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REV. JOHN 8. SUMNER. 

Most of our renders will no doubt un- 
derstand why, although the happy holi- 
day of Christmas is near at hand, we 
come to them drooped in mourning. To 
those who do not, and who personally 
knew the Rev. John S. Sumner, S. ,T., we 
must bear the sad tidings that he is no 
more. The JOURNAL cannot but mourn 
most deeply for one who was connected 
with it so favorably as its editor for so 
many years, from its very foundation in 
fact, until a late portion of last year; and 
for one who was so universally beloved 
here for his many warm and generous 
qualities of heart and mind. To his 
efforts and fatherly care this paper owes 
its life, and surely at bis death it cannot 
but express the deepest and sincerest 
grief. Even after his connection with 
the JOURNAL was dissolved,Father Sum- 
ner continued to take the greatest inter- 
est in the paper, sending us many per. 
sonal and other notes ; and during the 
summer vacation, lie was known to have 
come up here several times from his sLa 
tion at Gonzaga College in Washington, 
and to have worked and dug in the little 
garden in front of the JOURNAL quar- 
ters, trying to put it in a neat and pretty 
trim, that others might enjoy it in the 
fall;, sowing the seed of flowers whose 
perfume he should never know. It is 
from kindly little deeds like this that his 
warm and gentle nature is best displayed, 
better than from the mere brief mention 
of his life, which is here appended. 

Rev. John S. Sumner, S. J., belonging 
to a Maryland off-shoot of that old and 
distinguished family of New England, 
which in America dates back to Increase 
Sumner, a former governor of the Massa- 
chusetts Colony, and a younger branch 
of which Charles Sumner has distin- 
guished, was born in Baltimore in the 
year of our Lord 1819, and was educated 
in his native city at St. Mary’s College, 
which counts among its alumni many 
noted men of Baltimore. After gradua- 
tion he engaged in mercantile pursuits, 
finding time, however, to give consider- 
able attention to literature, becoming an 
occasional contributor to the Southern 

Literary Messenger, a periodical of high 
repute in its day, and probably at that 
time the leading magazine in America. 
His religious views undergoing a change, 
he embraced the Catholic faith, and after- 
ward, in 1856, entered the Society of 
Jesus. He taught at St. Joseph’s Col- 
lege in Philadelphia, at Holy Cross Col- 
lege, Worcester, Mass, and subsequently 
here at Georgetown, where he remained 
until last summer, filling the positions of 
professor, librarian, and chaplain, and 
was then stationed at Gonzaga College in 
Washington. Such is the brief outline 
of a good and well-spent life. 

His death was most sudden and unex- 
pected. On'Sunday, November 28, after 
having performed his priestly functions 
at the sacrifice of the mass, Father Sum- 
ner complained of a slight faintness and 
indisposition,but no alarming symptoms 
were manifested until Monday evening, 
when lie became unconscious ; and on 
Wednesday forenoon breathed his last, 
receiving the last sacraments from the 
hand- of his brother, Rev. Win. II. Sum- 
ner, well remembered as a prefect here a 
couple of years ago. When the news 
reached us that Wednesday evening many 
a sad face was to be seen in the College, 
for many felt that an old and dear friend 
had passed away. 

Little did we think, when we regret- 
fully announced in our first number that 
Father Sumner had been removed from 
us that soon we should have to announce 
that he had been removed from us for- 
ever; to return to us once more, it is 
true, but only on the last sad journey to 
the grave, to lay his bones in the quiet 
little cemetery in our midst, when the 
smile had died upon his lips, and his warm 
heart had ceased to beat forever. Ah, 
how memories come thronging back now 
of his kindness and goodness of dispo- 
sition, of .his warm heart and merry 
smile ; his kind, good-natured face laugh- 
ing among the groups of his young 
friends, who, upon his very entrance into 
the yard, always crowded around him ; 
of his old room in the infirmary, filled 
with musty tomes and disorderly-looking 
newspapers, among which he rocked to 
and fro with such smiling complacency; 

of his venerable tobacco-box, out of 
which many a young rogue helped him- 
self so bountifully. Ah, well! these seem 
sad memories now. No wonder that his 
death threw such a gloom over all who 
knew him in the College. 

On Friday he was buried in the little 
grave-yard by the spring. His coffin, 
upon which rested a cushion, anchor and 
wreath of flowers—a last sad tribute of 
affection from his young friends here— 
was followed to its final resting-place by 
many mourners from the outside and by 
all the inmates of the College. The sun 
shone warm and bright upon traces of 
snow and winter’s bareness as the mourn- 
ful cortege moved along. The day so 
suggestive of him who now lay beneath 
the flowers of the coffin, who, though 
with the traces of snow upon him, had 
still borne in his heart the sunshine, the 
warmth of youth even in the winter of 
old age. A funeral chant, the few, im- 
pressive words of the last Memento Homo, 
and the earth closed above a heart as 
young as that of many of those, his stu- 
dent friends, who stood with bowed 
heads about the new-made grave. “ The 
old, old fashion ; the fashion that came 
in with our first garments, and will last 
unchanged until our race has run its 
course and the wide firmament is rolled 
up like a scroll; the old, old fashion— 
Death. 

“Oh, thank God, all who see it, for 
that older fashion yet of immortality.” 

NO NNKT—CHRISTMAS. 

Again Christmas cometh, weaving dreams of 
bliss, 

Bringing: to the cheerless gloom its warmth and 
light; 

A jewel in dark setting, shining bright, 
In winter's desert a glad oasis. 
Greeting the palsied year with a sunny kiss, 

Til) he smiles on his shivering couch of snow, 
And wakes to brief life in the sunset’s glow ; 

"Wakes to brief life from his drowsy dreaminess, 
And dies in a sweet forgiveness. 

T is well the dear Lord bringeth peace ere he got 

That he dies in the warmth of a pitying tear, 

For good-will doth reign as his end draws near. 
Ere he die in the holy tide, forgive thy foe ! 
And clasp a friend in the glad New Year. 

H. C. W. 
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ATHLETIC SFOKTS. 

The annual fall sports of the Athletic 
Association began on Tuesday, Novem- 
ber 9th, and continued until November 
23d, meetings having been held on e^ery 
half-holiday when the weather per- 
mitted. Under the able management of 
Mr. Tarr, to whose exertions their suc- 
cess is in great part due, the grounds 
were prepared and all the necessary ar- 
rangements perfected. An ellipse was 
marked off on the campus and formed 
the track for the races. The distance 
around it was just 220 yards, so that eight 
laps made a mile. Seats were placed for 
the accommodation of the spectators, 
and, though rough and not ornamental, 
they were serviceable. Numerous flags 
formerly used to decorate the Study Hall 
on Commencement Day, were tastefully 
disposed around the track, and imparted 
a gay appearance to the field. Great in- 
terest in the sports was manifested by all, 
and we may safely say that they were 
never so successful before. 

The first thing on the programme for 
Tuesday, November 9th, was the one 
hundred yards dash. For this Stack, 
O’Neill, Morris, McQuillan, and Horri- 
gan entered. McQuillan took the lead 
at the start and maintained it to the end. 
Time, 101 seconds. Much surprise was 
expressed at this time, and very probably 
it was incorrect. The chemicals, with 
which the signal was to have been given, 
did not make a report; the runners 
started as soon as they saw the hammer 
descend upon the mixture, and, as it 
flashed up a few seconds later, the timer 
was not able to obtain the correct time. 
Wm. Lynch had the misfortune to burn 
his hand quite severely with the phos- 
phorus which was used in giving the 
signal. When struck, it flew upon those 
standing near, and Lynch very impru- 
dently attempted to brush the burning 
material from his coat. 

For the long throw, Mulligan, Malian 
and Stack entered. The throwing was 
very fine ; better than we have had for- 
mally years. The base ball used was a 
regular Malm ball. Mulligan threw 325 
feet 3 inches. The line for the throw was 
a few feet from the line of trees which ex- 
tends from the gate westerly, and the ball 
went through the branches of the opposite 
line of trees, and landed over the iron 
fence behind them. Malian threw 308 
feet 8 inches, and was second. 

Fahey, Kuhrt, Malian, Tete, and 
Aldige contested for the prize in the sack 
race. The distance was 200 yards, and 
the runners’ hands and legs were secured- 

Fahey was first and Tete second. No 
time was kept. 

Next came the running long jump, and 
Fahey, O’Neill, Stack, Farrell, and Mor- 
ris entered. The first trials were poor, 
but on the third round some very fine 
jumps were made. Stack was the best, 
having cleared 15 feet 8f inches, and 
Morris came next, with 15 feet 4 inches. 
O’Neill afterward jumped 15feet 9 inches, 
but it was too late, as he had had three 
trials. 

Fahey, Kuhrt, McGahan, Vacarro, 
Dutton, Murphy, and Vigot started in 
the three-mile walk. McGahan immedi- 
ately took the lead and steadily kept it. 
Dutton and Yigot stopped after walking 
a few laps. The first lap was made in 
50 seconds ; the first mile in 9:33, the sec- 
ond in 11:42, and the third in 9:17. Mc- 
Gahan came in first, in 30:32, and Fahey 
second, in 30:50. 

D. Lawler and Mulligan threw the 
weight, which was an iron ball weighing 
25 pounds. Lawler put it 26 feet 9 inches 
and Mulligan 22 feet 84 inches. 

The potato race, so-called, for corn- 
cobs were used, took place when the 
evening was pretty well advanced, and it 
was quite dark. The race consisted in 
storing 21 corn-cobs in a jar. The cobs 
were placed two feet apart, and only one 
could be picked up and put in the jar at 
a time. Morris, Connolly, Tete, Levert, 
McQuillan, and McLaughlin entered. 
Morris won, with McLaughlin next. 

The hurdle race came off on Thursday. 
November 11th. Stack, Horrigan, and 
McQuillan were the contestants. McQuil 
lan won, running the 440 yards and deal- 
ing the hurdles in 75 seconds. 

Stack, McCay, and Tete entered in ttie 
pole vaulting contest. Tete was first, 
having cleared 6 feet 6 inches, and Slack 
second, with 6 feet 5 inches. 

Another potato race was one of the 
sports this day; Tete, Levert, McLaugh 
lin, Murphy and McCay entered. Twen- 
ty-five cobs were to be gathered, and Tete 
picked them up in 2:10; McLaughlin 
second. 

In the long kick. Mulligan, Kiser 
| Kuhrt and McLaughlin were the contest- 
[ ants. Mulligan kicked the foot-ball 145 
feet 9 inches. Kiser was second. 

O’Neill, McQuillan. Horrigan. Mur- 
phy and Sheahan, entered for the 220 
yards dash. Sheahan obtained the lead 
and kept it for about 150 yards, when 
Horrigan spurted and went ahead of him 
and won the race in 274 seconds ; Shea- 
han second. 

Levert, Fahey, Divine and McLaugh- 
lin made an attempt for a prize in the 
hopping race. Fahey was first by a lead 

of very many lengths. A ripple of ex- 
citement was created in this race by the 
fact that Levert and McLaughlin made 
a tie for second place. 

Then came the sport of the afternoon. 
The pig was led forth unto the arena, 
and after the officiating vestals had per- 
formed the necessary rites, the rabble 
were told that they might at him. Then 
was seen a spectacle which was trying 
indeed, especially to the pig. The frisky 
freshman, the dreamy soph, aye, even the 
dignified junior were there, reaching and 
stretching for the caudal feature of his 
porcine majesty, which, however, per- 
sistently eluded their grasp. Finally 
some one sat on the pig, and he was 
obliged to surrender, and Fahey was the 
man of might who won. No time taken 
and nobody second. The victor, like 
Csesar, was aut primus aut nullus. The 
scene was repeated, and this time the 
commanding influence of Connolly had its 
effect upon the animal, and he offered his 
tail for capture to the man from Wo- 
burn. 

The rifle match was held near the 
wheel-house. The number of entries 
was large, but the shooting very poor. 
Mellen succeeded in capturing the first 
prize with a score of 13 out of a possible 
25. McCay, Wright and Morgan tied for 
second place, and shot over. Morgan 
was the victor. 

McQuillan, Malian and Horrigan en- 
tered for the mile run. This was one of 
thu best races of the meeting. McQuil- 
lan and Horrigan alternated in obtaining 
the lead. Toward the end McQuillan 
allowed Horrigan to get so far ahead of 
him that his friends thought he had 
given up the race; but on the last half 
lap he made a beautiful spurt, and ca ne 
in winner in 5.55 ; Horrigan second. 

Mulligan, Tete, Levert, John Dohan, 
and McLaughlin took their places at the 
mark for the wheelbarrow race. The 
runners’ eyes were blindfolded and then 
they were ohliged to turn around three 
times and run 100 yards to a designated 
spot. Tete came in first, McLaughlin 
second. 

In the two-hour “go-as-you-please,” 
Fahey, Mellen, Connolly, and Abrams 
were the contestants. Fahey was vic- 
torious, making 13 9 16 miles ; Mellen 
second, with 124 miles. The first mile 
was made in 8 minutes, and during the 
first hour Fahey made 74 miles. 

In the. standing long jump, Chew, Far- 
rell, O'Neill, and Fahey endeavored to 
out-do each other. O'Neill jumped 10 
feet 5 inches, and no one surpassed him ; 
Chew second. 

The prizes were distributed on Thanks- 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 27 

giving Day in the Refectory. The com- 
mittee had some difficulty in arranging 
them ; the first time they struck a bal- 
ance they found that the prizes required 
were twice as numerous as the amount 
of money in the treasury could procure. 
After a pplying all their mathematics, 
they were able to make both sides bal- 
ance. There is now some talk about 
having sports in the spring. The JOUR- 

NAL will do all in its power to make them 
succ essful. 

THE PHILOSOPHERS’ DISPUTATION. 

On Friday, the 19th of November, the 
rhetoricians and poets attended by invi- 
tation the first philosophical disputation 
of the current year. It was announced, 
privately, that the faculty would beard 
the lion in his den, who would thereupon 
be expected to show his prowess ; and the 
above-named classes were eager to wit- 
ness the conflict. Of course the juniors 
and sophs were awe-struck when they 
entered the sacred portals where august 
personages were about to display their 
concentrated wisdom, and hopeful that 
some slight overflow might benefit them- 
selves. But the philosophers were busily 
engaged in using what they had ; the 
supply was not superfluous. 

When various members had answered 
the searching questions put them by 
some among the faculty, the regular de- 
fender took his place, and his opponents 
began their attack. Mr. Donworth was 
the defender on this occasion, and Messrs. 
Lawler and Lincoln proposed the difficul- 
ties. At the close of the disputation, 
which was the best within our remem- 
brance, the president complimented the 
three gentlemen engaged. In the after- 
noon the philosophers had the customary 
holiday. 

THE ETHICS OF ART. 

Mr. Ruskin, whom we may with all I 
confidence follow as a safe guide, has told [ 
us that “the great arts have had and can 
have but three principal directions of I 
purpose: 1st. That of doing men mate -1 
rial service ; 2d. That of enforcing their 
religion ; 3d. That of perfecting their 
morals.” It is to this last function that | 
attention is called—the relation which ex- 
ists between art and morality. Besides I 
the intrinsic importance which attaches to 
the question from the mere fact of its 
being connected with art; there are these 
two specific reasons why it is entirely 
worthy of all the attention you may see 
fit to bestow upon it: 1st. Because it is 

a vital question. 2d. Because it is one 
upon which we are so easily and so natu- 
rally led into mistaken i'leas. I said it 
was a vital question ; and I need not stop 
to prove to you that if art be shown in 
its effects and general tendency hurtful 
to man’s moral condition, there can then 
be no other consideration under heaven 
which should be of a feather’s weight in 
securing for it our support. Religious 
opinions differ, but under every Christian 
creed the fundamental principles of 
morality always have been and always 
must be the same ; and when you strip a 
thing of its claim to morality, you infal- 
libly strip it of the support of every hon- 
est Christian. 

The other reason why you should give 
this matter more than ordinary attention 
is that we are so easily led into the very 
mistaken idea that art is not only in prac- 
tice, but in its very nature, at war with 
morality. And we are led to this con- 
clusion by a specious train of reasoning ; 
for when we remember the highly devel- 
oped state of morality to which rude and 
unlettered tribes in more than one of the 
earth’s “ dark corners ” have attained, 
without a painter or sculptor or architect, 
as we understand the term, within their 
confines, we are bound to come to the 
conclusion that at least morality does not 
depend for existence upon art. And, as 
we shall presently see, this conclusion is 
perfectly correct, for art does not claim 
to produce morals. It does, however, 
perfect morals where already established. 
But there is another truth which cannot 
fail to present itself just here to every 
reflective mind. Like the first it is in- 
disputable, and it is, full as gloomy as in- 
disputable. It is this : that a highly de- 
veloped state of art has always been 
found to coexist with a directly propor- 
tionate depth of immorality. In the 
light of this truth it appears that not 
only is morality independent of art, hut 
it is dependent upon the absence of art. 
These are the two facts which confront 
us ; there is no compromising them— 
they seem to be complements of each 
other— and under their united force there 
appears to be left us no possible escape 
from the conclusion that on moral 
grounds art must meet our unqualified 
condemnation. 

But the further use of that same re- 
flection which brought us into this quan- 
dary, (for I am sure that there are none 
before me who are not anxious to believe 
in the morality of art, if they can do so 
consistently with reason and good sense,) 
the further use of that reflection, I say, 
will very readily and very clearly show 

us that the conclusion which at first sight 
appeared so natural, nay, so inevitable, 
is not at all to be depended upon. 

You will remember that I said at the 
outset, and repeated but a moment ago, 
that art is not a producer, but a perfecter 
of morals. In order that this distinction 
may be very clear in your mind I will 
give yon Mr. Ruskin’s illustration of it, 
and I do it in Lis own incisive words, 
lie says: “You must have the right 
moral state first or you cannot have the 
art. But when the art is once obtained 
its reflected action enhances and com- 
pletes the moral state out of which it 
arose ; and, above all, communicates the 
exaltation to other minds, which, how- 
ever, must already he capable of the like. 
For instance, take the art of singingand 
the simplest perfect master of it (up to 
the limits of his nature)—the skylark. 
From him you may learn what it is to 
sing for pure joy. You must have the 
right moral state first—the pure glad- 
ness—then give it finished expression, 
and it is perfected in itself and made 
communicable to other creatures if they 
be capable of such joy. But,” and mark 
this distinction, “ it is not communica- 
ble to those who are not prepared to re- 
ceive it.” That is what he means by 
saying that art perfects morals though it 
does not produce them. And this, as 
you see, is in perfect accord with the first 
conclusion to which reflection led us, viz: 
that moralty does not essentially depend 
upon art. 

This, however, does not by any means 
get us out of the difficulty ; if anything, 
we are only the more involved. That 
other truth stands out before us in all its 
gloom. We cannot deny that the devel- 
opment of art has always b en in a direct 
proportion to the corruption of contem- 
poraneous morals, and between the con- 
clusion at which we have just arrived, 
and the conclusion to which the truth 
points, there seems, as I have said, noth- 
ing left but for us to do what lies with- 
in our power to discourage art. In order 
that I may combine brevity with a very 
clear proof of the fact that we cannot 
place any reliance in the ultimate con- 
clusion to which these truths point, I 
shall merely call your attention to the 
the fact that there are many things which, 
out of all doubt, are among the 

“ best boons to mortals given,” 

and which, like art, reach their highest 
perfection only at periods when morality 
reaches its lowest depth of degradation. 
Take language, for instance ; and no one 
will be so bold as to deny that without 
language man would be sensibly nearer 
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the brutes over whom God lias created 
him master, than he is with all his natu- 
ral endowments of soul, intellect and 
sensibility strengthened and expanded 
by the exercise which through the means 
of language he is able to give them. And 
yet precisely the same thing is true in 
the history of language that we have 
seen to he true in the history of art. For 
when, but in those times when the world 
was enveloped in a moral darkness which 
like that with which God cursed insolent 
Egypt could be felt—when', but in such 
times as those, has language reached its 
nearest approach to perfection ? Apply 
the test to theology, and before you are 
aware of it, you will find yourself declar- 
ing that any defense of God and His 
Word—the source, the support, and the 
end of all morality—is an outrageous at- 
tack upon good morals. That is ridicu- 
lous, you will say. And I will readily 
grant it, but this conclusion is in all 
respects as legitimate as the one which 
would condemn art. For just as was the 
case with art, we find that theology has 
invariably reached its greatest power, 
that it lias launched its most resistless 
thunderbolts only at times when immor- 
ality seemed about to throttle decency 
and crush morality forever. Thus much 
is sufficient to show that it would at 
least be the more prudent course to seek 
something else than the coincidence of 
low morals and high art, upon which to 
base any crusade which we may be in 
dined to inaugurate against art in its 
relations to morals. Hut, you may ask, 
is there no explanation for tills apparent 
conflict between observation and logic ? 

There is an explanation ; nor is it so 
difficult as at first sight may appear. It 
is simply this : art, language, theology, 
(and you understand in what sense I use 
the word theology,) depend for their 
growth and improvement upon man’s in- 
tellectual development. God, in that 
inscrutable providence which we cannot 
understand, and which no man should 
dare to question, has so constituted 
every human mind that the more it 
knows the more it wishes to know. 
Many minds there are of a high order 
that the more they know, the more they 
doubt. When, for instance, they dis- 
cover that water is composed of hydro- 
gen and oxygen, held together by a force 
which they call molecular attraction, 
they must needs go on questioning and 
questioning other things—and of course 
always with a greater or less measure of 
success—until they finally reach the su- 
premely ridiculous conclusion that noth- 
ing is worthy of belief which they cannot 

understand. That is-what comes from 
the intellectual development which is 
absolutely necessary to a highly devel- 
oped state of art, and I need not insist 
that from this there must of necessity 
flow a “ fruitful river ” of immorality. 
But if God has seen fit to so constitute 
man that intellectual development, which 
is indispensably necessary to a high state 
of art, often brings with it moral dwarf- 
ishness, pray, is that the fault of art V 
To borrow a very- apt figure, you might 
as reasonably look for the cause of a cat- 
aract in the hues of its iris as to look to 
art for any explanation of the immorality 
which always stalks par ipassu by its side. 

It now remains to be shown that art is 
in its very nature dependent upon moral- 
ity for its highest power, and therefore 
cannot have an immoral tendency. This 
proposition is general, and is true of 
every art. as are all the propositions that 
I have laid down. Take poetry, for ex- 
ample, and you will find that whenever 
it has fallen short of the only accepted 
definition we have of it—the expression 
of lofty and noble ideas in verse—it lias 
in every instance fallen short of that im- 
mortality which all true poetry merits 
and obtains. Can you conceive of a plea 
for miserliness, selfishness, untruthful- 
ness, or any other such low and detesta- 
ble thing being put into verse—though a 
Milton or a Shakspeare wrote it—which 
would gain for itself the immortality 
which that poetry obtains whose power, 
beauty, and majesty are drawn from the 
life-giving fountain of morality V Your 
answer will come readily and confidently, 
No! And if you weie as well and inti- 
mately acquainted with the other gieat 
arts as you are with poetry, you would 
know with equal certainty that no woik 
of art which has an immoral basis or an 
immoral end, can have in it any element 
of that 

“ life without a death.” 

which is the prerogative of all true art 
Can you conceive of any great work of 
art being based on a low, mean action, or 
thought V There never lived a painter, 
no matter how great his skill, who could 
apply to such a work even the material 
excellences of art, and if there were a 
painter equal to that task. I am optimist 
enough to believe that there is still mor- 
ality enough left among men to consign 
the work, when finished, to the neglect 
which it merits. But, remember, there 
is no possible danger of our morality be 
ing put to any such test, for it is impos- 
sible to deck such a work with even the 
material excellences which adorn those 
noble coadjutors of morality which have 

come to us from the brush of a Raphael or 
a Dante Rosetti. And now, since for two 
reasons we know that true art can never 
become the handmaiden of immorality, 
I think that our support and encourage- 
ment should no longer be withheld from 
it on moral grounds. 

There is, on the contrary, the greatest 
reason why we should devote every en- 
ergy, every faculty that has been given 
us to its support. Iir •our work-a-day 
world Mammon has set up his golden 
throne ; and the people, ever ready to be 
caught by glitter and external display, 
are crowding around it with a breathless 
rapture. You have all seen men who 
proudly disdain to bend the knee to the 
living God, protrate themselves before 
this golden throne with a meekness which 
even Moses might have longed for, and 
with a fervor of devotion which might 
have contented even the yearning soul of 

■Israel’s sweet singer.” What is to be 
the result of this ? There can be but one 
result : if this thing continues long 
enough—and that need not be very long 
—there will be left among us no vestige 
of man’s nobility of character ; and when 
that nobility of character is gone, what, 
I ask, is to distinguish us from the beasts 
of the field ? And j ust here it is that we 
have a further explanation of that coin- 
cidence which we could not understand, 
between exalted art and depraved morals. 
The immorality which always co-exists 
with exalted art is directly traceable to 
the fact that men desert God’s holy tem- 
ple, and rush with panting eagerness to 
the obscene orgies which Mammon holds 
in his palace of glittering gold ; and if, 
besides scepticism, intellectual develop- 
ment brings gold, and gold brings cor- 
ruption (for in very truth it is the root of 
all evil) do not, I beg of you, condemn 
art. Art, I repeat, depends upon this in- 
tellectual development for its progress, 
just as we have seen that theology, poe- 
try, and language do, and if that in- 
tellectual development bring about a 
moral decline, art is in no manner re- 
sponsible for it. 

Without art the decline would only be 
the swifter ; for, taking lofty subjects, 
moral subjects—and I have shown that all 
true art must do this—the painter does 
much to correct the grossness and sensual- 
ity which surrounds him ; his power is 
as great as any earthly power that has 
been given us for inspiring man with 
that reverence for the good, with which 
all good things are possible among men, 
and without which all bad things are pos- 
sible. Let us, then, lend all our powers 
to the support of art, since art, which 
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can do so much to establish and nourish 
this reverence, and we may hope to see 
that day—which will be the world’s 
brightest and best—when, “from the 
rivers to the ends of the earth,” there 
will extend a reverence for all that is 
true and tried in the dead past—for all 
that is pure and bright in the living pres- 
ent—for what is gracious among the liv- 
ing, great among the dead, and marvel- 
lous in the powers that cannot die. 

BOK. 

PERSONAL. 

.JUNIUS A. CLIFTON, who entered Col- 
lege in October, 1841, from Baltimore,- 
was a visitor during the past month. 
Mr. Clifton is now a resident of New 
York, and had much of interest to com- 
municate of the students of his time. 

EDMUND K. SMITH, ESQ., of New 
York, entered June 3, 1843, and was 
graduated July 25,1848. On the occasion 
he delivered an address on “ Our Litera 
ture.” After some years spent in South 
America and Europe in various responsi- 
ble charges, he settled in Skaneakles, 
New York, his present residence. Witli 
his wife he paid a short visit to the Col- 
lege on November 9th, and found one of 
his former teachers at his post. 

JAMES H. LANE entered in 1871, and 
in 1875, before graduating, obtained an 
appointment from civil life to the army. 
After five years’sojourn in Texas he was 
ordered to Fort Meade, Dakota, his pres- 
ent post. lie is second lieutenant, 
Twenty-fifth Infantry, United States 
Army. He paid us a visit on t1 e 19th 
November, looks all the better for his 
campaigning, and was glad to be among 
old friends again. 

DR. EDW. DE LOUGHERY, of Balti- 
more, never fails to keep the JOURNAL 

in substantial remittance, and in sending 
his annual subscription is kind enough 
to add, with true Milesian wit, that he 
never misses the JOURNAL until he is 
without it. 

ED. 8. SMITH entered in 1876, and here 
but a short time, writes to us from his 
home in Circleville, Ohio, where he is a 
successful merchant, that he cannot do 
without the JOURNAL because of the 
news it gives of College friends. 

DR. JOSEPH T. EDWARDS, (1869,) 

formerly o! Philadelphia and at present 
residing on a farm in Delaware County, 
Pennsylvania, has published a medical 
treatise entitled, “ How those suffering 
from Bright’s disease ought to live. ” It 
is gratefully inscribed to his former 
tutor. Dr. Walker Atlee, of Philadelphia. 

THOMAS F. MALLAN, M. D., is a fre- 
quent and always welcome visitor, and 
one, too, whom his Alma Mater is proud 
of for the success which he has achieved 
since he was appointed to the charge of 
the Children’s Hospital, and has fully 
justified the estimate of his abilities 
made by the directors of the institution. 

JOHN T. MARTIN, Pennsylvania, who 
won the Philonomosian medal last June 
and was deservedly popular in College 
circles, has returned to Washington and 
entered the Law Department of the 
University. His indomitable energy 
and his devotion to work must ensure 
him success in his legal studies, and his 
sterling personal qualities will not fail to 
meet with recognition everywhere. 

MARRIED. I .JAMES V. COLEMAN, (1869.)—In San 
Francisco, Cal., on November 11, James 
V. Coleman to Miss Carmelita Nuttall. 
The bride is a daughter of Dr. Robert 
Kennedy Nuttall, a prominent'citizen of 
San Francisco, and a. distinguished nat- 
uralist. The groom was graduated with 
distinction in 1869, and afterward held 
for a year or more a professorship in the 
College. He studied law, was admitted 
to the bar, and settled some years ago in 
San Francisco, where he has built him- 
self a lucrative business, chiefly in the 
management of real estate. He is one 
of the O’Brien heirs, and can discount 
the traditional struggles of his fellows in 
the courts for briefs and retainers. 

EZEQUIEL DE ELIA, (1874.)—TWO ele- 
gantly engraved and, in size, formidable 
looking documents, for some unaccount- 
able reason delayed in transmission, an- 
nounce the marriage at Buenos Ayres, in 
September, 1879, of our friend to Senorita 
Josefina Casares. If from this distance 
our felicitations can reach him, they are 
heartily wafted the groom who is neither 
forgetful nor forgotten of his Alma 
Mater. Mr. de Elia is the third of his 
large class to enter upon married life, 
Charles Cowardin and William C. Nib- 
lack having piloted the way. 

ETHERIDGE.—The friends of Bell W. 
Etheridge-and his friends are all who 
knew him at College—will thank us for 
chronicling here the marriage of his ac- 
complished sister, Emma, to Mr. John 
Y. Moran, of Detroit. The lady is a 
graduate of the Visitation Academy, 
Georgetown, D. C., and widely known 
for her charms of person and gifts of 
mind. The groom comes of a family 
which has had several representatives at 
Georgetown, and is well deserving of the 

admirable wife he lias won. The cere- 
mony took place in Memphis, Tenn., on 
November 25, and the reception was held 
at the residence of B. J. Semmes, Esq., 
himself an alumnus of the College. The 
father of the bride, Hon. Emerson Eth- 
eridge, is well known in political and 
Congressional circles, and is looming up 
as a candidate for Senatorial honors. 

SCRIPS. 

The students of Harvard are about to 
give a- representation of rEdipus Tyran- 
nies. This is eminently correct, but one 
difficulty is in the way. How are they 
going to introduce the number of 
“ponies” that will be needed, on an ordi- 
nary stage ? 

Brother Dick,with his ubiquitous paint- 
brush. wTas seen invading our sanctum, 
and when we entered it a few days ago 
there was paint everywhere. Gorgeous 
imitations of mahogany confronted us on 
every side ; the door was painted and the 
door-knob, the stove, the furniture, and 
even the floor had not escaped a few artis- 
tic touches. 

We are informed that arrangements 
will be made for another rifle match at 
no distant day. 

Oh, shades of the College Band, look 
down upon us! Would that some of the 
former members of that tuneful body 
could see to what a pitch of excellence it 
has been brought. It gave a few choice 
selections a day or two ago in the smok- 
ing room. The foreign gentleman from 
Virginia presided, very gracefully over 
a pair of pine splints with which he 
drew sweet sounds even from the hard 
and obdurate window seat. He was 
ably assisted by one of the press who 
played “ Buttercup ” in a delightful 
manner on the harmonica. So much did 
they excite the audience, that many cou- 
ples commenced to whirl in the giddy 
mazes of the waltz, and those more tes- 
thestic in their tastes performed the rac- 
quet. The dancers did not stop until 
the “ wee sma’ hours ”—they always say 
that in an account of a ball. The fact 
is, however, that they did not stop until 
6 o’clock. But, alas! The boys made 
too much noise, and the harmonica and 
pine sticks are now silent. Where once 
sweet harmony reigned, the dancers have 
deserted the luxurious hall for the festive 
foot ball. The racquet is prohibited and 
the ubiquitous collector has just come 
around and taken my last few cents for 
a dance on our next holiday. 
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. THE death of our esteemed former edi- 
tor, and of others known to College, has 
thrown quite a gloom over the present 
number. We are, however, approaching a 
season of merriment and good- fellowship, 
and we would not let the occasion pass 
without wishing our leaders in the old- 
time manner “A merry Christmas and a 
happy New Year.” We alwayslike to be 
early on an occasion of this kind, especial- 
ly in the utterance of some old phrase, for 
after it has been laid on the shelf for a 
while, and you have occasion to take it 
down for immediate use, it Somehow on 
its first utterance does seem almost 
original. And this particular phrase has 

been resting now for quite a space of 
months; ever since old'79 commenced to 
fade away, and ’80 to loom up in the dis- 
tance, as the “ Happy New Year.” But 
'80 has grown old; it is no longer the 
new year; it must soon add itself to the 
great calendar of the past. And so the 
hearty old phrase we have uttered, is 
every year used is a newer sense, and a 
later meaning, in regard to another 
Christmas and another year. With all 
its garnered strength and heartiness, 
with its last signification, and its newest 
meaning we most cordially wish it to all 
our readers. 

ON Thursday evening, the 16th inst., 
a complimentary testimonial will be ten- 
dered the COLLEGE JOURNAL, at Cur- 
tis Hall, in Georgetown. Both College 
and outside talent will strive to make 
the evening a pleasant one for all. This 
is the first occasion of the kind which 
has taken place for some time, and we 
offer up a brief and pious prayer that it 
may be well attended. 

“ AND the night shall be filled with music, 
And the cares that infest the day 

Shall fold their tents like the Arabs, 
And as silently steal away.” 

The above trite little quotation upon 
the neatly-printed programmes of last 
Cecilia's eve, whetted our appetites, as 
it were, for the musical and literary 
feast which was to follow, and whose en 
ticing menu we print in another part of 
this number. And, indeed, the stanza 
was fully verified, and the night was filled 
with music, such music as we rarely hear 
within these walls ; and one must have 
had very deep cares indeed who did not 
feel them gradually steal away beneath 
the melting symphony of sounds. In- 
deed, we do not know when we have 
heard better music, both vocal and in s' ru- 
mentai, on like celebrations, than that to 
which we were treated on this last occa- 
sion. The principal soloists appeared on 
the invitation of Chas. W. Hoffman, 
Esq., an old and firm friend of the Col- 
lege; and the pleasure which their efforts 
afforded the audience must have been as 
flattering to his taste in selecting the 
performers as it was complimentary to 
the gentlemen themselves. The violin 
playing of Mr. H. Rackerman was fairly 
suggestive of the best performances of 
Wilhelmj himself; the broad, rich notes 
of the lower strings as well as the deli- 
cate, pure tones of the upper register, 
were all that could be desired by the 
most sensitive ear. Mr. J. II. Hickox, 
Jr., a graduate of the Law Department, 
appeared twice upon the programme, and 

although in each case he responded to an 
encore, his delighted hearers could not 
rest until he had contributed a thii d song 
to the evening's entertainment. The 
allusion to beer in the Porter, from Mar- 
tha, completely brought down the house; 
the praises of this refreshing beverage, 
and the appreciative manner in which 
they were sung being greeted with an 
enthusiastic encore. Mr. Hickox’s deep, 
musical bass shows fine quality and good 
training. 

Mr. VV. Armstrong, in two charming 
pieces for the piano, by Rubenstein and 
Chopin, was much to be commended, 
both for the taste in selection and finish 
of technique in performance. 

Our popular professor, Mr. Doncli, 
formed, with three of his pupils, a strong 
quartette, whose pleasing renditions of 
music that was good, without being be- 
yond the reach and appreciation of the 
average listener, well deserved the encore 
extended. 

Mr. Joseph Casper, whose appearance 
as soloist last winter in the Peabody 
Concerts is remembered with pleasure, 
added to the strength of the musical com- 
bination, which we were privileged to 
have with us; while Mr. S. J. Kiibel 
played the accompaniments in a very ac- 
ceptable manner. 

But in our enthusiasm over the musi- 
cal we must not omit to mention the lit- 
erary part of the celebration and the 
speakers, who added so much to the 
pleasure of the evening. Mr. Noonan 
delivered his very commendable essay 
upon “The Power of Music” in a pleas- 
ant and distinct, though somewhat af- 
fected manner, there being a little too 
much straining after clearness of enun- 
ciation, and some exaggeration of gesture. 
The parts of the essay were good in 
themselves, but not well connected ; did 
not flow naturally one from the other. 
Scraps of history rather artificially woven 
in with scraps of eulogy, together with 
entirely too much quotation, giving the 
essay a rather jerky appearance—a want 
of blending and proper connection. How- 
ever the words were well chosen, and in 
many parts the ideas were quite elo- 
quently expressed; altogether the effort 
was a very pleasing one, and well de- 
served the round of applause which 
greeted its close. 

After an interlude of music, Mr. Smith 
delivered a happily conceived “Ode to St. 
Cecilia” in a smooth and harmonious 
manner. The poem lacked neither beauty 
of thought nor harmony of expression, 
and added much to the pleasure of the 
evening. 

Mr. Wright, the last speaker of the 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 31 

evening, delivered a very interesting dis- 
sertation upon “The Ethics of Art.” One 
of his opening assertions, however- 
“And surely Mr. Buskin is a safeguide' 
—we would like to have had qualified or 
restricted in some manner, for however 
much we may admire the personal char- 
acter of Mr. Buskin, from what we hear 
or know of him, we would hardly care to 
view him in the light of a general guid- 
ing star; we might get lost amid very 
broad fields indeed, and find him hut a 
will-o’-the-wisp, and not the safe guide 
he was so unhesitatingly declared to be. 
We must congratulate Mr. Wright upon 
his strong and impressive delivery, and 
also upon the matter of the essay, which 
barring an occasional weakness of ex- 
pression, arising rather from tautology 
of words than from any fault of idea, was 
exceedingly good and well and rhetori- 
cally constructed. The attention of the 
audience well displayed their interest in 
the speaker, and he had every reason to 
congratulate himself upon his effort. 

The performance ended as it had be- 
gun—with music ; and as one of the au- 
dience we must thank all the gentlemen 
who took part for the enjoyment of so 
pleasant an evening. 

EXCHANGES. 

J. H. W., in the TufIonian, rings a new 
change on the time-honored “Songs of 
the Birds ” and “Zephyrs of Spring,” 
He begins his poem thus ; 
" O strange are the songs that the wild birds 

sing 
And weird the refrain when the ze >hyrs of 

spring 

First rustle,” etc., etc 

Now we certainly have heard of the 
“ beautiful songs of the birds ” and the 
“ soft spring zephyrs,” but that they are I 
respectively “strange ” and “weird ” is 
■beyond us. The aforesaid “zephyrs” 
and “songs” are things of such ancient I 
standing that no presumptuous youth 
should apply to them any epithet not 
sanctioned by time. I defy any one to 
obtain a sensible meaning from the fol- 
lowing lines which occur in the course of 
the poem: 

But stranger and quainter, more weird and 
more wild, 

The songs which the listening bards have be" 
guiled 

In mystical cadences sung in the ear.” 

Passing over the accumulation of ad- j 
jectives, allow me to ask what the “lis- 
tening bards ” beguiled? We may un- 
derstand either that the songs beguiled 
the bards, or the bards the song, or the | 
bards some unknown person or persons. 
Then we have some ambiguity as to 

whose ear those “ mystical cadences' 
were whispered in. As songs are not I 
usually represented as having ears, we | 

I are compelled to attribute these latter to 
the unknown person. Besides, it was 
not necessary to be so precise in telling j 
us where those songs were sung. Per- 
haps the author wished us to understand | 
the unknown person didn’t use the new 
apparatus for deaf persons, whereby they | 

| are unable to hear through the teeth. 
Again we have 
“ Thu« down through the ages come mystical ! 

chimes 
Which minstrels have rung on their harps be- 

times ” 

“Harps of rhymes,” or “harps of 
Grimes,” or anything else with “ iines 
at the end would have accomplished the 
rhyme and been as sensible as “ be- 
times.” The gentleman may possibly 
obtain the “ niche” that he desires. We 
would not suppose so from his “ Proem 
to a Collection of Verses.” 

The Dickinson Liberal announces the 
organization of an “ anti-slang so- 
ciety.” The young ladies who attend the 
college are the movers in the work. 
Well! every one has some hobby that 
continues rampant until it—is ridden to 
death, and this hobby is, we suppose, as 
harmless as most. Webelieve, however, 
that there will not be one slang word the 
less in Dickinson College, notwithstand- 
ing the society, and the heavy editorial 
which accompanies its birth. Slang is a 
custom which is dropped only when the 
boy develops into the man and is guided 
in his actions by his sense and under- 
standing rather than by the thoughtless 
impulse of the moment. 

The Southern Collegian, of Lexington, 
Virginia, in a very well-written article 
on “ Fanaticism,” cites as an example of 
it, in almost the same breath, Mahomet 
and his followers, and the Crusades. The 
writer, unable or unwilling to mark the 
difference between the workings of an 
ambitious mind like that of Mahomet, 
and the enthusiasm of a Christian in the 
cause of religion, classes together the 
aggressive ferocity of Mahommedanism 
and the high aspirations of the Crusad- 
ers. Mahomet drove in his tenets with 
the point of his sword ; the Crusaders 
wished to free theirs and the Holy Sep- 
ulchre from the disgraces which Sara- 
cens heaped upon them. Peter the Her- 
mit was no fanatic when he related to 
the warriors of Europe the sufferings 
which the Christians of the East had to 
bear; he had seen all these things, and 
only asked that Christianity be freed 
from the disgrace. Those sacred wars 
are the highest instances of self-devotion 

that the history of the world can fur- 
nish. 

If the Princetonian is able to bring 
forth no better article in the literary line 
than the one headed “ How I slipped up,” 
we are sorry that we advised it to pay more 
attention to such things. We have often 
noticed some palsied attempts at humor- 
ous writing in the columns of this paper, 
but none so utterly imbecile as in the 
present number. For the benefit and 
warning of beginners, we’ll give a few ex- 
amples of the humor: 

‘ The dear lottie-tas, he assured me, 
were awfully anxious to see what kind of 
a being a Princeton man was. ” 

“I took unto myself a mash; or, rather 
as they say here, I ‘hitched onto’ one.” 
“Well, to say I was ‘gone ’ doesn’t half 
express it; I was ‘completely gone.’” 

The hero of the adventure informs us 
that he advised a round-shouldered girl 
to “take a brace,” and that, because she 
didn’t understand the joke (?). “he had 
a bad case of the grins." The extracts 
given need no comment. 

The Varsity of Toronto falls afoul of 
some remarks in the exchange depart- 
ment of our last issue,and thereupon sum- 
mons us to furnish him our conception of 
a model university or college paper. 
With the Varsity lying before us, more 
easily could we instruct ‘ ‘ The Patriarch 
Student ” as to our conception of what a 
university paper should not be; and that, 
too, according to the empiric method so 
highly lauded by the writer of the struc- 
ture. But waiving this point, and frankly 
admitting as exact even to the letter his 
presentation of the course followed in 
the publication of the JOURNAL, we fail 
to see how it so fatally impairs our char- 
acter as a college paper, that we should 
in virtue of it be doomed “to inglorious 
extinction.” Is a university journal, 
especially when the university in ques- 
tion formally claims to give instruction 
which is based upon fixed principles of 
religious and scientific truth, to be a fail- 
exponent of said teaching as developed 
in its students who edit the paper ? Or 
must it simply be a vehicle in which 
every callow youth who reads just enough 
to get entangled in the meshes of some 
scientific speculation, which antagonizes 
well-established truth, but will not turn 
the farther page that could give him the 
principles that would burst through his 
cobweb fetters, is to find his exit passage 
to the outer world of unexpectant read- 
ers ? What journal is there, be it metro- 
politan or provincial, secular or religious, 
liberal or conservative, democratic or 
republican, which, provided it advocates 
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any determined tenets or settled views, 
is not presided over and guided in its 
utterances after tire manner which ap- 
pears in times past to have caused 1 ‘ a 
friend ” of the Patriarch to wince? The 
latter may yet have his life prolonged to 
a day when he will regret the premature 
removal of the wholesome restraint upon 
ill-considered ventures in print that 
seems to have galled his “ friend,” and 
be prepared to confess that— 

“ It wad frae monie a blunder free us 
And foolish notion.” 

THE TONER CIRC EE. 

The following gentlemen will lecture 
before the Toner Scientific Circle, and 
we learn that the students and faculty 
are to be invited to attend : Mr. Thos. 
H. Slack, S. J., on “TheEar,” Thursday. 
December 9; Prof. James E. Hilgard, 
Superintendent of United States Coast 
Survey, on “Tides and Tidal Action in 
Harbors;” Dr. Thomas Antisell, on 
“The Solidification of Our Globe;” Mr. 
W. B. Taylor, of the Smithsonian Insti- 
tution, subject not yet determined. The 
dates of the respective lectures, as well 
as the names of future lecturers, will be 
announced in due time. 

Basing our judgment upon the former 
lectures before the Circle, and upon the 
reputation of the distinguished gentle- 
men in the present course, the series 
herein noted must prove instructive 
and interesting in the highest degree. 

sos»Ei'-sr UECII.IA. 

Slow, solemn strains soft ripple on the ear, 
That fall and rise in echoes, as the swell 

Of ocean murmurs in the whispering shell; 
Echoes that breathe of hope, and now of fear, 

As if our God was watching, and was near ; 
And now weave o’er the heart a sunny spell 
That fills with joyous peace its inmost cell, 

And draws the mystic tribute of a tear. 
Sweet Saint! these are fugues of thy deer choice, 

Who sat beside the fountains of thy heart 
And drank the music of thy Maker’s voice 

In echoes, that from its fond depths did start; 
Echoes that live and bid our hearts rejoice 

In the sweet music of thy heavenly art. 
H. C. W. 

GREEN-ROOM REVERIES. 

NO. 2. 
These reveries, of which the JOURNAL 

for November gave “Fytte the Eirste,” 
doubtless show that tangle-web which 
makes up the dreams, cegri sonnia, 

Which are the children of an idle brain 
Hegot of nothing but vain fantasy. 

Nevertheless they have, we are glad to 
know, awakened cherished recollections 
in the minds of some who were boys in 
the days that they revive, and the 
lengthening shadow upon whose lives 
prompts them to cast lingering looks 

upon the lights which set aglow for them 
the dawn. The review (begun in our 
last issue) (of a pre-journalistic period) 
stated that a dramatic reunion was the 
one prominent histrionic event which 
marked the years composed in these re- 
collections. It was held in the Whitsun- 
tide holiday of’55, and ran for “three 
nights and three matinees.” “Richard 
III,” with Harry Bawtree in the title- 
role ; “ William Tell,” with Wilfred Fet- 
termann as the Swiss patriot, and ‘ ‘ Ham- 
let,’’with William M. Smith, of Phila- 
delphia, as the melancholy Dane, were 
the chief plays. For after-pieces—re- 
member ours was the legitimate stage in 
the fashion of Drury Lane or Blackfriar 
—there followed “The Nervous Man,” 
with Bawtree as M'Shane, and “ Robert 
Macaire,” in which ffm. Smith was ex- 
cruciatingly funny as Jacques Strop, and 
John Beall—the Richmond of our Bos- 
worth field—excellent as the bandit chief. 
Smith’s Hamlet was something to be 
proud of and commended itself highly to 
a generation of playgoers, who had not 
then become familiar with the accepted 
model since given the world by Edwin 
Booth. Bawtree played the King, and 
the Ghost was Zane, whose basso pro- 
fundo did yeoman service in the College 
choir of that date. The First Grave-Dig- 
ger was, of course, our star comedian, 
Jim Dougherty—only on commencement 
day and other official occasions did any 
hear of James D. Dougherty—and his 
funeral chant, as he tossed poor Yorick's 
skull, would have served him in good 
stead in after days around the camp-fires 
where he entertained at least one of his 
listeners of that Whitsuntide holiday, 
who had come by chance of war into the 
enemy’s hands, when Lee’s veterans 
were on their sullen, discomfited march 
from Gettysburg. 

One drawback to the perfect presenta- 
tion of the play put upon our stage was 
the fact that the latter, like the Isle of 
St. Senanus sung by Moore, could “ne’er 
by woman’s feet be trod.” The nearest 
approach to a violation of this rigid can- 
on of our drama was when in “ Mac- 
beth ” there met Scotland's tyrant on 
the heath the three weird sisters, (one of 
whom, by the way, was elected on Wed- 
nesday last to carry the electoral vote of 
his State to Washington,) and in the 
“ Golden Farmer, ” when Mrs. Twitcher 
from an upper window rated her luckless 
spouse for his excesses in pot-house con- 
vivialities. According, however, to the 
demands of our stage proprieties and very 
unlike the make-up of Cicero’s fulsome 
oration, she did not end as she began, 
and though the head and bust might lead 

the unwary to suspect the actual pres- 
ence of Mrs. Twitcher upon the stage, the- 
nether garments of the impersonator, 
which were more than surmised, dis- 
pelled the delusion and brought us face1 

to face with an incongruity which Hor- 
ace hints at when he deprecates “ ut tur- 
piter atrum (or some other color) cksinat. 
in (pants) mulier formosa superne.” The 
adaptations and modifications devolved 
upon our stage manager in consequence 
of this exclusive spirit, did not deter him 
from undertaking apparent impossibili- 
ties, as for instance, a representation of 
“ Macbeth ” with the character of Ladyr 
Macbet’i “cut.” Certain scenes in which 
she appears and which are absolutely re- 
quired for even passable continuity of 
sense and action were retained and her 
lines given to a nephew of the usurper ; 
thus the play was saved with what salva- 
t'on it got. 

To Bawtree’s Macbeth, “Jack” Gar- 
nett, of Virginia, played Macduff; and 
he also figured-as the; great Julius, when 
was fulfilled for the thousandth time the 
prophecy of Cassius, that the bloody deed 
which lie had just shared in the capitol 
should be acted over 

“ in States unborn and accents yet unknown.” 

Jack left college in time to serve his 
native State when she cast her fortunes 
with the Confederacy, and doubtless had 
some part in the rough times that fol- 
lowed. Our trust is that he never came 
to close quarters in a hand-to-hand fight 
with any adversary who « ore a look that 
meant as much mischief, as blazed from 
Bawtree’s eyes, when he challenged Mac- 
duff to “ lay on,” and launched a curse 
upon the one of twain who should first 
cry “Hold, enough!” 

“Julius Caesar ” was a favorite on our 
stage, because of the little prominence 
given by Shakspeare to female characters 
in it, and often did the great Julius bleed 
at the base of Pompey’s statue. Charles 
Kenny was Brutus, and the spare, agile 
Jim Dougherty, was moulded by nature 
to the role of the “lean and hungry Cas- 
sius." Economy had to be consulted in 
costumingvstage setting,and properties 
hence not a few anachronisms in the 
matter of dress gave occasion for smiles, 
as the curtain went up. On one gala 
presentation, costumes were brought 
from Baltimore—Moxley did not then 
advertise in the COLLEGE JOURNAL— 

and as Anthony has no prominence in the 
play until after Caesar's assassination, it 
was agreed that one suit should serve 
both the to-be-murdered dictator and his 
wily avenger and adder-tongued panegy- 
rist. Hence was witnessed a 1 touch of 
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nature,’ which had escaped even the 
great master of known passions ; and to 
bury Ccesar came Mark Antony clad in the 
self-same garments worn by the former 
but a brief moment bef ore, when he did 
thrice put back the kingly crown pre- 
sented him on the Lupercal. An original 
and moving expression of grief for a de- 
parted friend, which we have known to 
be copied only by one other, himself an 
historic character of those same college 
days, a well-remembered Infirmarian, 
who could devise no more eloquent trap- 
pings of woe for display of grief over the 
loss of some patient whom he had per- 
haps nursed to death, than by donning 
for the funeral some garment left by the 
deceased. 

If these reminiscences are not, like Ban- 
quo’s heirs in array before the seared eyes 
of Macbeth, to stretch out to the crack 
of doom, a limit must somewhere be put 
to them ; and we close this “ fytte the 
seconde ” and last, with a brief reference 
to some other players, who, in lovrer 
walks of dramatic life, would sometimes 
in the old days hold our stage to “ease 
the anguish of a torturing hour.” It 
was on a dull winter’s evening, in the 
Christmas holidays of ’55, that the Bono- 
nian Minstrels appeared behind the foot- 
lights, though as here used this expres- 
sion is to be taken in strictly metaphori- 
cal sense, for footlights, God bless you, 
sir, there were none. The organizer of 
the troupe was James M. M’Leod, the 
Prince Arthur and Albert of the legiti- 
mate drama, whose tragic death in the 
Comanche land was mentioned before. 
The time devoted to the work of organ- 
ization was the short space of an hour, 
and to rehearsal, none absolutely. The 
stage was erected—to be exact, it was 
just six inches high—in the present Min- 
isters’ Boom, then used as a play-room 
by the “small boys.” The troupe was 
not numerous ; still, two dressing rooms, 
formed by drawing sheets diagonally 
across the c irners of the stage, were 
needed for the performers. It resulted 
from this disparate arrangement and 
from the lack of rehearsal, that the two 
divisions, kept apart until seated before 
the audience, never knew till they reach- 
ed the stage what special demand would 
be made upon their dramatic, vocal, and 
humorous talents. The orchestra was, 
like that of the ancient Greeks, eminently 
simple in composition. One violin, fairly 
played ; a b’anjo that could not be played, 
and in the hands of others, bones, which 
were played very much. The prominence 
in number and effect given to this latter 
noisy instrument suggested the name, 

Bononian Minstrels, which, for some 
years, after more thorough organization, 
reigned a favorite in College circles. The 
primitive method used for applying burnt 
cork to our faces rendered its removal a 
matter of difficulty and concern, espe- 
cially as our ablutions were made in a 
cold wash-room, with water quite down 
to the freezing point; and it was a grim 
satisfaction to know that on the morrow 
we should appear at the breakfast table, 
looking for all the world like a group of 
coal-heavers, or a relay of train hands in 
a railroad eating-house. 

Of the jolly fellows who sang and jested 
and rattled the bones on that far-off win- 
ter’s evening, only two or three remain ; 
and to look at them now, “ solid ” mer- 
chant, busy politician, and grey-haired 
pleader, it would be taxing the imagina- 
tion to fancy that they had ever grinned 
behind burnt cork. One died in Fort 
Delaware, a prisoner of war, and in the 
long winter nights which he spent within 
those rugged walls, which he left only for 
the grave in the prison trench, he may 
have often gone back to that other winter 
evening and asked himself “ Where be 
your gibes now, your songs, your flashes 
of merriment?” Our leading tenor, 
handsome Mike Buckley, closed his life 
under circumstances still less fitting the 
merry, hearty nature which was at once 
a blessing and a curse to him. He was 
surrendered with the heroic defenders of 
Vicksburg, and lie ret urned on parole to 
his home in Hew Orleans. In discharge 
of his duty as foreman of a fire company, 
he was thrown to the ground by a falling 
wall and pinned there under a heavy tim- 
ber in the midst of roaring flames. Within 
sight of all liis comrades, but beyond the 
reach of rescue by even the bravest, lie 
was literally roasted alive. Generous to 
the end, his last words were in entreaty 
to his men to save themselves and leave 
him to his fate. It was a fearful death 
for the genial, handsome lad whose laugh 
had ever been the merriest, and whose 
beauty of face and goodness of heart had 
made him friends everywhere. 

The minor chord which these reveries 
at length have touched, gives warning 
that they are better ended. May these, 
“our remembrance of days foregone,” 
kindle in the players' of an almost forgot- 
ten era of college history kindred mem- 
ories of days, when to them life itself was 
hardly more real than the pageants of the 
stage they trod, its joys still luring under 
the golden light of hope and its sorrows, 
as insubstantial as the baseless fabric of 
the vision which fell beneath Prospero’s 
wand. And the players, whether their 

brief hour upon the stage be yet unended 
or tliey“ lie full low, grav’d in the hollow 
ground ” may 

The benediction of these covering heavens 
Fall on their heads like dew." 

OBITUARY. 

JOHN It. BUCHANAN.—The Baltimore 
papers mention the deatli of John B. 
Buchanan, Esq., a member of the legal 
profession, and a son of Judge James M. 
Buchanan, of Maryland, who was minis- 
ter to Denmark during the administra- 
tion of his namesake, President Buch- 
anan. John B. entered Georgetown Col- Ilege in September, 1855, but did not re- 
main to graduate, and we are not able to 
state where he completed his studies. 
The funeral ceremonies over his remains 
were performed in the Baltimore Cathe- 

WARREN P. CHISM, (1872.)—The tragic 
circumstances attending the death of 
tliis well-remembered student give pain- 
ful force to the announcement of it which 
we here make. The newspaper accounts 
of the sad events vary in many important 
particulars, so that it is not easy to ar- 
rive at any reliable conclusion in refer- 
ence to them. The prominent facts that 
may with any degree be gathered are as 
follows: Young Chism had gone up to a 
plantation, recently comeinto his father’s 
possession, on business connected with 
its management. With the overseer he 
visited the neighboring village of Patter- 
son, La., and whde there, Mr. Tarleton, 
his companion, became involved in a dis- 
pute with a former overseer of the plan- 
tation when in the hands of its previous 
owner. Chism interfered, hot words 
were uttered, insults exchanged, and the 
disputants parted with every foreshadow- 
ing of a hostile meeting. About 11 p. m., 
after Chism had retired to his room for 
the night, he was summoned to receive a 
note from one who claimed to be acting 
as a second to the principal of the even- 
ing’s quarrel. 

|| Exactly what transpired will probably 
1 never be fully known. Chism declined 
P to receive any note of a belligerent char- 
B acter at so untimely an hour and under 
B an intrusion so unseemly. Words of 
Hanger were uttered, and in a moment’s 
|| passing Warren was shot to the floor of 
H his room, four wounds of a fatal nature, 
B precluding from the first all hope of his 
| recovery. He lingered until noon of the 
H next day, fully conscious to the end, and 
■ died, so we are assured by one of the 
H published accounts, fortified with the 
H last rites of his Church. 
H The members of his class and students 
K| in general, who must retain pleasant 
H memories of the genial, kindly fellow' he 
I was in his college days, will be saddened 
H to think that so terrible a fate has over- 
ij taken him. 

JOSEPH JUDIK, SR.—In Baltimore, on 
December 3d, in the 85th year of his age. 
This venerable gentleman was born in 
Amsterdam, Holland, in July, 1796, and 
came to this country when quite a child. 
He spent his early years in Pennsylvania, 
whence he marched, in 1814, to the de- 
fense of Baltimore. His name appears 
on College records in 1821, and is dropped 
in 1826. 
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QROSSE & BLACKWELL’S 

Pickles. Sauces, Potted Meats, 
Bananas, Oranges, Figs, Fears, Apples, 

Candies and Fancy Crackers. 
JOHN H. MAGRUDER, 

Fine Groceries and Table Luxuries, 
1421 New York Avenue. 

w M. HENRY DENNIS, 
(Late Deputy Register of Wills, D. C.) 

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR 
AT-LAW, 

U. S. Commissioner and Examiner in 
Chancery. 

Office in Georgetown College Law Building 

915 F st., n. w., Washington, D. C. 

gCHOOL AND~COLLE(iE 

TEXT-BOOKS AND STATIONERY 
Supplied on most liberal terms by 

JOHN MURPHY & CO., 
Publishers, Booksellers and Stationers, 

Baltimore. 

J^VERY CATHOLIC 

Should have a copy of this Superb AVork. 
EXPLANATION 

of the Epistles and Gospels for the Sun- 
days, Holidays and Festivals 

Throughout the Ecclesiastical Year, 
to which are added 

THE LIASES OF MANY SAINTS, 
By Rev. Leonard GofBne. 

Translated from the latest German edi- 
tion of Rev. George Ott by Rev. 

Gerard M. Pilz, 0. S. B. 
With many approbations of the Most 

Rev. Archbishops and Bishops 
of the United States. 

THIRD EDITION. 

FR. PUSTET & CO., 
52 Barclay St., New Y ork, 

Letter Box 3627. 
Branch House, 204 Vine St., Cincinnati, 

Ohio. 
1,008 pages. Price, bound in full cloth, 
 $2.50, Free Mail.  

JV^OAH WALKER & CO, 

CLOTHIERS, 

ARE NOTED 

FOR CHOICE OF MATERIAL. 
FOR STYLISH CUT. 
FOR EXCEL!.ENT MAKE. 
FOR FITNESS FOR WEAR. 
FOR GREAT DURABILITY. 
FOR LOWNESS OF PRICE 
FOR GIVING SATISFACTION. 
FOR BEING THE BEST. 
FOR MEN AND BOYS. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 

625 Penn. Ave., bet. 6th and 7th Sts. n. w. 

JjMSEMAN BROS., 

TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, 
Cor. 7th and E stre.-ts, Washington, 

Entire Building. 

Tailoring department second floor. 

B. ROBINSON. W. L. CHERY. 

g ROBINS ON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D.C. 

JLJUME, CLEARY & CO., 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. C. 

Dealers in 

FINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 

Foreign and Doim Stic Fruits, Havana | 
and Key West Cigars, Imported 

Luxuries, Wine, Brandy, 
Champagne. 

And Proprietors of 

OLD STAG PURE RYE WHISKEY. 

Goods packed and deliven d at any point | 
within the District limits fiee of clarge. 

JgSTABLISHED 1833. 

JOHN MCDERMOTT & BROS„ 

COACHMAKERS 
AND 
CARRIAGE DEALERS, 

310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third St., | 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Carriages and Harness received on Stor- 
age and sold on commission. 

LS"'CARMiAGF.S REPAIRED. 

JJ'RANCIS B. MOHUN, 

BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER, 
No. 1015 Pennsylvania ave., cor. 11th st. 

Washington, D. C. 
AVedding and Visiting Cards, Engrav- 

ing, Printing and Binding. 

THE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh street, 

I READY MADE, ] 

TAILORING and DEPARTMENTS. 
SPORTING J 
WASHINGTON CITY CALCIUM 

LIGHT CO. 

Office and Laboratory, 
60S TENTH ST., WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Shadow Pantomimes, Illuminated Foun- 

tains, Cascades and Color Fires. 
| Bails, Theatricals, Tableaux and Picnics 

Supplied with good lights. 
L. MOXLEY. 

J. F. ELLIS & CO., 

937 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

Sole agents for the 

FAMOUS WEBER PIANOS, 

The Best in the World. Also the 
SMITH AMERICAN ORGAN, 

JJARVEY’S 

ORIGINAL 

STEAMED OYSTER SALOON 

AND RESTAURANT, 

For Ladies and Gentlemen. 
| Tlie Largest and Most Popular in the 

Country. 
| 1016 Penn. Ave. Also cor. 7th & E sts. 

HARVEY & HOLDEN, Prop’s. 

L. G. BAILEY, 

HAIR-CUTTING, SHAVING, SHAM- 
POOING, &c. 

Hair-Cutting a Specialty. 
College trade Solicited. 

Under West End Hotel, 
No. 60 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

H ATS! HATS! 

FALL AND WINTER HATS. 

A LARGE ASSORTMENT FOR MEN 
AND BOYS. 

EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 
W. F. SEYMOUR, 

132 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 
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J'HE OLD RELIABLE 

BALTIMORE AND OHIO R. R. 

GREAT NATIONAL ROUTE TO THE 
WEST, SOUTHWEST, NORTH 

AND EAST. 

STEEL RAILS—DOUBLE TRAGK, 

Superb Dining Halls, Magnificent 
Scenery, and all modern improvements in 
construction. 

15 trains between Washington and Bal- 
timore. 

5 trains to Philadelphia. 
4 trains to New York. 
3 trains daily for the West, Northwest, 

and Southwest. 

PUiXMAN SLEEPERS ON ALL 
TRAINS. 

Fewer changes of cars, and distance 
shorter than by any other route. 

For further information please address 

THOMAS FOREMAN, 
Passenger Agent. 1351 Penn. ave. 

Q M. BELL, 

PORTRAIT PHOTOGRAPHER, 
459, 461, 463, and 465 Penna. Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

Special attention paid to copying Old 

ONLY PURE TOBACCO AND RICE PAPER 
USEDl N ALL THEIR 

CELEBRATED CIGARETTES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS AND COUNTERFEITS. 

fBREAT PENNSYLVANIA 
\JT ROUTE. 
BALTIMORE & POTOMAC R. R. AND PENN- 

SYLVANIA R. R. 
To the EAST, WEST AND NORTH. 

Ticket Offices: B. & P. Depot; N.E. cor. 13th st 
and Pa. av. 

Address : I). W. JANOWITZ, Pass. Agt., 
Office B. & P. R. R. Depot 

^ SCHWARTZ, 

MANUFACTURER OF 

COLLEGE, ACADEMY, SCHOOL, 
CHURCH, SOCIETY, TESTIMON- 

IAL AND PRESENTATION 

MEDALS AND BADGES, 
No. 33 Barclay Street, New York. 

Special Designs furnished without Charge. 

J^UFUS H. DARBY, 

STEAM-POWER NEWSPAPER, BOOK 
AND JOB PRINTER, 

432 Ninth Street, northwest, 
Washington, D. C. 

Q.EORGETOWN UNIVERSITY. 

DEPARTMENT OF LAW. 

Academic Year 1880-’81. 

FACULTY: 

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 HON. RICHARD T. MERRICK, LL. D., 
Lecturer on Constitutional Law and the Law of 

Nations. 

The HON. WILLIAM A. RICHARDSON, LL. D., 
(U. S. Court of Claims.) 

Lecturer on Statutory and Administrative Law. 

MARTIN F. MORRIS, LL. D., 
Lecturer on Pleadmg and Practice at Law and 

in Equity, the Law of Evidence, and Cor- 
porations 

JAMES LOWNDES, ESQ., 

Lecturer on t»-e Law of Personal Property, in- 
cluding Contracts and Negotiable Paper, 

and Equity Jurisprudence. 

W. H. DENNIS, ESQ., 

Lecturer on the Law of Real Estate, the Domes- 
tic and Civil Relations, Testamenta-ry and 

Criminal Law. 

LECTURE HALL, 
915 F Street N. W., in Washington City. 

jypDICAL DEPARTMENT, 

UNIVERSITY OF GEORGETOWN, 
Corner of Tenth and E streets northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

FACULTY: 
REV. P. F. HEALY, S. J., President of ;he Uni- 

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

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

Professor of Surgery. 

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

and Infants. 

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

J W. H. LOVEJOY, M. 1)., 
Professor of Materia Medica and Therapeutics. 

THOMAS ANTISELL, M D-, 
Professor of Chemistry and Toxicologju 

CHARLES E. IIAGNER, M. D., 
Professor of Clinical Medicine. 

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

J. S. BEALE, M. D., 
Adjunct to the Chair of Anatomy. 

HARRISON CROOK, M. 1)., 
Demonstrator of Anatomy. 

JOHN WALTER, M. D., 
Prosector to the Chair of Anatomy. 

The regular Session will begin September 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 attendanc? upon three regu- 
lar Sessions before graduating, in practicing 
weekly class recitations, in examinations upon 
certain branches at the end of each Sessiona nd 
in having written, instead of oral, final examina- 
tions. 

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

For additional information apply to 

.F. A. ASHFORD, M. D., Dean, 
1330 Newr York Avenue. 

MANOGUE, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
149 Bridge street, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

JF YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

Hair-Cut or a Clean Easy Shave, 
Go to 

TANCIL’S TOILET, 
No. 100 Highst., near Gay, Georgetown. 

Everything first-rate, and none hut the 
best workmen employed. 

QENTLEMEN’S FALL HATS. 

Now opening a complete assortment of 
FALL STYLES OF HATS 

for Gentlemen, Youths and Children. 
Also Ladies’ and Misses’ Derby Hats, 

Silk and Guanaeo Umbrellas. 
B. H. ST1NEMETZ, Hatter, 

1237 Pa. ave., next to cor. 13th st. 

JOSEPH SCHLADT, 

RESTAURANT, 
69 High St., bet. Prospect and First, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Ex Optimo Optimus. 

E. JACKSON & CO., 

(Wm. B. Redgrave,) 

LUMBER DEALERS, 
13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

jyj O’DONOGHUE, 

Dealer in Fine Family Groceries, 
Teas, Wines and Liquors, 

No. 135 Bridge St., 
(Terminus of the W. & G. St. R. R.,) 

Georgetown, D. C. 
Highest Market Price paid for Country 

Produce. 

JjLSTAB FISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
HATTERS AND FURRIERS, 
No. 621 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Washington,D. C. 
James S. Davis. Samuel T. Davis. 

| | C. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER, 
ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh Street, heween G and H, 
Washington, D. C. 
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A. SAKS & CO. 

THE 

LEADING 

AND 

LARGEST 

CLOTHING HOUSE 

IN THE DISTRICT. 

(One Price Only.) 

316 and 318 Seventh Street. 

JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 

SOLOBrALL DEALERS THROUGHOUTTHEWORLD, 
GOLD MEDAL.PARI S EXPO SITION-1878 

JgLDREDGE & BRO., 

EDUCATIONAL PUBLISHERS 

AND 

DEALERS IN SCHOOL BOOKS, 

; No. 17 North Seventh Street, 

Philadelphia, Pa. 

All Orders filled promptly and at lowest 
rates. Refer to Business Agent of George- 
town College as to our method of trans- 
acting business. 

gT. JAMES HOTEL, 
(EUROPEAN PLAN,) 

S. E. Cor. Pa. Ave. and Sixth street, 
Opp. B. and P. R. R. Depot, 

Washington, D. C. 

LEVI WOODBURY - - Proprietor. 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Dining Rooms I 
open at all hours during the day and even- 
ing. Our cuisine is unsurpassed. 

F OR STYLISH CLOTHING, 

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

And also full line of ' 

CELLULOID CUFFS & COLLARS, 

Go to 
W. NORDLINGER’S, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street. 
Special Inducements to College Trade. 

ACADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 
B. v. M„ 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1799, 
and rebuilt in 1873. It occupies a beau- 
tiful site on the Heights of George- 
town, overlooking at once the city of 
Washington and the lovely water scen- 
ery of the Potomac. Attached to the 
Academy are the pleasure grounds, em- 
bracing an area of forty acres, which se- 
cure to the pupils the advantage of a 
residence in the country. 

In the course of instruction are com- 
prised all the requisites of a refined and 
polished education. 

The Musical Department is under the 
supervision of graduates from the conser- 
vatories of Leipsic and Paris, while the 
facilities for acquiring a knowledge of 
foreign languages can hardly be surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the In- 
stitution. 

J>ARBOUR & HAMILTON, 
(JAS. L. BARBOUR, JOHN L. HAMILTON,) 

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 

GROCERIES, 

Wines, Liquors, Havana and Domestic 
<! igars, 

j 637 and 639 Louisiana Avenue, bet. 0th 
and 7th sts., Washington, D. C. 

JHOS. L. CROPLEY, 

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. 

JJENRY G. WAGNER, 

JEWELER, WATCH AND CLOCK 
MAKER, 

No. 16'2 Bridge Street, Georgetown. D. C., 
Dealer in 

N (•" ' SPAPERS. PERIODICALS. 
BOOTS. STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

C°1 .LEGE JOURNAL, 

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

Also small photographic views of the 
College and grounds, taken in 1873. 

nrrOTC! "D A "DT?!? may be found on file at Geo. 
J.HJLO Jr AJL XJJLV p. Rowell & Co’s Newspaper 

| Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), where advertising 
contracts may be made for it IX XEW YORK 

QATHOLIC BOOKS. 

PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON, 
Publishers and Catholic Booksellers, 

817 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 
B@?“Orders by mail promptly attended to. 

JHOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND AUCTIONEER, 

519 Seventh St., Washington, D. C. 

J. L. SMITHMYER. PAUL J. PELTZ. 

J L. SMITHMYER & CO., 

ARCHITECTS, 

No. 703 Fifteenth Street northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

J3LE OF CUBA. 

R. V. SIMMS, 

142 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

SEGARS AND TOBACCO. 

JOHN T. VARNELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGJ^fefc|[D 117 
CENTRE 

BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON, LAMB, ~ 
All of the best quality. 

JjiRED. MOELICH’S 

RESTAURANT, 

100 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

JpiNE 

Watch Repairing, Engraving, &c. 

Watches, Chronometers and Complicated 
Time-Keepers of every description care- 
fully repaired by skillful workmen. Coats- 
of-Arms, Crests, Monograms, Ac., ele- 
gantly engraved. Diamond, Pearl, and 
other fine jewelry reset and repaired in 
the best manner. 

M. W. GALT, BRO. & CO., 
1107 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

I^ELLEY & CHAMBERLIN, 

A. \V. KELLEY. E. H. CHAMBERLIN. 

Produce Commission Merchants. 

Nos. 714 and 716 D street northwest, 

Washington, I). C. 


