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POETRY. 

BY THE POTOMAC. 

I sit by tby banks, murmuring- river, 
O river of endless song! 

Where the waving trees in the sunlight 
Throw their shadows deep and long : 

And the sun sinking down in its splendor 
Casts a hush o'er the ending of day, 

And all nature is lulled into silence 

By thy murmurs of musical lay. 

There’s a sound in thy ripples of music 
That strikes a lost chord in my heart, 

And woos out a rush of old feelings 
That from innermost recesses start. 

As the stars in the darkness of evening, 
When the sun hath long set ’neath the hill, 

Yet catch his smiles in their twinkling 
And sparkle with sunshine still, 

So my heart retains a lost gladness, 
That hath bloomed, and hath shed its good seed. 

Though forgot is the hand of the giver, 
Yet still doth it cherish the deed. 

Life’s sunshine is weaved from small sun-beams, 
As the seashore is made from the sand ; 

A smile in an hour of darkness,— 
A word,—a warm grasp of the hand,— 

All these never die, but are cherished 
By a heart that is yearning for light, 

For they gleam in the shadows of sadness 

As diamonds shine out in the night. 

0 Life! thou dost flow as a river, 

Now rippling in sunshine along, 
Now battling ’gainst rocks and dark shadows, 

Now bursting again into song: 

Flowing ever and out in the distance, 
Until merged in the infinite sea, 

As life is merged in the endless, 

And time in eternity. 

Who knows but across the deep ocean 

Where life’s waves wash up on the shore, 
That their ripples still sparkle with gladness 

Caught up in the journeys of yore. 

Over there may be gathered Time’s treasure, 

Forgotten its darkness and strife, 
And heaven be bright with the sunshine 

That a heart garners up during life. 

H. C. W. 

MEMORIALS OP AH OLD STUDENT. 

We find in a recent New Orleans paper a 
most interesting sketch of one whose name 
was in former days as familiar at Georgetown 
as a household word,—the now venerable Pro- 
fessor ALEXANDER DIMITRY. The sketch in 
question is too lengthy to be reproduced here 
in full, but it is due to one of the most emi- 
nent scholars Georgetown ever sent forth that 
the principal events of his career in college 
and out of it should be recorded in our paper 
and the name of the “ old man eloquent” be 
made familiar to the later generations of our 
students. 

Alexander Dimitry was born in the city of 
New Orleans on the 7th of February, 1805. 
His parents were not lacking in the appliances 
of wealth, and his early education was con- 
ducted at home under private tutors. He sub- 
sequently attended local schools of promi- 
nence, where his school mates, says his biog- 
rapher, “ were among the pick of la jeunesse 
Louisianaise.” We continue with the sketch 
as we find it, regretting that the name of the 
“miracle of a ditcher,” (whatever that means), 
once a student’of Georgetown, who recom- 
mended the youth to come here is so obscure- 
ly intimated. If it be “ Alfred Hennen,” there 
is no such name on the College rolls. The 
episode of the “ Romans” and the “ Cartha- 
gineuns” will have a novel interest for our 
students, who of late years are almost totally 
unfamiliar with the old method, traditional 
among the Jesuits, of exciting emulation in 
the classes by the division of the members 
into the two parties named as above. 

“Here have we a lad, now fifteen years of 
age, already a marked scholar ; trained by 
careful teachers in the elementary branches ; 
displaying a grasp of modern languages, a 
marvel to his acquaintances; throwing him- 
self boldly against these ramparts of the clas- 
sic tongues, which he was to scale victoriously 
a few-years afterwards. What was to be done 
with so extraordinary a youth was a question 
for cautious discussion. At last, the keen dis- 
criminat’on of a miracle of a ditcher, who 
knew Greek and who could 1 cap’ Virgil, de- 
cided the question : 1 Send the lad'—said lie 
1 to Georgetown College.’ ‘ Where is George- 
town College ?’ ‘ In the District of Columbia.’ 
And so the lad was shipped at once to that 
famous seminary of learning now known as 

the University of Georgetown. It is not to be 
forgotten that this same classical ditcher had 
himself been a student of the great University 
which he recommended. When he sent his 
young pupil to Georgetown, he sent one who 
had been fortified, through his own teachings, 
in the methodical ratio discendi et docendi of 
the Jesuit Fathers. He could tell, before loy- 
ally’ separating himself from a profitable 
teachership, that Dimitry would strike the 
1 Humanities’ at Georgetown. Something fur- 
ther he could tell. Although coming from a 
city, which, in the colonial times, had thought 
scholarship unattainable save in Paris or at 
Alcala, the lad who from the lips of a pro- 
found classical scholar, Alfred Hennen, had 
received an auspicious word of prophecy, 
would have no reason to dread competition 
with the strong-limbed young intellectual ath- 
letes whom lie was destined to meet at George- 
town. How nobly the boy redeemed the first 
hopes of his parents ; the later hopes of the 
teachers who tested him ; need we add, the 
last hopes of the master who advised his father 
to place him under the care of the Fathers,— 
let the present eminence of Alexander Dimitry 
tell. Reflect for a moment, Between 1821 
and 1826, the greatest philologist and scholar 
of the United States, then in his boyhood, was 
brought face to face with the Jesuit Fathers, 
who had been, since Loyola, the prime cham- 
pions of education. Dimitry as a pupil; the 
Jesuits as teachers. That is what in astro- 
logical parlance, might be well called an 1 aus- 
picious conjuncture.’ Through all the grades 
went the pupil. Through all the grades, 
helped the perfect instructors. For five years, 
the Jesuit Fathers, already recognizing the 
value of their favorite pupil, presented to him 
the choicest cup of scholarship. During that 
time their pupil drank it to the full, and brim-1 

ming over. In 1826, his diploma—the highest 
testimonial that Georgetown could give— 
rested in his pocket. Nor were compliments 
wanting beyond the College-walls. From 
Washington, President John Quincy Adams 
came to witness the Commencement-exercises. 
Himself a scholar, the President commended 
the young Louisianian in presence of liis school- 
mates, and within the hearing of those black 
robes covering the kindly hearts of loving and 
sympathetic teachers. Before this, Dimitry 
had received the highest honor that could be. 
given to courage combined with intellect. He 
He had been selected, in his last year, as the 
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senior oppugnator, to make and answer all 
objections to and from the graduating class of 
Philosophy, thirteen in number. These chal- 
lenges, and the responses, were all made in 
Latin. It was the fight of Napoleon against 
embattled Europe—with Austerlitz, not Wa- 
terloo—closing the intellectual campaign. 

“ We have given these details of the colle 
giate life of Alexander Dimitry to represent 
his pre-eminence while at College. Perhaps 
it may not be out of place to speak of a tradi- 
tion that still lingers around the noble build- 
ings, the venerable halls, and the splendid 
grounds of the University of Georgetown. 
We refer to that which says that., when Dimi- 
try first went to the University, he found a 
classical war still waging—the phantom of that 
which had raged centuries and centuries be- 
fore, along the coasts of Africa and the banks 
of Roman rivers. True to their scholarship, 
the Jesuit Fathers had striven, upon the for- 
mation of Latin classes, to impress the lan- 
guage through the history. Each pupil was 
called upon to write upon the black board 
whether he would, during his scholastic ses- 
sion select to be a Roman or a Carthaginian. 
History had made Carthage a synonym of de 
feat. It had also made Rome a synonym of 
victory. The pupils, as one, wrote Bomanus 
against their names. They preferred to take 
their omens from History. Dimitry, finding 
no one to record himself on a losing side, 
stepped to the board, and with his chalk in 
scribed with letters as bold as John Hancock’s, 
Carthaginiensis. Rome, with a scholastic 
army, fell before Carthage with but a single 
champion. Dimitry, at the close of the term, 
had reversed History. Carthage, though him, 
had blotted out her own fate. She had ceased 
to think of her long, long sorrows. She had 
forgotten Marius seated on her ruins. She 
had vivified victorious Hannibal. She had re- 
embodied humiliated Regulus. 

“ This is a slight sketch ; but it tells of the 
masculine character of that man who has bor- 
rowed nothing from the wisdom of the world 
save what he has returned, after the prescrip- 
tion of the parable, ten-fold. He solved the 
long-time problem how best to learn and how 
least to copy. The class wondered. The 
Fathers did not. But Dimitry, aula collegii, 
astante corona, was proclaimed xmperator. 
And from that day, in the annals of the great 
University, the long conflict between Rome 
and Carthage ceased. History can stand but 
one reversal.” 

On leaving Georgetown, Dimitry, now just 
of age, returned to his native city and entered 
upon the study of the law, having the cele- 
brated Christian Roselius as his fellow-student. 
Dimitry studied carefully and conscientiously, 
but seemed not to find his vocation in the law. 
He had another ambition. “ He foresaw” 
ays his biographer, “ the necessity of rearing 

a firm pillar of education in a State enshrining 

in her annals three dominations, none of which 
was certain of its standing. He saw students 
of law, like himself, rising every where. He 
saw no native instructors, anywhere. He de- 
voted himself to the duty of showing to his 
fellow-state-men, that a native teacher was 
among them. He did not long lack an oppor- 
tunity. The college at Baton Rouge needed 
an instructor. They called upon our young 
jurisconsult. He responded—a lofty teacher 
of a type unknown at that day, and, we fear, 
not to be found at this. 

“Here he stayed over two years. He had 
secured his object. Wise in Justinian and in 
Blinks tone, he sought the honors of Aristotle 
and Dr. Porson. 

“ While still at the college, an advantageous 
offer from Messrs. Bayon and Delaup, proprie- 
tors of the venerable L’Abeille de la Nouvelle- 
Orleans, to buy a share in it, was accepted. 
After his union with the paper, it was, for the 
first time, given an English face. Going ac- 
tively to work, the new partner, then but 27 
years of age, became the first English editor 
of the Bee. This makes him the Dean of the 
editorial fraternity of New Orleans. 

“ While the first English editor of the Bee 
was writing articles that were representatives 
of the highest progress, framed in the noblest 
English, he was in the habit of passing his 
summers at the National Capital. There, 
within easy reach of his Alma Mater, he not 
only met his wife, (still living, a saint among 
women,) but he also found that inclining to a 
vocation which is often attributable to chance, 
but which, nine times out of ten, belongs to 
destiny. We can well fancy, without dwelling 
over-much upon them, the letters of our 1 Spe- 
cial Correspondent’ during the four years that 
the young editor wrote to kindly Bayon and 
to gentle-hearted Delaup, now so lately dead 
in that veDera'ble sanctum, the memories of 
which—if they could be but gathered—would 
tell the history of our State civilization of near 
half a century.” 

Mr. Dimitry’s presence in the Capital led to 
his being called by Amos Kendall, then Post- 
master General, into the service of the govern- 
ment in the south-west, in 1835, in a capacity 
involving no small labor and responsibility. 
In 1839, on the formation of a commission to 
carry out a late treaty with Mexico, he was 
appointed Secretary to the Commissioners, 
Hon. W. L. Marcy of New York and Hon.John 
Rowan of Kentucky. Of his services in this 
position the sketch says: “ The Secretary’s 
work in this office was a surprise to the two 
Commissioners. They weie men trained in 
the law. The Secretary not only asked no ad- 
vice but he displayed a familiarity not possess- 
ed by themselves with the Nueva Becopilacion 
of laws still surviving in Mexico the fall of 
Spanish rule. He startled them by reading, 
without hesitation, the letters of the Mexican 
Commissioners and the decision of the German 

umpire, Baron Roenne. French, Spanish and 
English turned, under his polyglot tongue, one 
into the other, like the swift changing tints of 
the kaleidescope. Old iron Marcy, one of the 
Commissioners, never forgot him. Nor did 
bluff Judge Rowan, of whom an episode is told 
that might, but for want of space, well be re- 
peated here.” 

(To be continued.) 

HERE AND THERE IN JERSEY. 

II. 

A change of air is always agreeable, we 
know, and having wandered, in our last, like 
Chryses of old, along the shore of the “loud 
roaring sea it might be agreeable to you, 
Mr. Reader, to turn your steps from the wat- 
ery element back towards the green fields, the 
waving corn, the cows, and all the other essen- 
tials of rustic landscape. Passing by many 
brooks and meadows and snugly ensconced 
country houses, you will come at length to the 
little town of S. where I had the pleasure of 
spending a couple of weeks, with my old 
friend W. at the family country seat. 

The village was an old one, one of the most 
ancient of New Jersey’s collection of antiqui- 
ties, and had been settled by the Swedes over 
two centuries ago. The old Swedes must have 
had eyes artistic enough to appreciate the 
beauties of nature, for certainly the site which 
they chose for their village was one which did 
credit to their taste; containing all that is 
pleasing in a landscape, a rich, verdant coun- 
try, and a soft and limpid sheet of water. 
New Jersey, I know, as a whole, is not famous 
for its scenery, since parts of it are flat and 
little attractive to the eye, but other sections 
possess great scenic beauty, and it is a griev- 
ous mistake to suppose, as many do, that the 
whole State is nothing but a flat, sandy desert. 
Call it a desert if you will, but in it there are 
many smiling oases forming miniature land- 
scapes of a beauty such as I have seen no- 
where else. 

No building raised by Swedish hands is now 
left standing in the village, save a little old 
church, with its diamond-paned windows and 
a moss-grown grave-yard attached, full of grey 
old stones and rude inscriptions; all that is 
left to tell us of the life that once had been, to 
warn us of the life that is to be. The rude old 
houses that must once have given shelter to 
these quiet slumberers, when they were living 
moving beings as ourselves to-day, have long 
since crumbled away, and mingled their dust 
with the cold ashes of their hearths,—those 
hearths that had once warmed the gentle- 
flowing blood of youth and of shivering old 
aSe) that had sparkled upon happy families 
gathered about them in the long, dark winter 
nights, when the wailing wind beat against 
the panes and the long shadows danced upon 
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the wall. Yes, and the old hearths could tell 
their stories too, they had seen the shadows 
fall, had seen the great Reaper garner lip his 
sheaves, and the . youngest faces grow old and 
wan, until all was silent and deserted. But 
the hearths themselves grew old, no longer did 

^the cheery fire sparkle in them, the shadows 
no longer danced and flickered on the wall, 
but grew still, and dark, and sombre. And 
lo ! the ancient houses decayed and fell, the 
stories of the hearths are buried in silence for- 
ever, and the histories of the people that gath- 
ered around them are written but upon the 
tomb. 

But I beg pardon, Mr. Reader, for this di- 
gression ; you see the remembrance of those 
grave-stones has exerted a moralizing or 
rather demoralizing effect upon me. My friend 
W. and myself spent a whole morning among 
them, flitting about like ghouls, and studying 
the inscriptions and dates. We fairly gloated 
over one stone of an immensely old and sedate 
appearance, upon whose crumbling mould we 
thought were inscribed the figures 1424-—but 
our enthusiasm was suddenly damped by an 
undeniable conviction dawning upon us that 
America was not discovered until some seven- 
ty years afterwards, and consequently we had 
made a slight mistake of a few centuries. 

Not far from the Episcopal, stood the Cath- 
olic church, which possessed no air of hoary 
age, but was an exceedingly modern and barn- 
like structure of very small dimensions and 
of extremely simple architectural qualities. I 
was much amused upon my first visit to it 
upon a bright Sunday morning, to find the en- 
tire male population seated upon the fence, 
while the female portion were gathered here 
and there in little groups, giving way no doubt 
to woman’s peculiar weakness for gossip. 
Presently a very fat little priest appeared upon 
the scene, ringing a very small sized dinner 
bell. Stirred by these solemn chimes the con- 
gregation slowly disentangled itself from the 
fence and moved into the church, whither I 
followed, and sat among the faithful, all redo- 
lent with the sweet odor of sanctity and garlic 
and onions. The service I think was the long- 
est I ever attended. First of all the little priest, 
who was an Italian with but an imperfect 
knowledge of English, said the rosary, which, 
from his inability to utter an English word 
without stopping to deliberate over it, took 
up, of course, a considerable space of time. 
Then during Mass the good little Father made 
a valiant attempt to deliver a long and im- 
pressive sermon, which all listened to with 
great earnestness and attention, but which I 
am positively certain no one understood : for 
the flow of English was so slow and broken, 
and the idioms were so tangled and distorted, 
that a word and an idea here and there was 
as much as could possibly be gleaned. After 
Mass a collection was taken up lor the benefit 
of the church’s roof, which stood sadly in netd 

of repairs,—the Fr. himself going the rounds 
with the charity-box. One of those mean 
spirited individuals, who from abject fear of 
public opinion, endeavor to conceal their sor- 
didness by a great outward show of charity 
munificently contributed a large piece of tin 
to the, collection, no doubt deluding those 
around him into the belief that he had thrown 
in a trade-dollar. But the little priest discov- 
ered the deceit as he walked towards the altar 
with the box in his hand, and holding up the 
tin, he said, “ I find in de box someting of 
which I forget de name, but which the little 
children in my country pick up after the rain- 
storms have washed it from de roofs. I know 
not who do dis, but may de good Lord have 
mercy on him, and give to him better heart”— 
Alt this was true charity, true charity praying 
for the false.—Would that the prayer could be 
heard, not for that poor wretch alone, but oh ! 
for so, so many more;—for all the false glitter, 
and the empty show of loudly giving charity ; 
for those who give not for the poor’s sake, but 
that they may vie with the rich, their neigh- 
bors ; for those who open their purse-strings 
but not their hearts ; for the many who stand 
high in the world’s estimation, yet throw into 
itsgreat contribution-box nothing of real value, 
nothing save loud, jangling bits of tin. 

There is something about an old house, such 
as the oue in which I staid, with its ivy-clad 
walls, its ancient and old fogy air, that always 
wins my admiration and respect. It has stood 
there in the self-same spot so long before you 
were even thought of, that the contrast of your 
own youth and inexperience jars upon you as 
you enter its antique doors. The very sun- 
shine around is tempered and subdued, not as 
in its young days when with red shining bricks 
it haughtily glared back upon old Sol and 
tried to stare him out of countenance. Then, 
it looked upon fashions, old and obsolete now, 
but at that time rejoicing in all the conceit of 
newness and the latest style, and felt itself in 
keeping with its , surroundings, for was it not 
advertised as possessing “ all the modern im- 
provements?” But now it wraps itself in its 
mantle of the past, and looks down with a 
calm and quiet disdain upon our new-fangled 
manners, and creaks and groans a dismal dis- 
approval of all recent innovations. Sometime 
when my ship comes in from sea I shall buy 
an old house somewhere in Utopia, or an old 
castle in Spain, stock it with my favorite au- 
thors, and retire to read, dream and scribble 
to my heart’s content. But, Mr. Reader, I 
imagine you are yawning already over my 
dreams and egotism, so I will proceed on my 
journey through the village, promising to drop 
into no more dissertations and by-ways. 

As I was speaking of the old house, a few 
words concerning the household might not be 
amiss. In the absence of the pater-familias, 
the “Captain,” a time-honored guest of the 
family, gracefully officiated at the head of the 

table. The Captain had been through the 
war, seen a great deal of life, and was a very 
entertaining, agreeable gentleman. He was 
quite a Doctor in his way, and carried his army 
medicine-chest with him, containing a univer- 
sal panacea for all diseases, a golden liquid in 
a bottle labelled “Old Rye.” And though 
total abstinence, save in case of illness, was 
one of the family virtues here, the Captain 
fearlessly brought his “fidus Achates” to the 
dinner-table, and even prevailed upon my kind 
hostess to partake of it medicinally in milk, 
after meals. The two different styles of quaff- 
ing Mr. Swiveller’s “rosy” were a source of 
much quiet study and amazement to me. 
The Captain, with the easy air of long acquain- 
tance, would pour it down after the manner of 
water running down a pipe, one of your easy 
off-hand ways without so much as a wink, a 
style only acquired by long practice and con- 
stant application. While my kind hostess, 
fearing, no doubt, that if too much enjoyment 
were displayed in partaking of the forbidden 
fruit, it might work a bad effect upon the 
younger members of the family, took her me- 
dicinally-treated preparation with much in- 
ward satisfaction, and a great outward show of 
dislike. 

As my friend W ’s tastes and mine differed 
somewhat as to the manner we should spend 
our afternoons, we took turns in ordering what 
should be done, and implicitly obeyed each 
other. W’s tastes almost invariably led him 
either to his couch to take a nap, or under a 
shady tree to enjoy a book and a cigarette. 
And though my tastes are somewhat of the 
same order, yet from a spirit of contrariness, 
I would generally order a gunning expedition 
because I knew there was nothing which W. 
detested so heartily. Loaded down with guns, 
shot-pouches, game-bags, and all the other 
entangling accoutrements of the sportsman, 
we would start out with an indefinite and vague 
idea of killing something before we got back. 
My principal enjoyment lay in watching W’s 
misery, and in his ironical remarks concerning 
the general delight of creeping around a hot 
country with three pounds of shot around 
one’s stomach, which might as well be so much 
salt,for all the birds it would enter, &c., &c,— 
all of which was calculated to enliven and en- 
tertain the weary way. Now as W. had scarce- 
ly ever shot before, and as I am not exactly a 
Bogardus myself, our sum totals did not swell 
our game bags to any great extent; and as we 
were rather ashamed of walking through the 
village with such lean-looking affairs, we struck 
upon the happy expedient of stuffing the bags 
with leaves, thus gaining quite a reputation for 
crack shots among the simple villagers. When 
any deluded rustic, viewing our full game bags 
witli admiration, would give vent to the inevi- 
table, “ What luck ?” boldly would we respond 
with the careless air of practical gunners, 
“ Oil, we bagged three dozen or so.” Yet with 
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all this fame, I think the only thing which W. 
captured during our various expeditions was 
one poor old robin, who must have died from 
fright at the report, for he showed no signs of 
blood, and was moreover of an extremely 
skinny and venerable appearance. As for 
myself I think I would have done immense de- 
struction if I had only had a fair show, but the 
Jeisey birds are very disobliging and mean- 
spirited ; they have a contemptible way of 
dropping just out of range, and persisting in 
keeping that distance—Why, I remember one 
afternoon chasing a miserable biped, for about 
two miles along a fence, the creature kept 
hopping along, and adapting its step to mine 
in a very aggravating manner, at last in sheer 
despair and bitterness of heart, I blazed away, 
and though I did not succeed in doing it any 
material damage, still I frightened the wretch 
so badly, that it flew away and haunted me 
no longer. Then I turned around to look for 
W. but in the excitement of the chase I had 
completely lost trace of him, and only after 
much wandering at last discovered him sitting 
by the road with his cap over his eyes and his 
legs stretched out at an angle of about one 
hundred and thirty degrees, a most miserable 
looking object. After patient inquiry, W. in- 
formed me that in my absence he had come 
upon an immense flock of black-birds, bur in 
consequence of having made a grievous mis- 
take in inserting two loads of shot in one bar- 
rel, and having managed to get his ram-rod 
tightly wedged in the other, he was unable to 
shoot. Excited by the number of the birds 
and the splendid chance of hitting something 
out of such a flock, he had had a desperate 
struggle with his ram-rod, but the sulphur 
which arose from the contest so frightened the 
sedate birds that they betook themselves to 
flight, leaving poor W. in discomfiture and de 
spair. However my timely arrival revived his 
drooping spirits ; by our united efforts we ex- 
tracted the ram rod and the shot, and joining 
our forces we marched against the common 
foe. But the common foe was remarkably 
scarce that afternoon. We did’nt see anything 
except one old scout who flew away before we 
could draw a bead on him. This completely 
disgusted us, we never thought a black-bird 
would show the white feather. Wearily we 
turned towards home, “ empty-handed, heavy- 
hearted,” and were obliged to have recourse 
to the leaf expedient again in order to give our 
game-hag the proper pot-bellied appearance. 

The Captain came down to the breakfast ta- 
ble one morning with a very determined air, 
and remarked that a wood-cock had waked 
him up by piping right outside of his window, 
and he meant to have that bird for supper. 
We immediately saw the poor bird done up 
brown and smoking ; we knew its fate was 
sealed. At precisely three o’clock P. M. the 
Capiain, having carefully cleaned the guns 
himself, called me (o his assistance and we 

moved down in two detachments in order to 
completely cut off the unfortunate bird The 
manoeuvre was excellent, and brilliantly execu- 
ted, the only fault was on the bird’s part, he 
was’nt there. However, the Captain was not 
a man easily bluffed out of his game. He im 
mediately ordered an advance, and taking the 
lead walked through marshes and blackberry 
bushes with the most perfect confidence of 
being on the trail of that wood-cock. The 
Captain was the most sanguine man X ever 
met. Every bird that flew over our heads, 
never mind if it was a mile high would elicit 
this remark, “We’ll bag that bird going home.” 
But these observations did not kindle any en- 
thusiasm in my soul, sad experience having 
taught me that Jersey7 birds were not in the 
habit of waiting a ound to offer fair shots ; 
however I said nothing, not liking to throw a 
damper upon the Captain’s expectations. 
When we came to open country and a shady 
tree, I took advantage of the kind occasion, 
and requested the Captain to wake me up as 
he came back. Still sanguine, the Captain 
marched on and left me to my slumbers. He 
had given up all idea of the wood cock for the 
present, but said lie would “ browse around 
after any thing now, his blood was up and he 
was’nt part’cular.” Peacefully I revelled in 
the land of dreams until awakened by the 
Captain, who returned as empty handed but as 
hopetul as ever. Now, he remarked with the. 
air of a man who had been saving up a treat 
for a long time, 11 We’ll bag those we saw 
coming on.” Back through the same marshes 
and blackberry bushes, but no birds. Not a 
shadow crossed the Captain’s serene counte- 
nance. lie almost smiled as we neared home. 
“ Now,” with the exstatic voice of one cap- 
ping a climax, “ now we’ll knock that wood- 
cock.” But the disreputable bird disappointed 
us again ; and tile Captain did not pick his 
bones for supper. Next morning the Captain 
was still sanguine, the bird had awakened him 
again and he swore to have its blood, tie 
carried out several expeditions that day, but 
was again out-generalled. Every body began 
to grow incredulous, and to entertain a belief 
that the bird would die a natural death after 
all. The Captain said nothing further about 
the wood-cock, and I entertained the belief 
that he had buried the hatchet; so much do 
we judge by outward appearances. One after- 
noon, it was one of W’s days, warm and sug- 
gestive of sleep, as we lay wrapped in the arms 
of Morpheus and a light counterpane, I was 
disturbed by a creaking sound, and opened my 
eyes just in time to behold the Captain eloping 
with my gun. I understood the situation in a 
glance. The Captain had grown tender upon 
the wood-cock question, and now treated him- 
self to surreptitious skirmishing parties while 
all the house slumbered. Alas to say, that 
wood-cock never graced our festive board. It 
is piping around the old village still, no doubt, 

and smiles when it thinks of the Captain. 
Perseverance is not always crowned with sue 
dess in this world, though the Sunday-school 
books would have one believe so. 

Though I feel that my time and space, and 
I am afraid your patience also, Mr. Header, is 
on the wane, still I would be loth to leave the 
old village without conducting you to at least 
one country party. First impressions they say 
are the best, and my first impressions of this 
place of amusement were taken one evening 
after W. and myself had jogged to a country 
house about a mile from the village, where 
were collected that section’s giddy world of 
fashion. The first part of the evening was ta- 
ken up with games, which were entered into 
with great, zest both by old and young. Coun- 
try-folk are easily entertained ; among them 
are found no blase young men, or ladies dying 
of ennui. All, with a pleasing freshness, give 
themselves up to the enjoyment of the mo- 
ment. But at length the games began to drag 
a little, and a happy thought struck W. ; he 
proposed to get up the “ lancers.” Every 
body was delighted, the only drawback was 
that very few had ever danced. However W. 
soon managed to marshal a couple of sets into 
squares, and the orchestra, (a piano somewhat 
out of tune,) immediately struck up the neces- 
sary airs, while several old ladies gathered in 
a group to sit in judgment upon the perform- 
ance. It was not long before the couples 
managed to get tangled up in a manner which 
generalized the thing into a sort of Indian war- 
dance. Out of the general confusion there 
was only one order appreciated and under- 
stood, and that was to “ swing corners,” and 
as one got a different corner every time, there 
\Vas at least a great deal of variety. I don’t 
believe I met my partner, a bouncing country 
lass, twice during the performance, but have 
a distinct remembrance of catching short 
glimpses of her every nowand then, as she 
bobbed and circled around the room with the 
peculiar motion of a top upon a rough pave- 
ment. At last the music ceased through sheer 
exhaustion ; the gay dancers at length were 
seated, and quiet was somewhat restored. 
Then a stout lady, who had been looking on 
the proceedings with a grave and absorbing in- 
terest, remarked “ Those city dances may be 
nice enough, but for my part I prefer blind- 
man’s buff,” which sentiment was echoed by 
the several other old judicial ladies, who bob- 
bed their heads and seemed very much relieved 
by this signal of their inward disapprobation. 
I now turned my wits and attention to my 
partner, but the conversation was extremely 
one sided, for I found her to be one of those 
monosyllabic young ladies who say nothing 
but “ yes,” and then smileas if they had made 
a particularly brilliant remark. However, I 
was soon relieved by the musical portion of 
the company, who had gathered around an or- 
gan and we e discoursing several of the latest 
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airs of the last century in a manner which for- 
cibly reminded me of the grand chorus at Mr. 
Bob Sawyer’s party where “ as each gentleman 
sang'it to the tune he knew best, the effect was 
very striking indeed.” However, the audi- 
ence was not a critical one, and as the per- 
formers themselves, who comprised all the 
musical talent, were evidently pleased, it would 
have been presumption on the part of the list- 
eners to have been anything else ; and so the 
renditions were received with a great deal of 
approbation. Indeed I noticed that one bald 
headed old gentleman, who had distinguished 
himself by sitting in a corner the entire even- 
ing without uttering a word or moving hand or 
foot, now took courage for the first time, and 
raised his hand to his ear, in a manner expres 
siVfe of great admiration and attention. The 
singing over, the audience expressed their ap- 
preciation in a manner hearty enough to war- 
rant their belief in what they expressed, which 
is more than can be said of the forced compli- 
ments bandied about our city drawing-rooms, 
just after the company have been bored to 
death by the execution of some interminable 
piece of classical humbug. 

After this feast of reason, came one of a 
more substantial form ; not directed to the in- 
tellect but to the stomach, a part of the anat- 
omy generally better developed in the country 
than the former. Of course this was done full 
justice to ; and soon afterwards came the good- 
nights, the expressions of “a good time” and 
the partings, the partings that come upon all 
in this world of continual formations and dis- 
persals, of happy greetings and of sad fare- 
wells. Soon, in like mauner, will be the part 
ings here at college, the parting of many old 
ties, happy associations, and old friends. 

Stepping on the homeward-bound train, we 
took our leave, feeling still the warm farewell 
grasp of friendship, the good-byes singing in 
our ears, only to be met at our next stopping- 
place at the other depot with greetings as 
warm, with expressions as cordial. Well, it is 
a queer old world of sunshine and shadow, we 
all know. And now, Mr. Reader, our parting 
has come, our connection, which I hope has 
been a pleasant one, is severed, and trusting 
our paths may again converge, I will take oc- 
casion in the meanwhile to wish you “ the 
best of times, and a happy vacation.” 

. Du. 

SANCTUM VISITORS. 

After reflecting for a few short hours upon 
the miserable depravity of exchange editois in 
general, and our own heroic virtue in particu- 
lar, and after pondering deeply the vast and 
terrible power which a virtuous exchange man 

- wields over the destinies of nations and the 
fate of empires, we rejoiced within ourselves, 
and, our usual good nature being increased 
tenfold, we benevolently picked up a neat little 

sheet with the intention of smiling charitably 
at its faults while our tuneful trumpet sounded 
in harmonious strains the praise of its beau- 
ties. The little sheet flaunted to the breeze a 
modest flag bearing the simple legend Mary- 
land Collegian. We first read a beautiful 
poem which was not the property of the Col- 
legian, and is, therefore, beyond the reach of 
our present criticism. We next worked brave- 
ly through very ordinary contributed articles' 
without losing more than four fifths of our 
original stock of benevolence, and then plung 
ed boldly into the editorials from which men- 
tal bath we issued somewhat refreshed. Un- 
der the heading “ Local,” however, we were 
greeted in cruel succession by the following 
excruciatingly witty explosions: “Whoop!” 
“ G-a-s-s!” “O-h Jones!” “ Stop that Fuss!” 
As we haven’t the slightest command over our 
visible faculties, we laughed so boisterously at 
these funny expressions that we seriously in- 
jured our delicate health, and are at present 
engaged in taking up a collection to defray the 
expenses of a recuperating trip to Newport or 
Saratoga. Wouldn’t it be a good idea, bro- 
ther Collegian, to intersperse your funny 
column with a few solid, philosophical discus- 
sions in order to counteract the fatal effects 
which too many such jokes might otherwise 
produce ? 

Judging from the effusive manner in which 
the Richmond College Messenger vents its 
mighty wrath upon our talented contributors 
and our own unoffending self, we are seriously 
afraid that the shot we discharged in a pre- 
vious issue hit that unfortunate craft below 
the water-mark, and, though pleased that our 
aim proved true, we are rather sorry that we 
hurt the sensitive feelings of our esteemed con- 
temporary. The;;Messenger, also, in conside- 
ration of our journalistic inexperience kindly 
advises us to remember that “ throwing stones 
is a dangerous business.” Thank you, friend ; 
but having succeeded in hitting such an insig- 
nificant target as the Messenger offers, we will 
rest securely in the firm conviction that we 
are easily able to ward off all the dangers to 
which our peculiar habit may expose us. 

The Philomathean for May, contains a com- 
plete list of the college papers published in 
the United States, and, though its subscribers 
can scarcely feel gratified at the loss of a page 
and a half of reading matter, the college press 
is certainly indebted to the Philomathean for 
its thoughtful generosity. Allow us to express 
our sincere acknowledgments. With the ex- 
ception of this directory, however, we cannot 
say that we were very well pleased with the 
contents of this number. An original poem 
entitled the “ Dirty-Faced Urchin,” is written 
without much regard to metrical harmony, and 
the dense ignorance of childhood sports which 
it displays would make the aforesaid unclean 
urchin elevate his nasal protuberance in undis- 
guised contempt. As we haven’t space for 

the entire poem we can only quote one verse 
which we have selected as a fit exponent of the 
poetical ideas contained in the piece : 

“ He wantetli no more than his cot of hard straw 
His cup doth surely run over, 

As the marble he hits plump from long taw 
While lie’s up to his eyes in green clover.” 

Just imagine the glance of indignant scorn 
with which a dirty-faced urchin would reward 
any one who dared propose to play a game of 
marbles in clover two or three feet higli! 
“ Happiness Transitory” is very neatly written, 
though, as its title indicates, it is entirely de- 
void of any original ideas. The author of 
“ Girls versus Books,” while speaking of fe- 
male society, gives utterence to the following 
sentiment: “That the student entirely pre- 
cluded from such benign influences is necessa- 
rily a failure in the pursuit of a well rounded 
education, we earnestly believe.” Since pe- 
rusing that sentence, we have been vainly en- 
deavoring to fathom the awful abyss of our 
educational failure. We always had an indis- 
tinct idea that there was something serious 
the matter with us, but we never, for moment, 
imagined that we were in want of benign in- 
fluence. Wont some charitably-disposed 
member of the angelic persuasion deign to help 
us on our course by the sunshine of an occa- 
sional smile. We know we’re not a bit hand- 
some, but we do long for the possession of 
a well rounded education. The remainder of 
the Philomathean is devoted to advertise- 
ments announcing a lecture by “ W. H. Mil- 
burn, the Blind Orator,” and presents the ap- 
pearance of a village weekly just before the 
advent of the annual spring circus. 

We have received the third number of the 
Vanderbilt Austrul from the University of 
Tenn, and wish for it a prosperous career. It 
devotes itself entirely to local and generally 
to college matters, making no pretence to any 
thing like a literary department. The editorial 
department advocates the introduction of se- 
cret fraternities, and condemns the action of 
the faculty in disapproving of them. While we 
are democratic enough to believe with the Aus- 
tral that in universities “ the governed have a 
right to discuss the laws which govern them,” 
we like a manner somewhat less aggressive 
than that which the Austral adopts. The 
exchange editor hurls some rather ungentle- 
manly epithets at the Niagura Index by way 
of correcting that paper’s vulgarity. We didn’t 
receive the particular number of the Index 
which provokes the Austral's indignation (we 
hope we were not unfavorably noticed in it,) 
but we assume that he didn’t express himself 
in a worse style than the Austral has adopted 
in its answer. Brother Austral, don’t use the 
word “ruffian or villian” again, for, though 
we are all exchange editors, we still possess a 
small share of human nature besides, you 
know, it is not polite ! 
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SCIENTIFIC STUDIES AT GEORGE- 
TOWN. 

n. 

We gave in our last a conspectus of the 
course in chemistry pursued here, and we now 
proceed with the other branches of science. 
After the completion of the two-year course 
in Chemistry, the students in their graduating 
year enter upon the study of Physics and Me- 
chanics under a special Professor. Six hours 
per week through the entire year of nearly 
ten months are given to Physics, and three to 
Mechanics. The Professor lectures and expe- 
riments five days in the week, and on Satur- 
days two half-hour lectures with experiments 
are given by students, repeating the matter of 
the week, or the principal points. Besides 
this, a daily repetition of the preceding matter 
is strictly exacted : in Physics, mathematical 
demonstrations arc insisted upon. There are 
usually two “ specimens” given during the 
year, at which the students themselves lec- 
ture before the Faculty and their fellow-stu- 

dents of the higher classes. These lectures 
are illustrated by experiments and diagrams 
on the black-board or by drawings, and are so 
creditable that if the College chose to depart 
from its usual reserve and allow them to be 
given in public, they could not but reflect dis 
tinction upon the institution. Georgetown 
however is careful to avoid anything that looks 
like display : it fears to dim the value of the 
substance, should it enter the competitive 
arena in the matter of show. It is not sur- 
prising that our young men should do so well 
on these and similar occasions: their matter 
is thoroughly learned : their maturity of age 
hv the time they have reached their graduating 
year enables them to digest what they have 
acquired : while their constant practice during 
their college career in speaking and writing 
gives them a facility upon the lectnre-'platform 
which would do credit to a Professor. Those 
who have read our paper during the last five 
years may very well judge of the merits of 
these essays from the specimens we have pub 
lished, selected from among those that could 
be presented apart from diagrams. The edi- 
tor of the “ Meteorologist” "(Greensbuug, Pa.) 
solicited the privilege of republishing our 
latest contribution of this kind, the article on 
“ Sun-Spots,” the editor remarking in his let- 
ter that out of many manuscripts sent to him, 
he had none equal to this one. The fact, 
however, that those who complete the scientific 
course at Georgetown are able to enter the 
Junior year at the professedly scientific schools 
in this country, says enough. Some day or 
other we shall no doubt have our own scienti- 
fic department fully developed, the completion 
of the new building rendering it for the first 
time possible, so far as some material conve- 
niences go ; at least in the matter of accommo- 
dations for this class of students. The new 
building contains a lecture-room lor physics, 
an amphitheatre, 41 by 62 feet, and 32 feet 
high, with entrances from two floors, and ca 
pable of accommodating at least 124 students ; 
but an entire structure devoted to scientific 
uses will be needed when this department shall 
be thoroughly organized as one of the Schools 
of the University, with a full corps of Profes- 
sors in each branch. At present, such atten- 
tion is given, besides, as time will admit of, to 
Geology, Physiology, Astronomy,and Botany. 
Whenever the Scientific course can he ampli- 
fied to its full proportions, the college will he 
found possessed of much material and many 
conveniences adapted to immediate use, its 
collection oi minerals, fossils and shells, its 
splendidly-appointed Observatory, its living 
specimens of rare or foreign plants, &c. Its 
collection of instruments for experiments in 
Physics is the gradual accumulation of sixty 
years—or since 1817—during which period in- 
struction in this branch has formed an inte- 
gral portion of the College course, and the 
collection is respectable, if not as munificent 

as it would have been, had there been any en- 
dowment applicable to this object. The de- 
partment of Physics has, indeed, no especial 
resources except the small fee of ten dollars 
from each student of the class, for the use of 
instruments. Of late years an annual gold 
medal has been awarded by Dr. J. M. Toner 
of Washington for the best essay, with appro- 
priate collections, on any scientific subject 
which the candidate for the honor may select. 
An association to promote original investiga- 
tion has for two or three years been in exist- 
ence among students of the higher classes,— 
the “ Toner Scientific Circle,”—which is pre- 
sided oyer by the Professor of Physics, meets 
every two weeks to listen to the papers or dis- 
cussions on scientific subjects, and to inspect 
specimens : it has the nucleus of a library* 

To conclude, an examination both written 
and oral at the close of the year decides the 
question of graduation. Without success un- 
der this ordeal, a student cannot obtain his 
degree of A. B., however accomplished he may 
be in other branches, or however long a course 
he may have gone through at Collage. A 
catastrophe of the kind once in a while has been 
known to be imminent, and those who expect 
scholastic honors are well aware that neither 
favor nor partiality will avert their fate if they 
do not meet the examiners well prepared for 
the ordeal. The oral examination, (each one 
undergoing it privately,) covers, of course, the 
whole matter of the year : the written, pre- 
pared by the members of the class in the pres- 
ence of the professor, and without hooks, em- 
braces some one connected subject, the sub- 
ject not being announced until the class is as- 
sembled. The honors of the year,—a gold 
medal or othea award down to “ honorable 
mention,”—in Physics, and the same in Me- 
chanics, are determined by the merit of the 
written examination added to that of three 
competitive essays prepared in the course of 
the year on the matter gone over in class since 
the last essay or since the beginning of the 
term. The medals in these classes have al- 
ways been given by the college : last year, 
however, for the first time, the medal in Phy- 
sics was the gift of a friend, S. Chapman 
Neale, Esq., of Alexandria, Va., a former 
student. 

DISPUTATION IN PHILOSOPHY. 

(COMMUNICATED.) 

The Seniors’ “last public effort in Mental 
Philosophy”—as their genial secretary worded 
it in the invitations—was perhaps not so suc- 
cessful as some of their former disputations. 
No fault, however, as usual, could be found 
with the essays. They were all on subjects 
taken from Natural Theology, which formed 
the subject matter of the entire disputation. 
For accuracy of reasoning and precision of ex- 
pression, Mr. T. C. Lawler’s discussion of St. 
Anselm’s argument for the existence of God 
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was conspicuous. Mr. W. B. Carvill on the 
knowledge of God, and J. Hamilton Farish on 
the connection between divine knowledge and 
man’s free-will, were interesting and clear, in 
spite of the difficulty of their subjects ; while 
W. Gaston Bayne read a very satisfactory pa- 
per on the Providence of God. 

The defenders were W. B. Carvill and J. 
Hamilton Farish ; the objectors, T. C. Blake, 
F. Duffy, Edward 0. Russell, and V. Howard 
Brown. Mr. Carvill showed some lack of 
readiness in making distinctions, which to a 
certain extent was shared in by the second de- 
fender, Mr. Farish. One or two of the objec- 
tor seem to have prepared only a very limited 
stock of arguments. A want of aptness in re 
suming the thread of the argument, after dis- 
tinctions had been made, was also evident. 
Mr. Russell, for instance, when one of his two 
objections was answered by a distinction, sim- 
ply laughed and remained silent—a proceeding 
which, in a person of his undoubted ability, 
seemed, to say the least, somewhat strange. 

The disputation took place, May 27th. 

THE PHIEOJfOMOSIAN DEBATE. 

On the evening of May 22d, the spacious re- 
fectory was very tastefully ornamented and 
decorated for the second annual debate of the 
Philenomosian Society. The audience though 
not very numerous was exceedingly select; 
and, if we may credit the repeated assertions 
of the first debater, it was an audience which 
posssessed more than the usual amount of in- 
telligence and penetration. In accordance 
with a very laudable custom, the society had 
chosen its subject from the pages of history, 
and presented for discussion the following 
question : Was the action of the United States 
in declaring war against Mexico justifiable ? 
The debate was carried on throughout in a 
manner that evidenced careful preparation on 
the part of the participants, and gained from 
the audience a bountiful share of merited com- 
mendation. It was, in eveiy tespect, fai su- 
perior to the previous exhibition by the same 
society, and proved conclusively that the Phi- 
lonomosian has again revived the memories of 
her early fame. The only fault tha' was ob- 
servable in all the debates was a want of any- 
thing like conciseness or condensation ; but as 
these are qualities which many older debaters 
fail to display, we can easily pardon their ab- 
sence in a debutant. The individual debates 
were one and all very interesting to us, and 
were we. not endowed with an unusually criti- 
cal nature, we should offer to them nothing 
but the incense of praise. As, however, the 
call of duty urges us on, we can only try to 
offer our criticisms in as mild and acceptable 
a manner as possible, and if we sometimes 
stray beyond the limits of charity and kindli- 
ness, we sincerely trust that those concerned 

will believe that “ ’twas not in anger, not in 
wroth” the Critic came that day. Mr. Noonan 
opened the debate very gracefully and appro- 
priately, and gave evidence by his well chosen 
arguments that he was perfectly familiar with 
his view of the question. His style of delive- 
ry, however, was decidedly poor. He had a 
peculiar habit of beginning a sentence on one 
end of the platform and then, as if noticing a 
want of appreciation in that part of the assem- 
bly, would veer to the opposite side of the 
stage, and finish his period in the egrs of a 
favored few. This fault, in conjunction with 
an entire absence of any effort at rhetorical 
ornamentation, somewhat impaired the effect 
of his excellent arguments. The delivery of 
Mr. Clagett, the first speaker on the negative, 
was much better than that of his predecessor, 
though he failed to reach entire perfection. 
His utterance was a little too rapid, and, in 
some places, rather indistinct. His arguments 
were of unusual force, and very skillfully con 
nected, but he hardly memorized his speech 
as well as might have been expected. Mr. F. 
Lawler then followed in an ingenious and for- 
cible debate which he rendered in a stately, 
though somewhat monotonous manner. His 
gesticulation was remarkable for an unvarying 
sameness, and very few of his gestures served 
to enforce the inherent strength of his logic. 
His climaxes were all delivered in the cre- 
scendo style, and very often produced the im- 
pression that the orator had started his sen- 
tence in a tone much too high to be able to 
carry it out properly. The last speaker, Mr. 
Touceda, delivered a speech in which rhetoric 
vied with argumentfor thepalmof excellence. 
His delivery was varied and graceful through- 
out, but rather too dramatic for an argumen- 
tative oration. 

We would like to give a synopsis of the va- 
rious methods in which the question was ar- 
gued, but, as our youthful education in ste- 
nography was sadly neglected, our abilities are 
unable to keep pace with our beneficent de- 
sires. Both sides claimed the support of 
Daniel Webster’s authority, and being unable 
to doubt the veracity of the truthful debaters, 
we are unwillingly compelled to believe that, 
in regard to the Mexican question, the immortal 
Daniel occupied an inglorious position astride 
the top tail of the political fence. In conclu 
sion, we tender our congratulations and best 
wishes for success to each of the debaters, and 
to the Philonomosian society we make a grace- 
ful and expressive bow of gratitude for the 
pleasant and instructive evening we passed 
within the shadow of its hospitality. 

P. S. Our lively reporter forgets to add, 
for the benefit of the outside public—none of 
whom, by the bye were witnesses of the de- 
bate, invitations having been extended only to 
the Faculty and to the members of the Pbilo- 
demic and Philonomosian Societies—that a 

gold medal, tho gift of the Philonomosian 
Society, will be awarded on Commencement- 
day to that one of the debaters who, in the es- 
timation of the judges, excelled in the debate. 
Tlqe judges were Rev. E. H. Welch, S. J., Rev. 
J. A. Doonan, S. J., and Mr. T. H. Richards, 
S. J. The opinion was expressed by one com- 
petent to give it, that the debate would have 
done honor to the Senior class of any college 
in the country. Two of the disputants, Messrs. 
Noonan and Touceda, belong to the class of 
’82, in other words, are Freshmen ; the other 
two are of the class of ’83. ED. 

THE ACTED PART. 

“ All the world’s a stage 

And all the men and women merely players.” 

We are all actors,—we are all artificial. 
Endowed by nature with certain gifts, we see 
fit to depart from the intention of the donor 
and employ them in other than the legitimate 
methods. Disdaining to yield obedience to 
the benign code which nature has established, 
we create a tyrant to rule us, we enact and 
exe ute his laws. Sincerity and frankness are 
branded as high crimes and misdemeanou s,— 
and in borrowed robes, speaking in affected 
tones to an audience as artificial as ourselves, 
we pace our stage in complacent grandeur. 

None is deceived by this parade, although 
many admire it. The actors penetrate the 
disguises of their ■ comrades, the audience 
knows that the gold is tinsel, that the sword 
is wood, that the thunder is manufactured, 
but still the performance goes on,—the or- 
chestra plays, the performers strut, the audi- 
ence applauds, the stupid are witty, the poor 
are rich, the sad are joyful. 

Perhaps the greatest number of actors per- 
form on the stage of fashion. How many are 
there not who in obedience to the mandates f 
their fickle mistress, warp their natural incli- 
nations and suffer inconvenience and danger 
without a sigh, presenting to the view a face 
which seems to be the reflection of perfect 
happiness ! If you wish to behold one of these 
actors, scan the next person you meet, and 
perhaps you will observe one. The young 
man whom you see daily in the street car, 
whose face is as placid as a French mirror, but 
whose elegant boots and rasping collar render 
existence a burden, is one of the supernumer- 
aries of Fashion’s stage. 

Here comes another actor, to all appearances 
too busily engaged with himself to pay even 
a passing obeisance to the outside world. He 
hastens, yet in Ids haste he is dignified ; he 
does not lose his way, yet it seems absurd to 
suppose that so commonplace a thing as the 
name of a street or the number of a place of 
business could find admission into his noble 
.brain. .Were we to follow up the history of 
this individual, our involuntary awe might bo 
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dispelled. We would, perhaps, discover him 
to be an imitator of the traveling showman, 
whose animals on the bill-boards are inverse- 
ly proportionate to those inside the canvas : 
he is probably a physician without a patient-, 
or an attorney without a brief. About this 
man’s acting there is no trifling,—it is solemn, 
real work. It may not be successful, but 
should he starve he will do so with dignity, 
his dying groan will be dramatically orthodox, 
his death-writhings will be graceful. 

There is another actor who in appearance is 
the exact opposite of the one we have just 
mentioned, but who is the same in suffering. 
He is the man who has met reverses in the 
battle of life, whose plans are shattered, whose 
days of sun-shine have gone forever. But 
though his own life is wrecked, why should he 
parade his miseries ?—Why should lie chill 
with the ghastly spectre of his ruin the fond 
anticipations and glowing hopes o 1 thousands 
as joyful and confident as he was once ? 
Though the fires of Etna may burn within his 
breast, his face is as calm as the smiling fields 
that bedeck the sides of the volcano. 

These are but a few of the legions of actors 
who perform their parts before us. If the 
counterfeit characters they assume often seem 
to us contemptible, we are to remember that 
the picture is not all shade. Sincerity itself 
is often out of place and injurious. 

The world would be unendurable if men 
were perfectlyjsincere. How many are there 
who would wish to hear from their fellows a 
frank, straightforward opinion in regard to 
every action ? We believe that the present 
system of veneering the truth with fiction is 
less harmful in its results than perfect sinceri- 
ty would be. Q_ 

BASE BAEE. 

On Tuesday, May 7th, the third game be- 
tween the Monticellos (small boys) and Actives 
was played on the former’s grounds. The Ac- 
tives were badly defeated for the second time 
by the score of twenty-one to ten. The Mon- 
ticellos were minus their excellent pitcher, but 
Biggins, one of the large boys, filled this posi- 
tion with great credit, only two runs being 
made from his pitching. McQuillan caught 
well for the Monticellos, as did Fahey for the 
Actives. Y. Miller, Becker, and Cobb deserve 
praise for the way they played their respective 
positions. The batting was led for the Monti- 
cellos by Hedrick, Becker and Skidmore, while 
the batting on the other side, though it was 
comparatively weak, was led by Donwort hand 
Hall. Flynn’s umpiring was satisfactory. 

W. 
The Monticellos held a meeting lately and 

elected the following officers : Mr. Francis Mc- 
Gurk, S. J., Pres., Jno. A. McDermott, Mana- 
ger, Vincent Miller, Captain, L. E. Lawrence, 
Treasurer, Geo. B. Cobb, Sec. The nine arc 

as follows : Becker, Manrow, Henry and Vin- 
cent Miller, Hedrick, McQuillan, W. S. Ken- 
gla, Cobb, and Skidmore. 

A game between the Alerts and the Kendalls 
(deaf and dumb,) on the latter’s grounds, took 
place May 13th. We have the score but as no 
positions arc given, and our space is limited, 
we may merely mention the general result,— 
14 to 7 in favor of the Kendalls. Time of 
game 2.35. Spectators tell us that the umpire 
did uot deal fairly with our boys. 

We have in like manner the score of a game 
between the Alerts and the Stars, a Washing- 
ton club, on the College grounds, May 15th. 
We omit particulars for the same reasons given 
above. The Alerts were again defeated by a 
score of 9 to 5. A member of the Alerts 
thereupon resigned, in order not to be consid- 
ered an obstacle to success. Slater was disa- 
bled by a sore finger, at the seventh inning. 
The pitcher of the Stars, Wise, threw the halls, 
they say, instead of pitching them. 

We have the score of a game played between 
the Monticellos and the Gonzaga college boys, 
May 22d, on our grounds. The Monticellos 
were victorious—17 to 4. This, and the game 
of the Alerts at Alexandria, on the same day, 
seem to have been the closing performances 
of the base-hall season here. Thenceforward, 
boating and swimming monopolized the gene- 
ral interest during hours of recreation. 

The Alerts visited Alexandria on the 22nd 
May, and played a game of ball with the High 
School Nine of that city. The game was an 
exciting one up to the close and was marked 
by several fine plays on both sides. Owing to 
the irregularity of the field several errors were 
made on both sides. Our hoys returned well 
satisfied with their victory and praising the 
kind attention and gentlemanly courtesy of 
their opponents. 

Score : 
High School, R. B. E. Alerts, R. B. E. 
Garnett C. F. 1 0 0 Mulligan, C 112 
Meredith. L.F 1 1 1 Farish L. F. 3 1 1 
Waller R. F. 12 0 Slater P. 1 o 0 
Winston C. 0 0 5 Lee 3rd B 2 0 0 
Cornwall 3d B 2 2 0 Carvill 1st Bill 
Gordon 2d. 10 4 Wallis R. F. 0 0 3 
Shearer 1st B. 1 0 4 Miller 2d B. 2 0 3 
Randolph S.S.l 0 1 J.KernanS.SO 1 3 
Spencer P. Ill Chew C. F. 0 0 0 

9 0 16 10 4 13 

B. 

CONTESTANTS FOR. MEDALS, 1878-9. 

THE TONER SCIENTIFIC. J. Hamilton Farish : 
subject, “Water as an evidence of design.” 
V. Howard Brown : “ Subterranean heat.” 
Ernest Laplace: “Volcanos and earthquakes.” 
The range of subjects chosen by the respective 
writers varies, it will thus be seen, from those 

selected in former years, which were taken 
chiefly from the domain of animated nature 
and were accompanied by collections of the 
objects described. 

THE HOFFMAN ALGEBRAIC. Albert J. La- 
place, George Donworth and Jos. M. Noonan. 
There were seven others present, June 9th, at 
the trial, but they retired from the contest 
without completing the problems. 

THE MORRIS HISTORICAL. Edward O. Russell 
and Denis A. Shanahan. Subject: “The 
Church, the European Powers and the United 
States in their relations to the Barbary Pi- 
rates.” 

THE PHILODEMIC ESSAY MEDAL. Francis Duf- 
fy, Joseph P. O’Brien, William J. Kernan, and 
Walter S. Clarke. Subject: “ The responsi- 
bilities and duties of educated Catholics in the 
United States, at the present time.” 

THE ELOCUTION MEDAL. From the Senior 
division, Francis Duffy, V. Howard Brown, 
Thomas J. Biggins, Walter S. Clarke, Harry 
C. Walsh, Robert O. Jenkins, Denis A. Shan- 
ahan, Adam C. Wright, Antonio G. Touceda. 
Foa the premiums in the Junior division, Mau- 
rice J. Claiett, John D. McLaughlin, Frank 
K. Irwin, Frank S. Hicks, Clarence A. Shafer, 
Mason H. A. Raborg, and John H. Connolly. 
For the premium in Preparatory, Frank Ham 
ilton. the final trial took place on the even- 
ing of June 11th, in presence of the College. 
Judges, Jno. F. Hanna, Esq., Rhetoric, ’61 ; 
Chas. A. Elliott and G. Ernest Hamilton 
Esqrs., ’72. 

THE MERRICK MEDAL. Although our last 
number contained a brief account of the con- 
test for this most prized of all the medals, 
(worth fifty dollars,) we might repeat here the 
names of the contestants : Messrs Francis 
Duffy, Daniel W. Lawler, Thomas C. Blake, and 
Edward O. Russell. Subject: “Is it right and 
expedient to prohibit Chinese Immigration ?” 

THE PIIILONOMOSIAN MEDAL. Joseph M. Noo- 
nan, Flank J. Lawler, Maurice J. Clagett, and 
Antonio G. Tonceda. See report of debate in 
this paper. 

THE COLLEGE JOURNAL MEDALS. In prose'. 
Daniel W. Lawler, Harry C. Walsh, Denis A’ 

Shanahan, Francis Duffy, Cond£ B. Palien. 
(Scientific articles, as they embrace matter 
gone over in class, do not enter into competi- 
tion.) In poetry, Harry C. Walsh, and Cond& 
B. Palien. There were other writers of poetry, 
each contributing a single short piece. 

THE MEDAL IN CHRISTIAN DOCTRINE, (June 14.) 
From the class of Rhetoric, Ernest Laplace, 
Jos. P. O’Brien and Walter S. Clarke. From 
Poetry, Jas. L. Morris, Jas. II. Sloan and 
Prosper E. Thian. For the Premium in the * 
Grammar classes, A. Clarke Wright (non- 
Catholic) and Denis A. Shanahan, both of 1st 
Gr. Jno. D. McLaughlin, Frank McLaughlin, 
Jas. G Oxnard and J. A. McDermott of 2d Gr. 
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Mason Raborg and Clarence Jameson of 3d Gr. 
This test is 'for honors, and is merely op- 
tional. Want of space forbids our giving, as 
we intended, the questions written upon by the 
contestants, one set tor each class. 

EXAMINATION QUESTIONS, 187S-’9. 

Although we have not heretofore made any 
record of these questions, the subject has in- 
terest, we think, especially as bearing on the 
study of the sciences at Georgetown, a topic 
with which our columns have been occupied in 
the present and in the preceding issue, and 
which we may refer to again in our next. 
The replies to these questions are all written 
in the presence of the Professors, at a single 
session, and without books, and, of course, 
without any previous intimation of the sub- 
ject. 

In ORGANIC CHEMISTRY, June 10th. “1. De- 
scribe the preparation of the solution for the 
volumetric analysis of alkalies and acids,— 
with illustrations.—2. State the principles of 
gravimetric analysis and the method in gene- 
ral.—3. 480 grains of what professes to be fer- 
rous sulphate yielded 80 grains of ferric oxide: 
was the sulphate pure, and if not, what was 
its per centage of purity ? Give working.” 

In INORGANIC CHEMISTRY, June 10th. “ 1. 
What are the two oxides of arsenic ? Describe 
Reinsch’s test. How would you distinguish 
between a salt of arsenious and a salt of arse- 
nic acid?—2. How would you test for copper 
suspected to be present in pickles ?—3. What 
are the two classes of mercury salts ? Give 
the process (with formulae) for the preparation 
of mercuric nitrate.—4. How would you pre- 
pare hydrochloric acid ? Give formulae. A 
specimen of an alloy yielded 20 grains of ag. 
cl. How much pure silver was present in it ?— 
5. Describe Hie preparation of iodine. How 
would you test for an iodide ?’’ 

In PHYSICS, June 11th. “Ampere’sTheory. 
1. Statement of the three phenomena of mag- 
netism to be accounted for by this theory: 
viz; Magnetization of magnetic . substances, 
Mutual Attraction and Repulsion of Magnets, 
and their pointing axially north and south.— 
2. Statement of the theory.—3. Proof from 
the laws of electro-dynamics that the theory is 
sufficient to account for alt these phenomena, 
1st, Magnetization, 2d, Attraction and Repul- 
sion, 3d, Pointing axially north and south.— 
4. Confirmation of this proof from the action 
of Solenoids.” 

With the exception of the above, and the 
examination in Rational Philosophy, the writ- 
ten matter of the final examination in all the 
classes took place in the third week of May. 
The oral examinations began June 9th and 
will terminate, June 21st. 

In RATIONAL PHILOSOPHY, June 13th. (Trans- 
lation from the Latin.) In Ethics—objections 
to be answered. 

I. (Against the thesis that God is the ulti- 
mate end and felicity of man.) The last end 
of man is that which is desired for itself alone 
and to which every action is directed. These 
conditions are verified with regard to pleasure. 
Therefore pleasure should be our ultimate 
end. 

II. A merely natural knowledge of God 
could not satisfy our desire of happiness, be- 
cause we should always be longing to know 
him more perfectly and in a supernatural man- 
ner. 

III. (Against the eternity of the natural 
law.) There can exist no law without subjects 
on whom it is imposed. Now no creature is 
eternal, and therefore no law is eternal. 

IY. (Against the immutability of the natural 
law.) A human law-giver can dispense from 
the observance of the law he gives. So also 
God in his natural law. 

Y. (Against the necessity for external acts 
of worship.) External tokens of honor, praise, 
&c., are necessary indeed with men, because 
they cannot see the internal acts of the soul. 
But God sees the heart and hence He does not 
require these outward signs. 

BOOK NOTICES 

FAITH OF OUR FATHERS. We are indebted to 
the publishers, Messrs Jno. Murphy & Co., 
Baltimore, for a copy of the 11th revised and 
enlarged edition of this admirable work, a 
work so attractive in style, so convincing in 
argument, and offered at so low a price, that 
no one should be without it who wishes a hand- 
book of reference rn the doctrines of the 
Catholic Church. Our copy is the handsome 
cloth-gilt furnished at $1.50, but an edition in 
paper can be had for 50 cts., with large deduc 
tions for quantities. We have heretofore both 
advertised and noticed this book in our col- 
umns. 

ANALYTICAL FRENCH RF.ADER. An advance 
copy of this excellent book by Prof. Jean Au- 
guste Keetels, has been sent us from the pub- 
lishers, Clark & Maynard, 5 Barclay St., New 
York. The work is intended for those who 
have mastered the rudiments, and it has much 
of the matter found in grammars, as well. 
The teachers of the higher classes of French 
here speak of it in most laudatory terms. 

'DION AND THE SIBYLS, a Classic Christian 
Novel, by Miles Gerald Keon, forms No. 15 of 
the “ Vatican Library of Cheap Books,” 
Hickey & Co., publishers, 11 Barclay St., New 

•York. The author was a graduate of Stony- 
hurst, and a friend of the late Lord Lytton. 
This work crowns an honorable career acquir- 
ed among men of letters by the deceased. 
Critics pronounce it “ a masterly perform- 
ance.” 

P. S. A large number of pamphlets remain 
to be noticed. 

COMMENCEMENT, JUNE 26TH. 

Our next JOURNAL will contain a full ac- 
count of the Commencement exercises and the 
incidents connected therewith. No one of our 
subscribers will wish to miss this account, and 
we therefore advise those in college to give us 
the addresses at which the paper will reach 
them in July. Outside subscribers who may 
be away from home at that time are requested 
to do the same: otherwise, they may not get 
their papers. 

Those students who may have time enough 
in the interval before Commen.'ement to pre- 
pare original articles for the next number, are 
requested to do so with as little delay as pos- 
sible, so that the articles can be handed in to 
us prior to the final dispersion. 

The speakers at Commencement will be V. 
Howard Brown, “Salutatory.” Thomas C. 
Blake, “ Bryant among the Poets.” Thomas 
C. Lawler, “ Our Current Literature.” Ed- 
ward O. Russell, “University Prospects.” 
Francis Duffy, “Valedictory.” It is expected 
that the M. Rev. Archbishop of Baltimore will 
be present. 

The titles of the graduating essays of all the 
members of the class will be given in our next. 

The scaffolding that has heretofore encum- 
bered the grand hall has been removed, al- 
though the hall is still lelt in a rough state. 
A temporary gallery will be constructed for 
the musicians. 

HEATH OF FA FT. SIIEPEEY. 

Jas. H. Shepley, one of the superintendents 
of our new building, died at his residence in 
Georgetown on the 14tli of June, of abscess of 
the liver, aged 47. Capt. Shepley was a na- 
tive of Maine, but previously to his being called 
hither by the architects, had been a resident of 
Baltimore. He was most energetic and effi- 
cient in the discharge of his duties here, and 
won the cordial respect of all with whom he 
came in contact. The deceased devoted his 
spare'time to solid reading, as had been his 
wont, and thus met here with books explana- 
tory of the Catholic religion which (especially 
the “ Faith of our Fathers”) completely revo- 
lutionized his religious sentiments. Being a 
man of honest convictions and a sincere seeker 
of truth, he put himself under instruction in 
Catholic doctrine and was baptized at Trinity 
church on Saturday of Holy Week, the present 
year ; since which time nearly all the members 
of his family have followed his example. He 
made his first Communion on his sick bed, 
Corpus Christi, and died two days after. On 
the Sunday following, another gentleman 
prominently connected with the work on the 
building was baptized at the same church. 
At tile time of writing, Captain Shepley’s fune- 
ral had not taken place. 
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lilFE—A DREAM. 

One gentle night in Spring I had a dream 
Which, fading with the morn, left impress still 
Upon the mind which it had held in thrall 

Through all the lonesome night. 

Methought I wandered far from land of men, 
Where sound of footfall ne’er before disturbed 

The death-like stillness of a desert place 
To all but me forbid. 
And straight before me surged a mighty sea 

Whose moaning billows ever raged and tossed, 
And undulating rippled on forever : 
No shore did beat them back: 
As boundless as infinitude itself, 
As uncontrolled as power of Deity 
In self-dependence, very God it seemed 
In essence and in might. 

And in the sea a tiny bridge I saw 
Upon a scaffolding that was so scant 
It seemed a film amid the raging flood 
That strove to bear it down. 
Half curious, half-affright at what I saw, 
I asked myself, What is this endless sea ? 
And turning round I saw an angel white, 
Who did bespeak me thus: 
“ O favored mortal, thou this night hast seen 
What none before e’er looked upon and lived : 
That boundless ocean is Eternity, 
And that frail span is Life. 
Be guided by thy vision. Take thy course 
As feeling that the waves beneath thee beat: 
The web in dew bedight is not more frail 

Than thy brief span of life.”  
Awaking with the first cold breath of dawn, 
I felt great beads of sweat upon my brow, 
And thenceforth ever echoes in my ear 

Eternity’s dread sea. 

W. A. L. 

MARRIED. 

At Trinity church, Georgetown, June 3d, 
ALEXIUS SEMMES KING, graduate of our Law- 
School, ’78, and member of the Poetry class 
of ’70-1, to Miss JOSEPHINE S. MITCHELL of 
Georgetown. 

As our readers are aware, our young friend 
is now a resident of Denver, Colorado, where 
he intends to enter upon the practice of his 
profession as soon as he has sufficiently intro- 
duced himself to the public through the 
sphere of journalism in which he is now suc- 
cessfully engaged. We anticipate for him a 
blight future under every point of view. 

RECENT DEATHS. 

WALTER L. KING of Georgetown, a student 
of the College in ’65-6, son of the late Albert 
King, also a student in his day, died of hemor- 
rhage of the lungs at Denver, whither he had 
repaired shortly before for the benefit of his 
health. His body was brought home by his 
cousin Alexius. 

ROBERT H. AYLMER, for three years a student 
here, 1862 to I860, and who afterwards studied 
medicine, died recently in Washington. “Bob” 
will be pleasantly remembered by his contem- 
poraries. He assisted for many years in the I 

choir of St. Matthew’s church, and made him- 
self very useful in many ways to his late pas- 
tor, Dr. C. I. White, as well as to his succes- 
sor, Rev. F. E. Boyle. We take from the Post 
of June 2d the following notice of his funeral. 

The funeral services of Dr. Robert Aylmer 
took place at St. Mat : how’s church last Satur- 
day at 9 A. M. Mass was celebrated by Father 
Boyle, assisted by Father Jenkins, the presi- 
dent of Gonzaga college, and by Dr. Ryan. 
Mr. Blois conducted the choir. In his funeral 
discourse, Father Boyle spoke in the highest 
terms of the noble and generous character of 
the deceased and of his services to St. Mat- 
thew’s church, and of the loss sustained by the 
many friends to whom he was endeared by his 
constant and unwearied kindness. The pall- 
bearers were Drs. Newton, Hartigan and Kelly, 
and Messrs. Blois, Roach and Handy. The 
coffin was adorned with many beautiful floral 
offerings. The body was interred in the fami- 
ly lot, Holyrood cemetery. 

CEASS OFFICERS. 

BAGS & SATCHELS, 

TRUNK & SHAWL STRAPS, 

SLING BAGS, 

PORTMANTEAUS, 

BRIEF & CLUB SATCHELS. 

The Ijargest Stock in the 

City mid, at the 

LOWEST PRICES 

At a meeting held by the class of ’79 on 
April 30th, the following gentlemen were 
chosen officers of the class. 

Mr. THOMAS C. BLAKE, Pres., Mr. FRANCIS 

DOTFY, Vice Pres., Mr. WM. GASTON PAYNE, 

Sec., Mr. J. HAMILTON PARISH, Treas. 
The election of officers was followed by 

some little debate which resulted in the orga- 
nization of a Class Nine, and in the unanimous 
election of Mr. WILLIAM B. CARVILL to the 
post of Captain of the Club. 

WM. GASTON PAYNE, Sec. 

OFIt ADVERTISERS. 

We solicit the attention of our readers gene- 
rally', but of our college students more par 
ticularly, to our advertising columns. It is 
but just that friendly readers of the paper 
should patronize friendly advertisers in it. 
Although our advertisements are not as nu- 
merous as they' ought to be, they present a 
wide variety worth scanning by those inte- 
rested. 

TTTTS P A PET? may be found on file at Geo. V. ltowell & Co’s Newspaper 
Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), where advertising 
contracts may be made lor it IN NEW YORK. 

BECKER’S 
HARNESS AND TRUNK FACTORY, 

CORCORAN BUILDING, 

Opp. U. S. Treasury. 

SSTTrunks delivered free of charge. 

w, 

D. GLENN, 

DEALER IN 

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. 
{SPMedals and Badges made to order. 

Watches and Chronometers 
Repaired and Warranted. 

COR. SEVENTH & I STREETS, N. W-, 
WASHINGTON, I). C. 

DANIEL LOUGHRAN, 

Wholesale Tobacconist, 
1413 Penna Avenue. 

Near WILLARD’S HOTEL, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 
CIGARRETTES & CIGARRETTE TOBACCO 

A Specialty. 

3. PERCY KEATING, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

206 S 5TH Street, 

PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

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 his 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. 
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rjlHOS. IJ. CKOPI.EY, 

DRUGGIST, 
AND DEALER IN 

FANCY ARTICLES AND PERFUMES. 
Proprietor of 

Stovell’s Infallible Ague Cure. 

No 186 Bridge Street opp. Market House, 
Georgetown, D. C. 

J. L. SMITHMEYER, PAUL T. PELZ. 

J L. SM1THMYER * Co., 

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

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

gMKT G. HAiiXKli, _ 

JEWELER, WATCH & CLOCK 
MAKER, 

No. 162 BRIDGE STREET, GEORGETOWN, D. 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. 

jggjUOnly Superior Goods.“HS& 

ONE PRICE- 

J. F. ELLIS & CO-, 
937 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE. 

T H E L A T E S T . 

Tobacco and Cigarettes. 
“ STRAIGHT”—Rare Old Virginia. 

“ HALVES”—Rare Old Perique & Virginia. 

NEW COMBINATIONS OF THESE FRA- 
GRANT TOBACCOS. 

DEALER IN 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, BOOKS, 
STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

M F. MORRIS, 

Sole Agent for the 

FAMOUS WEBER PIANOS, 
The Best in the World. Also 

SMITH AMERICAN ORGANS, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW 

1306 F STREET, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

IF YOU WANT A FIRST-RATE 

HAIRCUT OR SHAVE 
GO TO 

TANCIL’S 
lOO HIGH STREET, 

GEORGETOWN. B. O. 

HARVEY’S 
ORIGINAL 

STEAMED OYSTER SALOON 
AND RESTAURANT, 

For Ladies and Gentlemen. 
The Largest and Most Popular in the Country. 
Con. 1016 S. E. PENNA. AVB. AND 11TH ST. 

HARVEY & 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. 

WEST END HOTEL 
FIRST CLASS ACCOMMODATIONS 

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

PARKERII. SWTEE, JR.,&CO. Proprietors 

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. 

JUDICAL DEPARTMENT, 
University of Georgetown. 

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

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

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

Professorof the Theory and Practice of Medicine. 

FRANCIS A. ASHFORD, M. D„ 
Professor of Surgery. 

‘JOSEPH TABER JOHNSON, A. M., M. D., 
Professorof Obstetrics and Diseases of Women and 

Infants. 

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

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

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

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

PHILIP S- AY ALES, M- D-, Surgeon U.SN., 
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 
n the following April. 
The Curriculum has been reorganized to meet 

he requirements of a more thorough and advanced 
ystem of Medical Instruction. The changes con- 
iist in. extending- the regular Session to seven 
nonths, in requiring attendance upon three regu 
ar Sessions before graduating, in practicing week 
y class recitations, in examinations upon certain 
itanches at the end of each Session, and in having 
written, instead of oral, final examinations. 

These changes place the College in the foremost 
-ank among the medical institutions of this coun- 
•ry. 
?or additional information apply 

F. A. ASHFORD, M. D., Dean. 
1330 New York avenue. 

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 our un- 

remitting efforts to place upon the market a Tobac- 

co which shall meet all the demands of the con- 

noisseur. 

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

PEEKLESS TOBACCO WORKS. 

SIX PRIZE MEDALS- PARIS, 1878. 

LAW SCHOOL OF GEORGETOWN UNIVER- 
SITY- 

F STREET NORTHWEST. 

FACULTY. 

REV. P. F. HEA.LY, 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: $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. 
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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 1799, and 
rebuilt in 1873. 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 tne conservato'riums 

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 . 

W. NORDLINGER, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING EMPORIUM 

114 BniDOfi 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. NORDLINGEB, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street. 

N. B. Inducements given to College Trade. 

HUME, CLEARY & CO. 

807 MARKET SPACE, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Dealers in 

FAMILY GROCERIES, 

WINES, CHAMPAGNES, 

OLD FRENCH BRANDIES 

SOLE PROPRIETORS, &c. 

of the popular 

Any Garment worn by Man, Youth, 

or Boy, in Stock at all times and 

of every size. 

H&P’PRICES invariably the LOWEST. 

FOUR FLOORS FILLED WITH 

SPRING & SUMMER 
GOODS 

NOW ON EXHIBITION. 

PARENTS, GUARDIANS, and STUDENTS 

will And it to their advantage to call at 

SAKS & CO., 
316 & 318, 

SEVENTH STREET 

JNO. MCDERMOTT & BROS., 

COACHMAEERS 
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 ! 

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. CHEBY, 

B. ROBINSON &CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 
FOR 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUF, 
Washington. D. C. 

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

NOAH WALKER CO., 

CLOTHIERS, 

ARE NOTED 

FOR CHOICE OF MATERIAL. 

FOR STYLISH CUT. 

FOR EXCELLEFT MAKE. 

FOR FITNESS FOR WEAR. 

FOR GREAT DURABILITY. 

FOR LOWNESS OFjPRICE. 

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 C0- 
OFFICE AND LABRATOKY, 608 Tenth St, 

WASHINGTON,!). O, 
Shadow Pantomines, Illuminated Fountains. 

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

plied with good ligbls. 
L. MOXLEY. 


