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POETRY. 

A BRIDE THAT IS TREE. 

Come sing me a merry, merry song, 

A song with a burthen gay, 
A song with a chorus lusty and strong, 

And a right good roundelay. 

For my spirits droop like the Autumn leaves, 
That wither before they fall, 

And sad-eyed grief around me weaves 
The woof of her night-hued pall. 

Let your voices ringingly, joyously, sound, 
Dispelling the clouds of sorrow, 

That the night that gloams and shrouds me around 
May burst to a bright good morrow. 

A garland my temples about entwine, 
But pluck the thorn from the flower; 

Let the sunlight forever around me shine 
I’ll no more of the cloud and shower, 

1*11 clothe me now in a garment new 
Discarding the weeds of Sorrow, 

The friendship of Grief I’ll ever eschew 
And the love of Pleasure borrow. 

Come then with hand locked in the hand of Mirth, 
And her bright-eyed sister train, 

With the pattering music of feet on the earth, 
And a dulcet flowing strain ; 

Let every eye flash forth in glee 
As we trip the joyous measure, 

With laughter resounding and glances free 

We’ll circle the round of pleasure ; 

We’ll feast and we’ll drink unrestrained and un- 
fearful 

Setting care’s wormwood aside, 

We’ll live through this life unheedful, untearful 
Unrecking whatever betide. 

Then circle the bright jewel’d goblet abrimful 
■We’ll quaff of the rich-juiced wine 

With joy upsparkling e’en to the rimful 
The sunny-joy’d sweets of the vine. 

Ah! in wine there’s a taste of the green-swelling 
hillside 

A beam of the silver-faced sun, 
A freshness that comes from the bright-flower’d 

rillside 

Where babbling the cool waters run. 

’Tis nothing to us what the world is a-doing, 
Alike is its curse and its prayer, 

Men may be dying or men may be wooing 
But little we reck or we care. 

We live but for pleasure, for pleasure, sweet plea- 
sure, 

And pleasure’s our guiding star, 
The brightest, the rarest, the world’s only treasure, 

Illuming life’s darkness afar. 
**** *** ** 

Ah! clasp me tight to thy wither’d breast 
For we are bound forever, ! 

Are bound with a tie that time may not test, 
And eternity cannot sever, 

For I’ve taken thee, Sorrow, as my own true bride, 
And built thee a shrine in my heart; 

In this house of time we’ll together abide, 
And hence together depart. 

I once wooed a maid with golden hair 
That fell in wavelets of light, 

Her brow was smooth, her skin was fair, 
And her eyes shone strangely bright: 

But thy locks as a raven’s wing are dark, 
Lack-luster’d thy black-beaded eye, 

Thy forehead is creased with age’s deep mark, 
And thy skin of Egypt’s dye. 

But false as the hollow heart in her breast 
Was she of the golden hair, 

And like the cloud Ixion prest 
Evanished into air! 

But thou wil’t be true, ay ! bitterly true, 
And faithful e'er cling to my side, 

And tho’ thou’rt wrinkled and old will I woo 
Thee as my own, only, bride. 

The wine cup, the smile of rosy lips, 
Are a gall too bitter for me, 

But the honey Grief gives, I love to sip 
From his goblet together with thee. 

We’ll drink to the blasted hopes of men, 
To every heart that’s broken, 

Andfor every pang we’ll drink again 

With a relish unbespoken : 

For you and I do well agree, 
Companions fitly suited, 

Our loves entwine as the vine and the tree: 
Our hates are as deeply rooted. 

Then clasp me tight to thy wither’d breast, 
For we are bound forever, 

Are linked with a tie that time may not test, 
And eternity cannot sever. c B P 

REAR ADMIRAL;CHARIES BOARMAN. 

THE BROOK. 

A smiling brook which loving earth had fed 
And fondled in her motherly caress 
Leaped from her breast and o’er its stony bed 
Fast glided on its path of joyfulness. 
As gentle rains increase its graceful flow 
And gentler zephyrs fan its bubbling rush, 
As day by day its laughing waters grow 
And leap o’er channeled rock and broken bush, 
The brook no longer bears a childish wave 
But, as a river stately in its flow, 
Steals slowly on its lonely track and grave, 
Lost in the silence of an endless dream, 

Till poured unconscious in the roaring sea 
Is lost forever in eternity. 
Thus ev’ry life is but a little stream 
That rippling glides ’midst childhood’s merry days. 
And onward flows with ever broadening gleam 

Till in death’s gloom are lost its fainting rays. 
H. Y. T. 

This venerable ex-student of Georgetown 
College died at his home in Martinsburg, W. 
Ya., on the evening of Sept. 13th, in his 84th 
year. He entered Georgetown, (where his 
father had been a professor since 1797,) at a 
very early age, and was only sixteen when he 
left to enter the United States Navy, in 1811. 
Ilis father owned and lived in the brick house 
which of late years has been occupied by the 
secular teachers, but which was not at that 
time included in the College grounds. Indeed, 
on the death of Prof. Boarman in 1819, the 
house became the property of the late Admiral 
and was not sold to the college for many years 
after. The deceased continued to the last day 
of his life to take an interest in the institution, 
and, without solicitation, transmitted his sub- 
scription to this paper every year considerably 
in advance of time. This tribute to his memo- 
ry is set in typo in the very house which was 
his home in his student days. We take from 
the Martinsburg Statesman of Sept. 25th, the 
following extended notice of his career : 

Rear Admiral Charles Boarman was born 
in Charles county, Md., December 24th, 1795, 
died in Martinsburg, West Virginia, Septem- 
ber 13th, 1879. He received his appointment 
to the Navy June 9th, 1811, at the age of six- 
teen, being ordered to attend the Naval School 
at Washington, as an appointee from the Dis- 
trict of Columbia. He had been here but a 
short while, when he was sent to the Sloop 
Erie, at Baltimore, Md., and as midshipman he 
served aboard the brig Jefferson, on lake On- 
tario during the war of 1812, thus rendering his 
country noble service when only sixteen years 
of age. He was commissioned Lieutenant, 
March 5th, 1817, while in the Mediterranean 
service. After sailing with the West India 
Squadron, on his return to Washington, he was 
stationed at the Navy Yard, there. His first 
command was the Sloop Weasel during the 
years 1827 and 1828, and he was transferred 
in 1828 to the frigate Java then flag-ship of the 
Mediterranean Squadron. In the year 1830, 
he served as Executive officer of the flag ship 
Hudson, of the Brazil Squadron—was com- 
mander of the Sloop Vandalia and also of the 
Schooner Grampus of the West India Squad- 
ron. OnPebruary 9th, 1837, he was confirmed 
commander, and in 1840, had charge of the U. 
S. Sloop Fairfield, off the Brazilian coast. He 
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received his Captain’s commission March 29th’ 
1844, and from this date to the year 1850, he 
commanded the frigate Brandywine, flag-ship 
of the Brazil Squadron. Duringthe years 1852 
to 1855 he was in command of the Navy Yard 
and Station at Brooklyn and while at this im- 
portant point he superintended the fitting out 
of the Japan Expedition which was attended 
with such fruitful results.—From 1861 to 1865 
he was detained on special duty, his raie ex 
ecutive capacities peculiarly fitting him for 
this service. In July 1862 he received his 
commission as Commodore and was retired as 
Rear Admiral in such honorable company as 
Com. Stewart, on the 13th of August, 1876, in 
accordance with the act of February, 1855. 
Although a large slave-holder at the breaking 
out of the civil war, he remained faithful to 
his government that had so honored him in her 
service. From the foregoing data, it will be 
seen, that the subject of this memoir held 
some of the most important commands and 
positions in the U. S. Navy, and his long con- 
tinuance in the Brazil Squadron may have 
been tlie foundation for the extensive com- 
merce which has since accrued to the United 
States with Brazil. He was nearly three score 
and ten years in the service of his country, and 
yet in private life he was even more faithful to 
all the duties of husband, father and friend. 
His charity to the poor was none the less con- 
spicuous through his life, though often bestow- 
ed according to the Scripture rule, let not 
your left hand know what your right hand 
doeth, and even in his last hours, remember- 
ing that the poor we have always with us, they 
were not forgotten. He lived a most consist- 
ent Christian life, a faithful member of the 
Catholic church, and those of our citizens who 
have noticed him most frequently cannot have 
failed to have seen him on his way churchward, 
morning, noon and night. Although his life 
was prolonged to such an advanced age, yet 
his mental faculties were fully preserved to 
the last, and his physical strength only yielded 
when as an car of corn ripe for the harvest, he 
was gathered unto his fathers.” 

The usual salutes were fired from the naval 
stations and vessels of the United States, on 
intelligence of the Admiral’s deatli reaching 
the Department . The Washington Post says 
of the deceased : “ Rear Admiral Boarman,in 
person, was tall, stout, and of commanding ap- 
pearance, a decided blonde. He was a steady, 
reliable officer, celebrated for trustworthiness, 
and was noticeable for kindness of heart and 
courtesy of manner.” 

Tlie despatch to the Baltimore Sun, announ- 
cing his death, says : “ The Admiral, consid- 
ering his age, was a man of great vitality, and 
until within a month or two past was able to 
attend to his various business matters with un- 
failing promptitude. He has been a citizen of 
Martinsburg for over fifty years, and in all that 

long time commanded the invariable confi- 
dence and respect of the entire community.” 

Tlie following notice appeared in tlie Balti- 
more Catholic Mirror of Sept. 27th. 

We regret to learn from the daily papers 
the death, at Martinsburg W. Ya., of Rear Ad- 
miral Charles Boarman, of the U. S. Navy. 
A life-long acquaintance with this gallant offi- 
cer allows us to bear testimony to his numer 
ous good qualities as an officer, a citizen and 
a gentleman. He was born in Maryland, of 

the old Catholic stock of this State, which has 
always been faithful to the religion and tradi- 
tions of its first founders. 

Admiral Boarman was in early life a pupil 
at Georgetown College, at the same time with 
his fellow-citizen and intimate friend, the late 
Dr. Richard McSherry, of Martinsburg, and 
with the Hon. Wm. D. Merrick, who repre- 
sented so creditably for so many years his na- 
tive state in the U. S. Senate. 

These were the early days of Georgetown 
College, when nearly all the Catholic youth of 
the country who aspired to classical education 
sought it at that now venerable institution. 

“ Obtaining a midshipman’s warrant, he 
passed steadily from grade, to grade, rendering 
always faithful and honorable service, until, in 
his latter days, tlie rank of Rear Admiral was 
conferred upon him, as an acknowledgment of 
the appreciation in which his services were held 
by the Government. 

“ He has at length been called to his reward, 
to the reward of a sterling Catholic, who was 
at ail times faithful to his religious duties, as 
to all others devolving upon him. He passed 
away full of honors as of years, possessing tlie 
esteem and good wili of all who knew him. 
May he rest in peace.” 

Hour. JAJIES C MADIGAN. 

DIED, in Houlton, Aroostook Co., Maine, 
Oct. 16th, 1879, Hon. JAMES C. MADIGAN, in the 
59th year of his age. 

Mr. Madigan was born at Nobleboro, Lin- 
coln Co., Me., July 22d, 1821. He was educa- 
ted at Lincoln Academy and GEORGETOWN 

COLLEGE. He studied law and was admitted 
to the Bar in Knox Co. Shortly after, he re- 
moved to Aroostook County, where he has 
ever since lived. 

^ His death calls for more than passing notice. 
Eminent for his ability and purity of character, 
his loss will be felt far beyond the State in 
which he won his well-deserved reputation. 
Amongst the great armies that yearly go down 
to the dust, he was a leader. Nature had 
stamped him with the seal of her nobility. A 
fine piesence, urbane and genial manners, with 
a true humanity underlying all, marked him 
for distinction. Not less was “ the power be- 
hind the throne.” Intellect of a high order, 
consummate tact, discriminating judgment 
with noble impulses, honest purposes and'an 

unswerving devotion to principle, endowed him 
with a rare moral and mental constitution. 

At an early age he attained the front rank 
in his profession, and kept it to the close. In 
this his abilities were signally displayed. His 
smoothly flowing speech and grace of diction 
bore the charm of persuasion, and in his im- 
passioned addresses he infused into his cause 
an enthusiasm that carried conviction. Per- 
sistent in the right, no adverse circumstance 
could drive him from the post of duty. A 
spirit of energy and determination characte- 
rized his conduct of every cause. The Bar of 
his country has lost its chief ornament; the 
public a tried and faithful counsellor ; virtue 
an advocate ; truth a shield-bearer ; honor a 
solicitor. 

The same traits which won the public heart 
shone even more conspicuously in the family 
circle. The hour of Iris serenest content was 
at his own fireside when the labors of the day 
were done, and there he yielded and received 
the most thorough devotion. The chief link 
in that home circle is now broken, but another 
link is woven in the mystic chain that reaches 
from the loved ones on earth to the loved ones 
in heaven. 

His tastes were pure and elevated. The love 
of letters and art refined them. The love of 
the good, as sought in the practice of his reli- 
gion ; the love of the beautiful, gratified in the 

“ green garniture of fields,” in the autumnal 
splendors of the forest, in the acres of waving 
grain ; the love of tlie t ue born in and growing 
from his soul, all yielded him the fullest plea- 
sure. Years of assiduous culture developed 
the gifts that nature lavishly bestowed. 

He was a man of ample charities. He daily 
dispensed them, not in prodigal sums to attract 
public notice, but in measure suited to the ne- 
cessities which he saw. Openly his heart 
yielded its generous sympathies, but secretly 
and silently he ministered to the needs of the 
sorrow-stricken and the poor. “ And thy 
Father, who seeth in secret, will repay thee.”— 
And now in many an humble cot tears flow for 
the loss of him, who, in the day of distress 
and sorrow, had wiped them away. 

In all the relations of life he has been singu- 
larly happy. Those who knew him best loved 
him most. His amiable nature won hosts of 
friends. His unfailing courtesy knew no rank 
or privilege. Dependents were treated by him 
with the same consideration as his peers. His 
kindness visited all who approached him. His 
charity, beneficence and integrity—all were 
but the outgrowth of an inner life that aspired 
to its ideal in the Divine Master. 

He died in the midst of a life of usefulness 
and honor, leaving an example for youth to 
imitate and age to revere. 

“ His star of life sank 
Ere yet it had reached its full promise 

Snatched all too early from that august fame 
That on the serene heights of silvered age 
Waited with laureled hands.” 
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the latter pronouncing a very able eulogy on 

He lias gone,but his spotless reputation and 
the memory of his noble qualities survive. 
There remain the legacy of an honored name 
and the love of those who shall follow him. 
This pearl has been taken from the shell to 
shine aloft in undimmed splendor. Here we 
but catch its fading gleams. “ The golden 
bowl is broken,” but its reflection gilds the 
overhanging cloud. Through the cloud sub- 
lime faith peers, and cheers the sorrowing with 
the hope of an enduring reunion beyond the 
tomb. 

Before him have gone the good deeds of an 
active life, the profits of the talents that were 
not folded in a napkin nor hidden in the earth. 
And before him have gone many whose dying 
pillows his liberality has soothed, and whom 
his abundant charities have blessed. 

“ In the realms beyond the stars, 
Past the gates which death unbars. 
They are waiting  
They are waiting there for thee.” 

The above feeling tribute to the memory of 
Mr. Madigan is from an obituary prepared by 
his law-partner (brother of George Donworth 
of ’81) and printed for private circulation. 
The deceased entered here in an advanced 
class in September, 1838, but did not remain 
for graduation, leaving to enter upon the 
study of the law under another former student 
of Georgetown (1812), Hon. Edw. Kavanagh, 
subsequently member of Congress, Charg6 to 
Portugal, and Governor of Maine, a memoir of 
whom appears in the JOURNAL for December, 
1877. Mr Madigan frequently renewed the 
pleasant recollections of ins student days by a 
visit to his Alma Mater, and sent hither his 
eldest son, Albert, who spent five years in col- 
lege, graduating in 1872. The following ex- 
tended memoir is taken from the Aroostook 
Times of Oct. 23d. 

“It is with sincere sorrow that we announce 
the decease of Hon. James C. Madigan, which 
sad event occurred at his family residence in 
this town on Thursday morning last, at half 
past two o’clock, after a protracted illness of 
thirteen weeks. 

“He was born in Nobleboro, in this State, 
July 22d, 1821, and was 58 years and 3 months 
of age. His education was received at the 
public schools, at Lincoln Academy, and his 
collegiate education at Georgetown College in 
the District of Columbia. He studied law un- 
der the direction of his friend, the late Gov. 
Kavanagh, and during the time was Assistant 
Clerk of the House of Representatives one 
term. 

“Before completing his law studies lie was ap- 
pointed by the Governor to the superintendency 
of schools in the French settlements of Mada- 
waska. Soon after going there he was married 
to Miss Mary A. Whittier, daughter of the late 
Capt. David Whittier of Belfast, and has since, 
made Aroostook his permanent home. After 

several years residence in Madawaska, dutiug 
four years of which he held the office of Depu- 
ty Collector of Revenue at Fort Kent, under 
President Polk, he removed to Houlton, and 
formed a law-partnership with Col. John 
Hodgdon, which continued until the removal 
of the latter to Dubuque, Iowa, in 1851. 

“ He was appointed Deputy Collector of 
Customs at Houlton in 1853, under President 
Buchanan, and held the office four years. In 
1856 he was a member of Gov. Wells’ council. 
In 1869 he formed a law-partnership with Hon. 
John P. Donworth. At two elections Mr. 
Madigan was. the democratic candidate for 
representative to Congress in this district. In 
the winter of 1875, lie was appointed by Gov. 
Dingley to the important position as a member 
of the Commission to revise the State Consti- 
tution, and at the time of his decease was one 
of the trustees ol' the State College at Orono, 
President of the Aroostook Bar, and President 
of the Board of Trustees of Houlton Acade- 
my. 

“ Mr. Madigan was widely known through- 
out the State as a lawyer of eminence, as a 
public man conscientious in the discharge of 
every duty, as a citizen conspicuous for kindly 
qualities of heart and hand, and as a gentle- 
man of social habits, and polished manners. 

“ His loss to the community will be long 
and deeply felt, but to his own immediate 
family circle it will be irreparable, and leaves 
avoid that never can be filled. He was a de- 
voted husband and kind father, respected and 
dearly beloved. His was a model household, 
a happy and beautiful home. Besides a wi- 
dow, lie leaves seven daughters and two sons. 
The eldest son, Albert W. Madigan, Esq., was 
elected County Attorney at the late election. 
The other near relatives are Hon. Edmund 
Madigan ol this town, and two unmarried 
sisters. 

“While he enjoyed a large and lucrative 
practice, yet in the pursuit ol' the profession 
to which he was devoted, he never lost interest 
in public affairs nor in private enterprises 
which bad for their object the advancement 
of the interests of this section. With them 
he thoroughly identified himself, and whether 
of a political, educational, religious, moral or 
social nature, he labored for their promotion, 
and by his personal influence contributed 
largely to the development and prosperity of 
our county. 

“ The last sad rites were held at St. Mary’s 
Church on Sunday morning, and the funeral 
was attended by the largest concourse of 
people ever assembled here on a like occa- 
sion,—to pay the tribute of respect’ to the 
memory of one who had been so prominent 
among us. The church altar was draped in 
deep mourning, and the ceremonies, which oc- 
cupied three hours in duration, were solemn 
and impressive. Rev. Father Ryan officiated, 
assisted by Rev. Father McSweeney of Bangor 

the deceased, emphasizing his zealous Christian 
character, his benevolent spirit, his nobleness 
of soul, and bis purity and integrity in private 
and public life.” 

Did space allow, we would gladly add ex- 
tracts from other papers, the Boston Journal, 
Bangor Commercial, &c , in which incidents 
in the honorable career of Mr. Madigan not 
mentioned in the above extract are brought 
forward, and the virtues and accomplishments 
which distinguished him further illustrated. 
Bishop Healy of Portland referred in fitting 
terms, in a sermon preached in his cathedral, 
to his loss as that of a friend whom he had 
known for twenty five years, and who was 
“ deservedly esteemed as a devoted Christian 
and public-spirited citizen, and the foremost 
Catholic in the diocese.” 

Since the above was set in type, Mr. Madi- 
gan’s younger son has entered college. 

HON. WILLIAM MCCLELLAN, a prominent law- 
yer of Chambersburg, Pa., died of paralysis, 
Monday, Oct. 20th. He was formerly a lead- 
ing republican of his county, but lately has 
co operated with the democrats. Mr. McClel- 
lan was a brother of Hon. Robert McClellan, 
of Michigan, who was President Pierce’s Sec- 
retary of the Interior, and who suffered from 
a severe paralysis last winter. Mr. McClellan 
had acquired a large competency, but recent 
unfortunate investments considerably reduced 
it.” 

Mr. McClellan was a student, at Georgetown 
nearly fifty years ago, having entered Jan. 1, 
1831. His son William attended for the first 
time the present year. We regret not to have, 
at the present writing, any particulars of the 
career of the deceased further than are sup- 
plied in the above brief extract from the Bal- 
timore Sun, He was a relative of Gen. Geo. 
B. McClellan, now Governor of New Jersey. 

REY. JAMES J. TEHAN, S. J., assistant pastor 
of St. Joseph’s church, Providence, R. 1., who 
died in that city, October 28tli, made his ec- 
clesiastical studies in Georgetown, when 
theology was taught here, and was, before his 
ordination in 1856, teacher or prefect during 
1849-50, 1852-3, and for the two years, 1854- 
6. He subsequently filled important and re- 
sponsible offices at Loyola College, Baltimore, 
Holy Cross, Worcester, and other places. 
His elder brother, William, a promising scho- 
lastic, also a teacher and prefect here, was 
drowned at the Three Sisters, while bathing, 
July 4th, 1850. Father Tehan was a native of 
Frederick, Md., a man endowed with excellent 
sense, and no little executive ability. What 
was better, he was zealous, charitable, and 
candid. He possessed a cheerful temper which 
made him always a welcome guest in every 
circle He had nearly completed his 54th 
year. Rev. John F. X. Tehan, S. J., of the 
Province of Missouri, is a younger brother of 
the deceased. 
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DEATH OE AST AEEMSES. 

Louis P. G. GOULEY, M. D. died at his resi- 
dence on Second Avenue, New York city, 
Oct. 17th, 3 879, aged 33 years. 

“ Gabe, •’ as he was familiarly known here, 
spent four years at Georgetown, graduating in 
1866. He subsequently devoted himself with 
great assiduity to the study of medicine, mar- 
ried, and had established himself in his pro- 
fession with good prospects, when sickness 
overtook him. After lingering many months, 
and suffering, we fear, many privations,—for 
he was entirely dependant on his own exer- 
tions for the support of himself and his de- 
voted little family,—he has at last departed 
for that better land which he never lost from 
view, either in his school days or afterwards. 
If he has left his young children no other lega- 
cy, he lias bequeathed to them the memory of 
a good life, of a character of Christian simpli- 
city and directness, of a heart full of tender 
ness and affection. He fell early in the strug- 
gle of life, when a few more years would have 
given him a distinguished place in the profes- 
sion he loved and respected. But if an earthly 
crown has failed him, let us hope that he has 
inheiited a belter; and that kind hands may 
have been found to succor his widow and chil- 
dren in their distress. The parting from them 
was indeed the only pang that death could 
have brought him. 

hhtt-CoMMi;xK■ A'no\ s for the next issue should 
be handed in to some member of the Editorial 
Committee as early as possible after the ap- 
pearance of the present number. There is a 
great deal too much dilatoriness on this point 
among our college writers. Nearly the whole 
of the three pages which precede this, for ex 
ample, were set up before a single prose piece 
by any student was handed in. Under these 
circumstances we did not feel ourselves at lib- 
eity to curtail any po.ition of the generous 
tributes to the memory of our departed stu- 
dents which were placed in our hands, and 
appear here. When the composit.or begins 
work on the paper, he cannot be expected to 
suspend operations to wait for original contri- 
butions, 

Eaw School of Georgetown University. 

The annual opening of this standard in titu- 
tion is announced in another column. James 
Lowndes,Esq., the new professor of the senior 
class, is a gentleman of scholarly attainments 
and well adapted to succeed admirably in the 
duties of his posi tion. He is a native of South 
Carolina, but has been practicing his profession 
in this city and before the bar of the Supreme 
Court for some years, so that he is well ac- 
quainted with both local and general statutes. 
With this exception the faculty is the same as 
last year, viz. : our eminent townsman, Mr. 

Merrick, as lecturer on constitutional and in- 
ternational law ; Mr. Hoffman, the librarian of 
the great collection of law books in the Capi- 
tol which is one ol the most valuable adjuncts 
of legal study in this District, in charge of the 
Moot Court, with the assistance ofa Mr. Lam- 
bert, of the District bar, and others ; Mr. Mor- 
ris, as the deservedly admired and successful 
instructor of the junior class. Mr. Morris 
will also continue his valuable course of lec- 
tures to the post-graduate class. Sunday 
Herald, Washington. 

flllil.KATIOSS, Ac. 

THE CRUCIFIX OF BADEN, *nd eighteen other 
delightful stories, original, translated, and 
selected, form one of the volumes of Hickey 
and Co’s admirable “ Vatican Library,” an 
advertisement of which appears in a later 
column. 

From the same publishers we have another 
cheap volume of their series, the charming 
story of Fleurange, translated from the French 
of Madame Augustus Craven. 

Messrs Hickey & Co. are also publishers of 
a beautifully gotten up little volume, EMMAN- 

UEL : a Book of Eucharistic Verses, ny Rev. 
Matthew Russell, S. J. The work has the Im- 
primatur of Cardinals Cullen and McCloskey, 
and is very highly commended besides by those 
competent to judge of the literary and devo- 
tional merits of the poems. 

EVERY DAY SONGS, by Prof. Henry Schoeller, 
author of several operettas, a neat little book 
of songs suitable for school or house use, and 
all original, reaches us from the publishers, 
Messrs R. W. Carroll & Co., Cincinnati. For 
the benefit of beginners, some pages are de- 
voted to an “ elementary course.” The price, 
35 cents, puts the book within the reach of 
all. 

The “Chromatic Art Magazine,” a large 
quarto, devoted to “ the Elevation of the Ty- 
pographic and Lithographic Arts,” is a hand- 
somely gotten up monthly published by Joliu 
Henry, 9 Spruce Street, New York, at the low 
price of one dollar a year. A remarkably fine 
engraving, a portrait of Ben. Franklin, forms 
the frontispiece of the first number. Each 
page of the letter-press is set with a colored 
border. 

A pamphlet, for which we are indebted, we 
presume, to the “Irish Catholic Benevolent 
Union,” gives the proceedings of its eleventh 
annual convention at Dayton, 0., in September 
last. Much information is added in regard to 
the purposes of the Union and the societies 
embraced in it. 

“ Mathematics in a Dilemma” is the title of 
a pamphlet by the well-known Prof. L. S. 
Benson of New York, in which he grapples 
with promblems that mathematicians will 
know how to apprec’ate. 

The “Patent Law Review,” numbers of 
which have been sent us, is a new quarterly 
published by Charles S. Whitman, 527 Sev- 
enth st. Washington, devoted to “ Patent, 
Trade-Mark, and Literary Property.” Two 
dollars a year. 

The Chevalier Giovanni Acquaderni sends 
us from Rome printed copies of a letter (Latin, 
with Italian version) of the Holy Father, Leo 
XIII, in commendation of the work of the so- 
ciety in which the Chevalier is interested in 
behalf of the Catholic youth of Italy. 

The Rowley and Chew Printing House, (late 
Jno. A. Haddock,) 20 South Sixth Street, Phil- 
adelphia, continues to send out exquisite de- 
signs for cards, &c., specimens of which we ac- 
knowledge, together with a copy of “Holiday 
Chimes,” a dainty advertising device free to 
all takers. 

The “Katholisches Volksblatt” (P. 0. Box 
4677, New York) a German Catholic weekly 
which we hear highly praised, has doubled in 
dimensions and greatly improved in appear- 
ance. We acknowledge the courtesy of the 
exchange. 

We are indebted to the Rev. Director of the 
Catholic Indian Mission Bureau in Washington 
for a copy of his report for 1879. It is proper 
to remind students in colleges that by the for- 
mation of bands of contributors, they can ma- 
terially help this great work of charity. Ad- 
Box t>0 for blanks. 

The AMERICAN CATHOLIC QUARTERLY, for Oc- 
tober, for which' we are indebted to the pub- 
lishers, Hardy & Mahony, 505 Chestnut St., 
Philadelphia, is full of interest, as usual. Mr. 
J. G. Shea has an article on “ The Canadian 
Element in the United States,” a new and in- 
teresting topic. This is followed by a very 
opportune review of philosophical systems, 
“ Modern and Ancient Philosophy Compared.” 
The next article on “De La Salle: His Life 
and Work,” sketches an important chapter in 
the history of Catholic education. Scientists 
will be gratified by the article from a Wood- 
stock P ofessor, “Recent Progress in S ellar 
Physics.” Next, Gen. Gibbon tells us what 
he knows about “The Mormons;” and the 
views of an army officer in regard to peoples 
coming under his observation are of much 
more value, because more impartial, than those 
of civilians generally. A chapter of contem- 
porary history is given us in the article, “ The 
Internal Condition of Russia while the cur- 
tain is raised on the events of three hundred 
years ago jn the sketch of “ Cardinal Pole.’ 
The learned editor of the Quarterly, Dr. Cor- 
corau, concludes the series of articles with one 
on the necessity of reinstating the philosophy 
of St. Thomas Aquinas, giving the Encyclical 
of Pope Leo XIII (in Latin and English) on 
this subject. Fourteen pages of valuable 
“ Book Notices” follow. 
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EXCHANGES. 

Our College and school exchanges embrace, 
besides the Berkeleyan, the Roanoke Collegian, 
and the Centre College Courant, the September 
numbers only of which have reached us, the 
following for October : Notre Dame Scholastic, 
Niagara Index, Bates Student, News Letter, 
Mountain Echo, Earlhamite,High School Jour- 
nal, Richmond College Messenger, College 
Message, Student Life, Re'-’eille, Southern Col- 
legian, Illini, Academy Journal, Dickinson 
Liberal, College Index, College Journal (Mil- 
ton,) Archangel, College Record, Kenyon Ad- 
vance, Classic, Maryland Colle.ian, College 
Messenger (Beaver,) Eucleian, and College 
Rambler. We might also consider the Tutor 
as a paper likely to develop into a representa 
tive organ of the Johns Hopkins University. The 
Buffalo Public School Journal is an organ of 
the public schools, but not of any one school 
in particular. In mentioning the names of the 
exchanges received, we beg to thank them for 
renewing their favors before our own paper 
had made its appearance. In reviewing them, 
if our exchange-editor should be at times a 
little caustic, we beg that his observations may 
be taken in good part. He doubtless feels 
that a more vigorous criticism is needed than 
the columns of college papers generally af 
ford. 

Besides the above, we have to acknowledge 
our indebtedness for the favor of an exchange, 
to several highly esteemed Catholic journals: 
also to Evert/ Saturday, which gives us the 
literary, dramatic, and social gossip of Balti- 
more circles (but has a very reprehensible Eu- 
ropean correspondent who signs himself 
“ George Stockton :”) to the Prince Georgian, 
St. Mary's Beacon, Port Tobacco Times, and 
occasionally the Maryland Independent, all 
of which give us news of the Maryland lower 
counties which would be unattainable in any 
other way. 

OUlt NEW BUILDING. 

The Washington correspondent of the Balto. 
Sun remarks: “The new Georgetown Col- 
lege, now being completed, is a stone beauty 
worthy of its commanding position, visible for 
many miles, a formidable competitor in mag- 
nificence with the government buildings, and 
probably the finest educational building in the 
country.” 

The first stone was laid—though the exca- 
vation began two months earlier,—on the 12tb 
of December, 1877 : the last slate was put on, 
November 11th, 1879, the whole vast building 
being thus completed within a month and a 
day less than two years. The two stone 
porches of the front alone remain to be added 
at some future time. Erected while labor and 
materials were at their lowest figure, it is pro- 
nounced the cheapest building in the United 
States, considering its size, solidity, and elab- 

orateness,—as it is one of the finest. What is 
remarkable is, that with the large force em- 
ployed on it, first and last,—for much of the 
time, two or three hundred men,—not a seri- 
ous accident has occurred to any, though 
there have been some narrow escapes. As to 
the madman who threw himself out of an up- 
per window, this was a private enterprise of 
his own, for which the building is no way re- 
sponsible. 

COLLEGE ATTENDANCE. Last year closed 
with 127 students in attendance, although the 
total for the year was 157. (The catalogue 
says 156, but the name of Mortimer J. Down- 
ing was accidentally omitted.) At the present 
date, Nov. 12th, there are 153, more than 
were present at any one time, last year. Of 
these, 98 are boarders, and 55 day-scholars or 
half-boarders. The junior side is considerably 
larger <han last year. We are told we may 
expect considerable accessions when the rooms 
for the students in the new building shall be 
ready for occupancy, which may be in Sep- 
tember, 1880. 

JESUIT CHANGES—ABSORPTION OP THE PROV- 

INCE OF MARYLAND.—By an order of Rev. Pe- 
ter Becx, the general of the Jesuit Order, an 
important change has been made in the prov- 
inces of the Jesuits in this country, which par- 
ticularly affects that body in Maryland. For 
two hundred and thirty-five years the Jesuits 
of Maryland have been one organization, 
known as the Province of Maryland, under 
their own provincial, but the recent order of 
the general will make it extinct, and it will 
assume the title of the Province of New York. 
Heretofore the States of New York and New 
Jersey, with the Canadas, have constituted 
what is known as the New York and Canada 
Mission, but the change now made will trans- 
fer those two States to the Maryland Province, 
and the Canadas will be known as a mission of 
England. Rev. Fr. Chareaux will be the su- 
pervisor of the Canada mission, who will be 
assisted by a visitor from England, Rev. Ed- 
ward Purbrick, in making the transfer. The 
new Province of New York will absorb the 
Province of Maryland, with ail the missions 
attached to New York, 7 in number. The 
new Province of New York will also include 
ail the Eastern and Middle States, Virginia 
and the Carolinas. Very Rev. Robert W. Bra- 
dy, the present provincial of Maryland, whose 
headquarters are at Loyola College, Baltimore, 
will occupy the same position in the new prov- 
ince, with his residence at St. Xavier’s Col- 
lege, on Fifteenth street, New York city. 
There will be no change at present in the dis- 
position of the priests, scholastics, brothers, 
novices, churches or other property reverting 
to his charge. It is very probable that the no- 
vitiate at Frederick will be consolidated with 
that of West Park, on the Hudson. It may 

be possible also that the property in Frederick 
will be disposed of. Balto. Sun, Aug. 23. 

SOCIETIES RE-ORGANIZED, 

PHILODEMIO. Rev. Jas. A. Doonan, S. J., 
Pres. Robert O. Jenkins, Vice-Pres. Michael 
R. Donovan, Rec. Sec. Harry C. Walsh, Treas. 
George Donworth, 1st Censor ; James M. Will- 
cox, Jr., 2d. Prosper E. Thian, Amanuensis. 
Walter S. Clarke, Corr. Sec. 

SODALITY, B. V. M. Rev. Henry J. Shan- 
delle, S. J., Director. Conde B. Pallen, Pre- 
fect. Jas. M. Willcox, Jr., 1st Assistant: 
Walter S. Clarke, 2d. Ernest Laplace, Sec- 
retary. Henry V. Turner, Treasurer. Wil- 
liam L. McLaughlin, Librarian ; LouisD. Law- 
ler, Assistant. John Arthur McDermott, Sa- 
cristan ; William A. Wood, Assistant. James 
II. Sloan, Censor. M. R. Donovan, R. 0. Jen- 
kins, J. Paul Chew, and Joseph F). Kernan, 
Consultors. 

TONER SCIENTIFIC CIRCLE. Mr. J. H. Rich- 
ards, S. J., Director. Conde B. Pallen, Presi- 

] dent. Ernest Laplace, Vice President. Harry 
C. Walsh, Secretary. Ignatius P. O’Neill, 
Treasurer. Walter S. Clarke, Librarian. 

READING ROOM ASSOCIATION. Rev. Charles 
P. Bahan, S. J., President. Frank P. Mc- 
Manus, V. Pres. Lawrence W. Slattery, Rec. 
Sec. Ignatius P. O’Neill, Corr. Sec. J. Paul 
Chew, Treasurer. James L. Morris, Librarian : 
Jas. M. Willcox, Jr., Assistant. George Don- 
worth, Wm. L. McLaughlin, Jos. F. Kernan, 
Charles F. McGahan, John II. Connolly, and 
Frank J. Lawler, Censors. 

BILLIARD ROOM ASSOCIATION. Mr. Henry T. 
B. Tarr, S. J., President. Denis A. Shanahan, 
V. Pres. Lawrence W. Slattery, Ren Sec. 
Jos. F. Kernan, Treas. Michael R. Donovan, 
Jno. II. Connolly, Patrick F. Fahey, Frank S. 
Hicks, Wm. L. McLaughlin, and Arthur H. 
Dutton, Censors. 

N. B. Several ether organizations remain 
to be heard from. 

ATHLETIC SPORTS. The work on this paper 
was too nearly done when the closing trials of 
skill and endurance took place, to enable any- 
thing like a satisfactory report to be written 
out and to find room. Particulars might as 
well, therefore, be postponed until the next 
number, wherein we expect a full report. 

OUR ADVERTISERS. We invite attention to 
our advertising columns on the part of sub- 
scriber in and out of college. Those who ad- 
vertise with us well deserve their support. 
Among the new advertisements is one from 
our alumnus, Frank A. Cunningham, lawyer, 
engineer, and bookseller, a promising candi- 
date for the kingdom of heaven, besides. 

ERRATUM. In the middle column, page 10, 
“ as it begun” was written “ as it began.” 
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SALVli ! 

In entering upon the field of college journ- 
alism for the coming year, it seems advisable 
to premise our labors with a few brief remarks 
concerning ourselves in particular and college 
journalism in general. With regard to our- 
selves we think it proper to state that without 
tile hearty co-operation of our fellow-students 
and our alumni, we cannot carry on the publi- 
cation of the JOURNAL; arid since it is lor their 
sakes we undertake the task, we frankly tell 
them they must assist us, if they desire to have 
a college paper. It is the only means whereby 
alumni may obtain news of their Alma Mater, 
and as we cannot suppose their interest in her 
to have waned, we rely upon them for a willing 
material assistance. To the students in the 
college it is an outlet for their talents and 
honest ambition, a source of improvement and 
cultivation. The aid therefore which they 
give to the JOURNAL, returns threefold unto 
themselves. It would be the act of a demented 
person to refuse his assistance to that which 
at such little cost contributes to his pleasure 
and improvement . Upon our fellow-students 
therefore do we in particular rely for the fur- 
therance of the Journal’s interests, and earn- 
estly exhort them to help us in our work. 

TO our contemporaries in college journalism 
' we beg leave to tender a few remarks. We 
desire to be on the best of terms with all, as 
heretofore we trust we have been. In our 
criticisms upon our exchanges we shall be just, 
and demand the same from them. We cannot 
squabble and fight over their faults, and do 
not propose to be drawn into any controversy, 
wherein acrimony and mutual vituperation 
oust all honest criticism and good sense. Their 
blemishes we shall frankly point out to them, 
and in turn shall take their corrections in good 
part, believing they are based upon worthy 
motives. 

“ A friend alone can guide a friend 
Show him his errors and his errors mend.” 

Therefore with a genial shake of the hand 
we will to work, wishing success to one and 
all. 

BFAKRS. 

To be sure ! Why not ? We put it to every 
man who wears hair upon his chin, be be 
Christian or heathen, Jew or Turk, whether 
the subject is not of sufficient importance to 
demand the notice of mortals ? Beards ! 
\Y by, what subject affords an opportunity for 
a more infinite variety of treatment ? Where 
is the archmologist who can produce anything 
half so ancient, or the philosopher who can 
point us to any topic of more universal inter- 
est ? We only wish we may confine ourselves 
within moderate limits, that’s all. With 
beards, as a matter of course, is associated the 
barber, the professor of an art which was once 
the terror of a whole hemisphere ; formerly 
an “honorable man” and practitioner of the 
healing science ; now, alas ! “ fallen from his 
high estate” and weltering in his—lather! 
He has long been shorn of the dignity of his 
original profession ; and it were vain for you 
to attempt to inspire him with any desire to 
emulate the glory of the past. Pshaw ! you 
might as well try to inflate a statne with wind. 

But, to I lie question of beards : if we needed 
any apology for descending from Parnassus, 
and wandering among “ the low-lying fields of 
the beautiful land” which unites the base of 
the classic mountain with the common earth, 
we might cite the example of great geniuses 
who have stooped at times from their ethereal 
heights to discourse of common things. Did 
not Virgil and Sydney Smith celebrate the 
piaises of a salad ? Did not Homer sing of 
flogs and mice? And if so, why should not 
interest be derived from a chin veiled in 

“ shadowy curls or amusement he lurking 
in the sequestered nooks of a moustache. 
But we scorn to put these questions to the 
the reader, and declare our entire indepen 
dence of all precedents, classical though they 
be. 

We take our stand upon beards, and looking 
upon the countenances of our friends, we see 
the justification of our choice of subject. 

We shall believe then, that the prospective 
agonies they endure, of the morning rasp, will 
not only secure their attention to this topic, 
but also I heir sympathy. Like ourselves, they 
are doomed for the most part to sacrifice to 
fashion or custom—oi rather to barbarism,— 
the symbol of gravity, and to mow down the 
stubbly crops of hispid hirsuteness, which will 
grow in spite of depilatories and fashion, will 
give way to nothing but the trenchant blade, 
and even then, will rise like the men of Cad 
mus from the dragon’s teeth, “from every 
fall more strong, from every blow more great.” 

We at once declare ourselves lovers of the 
long beard ; we regard it with profound re- 
spect, and deeply lament that so comely an 
ornament should be banished. The veneration 
and awe with which in our boyish clays we used 
to contemplate this hoary appendage of an old 
man, “ streaming like a meteor,” is still fresh 
in our recollection. With reverential.respect, 
we remember too, an ancient Sicilian who used 
to keep a ginger bread and apple-stall not far 
from our dwelling, at which we used frequent- 
ly to spend our last penny, (all our pennies 
were last pennies in those days,) in order that 
we might have the privilege of gazing, unre- 
buked, on the snowy treasure flowing over his 
chest like an avalanche. 

We cannot forget, either, the picturesque 
effect which the shape of the beard had in the 
reign of the Tudors, and we mourn that so re- 
fined an adornment should have gone out of 
fashion. But then, as now, France set the 
fashion for all Europe. Lonis XIII and Louis 
XIV both ascended the throne in their minori- 
ty, and in a spirit of fulsome flattery it was 
proposed among the courtiers, and carried by 
acclamation, that to present a loyal compli- 
ment to their smooth-chinned sovereign, they 
should surrender their cherished beards and 
moustaches, and exhibit their features “ femi- 
nine and free.” Hence the fashion spread, un- 
til in later times no one dared appear Esau-like 
among his fellow-mortals. 

Moreover, we have patriarchal authority for 
taking pride in the bristly embellishment. It 
is our private opinion that Adam possessed a 
beard before the fall. We have no doubt 
(though we have not time now to state the 
reasons for our belief,) that in the prime of life 
he had been gifted with a brilliant and flowing 
beard, waving dreamily in the luscious air of 
Eden. At any rate, Aaron wore a beard: and 
iEsculapius is universally represented with a 
golden beard as big as a dewlap. The gods 
too allowed their beards to flourish most luxu- 
riantly. The practice of shaving appears al- 
ways to have varied with the caprices of fash- 
ion in all countries and in all ages ; but it was 
more generally adopted when society became 
artificial, and primitive simplicity was banish- 
ed. In the age of Homer, it is plain that 
shaving was not only practiced, but was an 
operation of considerable dignity; for in one 
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of the grandest passages of the Iliad, speaking 
of the uncertain state of Troy, he figures it as 
being on the “ edge of the razor.’’ 

In later days, beards again received atten- 
tion. The Lombards’ cultivation of this ap- 
pendage was a perfect dandyism ; indeed, they 
received the name Lombards, or Longobardi, 
from the tremendous size and length of the 
beard, dangling at the chin like an inverted 
pyramid. Hudibras’ beard must have, been 
perilously attractive, for 

“ The upper part thereof was whey: 
The nether, orange mixed with grey.” 

Not less cheering is it to notice the refined 
cultivation given to beards in days still nearer 
our own. The peaked beards in Vandyke’s 
and Rubens’ portraits we regaid as being very 
comely ; and they almost make us think that 
a more handsome fashion of wearing the beard 
could not be devised. Sir Thomas More’s at- 
tention to his classical ornament claims our 
highest admiration. When kneeling before the 
block, with the axe already suspended over his 
neck, he bade his executioner, “wait till he 
had put aside his beard, for that had commit- 
ted no treason.” Nor do we view the value 
set upon the beard in those times as incredible, 
looking to the modern estimation of a simple 
moustache among people who have nothing 
better to boast. 

But the edict has gone forth, and we are 
obliged to shave the venerable appendage, and 
sweep away our curly pride. Even in Con 
stantinople, where the beard, was venerated as 
a part of the Mussulman’s religion, and was 
considered as essential to the chin as the head 
is to the body, the decree has passed, banish- 
ing it forever. And with the downfall of 
beards perishes the might and glory of the 
knights of the razor. An eclipse.has over- 
shadowed the dignity of the profession, though 
only a century ago it shone in all the majesty 
of lather and logic, pomatum and Latin, curl- 
ing-irons and translations of Greek. No fur- 
ther back than 1745, the surgeons in England 
were contradistinguished from the barbers by 
an act of Parliament “ for making the barbers 
and surgeons of London, two distinct and sep- 
arate corporations.” Many professional names 
among the former illuminate the pages of his- 
tory and romance Among them is Figaro, 
the undying “ Barbiere di Siviglia,” immea- 
surably exalted above bis fellow-knights in 
having attained the perfection of his art. Nor 
must we forget that renowned professional of 
the fifteenth century, “ Maitre Olivier.” No- 
ble and ambitious he was; but, poor fellow ! 
he fell a sacrifice at last to the jealousy of the 
court and the hatred of the people ! Go to an j 
“ atelier,” a place where the barber has pre- 1 

served most of his pristine dignity and gran- 
deur. Fill your mind with ideas of the conse 
quence which was once attached to the ait. 
Tread lightly on the steps as you enter the 
temple f look at the austere simplicity of the 

knight himself!—to our mind it is sublime. 
His statuesque attitude as he waits for a “ sub- 
ject” is the very poetry of classical grandeur. 
Look reverentially at his snow-white apron ; 
sneer not at the dark blue sheet lie throws 
around his patients to keep the foaming lather 
from spattering over their persons,—dark blue, 
because that color will hide the grease. When 

J you have seen all this, and what is more, have 
endured the agonies of abrasion, your imagi- 
nation will go back to those Utopian times, 
that blessed inillenium !—the reign of beards. 
But, not a single Figaro or Olivier can be 
found among the artists in perukes and bear s 
grease now living. Alas! how are the mighty 
fallen ! hut cheer tip, 0 soul within us! there 
is still 

a stubble field, shall be restored to his pristine 
dignity as the artistic cultivator of man’s dis- 
tinguishing appendage. Already the martial 
moustache, the haughty imperial, and the 
daily expanding whiskers, like accredited her- 
alds, proclaim the approaching advent of the 
monarch beard. The centuries of bis banish- 
ment are drawing to their destined close, and 
the hour and the man are ready to re-establish 
the flowing beard’s ancient reign. 

Z. 

SANCTUM VISITORS. 

“ A lingering halo hovering round decay 

and the appearance of a new razor or a classi- 
cally-named shaving paste sometimes revives 
our hopes— 

“In sudden brightness like a man inspired." 
Those whose lips are only now beginning to 

exhibit signs of vegetation, will perhaps fall on 
better days than ours have been. Would that 
we could believe so advantageously of the fu- 
ture! We go back to the day of “ boyhood’s 
loved prime,” and think of the delight with 
which we observed the first downy appearances 
on our upper lip, and the a tistic and self gia- 
tulating twirl with which we first operated on 
our chin. Shaving was a pleasure then, be- 
cause we shaved in hope. Our hopes have 
since been more than realized and now it re- 
quires all the moral courage which we have, to 
enable us to conscientiously endure the pangs 
of an incised and excoriated cheek. We have 
been mutilated b\' barbers in a sty lethat would 
have struck compassion into the flinty heart of 
Caracalla. We have had the flesh sawed from 
our jaw-bone by a jagged razor ; we have been 
lathered with' pitch. But in every picture 
there are light as well as dark shadows. So 
we have gratefully acknowledged the ease and 
dexterity of the barber in a Cafench at Con 
stantinople, who, besides shaving you, supplies 
you with coffee and chibouques, and all at so 
moderate a .price that he might almost hang 
out the old inscription— 
“My name is Tom Diddums, and what do you 

think, 

I'll shave you for nothing and give you a drink 

only this atrocious shaver,—after his promises, 
beguiling the innocent to go through the abra- 
sion, placed a note of interrogation at the end ; 
and when he had thus reversed the meaning, 
bade the astonished patient read it over again. 

But we have wandered from the subject in 
hand,—a thing which one can scarcely help 
doing in a barber’s shop. We have but one 
word more to say and that is a word of hope. 
Civilized chins shall again repose in the sha- 
dow of perennial pilosity ; and the barber, no 
longer condemned to reap the barren crop of 

In common with many of our patient read- 
ers, we were, for some time, under the impres- 
sion that we had “ wrapped our cloak about 
us and peacefully sunk to rest.” This im- 
pression, however, was wholly erroneous; wo 
were not dead but only sleeping, and conse- 
quently our numerous friends will be kind 
enough to postpone their rejoicings for a few 
months more. We are not quite certain that 
the entire fabric of college journalism would 
have been destroyed by the loss of our valua- 
ble and interesting sheet; for, of late, we have 
begun to suspect that perhaps, after all, we 
might not, really, be the greatest and grandest 
product of the nineteenth century’s boasted 
progress. As vet, however, our suspicion has 
not been verified, so we shall still continue to 
consider ourselves responsible for the welfate 
of this mundane sphere. 

We would not have our readers, for a mo- 
ment, imagine that we have resumed opera- 
tions solely witli the intention of finding a fit- 
ting field for the display of our dazzling tal- 
ents ; as it is evident to any one who has the 
moral courage to read the paper, that our 
talents are not so brilliant as our names would 
make people believe. We have arisen, only 
to “ fill a want long felt by a large and esti- 
mable portion of the community,” and we are 
ready to sacrifice ourselves in order to fulfil 
our duty. (Great applause, amidst which the 
eloquent speaker retires for another season.) 

if we did not intend to be very complimen- 
tary in this,; our first appearance, after a pio- 
longed absence, we should devote some little 
space to a notice of the Berkeleyan, the organ 
of California’s University. As it is, however, 

we should, respectfully, and with all due hu- 
mility, suggest that the bombastic editors of 
the Berkeleyan take a short course in English 
grammar, before cultivating any further then- 
evident familiarity with the English dictionary. 
We know, perfectly well, that we should not 
speak thusly of a paper which designates this 
part of the globe as the “effete East,” but 
we couldn’t help it. Imagine the cruelty of a 
sheet that could torture the budding intellects 
of our Western wilds with such conundrums 
as the following : “ Whatsoever he the depart- 
ment of science or literature thus securing the 
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attention of the specialist, it will usually en- 
sue upon its partial attainment, a superassu- 
rance of mastery, particularly if the thinker 
be the patron of Art, Poetry or Music.” Of 
course, such will be the case, but it would 
have been much better to keep it quiet. 

We welcome, with open arms, and a smile 
of bewitching beauty, our diminutive friend 
from the classic precincts of Mount St. Marys. 
If it were not for the fact that we always like 
to hit one of ourjown size, we should be impo- 
lite enough to hint that the little stranger 
would do well to avoid lengthy discussions on 
mathematical problems. May the Echo grow 
louder 1 

The Kenyon Advance—so called on the 
lucus a non lucendo principle—has been stea- 
dily retreating ever since we had the distin- 
tinguished honor of making its acquaintance 
The October number is so thrillingly uninter- 
esting that we 'experience no hesitation in 
awarding it the first honors in a large class of 
somnolent contemporaries. Another new ac- 
quaintance received the honor of a perusal at 
our present levee, yclept—if we mistake not— 
the College Index. Notwithstanding our evi- 
dent unwillingness to impose upon the pati- 
ence of our brothers of the quill, we cannot, in 
this instance, neglect giving a few words of 
sage and valuable advice to our new friend. 
Beware of those who mistake nonsense for 
poetry! Such persons are the root and source 
of half the evils that afflict the world to-day, 
and should, therefore—unless they happen to 
be over six feet high—meet with a crushing 
reception at every sanctum in the land. Gaze 
with tearful eye upon the direful fate of your 
namesake from the banks of the Niagara, and 
then proceed to interview the daring contribu- 
tor who imposed upon you with the following 
poetry : 

“ In a beautiful valley, at rest, when the spring 
time was freshening the grasses 

Nestled a little church whose walls were covered 
with ivy, 

While over it bent the willows as if in soft benedic- 
tion,” etc. 

If the author be young, you can remove the 
sharpness of your just retribution by making 
the “ floral offerings numerous and tasteful.” 

In accordance with the requirements of edi- 
torial courtesy we devoted ourselves to the 
task of perusing the contents of our co-educa- 
tional friend from Williamsport, Pa., and were 
rewarded for our devotion by a long and peace- 
ful slumber, made pleasant by the thousand 
happy dreams that sanctify the rest of the 
great and good. The liberal contained three 
contributed articles, all of which were striking 
examples of word-fertility and mental barren- 
ness. The other portions of the paper were 
yust the same, only a little bit more so. We 
were particularly amused by the reappearance 
of one of the jokes that Eve used to perpetrate 
upon her patient spouse previous to their exo 
dus from the terrestrial paradise. It is given 

in the Liberal as the original production of 
Pennsylvania wit and humor, and reads as fol- 
lows : “ Woman is a delusion, said Sloane. 
Man is always hugging some delusion or other, 
said she.” As the point of the joke is more 
highly appreciated among our co educational 
brethren than in the ranks of the benighted, 
we have every reason to suppose that it pro- 
duced quite a sensation among the Liberal's 
subscribers. ’Tis sweet to think, however, 
that we have seen the last of this antique bit 
of fun, which will never be able to survive the 
blow it has received by appearing in our fune- 
real contemporary. 

The Bates Student makes its appearance in 
a new dress, and, as of old, takes its place 
among our most valued exchanges. We are 
rather fond of the Student; though, if called 
upon to do so, we could hardly give any valid 
reason tor our self-confessed weakness. It is 
neatly and carefully written, and its senti- 
ments, though not always such as we ourselves 
would advocate, are invariably expressed in 
an open, straightforward and fearless tone. It 
moreover rejoices in the rare virtue of confin- 
ing its literary productions almost exclusively 
to the simple and sensible realms of prose. 
We extend our best wishes for continued suc- 
cess. 

OST THE PbATFOKII. 

October Declamations. 

“ Some god direct my judgment!”—we ex- 
claim, with Bassanio’s rival : for, like him, we 
see before us gold, and silver, and lead ; and 
we hesitate to make a choice. The metals are 
oratorical in our case, it is true; and, instead 
of being in equal quantities, the lead—we are 
grieved to say it—largely predominates. Oc- 
casionally, while the long array of orators 
bowed, spoke and retired, we heard the clear, 
unmistakable ring of the king of metals : at 
times, the musical reverberations which ema- 
nate from silver alone fell soothingly upon our 
auditory nerves; but the pleasant emotions 
which these sweet sounds created in our soul 
Were frequently crushed by the dull thud pro- 
ceeding from the lips of some leaden orator. 
However, the outward semblance is ofttimes 
deceptive. As in the domains of nature we 
often find the virgin gold beneath a coating of 
baser metals, and, these being removed, the 
pure gold shines forth the brighter from con- 
trast with its late surroundings ; so, in oratory, 
the true vis diccndi is often obscured by a 
coating of minor faults which practice and 
study will remove, leaving the true oratorical 
fire to enflame the hearts of the auditors. 
Again, we are sometimes deceived by a glitter, 
and mistake tinsel for gold. Hence, feeling 
our inability to single out any individual to 
whom we could conscientiously award the 
palm, we shall rest content with a cursory 

glance at the most prominent graces and de- 
fects in each speaker. 

We beg our readers to remember, that 

“ Tis with our judgments, as our watches, none 
Go just alike, yet each believes his Own.” 

Should our remarks grate harshly upon the 
feelings of any eloquent Georgetown student, 
let him reflect that our attentions are kindly 
meant: and, then, let him peruse the following 
plank, which we have laid down as our basis, 
and from which we will not swerve. J5®“Cas- 
tigation shall be administered when incurred 
praise shall be awarded when deserved : jus 
tice, always : flattery, never. 

In the opinions of those “ numerantium po- 
tius declamationes quam aestimantium,” the 
preparatory classes may be said to have done 
well: there was quantity, but not quality. 
Messrs. Connolly', Wilstack and Martin, howe- 
ver, deserve praise for their efforts. These 
gentlemen showed that they possessed oratori- 
cal talent, crude as yet, but easily' refined by 
careful study. We would earnestly advise the 
students of the lower schools to use more dili- 
gence in the preparation of their speeches. 
They should bear in mind that the University 
looks to them for the future maintenance of 
her oratorical standard. Moreover, the Preps 
will soon be Freshmen ; and we think that this 
should be a sufficient incentive for even the 
most arduous labor. 

Frank McLaughlin, the first member of the 
University department who ascended the ros- 
trum, acquitted himself favorably; though we 
noticed a few defects. He has a good voice 
and clear enunciation. That his delivery was 
hurried and void of spirit, we can excuse on 
the ground of stage-fright : but he is sadly de- 
ficient in facial expression, and we call his at- 
tention thereto, hoping to see an improvement 
when he shall again appear before us. Wal- 
demar Landry rendered his selection in a mo- 
notonous tone, used awkward gestures, and 
evinced great carelessness in preparation. 
“ Guilty or Not Guilty” is the title of the se- 
lection with which Joseph Kernan favored us. 
The piece abounds in pa thos which was well 
expressed : but the tones of the speaker were 
not varied enough to show the distinction be- 
tween the different characters of the dialogue. 
Eugene Moxley, as a reader, fairly surpassed 
his previous record, lie interpreted the spirit 
of the piece quite well ; his gesticulation was 
graceful. We observed that he has one very 
pernicious habit, viz : pitching his voice too 
high. Now, this does not at all become a 
Freshman, whose voice should be that of a 
stentor. Paul Chew’s rendition of “ Jacob’s 
Dream” was not up to the Sophomore stand- 
ard. We feel confident that he possesses more 
ability than he displayed on this occasion; 
and, therefore, refrain from a criticism which 
would neeessarily be scathing. Richard Mur- 
phy read the “Child’s Funeral,” in a dull, 
unfeeling manner, and plainly showed his ut- 
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ter lack of preparation. Harry Bowen’s read- 
ing was fair, but he allowed the rhyme to ap- 
pear more prominently than is consistent with 
graceful reading. We were very much refresh- 
ed by Antonio Touceda’s delivery of Collins’s 
“ Passions.” Even as he spoke, we felt our 
passions move within us. His bodily action, 
gestures, facial expression, all were superb. 
A tendency to pitch his voice too low, and at 
times to indulge in stage-whispers, marred 
the beauty of an otherwise parfect rendition. 
James Willcox has made a new departure this 
year, casting his fortune with the forensic 
rather than the dramatic style of speaking. 
The change is in our opinion beneficial. We 
would advise him to practice gesticulation. 
Robert Jenkins gave a very feeling rendition of 
“ Left on the Battle Field.” It requires a skil- 
ful elocutionist to depict the feelings of a man 
who suddenly becomes aware that he has un- 
wittingly taken his brother’s life; yet the 
speaker succeeded in expressing the pathos in 
a manner that was truly surprising. William 
Hamilton spoke with a forced tone of voice 
which was very unpleasant. Nature has en- 
dowed him with a full, rich voice, which he 
should utilize, and not destroy by seeking too 
low a pitch. Lawrence Slattery should prac- 
tice dramatic action. He attempted a difficult 
piece, without sufficient preparation ; hence, 
we shall not criticize his rendition. AValter 
Clarke was animated where he should have 
been subdued, and vice versa: his emphasis 
was sometimes misplaced, and his enunciation 
frequently indistinct. Michael Donovan was 
unprepared; very much unprepared. We 
speak advisedly when we say this, foi the gen- 
tleman delivered a speech which accords with 
his own views on political topics, and we know 
that, had life been prepared, he could not fail 
to be eloquent. Janies Callahan read the 
“Death of the Old Year.” His voice is good, 
but his words did not exhibit any appieciation 
of the feeling contained in them. William 
Kernan read a selection from 11 Evangeline.” 
He made use of a monotonous tone of voice, 
and, in general, might have done better. Heie 
the exercises came to an end. To conclude 
our remarks, we ask all our orators to resort 
to “ Limae labor et mora.” It may assist, 
and cannot injure. 

other colleges.” Our students have not “ five 
or six classes a day” to attend, unless music 
and drawing be thrown in; but with those 
they have, they allege tillin' time to be too 
much taken up to allow of their writing for the 
paper to any great extent. And, although by 
an effort they might contribute more largely or 
more punctually, it is utterly impossible foi 
them to attend to the details of the paper. As 
they cannot depend on always having some 
one to do this for them, there is an inevitable 
risk, at the close of every scholastic year, that 
it may prove to be the last one for the paper. 

Oratorians, for five years. On his return to 
the United States, Mr. Lacoste established 
himself in business at Natchez, and was suc- 
cessful, although much of his property was 
swept away afterwards by the war. He now 

lives at Central, St. Louis Co, Mo. While at 
Natchez, he had the pleasure of welcoming as 
its Bishop, his old prefect at Georgetown, Fr. 
Yan de Velde, who, after thirty-three years, 
recognized him at once. Mr. Lacoste, unlike 
many students of later days, has kindly placed 
his name on our subscription-list, in token of 
his genuine interest in all that concerns his 
earlv and beloved Alma Mater. 

MARYLAND ELECTION. The recent election 
in Maryland brought several ot our former stu- 
dents in the lower counties to the front. In 
Charles County, Sydney E. Mudd, rep., is elec- 
ted to the House of Delegates. Wm. DeCourcy 
Mitchell, rep., running for delegate, was de- 
feated by a democrat by only three, votes. 
This county is already represented in the Sen- 
ate by an alumnus, Dr. F. Mathews Lancaster, 
rep. In Prince Georges County, Joseph K. 
Roberts, Jr., dem., and De Wilton Snowden, 
dem., are elected Delegates. For State’s At- 
torney in that county, two old Georgetown 
boys of different political parties, contended : 
Wm. I. Hill, dem., who was elected, and George 
C. Merrick, rep. St. Mary’s County is already 
represented in the Senate by an alumnus, 
Robert C. Combs, dem. We are not certain 
that any of those who were candidates in St. 
Mary’s on this occasion were Georgetown 
boys. 

LAST YEAR’S STUDENTS. The Class of ’80 is 
shorn of two valuable members in the persons 
of James Roane, whose father’s recent death 
obliges him to enter into active life, and Dan- 
iel W. Lawler, detained at home by delicate 
health, but who will return next year, D. V. 
Gaston Payne has gone to a commercial col- 
lege, to prepare for business. R. B. Ennis has 
entered the Freshman class at Harvard. Chas. 
Carroll is a student at Phillips Academy, Exe- 
ter, N. II. a State where he could never be 
Governor, unless he changed his religion. 
Kremelberg is at some German university. 
Henry Touceda has been obliged, by ill health, 
to return to Cuba. Edw. R. Cassidy has en- 
tered the U. S. Naval Academy, Annapolis. 

KIND WORDS. These never fail us on the 
part of our esteemed contemporary, the Scho- 
lastic. It says in a recent number : “ We have 
missed the visits of the Georgetown College 
Journal of late, but are glad to hear that is 
not to be as yet a thing of the past. Nor 
should it be. But few college papers can be 
published without an effort on the part of the 
students, as most of the latter have little time 
to spare, when five or six classes a day have to 
be prepared for and attended, leaving but little 
time to devote to other matters. Why should 
not old Georgetown have its paper as well as 

STUDENTS OE THE OI.DEN TIME. Prof. Joseph 
H. Clarke of Baltimore, who entered George- 
town in 1804, is about to celebrate his 89th 
birthday. The old gentleman fell down a 
flight of steps not long since, but does not 
seem to have minded it. He walks to Mass 
every morning. 

Mr. William Lee, who resides in Washington 
with his son, Dr. Wm. Lee, is, like Dr. John 

B. Blake and Mr. W. AY. Corcoran, his fellow- 
townsmen, a well preserved specimen of the 
students of sixty years ago. Mr. Lee was also 
for a time a pupil of George_Bancroft, the his- 
torian, at Northampton, Mass. He meets his 
old preceptor riding about AArashmgton on 
what he thinks entirely too gay a style of horse 
for a man of his age. 

Mr. Charles A. Lacoste, who entered George- 
town the same year with Mr. Lee—1817—has 
recently renewed, by letter, the cherished ties 
of his school-boy days. AYhile here with his 
brother Adolphe, (who died of yellow fever at 
Natchez, in 1839,) he lost bis parents, and 
was removed from College in 1819 by his 
guardian, who took him to his home in 
Charleston, whence he was sent, in 1820, to 
France. There, the brothers attended the 
College Royal at Tournon (Ardeche) under the 

1’ItVA I. NOTES. 

PERSONAL ITEMS. We should like to receive, 
for our next number, items in reference to for- 
mer students, to add to those we have already 
in reserve. 

BASE BALL. Just as we were writing out 
our last items for the present number, the re- 
port of a base ball game of Oct. 9th, turned 

up, having been overlooked before. AYe will 
give it next time, and would like to have 
others to add to it, if not unseasonable. 

OUR ALUMNUS of ’09, James V. Coleman of 
San Francisco, is on a visit to the east, and 
has been the guest of the College on two or 
three occasions. 

DISTINGUISHED VISITORS. The Most Rev. 
Archbishop Gibbons of Baltimore, accom- 
panied by the Right Rev. Bishops ,.Ryan (coad- 
jutor) of St. Louis, and Moore of St. Augustine, 
dined at the College, Nov. 13th. They after- 
wards inspected the new building, and spent 
the evening at Mrs. Gen. Sherman’s. Bishop 
Ryan held over and spent the night at the Col- 
lege.     

ERRATA. In the lines on the first page,, “ A 
bride that is true,” the concluding line of the 
fifth verse from the end should read, “ Thee 
alone as my only bride.” In the first line of 
the next verse, read, “ the smile of a rosy- 
lip.” 
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POETRY. 

MORS FJLOItUM. 

The flowers that bright arise 

Dear wonders to babe’s eyes, 
While o'er their leafy cradles zephyrs sighing 

Bring life with wanned breath, 
Unfold the clasps of death, 

Again are dying now, alas, are dying ! 

The blushing flowers given 
In youths’ dim-visioned heaven, 

Emblems of mystic feeling, falt’ring token 

Of that deep secret spell, 
In whispering language tell 

Old tales of new born love as yet unspoken : 

Containing secret balm, 
Work with a wondrous charm, 

And two young hearts in lover’s knots are tying. 

Dear pledges of that love 
Sent down from heaven above, 

Alas, are dying now. alas, are dying ! 

The flowers of after times, 

That join with wedding chimes 
To tell of the young love forever plighted; 

The blessings of the priest, 
The happy wedding feast, 

And lo ! another pair go forth united. 

The future seems so bright, 
Too soon there comes a night 

That brings dark hours of grief and sighing; 
Seen through a mist of tears 
Drear look the coming years. 

And lo ! the flowers are dying, alas, are d} ing ! 

The flowers that bloom o’er biers, 
That are watered by sad tears 

For those that ’neath them cold are lying, 

That breathe with scented breath 
Kind benisons o’er death, 

Are dying now, alas, are dying ! 

With scarce one breathed sigh 

These bounteous flowers die, 
That have with all life’s joys and sorrows blended; 

But lo ! no passing bell, 
No muffled fun’ral knell 

The mournful tale doth tell, “ their life is ended.” 

Yet still Spring’s gentle rain 
Shall make them smile again, 

Fit emblems of the dead beneath them lying, 
Who shall immortal rise 
To dwell beyond the skies 

In the life that kuows not sorrow or of dying. 

H, O. W. 

A FASHION A BUG WEDDING. 

The wedding of Mr. A. T. Harvey, of Wash- 
ington, and Miss Angela Foley, of Savannah, 
Georgia, sister-in-law of Col. Harry Clark, of 
the National Associated Press, took place at 
St. Matthew’s church in this city, yesterday 
afternoon at 2 o’clock, in presence of an unusu 
ally large and select audience. The ceremony 
was performed by Rev. Father Healy, of 
Georgetown college. There were no brides 
maids, and the bride, a beautiful brunette, 
was attired in a dress ol white French muslin, 
en Princesse, with full train. The groom was 
supported by his “ best men,” Messrs Fen 
Harvey and Tony Tyssowski. After the cere- 
mony Mr. and Mrs. ITarvey held an informal 
reception at the residence of Mr. J. T. H. Blois, 
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No. 728 Eleventh street. Mr. and Mrs. Har- 
vey took the 5:50 P. M. train for Florida, 
where Mr. Harvey has purchased a plantation, 
and where the joung couple will reside. 
Among the pleasant incidents of the occasion 
was the presence of the bride’s four sisters, 
Mrs. Clarke, Mrs. Bivins, Mrs. Blois and Miss 
Lena Foley. Washington Post, Oct. 3. 

Our alumnus of ’76 thus happily married, 
has, together with his young and amiable part- 
ner, met the cordial felicitations of his nume- 
rous friends. The classes of ’74, ’75, and ’76 
have now each a Benedict among them, and 
we should not be surprised if, before the year 
is out, ’77 followed suit. 

DR. DANIEL J. KELLY, our accomplished 
friend and late Professor of Chemistry here 
and at the Medical School, was married at Sy- 
racuse, N. Y., August 28th, to Miss Alice 
O’Hare oi Brooklyn. The announcement 
caused a genuine surprise, in Georgetown, 
where so sudden a termination to the Profes- 
sor’s bachelorhood was hardly expected. 

OUR NEW VOLUME begins, as it begun last 
year, in November, no number having been 
issued lor September or October. The usual 
recess should be in J uly and August, corre- 
sponding with the slimmer vacation, but una- 
voidable circumstances have thrown us out of 
our reckoning. We publish but teu numbers 
ill the year. 

IIIE VIEW OP WASHINGTON AND ITS SURROUND- 

INGS from the outlook station of the south 
tower of Georgetown coliege—about 320 feet 
above tide-water—is decidedly finer than that 
from any other high point-in the District, even 
surpassing that irom the dome of the Capitol, 
which is al about the same elevation. Not 
withstanding the workmen are still employed 
about the tower, the winding staircase to the 
outlook is completed, and is ascended by nu- 
merous visitors when the weather is fine. 
Many who have traveled extensively in this 
country and abroad say that no panoramic 
view of city and country they have ever enjoy- 
ed can compare with this*. Looking eastward 
the shaded streets of Georgetown are in the 
foreground, with Washington and its hand- 
some buildings beyond, all taken in at one 
view, and every prominent structure in the 
city in the range of vision, the whole domina- 
ted by the grand marble pile of the Capitol and 
its lofty dome, with the hills beyond the Ana- 
costia for a background. To the south there 
is a beautiful view of the Potomac, with the 
canal and aqueduct in the foreground and 
Alexandria in the distance. To the southwest 
tile Potomac and Three Sister islands in the 
foreground, with Fort Whipple and the heights 
of Arlington beyond. Westward and north- 
westward the beautiful college grounds and 
observatory in the foreground, and further off 
the distributing reservoir and the grand wood- 

ed hills noth and east of it just taking on the 
hues of autumn. To the north and northeast 
the heights of Georgetown and Washington all 
the way from the high-service reservoir to the 
bills beyond the white walls of the Soldiers’ 
Home. The new college building itself is well 
worthy a visit, although the interior will re- 
quire many months yet for its completion. It- 
is a massive stone structure, on a grander scale 
than any college building in this country, with 
large lecture and exhibition halls, library, mu- 
seum, class rooms, etc. Professors from the 
famous universities of the old world who have 
visited it say there is no nobler edifice lor simi- 
lar purposes in Europe. Star, Oct. 6th. 

STEPHEN A. DOUGLAS, JR., of Illinois, and 
ROBERT M. DOUGLAS, of North Carolina, sons of 
Stephen A. Douglas, have recently come into 
possession of about $200,000 by the decision 
in their favor of a suit in the Court of Claims 
for the recovery of the proceeds from a quan 
tit.V of cotton belonging to their father and 
confiscated in Washington county, Miss., by 
the Federal troops during the war. Post. 
Oct. 6. 

The brothers, during a recent visit to Wash- 
ington—when they also visited their Alma 
Mater—drew, as we learn from the papers, 
$58,000, on account of their just and long de- 
terred claim. Robert, continues U. S. Marshal 
of the Eastern District of North Carolina, and 
Stephen has opened law offices in Chicago. ' 

VERY CHEAP AND READABLE NOVELS.—Now 
that tlie long evenings have come, there is need 
in every home of amusing and instructive 
books to pass tlie hours of leisure with profit 
and pleasure. Unhappily, there is no lack of 
dangerous reading, which prudent fathers and 
mothers will exclude from their homes il they 
wish to preserve them happy and pure. Un 
til TJIG Vatican Library of cheap, amusing and 
interesting Catholic books was founded there 
was a just cause of complaint that Catholic 
books were too dear. Now, admirable and 
fascinating, as well as instructive and recrea- 
tive books can he had for twenty-five cents, 
and some even for five and ten cents. Every 
Catholic ought to help this good work, for its 
own sake perhaps, but certainly for the sake 
of his children. Any one who sends a request 
for a catalogue to the publishers, Hickey & 
Co., 11 Barclay street, New York, will receive 
one by return of post. 

CATHOLIC BOOKS. 

PETER. F. CUNNINGHAM & SON, 

Publishers and Catholic Booksellers, 

817 ARCH STREET, 

Plijlaclcljiliia. 

{t@P“Orders by mail promptly attended to. 
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IJANIEL LOUGHRAN, 

Wholesale Tobacconist, 
1413 Penna Avenue, 

Hear WILLARD'S HOTEL, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

CIGARRETTES & CIGARRETTE TOBACCO-, 
A Specialty. 

rpHOS. L. CROPLEY, 

DRUGGIST, 
AND DEALER IN 

FANCY ARTICLES AND PERFUMES. 
Proprietor of 

Stovell’s Infallible Ag-ne Cure. 

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

MEDICAL, DEPARTMENT, 
University of Georgetown 

Comer of Tenth and E streets northwest, 
Washington, T). C. 

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

Sole Agent for the 

FAMOUS WEBER PIANOS, 
The Best in the World. Also 

SMITH AMERICAN ORGANS, 

Unequalled in quality 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. 

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

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

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

Professor of Surgery. 

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

Infants. 

CARL H. A. KLEINSCHM1DT, M. D., 
Professor of Physiology. 

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

THOMAS ANTISELL, M- D-, 
Professor of Chemistry and Toxicolugy. 

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

PHILIP S. WALES, M- D-, Surgeon U-SN., 
Professor of Anatomy. 
J. S. BEALE, M. D., 

Adjunct to the Chair of Anatomy. 
HARRISON CROOK, M. D- 

Demonstrator of Anatomy. 

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

HARVEY’S 
ORIGINAL 

STEAMED OYSTER SALOON 
AND RESTAURANT, 

For Rallies and Gentlemen. 
The Largest and Most Popular in the Country. 
COR. 1019 S. E. PENNA. AVE. 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, 

<337 and 639 Louisiana Avenue, bet. 6th and 7th Sts. 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

J. PERCY KEATING, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

206 S 5TH Street, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

The regular Session will begin Sept. 1st, 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 tlie College in the foremost 
rank among the medical institutions of this coun- 
try. 
For additional information apply 

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

GEO- C. HENNING, 

ONE PRICE CL0THIER- 

410 Seventh Street, 

Washington, D. C. 

READY-MADE CLOTHING, 

GARMENTS TO MEASURE, 

SPORTING GARMENTS, 

UNDERWEAR, 

ROBES DE C1IAMBRE. 

COLLEGE T
EXT Books* 

COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

Back numbers and volumes may be bad, on 
application to this office. 

ALSO, small photographic views of the Col- 
lege and grounds, taken in 1873. 

miTYC! TD A ’DT'O may bt? found on file at Geo. 
JLIIJLD rArLilb p. Rowell & Co’s Newspaper 
Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), where advertising 
contracts may be made for it IJN NEW YOltli. 

University of Georgetown, 
DEPARTMENT OF LAW, 

915 F Street ST. W , in Washington City. 

FACCETY. 

The Rev. P. F. HEALY, S. J., 
President of the University. 

CHARLES W. HOFFMAN, LL. D., 
Dean of the Faculty and President of the Moot 

Court, 
The lion. RICHARD T. MERRICK, LL. D., 

Lecturer on Constitutional Law and the Law 
of Nations. 

MARTIN F. MORRIS, LL. D., 
Lecturer on the Common Law, Real and Per- 

sonal Property, Crimes and Misdemeanors, 
and the History of Law. 

JAMES LOWNDES, Esq., 
Lecturer on Evidence, Pleading and Practice 

at Law, and Equity Pleading and Jurispru- 
dence. 

CHARLES W. IIOFFMAN, LL. D., 
TALLMADGE A. LAMBERT, Esq., 

And W. H. DENNIS, Esq., 
Judges of the Moot Court. 

New and Second-hand Copies at low Prices. 

WRITE for what you want and be particular to 
give exa it Titles of the Books desired. The cost 
will he given by return mail. 
TEXT BOOKS boughtor exchanged at their value 

ADDRESS WM- J CARLTON, 
47 Beekman St., New York. 

<|LD & RELIABLE 

VANITY FAIR 
(FLAKE CUT) 

FRAGRANT VANITY FAIR 
(LONG CUT) 

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

‘ HALVES”—Rare Old Perique and Vivginia. 

NEW COMBINATIONS OF THESE FRAGRANT TO- 

BACCOS. 

Always up to the Standard. Six First Prize 
Medals. Paris, 1878. 

W. S. KIMBALL & CO , ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

PEERLESS TOBACCO WORKS. 

J. L. SMITHMYER, PAUL T. PELZ. 

L. SMITHMYUR .& Co., J. 

ALL THE CLASSES ARE NOW OPEN FOR THE RECEP- 

TION OP STUDENTS, AND MEET EACH EVENING AT 

SIX O’CLOCK. 

TERMS : For the regular course of two years, 
FIFTY DOLLARS per annum: for the post gra- 
duate course, TWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS. Those 
desiring to attend the Lectures without being can- 
didates for a degree will be admitted at $25 per an- 
num. 

Circulars giving full information may be found 
at the bookstores of Messrs, Morrison and Robert 
Beall, and at the Law-School Building. 

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

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

J^ENRY G. WAGNER, 

JEWELER, WATCH & CLOCK 
MAKER, 

No. 162 BRIDGE STREET, GEORGETOWN, D. 0. 
DEALER IN 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, BOOKS, 
STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 
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GEORGETOWN 

THE LARGEST 

Mercantile Establishment 

-iN THE— 

DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA. 

EVERY DEPARTMENT COM- 

PLETELY STOCKED AT 

ALL TIMES. 

TOURISTS’ OUTFITS. 

TOURISTS’ OUTFITS. 

TOURISTS’ OUTFITS. 

TOURISTS’ OUTFITS. 

TOURISTS’ OUTFITS. 

A. SAKS & CO, 

A. SAKS & CO* 

A. SAKS & CO. 

A. SAKS & CO. 

A. SAKS & CO. 

A. SAKS & CO. 

316 SEVENTH STREET. 

316 SEVENTH STREET. 

316 SEVENTH STREET. 

316 SEVENTH STREET. 

316 SEVENTH STREET. 

316 SEVENTH STREET. 

SERGE SUITS. 

SEERSUCKER SUITS. 
HANDSOME DRESS JSUITS. 

NEAT BUSINESS SUITS. 
The Best and most Extensive line of 

YOUTHS’ AND BOYS’ GARMENTS 

In the District of Columbia. 

JJSsP’Popular Prices in all Departments. 

J8€8“All the tone you want without the high 
prices. 

SAKS & CO., 
316, 

SEVENTH STREET. 

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 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 . 

JNO. McDERMOTT & BROS , 
COACHMAKERS 

AND 
CARRIA GE DEALERS 

310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third Street, 

WASHING-TON, D. C. 

Carriages and Harness received on Storage and 
csold on commission. 

^CARRIAGES REPAIRED. 

HATSI HATS ! 

SPRING ANNOUNCEMENT FOR 1880 
A Large Assortment for Men and Boys 

Every variety at LOW PRICES. 

W. F. SEYMOUR, 
132 BRIDGE STREET, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

B. ROBINSON, W. [CHEKY, 

B. ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 
FOR 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 
Washing-ton. I>. c. 

W. NORDLINGER, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING EMPORIUM 

114 BRIDGE ST., GEORGETOWN, D. O. 

ESTABLISHED 1864. 

HEADQUARTERS FOR MENS’ YOUTHS 
and Boys’ Fine Clothing. 

GENTS’ FINE FURNISHING GOODS A 
Specialty. 

MERCHANT TAILORING IN ALL ITS 
Branches. 

W. NORDLINGER, 

NATIONAL, CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street. 

N. B. Inducements given to College Trade. 

HUME, CLEARY & CO. 

807 MARKET SPACE, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Dealers in 

FAMILY GROCERIES, 

WINES, CHAMPAGNES, 

OLD FRENCH BRANDIES 

SOLE PROPRIETORS, &c. 

of the popular 

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

NOAH WALKER & CO., 

CLOTHIERS, 
ABE NOTED 

F0R CHOICE-OF MATERIAL. 
FOR STYLISH CUT. 

FOR EXCELLENT 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., 
625PEN., 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 with good lights. 
L. MOXLEY, 


