admiral. 

T-Ton. Edward D. White, who spent three 
years here and left in Second Humanities, 
1859-’60, has been appointed by the Governor 

of Louisiana Associate Justice of the Supreme 
Court of that State. 

Of our late students, C. S. Schoolfield of ’78 
is one of the publishers of the Baltimore 
Times, a commercial weekly. His class-mate, 
B. C. McMeal, after attending the winter 
course at our medical school, has returned 
home to await the next winter’s course. John 
N. Fleetwood is studying at the Medical Cel 
lege, New Orleans. Some surprise is felt by 
his friends that so faithful a student did not 
return to graduate with his fellow-members of 
the class of ’79. Of other students who failed 
to return this year, we hear that John W. Bur- 
leson of ’80 is preparing for West Point: 
G. B. Higgins is at the University of Virginia, 
and rejoices in the non-existence of college 
walls : Columbus O’Donneil has been making 
the tour of Europe, and is now at the Catholic 
University, London : his brother Courtney is, 
we believe, in Baltimore : Jas. Glennan has 
not been heard of, although a resident of 
Washington : Raph. Payne is pursuing his law 
studies at home in Warrenton: Arthur Swee- 
ney is at St. John’s College, Fordbam, where 
his brothers were educated : Paul Randolph 
is in the large business house of Thomas Dana 
& Co., Boston. These comprise all the mem- 
bers of the class of ’80 who did not return. 
Conde Pallen lias just gone to New York for 
medical treatment and may not return to com 
plete the term : and George Oxnard skips a 
year and finishes in science with the class of 
’79. Including Conde, the present Rhetoric 
class numbers thirteen. 

Of the class of ’81 who did not return, Ed- 
son Briggs of Capitol Hill is preparing to en- 
ter journalism of a more advanced typo than 
the amateur, and lias already had some prac- 
tice as a reporter : George Green is at homo 
in New Berne studying law, has visited us 
twice since vacation, and regrets that his 
health did not allow of his continuing with his 
class : Alfred Horner is at the University of 
Pennsylvania : Albert Mycr is enjoying farm- 
life at Pikesville, Md. 

Rene Conturi6 of ’82 hopes that the condi- 
tion of his eyes will enable him to return next 
year, to go in with the class of ’83: Walter 
Gerke, although at Loyola College, Baltimore, 
keeps abreast of his class, and may return to 
graduate with it : Downey Harvey is at Santa 
Clara College, California, but wo arc not in- 
formed whether he expects to graduate there 
or not : Theodore Benoist is at Stonyhurst 
College, England : Charles Tabor at tiie Louis- 
iana State University, Baton Rouge : Walde- 
mar do Bodisco, in his now role of Russian 
midshipman, is cruising off tho coast, hut oc- 
casionally gets a furlough to come and see us. 

Of those who were preparing last year to 
enter the University classes, William Greeuwell 
is among tho mountains of Virginia, Clark’s 
Gap, P. O., and has been to see us: Claude 
Higgins [is at Washington Leo University, 
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though his attachment to his old college home 
remains undiminished : Frank Kearney, de- 
tained in Plaquemine by the epidemic of last 
fall, as most of the Louisianians were, is study- 
ing privately: Albert Lagarde is at Jefferson 
College (Marist Fathers,) La. : Tom Lynch is 
installed at Stonyhurst: Rafael Padro went to 
Paris and intends to study medicine : Ed. Cas- 
sidy is studying at home in Albany under Prof. 
Donaldson : Frank Mohun returned this year, 
but rheumatism again forced him to suspend 
his studies after the middle examination. 

The members of last year’s English class 
who did not return are as widely scattered as 
their other absent schoolmates. Joe Feild 
will become a Texas lawyer : Louis Benoist, is 
with his brother at Stonyhurst : Henry Fin- 
layson went to win a commercial diploma at 
Poughkeepsie College : Joe Grassin, in conse- 
quence of the death of his two brothers by 
yellow fever, is obliged to remain at home and 
assist his father : J. J. McConville has entered 
the British commercial marine : Albert Pujos 
is at Louisiana State University : Gustavo Pa 
dro went with his brother to Paris and will 
study engineering : Arthur Suit is at St. Johns’ 
Academy, Alexandria, where Springer and 
Quesenbury, former young students here, also 
are : Carl Theurer went to Europe in vacation, 
and as he did not return, is probably at school 
in Germany. 

Other absentees in the lower classes are 
'I'm. McKeon, now at Pio Nono College, Geor- 
gia, where Mr. Frank Daley, formerly of our 
corps, is Professor, and Dr. Alex. Semrnes of 
’50 (now Rev.,) is President : Addis Emmett is 
at the Jesuit College of Feldkirch in Austria : 
Wm. (“ Bottles”) Johnson was sent to Mon- 
treal in September and has since gradually 
worked his way down to Seton Hall: Honore 
and Damaso Laine did not return from Cuba 
and are probably studying under a tutor : 
Alfred Robichaux of N. 0., is still a great 
sufferer from rheumatism, and unable to re- 
sume study at all. Wm. C. Chaves returned 
this year, and left after being promoted at the 
middle examination. And of those whose 
names were on last year’s catalogue, not less 
than six are dead !—Alexander and Boris de 
Bodisco, Garnett Earhart, T. Hart well Eden, 
S. C. Ford, jr., and Sebastian Grassin. Hart- 
well was here for only three months, hut had 
been at Georgetown previously for a great part 
of the year 75-6. His associates of the Sulli- 
van High School, which he attended after his 
return home, speak of him in the resolutions 
adopted, as one “ every way worthy of respect 
and regard.” 

MR. KERNAN, the oldest son of the Senator 
from this state, has gone abroad, where, it is 
reported, he will study for the priesthood at 
the same institution in England at which Mr. 
Thomas Sherman is now a student.—N. Y. 
Tribune. 

We give the above as we find it. We have 
no information on the subject beyond what 
rumor asserts. If the report be true, Tom will 
have been the third alumnus of Georgetown to 
take this step within a year, Sherman having 
been the first. After all, we may see him 
back to conclude his studies at our law 
school. 

Mr. A. W. NEAI.E, the new Examiner and 
Secretary to the County Board of School Com- 
missioners is succeeding finely in the duties of 
his office. We hear that he gives entire satis- 
faction. Well, Gusis a good, clever and com- 
petent man and we are glad to note his suc- 
cess. 

The above, from the Md, Independent 
(Charles Co.) refers to an alumnus of ours of 
1860, a rare visitor here, but who was present 
at the debate for the Merrick medal. The 
same paper informs us that Mr. Marcellus 
Thompson, whose third and last year here was 
in 1st Humanities,—1854—’5, is the efficient 
Register of Wills of Charles county, and a 
practical surveyor besides. 

The New Orleans Times of May 4th, gives 
short biographical sketches of members of the 
Constitutional Couvention assembled in that 
city. We find the following former students of 
Georgetown mentioned among them: Clay 
Knoblock, Dr. E. M. Millard, and Thos. J. 
Semmes. Ne hope to find room in a future 
issue for these notices. 

Prof. Norman F. Moore, of Seton Hall Col- 
lege^1. J., has been visiting his relatives in 
this city. We regret to learn-that his health 
is still bad and that it is feared he has a can- 
cer in the throat. 

Prof. John Henry Walsh, of Georgetown 
College, was also in town. Even teaching does 
not affect his ample dimensions. He is a man 
of great weight, mentally and physically. 

Henry L. Mathews, ’73; [a former student 
of Georgetown, also,] of Galveston, Texas, is 
among those who have gone to Leadville, Col- 
orado. His description of the place is not 
rose-colored, and he does not advise his friends 
to follow him, though he says he intends 
“fighting it out on that line, if it takes all 
summer.” St. John’s Academy Journal, 
(Alexandria, Ya.) 

Jos. B. Johnston, son of the Virginia sena- 
tor, who three years ago was a member of the 
class of ’79, after making a short trial of West 
Point concluded to study law. 

REFLECTIONS ON IRELAND. 

Why does not that unhappy land assimilate 
herself to England ? Why docs she obstinate- 
ly refuse the sisterly protection which for so 
many years England has been gratuitously of- 
fering her ? How is it that she persists in re- 
newing, age after age, those senseless revolu- 
tions against her lawful and magnanimous 
protector, England, and why does she spurn 
the generous efforts made to ameliorate her 
condition ? Is she without a spark of grati- 

tude for the many signal favors that have been 
heaped upon her undeserving and rebellious 
head ? She should remember that though 
Elizabeth left her “ nothing but carcasses and 
ashes,” still she did not sweep the remains 
into the sea ; so that in another half-century 
the “ carcasses became armed men, and the 
ashes flaming fire:” that though Cromwell 
and his crop-eared ruffians conquered her 
through blood and fire, though he rifled her 
castles and plundered her impoverished cof- 
fers, still, in his magnanimity, he spared what, 
he could not destroy, the spirit of the nation ; 
so that in a few years all Europe is surprised 
to hear the clang of arms on the banks of the 
Boyne. She should not be unmindful of all 
these signal and unmerited favors. But is it 
true that a people are deserving of reproach 
because they do not hug the chains of their 
oppressors ? If they are, then richly do the 
Irish deserve reprobation, for between the im 
pulse of the Celt and the instinct of the Nor- 
man-Saxon there is no affinity. The connec- 
tion between England and Ireland is not a con- 
nection of love, but of hate, deep, irrefragable 
hate : a hate which neither time nor progress 
nor law nor religion has been able to modify. 
In order that we may the more fully under- 
stand this feeling, let us see if in the connec- 
tion or its effects we can find any just grounds 
for this undying hatred ; let us see if by con- 
trasting the past and present of Ireland we 
may satisfactorily account for the general dis- 
affection of her people. 

The fact I suppose is unquestioned that in 
many beautiful traits of character, no nation 
of antiquity possessed a larger share than the 
Irish. They were generous, hospitable and 
valiant. Great actions were prized and com- 
mended , their bards sang the praises and heroic 
actions of their great men and the record of 
their deeds was perpetuated in the literary 
and official monuments of the country. The 
social fabric and constitution of the country 
were calculated to inspire great and heroic 
feelings among the people. Hospitality, with 
every other sentiment tending to foster an ex- 
travagant standard of honor and heroism was 
promoted by their literature and social policy. 
It is contended by some that her ancient civi- 
lization antedated the building of Rome, that 
her literature was active and vigorous before 
the city of Athens was founded, that she saw 
the rise, the progress and the decline of the 
great commonwealths of antiquity. But, be 
this as it may, there can be no question but 
that for many years after the Christian era, all 
Europe was edified by the sanctity and learning 
of the great missionaries who flocked from 
Ireland to the various countries on the Conti- 
nent. Every student of history knows that 
her colleges and institutions of learning were 
the asylums of the persecuted of every clime, 
and the country was denominated the “ Island 
of Saints, of learned men and of heroes.” In 
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succeeding years this tranquil prosperity was 
interrupted by civil discord. These rancorous 
discussions opened the way for her national 
ruin, in as much as they gave an opportunity 
to Norman-Saxon cupidity to bring about that 
Union the effects of which we are to consider. 
The cloud, though slight at first, soon burst 
upon the devoted island with all its fury, ulti- 
mately destroying a monarchy that had main- 
tained a brilliant career for centuries. Since 
that unhappy period, what has been the fate 
of this little historic island of the Atlantic ? 

The blood of her children has flown in tor- 
rents in defence of national right and Christian 
teaching. They have been deprived of their 
possessions and lives for conscience sake. Her 
soil is soaked with the blood of her martyrs for 
religion and country. Her people have been 
shorn of every vestige of right and liberty, 
and excluded from every post of honor within 
the province of her domain, since her connec- 
tion with England. Famine, the hon id spec- 
tre, has time and again thrown the pall of 
death and desolation over her fair features, 
and, worse than all, the laws of England, 
framed as by the arch-enemy of mankind, have 
for centuries entwined her limbs in the em- 
braces of slavery. Education, liberty and na- 
tionality have been proscribed by statute, and 
the penalties of banishment and death have 
been remorselessly inflicted by the infamous 
laws of England for generation after genera- 
tion. Herein we see cause for that unabating 
hatred she entertains for her relentless op- 
pressor. Each generation of patriots thinks 
that the rivets in her chains are weakening, 
and consequently the aspirations of her chil- 
dren are always mounting upward for freedom 
and for right. 

But why thus show what Ireland has been, 
since many, very many raise the cry that 
whatever of progress is made in Ireland is 
made through the influence of English educa 
tion and English institutions. Strange theory, 
stranger still that any intelligent man should 
give utterance to it! Yes, I know that the En- 
glish have attempted to civilize the Irish, to 
civilize a nation second to none in Europe in 
the early ages of Christianity for refinement 
and learning and all the traits of character 
consequent to the highest order of civilization. 
They have attempted to civilize by burning 
and confiscating churches, by plundering prop- 
erty, by penal laws and enactments against 
language, religion, and education : by turning 
the songs of the peasants into a dismal wail, 
like that of the Banshee as it sends up an abject 
howl for food! food ! Well may I ask what 
influence have the blessed inspirations of En- 
glish civilization exerted in Ireland ? Her 
desolated territory, her diminished population, 
her universal poverty are the best reply to the 
question. The effects of this glorious civiliz- 
ing influence stand out conspicuously in every 
page of her history since the beginning of her 

thraldom. It has made beggars and ignorant 
rabble of the people, and left nothing to the 
honest nobility but a desire to be transported 
for treason—no aspiration but to render them- 
selves odious to what the English call govern- 
ment there!— 

“ Aude aliquid brevibus Gyaris et car cere 
Si vis esse aliquis’'>— [diqnum 

Occasionally there arises from the outer 
world a cry of pity, an outpouring of sympathy 
for this or that nation that has become the 
spoil of an enemy. This is a, feeling a nation 
should never seek, never desire, never pander 
to. On her own right arm alone should she 
depend for rescue from foreign fraud and vio- 
lence. Her cry, a manly self-reliant cry, 
should be eternal enmity to her foes. The 
child should drink in from the bosom of his 
mother hate for the oppressor of his race, the 
boy should learn intimately the history of his 
country until his blood is fired with ambition 
to tread in the footsteps of his heroic fore- 
fathers—he should learn well and ponder on 
the infamous conduct of those who attempt to 
rule his country by the bayonet and the sword ; 
and the man ripened by this education into 
living, spirited, high-toned resistance, should 
be prepared to take vengeance upon the op- 
pressor when occasion offers. Such has been 
the education of Ireland since her connection 
with Britain, and such will be her education 
so long as the connection lasts. One common 
association binds generation after generation 
to the same principle,' everlasting hate of En- 
gland and unvarying resistance to her usurpa- 
tions. S. 

(II II.I. SCRATCHES. 

The artist enquired the other day, as he 
puttied a broken pane, 11 Why is it that the 
boys around here when they throw at swallows 
always hit a window ?” We don’t pretend to 
answer the enquiry, but we would like to sug- 
gest that the boys throw stones at the win 
(lows and then they might hit the swallows. 

Notwithstanding the general sloppiness of 
of the weather in the first week of May, the 
Philosophers and Rhetoricians determined to 
have their game out on a Sunday afternoon. 
They said it was for a keg of cider, but we 
should like to have interviewed the keg, as we 
believe in solid foundation for our assertions. 
The Philosophers were rather despondent over 
the loss of Mr. Duffy, who had positively re- 
fused to jeopardize his valuable life in the 
cause. However, they at length decided to play 
without him. Unhappily, in the second in- 
ning, rain put a stop to the game, which prom- 
ised to be an exceedingly close and exciting 
one, for, from the actual runs made we can 
make a fair estimate that the score would have 
been about forty to six in favor of the oi phi- 
losophoi. The little pitcher of the Rhetori- 
cians, owing to the recent loss of his siders, was 

in a very unbalanced state ; such was his 
want of equilibrium that he did not even dis- 
play his usual unerring ability for hitting the 
batter, his forte being an in-curve in the pit of 
the stomach. Had the game continued, his 
pitching would have caused his fellow class- 
men to lose their ciders also, without even the 
luxury of a close shave. Yis. P. for the Phi- 
losophers succeeded in catching nothing, ex- 
cept a cold, and that was after the game. 

There is an eater whose name is   , 
And with his appetite keen, 

He eats the big onions up in a breath 
And the little ones that come between. 

“ shall I have naught that is good ?” saith he, 

“ Though some will call me rash, 
For the breath of these onions is strong I know, 

Eat they go so well in the hash.” 

He does’nt gaze long with moistened eye, 
Ere he binds them in ins sheaves.— 

He sets a dish by his well-filled plate 
And gobbles them up with the leaves. 

And the waiter brings with wearied arms 
The onions with breath so strong, 

Yet he knows the eater has not a fair show, 
That the signal will sound ere long. 

And oh! were it not for that warning clap, 
The eater would eat all day, 

But Muck comes by with majestic step 
And bears the onions away. 

We were watching a thrilling game the other 
day between the Alerts and the first nine of 
the Tumble Bugs. In the midst of intense 
excitement the ball went over the fence. An 
observing young man seated thereon remarked 
that it had been cribbed by an Arab of the 
outside world. Whereupon a few bold spirits 
immediately rushed to the rescue—while the 
multitude remained breathless, checking their 
impetuosity until they should learn the num- 
ber of the foe. As soon as it was ascertained 
that the bold deed had been committed by one 
unsophisticated infant, the general bravery 
knew no bounds. A valiant crowd, with the 
ah- of men “ who rush to glory or the grave,” 
immediately scaled the wall, while still anoth- 
er, lightly armed with bats, made a fierce but 
bloodless sally from the front gate. Now po- 
liceman Tom, “firm-paced and slow,” might 
be seen striding across the green, resolved 
that no guilty man should escape. While 
Prof. W who for some time had been 
peering through a knot-hole in his fence, sud- 
denly assumed a defiant air, and majestically 
threw open the gate. Suffice it to say that by 
these brilliant manoeuvres the foe was com- 
pletely surrounded and cut off from escape, 
a thing somewhat easily accomplished, as he 
was’nt old enough to run. And so the ball 
was recaptured ; and the army, flushed with 
victory, marched back, bearing in their looks 
that peculiar expression of an unsatisfied 
yearning for glory, which only tells what they 
would have done had there been any body to 
hit. 
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SCIENTIFIC STUDIES AT GEORGE- 
TOWN. 

Before giving statistics on this subject, let 
us make room for the following extract from 
a letter of President Barnard of Columbia Col- 
lege, New York, on the subject of the chemi- 
cal studies pursued in that institution. The 
letter appears in the Scientific American of 
March 15, 1879, and is a reply to disparage- 
ments indulged in on the chemical course at 
Columbia by some previous correspondent of 
that jiaper.—“But the fact is that the oppor- 
tunities afforded to the undergraduate students 
of Columbia College for pursuing the study of 
chemistry were never, since the foundation of 
the institution, so ample as they are at present. 
We have thought it judicious, as many other 
colleges have done, to make the extent to 
which the subject of chemistry is studied de- 
pendent, in some degree, upon the option of 
the student ; but the obligatory portion of our 
chemical course is larger than thatof Harvard, 
where optional supplementary instruction is 

provided in several different forms ; and equal 
to that of Yale or Williams, where no optional 
instruction on this subject is given. Our So- 
phomore class attend weekly lectures in ele- 
mentary general chemistry throughout the 
year. Deducting the time given to vacations 
and examinations, the academic year contains 
about thirty working weeks. At Haivard 
University the freshman class attend twenty 
exercises in chemistry, and this is all that the 
obligatory course embraces in that institution. 
At Yale College chemistry is studied during 
one term of the junior year, out of two that 
the year embraces ; and at Williams, during 
one term out of three—the number of exer- 
cises per week not being stated in the cata- 
logue. During the senior year at Columbia a 
course of theoretic chemistry is open to the 
student, of three exercises per week through- 
out the year.” 

Now let us see where Georgetown is in the 
race. The study of chemistry is begun here in 
the Sophomore or “Poetry” class, as we call 
it, and continued through two years, the first 
year being devoted to inorganic, the second to 
organic chemistry, three hours per week for 
every student ; and there are in our academic 
year, about thirty-five working weeks, deduct- 
ing holidays and examinations from the ten 
months of college exercises. The two classes 
of chemistry meet on alternate days, so that 
the Professor, who lives outside and is a lee 
turer at the medical school of the University, 
besides, attends the college daily. Each les- 
son is fully and elaborately illustrated by him 
with experiments, all the appliances and ma- 
terials demanded for the study being at hand. 
On the following day, before the new lesson is 
given, that of the day before has to be re 
hearsed by the students, minus the experi- 
ments. All, however, take turns in the course 
of the year, in performing laboratory work in 
presence of the Professor. Further to ensure 
thoroughness, two examinations, one oral, the 
other written, take place at the expiration of 
the first term, and two similar ones at the 
close of the academic year. The study of 
chemistry being obligatory, it is absolutely es- 
sential that the student should pass a satisfac 
tory examination therein before being promo 
ted to the next scholastic grade in course. 
As in all the other classes in the college an ac- 
curate account is kept of the standing and 
proficiency of each student, so in this : tiekets 
of excellence are awarded monthly, and at the 
close of the year a medal is given to the one 
most proficient. Thus, nothing is omitted that 
can make the course of chemistry as complete 
and as thorough as any institution not profes- 
sedly and exclusively a scientific school can 
make it. And. we should like the public, so 
far as it takes interest in scientific studies, to 
note the facts presented in our case. Yet the 
College does all this without any special en- 
dowment of the chemical chair, and with the 

help of only a small extra charge of ten dol- 
lars a year for tiie considerable expenses at- 
tending the instruction given in this branch of 
study. Moreover, in the new college building 
now in progress, provision has been made— 
again without special help from without—for 
the future accommodation of the chemistry 
classes on a scale that may be termed munifi- 
cent. The apartment, 41 by 62 feet, and ris- 
ing to the height of a second story at the 
portions beneath the upper seats of the physi- 
cal amphitheatre of the floor above, is thor- 
oughly fire proof. Groined arches form the 
ceiling, especially heavy and elaborate over 
the portion devoted to the professor’s uses. 
In the aisles formed by the lateral arches, ap- 
paratus for the use of students is to be placed. 
The central area forms the lecture-room. 
Formerly, the study of chemistry was limited 
to the senior year and confined strictly to the 
students of that year. Even then, the essays 
and experiments which were frequently given 
on the day before Commencement by the 
young gentlemen who were about to graduate, 
were unique in their character, so far as the 
novelty of the experiments in this region of 
country and the perfection with which they 
were carried out, were concerned, and large 
audiences were attracted to witness them. 
To allow more time to the seniors for the im- 
portant studies of their year, and to adopt the 
curriculum more to the needs of the time, the 
chemical studies were brought forward in 1873 
and constituted as they now stand. Chemis 
try became a study of the regular course here 
iu 1834. Students of mature age are now ad- 
mitted to this and other branches of science 
without necessarily following the college 
course in classics. In short, the college au- 
thorities are in this and other points laying the 
basis of the future development of the Uni- 
versity, with its special schools of science. 
Of other departments of science cultivated 
hero, we shall have something to say in future 
issues. 

UPON THE ART OF DOING NOTHING. 

Many there are who labor under the delu- 
sion that they possess this accomplishment in 
its full perfection, and it is only upon giving a 
little consideration to the subject that they dis- 
cover the falsity of their opinion. Because 
they detest to do that which may require any 
exertion, and have a distaste for all activity 
mental or physical, they must not imagine 
that they are eminently fitted for the proper 
performance of this no trivial task. In the 
first place there is a great deal of a system to 
be followed in order to accomplish it graceful- 
ly and in a manner that may afford satisfac 
tion to others and credit to themselves. It 
should not be indulged in too often ; for in 
this particular instance as in many others you 
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will find that “ In medio tutissimus ibis” is a 
piece of advice it would be sensible to follow. 
Furthermore it is of the utmost importance to 
the success of the experiment that as soon as 
the monotony becomes tiresome in the least 
degree, the lethargy consequent upon doing 
nothing should be dispelled, or else while you 
are imagining you are doing nothing, you are 
in reality boring yourself to death. Hence, 
before any one makes the attempt to enjoy 
this blissful tranquility, it would bo well for 
him to remember that a systematic training 
and a lengthy experience are absolutely ne- 
cessary to make on® an adept. 

Of the many individuals who not long ago 
were quoted to me by a friend as examples of 
those who might be placed under the category 
of the “do-nothings,” I rejected all; since I 
do not consider mere idling to be as scientific 
or respectable as doing nothing. And when 
asked my reason for so doing, I stated the 
principles upon which my. opinion of correctly 
doing nothing is based, and which I have just 
now laid down. And my motive for holding 
this opinion, is, that no one can bo justly said 
to bo free from all annoyance—which is the 
most important element of correctly doing 
nothing—without most plainly displaying an 
unruffled calmness and a dignified repose. 
How few there are who can bo said to possess 
these necessary qualifications, and how few 
therefore can be said to have acquired the art 

In all the circle of my acquaintances both 
distant and intimate I think I cau assert, with 
perfect confidence in the truth of my state- 
ment, that I know but one who can be entitled 
to the distinction of being well versed in the 
means by which this knowledge may be ac- 
quired and the manner in which it is to be 
most beneficially applied. This friend of 
whom I speak possesses an almost inexhausti- 
ble supply of good-nature ; not a good nature 
which is spasmodic in its appearance, but 
which is as constant as it is refreshing. In all 
seasons, at all times, no matter how the mer- 
cury may vary, now smoking far up in the 
nineties and'then congealing way down among 
the minus quantities, when engaged in his plea- 
sing repose of doing nothing the beaming pla- 
cidness of his countenance is never disturbed, 
and his soothing lassitude is dangerously con- 
tagious. But beware how you yield to the in 
fection ; for you cannot appreciate the plea- 
sure as he does, and his serene enjoyment will 
but aggravate your uneasiness. He then is 
my beau-ideal of the man who can be said to 
correctly do nothing, and if any are desirous 
of emulating his fame it would be well to be 
guided in every particular by his instruction 
and example. By dint of much hard question- 
ing and dexterous cross-examinations, I elici- 
ted from him the confession of the lact that he 
followed a regular system, and only periodi 
cally indulged in his favorite enjoyment. 
Upon these data, then, together with a few 

more which I collected by further observation, 
I ventured to found the theory which I pro- 
pounded in the beginning. 

It may be made the subject oi enquiry why 
it is that I have seen fit to ventilate my opin- 
ions upon this rather slow question. In reply, 
I shall say that I do so for the benefit of the 
manv who never have anything to do and do 
not possess the requisite knowledge to accom- 
plish even that in a creditable manner. I 
would advise them all to take pattern by this 
iriend of mine, and they will reap a rich re- 
ward. He may be found on any fine day com- 
fortably reclining beneath the shade of a 
spreading tree and will be only too happy to 
impart information and. instruction. And thus 

by his good influence it may come to pass t 
many who now make all miserable by the list- 
less manner of their moping idleness may as- 
sume a contented appearance and become in 
some degree respectable by the possession of 
at least one accomplishment. 

D. 

WOKK, 

To the majority of persons there seems to 
be something repugnant in the word “work.” 
Even of those who labor most, few are willing 
to admit the fact. The lawyer who has just 
made a brilliant and successful plea, in reply 
to congratulations laments that he has not 
been able to devote sufficient attention to his 
case, while he knows that he has burned for 
weeks the mid-night oil over his array of bril- 
liant- facts and flowery periods. The journa- 
list who has attracted general attention by an 
able leader informs his admirers that he was 
obliged hastily to scratch off a few random 
thoughts to fill a gap in his columns, although 
his brain has not yet recovered from arduous 
application. The young lady who has elicited 
the encomiums of a crowded parlor by the 
masterly rendition of the latest opera will de- 
murely apologize for her want of practice, al- 
though she has, perhaps, racked her own 
nerves and assaulted the keyboard from Dan 
,o Beersheba hour after hour before bringing 
the production before the public. No one is 
harsh enough to style such declarations false. 
They are simply conventionalities. They de 
ceive no one, and are as harmless and as mean 
ingless as the “ call again” with which the 
polite host bids adieu to parting guests,—alike 
the unwelcome and the welcome. 

IVe shall not attempt to give the cause of 
this mawkish desire to appear exempt from the 
operation of the ordinary laws of nature, 
is sufficient for our purpose to know that it ac- 
tually exists. What there should be in the 
idea of labor that is humiliating we cannot 
imagine. No one can deny that it is as ne 
cessary as it is ennobling. No man has ever 
become really great w’ho has not borne the 
heavy burdens of life and mounted the weary 

ascent to distinction. If our lawyer were to 
remember that Daniel Webster attributed his 
success at the bar to continued application, if 
our editor recollected that Horace Greeley was 
as regular and untiring in his journalistic labors 
as a machine, if our aspirant for musical fame 
were reminded that the keys of Mozart s piano 
were hollowed out by constant wear,—they 
would severally acknowledge that diligence is 
praise-worthy. 

It seems to be a common impression, especial- 
ly a; jvg a certain class of students,that natural 
ability unaided by severe study will carry them 
on to success —and they sometimes cite plans- 
able instances where men have become emi- 
nently successful by the native force of genius. 
If these instance^ are genuine and can bear ex- 
amination it would be a hazardous experiment 
to imitate them. It can also be shown that 
for every case where bright, resistless talent 
has cleared its way to success seemingly with- 
out exertion, there are thousands of cases 
where dull mediocrity, by grinding, grim per- 
severance and drudgery has mounted to the 
topmost round of the ladder. Is it not better 
for the majority of us,—for wo cannot deny 
that men of genius are rare,—to use the safer 
and surer method, although it may be some- 
what unpleasant? And though it may appear 
humiliating to admit that we belong to the 
countless army of dullards, it is also consoling 
to know that nothing is so exalted that it can- 
not be reached even by dullness. 

In the earlier history of this country many 
men rose to high position by the sheer force 
of native talent, unaided by study and culture. 
That time has, however, passed away and the 
successful man of the present must devote his 
hours to the severe discipline of the closet, 
must study facts and figures, must learn the 
dry, technical details of business life. It is 
for this reason, perhaps, that many of the 
brilliant graduates who yearly step from the 
commencement platform into the world sink 
into obscurity,—while the slow, plodding in- 
dividual who invariably brought up the rear in 
competitive examinations often attains to fu- 
ture eminence. 

Could this truth be accepted and acted upon 
by those who have not yet learned to respect 
industry, immense benefit would result. There 
is not much ground for hope, however, that 
that happy time will soon arrive. Men learn 
slowly that which wounds their self-esteem. 

h. 

CICERONIAN ECHOES. 

Tho’ our title has a dubious application! 
we cannot refrain from applying itto our pres- 
ent subject of criticism. It sounds well, does 
it not? Ciceronian Echoes 1 There is a rheto- 
rical swell and ring about it like that of true 
metal, which pleases the fancy and melodious- 
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ly vibrates the tympanum :—besides there is 
nothing like variety, as every one knows. 
Were we to put up our last month’s title, some- 
body would assuredly accuse us of monotony, 
and yawn in the very face of our article. As 
we would not for the world, nay ! three or 
four worlds, occasion ennui to any one, or 
what is yet worse, be the cause of such a vul- 
gar proceeding as yawning in one’s face,— 
for an insult to our printed opinion is ipso 
facto an insult to ourselves,—v\ escape the 
penalty by substituting the abov euphonious 
title. We cannot for all this co:;ientiously 
affirm that it will fit the objects < : Kicised with 
elegance, for if there were any .‘chocs of Tul- 
ly’s voice at our last public speaking, it re- 
quired a microphone to magnify their faint re- 
verberations so as to be appreciated by the 
human ear. The lower schools were decided- 
ly original, and were far from catching the 
spirit or echoes of any orator, ancient or mod- 
ern. Maurice Clagett was the only exception, 
and although we were pleased with his rendi- 
tion of the “ Soldier from Bingen-’ we jotted 
down ’a few faults, for which we are sure lie 
will thank us, as he is—at least we suppose 
so—a frank youth. The first of these faults 
was a sameness in the intonation of his voice, 
owing to a drawl which seems natural to him ; 
we also noticed a little tremulousness in his 
tone, seemingly affected ; his gestures, though 
graceful, might be a little varied. His rendi- 
tion was the most pleasing of the day, excel 
ling everything in the University department. 

John Keogh (Freshman) read a selection 
without raising his eyes once from the book,— 
no gesticulation whatever, and tameness reign- 
ed triumphant. Had the speaker confided his 
selection to a phonograph and placed it upon 
the stage instead of himself, we would have 
been as well satisfied. Charles McGahan 
should have followed the suggestion we have 
just given to his classmate. James Morris 
was somewhat stiff in his position while ren- 
dering “ Against Religious Distinctions lie 
did not show the vigor or fire necessary for the 
delivery of this piece; its spirit must be felt 
to be spoken properly. We were not aroused 
by the patriotic sentiment contained in the 
“ Independence Bells” as delivered by Edward 
Mellen,nordo we think the speaker imbibed 
deeply of their spirit, since he spoke too calm- 
ly and soberly for one supposed to be under 
such extiaordinaiy influences. We would 
never recognize Catiline addressing the Roman 
Senate in the character of Albert Lee reading 
that conspirator’s stirring invective. The 
speaker’s voice however is very good, and his 
diffidence no doubt restrained other good 
qualities. Prosper Thian delivered his selec- 
tion in an earnest but somewhat awkward 
manner ; his facial expression is poor, and his 
emphasis is sometimes misplaced. The earn- 
estness with which Walter Clarke rendered his 
selection, Granby’s “Against Taxation,” was 

gratifying. His voice however was defective 
in lowering instead of rising at climaxes ; his 
gesticulation was jerky to a surprising degree, 
anc his emphasis sometimes placed on the 
wrong word. Longfellow’s “Maidenhood” 
was tamely read by William Kernan : he fell 
into metre, and made very few gestures. There 
was however somewhat of a sympathetic ex- 
pression in his tone. James Lackey pleased 
much by his rendition of Mark Twain’s “ De- 
scription of European Guides.” The style of 
wit therein contained was not of the highest 
order, consisting entirely in mimicry. Lackey 
aped the absurdities of the guides and travel- 
ers with great success, and was well applauded. 
Daniel Lawler delivered Clay’s “Defence of 
Jefferson” with force and feeling—facial ex- 
pression however was lacking, and the heavi- 
ness of his tone rendered it a little monoto- 
nous. Frank McManus likewise showed force 
and feeling in delivering his selection “ The 
Ship of State,” but his position was too free 
and easy, alternately swaying from side to side, 
grasping the lappels of his coat with his hands, 
and then putting them behind his back. His 
memory also failed him several times. 

Considering this last public-speaking as a 
whole, we are forced to confess it 'was the 
poorest we have witnessed during this present 
year. There seemed to be a general lack of 
preparation, and an extreme carelessness in 
delivery. We sincerely hope that next month’s 
speakers will at least prepare their selections 
with some care, for it is a most tiresome task 
to listen two long hours and a half to automa- 
tons reciting English selections. There are 
however some exceptions, and occasionally we 
are relieved by a fair speaker. 

SANCTUM VISITORS. 

Our April exchanges have all been rather 
tardy in making their appearance on our table ; 
but as we have not acquired a very enviable 
reputation for punctuality ourselves, we kind- 
ly drop the mantle of forgiveness over the 
shortcomings of our brethren, and betake our- 
selves to a perusal of the widely varied matter 
waiting our inspection. 

As we gaze upon the neat appearance of our 
little Wisconsin namesake we smile that be- 
witching smile whose ravishing sweetness be- 
longs exclusively to our own handsome coun- 
tenance, and bid our little friend a hearty wel- 
come. The editorials of the Journal are sensi- 
ble and appropriate, and comprise almost all 
the original matter to be found in its columns. 
The man who wields the scissors is evidently 
an adept in the art of clipping, but the tone of 
the paper would be greatly improved if his 
propensities in that line were a little curtailed. 

The Roanoke Collegian, which hails from 
the “ old Dominion,” very kindly gives us 
some valuable advice which we accept with 
thanks. As, however, we don’t relish the idea 

of being und«r an obligation we will try to re- 
turn the compliment. The ideas contained in 
the article entitled the “ Study of History” 
are all trite and common-place, and have been 
doing duty so long that the Collegian should 
blush to drag them from the rest of their well- 
merited retirement. “ Review Notes,” besides 
being entirely out of place in a college paper, 
impress one with the belief that the reviewers 
hadn’t a very well defined idea of what they 
were talking about. 

The Tablet devotes itself wholly to the local 
interests of the Hopkins Grammar school, and 
lays little or no claim to anything like litera- 
ry merit. The insertion of the article called 
“ Wit and Humor” is rather unfortunate ; for, 
if we may judge by the precepts therein con- 
tained, some of the efforts of the Tablet's fun- 
ny man would have to be condemned as pue- 
rile nonsense. For real “out-and-out” brag- 
gartism and unfounded self-confidence the ex- 
change man of the Tablet is certainly unap- 
proachable. Listen to his withering sarcasm : 
“ The ludicrous attacks made upon the Tablet 
by certain exchanges, are very entertaining to 
those who enjoy this babyish bluster of those 
featherless bipes of the sanctum. We have 
almost been tempted to take up the gage 
thrown at us by those infants, but such pue- 
rile rhodomontade * * is better answered by 
silent contempt.” Aint that just “awfully 
awful?” We haven’t the least doubt but that 
we'll soon hear of the sudden demise of any 
amount of college papers. And if they do die, 
the’ll deserve it, they had no business to com- 
mit puerile rhodomontade—the wicked crea- 
tures. Here’s his terrible warning: “Don’t 
exasperate us too much, or you will find that 
our row of ivories’ is full grown,”—and, s till, 
after reading his article, it is painfully evident 
that this gigantic creature with the “ row of 
ivories” has not cut his wisdom teeth yet. 
Friends who have any affection for us may 
now procure their mourning garments, and 
when we fall they may remember that our 
young life was forfeited in a manly strife with 
“ puerile rhodomontade.” 

Quidquid praecipies, esto brevis" is the 
motto which adorns the title page of the 
Southern Collegian, one inch below which 
commences an essay that fills eight pages of 
this valuable exponent of the thoughts and 
sentiments of the Washington and Lee Uni- 
versity. This lengthy essay is dignified with 
the attractive heading, “ A New Study.” The 
author, who, we should judge, is now going on 
sixteen, wants to revolutionize the world of 
letters by showing us how absurd the present 
system of education really is. He wants the 
classics abolished entirely, as they are not of 
the slightest importance to any body but pe- 
dants. To prove that a college course, as at 
present arranged, is an injury and an obstruc- 
tion to the mind, he adopts this rather novel 
method of reasoning—“the example of Greely, 
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Franklin and a host of others” proves beyond 
a doubt that the most original and powerful 
minds are found among men who never went 
to college ; therefore what is now called edu- 
cation is a deadening of the mental powers. 
Wonder if that’s University logic ? It’s right 
handy at any rate, e. g, Webster and Cal 
houn went to college, Webster and Calhoun 
were in the Senate of the United States ; 
therefore, if you go to college you will be in 
the senate. Clear, isn’t it ? But what does 
this logical reasoner desire as the “ New 
Study.’5 It is the study of man—in which con- 
nection he introduces the quotation about the 
“ proper study of mankind,” &c. We once 
saw a very little book which we would recom- 
mend to the careful consideration of this 
youthful revolutionist—it is called “ A Little ; 
Common Sense ; designed for the instruction j 

of children!” 
For the Bates Student we have only Words 

of approval. Its appearance is neat and pre- 
possessing and the matter is just of the kind 
one would expect to find in the columns of a 
college paper. It is not entirely faultless, but 
even in its worst aspects it never sinks below 
mediocrity. Success attend it! 

All the way from Oregon comes the Archan- 
gel. We would like very much to say some- 
thing about the Archangel, but we don’t know 
what to say. Every thing about the paper is 
small except its title, which, with accompany- 
ing mottos, etc., is of such magnificent pro- 
portions that it has completely overwhelmed 
the remainder of the sheet. The Archangel’s 
chief object in life seems to consist in publish- 
ing, for the edification of this sublunary sphere, 
the nomen and cognomen of every good little 
boy in the far West. The object is in every 
way worthy of the paper, and we sincerely 
hope it will faithfully fulfil its destined mis- 
sion. 

Debate of Ike Collegians. 

The debate for the Merrick gold medal took 
place yesterday at 3 o’clock, in the hall of 
Georgetown college, the subject being “ Is it 
right and expedient to prohibit Chinese immi- 
gration ?” Messrs. F. Duffy, of New York, and 
D, W. Lawler, of Wisconsin, sustaining the af- 
firmative, and Messrs. T. C. Blake, of New 
York, and E. 0. Kussell, of West Virginia, the 
negative. A select audience of invited persons 
listened to the several arguments with great 
interest. Every phase of the question was 
carefully presented, showing considerable re- 
search and study on the part of the debaters. 
Mr. Russell made the best logical argument, 
while Mr. Lawler’s delivery was excellent, and 
it is thought that he will carry off the elocu- 
tionary honors of the debate. The judges, 
consisting of Senator Kernan, of New York, 
President J. C. Welling, of Columbian univer- 
sity, and S. Teackle Wallis, of Baltimore, will 
render their decision as to which side was the 
best debated, and name the winner of the 
medal some time this week. Among those 
present were Messrs. Charles Hoffman and M. 
F. Morris, of the university’s law department; 

Howard Clagett, of this city, and Prof. Flat- 
ley, of St. Matthew’s institute. Washington 
Post, May 2d. 

GEORGETOWN COLLEGE.—Last Thursday af- 
ternoon, at this grand old institution of educa- 
tion, four young gentlemen of the Philodemic 
Society debated on the very interesting Chi- 
nese question. The audience represented the 
most intelligent gentlemen and ladies of Wash- 
ington, and the debate was characterized by 
speeches strong with eloquence and study. 
The efforts and effects of these young gentle- 
men strike us as more sensible and intelligent 
on this subject than the speeches made on the 
floor of Congress, and then revamped for the 
Record, on the same subject. Capital, May 
4th. 

The judges met immediately after the de- 
bate, compared notes, and made up their de- 
cision. The result will be made known to the 
public on Commencement day ; until the eve 
of which, the verdict remains sealed. On this, 
as on former occasions, the contestants all did 
well: so that, the situation would be greatly 
simplified if more than one medal were provi- 
ded, the secondary one or ones to be given in 
cases of conspicuous merit. The hall, decora- 
ted with flags—as usual on such occasions— 
was well filled with guests, although invitations' 
were not necessary, as the remark of the Post 
might lead one to infer. The public are freely 
welcomed to all proceedings at the college 
which bear a public character, as we have over 
and over again announced, especially in the 
case of Commencements. Among the visitors 
on this occasion, besides those mentioned 
above, were the Hon. G. C. Hazelton of Wis- 
consin, Professor Peck of Syracuse, N. Y., 
Doctors Grafton Tyler, Kleinschmidt and Mc- 
Ardle, Rev. P. Tarro of Washington, Messrs. 
Jno. B. Piet of Baltimore, L. W.Reilleyof the 
Catholic Mirror, and a large number of ladies, 
including thejoung ladies of the higher classes 
of the. Visitation Academy, attended by an 
out-sister. The following alumni were also 
present: Col. Nich. S. Hill of ’58, Rev. Clem. 
S. Lancaster of ’59, Messrs. A. W. Neale of 
’60, F. P. B. Sands of ’61, T. A. Lambert of 
’62, F. J. Kieckhofer of ’68, George Douglas 
and Prof. Jno. II. Walsh of ’73, Messrs. Wal- 
ter S. Perry of ’74, C. O’Donovan, A. J. Ship- 
man, and W. F. Smith of ’78. Writing two 
weeks after the event, we may have forgotten 
others. Of former undergraduates present we 
remember only Chas. W. Russell of Washing- 
ton and Chas. B. O’Donnell of Baltimore. 
The speaking occupied something over two 
hours, The day was a line one, and the ushers 
were kept actively employed. 

VISITORS. Mr. Patrick Henry Bennett of 
Baltimore, a student here in 1847, recently paid 
us a visit, the first since he left college, and 
interviewed his old prefect, Fr. James Clark.— 
The Most Rev. Archbishop Gibbons, of Balti- 

more, spent an evening and night at the Col- 
lege in the latter part of April.—Right Rev. 
Bishop Healy of Portland, accompanied by 
Fr. Peter J. and Rev. William A. Blenkinsop, 
spent the first week of May with us.—Hon. 
Alex. H. Stephens of Georgia, with one of his 
colleagues, recently called. At the same time, 
Hon. T. R. Cobb and one of his Indiana col- 
leagues were sitting on a pile of lumber look- 
ing on at the games of the students.—On the 
day after, three attaches of the Chinese lega- 
tion, in their native costume, were shown 
through the College.—Dr- C. M. Wilkins of 
the Philadelphia Mint is a frequent visitor, 
and has identilied a number of valuable coins 
in our collection, among others one of Philip 
of Macedon, 359 B. C. In a private collection 
here, he has found a specimen almost unique, 
of Romulus, 753 B. C. 

BASE-BALL. The particulars of a game be- 
tween the Monticellos and the Actives, May 
5th, could not be got in with the others, on the 
next page, and will be given in our next, toge- 
ther with the organization of the Monticellos : 
the latter won the above game by 21 to 10. 
The Alerts have met some reverses recently. 
We will preserve the scores for next time, 
when we hope to subjoin some victories for 
them. Our next base-ball record will be a 
very full one. 

BRIEF MENTION. The destruction by fire of 
Notre Dame University is a calamity of no 
small proportions, and calls for the sincerest 
sympathy on the part of those who have the 
interests of education and religion at heart 
Its vigorous staff, however, aided by its nume- 
rous friends, will, we feel confident, soon re- 
place the ruined structures.—Our Rev. Presi- 
dent, although improving in health, is still un- 
able to return.—The south pavilion of our new 
building is now roofed in, much of the re- 
mainder of the roofing is cemented and slated, 
work on the central tower is still in progress, 
and the grand hall will, we learn, be prepared 
for Commencement, although it will still pre- 
sent a rough appearance. The stone cross on 
the front of the south pavilion was put in 
place, May 14th. The scaffolding is being re- 
moved from the north pavilion as the pointing 
and cleaning of the walls progresses. The 
same process is being gone through with on 
the brick front towards the inner court.—The 
infirmary garden, under the care of its new 
manager, begins to be as attractive as it was 
when our present professor of white-wash 
used to embroider it with a new annual de- 
sign.—It seems odd to reflect in this hot 
weather that so late as April 6th a snow storm 
held the country wrapped in winter garments 
for an hour.—This paper is so late that our 
next one must be late, also. 
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HARRIED. 

At Richmond. Va., April 17, 1879, by the 
Rt. Rev. Bishop J. J. Keane, at the residence 
of the bride’s father, Colonel Thomas J. Evans, 
KATE SPOTTSWOOD EVANS to CHARLES O’B. 
COWARDIX, son of James A. Cowardin, Esq., 
senior editor of the Richmond Dispatch. 
Richmond Dispatch. 

Our friend of’74, whom we hardly yet know 
how to do without, so indispensable was he on 
all occasions and in every college event, espe- 
cially the jolly ones, followed up his marriage 
as all good graduates do,by a visit to his Alma 
Mater with his amiable bride. Charley has 
bridged over the chasm between the married 
man of ’73—J. E. Washington,—and him of 
’75,—Wm. Allen; each of these three classes 
having now one Benedict. We have no doubt 
that before another year elapses, we shall find 
’73, ’74, and ’75 emulating ’71 and ’72, which 
have three married men each. By the bye, 
who is going to claim that silver cup deposited 
in the Museum by one of these classes before 
it left College ? 

ALERT B. B. € 

The Alerts played a game of ball with the 
Star Club of Washington on Tuesday, April 
29th. The game was interesting at first, but 
as the Alerts kept scoring and the Stars 
seemed to have no intention to follow their ex- 
ample, a great deal of interest was lost by the 
spectators. However, in the seventh innings 
the Stars, aided by some good batting and a 
few errors, increased their score from one to 
six. Here they rested however and our boys 
adding another to their score closed the game 
by a score of 8 to li. On both nines some fine 
individual playing was seen. Mulligan caught 
splendidly. Slater (with the exception of one 
inning) pitched very well. Creamer, the 2nd 
base of the Stars, accepted every chance of 
putting a man out that was offered him, at one 
time taking a fed hot liner. Kernan captured 
a hot one also. 

Wetzel, 3rd B. 3 0 l 
Buckley, 1st B. 1 l ,o 
Paige, P. 2 1 1 
Barclay. C. 2 1 5 

Total 21 6 21 
T. J. Biggins, Umpire; 
T. F. Flynn, Scorer. 

2 

0 
2 
1 

11 

B. 

A game of ball was played on the College 
Grounds on the 25th of April between the 
small boys and a rival nine from the other 
side, the Actives. Fahey and Hicks of the 
Actives and Becker of the small boys batted 
well. Saunders of the Actives made a double 
play. Affixed is the score : 

Actives. 
Level t, I. B. 
Hicks, R. F. 
Fahey, L. F. 
Hall, 3 B. 
Hamilton, L. F. 
Touceda, C. 
Saunders, S.S. 
Wallis, 1 B. 
McLaughlin, P. 

Total, 

R. 
3 
2 
4 
1 
2 

1 
2 
1 
2 

Small Boys 
Becker, B. 
Kengla, 3 B. 
Y. Miller, S.S. 
Manrow, P. 
II. Miller, C. 
Skidmore, C. F. 
McQuillan, 2 B. 
Cobb, R. F. 
Hedrick, L. F. 

18 Total, 12 
W. M. Moore, Scorer. 
Y. Howard Brown, Umpire 

THIS PA PHI? na? b0 follnd on file at Gee 
1 ■ Rowell & Co’s Newspape Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.l, where aclvertislri 

contracts may be made lor It IN NEW YORK! 

J. PERCY KEATING, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

2C6 S- 5TH Street, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

W. D 
GLENN, 

DEALER IX 

The following is the score: 
Alerts. 

Carvill, 1st B 
Mulligan, C, 
Slater, P, 
Miller, 2nd B. 
Chew, C. F. 
Clagett, 3d B. 
Kernan, S.S. 
Carusi, ILF. 
Farish, L. F. 

Total, 

Stars. 
Creamer, 2d B. 
Varnell, L. F. 
Hines, C. F. 
Noble, R. F. 
Pierce, S.S. 

0. 
2 

21 

R. 

0. 
2 

4 
2 
4 
1 

R. 
1 
0 
1 
0 
1 

P. 0. 
4 

14 
0 

1 
0 
0 
1 
0 
1 

21 

P. 0. 
4 
0 

0 
0 
0 

B. H, 
2 

1 

1 

2 

2 

1 
0 
0 
1 

10 

B. H. 
0 
0 
1 
0 
2 

E. 
1 

1 
2 

4 
0 
0 
2 

0 
0 

10 

E. 
2 
2 
1 
0 
1 

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

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

Recolorcd. 
No. 402 NIXTH STREET, SECOND DOOR ABOVE D. 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 
JKiTMedals and Badges made to order. 

Watches and Chronometers 
Repaired and Warranted. 

COR SEVENTH & I STREETS, N. W., 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Coffee Roasted and Ground by Steam Daily. 

JOHN DOWLING. 

MODERN LANGUAGES. 

Louis BAKER, Washington, D. C., a student 
of Georgetown College in former years, having 
spent much of liis life in Spain, France, and 
South America, and acquired a perfect accent 
in the languages spoken in those countries, 
offers his services as teacher or translator. 
Persons intending to travel abroad, and wish- 
ing to acquire a correct pronunciation in 
Spanish, French, or Portuguese, would do 
well to address him as above. 

Documents translated with facility and cor- 
rectness. 

50,000 Copies already Soldi 

A New Book for the Missions. 
The Most Popular Catholic Book Evei 

Published in the U. S. 

The Sale of Upwards of 50,000 Copies of 

ARCHBISHOP GIBBONS’ 

Faith of Our Fathers, 
And the Constantly increasing Demand, is a 

gratifying evidence of its Real Merits and 
Popularity. 

7 he object of this volume is to present in a 
Plain and Practical Form an Exposition and 
Vindication of the Principal Tenets of the 
Catholic Church. 

Now READY, the 11th Enlarged and Revised 
Edition, 55th Thousand, price $1 ; cloth 
gilt $1.50. 

g@“ClIEAP EDITION for General Circuh- 
tion, price in paper 50 cts. In lots of 25 cop- 
ies, $7.50. 50 copies, $14. 100 copies, $25 net. 

B@“Tliis Edition lias been carefully revised, 
corrected, and enlarged by an entirely New 
Chapter on the Prerogatives and Sanctity of 
tiie Blessed Virgin. 

Every Catholic should procure Two COP- 

IES, one to Read, and one to Lend to his 
Neighbor. 

$3f°This work will be sent by Mail prepaid, 
in either style,only on receipt of the price. 

Experienced Canvassers wanted in all 
parts of the U. S. and Canada, to sell the 
Faith of our Fathers and other Popular 
Works. 

8®“CATAI.OGUE or MURPHY & Co’s PUBLICA- 
TIONS, comprMng a Large and Varied List of 
Standard Catholic IVorks of Devotion and 
Instruction, historical, Controversial, Theo- 
logical, Biographical and Musical Works, 
School Books, lutes, Novels, dec., together 
with a great variety of STANDARD PRAYER 

BOOKS, in various Bindings, can be had on ap 
plication. 

MURPHY & CO., 
Publishers, Baltimore. 
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rj'MOS. L. CliOl’l.EY, 

DRUGGIST, 
AND DEALER IX 

FANCY ARTICLES AND PERFUMES. 
Proprietor of 

Stovell’s Infallible Ague Cure. 

No 180 Bridge Street opp. Market House, 
also under Forrest Hall, High St., Georgetown. 

J. L. SillTIlMEYElt, FAULT. PELZ. 

J I,. SM1TIIMYF.R * Co., 

ARCHITECTS, 
No. 703 FIFTEENTH ST., N. W. 

WASHINGTON,D. C. 

JJESltY O. WAGSEB, 

JEWELER, WATCH & CLOCK 
MAKER, 

No. 162 BRIDGE STREET, GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

DEALER IN 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, BOOKS, 
STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

|^| F. MORRIS, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW 

1306 F STREET, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

IF Yon WANT A FIRST-RATE 

HAIR-CUT OR SHAVE 
GO TO 

TAN Cl L’ S 
100 HIGH STREET, 

GEORGETOWN. It. C. 

GEO- C. HENNING, 

CLOTHIER, 
410 Seventh Street, 

Washington, D. C. 

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, 
937 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE. 

Sole Agent for the 

FAMOUS WEBER PIANOS, 
The Best in the World. Also 

SMITH AMERICAS! ORGANS, 

Unequalled inquality 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. 

MEDICAI. DEPARTMENT, 
University of Georgetown. 

Corner of Tenth and E streets northwest, 
Washington, 1>. C. 

HARVEY’S 
ORIGINAL 

STEAMED OYSTER SALOON 
AND RESTAURANT, 

For Ladies and Gentlemen. 

The Largest and Most Popular in the Country. 

COR. 1016 S. E. PENNA. AVE. AND 11TH ST. 

IIARYEY & HOLDEN, Prop’s. 

JAS L. BARBOUR, JOHN L, HAMILTON 

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

Liquors, Havana and Domestic Cigars, 

637 and 639 Louisiana Avenue, bet. 6th and 7th Sts, 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

FACULTY. 
KEY. P- E. IIEA.LY, 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 H. A. KLEINSCHM1DT, M. D„ 
Professor of Physiology. 

WILLIAM H. ROSS, M. D., 
Professor of Materia Medina and Therapeutics . 

DANIEL ,T. KELLY, A. M-, M. D., 
Professor df Chemistry and Toxicology. 

CHARLES E. HAGNER, M. D-, 
Professor of Clinical Medicine- 

PHILIP S- WALES, M-1)-, Surgeon U- S N., 
Professor of Anatomy. 

CHARLES V. BO ARMAN, M. D. 
Demonstrator of Anatomy. 

JOHN WALTER, M- D-, 
Prosector to the Chair of Auatomy. 

WEST END HOTEL 
FIRST CLASS ACCOMMODATIONS 

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

PARKER H. SWTEE, Jn.,&Co. Proprietors 

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 

F. A. ASHFORD, M. B-, Dean. 
1330 New York avenue. 

T H E LATEST. 

Smoking:' 
IN placing this new Tobacco before the public, 

we do not propose to disclose our special laims 

and improvements, for the reason that in every in- 

stance where we have introduced new articles, it 

has been the custom of manufacturers of inferior 

productions to adopt onr precise claims to obtain 

notoriety. We will, how ver, make one broad as- 

sertion. that no tobacco has ever been produced 

possessing so many valuable requisites. 

THE standard of onr world-wide and reliable 
brand, 

VANITY FAIR 
will ever be maintained, and such improvements 

added from time to time as are the result, of onrnn- 

remitting efforts to place upon the market, aTohac- 

co which shall meet all the demands of the con- 

noisseur. 

WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 
Rocheste , N. Y. 

PEERLESS TOBACCO WORKS. 

LAW SCHOOL 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 June. 

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

TERMS: $S0 per annum, or $150 for the two 
years. Attendance on lectures $40 per annum. 
Payments received in monthly installments, in ad- 
vance. 

?OST 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. 
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THE LARGEST 

Mercantile Establishment 

—IN THE— 

DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA. 

EVERY DEPARTMENT COM- 

PLETELY STOCKED AT 

ALL TIMES. 

SUITS TO ORDER FROM  $15. 

PANTS TO ORDER FROM  3. 

READY-MADE SUITS FROM $8 00. 

PANTS FROM . 2 50 

ACADEMY OF THE VISITATION. 

B. V. M. 
GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1790, and 

rebuilt in 1S73. It occupies a beautiful site 
on the Heights of Georgetown, overlooking at 

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 tnc conservatoriums 

of Leipsic and Paris, while the facilities for 

acquiring a knowledge of foreign languages 

can hardly be surpassed. 

For further particulars apply to the Insti- 

tution. 

Established 1833 

Any Garment worn by Man, Youth, 

ot Boy, in Stock at all times and 

of every size. 

HICES invariably the LOWEST. 

FOUR FLOORS FILLED WITH 

SPRING & SUMMER 
GOODS 

NOW ON EXHIBITION. 

PARENTS, GUARDIANS, and STUDENTS 

will find it to their advantage to call at 

SAKS & CO., 
3ie & 318, 

SEVENTH STREET. 

JNO. MCDERMOTT & BROS , 

COACHMAKERS 
AND 

CARRIAGE DEALERS 

310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third Street, 

WASHINGTON, D. O. 

Carriages and Harness received on Storage and 
esold on commission. 

^CARRIAGES REPAIRED. 

HATS! HATS ! 

SPRING ANNOUNCEMENT FOR 1878 
A Large Assortment for Men and Boys 

Every variety at LOW PRICES. 

W. F. SEYMOUR, 
132 BRIDGE STREET, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

B. ROBINSON, W. L. CHERY, 

W. NORDLINGER, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING EMPORIUM 

114 BniDGi; ST., GEORGETOWN, D. 0. 

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, CLEARY & CO. 

80* MARKET SPACE, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Dealers in 

TAMIL TGRO CERIES, 

WINES, CHAMPAGNES, 

OLD FRENCH BRANDIES 

SOLE PROPRIETORS, Ac. 

of tlie popular 

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

B. ROBINSON &CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 
FOR 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUF, 
WashiiigtoIK D e 

NOAH WALKER L CO., 

CLOTHIERS, 
ARE NOTED 

F0R CHOICE OF MATERIAL. 
FOR STYLISH CUT. 

FOR EXCELLEFT MAKE. 

FOR FITNESS FOR WEAR. 

FOR GREAT DURABILITY. 

FOR LOWNESS OF PRICE. 

FOR.   GIVING SATISFACTION. 

FOR BEING THE BEST. 

FOR MEN AND BOYS. 

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

WASHINGTON CITY CALCIUM LIGHT CO- 
OFFICE AND LABRATORY, 608 Tenth St, 

WASHINGTON,D. O, 
Shadow Pantomines, Illuminated Fountains. 

Cascades and Colored Fires- 
Balls, Theatricals, Tableaux and Picnics sup- 

plied wilh good lights. 
L. MOXLEY. 


