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SUNSET. 

The sun is sinking ’neath the west, 
The warblers cease their song, 

Across fond nature’s bounteous breast 
Dark shadows steal along. 

But though the brightness all is gone, 
And though it cross the main, 

The sun will rise on monow morn, 
And sure will shine again. 

So bear it ever in your mind, 
That when dark shadows fall, 

And fate seems adverse and unkind, 
And sweets but turn to gall, 

And sorrows deep vour life enshroud, 
Cause tears to fall like rain, 

The sun is but behind a cloud, 

And sure will shine again. 
H. C. W. 

SHAM. 

“ There is no vice so simple, but assumes 
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts.” 

—Shakespeare. 

We are told, and by men who make it 
a point to know whereof they speak and 
write, that man's natural tendency is to- 
ward the truth—that every time he does 
violence to truth he does violence to his 
own nature. It is not for me, by deny- 
ing that this is true, to attempt any rev- 
olution in the world of moral philosophy. 
For my part I am disposed to accept it 
without any questionings or doubtings, 
coming as it does stamped with the in- 
dorsement of so many wise, grey-haired 
sages, from Cicero's time down to our 
own latter-day casuistry. But proceeding 
upon the assumption of its correctness, 
as 1 should always do, what an interest- 
ing paper, or perhaps book, some enter- 
prising scribe might get up under some 
such a title as “ The Vitality of Human 
Nature!” There is no telling what de- 
gree of the marvellous might be attained 
by a faithful study and transcription of 
the endurance of human nature in this 
regard. Why even to my mind—and my 
observation is not by any means of the 
most acute, nor is my experience of the 
most extensive—but even to my mind a 
single moment of reflection brings a 
dozen or more of cases in which men put 
upon their natures—commonly supposed 
to be so frail—an amount of violence in 
the way of lying, direct and indirect, that 
is simply astounding, when I reflect that 

[ each single distortion of truth represents 
a certain amount of violence done to the 
natures of these men. Any one may see 
at a glance what interesting develop- 
ments a little patient and intelligent in- 
vestigation might bring about. I con- 
fess a great temptation myself t > plunge 
in at once. I hold off only in the hope 
that some one more able to do the matter 
justice will enter the field; if this is not 
done, and at an early day, I shall, with 
all my sense of inability to do the mat- 
ter justice, enter and open up operations. 
It is too rich a field to be allowed to lie 
fallow any longer. This is somewhat 

1 apart from the discussion immediately 
1 before us ; what I had to say suggested 
it, and down went the pen to the above 
tune. It will serve the reading public 
as an introduction to that chapter on 
“ The Vitality of Human Nature,” if in 
the fullness of time duty calls upon me 
to write it, (and have I not said that un- 
less somebody else does take it up, I 
will ?) How the world will open its eyes 
in wonder, too, when it is brought face 
to face witli the fact that human nature 
instead of beiug the poor, frail article 
that it is little short of heresy to deny it 
to be, is capable of an endurance that in 
very deed “surpassetli all understand- 
ing!” 

And now, after this rather lengthy dis- 
cussion, let me come a little nearer to my 
text. 

I wonder if, since Adam and Eve stood 
'outside the closed gates of the beautiful 
lost garden, dashing from their eyes the 
hot tears of repentance (or chagrin as the 
case may have been) there has flown over 
the earth an hour or one single moment 
during which it was entirely honest, per- 
fectly truthful. Of course as men in- 
creased in numbers, the probabilities of 
universal honesty and truthfulness were 
decreased in a direct proportion, and 
since I am strongly of the opinion that, 
from the moment of Adam and Eve’s 
crossing the threshold of the garden on 
their outward journey to a land where 
“thorns and thistles grew,” from that 
very moment they had each in their re- 
spective hearts nooks, recesses sacred to 
thoughts, hopes, loves, hatreds, joys and 

torrows which they would, if possible, 
have kept secret from God himself—since 
shis is my strong conviction as to the 
perfect honesty and truthfulness of the 
world when there were on it but two hu- 
man beings, and these two just out of 
Eden might very well be supposed in 
some sort to be— 

“Trailing clouds of glory as they cam*1,” 

it will not be difficult to see that I have 
very grave doubts about a single instant 
of all the long years that have flown, ever 
having found a perfectly honest and 
truthful world. Byron said (and how fit- 
ting it was that he should have been the 
man to say it!) that the man had never- 
lived who did not carry in his bosom the 
consciousness of crimes committed or at- 
tempted which, if other people were found 
guilty of them, would be sufficient to 
stamp such people as fitting objects for a 
contempt whose righteousness would be 
in a direct proportion to its thorough- 
ness. And perhaps when Byron gave 
expression to this belief, it was the one 
truthful utterance of his life; at all 
events, it is in perfect keeping with 
what he spent a life of such magnificent 
possibilities (though we all know of what 
wretched realities) in teaching, viz: that 
of all the fitting objects on earth for 
man's contempt—and hatred, too—none 
was so fitting as man. There is a very 
sensible adage, (it is to be found among 
farmers the world over,) which runs some- 
what thus': “ Don't try to measure other 
people's corn by your own half-bushel; 
because, if you do other people will 
grumble, that’s certain.” This does not 
put the adage so pithily as it stands among 
the farmers, whose own property it is, 
but it makes sufficiently clear the point 
I aim at. The unhappy man of whom I 
speak made precisely that mistake. lie 
entered into his own heart, took an in- 
ventory of all that it contained, in other 
words, thoroughly analyzed Lord Byron, 
wrote out the analysis—it runs through 
everything he has written—and then,with 
an effrontery of his own stock and trade 
he calls upon mankind to look at this 
analysis, and see themselves— 

“As in a mirror shown ! ” 

This, he tells us, is the thing that God 
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framed in his own image and set lord and 
master over all things else that were 
made; and then he calls on the world to 
look upon it and despise it! The world, 
always ready to turn its eyes to what is 
hideous in human nature, looked, and 
despised—Byron, whom it found no diffi- 
culty in recognizing; humankind in gen- 
eral coming in for a very small propor- 
tion of the contempt which he sought to 
cast upon it. I refer to this, not because 
it is nice reading, hut because there is a 
vast deal of truth underlying it, and be- 
cause the principle upon which it rests 
is undoubtedly correct. I have no ambi- 
tion to figure as a cynic, but I will com- 
mit myself to the assertion that no i ay 
of the sun lias ever fallen upon a man 
outside of Eden who had not a heart 
with secret chambers into which for very 
shame he would not that other people 
should look. Some thought, some wish, 
some hope, some emotion of joy or sor- 
row, love or hatred, which could have 
sprung only from his depravity, every 
man has felt, and having felt, what is 
more naturally to be expected than an 
effort to hide them from his neighbor’s 
scorn V For though your neighbor be 
kept equally busy putting a veil over his 
secrets—“Nature hath framed strange 
fellows in her time,” indeed! are not all 
the “fellows” of her “framing” 
strange V—that does not “ bate one jot 
or tittle ” of the scorn which he visits 
upon your devoted head if, through dis- 
placement or a rent in your veil, one of 
those rascally little secrets peer forth. 

Yes, my good friend—you who are so 
clever at palming yourself off on your 
companions as the perfectly upright fel- 
low that you know you are not ; you who 
will read this with a sneer of contempt 
and a cry of “Bosh”—no good can come 
from mincing words here—we are all 
hypocrites. Although every man does 
not carry in his bosom that conscious- 
ness of loathsome iniquity, which Byron 
through all Ids unhappy life could never 
rid himself of. and which—misery was 
always fond of company—he tried to 
shoulder upon the world, yet no small 
portion of the time and talents of us all 
are devoted to hoodwinking our compan- 
ions, to keeping ourselves out of sight as 
we are, and thrusting ourselves forward 
into the broad sunlight as we are not. 
When Job brake out with sore boils did 
he order a couch to be prepared for him 
with all possible expedition in the mar- 
ket-place, that he might pass the period 
of his suffering in the full gaze of the 
people ? I venture to say that Job—sensi- 
ble and generous fellow that he was—be- 

took himself t > the darkest room he could 
command, and there went through the 
trials that stamped him a hero. lie un- 
derstood that the light of day fell upon 
enough that was hideous, and which peo- 
ple “cannot chuse” but look upon, and 
so, as I have said, he was prompted by 
feelings of generosity to submit himself 
to darkness ; though, as we have every 
reason for believing, he was as fond of the 
cheery rays of the sun. and as little fond 
of the gloom which followed their ab- 
sence, as any other mortal. Now, in pre- 
cisely the same way does good sense and 
consideration for the feelings of other 
people (not to speak of our own natural 
inclination) call upon us to present to 
the eyes of our fellows what is best in us, 
to consign our deformities, so far as we 
may be able, to the utmost possible dark- 
ness. If a man has low, grovelling tastes 
and desires ; if his thoughts are all, or 
nearly all, filthy abominations, pray tell 
me if it be not his duty, as it is undoubt- 
edly his natural inclination, to keep them 
in a shadow which no mortal eye can ever 
penetrate ? If it was Job’s duty to keep 
his boils in a dark closet away from the 
view of his friends, why is not darkness 
the proper place for our moral deformi- 
ties ? 

“So, then, you set yourself up as the 
champion and defender of all the mean, 
pestiferous hypocrites who roam the face 
of the earth, do you ?” I fancy I can 
hear some high-toned individual, som® 
one who great boast it is that he 

“Sets the mark of honor high,” 

and who has entirely misunderstood what 
I have been driving at—with eyes dis- 
tended and hands uplifted in holy hor; or 
I can fancy him plying with this query 
the three letters which so gracefully 
bring up the rear of this article, and 
which, clothed in all the dignity of capi- 
tals, 

“Stmt nomiti'S umbra.” 

Let me forestall the individual and his 
question by declaring now, with all the 
emphasis at my command, that the East 
is not further from the West than such 
a thing is from my purpose, fori yield to 
no one, either in respect for that “noblest 
work of God”—an honest man—or in 
contempt for what is perhaps, if I may 
say it with reverence, His meanest work 

I—a canting, puling hypocrite. You see 
it was one thing for Job in his affliction 
to have betaken himself to solitude and 
darkness in order that the friends who 
loved him might not be made to grieve 
over his sufferings—this was unselfish 
generosity ; it would have been a very 
different tiling if, when the life insur- 

ance agent came round to sell him a 
policy, (you will bear in mind that this is 
a supposition,) lie threw into his voice a 
great deal more strength than he had to 
spare, and into his manner a great deal of 
vivacity that, in the depression brought 
about by physical suffering, he did not 
feel, in order that he might get the policy 
on easier terms ; this would have been— 
since we agreed not to mince words—dis- 
honesty. The former I love, the latter 1 
despise. 

But there is besides the class of shams 
of which we have been speaking, yet an- 
other and to which indeed the term more 
properly belongs, for it is pretty gener- 
ally agreed that the former class shall go 
by the name of hypocrisy. I aiii well 
aware, too, that since so much has been 
said about this hypocrisy, and so little is 
to be said about sham proper, it would 
be much more appropriate to take down 
the word “Sham” which graces the head 
of this article, (allowing the two lines from 
Shakespeare to remain of course) and 
substitute the word “Hypocrisy.” But, 
be it known to you good reader, I am 
mortal—and what did I write this for but 
to show, or to call attention to the fact, 
that every mortal will put his best foot 
forward? Now' in this instance ihose 
two words are the two feet, and “Sham” 
being the more comely of the two (that 
hypocrisy is an ugly word,) why, like the 
mortal that I am, I put it forward. He 
w'ho chooses to go further than the w'ord 
sham will find the other foot, and far 
from beautiful he will find it too, though 
it is not shown in so strong a light as to 
be at its ugliest. 

Shamming proper, then, is something 
quite apart from what wTe have been 
talking about. It consists not so much 
in putting one’s moral qualities in the 
most favorable light, as in establishing 
an unjust claim to other marks of worldly 
consideration and distinction. In our 
great cities, New York, Philadelphia 
and Baltimore for instance, people know 
what shamming is. Who is there in eith- 
er of these cities so unobservant as not 
to know the family that starves for days 
in order that they may appear in “purple 
and fine linen” for a brief hour at a ball, 
dinner or something of the sort; that at 
a fixed period of the year closes the front 
doors and windows, and with a stoicism 
that would have challenged the admira- 
tion even of the “philosophers of the 
portico,” retire to the loneliness and sti- 
fling air of the )»■ k-yard, or perhaps the 
kitchen; that in addition practices many 
other such painful devices—all for the 
purpose of keeping up its reputation for 
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wealth, style and splendor: and is this 
reputation not safe? When the front 
of the house is closed so honestly, 
what mortal so uncharitable as to 
suppose that the family is pinching in 
the back part of it, instead of drinking in 
the splendid and costly gaieties of New- 
port, Saratoga, or Long Branch? If, as 
Kearney quotes, “ the laborer is wor- 
thy of his hire,” this family is worthy 
of being supposed to be actually revelling 
at the most stylish watering-place under 
the sun, and spending fabulous sums of 
money; and the man is a villain who 
would deliberately peer over the wall of 
the back yard and see them all in “dole- 
ful concert ” perched upon the back stoop, 
diligently reading the “society column” 
of a newspaper, so that they may, after 
the doors and window shutters are flung 
open, talk knowingly about whom they 
met last season, what Mrs. wore at 
such and such a party, etc., etc. 

I might go on; but this paper has al- 
ready exceeded all reasonable bounds, 
and so with that one specimen of sham 
“proper” a halt must be called—just one 
word more and I am done. Do not feel 
that you have been cheated, my reader, 
you who have lionoivd me with reading 
thus far, because I have not followed the 
usual custom of saying harsh things 
whenever hypocrisy, deceit or sham are 
mentioned; perhaps I have refrained 
from those harsh words bee use I thought 
they would not do so much good as softer 
ones; or perhaps—who knows?—because 
I subscribe to those noble words of Ter- 
ence— 

“Homo sum; humani nihil a urn alienum puto.” 

BOK. 

TIIE Ol.l) STOVE. 

IIow insignificant are the links of the 
chain which bind men’s hearts together ! 
A look, a word, a half-remembered dream 
or scene can fill our hearts with love, and 
cause us to forget the dark cares which 
so persistently accompany us through 
life. The little toys of childhood, our 
early letters, or an old class-book, dog- 
eared and filled with rude pictures and 
pencil marks, will draw us out of our- 
selves and transport us back to the time 
when we were puzzling our heads over a 
choice of the grand things we could do 
when we grew older. 

There was once a time in my life when 
to be a philosopher meant to have reached 
the very acme of human greatn ss. I 
looked up to those majestic beings with 
awe-struck amazement, and felt as much 
honored by a word from them a- though 

it had been uttered by a king. I thought 
that their converse was grand and in- 
structive, and that their rooms were the 
abode of every pleasure and luxury. To 
my mind they would do honor to a Se a- 
tor if they spoke to him, and I attributed 
to them an immense influence with the 
Faculty. In fact, I imagined that they 
domineered over that body, and they only 
had to make a request iu order to have it 
granted. In the dim futurity I myself 
might become one of these magnificent 
creatures. I could see that well enough, 
but the probability seemed too vague 
and unreal ever to come to pass. That 
I, a small boy, should be a philosopher ! 
The thought was too grand and over- 
powering for my brain. It was like try- 
ing to grasp infinity. 

But, alas ! nearer approach to that lofty 
station has dissipated its grandeur and 
its charms. It may be that the race of 
philosophers has degenerated and that, 
in our day, no such noble specimen* as 
those of our Prepdom can be found. But 
we rather hold to another view: that the 
race of philosophers is nearly the same, 
but that even such beings have their 
flaws, and, when we know them well 
enough, the flaws become very appar- 
ent. 

This, however, i* not to the p in't, and 
I beg the reader’s pardon f"r wandering 
around as though I had nothing to write 
upon. Perhaps you remember the sen- 
tence which heads this little article. It, 
certainly, is old, and, though not in quo- 
tation marks, possibly should be. But 
when I wrote it my intention was to re- 
vert to an object no less insignificant and 
commonplace than a stove. 

All who have ever entered the shade* 
of that place of philosophical discussion, 
the Mountain—whose whole name, I 
might state for the benefit of the ignor- 
ant, is Mount Rascal—during the winter 
must remember the huge stove which 
blocks the view of the spacious corridor. 
And who of those that ever dwelt within 
those classic walls but loves and thinks 
with a fond regret of that old stove 
whose cheerful rays have warmed even 
the hearts of those who chanced to know' 
it W'ell. There it stands now, a huge 
drum surmounting its body and a floor 
of brick surrounding its base. The brass- 
handled shovel stands guard over the 
glittering anthracite which is reposing 
behind it. Ah, w'hat tales that stove 
could tell w'ere it only to speak ! Imag- 
ine it glowing and smiling wi h heat, 
and, through the open door, casting its 
light upon those who sat around. Thus 
had the stove a point of attraction, and, 

according to the law of physics, with 
which they wrestled so resolutely, the 
attracted bodies formed a circle ; their 
feet were raised to a level with their 
heads—for when did one ever hear of a 
student who preferred any other position 
—and from them rose a veil of smoke 
which almost hid them from each other’s 
gaze. Perhaps, while the wind w'as 
w'histling outside and filling the old 
building wdth sighs and groans, some 
jolly scholar mindful of his memory lines 
cried out: 

Dissolve frig us. ligna super foco 

Large reponens atque benignius 
Deprome quadrimum Sabina, 
O Thaliarche merum diota. 

Little of the merum was there, al- 
though Thaliarchus would have been 
wdlling enough to depromere it. Then 
they heaped their old friend with coal 
and when he had crackled and sputtered 
he grew warmer and his smile w'as 
brighter towards all of them. 

Meanwhile the story and joke W'ent 
round, and peal after peal of hearty 
laughter welcomed each monstrous tale 
or pithy jest. Every one took his part. 
No one was abashed or silent around the 
old stove ; and when a discussion arose, 
how each one took a side, if, for nothing 
more, merely to antagonize some one 
else. It made no great matter on which 
side of the argument they were, provided 
only that it was not a question of politics, 
or one on which their valuable opinion 
had already been given. Then they 
brought forward .all they knew, quoted 
the poets, and finally ended, most likely, 
by not knowing about what the discus- 
sion had arisen. How they demolished 
poets, novelists, and politicians! The 
author unlucky enough to be condemned 
by them would not, of course, be doomed 
to “inglorious extinction,” nor, on the 
other hand, if they lauded him, would he, 
for that reason, attain an intense degree 
of popularity. They would give their 
dictum, and think they w'ere excellent 
judges of anything under the sun. 

These discussions were rather frequent, 
but they preferred to think upon lighter 
topics. One would tell his tale, and im- 
mediately another must relate w'hat hap- 
pened to him under almost the same cir- 
cumstances. Thus the night would slip 
along, and happy the nights upon which 
they held their feasts. The gas in the 
hall was out, and their only light was 
from the reflection of the old stove. A 
step w'ould be heard on the stair, and at 
once all were in bed, and some even snor- 
ing. Such wras the soporific influence of 
a prefect, though, to be sure, at times 
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his appearance excites anything indeed, 
rather than a tendency to sleep. 

The man of order would traverse the 
hall, and perchance open our old friend's 
door in order to let him show his merri- 
ment. How lie would laugh as lie saw 
the prefect’s face of amazement, and how 
he glowed and gleamed with mirth ! But 
our philosophical friends were all in the 
land of Nod. Soon, as the footsteps had 
descended, and the old door below had 
creaked in signal that the disturber I ad 
departed, heads would appear, and the 
inquiry: “Is he goneV" would be cau- 
tiously whispered. Then they would all 
come out and joke at his ill-success, and 
tell how they bad escaped on a former 
occasion and how this one had been 
caught, and how another had laughed 
outright in bed, and all the while the old 
stove was smiling as though he enjoyed 
the sport himself. 

I wonder where they all are, those gay, 
careless fellows who used to sit around 
the old stove and, as they gazed into the 
glowing coals, dreamed of their future 
lot. Many of them now have households 
of their own, and as they sit before their 
hearths they must often think of the 
dear ones whom they left as they stepped 
into the world to battle with it single- 
handed. Nevermore shall ma y of them 
meet. They remember the old days and 
the jolly fellows who passed the tale and 
joke so merrily, but these memories are 
only the more dear because they shall 
never see the faces that they loved so 
well. Nay, with sorrowful hearts they 
think of him who has already been called 
away: “What a strong, hearty boy he 
was, and now he is dead.” 

Yet still the old stove stands in its ac- 
customed place and it smiles on all alike. 
Who sit around it 'i and what genera ion 
of boys now holds the honored places V 
It will be their turn some day to leave it, 
and then it will only be a happy memory 
bringing back the friends of their youth 
and the happy days before they met the 
rude jostlings of those stri ing with them 
in the world. Long may the old stove 
smile on his loving friends ! 

N. X. 

OI K < o.\« r.itr. 

On Thursday, December 16th, some 
friends of the COLLEGE JOUKNAL gave 
an entertainment in its behalf at the 
Curtis school building, in Georgetown, 
for the purpose of assisting it to furnish 
its office. Unfortunately, the entertain- 
ment had not been sufficiently advertised. 
However, the hall was comfortably filled, 

and what the audience lacked in numbers 
they fully made up in culture and ap- 
preciation. The entertainment through- 
out was one of rare excellence, and all 
present thoroughly enjoyed it. 

The opening piece was a quartette by 
Beethoven, which was beautifully exe- 
cuted by Messrs. Gloetzner, Szemelenyi, 
Weiler and Eberbach. They fully sus- 
tained their high reputation as interpre- 
ters of classical music. 

Mr. J. H. Hickcox, .Jr., then sang a 
bass solo entitled “ My Little Woman,” 
and later on another, “King Death.’’ 
Mr. Ilickcox has a voice of great power 
and sings with exquisite finish; and he 
fully sustained the high opinion pre- 
viously formed of him in College circles. 

Two violin solos were rendered by Mr. 
II. Rakemaun, and were very favorably re- 
ceived The ball in whi-h the entertain- 
ment was given is not well adapted to 
acoustic effects, and it therefore happened 
that the softer parts of Mr. Rakemann’s 
selections were inaudible to some of the 
audience. This fact detracted nothing 
from the merit of the execution, but 
very much from the enjoyment of those 
who were unfortunate enough not to 
catcli every note. 

Miss Mollie II. Byrne sang two solos, 
and so greatly did she enchant her hear- 
ers that, although she refused an encore 
the first time, they would take no refusal 
the second, and the house resounded with 
applause till she appeared. We do not 
know how to express our appreciation of 
such music, but it was exquisite. She 
has a clear, soprano voice of rich musical 
quality and much power, and her style is 
cultured and singularly free from affec- 
tation or mannerism. 

On the programme Miss Isabel Smith's 
name appeared but once, much to the re- 
gret of the audience: for her pure, fresh 
voice, of great range and sympathetic 
tone, as well as the cultivated, graceful 
style in which she used it, captured all 
listeners, and stamped with the seal of J 
public favor this her first appearance on 
the concert stage. 

On the declamatory part of the exer- 
cises too much praise cannot be bestowed. 
Mr. H. C. 'Valsh, one of “ye editors," re- 
cited “The Famine,” from Hiawatha. 
His treatment of the selection was rather 
mild and he held his hearers spell-bound, 
with few gestures and few changes of his 
voice, until the climax, where he pic- 
tured the “dying Minnehaha.'’ Mr. 
Walsh is particularly fitted to deliver 
pieces in which sadness is the prevailing 
emotion. His manner and tone have a 
very rare power of pathos. 

Mr. W. A. Lackey declaimed “Robert 
of Sicily'’ with great force. His delivery 
was fine and his action very graceful, 
while his transitions from person to per- 
son and from one part of the poem to an- 
other were excellent. lie was loudly ap- 
plauded, and as an encore rendered one 
of Bret Harte’s poems. The piece was 
humorous, and Mr. Lackey made a model 
youthful sister. The audience were one 
laugh from one side of the hall to the 
other, and much praise is due the speaker 
for the ease with which lie passed from 
a difficult piece of acting to a humorous 
titbit. ‘ 

Mr. E. B. Hay. in his own happy style, 
gave an extract from the proceedings of 
the Lime Kiln Club. The audience were 
in convulsions of laughter after they had 
heard the first words, and they never- 
ceased laughing until he left the stage. 
He responded to an encore with another 
humorous selection, and was again 
heartily received. Tf growing fat be any 
consequence of laughing, as the motto 
“laugh and grow fat” implies, the audi- 
ence must have been heavier by several 
hundred weight when he left. Mr. Hay 
was again encored, but excused himself 
on the plea that it was so late that the 
other performers had barely time to ren- 
der their selections. 

As the closing piece Messrs. Gloetzner, 
Szemelenyi, Weiler, and Eberbach played 
the closing movements of the Beethoven 
quartette, which were as well received as 
the former. 

It will rejoice our friendsto learn that 
the concert was a success financially. 
The JOURNAL gives its sincerest thanks 
to all who were kind enough to aid us, 
and is deeply grateful for the kind inten- 
tions which prompted them, as well as 
for their successful efforts to please the 
audience. 
   
Till; TOSfKH CIRCLE. 

TiiEfirst lecture of the course organized 
by the Toner Scientific Circle was given 
on Thursday evening, December 9. The 
lecturer was Mr. Tlios. II. Stack, S. J., 
an old Georgetown student, who since 
his entrance into the Society of Jesus in 
1868, has been professor of physics in 
Boston College for a term of years, and 
is now finishing his theological studies 
at Woodstock. Ilis subject was “The 
Ear.” The anatomical structure of this 
organ and its complicated mechanism 
were clearly described and illustrated by 
diagrams and models. The lecturer, 
however, dwelt chiefly upon the physical 
principles involved in the transmission 
and perception of sound. 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 41 

A CHORUS FROM THE JGDIPUS TYR- 
ANMJS. 

Ah, Oracle'of Jove, thou sweetly speaking! 
Why earnest thou from Delphi to this shore ? 

Behold a heart in fear and trembling seeking 
What fateful future holds within its store: 

Consent, O child of Hope, and list to my beseech- 
ing. 

First thou Jove-born Minerva, I imploring, 
And thy fair sister, circled on her throne 
By radiance of a beauty all her own, 

And thou Far-darter list m3' heart's outpouring. 
And shower light upon earth’s darkened gloorm 

When former evil, o’er the city falling, 
Ye chased away the brooding clouds of woe ; 

Now come, O Gods, unto me sadl>' calling 

In my keen anguish’s quivering throe. 
For lo, my people, weakened in their sorrow, 

Have lost the vigor and the strength of yore, 
Weep in the d;iy forgetful of the morrow, 

And saddened earth will yield to them no more 
And women on the bed of child-birth lying, 

With death give life unto a joyless world, 
Where people swifter than the Eagle’s flying 

Toward Pluto’s realms of endless night are 

hurled. 

The city that was thronged with happy faces, 
Grows blank and lone, scarce echoes to a tread, 

And infants stamped with sorrow’s early traces, 

Unwept upon the barren earth lie dead. 

Wives, matrons silver-haired, about the altar 
Uplift their hands in anguish’s silent pra>’er ; 

Give ear unto the sighs their sad hearts falter, 
And take them, pitying God, within your care ! 

Heart-breaking groans and pains mingled swell- 

ing, 
Slow rise, uplifted by a famished air, 

Better than words, or signs, or prayers telling, 
Of deeper anguish than poor man can bear. 

Then lend us aid, O Jove-beloved daughter! 
Send fair-eyed Help to ease us of our pain, 

Give peace unto this sad life’s troubled water, 
And bid earth from her ashes smile again ! 

H. C. W. 

PERSON AES. 

NATHAN P. GOFF, JR.—It is rare that 
we have occasion to note a former fellow- 
student’s elevation to a seat in the Pres- 
ident's Cabinet; and when such an op- 
portunity presents itself it would argue 
ill for our journalistic pride to omit men- 
tion of the fact. The gentleman who- 

has succeeded the Hon. E. W. Thompson 
as Secretary of the Navy, and enjoys the 
distinction of being 1 he youngest Cabinet 
Minister tire United States have known, 
was entered on the register of the Col- 
lege in September, 1861. The war which 
broke out in the following year sum- 
moned him early to public life, and his 
present high position shows the success 
that attended him and implies the quali- 
ties that would command it. 

THOMAS C. LAWLER, (’70,) who is 
now actively engaged with his father in 
the construction of railroads to the ex- 
treme Northwest and in the developing 
of that great country, visited Washing- 
ton on business with the Government 
affecting the right of way for the railroad 

company through certain Indian lands, 
and gave us the pleasure of seeing him 
frequently during his stay. His sojourn 
was prolonged to enable him to submit 
to medical treatment at the hands of Dr. 
W. V. Marmion, for some affection of 
the eye, and we are glad to add the result 
was thoroughly satisfactory. 

PAUL RANDOLPH, (’80,) who spent 
last summer in Wyoming on a sheep 
ranelie, is back in 'Washington for the 
winter, and not to remain unemployed 
has secured a position, under Congress, 
at the Capitol. We were promised an 
article on his experiences in the far West, 
but the gaieties of Washington life have 
driven the thought from his mind. 

JAMES F. TRACEY, ('74,) of Albany, 
N. Y., dined with the faculty on the 13th 
of January. He is fast establishing a 
reputation as an earnest, capable lawyer. 

F. SNOWDEN HILL, faithful in his 
support of the JOURNAL, and devoted to 
the College at all times, called during 
the month. 

LOCALS. 

Vennor did his best to give us those 
eleven feet of snow, and as he could not 
succeed at once he has been sending them 
in by instalments. Whenever lie found 
a real nice piece of weather he would 
send it down to us, and the result has 
been that the Southern boys here thought 
that it was cold enough for the North 
Pole. Fortunately, when the thermom- 
eter was 12° below zero, no wind was 
blowing, otherwise they would have 
known what weather is. 

Coasting is now the favorite public 
amusement, and ye editors have tried it. 
It must be confessed that, though coast- 
ing is good in itself, it is rather disagree- 
able when one slides down a hill head 
first with some friend astride the middle 
of his back while another sits on his 
legs. This sometimes happens when the 
sled takes a notion t o go faster than those 
who are on it. 

The class of analytical chemistry now 
have a laboratory of their own. The 
small boys’ billiard room has been fitted 
up with desks and the necessary arrange- 
ments have been made to allow each stu- 
dent to perform his own experiments. 
It is intended that hereafter the second 
year's course shall be elective for philos- 
ophy so that graduates will have the ben- 
efit of three years of chemistry, instead 
of two, as heretofore. 

Some people are always unlucky. For 
instance, two or three students had a 
little something to eat, and as it was not 

important enough to take to the refec- 
tory they held a meeting down stairs not 
far from the chemistry room. They ex- 
pressed their delight at the banquet in 
strong terms, in which sulphur was a 
prominent ingredient and they imagined 
that nobody was near except themselves 
and the oysters Oh, sad fate ! A par- 
tition allowed the sounds to penetrate it 
and reach ears for which the rejoicings 
were not intended. They were rather 
surprised when one of the authorities 
asked about this little meeting, in fact, 
seemed to know a great deal about it. 
There are several morals contained in 
this tale—don't have feeds; don’t go 
near the Faculty ; choose your dining 
halt with care ; be moderate in your tones 
and use little sulphur. 

The Christmas holidays passed away 
right merrily, and what with dinners, 
lunches, dances and soirees the boys 
were not at all dull or bored. Every 
evening the smoking room was arranged 
for dancing, and many took part. Some 
preferred to sit around the hall and 
watch the dancers as they tripped the 
light fantastic in the mazes of the giddy. 
The music was fine and added much 
to the enjoyment of those present. The 
Alsatian was not much danced; the 
Itacquet still holds its supremacy iii col- 
lege circles. After the dancing was 
ended all sat down, or, perhaps better, 
around a splendid supper of what we will 
not say, but it is sufficient to remark 
that everybody was satisfied. 

The Gemote Club gave numerous 
soirees which were well attended and 
which were highly successful. The Ge- 
motes have now dissolved until next 
Christmas. 

We also had a class in jig and clog 
dancing which made fine progress. The 
teacher is a master of the art and can 
give all pupils steps enough to occupy 
them for years in learning. It is to be 
lioped that the class will not be broken 
up until summer. 

The iron stairway in the northeastern 
corner of the small boy’s building has 
been removed and the apertures in the 
various floors have been closed. The 
entrances to the new building afford nu- 
merous escapes in case of fire. 

Since the new chemistry room has 
been fitted up the billiard table of the 
small boys has been transferred to the 
third grammar class room. The debat- 
ing hall is now occupied by the special 
class, and third grammar lias its old class 
room. 



42 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

THE GEORGETOWN 

COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

Established 1872. 

A TWELVE-PAGE: QUARTO, PUBLISHED 

MONTHLY DURING THE TEN MONTHS 

OF THE SCHOLASTIC YEAR. 

TERMS:-One dollar a year in advance. 

Single copies, ten cents. Business cards 

(one inch) inserted for $5 a year, includ- 

ing a copy of the paper during that 

period. Additional space furnished at 

the rate of fifty cents an inch, or Four 

dollars a column, each issue. 

The COLLEGE JOURNAL is published by 
a stock association among the students. 
Its purpose is to aid their literary 
improvement, to chronicle the news of the 
College, $'t\ The paper being principally 
devoted to matte) s of local interest, it must 
rely for its support chiefly upon the stu- 
dents and alumni of the College audits De- 
partments, and their friends. These and 
all former students are exhorted to sustain 
it by their patronage. 

Address, 

COLLEGE JOURNAL, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, JANUARY, 1SS1. 

ENTERED AT THE TOST OFFICE AT WASHINGTON, 
D. C., AS SECOND-CLASS MATTER. 

Editorial Committee. 

H. C. WALSH, ’81. W. L. MCLAUGHLIN, '82 

A. C. WRIGHT, ’S2. JAS. F. O’NEILL, ’83. 

Business Manager. 

C. F. MCGAHAN, ’81. 

ONE of our exchanges, which shall be 
nameless in the JOURNAL outside of its 
exchange columns, takes us to task on 
the matter of apologies. Too much val- 
able space, it insists, is devoted to this 
thing. Well, there have been, perhaps, 
a trifle too many apologies, and candor 
compels us to say (for we are not ashamed 
of being mortals, and liable to err) that 
not one of those apologies were ill-timed ; 
we would otherwise gladly have omitted 
them. As soon as we had taken a hasty 
glance at the aforesaid exchange, the 
question presented itself to our minds, 
and with considerable force too, whether 

between it and ourselves that line of 
Horace: 

“ Sunt certi denique fines 
Quos ultra, eitraque nequit consistere rectum,” 

was not Ailed out. Whether if we be 
too apologetic it be apologetic enough. 
When our good brother censured us for 
apologizing, lie missed the mark anyway. 
When one treads upon the toes of an- 
other, or, let us say, spills a bottle of edi- 
torial ink upon one of “ye editors,” 
what does common decency demand? 
An apology, of course. If the injured 
party feels disposed to air his powers of 
reproof and censure at the expense of the 
offender, what is roform the basis of this 
reproof and censure, the carelessness of 
the gawky individual, or the neat apol- 
ogy he offers ? 

Leaving our brother to crack that nut 
—and it ought to give him no trouble— 
we herewith submit one of our humblest 
apologies for our late appearance this 
month. The Xmas holidays were de- 
moralizing—sin is not much more so— 
examinations threaten us in the near fu 
ture, sickness has entered into our edi- 
torial staff, and at this writing abides 
with ns, and—but is that not enough ? 
Early in December this dignified body, 
in conference assembled, arranged (as 
they thought) for the appearance of the 
JOURNAL on the first of this month ; it 
was intended that it should be in readi- 
ness to extend the grip of welcome to its 
college friends returning from the holi- 
day festivities. 

Burns was not dreaming when he 
wrote— 

“ The best laid plans of mice and men, 
Gang aft aglee.” 

SOME space in the editorial columns of 
a recent issue was devoted to an effort to 
enlist the good will at least, the efforts if 
possible, of all our exchanges in the good 
work of elevating the standard of criti- 
cism that now prevails in college jour- 
nalism to something higher. It is with 
no little pleasure that we find in the 
exchanges lately received, so many assur- 
ances of warm approval, and so many 
promises of hearty support in the work 
thus begun. If some one will take the 
lead now, we are highly content to rest 
upon the honors that justly belong to us 
as the inaugurators of the movement. But 
really the matter is so simple that there 
does seem no need for any campaign, 
and hence no need for a leader. The ex- 
change editor who keeps the love of 
decency clearly before his eyes, cannot 
go very far astray from the style of crit- 
icism which, before the brief period of 

college journalism ahead of us closes, it 
is our earnest wish to see prevail. We- 
are grateful to the papers that so warmly 
and ably second us in the cause ; it is a 
cause surely well worthy of their follow- 
ing. “Once more to the breach,” good 
friends, and if that be not sufficient, 
again and again, until decency shall know 
the triumph that we all so earnestly 
wish it. 

IT would ill become us to omit mention 
in our editorial columns of the grievous 
loss that has befallen our sister institu- 
tion at Emmittsburg, in the death of its 
esteemed president, the Rev. John Mc- 
Closkey, D. D., or fail to tender to the 
faculty and students the sympathy, which 
a keen sense of the gravity of their be- 
reavement has awakened among us of 
Georgetown. The ties which have for 
years united in close intimacy the two 
colleges have had woven into them the 
strands of too many hearty, enduring 
friendships for calamity of any kind to 
come upon one without bringing grief to 
the other ; and a sore calamity to Mount 
St. Mary’s is the decease of Dr. McClos- 
key. The fame of ‘1 the Mountain ” is 
commensurate with the limits of our 
country and co-existent with the Catholic 
Church in the United States, and for long 
years was the late President a mainstay of 
the institution itself and his name a house- 
hold word in every part of the land where 
its graduates and pupils had found homes. 
As Vice-President, for a long term of 
service, and twice as President, the de- 
ceased labored strenuously for the devel- 
opment of the college ; and proofs of his 
energy, administrative tact and large- 
minded views remain in every stone 
that rests within its walls. It was chiefly 
among the poor of the neighborhood, to 
whom he was never obliged to show that 
official severity which the administration 
of a college occasionally demands, that 
“ Father John's ” true-hearted tender- 
ness and generous nature were best 
known; and in his rides, into many a 
mountain hut did he carry the moral 
sunlight whi'-h was born of kindly sym- 
pathy and true Christian charity. Xow 
that the good priest and wise president 
is no more, it is comforting to remember 
that in his life, Georgetown honored him 
as best she could, even as in his death she 
mourns for him with honest grief and 
sincere regard. 

THE fact that sickness detains our 
senior editor at his home in New J ersey— 
a fact by the way which we fear our col- 
umns will show, independent of any spe- 
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cial mention—leaves us free to insert the 
following flattering notice clipped from 
the N"tre Dame Scholastic. Our readers 
will confirm the surmise of the Scholastic, 
for, candidly, we think few public prints 
in the country offer verses so meritorious 
as those in our columns over the signa- 
ture “H. C. W.:” 

“ The Catholic Mirror, of Baltimore, 
publishes a very good Christmas number, 
and accompanies it with an illustrated 
supplement. The Mirror has decidedly 
improved during the time it has been 
under Mr. L. W. Reilly’s able manage- 
ment. The leading article gives an ac- 
count of the poet-priest’s (Father Abram 
J. Ryan) readings in Baltimore—the ob- 
ject of which is to found a Ryan medal 
at Loyola College, to be awarded to the 
writer of the best poem. Had the medal 
been given to Georgetown, we think Mr. 
H. C. Walsh, of the COLLEGE JOURNAL, 

would surely carry it off; we do not know 
who the Loyola laureate may be; but 
Baltimore, we may say. gave us Poe, as 
well as George II. Miles and Mrs. Anna 
II. Dorsey, Francis S. Key, the author of 
the “Star-Spangled Banner,” and, no 
doubt, still possesses the material for 
poets as well as poetry.” 

. THE present is, perhaps, for two rea- 
sons, the fittest time for the remarks 
which we propose making in this place : 
first, because at this period of the year 
the fault we wish to score is most likely 
to prevail: and, secondly, because we 
have within easy recall an illustration 
that can best enforce the strictures we 
would give utterance to. The Christmas 
holidays are just over, and within the 
remembrance of more than one student, 
suddenly transferred from the frugal 
fare of College “commons” to the lavish 
richness of Christmas cheer in home cir- 
cles, are the ill results of over-indulgence 
in the matter of table bounty—a remem- 
brance that tells of headaches, colic, nau- 
seous doses, and short-lived resolutions 
for the exercise of temperance. Cram- 
ming is neither judicious in itself nor 
satisfactory in its consequences. But 
there is another species of “cramming ” 
which in its own sphere is not less inju- 
rious and injudicious, and it is the 
“cramming” that obtains during the 
preparation for examinations ; symptoms 
of this indulgence are manifest all around 
us in these closing weeks of the first 
term. 'The boy of average ability has 
permitted the foregoing months of the 
year to pass by with but the minimum of 
work possible credited to him ; tasks were 
nevered mastered, only borrowed for the 
day. Hence, as he glances over the sched- 
ule for examination, a mass of matter 
lies before him in confusion and in all 

the strangeness of utter novelty; and he 
slowly arouses himself from mental tor- 
por to the recognition of the fact, that 
the work of four months is to be accom- 
plished in a less number of weeks. Here 
is set afoot the “cramming” process, 
and as speed or haste is of first impor- 
tance in the limited time at his disposal, 
the “ pony? ’ express is largely availed of. 
Thanks to this vigorous forcing and fair 
powers of memory, he can tide over the 
ordeal without having to record an abso- 
lute failure; but to what end ? 

The object of education, the purpose 
of all study is two-fold, the training of 
tire mental powers and the acquirement 
of knowledge. Neither purpose is or can 
be subserved by a college course in which 
“cramming” prevails. Training of 
mental powers by any such forcing pro- 
cess as imposes upon the faculties in one 
day the work which would tax them fully 
in a week! As well think to train a 
Hanlan for his boat-race or a St. Julien 
for his trotting-match, by crowding into 
a week’s span the well-devised, judi- 
ciously-employed exercising and dieting 
that now extend over months And as 
for erudition, the mind must have time 
to digest its food, if assimilation and re- 
tention be hoped for, not less than the 
stomach for theN converting into blood 
and chyle what is taken into it. Memory 
that is quickly perceptive is not neces- 
sarily retentive; leisure is wanted to 
allow principles to take root, logical con- 
sequences to link themselves together, 
facts to find place and arrangement in 
the mind ; and fancy this at all possible 
when the receptive powers are called 
upon to take in during one month a mass 
of material that should have been grad- 
ually and orderly introduced in four. 
What the result must be, even a child can 
foretell; disgust for study, which gives 
so little of substantial advantage by way 
of return, weakened powers of mind 
through over-taxing, and ultimate fail- 
ure in scholarship. Let each day and 
each week bear its burden ; let examina- 
tion epochs be times for review, not ac- 
quisition, and weigh the wise words of 
nature’s great singer, 

“ Omission to do what is necessary 
Seals a commission to a blank of danger.’-' 

THE select committee on the National 
Library have reported to Congress a bill 
for the erection, on Judiciary Square, of 
a new building, which is to cost $2,500,- 
000; and the plans submitted by the firm 
of Smitlimeyer & Co , the architects of 
our new college edifice, have been adopted 

by the gentlemen in charge of the work. 
Our congratulations to Messrs. Smith- 
meyer & Peltz on this professional suc- 
cess, so richly deserved. 
    

EXCHAKGIS. 

The (J. C. N. Y. Ft ee Press is a new 
addition to our list of exchanges. It 
may be that its name comes from the 
fact that wit and humor are the prevail- 
ing points in the editors, and they con- 
sequently wish to become a second De- 
troit F. P. Now, although the jokes, 
etc., of the paper are not such as would 
give one a pain in the side from laughing, 
they are somewhat more respectable than 
those which the ex-editor usually has to 
criticise. We are sorry, however, to ob- 
serve in its columns that ancient witti- 
cism, or whatever else it may be called: 

He (trying to force a conversation.)—Which do 
you like best—worms or sparrows ? 

It is unnecessary to give her answer. 
We feel confident that it is known— 

“ From the Rio Grande’s waters, 
To the icy lakes of Maine.” 

The News Letter, of Grinnell, Iowa, 
must certainly be interesting to those 
who are well acquainted with the col- 
lege. In it there is a more complete 
record of college doings than we have 
yet seen in any of the exchanges. In 
fact it partakes very much of the char- 
acter of an ordinary newspaper. As a 
whole, the effect is not unpleasing. 

The Fu Philonian, of Millersburg, Ky., 
gives a somewhat flattering criticism on 
our journal, but does not approve our 
neglect of locals. Now, it has not been 
long since we were hauled over the coa's 
for devoting too much space to them. 
But aside from this, let us see if the Eu 
Philonian follows its own teaching : out 
of twenty-two pages of matter, two, in 
part, are devoted to college notices ; the 
rest consists, principally, of philosophical 
and theological treaties, as for instance, 
“Conscience,”“Mental Dyspepsia,” “In- 
terior Condition of the Earth,” etc., etc. 
Some of these articles are good, though 
in most is displayed a heaviness of style, 
which, as has been often remarked, is 
generally a fault among young writers. 
The following is from the beginning of 
“A Brief Consideration of Nature,” by a 
“School Boy:” “The consideration of 
nature is a diet proper for our minds ; it 
raises and elevates us ; makes us disdain 
low and terrestial tilings by comparing 
them with those that are terrestial and 
high. The inquisition of great and oc- 
cult tilings is very pleasant, even to those 
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who acquire no other benefit than the 
reverence or fear of judging it.” Inde- 
pendently of the fact of there being very 
little thought in the passage quoted, 
much simpler langua re might have been 
more appropriately used. 

The Emory Mirror is one of those nice, 
prosy old papers that write on such or- 
thodox.subjects as “Reveries” and “The 
Cost of Intoxicating Liquors,” and de- 
vote one whole page to extracts inculcat- 
ing morality. But Bill Arp has a hand 
in the issue before us, and his article in- 
terests us much more than other writ, 
ings of his that we have read. The sub- 
ject is “The Good Old Times.” 

The Illini is improving somewhat of 
late. It now no longer exhibits such a 
ferocious spirit in its exchange columns. 
Therein its most important remarks are 
an approval of the title-page of the Var- 
sity, at the same time remarking that, al- 
though “Minerva is on a bust,” she looks 
happy, (very poor,) and a criticism on 
the hackneyed rhyme of colleges, such as, 

“There was an old priest in Peru 

Who dream* d he'd converted a Jew,” ete. 

The IVini wishes to substitute the triolet 
for this, as 

“ I will, wait and forget 
That ever I knew her,” etc. 

The fact is, as that sort of poetry cannot 
be said to have any great literary merit, 
it matters very little whether it be writ- 
ten in triolet or any other species of 
verse.  +*+  

COKRES 1*0X I>EX < E. 

[We take the liberty of submitting in 
these columns a letter which was in- 
tended solely for private perusal, but 
which too pleasantly supplements some 
notes on the dramatic era of Georgetown, 
which appeared in former issues, to be 
withheld from our readers.] 

PARK HALL P. O., MU.. 
December,16, 1880." 

DEAR : I detected the author of 
tire Reveries in the article itself, and felt 
sure none but one of the old crowd, and 
you the very one, could be so well soaked 
with the old play-mania as to keep the 
odor so long. I drank it all in, like 
the old woman in Phaedrus, and knew 
that it was not every one who could re 
cognize the flavor so surely as I. I feel 
as if the whole world ought to, but I know 
it cannot, understand from your article 
what our old plays were. They would 
have to have been there to feel them. 
What demi-gods were John Beall, Wm. 
M. Smith, (I feel reverence for the name 
yet,) “Chips,” Bob Ray in lazy, royal 

parts, and Polonius ! You know it! Ah! 
ice know it. It is gone ! Even down to 
O’Byrne as Falstaff, and, long after I left, 
McCullough, of Pittsburg, as Richard 
ILL &c.. it had life. 

I think that after the Grand Reunion, 
one of the most notable events in the his- 
tory of the G. T. C. drama, was the 
enactment of “ Julius Caesar’ ’ and ‘ ‘Henry 
IV” by rival parties in 1869. Ah, me ! it 
is twenty whole years ago, and I mean 
1859. The Louisiana faction took 
“ Henry IV,” and O’Byrne was the star 
as Falstaff. I can hear him distinctly 
now at this very moment saying: “A 
plague on all cowards—how this world is 
given to lying—there’s lime in the sack, 
boy—what if honor prick me off ?’ ’ 
Hodges, who was Prince Hal, had a fight 
with Martin the day before the play, and 
surrendered after the first blow for fear 
of spoiling his countenance. 

I had an experience in “Julius CEesar,” 
(for I was called in to fill the places of 
absentees from both plays.) I had to 
rush in, draw my sword, &c., but the 
sword was Fahtaff’s and was too long to 
be drawn at one draw, so I had to take 
two draws at it. As the audience recog- 
nized old Jack's blade, you may know 
they laughed at a crying place. Well, 
the Hotspur, I think, was Carr. In 
“ Julius Caesar ” Joe Orme was Cassius, 
James H. Dooley, Brutus. You remem- 
ber Kenny's Brutus. His Shylock, I 
thought, superb. James Fairfax Mc- 
Laughlin was Antony. The Maryland 
crowd played “ Julius Caesar,” you know. 
Tom Ryan was successful in several char- 
acters, and Gus Neale as well. Do you 
remember Bawtree and Smith as Damon 
and Pythias? My! if you don’t, I am 
ahead of you ! 

Don’t ask me to tell you anything about 
the old plays. It is all in a whiff of the 
real thing. It isn’t talking about it, that 
makes it any plainer to the memory. The 
word, Bawtree, is enough for an old col- 
leger. The pleasure of those old theatri- 
cals routs was the most intense of my 
life, and I can never feel again what I 
used to feel at them. Your article was 
meat, bread, and honey to me. The 
JOURNAL is getting better and better, 
but I miss that wonderful “Sanctum 
Visitors” fellow of last year. 

***** 44- 

NOTE.—One mention in the foregoing- 
letter seems to call for some explanation, 
and we the more readily give it, as we 
are thus able to say a word of what were 
stormy times in college life “ before the 
war.” Born of struggles for pre-emi- 
nence in scholarship and of State pride, 

there arose between the students from 
Maryland and Louisiana, which had in 
those days more names on the College 
register than any other States, a bitter 
rivalry that extended to every feature of 
college life, and embraced under its re- 
spective factions boys from other States 
than those, which gave names to the op- 
posing factions. On the ball-field, in the 
reading-room, the Dramatic Association, 
and most violently of all in the Pliilo- 
demic, this feud exercised its baleful in- 
fluence. Admissions to the latter body 
finally were made only in pairs, so that 
the balance of power could not be de- 
stroyed; absenteeism was unknown, and 
the president’s chair was not a bed of 
roses. Singularly enough the leader of 
the Maryland faction was Martin from 
Louisiana, while James I. O’Byrne, of 
Georgia, championed the partisans of the 
Pelican State. The issue was the sus- 
pension of the society by a mandate of 
the president of the College. 

VISITORS. 

During the month we had a visit from 
the Rev. B. A. Maguire, S. .T., whose 
name is permanently identified with our 
institution, as lie was its presiding officer 
for many years and left upon it the im- 
press of his rare administrative abilities. 
For some years he has been the superior 
of a number of reverend gentlemen who 
devote themselves to the work of preach- 
ing “missions,” as they are called; and 
their joint labors have been expended in 
the principal cities and towns of all the 
North-Atlanti c States. Fathers Morgan 
and Strong, members of the missionary 
corps, and formerly connected with the 
College, were also among our visitors of 
the month. 

STRAY I.OI AI.S. 

The billiard room association had their 
tables refitted and bought a new set of 
balls. On account of the cold weather 
the balls cracked badly and one of them 
is almost useless. 

The refectory is now ornamented with 
beautiful shrubs and flowers the prop- 
erty of the infirmary, garden which, 
under the tender care of Brother Mc- 
Elaney, is a very fairy bower in summer. 

The Rev. President of the College has 
been confined to his room foi'the last 
few weeks with a very bad cold, but, we 
are happy to state, is now improving and 
will soon resume his duties. 

On December 13th the Most Rev. 
Archbishop of Baltimore was entertained 
at dinner by the Faculty, and a number 
of the ltev. clergy were invited to meet 
him. 
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AI.IXlmnEK I*. I.OTGlIBOKOiruH. 

From the San Francisco City Argus 
we reproduce the following eulogistic 
article of a member of the class of 1855. 
Graduating from Georgetown in that 
year with the highest honors of his class 
—and that class an exceptionally bril- 
liant one—Mr. L. gave presage of the 
enviable reputation which he lias since 
acquired. Frank Waters, of Kentucky, 
a classmate of the subject of this no- 
tice, has been for many years a distin- 
guished lawyer in Lexington, Kentucky; 
another, Robt. 0. Combs, of Maryland, 
has several times represented his native 
county in the State Legislature and is at 
the present writing a senator from St. 
Mary’s county; Gaston,.of North Caro- 
lina—an honored name in college annals 
—lost his life during the civil war ; Spel- 
lissy died some years ago, after having 
gained considerable repute as a journ- 
alist ; Zane is himself a lawyer in San 
Francisco : 

•‘This gentleman is also a native of old 
Virginia, having been born at Warren- 
ton, Fauquier county, October 27th, 
1834. ilis people belonged to the blue 
blood of this the bluest of blue blood 
counties, and were prominent in all af- 
fairs pertaining to the well-being of the 
State. His father, Hamilton Lough- 
borough, for a long time practiced law at 
Richmond, and was the contemporary of 
John Minor Rotts, R. M. T. Hunter and 
other great advocates. lie afterwards 
removed to the national capital, where he 
was very successful. 

“Mr. Loughborough in boyhood went 
to several private schools, and in these 
institutions prepared himself for a uni- 
versity education. When he had com- 
pleted his rudimentary schooling, lie en 
tered Georgetown College, Washington, 
graduating from there with honors in the 
class of 1855, he then being only twenty 
one years of age. After leaving college 
he entered his father's law office, and 
was admitted to the bar from there, 
after much careful reading by the Wash- 
ington courts. May of GO he came to 
California, and entered the office of 
Eugene Casserly, where he remained 
until the 1st of J uly, 1862, when he went 
into partnership with J ulius George, who 
was associated with him in Mr. Casserly's 
office. This partnership was continued 
until Mr. George’s death, which took 
place recently. Since the firm was 
formed it has had a lucrative, large prac- 
tice, principally probate. 

“At present it may safely be said Mr. 
Loughborough has the largest practice of 

any gentleman of his line in the profes- 
sion in our city, and it is constantly 
growing. The prominent cases lie per- 
sonally attended are very numerous, and 
were so important and successfully man- 
aged that he at once rose into the leading 
ranks of advocates, and his advice was 
solicited by litigants on any matter re- 
quiring a. thorough knowledge of the in- 
tricacies and technicalities of the law. 
In p litics, like the majority of Virgin- 
ians, lie has always been a consistent 
Democrat. lie takes no active part, 
however, and does not desire office, al- 
though in the past he has been of en 
pressed to accept nominations. In 1866 
he was married to Miss Zane, of Wheel- 
ing, adescendant of the pioneer Wheeling 
in whose honor the town was named. 
Of the union five children are now living. 
As a special pleader Mr. Loughborough 
ranks with the highest, a fact acknowl- 
edged by his professional brethren. He 
is a good forcible speaker, is eloquent 
but not flowery, depending more on facts 
for a favorable result than on flights of 
imagery. He convinces by a clear and 
concise argument, and then leaves his 
case on its merits without going into 
verbiage or tiring his hearers by com- 
ments on side issues. Mr. Loughbor- 
ough never takes a case where he cannot 
in serving his client serve also the blind 
goddess. In this he is true to his native 
soil. Like all genuine sons of the Old 
Dominion, he is also a brave man, cour- 
ageous to the last degree, the soul of 
honor and one who would be first in the 
deadly breach in any great emergency 
and the last out.” 

OBITUARY. 

“DEATH OF JUOGE BRENT, OF MARY- 

LAND.—Hon. Judge Brent, associate 
judge of the Court of Appeals, and chief 
judge of the seventh judicial circuit of 
Maryland, died yesterday morn’ng of val- 
vular disease of the heart, at his resi- 
dence, in Charles county, Maryland, in 
which county he was born September 28, 
1817, his mother being a. sister of James 
Thomas, who was at one time Governor 
of the State. The deceased graduated at 
Georgetown College, D. C.. and after- 
ward studied law in this city with his 

uncle, William L. Brent, completing his 
legal education at Harvard University. 
Originally a Whig, he, on the breaking 
up of that party, united with the Demo- 
crats. He represented his native county 
several times in the. State Legislature, 
and was a member of the State constitu- 

toinal convention in 1850. He was mar- 
ried in 1849 to Catharine, eldest daughter 
of Hon. William D. Merrick, who died 
in August, 1877, leaving him a large 
family of children, in all eight daughters 
and two sons. J udge Brent was recog- 
nized as a lawyer of ability.— Washington 
Star. 

It is an honor to the College that she 
was permitted to give to the public ser- 
vice of his native State a man whose 
legal knowledge, judicial acumen and un- 
spotted reputation could secure for him 
the place in men’s estimation, which was 
held by the distinguished gentleman 
whose death is recorded above. Judge 
Brent entered Georgetown in 1828, and 
was graduated in 1833. Among his class- 
mates were Revs. C. II. Stonestreet, S. 
J.; W. F. Clarke, S. J., and the late 
John Carroll Brent. The venerable 
Father Curley remarked, when his death 
was announced, that he remembers dis- 
tinctly the oration given in the chapel- 
now partitioned off into the suite of 
rooms that occupy the second story of 
the tower building —by Mr. Brent on the 
occasion of his graduation. His ac- 
knowledged abilities and his sterling 
qualities forced him into public life at 
an early age, having been elected State’s 
attorney in 1841; and in a period of our 
history when corruption found entrance 
into all the departments of official life, 
Mr. Brent wore his ermine unsullied, and 
laid it down amid the regrets of all good 
men. 

CHARLES NATHAN MOORE died re- 
cently at San Antonio, Texas, whither 
he had gone for his health. Mr. Moore, 
a son of the Hon. Isaac Moore, a mem- 
ber of Congress from Louisiana, entered 
Georgetown in 1848, and removed after- 
ward to Mount St. Mary’s, where he 
graduated. He was an officer in the Con- 
federate army, and after the war, settled 
in New York, where in addition to the 
successful practice of law, he took a 
prominent position in Catholic affairs, 
and an active part in organizing various 
Catholic enterprises. Notably were his 
services effective in the occasion of the 
American Pilgrimage to Lourdes. 

Conclusions thoughtfully reached in 
calm moments should be firmly held in 
times of special temptation and excite- 
ment. 

Did you ever know a man who talked 
much of himself who did not have a poor 
subject for his conversation V 
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■y^TM. HENRY DENNIS, 

(Late Deputy Register of Wills, D. 0.) 

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR- 
AT-LAW, 

U. S. Commissioner and Examiner in 
Chancery. 

Office in Georgetown College Law Building. 

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

gCHOOL AND COLLEGE 

TEXT-BOOKS AND STATIONERY 
Supplied on most liberal terms by 

JOHN MURPHY & CO., 

Publishers, Booksellers and Stationers, 
Baltimore. 

JjWERY CATHOLIC 

Should have a copy of this Superb Work. 

EXPLANATION 

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

Throughout the Ecclesiastical Year, 
to ■which are added 

THE LIVES OF MANY SAINTS, 

By Rev. Leonard Goffine. 
Translated from the latest German edi- 

tion of Rev. George Ott by Rev. 
Gerard M. Pilz, O. 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 York, 
Letter Box 3627. 

Branch House, 204 Vine St., Cincinnati, 
Ohio. 

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

-^OAH WALKER & CO., 

CLOTHIER, 

ARK NOTED 

FOR  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 YEN AND BOYS. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 

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

J^ISEMAN BROS., 

TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, 
Cor. 7th and E streets, Washington, 

Entire Building. 

Tailoring department second floor. 

B. ROBINSON. W. L. CHXRY* 

Jg ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D.C. 

JJUME, CLEARY & CO., 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. C. 

Dealers in 

FINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 

Foreign and Domestic Fruits, Havana 
and Key West Cigars, Imported 

Luxuries, Wine, Brandy, 
Champagne. 

And Proprietors of 

OLD STAG PURE RYE WHISKEY. 

Goods packed and delivert d at any point 
within the District limits free of charge. 

ESTABLISHED 1833. 

JOHN MCDERMOTT & BRC, 

COACHMAKERS 
AND 
CARRIAGE DEALERS, 

310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third St., 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

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

BSTCARRIAGES REPAIRED. 

JpRANCIS B. MOHUN, 

BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER, 
No. 1015 Pennsylvania ave., cor. lltli st. 

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

ing, Printing and Binding. 

THE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh street, 

READY MADE, ] 

?™MNGaAd DEPARTMENTS.. 
SPORTING J 

WASHINGTON CITY CALCIUM 
’ ' LIGHT CO. 

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

tains, Cascades and Color Fires. 
Balls, Theatricals, Tableaux and Picnics 

Supplied with good lights. 
L. MOXLEY. 

F. ELLIS & CO., 

937 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 
Sole agents for the 

FAMOUS WEBER PIANOS, 

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

JTARVEY’S 

ORIGINAL 

STEAMED OYSTER SALOON 

AND RESTAURANT, 

For Ladies and Gentlemen. 
The Largest and Most Popular in the 

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

HARVEY & HOLDEN, Prop’s. 

P. GILBERT, 

HARDWARE AND HARNESS, 

No. 51 High Street, 

Masonic Hall, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

ATS! HATS! 

FALL AND WINTER HATS. 

A LARGE ASSORTMEN V FOR MEN 
AND BOYS. 

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

132 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 
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^HE OLD RELIABLE 

BALTIMORE AND OHIOR. R. 

GREAT NATIONAL ROUTE TO THE 
WEST, SOUTHWEST, NORTH 

AND EAST. 

STEEL RAILS—DOUBLE TRACK, 

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. 

PULLMAN 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. 

c. M. BELL, 

PORTRAIT PHOTOGRAPHER, 
459, 401, 463, and 405 Penna. Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

Special attention paid to copying Old 
Pictures- 

<_iO 
a: < z 

<a.|_ 
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2 -'CD 
CD ; 
>~*> i. 
m> 
>m£ 
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WARRANT 
ONLY PURE TOBACCO AND RICE PAPER 

USEDI N ALL THEIR 

CELEBRATED CIGARETTES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS AND COUNTERFEITS. 

G REAT PENNSYLVANIA 
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 : D. W. J A NO WITZ, Pass. Agt., 
Office B. & P. R. R. Depot 

A, 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. 

JJUFU8 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 RET. P. F. HEALY, S. J„ 
President of the University. 

CHARLES W. HOFFMAN, LL. I)., 
Dean of the Faculty and President cf 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 Plead ng and Practice at Law and 

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

JAMES LOWNDES, ESQ., 

Lecturer on the 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, Testamentary and 

Criminal Law. 

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

JYJEDICAL DEPARTMENT, 

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

Washington, D. C. 

FACULTY: 
RET. 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. 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.D., 
Professor of Materia Medica and Therapeutics. 

THOMAS ANTISELL, M. D., 
Professor of Chemistry and Toxicology. 

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

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

J. S. BEAEE, M. I)., 
Adjunct to tin* Chair of Anatomy. 

HARRISON CROOK, M. D., 
Demonstrator of Anatomy. 
JOHN WALTER, M. I)., 

Prosector to the Chair of Anatomy. 

J 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 iflighst., near Gay,Georgetown. 

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

(GENTLEMEN’S FALL HATS. 

Now opening a complete assortment of 
FALL STYLES OF HATS 

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

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

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

JOSEPH SCHLADT, 

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

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Ex Optimo Optimus. 

Jg E. JACKSON & CO., 
(Wm. B. Redgrave,) 

LUMBER DEALERS, 
13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

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. 

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 attendanc3 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 New York Avenue. 

ESTABLISHED 1830. 

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

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

11 C. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER, 
ICE CREAM SALOON, 

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

THE 

LEADING 

AND 

LARGEST 

CLOTHING HOUSE 

IN I'llE DISTRICT. 

(One Price Only.) 

316 ami 318 Seventh Street. 

JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 1 

SOLD BY ALL DEALERS THROUGHOUT THY. WORLD, 

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 tilled promptly and at lowest 
rates. Refer to Business Agent of George- 
town College as to onr 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 
open at all hoars during the day and even- 
ing. Our cuisine is unsurpassed. 

jpoil 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. 

A OADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 
B. V. M., 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 
c ATHOLIC BOOKS. 

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 j 
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 o 
foreign languages can hardly be surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the In- 
stitution. 

gARBOUR & HAMILTON, 
(JAS. L. BARBOUR, JOHN L. HAMILTON,) 

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 

GROCERIES, 
Wines, Liquors, Havana and Domestic 

Cigars, 
G37 and 639 Louisiana Avenue, bet. Oth 

and 7tli sts.. Washington, D. C. 

PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON, 

Publishers and Catholic Booksellers, 

SI7 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 

)rders by mail promptly attended to. 

rJHOS. 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. 102 Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C., 
Dealer- in 

NEWSPAPERS. PERIODICALS, 
BOOKS. STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

QOLLEGE JOURNAL, 

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

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

mTTTCJ U A ■pTFTJ may be found on file at Geo. 
JL X11.D liiriilv p. Rowell & Co’s Newspaper 
Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), where advertising 
contracts may be made for it I> NEW YORK 

'J'HOMAS 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. 

JSLE OF CUBA. 

R. V. SIMMS, 

142 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

SEGARS AND TOBACCO. 

JOHN T. VARNELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS. AND 117 
CENTRE MARKET. 

BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON, LAMB, 

All of the best quality. 

J7INE 

Watch Repairing, Engraving, &c. 

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

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

J^ELLEY & CHAMBERLIN, 

A. W. KELLEY. E. H. CHAMBERLIN. 

Produce Commission Merchants. 

Nos. 714 and 716 D street northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 


