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NIAGARA. 

[The Indian name “Niagara” signifies “the 
laughing waters;” and the accent is placed on 
the penultimate syllable, thus, Niagara.] 

Niagara! Niagara! 
Yes, the Indian of yore 

Hath named thy waters rightly, 
As he stood upon thy shore; 

For thou laughest, for thou laughest, 
In thy grandeur and thy pride, 

For no iron chain can bind thee, 
No strength can stem thy tide ! 

The waves of mighty Huron 
On, ever on they come— 

They mingle with the Erie 
Where bright the rapids foam; 

Superior’s dark waters 
Are all swallowed up in thee; 

With Michigan, forever 
Rolling onward to the sea. 

God’s impress high is on thee 
And on thy tossing main, 

His hand alone can curb thee, 
His hand alone restrain. 

And thou laughest, well thou laughest, 
In thy glory, in thy scorn; 

And thou flingest proud defiance 
To the race of mortals born. 

On thee, the red man trembled 
To launch his light canoe, 

And still the white man feareth 
To pass thy surges through; 

But if he e’er doth venture 
Upon thy breast 1o roam, 

His tiny bark thou tossest 
Like a bubble ’mid thy foam. 

The Hudson’s placid bosom 
His iron monsters plough, 

He hath set the seal of bondage 

On bold Missouri’s brow; 
He hath conquered vast Ohio 

With her depths of crystal light; 

He hath chained the Mississippi 
With his power and his might. 

He hath taught the winds to waft him 
From shore to distant shore; 

He rules the broad Pacific 
And he scorns Atlantic’s roar. 

Yet thou laughest, well thou laughest, 
For his hand is not on thee, 

For thou art the king of waters, 
Thou art mighty, thou art free. 

Niagara! Niagara! 
Yes, the Indian of yore 

Hath named thy waters rightly, 

As he stood upon thy shore; 
For thou laughest, yes, thou laughest 

In thy grandeur and thy pride, 
For no iron chain can bind thee, 

No strength can stem thy tide! 

EDMUND R. SMITH, 1846. 

“NIL ADMIRARI ’’—Horace. 

Although the fault against which I am 
about to enter a few words of warning 
and mayhap of remonstrance is one that 
I cannot claim to he guiltless of, I am 
neither ignorant nor careless of the fact 
that to prove a writer guilty of the fault 
against which he remonstrates, materially 
weakens the force of the remonstrance. 
It is evident from my statement that I 
am not ignorant of the fact; and because 
I proceed to rate this fault in the same 
breath that makes the admission of my 
guilt, it must not be concluded that I am 
careless of it. If, for instance, all our 
spiritual instructors—the ministers of 
the Gospel—should suddenly cease to rate 
any faults of which, in fact or intent, 
they might be guilty what would be the re- 
sult ? In the first place, many a pulpit 
would be suddenly emptied, and those 
which were not emptied would be filled 
by men with a very meagre catalogue of 
topics for discussion. How many are 
there of your acquaintance who would 
not be driven to the most abstract gener- 
alities ? I venture nothing in saying 
that the number does not reach very far 
beyond the limit of the numeration table 
that used to delight you in arithmetic. 
I know some, indeed, I may say a good 
many; but they are not like the sands of 
the seashore. I feel warranted, therefore, 
in proceeding, even after the full confes- 
sion that I have made. Not that I am 
going to preach, oh, no! but we may have 
a little chat on this subject which, if 
rightly managed, can but prove instruc- 
tive and pleasant—if it be rightly man- 
aged, bear in mind, 

Every one knows how great a blessing 
the gift of clear-headedness isaccounted; 
what an advantage the man who is so 
fortunate as to have a clear head enjoys 
over him who is so unfortunate as to be 
the possessor of a hot head. Now, I am 
not going to the extreme of declaring 
that he who keeps himself strictly up to 
the injunction of Horace—‘ ‘be disconcert- 
ed by nothing’ ’—may look with confidence 
to any very radical and rapid clearing up 
of his mental faculties; but this I may 
say, and risk nothing in the saying, viz: 

that he who does not observe it, though 
the mental apparatus with which nature 
endowed him be ever so perfect; though, 
(to preserve our first expression) his head 
be as clear as crystal; he will find that it 
will not stand him in good stead in any 
one of those cases which Shakespeare 
calls “the spur of the moment” ; and 
when it fails to do this there is room for 
doubt whether he be so very rich in his 
possession after all. With plenty of time, 
and peaceful retirement from distrac- 
tions, a man’s head need not be very 
clear in order to determine upon what is 
to be done and what is not to be done— 
provided, of course, no very elaborate 
calculation or subtle analysis be involved; 
but to decide sometimes the simplest 
questions on this “spur of the moment” 
calls into requisition, in order that the 
decision be correct, every power of the 
clearest mind'. 

It is a mistake which I have met with 
in some people, though it may not be very 
common, this idea, that for a farmer 
all the talent that he needs is just enough 
to know how deep to “set” a plough, how 
close to run the furrow to the plant, how 
many quarts make a gallon, and a few 
other simple points of a similar nature ; 
I have seen people who thought that the 
man who had positively decided on 
blacksmithing, or coopering, or organ- 
grinding, owed it to himself and to his 
hopes of success to learn only the more 
obvious points of his business, and let 
every other branch of knowledge go its 
own way in peace. It is clear that this 
notion is ridiculous, and so I shall not lay 
any stress upon its absurdity. The ab- 
surdity of another notion which I may 
call the brother to this is, it strikes 
me, equally clear. It is perhaps a more 
common mistake that people fall into, to 
consider that those qualities which mark 
all great men, such qualities as decision 
of character, energy in the pursuit of any 
end proposed, a proper contempt for 
what people may think, or what “ they 
say,” are good enough if they belong to 
one in an humble sphere of life as a bounty 
from nature ; but that it is worth the 
while of only such men as intend to oc- 
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cupy the loftiest summits of that emi- 
nence— 

“Where fame’s proud temple shines afar” 

to assiduously cultivate them. What 
good, they insist, will the qualities that 
exalted to their lofty positions the world’s 
great men, do that blacksmith or farmer 
of whom we have been talking? Well, 
the blacksmith is a man, is he not ? and 
the world, or at least that part of the 
world with which he mingles, will think 
well or ill of him according as he pos- 
sesses or lacks those qualities which 
make man admirable in the eyes of his 
fellow man, will it not? and there are no 
qualities, not even those which are nobler 
in themselves,asfor instance benevolence, 
thorough honesty, charity in word and 
work, etc., which so readily call forth 
the admiration of mankind as those which 
we have mentioned ; for a man may be a 
most thorough rascal, and yet if he possess 
these qualities, become the object of the 
most flattering admiration, and vice versa 
he may be a “ pink of moral perfection ” 
and be despised for the lack of them. 
And of course the man who combines 
these qualities with moral rectitude will 
merit and enjoy a double sum of admira- 
tion and respect. 

I shall not plunge into the philosophical 
question of whether if a man be as great 
in his own sphere as it is possible for any 
man to become, or as it possible for him 
to become, even though that sphere be 
bounded by the dingy walls of a black- 
smith shop, he will be as great as it is 
possible for any man to become in a sphere 
that is bounded only by the limits of 
creation ; but I may venture to suggest 
that there is no calling so humble as to 
relieve its followers of the duty which 
their existence imposes upon them of 
doing the best that they can ; and that 
there is no one who cannot, by doing his 
best, secure admiration and respect that 
will be as genuine and in the eyes of all 
right-minded people as desirable, though 
it be not so wide-spread nor so demon- 
strative, as any that Washington or the 
“pilgrim patriot,” Lafayette, awakened 
in the breasts of mankind. 

Now, after these general remarks, there 
is only one point that I wish to make, 
(and there is no denying that it might 
have been made equally as well under 
any other topic as under Nil Admirari;) 
I wish to call attention to what seems to 
me a very common and certainly a very 
great and grievous mistake, viz: that 
people who expect to follow one calling 
in life, waste time if they givea moment’s 
attention to any other calling than their 
own, or to any facts that do not bear upon 

their face a very positive assurance that 
they can be converted into a certain 
number of dollars and cents in the busi- 
ness which these people follow. Many 
a young man at school who intends at 
the close of his school-days to enter upon 
the life of a farmer, or merchant, or 
mechanic, scouts at the idea that there 
can be any earthly necessity for his 
studying Latin or Greek—or, indeed, of 
pursuing his studies any further than 
the three r’s: “reading, ’riting and ’rith- 
metic.” So much has been said on this 
subject, the fallacy has been so often ex- 
ploded, that nothing need be said here in 
controversion of it; I wish, however, to 
proceed upon the work that many writers 
have devoted to overturning that fallacy, 
and submit to you that it is exactly the 
same fallacy in another dress which per- 
suades men that those of their fellows 
who are in the lower walks of life have 
no need of any of those higher attributes 
of character which lift our great men 
above our head, even as the mighty pin- 
ions of the eagle lift him from our level 
into the mysterious land of the sun. Yes, 
the great man is always lifted, and in that 
word lies the confutation of the fallacy. 
Great men, at least in our country and 
our day, are not born great; presidents, 
statesmen, scientists, orators, are seldom 
born with a lofty position in life; they 
work from the bottom up—always sup- 
ported by those qualities of which we 
have been speaking, which are natural to 
them, or else acquired by dint of earnest 
desire to possess them, and mount upon 
them into the heights of fame. And 
should not those who are not going to be 
statesmen or “great men” of any sort 
cultivate assiduously the qualities that 
make men great ? And should not the 
blacksmith, along with other like quali- 
ties, cultivate that equanimity of tem- 
perament which so helps men to decide 
quickly and correctly ? I shall return to 
Nil Admirari at another time; I must 
beg the pardon of the reader for allowing 
myself to be drawn so far away from my 
subject—if, indeed, I have touched it at 
all. When I take it up again I shall en- 
deavor to show the coherence which 
exists, at least to my mind, between it 
and the rambling remarks that I now 
submit to your forbearance and kind in- 
dulgence. This paper is already too long 
to admit of entering upon the subject 
proper now. BOK. 

Among the visitors to the College dur- 
ing the past month, were John'Long- 
streth, of Philadelphia, who graduated in 
1847; and William J. Kernan, of New 
York, of the class of ’80. 

OI»l> FANCIES. 

It has often been a source of wonder to 
me that men could differ so much in their 
ideas concerning the same thing. I have 
either read or “evolved from my own 
consciousness” that it was impossible for 
two men ever to have exactly the same 
idea of any one thing, and, as far as 
my experience goes, no two persons ever 
have had about the same thing, ideas 
which were even approximately the same. 
If this be true Concerning things which 
we see and hear, it is more applicable 
still to ideas in the formation of which 
the imagination plays a part. 

Although I am not versed in philoso- 
phy or psychology — one includes the 
other, I suppose—and my thoughts about 
such matters are extremely elemental, 
still it seems to me that the imagination 
depends almost entirely upon the mem- 
ory. To make my meaning clearer, a 
man without memory could have no 
imagination. Imagination is simply a 
mosaic of what we have seen or done, 
and no man can picture anything to his 
mind unless he has formerly seen all the 
parts which go to make up the picture. 
He may have seen one part at one time, 
and another at another, but all must at 
some time have been seen. 

A man born blind can have but a very 
limited range of imagination. He can 
never exercise this power upon anything 
tliathasnot come in contactwith him,and 
which he has not felt. A railroad train 
or a tree waving its branches in the wind 
never appears in his imaginings. But a 
man who has become blind, after having 
enjoyed years of sight to store the imagi- 
nation with phantasms of created tilings, 
can reproduce and re-combine what he 
has seen. If he is told of something 
which he had not seen before he became 
blind, he immediately has a picture in his 
mind, but it is not a picture of the thing 
of which he has heard, but it is formed 
from various things which he sawbefore. 
Had Milton been born blind, we never 
should have had the “ Paradise Lost.” 

All the great novelists must have either- 
seen in real life the characters whom 
they have represented, or they must have 
taken the characteristics of one person 
and added the body of another, or they 
must have formed their ideal creations 
by joining together various parts taken 
from different individuals. Indeed, I 
believe that no novelist had a firm, un- 
changeable idea of any of his characters 
until he had completely finished his de- 
scription. The character must have 
grown under his hands, and must have 
changed greatly from the ideal which 
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t he author had in his mind when he com- 
menced to write. 

The peculiarity of which I wish to 
speak in this article is this : we must 
present some picture to the mind when 
we think, and when we read a novel we 
must form the characters in our mind 
and fix them, either more or less vividly, 
in our mental vision. Let us trace out 
together, dear reader, some of the ideas 
which we have concerning the characters 
familiar to us from reading, and let us 
see how nearly our ideas coincide, and 
whether we can adduce any reasons for 
the notions which we have formed. 

Mr. Pecksniff has lately paid me his 
first visit, and though I was thinking 
upon this very subject, and tried to form 
a distinct notion of him, I was unsuc- 
cessful. The name itself, Pecksniff, sug- 
gested to me the idea that Mr. P. was a 
thin, vinegarish-looking man, who was 
continually turning his eyes toward Hea- 
ven, and who wore long locks of black 
hair. But Dickens distinctly states that 
he was sleek, and this nearly destroyed 
my first idea. It might be well to state 
that I had probably form ed this idea of Mr. 
P.’s appearance because I had previously 
seen the name in a criticism not more 
than three lines in length. The few 
lines contained the statement that Mr. 
P. was a hypocrite, and I had the idea 
that a hypocrite in general would look 
nearly as I have described Mr. P. above. 
There was my difficulty throughout Mr. 
P.’s visit. I was in doubt whether he 
was fat or lean. I had clear ideas con- 
cerning his legs, but his face and body 
troubled me. Sometimes the lean Mr.P. 
would come upon me in the book, and 
then he would fluctuate between fat and 
lean. Mr. Chadband, the friend of Mrs. 
Snagsby, in “Bleak House,” who cer- 
tainly seems to be a near relation, if not 
a twin brother, of Mr. P. in the realms 
of fiction, presented the idea to my mind 
of an oily gentleman with two, or may- 
hap three folds in his chin. I received 
this idea from the fact that he was nearly 
always presented as being in the act of 
saying grace, and about to sustain his 
tired body with the good things of this 
world. Dickens must have had some 
enemy whom he hated with all the hate 
his gentle heart was capable of feeling, 
and he must have intended to portray 
this man when he created Pecksniff and 
Chadband. 

If you remember, Mr. P. is intro- 
duced as being violently thrown down his 
front door steps through the agency of 
the wind. I have very clear notions in 
my mind concerning the outlines and 

arrangements of that house. Ho doubt 
every one is inclined to compare other 
homes with his own, and, as soon as home 
or house is mentioned, a picture of the 
home where he was born and bred is 
present to his mind. That is what hap- 
pened to me when I read of Mr. P.’s 
mishap. Immediately I placed a house 
in front of Mr. P. which faced toward 
the east. How does Mr. P.’s house face 
in your mind, dear reader? I think 
of that house now as though it were real. 
If Mr. P. had actually lived and liis dom- 
icile were to be shown me, provided it did 
not face east and have its rooms ar- 
ranged as I have them in my mind, I 
should as soon believe that Mr. P. had 
never lived, as to imagine that this coun- 
terfeit house was really his place of resi- 
dence. 

His house was modeled on my old home, 
and the parlor and stairs in both were 
exactly in the same positions. Up stairs 
the arrangement was different and was 
on the plan of another building. I had 
taken the first story of my house and 
placed above it the second story of another 
house which I cannot recall to mind. 
The church, where dear old Tom Pinch, 
while playing the organ, first saw Mary 
Graham, was in the same position as a 
church very near my home—it faced 
south—but either from what Dickens 
wrote or because I thought it a sacrilege 
to compare the church, where Mr. P., 
that eminently upright and pious man, 
presumably attended, with a wooden 
church almost on the borders of civiliza- 
tion, they were not the same. Mr. P.’s 
church was constructed of brown stone 
and covered with ivy. I cannot tell why 
this thought came upon me, but so it 
did, and you cannot change my idea of 
this edifice. 

It is curious too that though logically 
the Blue Dragon Inn was north of Mr. 
P.’s house, since the wind which over, 
threw him was a cold autumn wind and 
the author made it rattle the Blue 
Dragon’s sign and then proceed on its 
journey to slam Mr. P. ’s door, and though 
I mentally placed it north at first, yet, 
when Martin Chuzzlewit visits the 
inn, by some acrobatic feat of imagina- 
tion its position had been changed, and 
it was south of Mr. P.’s mansion. 

Then again, I placed Salisbury to the 
west of the “little Wiltshire village” 
and London to the east. I pictured Mrs. 
Todger’s as a building facing north with 
the monument surrounded by a cobble- 
stone pavement very near it. I had some 
idea that the monument was similar to 
the monument of which Baltimore is so 

proud. The reason that I thought of 
cobble-stones near the monument was 
because I had seen some building in 
Washington which I thought was like 
Todger’s and this building was near a 
space paved with cobble-stones. I thought 
that the monument was very close to 
Mrs. Todger’s and hence the cobble- 
stones. 

One more example from this book. 
Dickens describes old Chuffey as having 
rusty black stockings tied with pieces of 
rusty ribbon. The very words in which 
his legs -and stockings were described 
brought to my mind a little boy—I was 
about to say ragamuffin—who lives near 
the College gate and whom, dear reader, 
you yourself may have seen. His stock- 
ings are always in a state of collapse. 
They seem as though they wished to de- 
scend but were held where they are in a 
state of suspense. And the boy has such 
an old face ! I clothed him in old Chuf- 
fey’s garments and he came and went as 
old Chuffey from the time that Merry and 
Cherry take tea with Mr. Jonas Chuz- 
zlewit, until the poor old man is rescued 
from the gentle, womanly ministrations 
of Sairey Gamp. 

Our thoughts in childhood concerning 
fictitious characters would certainly 
be interesting, were we able to remem- 
ber what our exact thoughts were. I 
can recall but few of the ideas which I 
formed about the persons who were al- 
most my companions. The tower in 
which Prince Camaralzan was confined 
by liis father for refusing to marry, is 
before my mind yet, and I have a vague 
notion that I formed its architectural 
outlines from the castle of a chess set 
with which I was accustomed to play. 
Aladdin’s house, in which lie lived before 
he became wealthy, was fashioned on a 
Chinese laundry of which I had a few 
glimpses as I passed by. Ho doubt the 
fact that Aladdin lived in China caused 
me to connect with him whatever was 
Chinese. 

In the Merchant of Venice, when Lorenzo 
remarks to Jessica: “How sweet the 
moonlight sleeps upon this bank ! ” I 
formed a notion that both of them were 
sitting on the bank ; that it was about 
two feet high, and the grass had been cut 
Smooth and short as with a lawn mower. 
For some reason or other, I connected 
Jessica with the Vicar of Wakefield’s 
family, as Goldsmith represented them, 
and I had some idea that she might be 
holding a shepherdess’ crook and wearing 
a broad hat with a garland of flowers 
around it. 

Many are the happy hours that I have 
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spent dreaming upon these persons who 
seemed to me to have had as real an ex- 
istence as any of the historical men or 
women of whose deeds I have read. And 
it is not wholly useless thus to think 
upon these people who live only in the 
minds of men. Byron was right when he 
wrote: 

“The beings of the mind are not of clay; 
Essentially immortal, they create 

And multiply in us a brighter ray, 
And more beloved existence. 

HEKEON XULOST. 

A RAMBLE. 

On a beautiful Sunday afternoon we 
hade an affectionate au revoir to the wil- 
derness of buildings that forms our little 
world, and carelessly twirling in one 
hand a light cane, (furnished by an ad- 
miring small boy,) while the other sought 
repose in the pocket of a waistcoat that 
covered a heart at peace with all the 
world, we skipped down the hill with as 
much gayety as is consistent with the 
editorial character. At the foot of the 
hill we were joined by a friend, and to- 
gether we set out in quest of something 
to enjoy. The descent is easy to the 
road that skirts the canal; at a stone’s 
throw flows the Potomac, celebrated in 
song and legend ; the bold Virginia shore 
rising abruptly from the very edge of the 
water forms a scene at once striking and 
picturesque; following the legitimate 
humdrum way of describing such sights, 
we may as well say that the pencil of an 
Angelo or a Raphael would be utterly pow- 
erless to portray on the “ living canvas ” 
the exquisite loveliness of the smiling 
landscape. But we set out not to see the 
Potomac or the bold Virginia shore ; nor 
did we leave bounds for the express pur- 
pose of feasting our eyes on the manifold 
beauties of the raging canal. Our pur- 
pose was to join profit with pleasure by 
noting down a picture of life and manners 
in the immediate vicinity of the College. 

As we walk along no sound is heard to 
break the stillness of the air, save the 
occasional swearing of the canal-boat 
hands who, as they lie around in the 
neglige costume which is peculiar to the 
species, suggest the suspicion that they 
have succumbed to that mysterious mal- 
ady, spring-fever. But here comes a little 
urchin whose lively movements and rud- 
dy cheeks indicate no symptoms of spring- 
fever; the mildness of the weather has en- 
ticed him to thro w off his shoes and now he 
bounds along the road barefoot. But— 
ah ! it pains us to tell it, this interesting 
little boy is certainly somewhat begrimed 
with the dust which *has. been kicked 

up by his playful heels. Yet in spite of 
his soiled face andhands, there beamed in 
his roguish black eyes such a look of truth 
and intelligence, that we could not re- 
frain from exclaiming in the language of 
the poet : 

“ Blessings on thee, little man, 
Barefoot boy vath cheeks of tan ! 

With thy turned-up pantaloons, 

And thy merry whistled tunes; 
With thy red lips, redder still 

Kissed by strawberries on the hill; 
With the sunshine on thy face, 

Through thy torn brim’s jaunty grace ; 
From my heart I give thee joy— 

I was once a barefoot boy.” 

And thus we might have continued, had 
we not been interrupted by a gesture of 
impatience on the part of our friend, 
who, notwithstanding his prepossessing 
exterior, has not that delicate apprecia- 
tion of the beautiful which we have al- 
ways prided ourself on possessing. The 
interesting creature who drew from us 
ten verses of good poetry, elicited from 
our friend the following exclamation, 
delivered with more regard to force than 
to propriety: “The idea of quoting poetry 
to a dirty bas-relief like that! disgust- 
ing!” With a meek spirit, peculiarly 
our own, we allowed the abashed little 
fellow to run off, and all the while utter- 
ed no complaint. What self-control! 
but reader, beware of our cynical friend ; 
he would not hesitate to crack a joke 
over the tomb of your grandmother. 

We trudge along together engaged in 
pleasant converse; not so much absorbed, 
however, as not to take notice of what- 
ever is worthy of our attention. Almost 
in mid-stream is the group of rocks 
known as the “Three Sisters.” The 
river plashes lightly against the moss- 
grown sides, seemingly charmed to calm- 
ness by contact with a spot so ravish- 
ingly beautiful. Yet many a poor fellow 
who delighted 

“ To cleave 
With pliant arm the glassy wave,” 

relying, with proud confidence, in his 
strength, has here met an untimely death 
in the cold and treacherous undercur- 
rent. 

Turning aside from the contemplation 
of an object so terrible in its beauty, a 
cosy little cottage meets the view; the 
little cottage nestles at the foot of the 
lull—cottages invariably nestle; it seems 
to be a way they have. 

“A wilfu’ man maun ha’ his way.” 

And thus it is with cottages. The 
cottage, then, as we have hinted above, 
nestled at the foot of the hill; over- 
head there nodded a stately sycamore, 
and its waving green cast a pleasant 

shade over the little cottage and all 
the beautiful surroundings. Through 
an open window floated the fragrant odor 
of new-made pies, and as we sniffed a 
sniff of satisfaction, there danced o’er 
our mind visions of some fair Araminta 
within, condemned, perchance, to bake 
pies for a selfish old guardian. The very 
thought sent a convulsive thrill through 
our frame, and tightening our grasp on 
our cane with feelings that boded no good 
to the selfish guardian aforesaid, we utter- 
ed a passionate exclamation; immediate- 
ly a pretty good sized nose, a black nose, 
(liorresco referens,) was flattened against 
the window pane, and a full rich voice, 
of sympathetic tone and remarkable flex- 
ibility, warbled forth the following re- 
frain, borne to our ears on the balmy 
breath of March, and blent with the re- 
freshing odor of onions : “ Hi! Sally, 
come look at dat big white trash wid de 
little cane! ” And this was the Araminta 
of the sylvan bower that nestled at the 
foot of the hill! The spectacle was too 
much; we fled the scene. Our journey 
back to the College was accomplished 
without further incident; we returned 
by another road; the scenery could scarce- 
ly be called beautiful, consisting, as it 
did, chiefly of a long fence; the scenery( 

in fact, is a trifle monotonous, although 
iiere and there the monotony is varied 
by the absence of a paling, which the 
rude hand of some vandal has ruthlessly 
torn away. 

We rambled not from Kaf to Kaf, yet 
we were as tired when the College was 
reached, as you are, reader, if you have 
followed to the end of this rambling 
hurrygraph. 

An! 

TONER SCIENTIFIC CIRCLE. 

Captain Clarence E. Dutton, of the 
U. S. Geological Survey, gave the fourth 
lecture of the Toner Course, on Tuesday 
evening, March 29. His subject was 
“ The Manufacture of Iron and Steel.” 
The methods of preparing cast and 
wrought iron, the crucible process of steel- 
making, the Siemens regenerative fur- 
nace, and the Bessemer converter, were 
explained in the course of the lecture, 
and were illustrated by means of stere- 
opticon views photographed from line en - 
gravings and kindly prepared by the lec- 
turer himself for the occasion. The in- 
terest and practical utility inherent to 
the matter was much enhanced by the 
Captain's delightfully clear descriptions 
and pleasant delivery, and altogether, in 
spite of an unfortunate mistake which 
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delayed the beginning of the lecture for 
half an hour beyond the prescribed time, 
the evening was an extremely pleasant 
and instructive one. 

AJOHJAI, nnnniv EMENT or THE 

MEDICAL DEPARTMENT.- 

EXERCISES—Overture, “Welcome.” Schacht. 
March, “Early in the Morning,” Faust Profes- 
sor Noble Young, M. R., president of the faculty, 
will read the act of Congress authorizing George- 
town University to confer the Degree of Doctor of 
Medicine. Galop, “Through the Prairie,” Meyer. 
Conferring of degrees and address, by Rev. P. 
F. Healy, S. J., President of the University. Se- 
lections, “Pirates of Penzance,” Sullivan. Vale 
dictory, by Raymond T Holden, M. D. Waltz, 
“Golden Showers,” Waldteufel. Address to the 
Graduates, by Professor Thomas AntiseH, A. M., 
M. D. Selections, “II Puritani.” Bellini. Pre- 
sentation of Prizes: Faculty prize, gold medal; 
Anatomy prize, pocket case of instruments—by 
Professor S. U. Busey, M. T). Polka, “Otty,” 
Faust. Music by Louis Weber’s Orchestra. 

Lincoln Hall was comfortably filled on 
Thursday evening, March 31, by the pa- 
trons and well wishers of the Georgetown 
University Medical College. Thanks to 
the efficiency of the various committees 
to whom were entrusted the management 
of the evening, all arrangements were 
satisfactorily carried out. There were 
no decorations at all in the hall proper, 
the entire energies of the committee on 
arrangements having been spent upon 
the adornment of the stage. The con- 
trast, we need scarcely add, was remark- 
ably pleasing. The stage was handsomely 
draped with a profusion of American 
flags, tastefully arranged in festoons, 
while the floral remembrances of the fair 
friends of the students were prettily 
disposed of immediately behind the foot- 
lights. On the stage were seated the 
Faculty of the Medical Department, a 
number of the emeriti professors, the 
graduates and the undergraduates. The 
President of the University, liev. P. F. 
Healy, S. J., being unwell, his place was 
filled by the Rev. William T. Whiteford, 
S. J., Vice-President o{ the University. 

Excepting only the conferring of de- 
grees and address by the President of the 
University, the order of exercises as given 
above was strictly followed. After the 
introductory, overture and march by the 
orchestra, Professor Xoble Young, M. D. 
President of the Faculty, proceeded to 
read the act of Congress by which the 
University is empowered to confer the 
degree of Doctor of Medicine. Doctor 
Young has grown old and gray in the 
profession, and we could scarcely refrain 
from wondering, as we gazed on bis ven- 
erable person, whether another com- 
mencement would still find him pro- 
claiming to the people the power by which 
our college confers its degrees. God 
grant that it may! Following the inter- 
lude by the orchestra, the Rev. William T. 
Whiteford, S. J., conferred the degree of 

Doctor of Medicine upon the following- 
named gentlemen: Francis J. Adams, of 
California; W. Sebiakin-Ross, of Russia; 
Thomas Antisell, Jr., of the District of 
Columbia; Raymond T. Holden, of the 
District of Columbia; and Francis M. 
Ward, of the District of Columbia. 

The valedictorian, Raymond T. Hol- 
den, M. D., was introduced to the audi- 
ence by Professor Joseph Taber Johnson, 
M. D. His remarks were an agreeable 
surprise to us, for instead of the trite and 
nonsensical array of “farewells” and 
reminiscences of his collegiate course, 
he dwelt on other topics, new m compar- 
ison to the well-worn and stereotyped 
course usually followed by the tens of 
thousands of valedictorians throughout 
the length and breadth of the land at the 
termination of each successive scholastic 
year. Easy and graceful in ills manner, 
clear and forcible in his language, and 
handsome in his appearance. Dr. Holden 
easily won the attention of his hearers, 
and held it throughout his remarks. 
This manifest compliment was due, in 
our estimation, to two things: the depart- 
ure from the stereotyped valedictory, 
and the brevity of the composition, not 
excluding of course, the manner and ap- 
pearance of the doctor as above men- 
tioned. 

The address to the graduating class by 
Professor Thomas Antisell needs no 
commendation from us. Professor An- 
tisell did not waste his time or try the 
patience of his audience by pointing out 
to the graduating class facts and advice 
that have been impressed upon their 
course of instruction at the college, nor 
did he allow his address to fall into the 
well-worn grooves of the average “ ad- 
dress to the graduating class.” Professor 
Antisell is an accomplished scholar in 
addition to being an eminent physician. 
The principal topic in the address was 
the influence of hygiene upon longevity, 
in the discussion of which some very in- 
teresting statistics were given. The pro - 
fessor closed his remarks by advising the 
young gentlemen who had just received 
their degrees, to devote some of their 
time, in the early and unoccupied years 
of their professional lives, to the study 
of hygiene as a science, and to. the inves- 
tigation of avoidable causes which are in 
constant operation to the loss of human 
life. 

Professor Samuel C. Busey, M. D., on 
behalf of the Faculty, then awarded the 
Faculty prize, a handsome gold medal, 
to W. Sebiakin-Ross, M. D., of Russia. 
George Clarke Ober, undergraduate, of 
the District of Columbia, received as the 

Anatomy prize, for the best dissection 
a pocket-case of instruments. 

The following-named gentlemen re- 
ceived certificates to the effect that they 
had passed a satisfactory final examina- 
tion in Anatomy, Materia Medica, and 
Chemistry: Frederick Eckfeidt, of Penn- 
sylvania ; John J. Markriter, of the Dis- 
trict of Columbia; James Roane, of the 
District of Columbia; George Clarke 
Ober, of the District of Columbia; and 
Howard P. Brisbane, of Yew York. 

LOCAL 

There is a new arrival among us. It 
(for it is an it) is an illustrated weekly, 
rejoicing in the name “Excruciating,” 
which may, perhaps, give the reader an 
idea of its contents. We ought, prob- 
ably, to have mentioned it under the head 
of “Exchanges,” hut we chose, rather, 
to give it a more special notice, since it 
is so nearly connected with ourselves. 
The first number, and the only one of 
the issue, gives a cartoon on the Merrick 
Debate. Uncle Sam, standing on the 
continent of America, is represented as 
supporting the judges, on a small plat- 
form, while in his left hand he holds the 
medal. The four debaters are repre- 
sented making desperate efforts to clutch 
this, though no one seems to be ahead in 
the race. Besides the locals, etc., there 
are several funny articles, among which 
we must-particularly mention a “ Re- 
frain,” which lets us into the secret, as 
to when “ the Georgetown students will 
he satisfied.” 

There is a rumor afloat that the Mer- 
rick Debate will be held this year at 
night, instead of, as formerly, in the 
evening. We are unable to say how true 
this is. It would certainly add more to 
the solemnity of the occasion, and more 
force, probably, to the merits of the de- 
baters; a speaker always feels more ex- 
cited in daylight. We understand, also, 
that there are to be a thousand invita- 
tions issued instead of the six hundred 
of last year, and that the names of the 
judges will appear on the programmes. 

A PROTEST. 

From a member of Philonomosian So- 
ciety we are in receipt of a communication 
in which the writer takes exception to 
some recent strictures of the JOURNAL 

on the election of contestants for the so- 
ciety’s annual debate. We will gladly 
give it a place in our next issue, space in 
the present having been pre-oceupied. 
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IN the course of a conversation with a 
friend of ours whose clear, practical 
judgment we highly esteem, the follow- 
ing remark was dropped by him: “In 
my opinion not more than two articles 
extending over a column and a half, or 
at the furthest, two columns, should be 
allowed in the JOURNAL.” Something 
occurred just then to break in upon our 
conversation, and hence left us with that 
remark running through our mind, just 
as it dropped from the lips of the speaker. 
No further explanation was needed, how- 
ever; what he meant was quite clear, and 
hence, without consulting him further as 
to the idea he intended to advance, we 
shall proceed upon what we are quite 
certain was his meaning, viz: that the 
paper, so far as it is “something to read,” 
would he more acceptable to the subscrib- 

ers if what is termed (by courtesy if you 
like) the literary feature were elimina- 
ted altogether, and it declared in the 
prospectus at the head of the first col- 
umn of this page that “ its sole purpose, 
was to chronicle the news of the College.” 
In other words, he meant that our list of 
subscribers would swell materially under 
such conduct of the paper; and our 
friend but proves, what needs no proof, 
beyond what we already have, viz : that 
he is blessed with an eminently practical 
cast of mind ; for.without doubt, to our 
mind at least, if that idea were carried 
out, the paper would he of much greater 
interest to those persons on whom, alone, 
we can rely for a subscription list. 

Beyond the writers of the “literary ar- 
ticles” and the circle of their hopeful 
friends at home who think they see in 
every effort a new John Buskin budding 
forth to take the place of that great and 
good man, whose beautiful life and en- 
during work are both so nearly completed, 
—beyond these individuals, who reads 
the literary articles? We know very well 
that no one else reads them. Yet in the 
face of this we insist that it is rather a 
hasty conclusion to which you have come 
if you say “therefore ‘let’s none’ of the 
literary articles.” 

We have already declared that we fully 
agree with what our friend said ; or 
we should be more accurate perhaps 
if we say that we agree with what 
he meant. We understand very clearly 
that the JOURNAL would find much more 
willing subscribers and attentive readers, 
and perhaps it would be more highly 
thought of by all, if these literary articles 
were tabooed ; hut we must hear in mind 
that the primary object of the paper is 
not a subscription list that will make the 
best of our metropolitan journals turn 
green with envy, but to advance the 
literary acquirements of the students of 
the College. Now because the students 
of the College refuse to accept the oppor- 
tunity that the JOURNAL affords them of 
improving in this line, and leave all the 
opportunity (and, we may add, work) to 
the editors, must it be said that therefore 
the editors are free to drop all the literary 
features, and make of the paper a chron- 
icle of college happenings, and nothing 
beyond ? This is why we are not free to 
take that step : because our control of the 
JOURNAL is not absolute ; the control of 
the stockholders even is not absolute, for 
their stock entitles them only to a limited 
subscription. We hold the JOURNAL in 
trust f or students who are to come after 
us, and hence, when any such radical 
change is contemplated, we are bound to 

take into consideration the interests of 
these students. Now, if it were clearly 
proven to us that every succeeding gen- 
eration of students would be as indifferent 
to the opportunities that a college paper 
properly conducted holds out to them, as 
this present generation (to whom we have 
declared we would preach no more on this 
subject, nor will we,) has shown itself to 
he, we might look with some favor upon 
a project which would undoubtedly give 
to our readers a more readable paper. 
But if we change this sheet into a News 
Letter, or an Excruciating, (these are the 
names of some local papers,) we should 
do an injustice to the students who are to 
succeed us. We need not insist that if 
the literary feature of this paper were 
once thrown aside, it would scarcely be 
revived during the life of the paper. A 
new start would have to he made, and the 
new start would have to wait for the 
death oi this paper. We write this be- 
cause we believe that there are many, or 
at least some, who fall in with the views 
of our friend, not on business, profit- 
and-loss grounds, hut because they prefer 
a local paper as a paper. Much more 
might be said, but let this suffice, at 
least for the present. 

THAT unity of desire does not invariably 
induce agreement of views as to the 
methods to be adopted for securing the 
coveted object, is a truth that finds new 
confirmation in the fact that the Catholic 
Mirror of Baltimore, while one with us 
in the wish to see a Catholic university 
in the United States, is utterly at vari- 
ance with us as to the means most likely 
to secure its establishment. In the 
JOURNAL for February, we advanced the 
opinion that such an institution will be, 
if ever its day of existence dawns, the 
outgrowth of some school or schools al- 
ready in operation, and hence, rather a 
development than a foundation ; at the 
same time we expressed the hope, based 
on what seemed tenable grounds, that 
Georgetown College might he the insti- 
tution to work out so glorious a mission. 
This hope the Mirror declines to second;, 
and, while saying kindly words about the 
College—for which it is needless to add 
our thanks are bountiful and sincere— 
rejects, for two reasons, the choice of 
Georgetown as the site for the desired 
university. These two reasons are, that 
it is “a primary school, an academy, 
and a college, as well as a university ; ’ ’ 
and next “ it is conducted by a religious 
order.” The first objection we consider 
null; the second, invalid. So intelligent 
an observer as our contemporary of the 
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Mirror ought hardly need to he told, that 
when Georgetown develops into a univer- 
sity. it will no longer he, either in fact 
or of financial necessity, a primary s hool, 
nor will young men have reason to com- 
plain of going to school with children ; 
since all preparatory classes must, of 
necessity, he suppressed or transferred to 
other institutions, which will act as a 
feeder for the university grades, in order 
to allow of a uniform system of discipline 
and legislation applicable to young men 
and proper to their age. When, hy en- 
dowments, foundations or donations, 
Georgetown is placed on a footing of 
financial independence,the JOURNAL can 
assure the Mirror that the lower schools 
will he closed, and the average age of 
students in attendance raised above all 
puerile imputation. That this has not 
been already done hy the present faculty, 
is attributable to the fact that the irre- 
pressible small boy is needed as a factor 
in working out the problem of conducting 
a college on tuition fees alone. Moreover, 
that this process of gradual development 
lies back of the present condition of 
nearly every university in the world, 
lends force to the argument we pursue ; 
nor will the abnormal circumstances 
fostering the establishment of the Jolins- 
Hopkins University militate against our 
proposition. A parallel case can scarcely 
be produced from the history of the edu- 
cational world. 

The only comment, even in appearance 
confirmatory of the proposition that the 
desired university cannot be under a re- 
ligious order, is the assertion that it 
must be under the care of the Bishops. 
We waive as a question of inherent im 
practicability the idea that the Bishops of 
the United States can resolve themselves 
into a senate,either executive or advisory, 
of the forthcoming university. The 
difficulties which render such action im- 
possible will present themselves to any 
patron of the cause whose experience has 
given him insight of the workings of 
college or university. That a Catholic 
university would, by force of its very 
character and constitution, be subject in 
its conduct to the inspection and, from 
a corrective point of view, to the guidance 
of the Episcopal body of the country, is 
a plain fact which none will gainsay. 
But this limited control is the only one 
feasible, and, we may add, the only one 
desirable, since the scope of activity 
proper to a bishop is quite distinct from 
that which belongs to a university rector 
or professor. 

The objection to the control of the 

university by a religious order is not po- 
tent. No intelligent view of the matter 
involves the supposition that the various 
schools of the institution should be ex- 
clusively assigned to the members of any 
such body; and that in the departments 
of law, medicine, as well as in the. major- 
ity of those devoted to science, the pro- 
fessors must be laymen, is a necessity 
which none can deny. But there is no 
branch of study that does not lie exposed 
to the inroads of errors against which the 
denunciations of theCatholic Church are 
clear and decisive ; and in no more cer- 
tain manner can these guiding utterances 
of the Church be brought to bear upon 
university teaching, than through the in- 
terpretation of a religious o’Tler which 
seeks above all things perfect harmony in 
matters of thought with the centre of 
Catholic truth, and by reason of a fixed 
method of study secures uniformity in 
its own teaching. We do not contend that 
the directive force of a Catholic univer- 
sity scheme should be exclusively with 
members of any religious order that may 
find itself in control of one or other of 
the colleges, which would necessarily 
form parts of it; and, as a matter of fact, 
the leading members of all the depart- 
ments and colleges would of necessity be 
members of any board of government 
placed over the university. 

We abandon for the time these poorly 
ordered and meagre reflections on this 
question—perhaps to take them up anew 
later—with this remark, that the situa- 
tion of Georgetown College, near the Cap- 
ital of the nation, (we trust that we may 
still spell the word with a small “n,'’) 
points it out as the institution,of all now 
existing in our country, most fitted to re- 
ceive the development which will, we 
hold, be the surest road to the establish- 
ment of the proposed university. It is on 
neutral, national territory ; it enjoys pe- 
culiar advantages from its proximity to 
a city that is notmerely thepolitical, but 
is rapidly becoming theliterary and social 
centre of the United States ; and schools 
of law, medicine and science can draw 
upon resources which the General Gov- 
ernment controls, and which are nowhere 
else to be found. Here, if anywhere in 
our land, a broad national spirit in edu- 
cation can be fostered, free from the 
warping or limiting influences of provin- 
cialism, and one catholic, in the compre- 
hensive as well as the exclusive use of 
the term. . 

THE presentation on our first page of 
the poem entitled “Niagara” is a depart- 
ure from the custom longfollowTed of pub- 

lishing in our columns only original pro- 
ductions especially intended for the 
JOURNAL. We take this departure, not 
driven thereto by dearth of contributions, 
for with pride we announce ourselves 
abreast of the journalistic world in our 
supply of sonnets, poems and “thoughts’ ’ 
on spring; with respect to which, it is 
yet an open question whether they are to 
reach the public through the medium of 
our pages or the paper-mill through the 
hands of our office-boy. But with snow 
beating against the window-pane .and 
wintry winds driving a gale around the 
northeast corner of the 1 ew building, it 
would be a paradox to send this issue to 
the printer bearing, as a frontlet, verses 
on spring. Moreover the wish has been 
frequently expressed in letters from old 
students, that the class records of 
former generations be drawn upon for 
meritorious productions, the writers, 
lenient judges of work that will ever 
wear to them the bloom of fresh youth, 
feeling convinced that the college ar- 
chives contained much that was merito- 
rious. The writer of “Niagara” was E. 
B. Smith; of New York, who entered col- 
lege in 1843 and graduated in 1848. The 
poem in question was a class exercise in 
Bhetoric for 1846, and we commend the 
effort to the Juniors of this generation. 

EXCHANGES. 

It would seem from an editorial in the 
C. C. JST. Y. Free Press of March 16, that 
its object is to'raise “laughter” and 
“merriment” by “sprinkling” over 
their columns a “ little Attic salt.” If 
such is, in reality, their intention, we 
are compelled to quote that little thing 
of Burns : 

“ The best laid plans of mice and men 
G-ang aft aglee.” 

But the fact is, we are inclined to think 
that the editorial is only humorous. We 
believe that while the author was writing 
it he had a quiet chuckle over his own 
wit, and never for a moment intended 
that we should imagine him serious. We 
are the more inclined to this decision 
through a passage in the editorial which 
we shall now quote: “Who does not like 
laughter? Heart laughter we mean— 
laughter when the whole humorous sense 
is touched and breaks forth in the merry 
eye-sparkle, and hearty burst of merry 
tones.” It is hardly possible that the 
gentleman believes that such laughter is 
produced by a perusal of his columns; no 
man with any sense of humor could ever 
be so deceived. But let us give a few 
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extracts from the fuiyny (?) columns: 
“Honor St. Patrick! Thackeray says: 

‘St. Patrick was a gintleman 

Who came of dacent people; 
He builtachnrch in Dublin town 

And on it put a s'eeple.’ 

St. Patrick also ‘gave the snakes and 
toads a twist and banished them forever.’ 
Therefore honor the f/rowie.” 

And again: 
“Waiter: ‘Any thing more, sir?’ 
Freshy: ‘No, th ink yon; ray sufficiency is full; 

I have eaten diabolically ’ Waiter grins ” 

The above are fair samples of the hu- 
morous that pervades the columns of the 
G. C. JSf. Y. F. P., and from such speci- 
mens we have come to the conclusion 
that, as Pack says of some one else, the 
paper has been overwhelmed by the 
weight of its name. 

The College Mercury, of Hew York, is 
far more successful than the Free Press i 
in its attempts in the humorous line, j 

There are some remarkably good things 
in it. We would like to give some ex- 
tracts but have not the time nor space. | 

We have a most decided antipathy to 
the poetry usually published in college 
papers ; it is either as frigid and life- 
less as an iceberg, or as bombastic and 
inflated as—as—that old frog in the fable 
that saw the bull. There is a poem in 
the College Becord for March, styled, “To 
the Polar Star,” and said to be by “Pres- 
ident Blanchard.” We have not the 
slightest idea who “President Blanchard” 
is; but whoever he is, his poem is absurd. 
It is astronomical, metaphysical, scien- 
tific, and “namby-pamby,” all at once. 
Let us give a stanza or part of one: 

“ Qh, I envy thee, 
Thy home, the wide expanded North ; thy 

throne, 
Boreal light, coruscant; thou alone 

Robed, in the mantle of sublimity,  
Yiew’st busy worlds,” etc., etc, 

and so on throughout the whole. We 
can stand,in a manner, the average poem, 
which becomes sentimental over “rip- 
pling'streams, ” “greenwoods,” “sun- 
sets, ” and so on,but when a man becomes 
astronomically (if we may use the word) 
enthusiastic, it is too much—we are 
compelled to enter our protest. The 
idea of any one talking about “boreal 
light coruscant” in a poem of seven 
stanzas! The testy spirit of old Samuel 
Johnson would grow savage over such a 
thing. 

While we are on the subject of poetry 
we might as well mention a production 
of the Biagar a Index, entitled “The Bell.” 
It is presumably addressed to the college 
bell which summons the students to rise, 
calls them to studies, class, etc. Let us 

say in the beginning that it is not a 
masterpiece. Yet, how could it be? We 
admire the idea of taking a “class-bell” 
for a subject of a poem. There is nothing 
in the world that is further from produc- 
ing poetry in one’s bosom. What a dis- 
gust seizes on us when the horrible 
clang-clang wakes us from our sweet 
dreams and 'summons us to arise; or 
when it invites us to leave our pleasant 
walks or jolly ball field, or quiet medita- 
tive nook, and proceed to class or to 
study ? If it were a dinner-bell the thing 
would be different. 

CIUlRESrOSIOKSCE. 

WASHINGTON, D. C .,Mar. 31,1881. 
| Messrs. Editors and Dear Sirs: 

Think you there will be room amidst 
the vigorous lines run from your mascu- 
line pens for the slender tracery of a 
weak feminine remonstrance, which sin- 
cere regard for the gallant fame of the 
JOURNAL and not less sincere concern 
for the good name of my sex impel me 
to tempt ? The genuine pleasure which 
is afforded me each recurring month in the 
reading of your paper was to no slight 
degree marred, when the number for 
February fell into my hands. Pained was 
I to notice the outpouring of a spirit or 
sentiment that should have been the 
last to find cover in a paper edited by the 
young gentlemen of an institution, which 
has a heritage of gallant consideration 
for our sex, that generations of knightly 
souls won for it and left it. Most sur- 
prising was it to think that the present 
editorial staff should be so bold as to 
tempt the ire of their neighbors of the 

| Academy, whose kindly smiles college 
editors are credited with much desiring! 
by the slurs upon womankind which I 
here enter a protest against. I had 
looked to find in the March number of 
the JOURNAL a summons for the amende 
honorable ; but since none was made, let 
me hope that it is not too late to lodge 
the complaint which is herein conveyed. 

The exchange editor in discussing some 
jokes that appeared in the representa- 
tive journal of a female college, justly or 
otherwise, takes exceptions to these spe- 
cimens of wit, and on this score I have 
no remonstrance to offer. But, using 
this opportunity as a hook on which to 
hang, what he will allow me to call a very 
absurd, not to say ungallant, conclusion, 
he forthwith commits himself to the 
statement that the feminine mind is not 
citpable of taking in and comprehending 
a joke. Hot appreciate a joke, forsooth! 
How does the exchange editor know ? 
Has he made trial of some woman’s capa- 

city for assimilating a joke, himself sup- 
plying the material ? If failure of the 
test produced the disgust which found 
expression in the slur above noticed, is 
he quite sure that the fault was hers ? 
Who was it that said that it would re- 
quire a surgical operation to introduce a 
joke into the head of a Scotchman ? Is the 
editor of your exchange column prepar- 
ed to place womankind, without limita- 
tion or exception, in the category with 
the maligned sons from “the land o’ 
cakes ? ” If so, at least may I be allowed 
to stipulate in advance, that before sub- 
mitting to trepanning we be assured that 
the game is worth the candle. 

“ Loquax ” is the second offender I 
would summon before the bar of the in- 
dignant sex. He deemed it needful to 
point some satirical shafts at woman’s 
loquacity, and you men-editors allowed 
the missiles to speed to their target. 
This was not gallant in you, as the 
attack was not new' with “Loquax.” 
From earliest times men have found it 
convenient to cast upon woman the 
blame for faults, that of right should 
rest upon their own shoulders; and 
they do but follow therein the first man 
of all, who had no sooner been called 
to account for wrong-doing, than he tried 
to shift the responsibility upon the one 
poor woman who was in the world with 
him to catch it. Women have tongues, 
and what is more, can use them. But 
what were tongues made for ? Conversa- 
tion is a fine art, not less than painting ; 
pleasant talk is as needful in daily life as 
sunshine ; and without women, let me 
tell “ Loquax,” there would be neither. 
Men can dogmatise, lecture, make 
speeches in the halls of Congress, or har- 
angue upon the stump ; but it takes wo- 
men to talk, to converse. If the charge of 
loquacity, be aimed at our sex on the 
score of quantity as well as of quality, 
then have I only to point to the tons of 
speeches which are carted away weekly 
from our Government Printing Office, and 
remind “Loquax” that this is all so 
much avoirdupois of man’s talk ; neither 
was it of a'woman that Butler in Hudi- 
bras wrote : 

“ But still his tongue ran on; the less 
Of weight it bore, with greater ease, 
And with its everlasting clack, 
Set all men’s ears upon the rack.” 

May I hope, Messrs. Editors, that the 
JOURNAL, which is welcomed more heart- 
ily by no one than by myself, will ever 
poise the lance in defence, not hurl the 
shaft in attack, of the sex whose injuries 
from unWary winged words I have dis- 
closed. MIRIAM. 
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A MEW DEPARTURE. 

Some time ago there appeared in the 
JOURNAL a short paragraph announcing 
that the small hoys' billiard-room had 
been robbed of its tables and filled 
with chemical apparatus. Where late 
was to be found only the incidentals 
of the billiard player, bottles, filters, test- 
tubes, and all the paraphernalia of mod- 
ern chemistry are now to be seen. They 
are ranged around the room on ample 
shelves, and at eleven o’clock on any 
Tuesday, Thursday, or Saturday morn- 
ing, any one who wishes may see a most 
imposing array of young men, wrapped 
from head to foot in wonderfully-exag- 
gerated aprons, (acids, you know, spoil 
the appearance and usefulness of cloth- 
ing,) rushing hither and thither with a 
look of engrossment and a tread of sober 
earnestness that one may find equalled 
perhaps, but not outdone, on Wall street 
or in the Stock Exchange itself. It is 
not money, however, that plants its 
spurs so deep into the sides of this busy 
and earnest crowd of humanity; it is 
something more worthy of hard labor 
and assiduous care which they are striv- 
ing for—it is knowledge. 

This particular branch of knowledge, 
as all our readers within the College will 
understand at once, is analytical chemis- 
try. It may be news, however, to many 
of our readers outside (and we must not 
allow ourselves ever totally to forget 
that they are entitled to some instruc- 
tion at our hands) that a room has been 
fitted up with an ample provision of all 
the appointments of modern chemical sci- 
ence for the benefit of the class of ana- 
lytical chemistry. Mr. Tarr is the effi- 
cient instructor in this branch, and we 
believe it is largely due to his efforts that 
this very important facility for acquir- 
ing a thorough knowledge of a study that 
is becoming more and more important 
every year as a part of a polite educa- 
tion has been supplied. So much for an 
introduction to what we have to say. 

Knowing, as vre do so well, in what 
reverence the “Mountain” is held by 
those who are not allowed a glimpse of 
it occasionally, and knowing, too, that 
this reverence is based directly upon the 
fact that the mountain is like a strange 
land to the owners of the reverence, 
(Tacitus said to us long ago, “ Omne 
ignotum pro magnified est,) we thought it 
not unlikely that a glimpse, though it be 
through editorial glasses, of this chemis- 
try-room would be of interest to the ex- 
cluded vulgar. We shall leave it to the 
reader’s own self to form an idea of 

the general appearance of things, giv- 
ing him the material that enters into 
this appearance; the room is large and 
well-lighted; there is a long table in the 
middle, running about half the length of 
of the room ; and at regular intervals, on 
each side of the table, there are drawers 
which serve the double purpose of hold- 
ing whatever may be put into them and 
marking the boundary between each op- 
erator’s section ; then, from the center 
of the table, and running down its entire 
length, there rises a stand, or shelf, if 
you choose, on which you may arrange to 
your own taste the bottles of chemicals 
which be! ong to each section; there is also 
a large wash-tank, which is one of the 
most impressive features of the room. 
It is about eight feet in length, lined 
with zinc, painted red, and supplied with 
half a dozen faucets, and an equal num- 
ber of test-tube washers. This is, as we 
have said, one of the most impressive 
objects in the whole room, though it may 
be difficult for one who has not seen it to 
conceive of such a wash-tank looking im- 
pressive. Perhaps the red paint will 
explain it. With these materials any 
one with a passable imagination can form 
a correct idea of the room and its appear- 
ance. 

It maybe of more interest to know 
something of the modus operandi which 
these young disciples of chemistry 
pursue. We have been favored with a 
glimpse at them during their working 
hours, and as there was no strict bond of 
secrecy placed upon us, there can be no 
harm in giving our readers, as correctly 
as we may be able, an idea of what we 
saw. 

At almost any stage of any hour’s pro- 
ceedings one may witness a scene some- 
thing like this : Here goes a fellow as if 
on a mission of life or death importance 
toward the wash-tank ; arrived there, he 
carefully lays down half a dozen test- 
tubes, a beaker or two, and perhaps a 
funnel; lie then selects a test-tube from 
the pile (the whole pile is to be washed) 
and placing it under the faucet, turns the 
water full upon it; there is a great splut- 
ter as the water comes rushing out under 
high pressure, a gentle tinkling of broken 
bits of glass jipon the zinc bottom of the 
tank, and perhaps a word from the lips 
of the manipulator which is not author- 
ized by the best usage in polite circles; 
if lie be of the invincible kind, he will 
just measure his ability with the full 
power of that faucet again, only to lose 
another test-tube and another draught 
of patience; if he be a discreet young 
man, holding that “ prudence is the bet- 

ter part of valor,” lie will gauge his fau- 
cet to the strength of his tube, and so 
pursue his task successfully, if not hap- 
pily. But while this is going on, another 
sight more quiet, but not less edifying 
and interesting in its nature, may be 
seen at any one of the desks. There sits 
a picture of patience waiting for a pint 
of liquid to filter through at the rate of 
a teaspoonful every half hour ; just be- 
yond him stands a companion making his 
acquaintance with the workings of the 
mouth blow-pipe. He has advanced so 
far as to know that the desideratum is to 
keep up a continuous blast of air, but has 
not at all reached the degree of pro- 
ficiency that is to enable him to secure 
such a blast; puffing and blowing like a 
porpoise, he strives manfully to do what 
he is as firmly convinced is as possible as 
flying, and no more possible. Heigho ! 
what’s the matter with our friend over 
the way ? After the musical tinkling 
of more broken glass and a shower of 
water upon the Bunsen burner, he stands 
off with his hands in his pockets, the very 
picture of despair mingled with no small 
share of disgust. His story is soon told. 
He had a large beaker filled with water 
over the flame, presumably with the pur- 
pose of heating it, but before the opera- 
tion was concluded the beaker took a 
perverse notion of breaking, and it broke; 
and the operator is firmly persuaded that 
there was no power on earth to prevent 
the execution of the purpose of that very 
perverse vessel. 

We saw other sights which you may 
be sure were inreresting, but this recital 
will suffice to give a very correct idea of 
the modus operandi, and that was all we 
engaged to do. We are thankful for the 
good fortune that gave us the privilege 
of looking in upon the analytical chem- 
ists before they had become expert in 
the management of their apparatus 
After they have become expert (and they 
are rapidly becoming so, for we narrate 
what we saw some time ago) it will not 
be near so interesting to the man in 
search of amusement; though we dare 
say that already they have acquired 
sufficient proficiency (or dexterity is per- 
haps a better word) to make a visit to 
their scene of labor well worth the while 
of anyone in search of solid information. 
The fact is, we are one of these same 
analytical chemists, and feel authorized 
to make that assertion without any qual- 
ifying remark. BOK. 

WE again call the attention of our 
readers to the advertisements in the 
JOURNAL. 
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^M. 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 F 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 

JjHSEMAN BROS., 

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

Entire Building. 

Tailoring department second floor. 

B. ROBINSON. W. L. CHERY. 

ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D. C. 

JJUME, CLEARY & CO., 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. 0. 

THE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh street, 

READY MADE, 1 
FURNISHING, l nifPA'RTMii’WTS 
TAILORING and (-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. 

J F. ELLIS & CO., 

937 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

Sole agents for the 

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, hound in full cloth, 
$2.50. Free Mail. 

JN^OAH WALKER & CO., 

CLOTHIERS, 

Alt K 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 MEN AND BOYS. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 

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

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 delivered at any point 
within the District limits free of charge. 

ESTABLISHED 1833. 

JOHN MCDERMOTT & BRO., 

COACHMAKERS 
AND 
CARRIAGE DEALERS, 

310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third St., 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

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

J§@“OARRIAGES REPAIRED. 

J^RANCIS B. MOHUN, 

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

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

ing, Printing and Binding. 

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. 
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. 

IJATS! 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 TRACK. 

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

16 trains between Washington and Bal- 
timore. 

4 trains to Philadelphia. 
3 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 

PERCY G. SMITH, 
Passenger Agent. 1351 Penn. ave. 

0 M. BELL, 

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

Washington, D. C. 

Special attention paid to copying Old 
Pictures. 

For a Delicious and Sweet Smoke, try 
the “VETERAN.” 

•'OjS WARRANT 
ONLY PURE TOBACCO /'’T'AlCE PAPER 

USEDI N ALLT.'.CIR 

CELEBRATED CIGARETTES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS AND COUNTERFEITS. 

BEAT PENNSYLVANIA 
— ROUTE. 

BALTIMORE & POTOMAC R.R. AND PENN- 
SYLVANIA R. K. 

To the EAST, WEST AND NORTH. 

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

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

G 

J^ 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. 

R 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 REY. 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 Pleading 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. 

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 I-Iighst., near Gay, Georgetown. 

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

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

jy^EDICAL DEPARTMENT, 

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

Washington, D. C. 

FACULTY: 

REV. P. F. HEALY, S. J., President of the 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 II. A. KLEINSCHMIDT, M. D., 
Professor of Physiology. 

J. W. H. LOVE JOY, 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. BEALE, M. D., 
Adjunct to the Chair of Anatomy. 

HARRISON CROOK, M. D., 
Demonstrator of Anatomy. 

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

ty. 
For additional information apply to 

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

try. 

Q.ENTLEMEN’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 Guanaco Umbrellas. 
B. H. ST1NEMETZ, Hatter, 

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

JOSEPH SCHLADT, 

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

GEORGETOWN, D. 0. 

Ex Optimo Optimus. 

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

LUMBER DEALERS, 
13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

M ■ O’DON OGHUE, 

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. 

ESTABLISHED 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, beween G and H, 
Washington, D. C. 
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SAKS & CO. 
» 

THE 

LEADING 

AND 

LARGEST 

CLOTHING HOUSE 

IN THE DISTRICT. 

(One Price Only.) 

316 and 318 Seventh Street. 

JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 

SOLOBYALL DEALERS THPOUGHOUTTHCWORLD, 
GOLD MEDALPARIS ZXPO SITION-IS7S 

W. GALT, BRO. & CO. 

DIAMONDS. 

WATCHES. 
JEWELRY. 

SILVER WARE. 

PLATED WARE. 

EANCY GOODS. 

A' OADEMY OP 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. 

QATHOLIC BOOKS. 

1107 Pennsylvania Ave. 

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. 

piOR STYLISH CLOTHING, 

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

And also full line of 

CELLULOID CUPPS & COLLARS, 

Go to 
W. NORDLINGER’S, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street. 
Special Inducements to College Trade. 

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

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 

GROCERIES, 
Wines, Liquors, Havana and Domestic 

Cigars, 
637 and 639 Louisiana Avenue, bet. 6th 

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

PETER E. CUNNINGHAM & SON, 

Publishers and Catholic Booksellers, 

817 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 

8@“0rders 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. O. 

JHOS. L. CROPLEY, 

DRUGGIST, 
AND DEALER IN 

EANCY 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. 

C°3 JLEGE 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. 

JSLE OF CUBA. 

R. V. SIMMS, 

142 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

SEGARS AND TOBACCO. 

JOHN T. YARNELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 

CENTRE MARKET. 

BEEP, VEAL, MUTTON, LAMB, 

Ail of the best quality. 

^LELLEY & CHAMBERLIN, 

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

Produce Commission Merchants. 

Nos. 714 and 716 D street northwest, 

Washington, D. 0. 
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