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A BALLAD OF OLD METERS. 

When in the merry realm of France 

Bluff Francis ruled and loved, and laughed, 
Now held the lists with knightly lance, 

Anon the mighty beaker quaffed ; 
When wit could wing his keenest shaft 

With Villon’s verse or Montaigne’s prose, 

The poets exercised their craft 
In ballads, triolets, rondeaux. 

O quaint old times ! O fitting chants ! 
With fluttering banners fore and aft, 

With mirth of minstrelsy and dance, 
Sped Poesy’s enchanted craft; 

The odorous gale that blows abaft 
Her silken sails, as she goes, 

Doth still to us faint echoes waft 
Of ballads, triolets, rondeaux. 

But tell me with what countenance 
Ye seek on modern rhymes to graft 

Those tender shoots of old romance— 
Romance that now is only chaffed ? 

0 iron days ! O idle raft 
Of rhymesters ! They are pen de chose 

What Scots would call supremely “ saft”— 
Your ballads, triolets, rondeaux. 

ENVOY. 

Bards, in whose veins the maddening draught 

Of Hippocrene so wildly glows, 
Forbear, and do not drive us daft 

With ballads, triolets, rondeaux. 

—D. A. Casserly, ’62, in the Century Magazine. 

44 PLENTY OF ROOM AT THE TOP.” 

What I am about to say is set down in 
fear and trembling. Mr. Webster is 
looked upon by most Americans with 
feelings little short of adoration, and 
could it be conclusively shown that he 
had, in a moment of thoughtlessness, 
dropped the remark that black was white, 
I make no doubt that there are Ameri- 
cans to be found who would unhesitat- 
ingly adopt as true the opinion that black 
and white were identical. And if any 
bold spirit dared suggest that Mr. Web- 
ster was possibly mistaken in the matter, 
he would by this display of boldness bring 
about his head a multitude of outraged 
hero worshippers, who would make it in- 
finitely more unpleasant for him than all 
the hornets in the Okefenokee swamp 
could hope to do. Of course Mr. Web- 
ster never made such a remark as the one 
under supposition; I only put an extreme 
case and take occasion to declare that I 
do not feel my footing sufficiently secure 

to combat even so absurd an utterance 
as this is, if it came from the lips of the 
great American. It is quite certain that 
I do not propose to attempt to upset the 
words at the head of this column, which 
did fall from his lips, and which are true. 
I think it necessary thus clearly to de- 
fine my position. What I shall say might 
otherwise be construed into a presump- 
tuous attack on words that have grown 
into a proverb, and a proverb which has 
no doubt been often attributed to “Da- 
vid's son, the sad and splendid,” by those 
whose powers of appreciation were 
greater than the range of their informa- 

i tion. 
I have already admitted that the prov- 

erb is true; what I wish to do is to ask 
if it has not done as much harm as good? 
When Daniel Webster spoke the cheer- 
ing words to the young man who was 
struggling among the coarse, turbulent 
mob at the base of Mt. Parnassus, I can- 
not believe that he contemplated that it 
would do the mischief that it has done. 
It has done mischief. It is hardly nec- 
essary to argue the proposition that every 
man’s complete happiness is to be found 
only within the sphere for which nature 
has by endowment fitted him to move, 
Napoleon, for instance, would have been 
the most miserable of men had fortune 
cast his lot in a vineyard instead of a sphere 
in which all his wonderful faculties could 
have been brought into play. He might 
have been negatively more happy in the 
vineyard,but even taking into the account 
Waterloo,Elba, and St.Helena,he enjoyed 
more positive happiness as the Napoleon 
of history than he would have realized 
as a vine-dresser, though fortune had 
made it her special business to smile on 
him in that capacity. I take this exam- 
ple purposely. If the proposition stand 
the test of this example, which is the 
most unfavorable one I can think of, 
then it may be considered secure. It 
will stand the test, I think. In the same 
way those who are endowed with gifts 
which fit them to be “hewers of wood 
and drawers of water” will live and die 
more happily thus engaged than if lifted 
into the highest realms of human honor 
and fame. 

Is no mischief done, then, when men’s 
appetites are whetted for things which 
they were not cut out (if I be allowed 
the Americanism) to enjoy V There can 
be no doubt of it. And this is just the 
fault I find with Mr. Webster’s famous 
epigram. I feel that I do not venture 
much in saying that there is not a young 
man under twenty-five years of age in 
the United States who has ever attended 
private school for six months, who has 
not had the idea driven into his head by 
one or more teachers that it was possible 
(most commonly it is probable) that he 
was measured and cut by nature for the 
presidential chair of this glorious coun- 
try. And in ninety-nine cases out of a 
hundred the pleasing information is 
driven more deeply into the mind of the 
delighted youth with the remark: “Don’t 
let the crowd that you will find strug- 
gling for the same thing disturb you; 
remember what Daniel Webster said: 
‘There’s plenty of room at the top.”’ 
That is all very nice, but when you re- 
flect that every one of that crowd is un- 
der precisely the same instructions from 
the same or a different tutor, it does not 
readily appear that any good would come 
of a general heed to the instruction. All 
of them are informed of the roomy top, 
on the supposition that they will all 
sooner or later pitch their tents there; and 
hence, if the object had in view by these 
pedagogues -were attained, the room 
would in a very short time be transferred 
to the bottom, and then things would be 
in a delightful fix, to be sure. True the 
young spirits do not all reach the top, 
and there will be plenty of room to the 
end of the chapter; so, while we have 
seen that it is in a certain view rather 
silly to fill every boy’s head with the no- 
tion that they were born for only the 
highest positions in life, we have not yet 
seen that any harm is done by it. 

I think there is a woful amount of 
harm done to individuals, and in conse- 
quence to the whole country, by this prac- 
tice of stimulating the ambition of young 
men in directions which it was never 
intended by their Maker for them to 
strive. Though the writer has not passed 
the green springtime of life, he thinks 
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he can put his finger upon more than one 
young man with whom lie lias walked 
beneath the shadow of other academic 
groves than now furnish him grateful 
shelter and who has been ruined by the 
notion that he was intended to set the 
very rivers ablaze with his marvelous 
ability. The fact is, had it not been for 
tliisthirst afterfame he would have made, 
perhaps, a good, solid business man, and 
when death came it would have found his 
house in order, at least so far as his 
worldly duties were concerned; for he 
would have done something towards the 
performance of that duty which is laid 
upon us all by the very fact of our birth, 
viz : To leave the world a better world 
because of our having lived in it. As it 
is, he will scorn what blessings nature has 
placed in his grasp; and the consequence 
will be that he will grasp at empty 
shadows throughout an empty life and 
sink finally into an empty grave - a mis- 
erable, blank failure. 

No man can afford to do less than his 
best in life. It is a losing business to 
attempt it. The only thing is we should 
be careful that we are not caught to our 
own destruction by that fallacy of the 
pedagogue : “You can’t aim too high; 
even if you miss your mark, you will 
strike higher than if you had taken a 
horizontal range.” The little child who 
doesn’t know the difference between 
mechanics and poetry, can tell us that 
such a range may be taken as will land 
the bullet at the spot whence it was shot. 
Let us be careful that we do not find our- 
selves, when the reaction has had its ef- 
fect, lying in a badly damaged condition 
at the very spot from which we started 
so full of hope and pride. BOK. 

AS OLD I’LVY-Iill.I,. 

DRAMATIC ASSOCIATION OF GEORGETOWN COL. 

LEGE. GRAND INTELLECTUAL AND DRAMATIC 

ENTERTAINMENT. 

On Monday evening, May 16, 1853, will be per- 

formed Shakspeare’s great play, in five acts?, of 
Hamlet, Prince of Denmark. 

Claudius, King of Denmark, Harvey Bawtree ; 
Hamlet, W. M. Smith; Polonius, Robert Ray; 

Laertes, Jules Choppin ; Horatio, James P. Don- 
nelly ; Rosencrantz, A. Loughborough : Guilden- 
stern, A. S. Garnett; Osrick, Jno. J. Beall ; Mar- 
cellus, Geo. Hamilton ; Bernardo, Wm. H. 
Gwynn ; Francisco, Hugh J. Gaston; Actors 
Scott Smith, Emile Tauzin ; First Grave Digger’ 
Jas. Dougherty; Second Grave Digger, Wm. O. 
Breazeall; Ghosts of Hamlet’s Father, Jos. P. 
Callanen; Priest, A. J. Bryant; Sailor, Theo. 
Perret. 

To conclude with the brilliant Melo drama, in 
two acts, of Robert Macaire. 

Germeuril, (a wealthy farmer,) Jos. P. Calla- 
nen ; Dumon',(an inn-keeper.) Harvey Bawtree ; 
Robert Macaire, (under the assumed name of 
Redmond,) Jno. J. Beall ; Jacques Strop, (under 

the assumed name of Betrand,) W. M. Smith ; 
Charle°, (the adopted son of Dumont,) Scott 

Smith ; Pierre, head waiter, Geo. Hamilton ; Ser- 
geant Loupy, Robert Ray ; Louis, under waiter, 
Theo. Perret; Guilluame, (a poor mat!,) B. J. 
Semmes ; Ger darmes, A. S. Garnett, Hugh Gas- 
ton, Emile Tauzin, A. J. Bryant; Villagers, Wm 
Gwynn, W. O. Breazeall, A. Loughborough? 

James Donnelly, James Dougherty. 
Music by the Philharmonic Society of George- 

town College, under the direction of Prof. Daunas. 
Performance to commerce at 7 o’clock. 

There were pleasant memories stirred 
by the “ Green Room Reveries ” that ap- 
peared in the JOURNAL some months 
ago, and the reward most valued came to 
the writer in letters that bespoke the 
gratification of those whose school days 
lie in the long ago “before the war.” 
One of the most genial epistles brought 
out by the papers referred to was from 
the hand of our Hamlet, William M. 
Smith, of Philadelphia, and much do we 
regret that in the confusion inseparable 
from commencement week, this valuable 
paper was lost, for we had promised our- 
selves the pleasure of submitting it in 
these columns to the readers of the JOUR- 

NAL. Enclosed in the letter, were found 
some hand-bills of the old Dramatic, pre- 
cious relics to those who hold as precious 
the days they tell of. One of them forms 
the text of the lines we now pen. The 
individual representation here billed, 
the writer was not present at, but a re- 
production of the play, with almost the 
identical cast was given at the reunion, 
held in the Whitsuntide holidays of 
The Hamlet of the cast is now a success- 
ful lawyer in Philadelphia, that paradise 
of lawyers, and he writes with a love for 
Alma Mater that has been proof against 
the 

“ Annorum series et fuga temporum,” 

which old Flaccus defied with his “ non 
omnis moriar,” in lyric immortelles that 
still withstand the vandal plucking of ill- 
favoring school-boys. It would be pleas- 
ant for the present generation of col- 
legians to hear at their monthly declama- 
tion our Hamlet of ’53 speaking “ trip- 
pingly on the tongue” the matchless solil- 
oquy of the Danish prince, “To be or 
not to be.” 

Claudius, King of Denmark, is an hon- 
ored citizen of Montreal to-day, and no 
doubt dispenses, at his suburban cottage 
near that city, hospitality with all the 
grace that characterized him when, as 
Dumont, (an inn-keeper,) he kept open 
house for Macaire and his friends. But 
it was as Macbeth, Richard III, and King 
John that Harvey Bawtree built up his his- 
toric fame in college annals. Laertes, 
(Jules Choppin), and Polonius, (Robert 
Ray,) were both from Louisiana, and no 

two collegians were ever more “ pop- 
ular,” in the old college sense. “ Chips, ” 
as the former was called, remained in the 
house two years after his graduation, and 
was an especial favorite with the “ small 
boy, ’ ’ whose sports he guided. We fancy 
he found the role of Laertes more to his 
taste than that of Henry VI, when Baw- 
tree was Gloster ; for we distinctly re- 
member that he had the breath nearly 
knocked out of him by the stab which the 
Plantagenet Boar drove upon him in the 
prison scene in Richard III. For years 
nothing lias been heard of Choppin. 
“ Bob ” Ray bears himself still the true 
type of a Louisiana gentleman. 

A tragic fate was that of Horatio, Jas. 
P. Donnelly, of New York ; for he bore 
the sad distinction of being the first of 
Georgetown's sons to end his life upon a 
scaffold. After his graduation he entered 
the busy world, but did not keep to the 
teachings and to the traditions of his fos- 
tering mother. He fell under the heavy 
hand of the law for murder, done under 
circumstances that admitted no extenu- 
ation; and in New' Jersey, where the en- 
forcement of justice is prompt to an 
exceptional degree, he paid the penalty of 
his crime upon the dreary, dreaded gibbet. 
So far as college records tell, only one 
other of Georgetown!’s boys came to a 
like sad end ; and the name of this'one, 
David E. Herold, is interwoven with the 
great tragedy which closed the four years 
’of our civil war. Herold,or “Navy-Yard,” 
for more will remember him under this 
soubriquet, was Booth’s companion when 
the latter was hunted down and shot to 
death in Garrett’s barn in Virginia ; and 
upon the scaffold, whence at least one in- 
nocent soul was launched into eternity, 
he ended a short and ill-fated life. 

Rosencrantz (Alex. II. Loughborough) 
has been lately heard of in the pages of 
the JOURNAL. This love of his for the 
mimic stage of life came within an ace 
of removing him quite from the real 
stage of the 'world, in which he is now 
playing so creditable a part; and San 
Francisco would be minus one distin- 
guished lawyer, had “Jimmy” Ran- 
dall’sdagger, when Schiller's “Robbers,” 
some years later was on the stage, turned 
but a hair’s breadth to the right or to the 
left. Only a few days ago, William E. 
Dougherty, of Pennsylvania, now an offi- 
cial among the senators of the land, but 
in the years just before the war, one of 
our leading comedians, told us how the 
dagger, which is still, in his possession, 
was drawn from Aleck Loughborough’s 
side, with the point broken off on the rib 
where it struck. A more amusing inci- 
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dent we have from this former player of 
our proscribed stage. A few years later 
than the date of the play-bill before us, 
Hamlet was again on the boards, and 
Wm. Dougherty and “ Mike ” Walsh, of 
Texas, were the First and Second actors 
of “the play within the play. ” Dougherty 
had forgotten to provide himself with a 
vial of the “ mixture rank of midnight 
weeds collected,” but there was another 
mixture from weeds expressed, that he 
was seldom without; and as he stooped 
over Walsh, who was the King in sleep 
upon the ground, he apostrophized a ver- 
itable “ quid ” just taken from his cheek 
within and then deliberately dropped it 
into the mimic sleeper’s ear. For aconite, 
nicotine did death’s work ; but there was 
a lively scene behind, when the curtain 
fell and the victim met his murderer 
first. 

Death has been busy with the cast which 
walked the stage that summer evening, 
nearly thirty years ago. Besides Don- 
nelly, whose fearful end no college boy of 
those days can forget, there are Jos. P. 
Callanen, (Ghost of Hamlet's Father,) 
whose premature taking-off closed what 
promised to be a singularly brilliant life; 
Jas. D. Dougherty, (First Grave-Digger,) 
who never lost the mirth-loving and 
mirth-provoking humor which estab- 
lished him the first comedian of the col- 
lege stage; poor Hugh Gaston,(Francisco,) 
who gave new lustre to the distinguished 
name he bore and made Georgetown 
prouder still of her first student, by the 
courage with which he met death on 
Marye's Heights ; Win. H. Gwynn, (Ber- 
nardoi,.) and Scott Smith, (First Actor,) and 
perhaps others;for, except Osriclc, (Jno. J. 
Beall,) the remaining names of the cast 
have passed, not from the remembrance, 
but from the present knowledge of the 
writer. 

The music, as the play-bill tells us, was 
by the Philharmonic Society of George- 
town College. Though the names of the 
performers are modestly withheld, many 
will recall those who figured in the or- 
chestra ontheoccasiou. The fussy little 
leader, Daunas, who loved best of all 
things on earth music and flowers, and 
who was never quiet until he was laid to 
rest on the hill side, where lie has been 
mouldering under the wild rose and the 
myrtle for many a day. Destrahan, who 
played the flute only less charmingly than 
did Phil Moore his clarionet, and poor 
l.eopold Armant, the first violin, who gal- 
lantly met his death in the battle of 
Mansfield, falling to the ground with five 
bullets from the enemy in hisbreast. But 
the musicians are silent and the players 
are gone ; quenched are the lights that 

illumined the stage where Polonius mor- 
alized and Hamlet mused, and quenched 
too is the light in many a bright eye that 
beamed that night over a quarter of a 
century ago, upon the actors who helped 
to beguile the tedium of school-life. For 
actors and for auditors alike, when each 
one’s part shall have been played, may 
Horatio's parting benison to his friend 
Hamlet be heard— 

‘ And flights of angels wing thee to thy rest! ” 

GRAVITY. 

No one need suppose from my title 
that 1 am going to write of men with 
solemn faces, long gray beards, and man- 
ners that would chill the spirit of Sydney 
Smith if he should happen to meet them. 
By no means. With such gentry I have 
nothing to do; they have nothing to do, 
either, with the gravity I treat of, for 
they never attract. To speak plainly, 
T am going to give a dissertation on the 
attraction of gravitation, which 1 be 
lieve is the true and approved scientific 
way of putting it. Here again I am 
compelled to explain. It is far from my 
intention to enumerate all the forces 
combined in the said attraction, or to 
give you Newton’s laws as to the princi- 
ples of curves, in which, of course, I am 
deeply versed. My mind was directed 
to the phase of the subject which I shall 
endeavor to give, by hearing a mathemati- 
cal gentleman remark that everything 
in nature has an attraction for every 
other thing ; thus that “ that desk had 
an attraction for him, and he for the 
desk,” etc. The mention of the desk sug- 
gested to me an application of that rule, 
which I will venture to assert never oc- 
curred to the mind of Newton, great man 
as he undoubtedly was. And this is it : 

I happened to cast my eye around the 
room, wherein there were several 
benches, and I remarked that the occu- 
pants of most of them were stretched in 
some comfortable manner along these 
benches. “Why,” thought I, “is such 
the case V ” The remark just made by 
the aforesaid gentleman suggested the 
answer. It was the attraction of grav- 
itation. “For,” I argued, “since every 
particle of matter in creation attracts 
every other particle, those benches and 
these youths must necessarily attract one 
another; such being the case it only re- 
mains to decide whether the force of the 
wood in the benches is sufficient to con- 
quer the wood in the youths, such being 
a considerable component of most of 
those present.’ ’ After thinking the mat- 
ter over I finally came to this conclusion: 
though the benches and the human be 

ings may seem to the superficial observer 
to be of about equal bulk and force, 
both being inert masses, yet, on ac- 
count of a certain lightness in the upper 
part of the latter, which would tend to 
reduce their natural weight, we are com- 
pelled to decide that I hey possess the less 
force of the two classes compared, con- 
sequently exert less attraction. There- 
fore one of these boys, so constituted, 
when seated on a bench, inevitably yields 
to the latter’s attractive forces and 
gradually lowers himself until he is 
stretched full length. You will observe, 
I am sure, (for I feel confident that you 
do not belong M the class whose right is 
lessened by a lightness a-top) the close 
and logical character of the reasoning by 
which I arrived at my conclusion. And 
I feel, therefore, prepared to stand by it 
no matter what odds may oppose me. In 
defending it I shall be found as heroic 
as Don Quixote, when he let loose the 
prisoners. 

All that I have said above may be set 
down as a general rule, for as light-headed 
people form the vast majority of human 
kind, one cannot say my conclusion is 
false, when he sees some sensible or in- 
valid person sitting upright. For these 
are but exceptions to the general rule, for 
this very good reason: we draw the rule 
from the majority and the exception from 
the minority, and do not say that be- 
cause one man can stand behind the bat 
all day and not get struck in the eye by 
the ball, that all men can do so. Reason- 
ing backward from this we are justified 
in saying when we see a man, overcome 
by the force of gravity, lying on a bench, 
that he is not particularly solid in all 
parts of his organization. This applies 
with equal justice to those feet which we 

I sometimes see propped upon the rnantel- 
! piece; for their owner has solidity, force 
, and size at the wrong end. and the man- 
tel-piece exercises its influence in this 
manner to counterbalance the deficiency. 

The encounter between wood and flesh 
is sometimes seen to an advantage in 

1 churches, chapels, and the like, and gen- 
erally results in the victory of the former, 
so much so that sometimes the owner of 
the flesh is compelled to prop his head 
with his hand to keep it from being 
drawn completely down by the pew. I 
am unable to conceive what the class I 
speak of do in the cathedrals of Europe, in 
which, as I hear, there are often no pews. 
They must either lie on the ground or 
stay away altogether—most probably the 
latter; loungers are celebrated for that. 

Of course, as in all things else, this 
attraction is various according to the 
properties of bodies and the surrounding 



16 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

circumstances; for it is undoubtedly a 
fact that a loadstone lias very great 'at- 
traction for some substances; while for 
others it has none that is perceptible. 
Thus it is that many small objects, which 
the much-mentioned superficial observer 
would consider insignificant and mean, 
exert an attraction on objects much larger 
than themselves, and that to an extra- 
ordinary degree. Apples and figs, and in 
fact all fruits, boxes of good things, es- 
pecially when they belong to another, etc., 
etc., possess magnetic powers in a wonder- 
ful manner. The greater the numbers 
in which these occur together, the greater 
the power they possess. I speak now from 
no mere theory; not only have I the au- 
thority of eminent scientists on the sub- 
ject; instances of it have come under my 
own observation. Not long ago I beheld a 
small box of figs possessed of so power- 
ful a force that it drew towards it a dozen 
youths of the class above described, and 
held them attracted in such a manner 
that each one attached himself to a fig 
like a nail to a magnet, so that in the 
magnetizing process the box (or rather 
the figs) dissolved, and each fig flew in 
different directions with a youth attached 
to it. Thus in a too great exhibition of 
their magnetizing power, the figs perish- 
ed as a whole, and each single one be- 
came an ambulating fig. 

It is true that in the case of such things, 
figs, apples and otherpeople’s boxes, there 
are two forces in opposition. On the one 
side is the magnetism, or, as it were, the 
ultra-violent attraction of gravitation, 
which I have attributed to these articles; 
on the other, pulling, figuratively speak- 
ing, the described persons away, are the 
fear of the irate owners, respect of other 
people’s property and the principles of the 
golden rule. But, as in all scientific in- 
quiries, it is our duty to examine consci- 
entiously the hidden reasons of supposed 
inexplicable phenomena, we must see 
what is the cause of inefficiency of the 
forces which we have mentioned as 
“pulling.” Doing so, nothing remains 
for us to decide but that these “pulling” 
forces being but weak, undeveloped, they 
were easily overcome by the magnetism 
opposed to them : just as when a nail is 
placed between two horseshoe (to be 
precise) magnets, it will fly towards that 
which exercises the strongest attraction. 

To continue the subject, stones, rocks, 
etc., of course are included in the general 
principle of attraction. Therefore every 
stone which we pass on the road draws 
us towards it with whatever small force 
it may possess. This I have often expe- 
rienced in my younger days, when, not 

having yet become acquainted with walk- 
ing as a science—as it undoubtedly is—I 
was accustomed to stump my toe against 
every available rock, for it requires much 
circumspection to enable one to overcome 
the natural attraction which the rock 
exercises, and this cannot be obtained 
without some degree of practice. Now, 
I am never put in danger of my neck and 
the dislocation of any of my pedal sinew's. 
All this may account for the fact that 
unskillful drivers are sure to make their 
vehicles climb up the largest rock that 
the road affords. 

In nothing do we see the varying power 
of attraction more forcibly exemplified 
than in the relation of the sexes. In this 
case the center of’gravity,(which is wo- 
man, exerts in some bodies (masculine) 
that are peculiarly constituted, a power 
which compels them to revolve round 
like satellites around a planet. Eye- 
glasses, hair, “media divisa,” intellect 
likewise, on the part of the bodies (mas- 
culine) are the modifying conditions 
which cause this state of things. On the 
other hand this same center exerts a 
centrifugal force, and makes other 
bodies (masculine) fly off as though some 
enormous loadstone, as powerful as the 
mountain in “ Sinbad the Sailor,” were 
focused directly on them. I, myself, who 
am the bashful man of the staff, invid- 
iously distinguished in our last issue by 
a facetious (?) coadjutor, was subject to 
this tangential experience in my younger 
days ; for bashfulness is the modifying 
condition in this case. Often have I been 
drawn irresistibly in an opposite direc- 
tion, W'hen I perceived some fair friend 
approaching. It vTas painful, while it 
lasted, for I have been fortunately ena 
bled in this case, too, to overcome the 
forces of gravity. 

But my scientific expositions have gone 
far enough. My prayer is that an invis- 
ible center exercising its influence on 
some reader, more favored than the rest, 
may pull him through this most instruc- 
tive essay. I shall then have accomplished 
some good by it. For science is invalu- 
able in its place. KEPLER. 

    
—By direction of his physician, the Kev- 

erend President of the college suspended 
official work of all kind and sought rest 
and recreation in the invigorating cli- 
mate of Maine, where he is the guest of 
his Rt. Reverend brother, the Bishop of 
Portland. The accounts received from 
him encourage us to believe that his 
health has been benefited by his sojourn 
at the North, and that the improvement 
will be permanent. 

DE QITIBIISDAM REBITS. 

I trust that no reader of the JOURNAL 

has suffered himself to forget for a single 
moment that the I). Q. R. feller is the 
avowed champion of reform, the correct- 
ing spirit, as it were,* of Georgetown 
College circles; it is barely possible, how- 
ever. that there be those who are buried 
in the densest ignorance regarding that 
important personage and all that apper- 
tains to his official character; to such I 
do not address myself, for, try as I may, 
I can discover not the slightest sympa- 
thy w'ith them. But before I proceed I 
may as well inform the reader that no 
very long time ago I began to have seri- 
ous misgivings that my occupation was 
gone or going; the fact is, that things in 
general were pursuing so evenly the tenor 
of their way that there seemed no occa- 
sion for any guiding hand. More re- 
cently, however, events have taken such 
an alarming turn that I fear I shall be 
obliged to employ a private secretary. 

In the last number of the JOURNAL 

appeared the following: “ We under- 
stand that our highly respected neighbors 
of the Convent have formed a bad opinion 
of the board of Editors of the JOURNAL, 

because, as they allege, some one of us 
flirted last year from the JOURNAL 

office window. We desire to correct 
this erroneous impression and set our- 
selves straight before our amiable friends. 
The editors with one exception do not 
know what flirting is. One of them is so 
modest that he never speaks of or to a 
young lady, unless she is a relation. The 
man who does know how to flirt only 
knows because he tried it once and failed; 
he then and there resolved never to make 
another attempt,” etc. This is all very 
well, and against it I have not the slight- 
est objection to offer; what excites my 
just indignation is the fact that my name 
has been fastened to the man who “tried 
it once and failed.” Now, as I have 
hinted above, I am indignant, and for 
this reason my name is very dear to me, 
from the simple fact that, with the soli- 
tary exception of a well-worn prayer- 
book, it is the most valued of all my 
possessions. I care not who the unsuc- 
cessful flirt may be, nay, I go so far as 
to assert that his identity is to me a 
matter of less absorbing interest than 
is the current price of beans; but I shall 
most positively and energetically main- 
tain my right to a full, undisturbed pos- 
session of my own name. Let no one 
gather, from what I have said about this 
matter, that I as much as insinuate that 

I * As it were. 
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any human being could be so malevolent 
as to fix upon me, directly and in express 
terms, the imputation of being that 
dreadful man who tried to flirt and 
couldn’t. No ! my very existence would 
be proof presumptive of its falsity; for 
if the slightest whisper of such a sus- 
picion had reached, like a noxious breeze, 
my petal-like ears, I would, even as the 
“wee, crimson-tipped” daisy that I am, 
have pined away and died; just think of 
that! But 1 can point triumphatically 
to an affidavit, signed by the editorial 
corps, including myself and excluding a 
few who chanced to be somewhere else 
when I signed it; this affidavit sets forth 
that I am the gentleman aforesaid, who 
is “so modest, ”ah, “that he never speaks 
of or to a young lady unless she is a re- 
lation,” ah ! I hope that this is final. 

Those of us who can speak of college 
matters with the certainty that is derived 
from actual experience, know that it is 
the unhappy lot of the new boy to feel 
homesick at first, then a little homesick, 
and ever afterwards to be in pretty much 
the same state of mind as the rat in the 
fable* in the twenty (20) pound cheese, 
singing, “ I’ll be home by and by.” The 
hew boy is a strange animal at any rate; 
let none be offended: I mean no offense, 
for the novus, as I understand him, ceases 
to be such after the third day of his so- 
journ at the College ; he is, I may say, 
not only full-fledged, but an old bird 
within a month; for in that time he has 
seen everything about the old nest. Oh, 
when I was a new boy how unfortunate 
was I! For two or three days after my 
arrival the elements waged furious war ; 
the storm was dreadful; I could see 
nothing, not one of the “sights.” My 
misery was aggravated by my new- 
found acquaintances, who, well-meaning 
enough, sought to interest and amuse the 
new boy with graphic descriptions of the 
“Walks,” “Mount Echo,” “Hell,” and 
many other places made as familiar, since 
that happy time, as the scenes of my 
boyhood days. In my misery I found 
another new boy, and we two, for whole 
hours sat and talked, sat and talked of 
the bright future when we too should 
know all about the “ Goldfish Pond” and 
that mysterious place yclept “Jug.” 
At this late date I cannot recollect what 
were our separate and precise notions of 
“Jug,” but we found afterwards as 
many a one, no doubt, has done before 
our time, that the reality far surpassed 
our most sanguine expectations. 

To a thoughtful mind, the appearance 

* What fable? 

of his Satanic majesty upon earth would 
be a matter to harrow up a few of the 
strongest emotions. Fortunately for 
his peace of mind, however, no one an- 
ticipated any such calamity as a visit 
from this august personage. Yet how 
many are aware that we have in our 
number a few persons who have, whether 
leaitimately or not can be no concern of 
ours, come by the ominous,sulphur-smell- 
ing title of “fiends.” The ymus of 
fiends, as it exists within the walls of 
this institution, is so various and com- 
prehensive as to be susceptible of a divi- 
sion.into species. I shall arrange them 
inversely as their importance: first in 
this rogues’gallery I single out the read 
ing-room fiend. There are two of him; 
one is a mild-minnered “ soulful-eyed ” 
young man from Virginia, who is upon 
the whole, quite asrespectablea demon as 
I ever met. For the other I have no word 
of praise or commendation ; his name, 1 
care not how it may sound, is John, and 
he hails from Maine. No one who ha« any 
idea of the peculiar fitness of things can 
remark the fact that he hails from down 
East, without at the same time attach- 
ing to it some significance. For the 
other reading-room fiend I profess, as I 
said before, unbounded admiration; but 
this John fellow I regard as an untama- 
ble demon of the most fiery descripfion; 
and therefore I shudder at the mention 
of his name. Between these two there 
is war; the cherished purpose of each is 
to be the first to reach the reading-room; 
when the Virginia fiend is the fortu- 
nate, he is at least a merciful foe. He is 
satisfied to be first on the ground, and 
skims over the papers with a mere regard 
to the principle of the thing. But how 
different the Maine fiend! Does he act 
with moderation towards the fallen foe? 
Not he; his first act, when he reaches the 
reading-room, in advance of his fellow- 
demon, is to seize every readable arti- 
cle in sight; he devours even the adver- 
tisements, especially the lost-and-found 
columns, and while he devours, gloats 
over the crestfallen Virginia devil, who, 
with the meek and forgiving disposition 
peculiarly his own, waits his turn in 
grim expectancy. One day last week after 
dinner, the usual race for the reading- 
room began. One of our worthies was 
unfortunate enough to run into the 
other, and a dire scuffle ensued. For 
some minutes the parties were inter- 
minably mixed up; after awhile,however, 
the discussion took the form of a race 
for cover, in which our hero from Maine 
obtained the lead, the melancholy Vir- 
ginian, however, following close in the 

rear. I had almost forgotten to mention 
that both of the fiends are Rhetoricians; 
I do so now in order to set right a mis- 
taken notion that prevails regarding 
that class: it is notorious that the mem- 
bers of the class of Rhetoric are supposed, 
by themselves at least, to be the very 
embodiment of tire dignity of the 
“Yard.” Consequently the assembled 
thousands were not quite prepared to 
witness the creditable display of running' 
power that greeted them that afternoon. 
John ran with the air of a man who was 
determined to get off at any cost; the 
“soulful-eyed” young man had an un- 
wonted fiery glance in his eye that was 
villainous indeed. The race thus far 
was confined to the terrace overhanging 
the small grass plot near the store. Here 
a few of the boys were busily engaged 
in making inroads into pies, cakes, etc.; 
there were, I believe, four or five convi- 
vial souls seated on the. grass, when, lo! 
down plumped the comfortable form of 
the fiend from Maine, right into the 
midst of them; he had scarcely obtained 
a firm seat on a soft cake known as a 
“cream puff,” when his confrere de- 
scended upon him like a gentle dew; I 
believe that the technical expression is 
that he ‘‘ sat all over him.” The combi- 
nation was exactly what the poet had in 
his eye when he writ of “a flower of 
meekness on a stem of grace.” How 
inglorious a termination of what prom- 
ised to be a most chivalric episode. To 
think of two rhetoricians, soi-disants 
“embodiments of dignity,” lying upon 
the broads of their backs amid reeking 
reminiscences of pie ! Oh, my! 

There are several other fiends whom I 
had designed to show up to the merited 
condemnation of the yard and faculty, 
but space forbids. I have served up two 
of the hottest fiends I could find, and the 
rest of them will, I trust, keep cold until 
the next issue of the JOUBNAL. In the 
meanwhile I beg leave to remind all the 
fiends, without exception, that there is 
a department in this College called 
“ Hell; ” not the old-time locality that is 
paved with good resolutions, but a human 
institution devoted to the reception of 
the ghosts of “ponies” and “horses” 
that have been cut off by the fell hands 
of a marauding prefect, before their mis- 
sion was accomplished. 

Let billiard-fiends, singing-fiends, 
“ grubbing-fiends, ” * et id omne yenus, 
keep discreet tongues in their heads ; if 
they do not, their bones will assuredly at 
no distant day, be bleaching on the pave- 
ment of “ Hell.” AH! 

*An institution peculiar to Georgetown College 
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FROM one or two remarks that we heard 
dropped here and there shortly after our 
return in September, we are led to be- 
lieve that there still exists in the breasts 
of some of our readers that military ar- 
dor which last year projected the organ- 
ization of a military company, but which 
bore no substantial fruit in the shape of 
“guns, drums, and wounds, (God save 
the mark!)” About the only fruit that 
was borne was an unjust feeling of ill-will 
towards the JOURNAL, on the part of 
some of those whose zeal in the cause 
blinded for awhile, and only a little while, 
their naturally clear perception. From 
an editorial which appeared in the JOUR- 

NAL at the time when the military pro- 
ject was under discussion among the 
students, which editorial simply advised 
the moving spirits in the matter “ to 

make haste slowly,” lest they found 
themselves in the ludicrous condition of 
the man who wanted somebody to help 
him turn loose a hear, that he had, under 
pressing circumstances which allorved 
no time for due reflection, caught by the 
ears, some of our readers supposed that 
the JOURNAL was trying to break down 
the enterprise. 

As we think reflection has led all to 
see before this, the JOURNAL said what 
it did say in the interest of the enterprise. 
It had grave doubts as to its feasibility 
just then. Had it been entirely feasible, 
our advice would have been in order, for 
there was a mistaken notion entertained 
that the thing could be done in much 
the same off-hand manner that a scrub 
game of base hall is set on foot. It is 
clear that no matter how feasible it be in 
itself considered, it requires considera- 
tion, calculation, and forethought to 
bring it to a proper issue. 

IVe know of nothing that would de- 
light us more than a properly organized 
military company. If, as we suppose 
from the remarks referred to, there is 
still amongst us a desire to organize one, 
we have nothing for the project but 
good words—at least in our journalistic 
capacity. If the matter take proper 
shape we shall not be found wanting 
when the demand is made upon us for 
something even more substantial than 
good words. 

NOTE.—That last remark is to be taken 
in a limited sense of course. 

not more than necessary, the meeting 
proceeded to vote the proposed amount 
out of their pockets with a hearty good 
will. With a large amount of new ma- 
terial to draw from, and the means for 
more thoroughly equipping itself than 
usual, we confidently predict that this 
will be a year glorious in the annals of 
Georgetown College base ball. 

IT gives us great pleasure to note the 
zeal with which the initial step towards 
the organization of the base ball club, 
which is to represent the college at large, 
was met on the occasion of the mass 
meeting of the students on the 8th of 
last month, an account of which appears 
elsewhere in this issue, Of course zeal 
was to be expected in the meeting ; if 
one thing more than another delights 
the hearts of collegians (and we see no 
reason for not adding Americans) it is 
a popular meeting of any sort. But the 
zeal manifested in the meeting did not, 
as has been too commonly the case here- 
tofore, expire with the last syllable of 
the chairman’s voice announcing that 
the “ meeting is adjourned.” 

There was a feeble effort made to have 
the assessment, first proposed and finally 
ordered, reduced a few cents; several 
being of the opinion that the proposed 
reduction would amply meet all demands; 
however, upon the assurance of one or 
two who are accounted high authority 
in the matter, that the assessment was 

WE need not go hack more than two 
or three months to place the time when 
we thought that the one thing needful 
to make students, if not scholars, of us 
all was a private room. Speaking for 
ourselves, we can recall the many 
dreams that we used to have of what 
we might do if only we had a room. 
How we chafed under the necessity 
of being compelled to sit and sustain 
conversation in the smoking-room, or the 
reading-room, or the billiard-room, or the 
halls or porches, when we felt no more 
like talking than a stone. What grand 
conquests did we think we would make 
during these hours if only we had a room 
to which we might retire and commune 
with the bright spirits which lie hidden 
in musty tomes of literature, science, 
and art—not a moment should be al- 
lowed to slip through our fingers from 
which we had not extracted some im- 
provement. We should be students in 
the broadest sense of the word. 

Well, the four higher classes have the 
room now. When we do not feel inclined 
to meet in social converse, we can retire 
and closet ourselves with our books, and 
study to our heart’s content. And how 
do we find it with ourselves now? Do 
we study much more than we did when 
chafing under the lack of rooms in the 
economy of the college? 

Speaking for ourselves again, we would 
say that we think we do. But we must 
add that we do not find that a room in- 
vites so cordially to study as we thought 
it would when we used to wander around 
wishing for one. We do not find that the 
text-books are much more sparkling and 
pleasant; they still seem to hold on to 
their wonted dryness. We have to keep 
entertaining books out of our room, lest 
we should not prove equal to the tempta- 
tion which they would offer us to pitch 
the dreary text-books to one side, put our 
feet, like true Americans, upon the desk, 
and give ourselves up to the delights of 

I the entertaining books aforesaid. This 
I is our experience. We doubt not it is 
I the experience of all who have rooms. 
I We would say to those who may not have 
taken the trouble to work the thought 
out for themselves, don’t allow your- 
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selves to become possessed of the idea 
that the rooms are going to do any study- 
ing for you. You may make up your 
minds to do it for yourselves, j ust as here- 
tofore. With rooms it is possible to do 
more, and a very great deal more, than 
without them, but it is also possible to 
do just as little with as without them. 

THE poem which is reproduced on our 
first page from the Century Magazine ap 
pears there for two reasons. The author 
is an alumnus of ’62, whose translations 
of Horace into English lyric measures, 
according to our judgment, deserve to 
rank at times with the finest from the 
pen of Lytton or of Martin. Secondly, 
the muse of poetry seems to be seldom 
wooed by the students of this year. In 
our fellow-editor from Georgia, she has 
a somewhat coy votary, and there is 
promise held out by a budding scribe 
from the Bay State and by our genial 
Rhetorician from the blue-grass country. 
Until these and others fill our poets’ col 
umn, we must glean when we may and 
can.   

EXCHAJKiES. 

Our friends of the college press are 
rather late this fall in visiting us. 
Whether their respected editors have 
been overcome by the heat and are now 
in the land of the hereafter, or whether 
they have not yet returned from the shady 
nooks where they endeavored to hide 
themselves from the fiery rays of Sol, is a 
matter which we are unable to determine. 
We may expect, however, an unusual 
degree of virulence when they do return, 
and are settled to work: just as the clerk, 
who arrives late at his office endeavors to 
make up in the eyes of his employer for 
his tardiness by an extraordinary display 
of bustle and activity. As for us, how- 
ever, we are so evenly balanced that noth- 
ing disturbs us ; so that, undisturbed, we 
shall pursue the even tenor of our way. 

The Student Life from St. Louis, which 
is the first to greet us, is unusually in- 
teresting, by reason of an art supplement. 
This latter contains specimens of draw- 
ings by pupils, and so far as we are able 
to judge, they are of great merit. There 
is one in particular, “A Studyfrom Life,’ ’ 
by Charles Holloway, which struck us 
particularly. Hot that it treats of any- 
thing unusual ; it is simply the portrait 
of a hale-looking, middle-aged man, un- 
der a broad-brimmed hat. It is not a 
common face, but the like of which one 
has often seen. As soon as we examined 
it old “Dan’l Peggoty” came into our 

mind; it is just such as we have imag- 
ined that generous, grand-hearted old fel- 
low to be. 

We must congratulate the Student Life^ 
on the flourishing condition at which it 
has arrived. Eew college papers so fully 
accomplish the object with which they 
start. They, as a general rule, produce 
the “ Fumum exfvigor ef which Horace 
speaks of. 

“ Left,” in the Princetonian for Octo 
ber7, isa very queer performance, indeed. 
It purports to represent some inexplic- 
able adventure of a student, presumably 
the author, for it is told in the first per- 
son. All that we can possibly understand 
of it is that, in the paragraph next to the 
last, the hero falls in love with some un- 
named damsel and departs from the scene 
on the very evening he does so. “ Dark 
Brown Eyes,” “ Haunt ” and “ Strangely 
Happy ” are of course not wanting, for 
they are the correct expressions where 
love is involved. What is sadly wanting 
is sense. The writer remarks in one 
place : ‘ ‘ Considering my weak and help- 
less state, they promised to deal tenderly 
with me.” The weak and helpless state 
we do not doubt; such a condition is evi- 
dent from the piece. We must enter our 
protest, however, against the “tender 
treatment; ” it was entirely undeserved 
by the author of such nonsense. 

The Oracle from Cheshire, Ct., under 
the title of “When Corruption Comes, 
Nations Fall,” glances at the page of 
history, and inquires, “Where are the 
republics of Greece and Rome, of France 
and England ? ” We would suggest that 
the question is entirely superfluous ; if 
the gentleman really desires information, 
we respectfully refer him to the text- 
book of history,which, probably, from the 
nature of his composition, he is just com- 
mencing; he will find the information 
there. We really have no time to answer 
it ourselves. 

A GRATEFUL ACKNOWLEDGMENT. 

Since its foundation ten years ago, the 
JOURNAL has never had truer friends 
than the young ladies of the Visitation 
Academy “over the way.” Often when 
this frail journalistic craft appeared to 
be on the point of foundering at sea, or of : 
suffering shipwreck on financial shallows, 
and those in whose interests it had been 
freighted and set adrift were callous to 
its fate, our generous neighbors would' 
not see it sink; and when stout arms 
failed us in the storm, gentle hands were 
put out to set our sails to the favoring 
wind and to fill the locker. In these 
financially prosperous days, when it is a 

question with the editors and stockolders 
whether to invest surplus funds in a 
yacht, after the manner of James Gor- 
don Bennett, or to buy up the Metropoli- 
tan Railroad in Washington, in rivalry 
of Jay Gould’s.journalistic expenditures, 
we are not in such sore need of the sub- 
stantial aid from friends as were our 
predecessors. But the kind and gener 
ous traditions of former years survive 
the needs that first gave them birth ; 
and we would here make most grateful 
recognition of the handsome subscription 
list just forwarded to our office from the 
young ladies of the Academy. They 
may be sure that to know that so many 
bright eyes are waiting to scan the pages 
that must monthly grow under our pens, 
will be a spur to the most laggard hanq 
amongst us. 

LETTERS FROM OLD STUDENTS. 

[To redeem a promise and to comply 
with requests that came to us from many 
quarters, ive subjoin a few of the letters 
which were called out by the Alumni 
meeting of last June.—ED.] 

SAN FRANCISCO, June 12,1881. 
Rev. P. F. HEALY, S. J. 

President Georgetown College. 
RF,V. DEAR SIR : The invitation ad- 

dressed to “ Loughborough and Zane ” to 
attend the first annual meeting of the 
Society of Alumni of Georgetown Col- 
lege and to lunch with the Faculty the 
23d inst., was duly received by that firm- 
firm in family ties, and firm in devotion 
to their Alma Mater. 

It is most grateful to us to be thus 
kindly remembered by her, but regretful 
to be unable to respond otherwise than 
by letter. We hope, however, that before 
many years we may be able to send some 
youthful delegates to represent us and to 
perpetuate the memory of our names for 
another generation. 

We are most happy to hear of the pros- 
perity of old Georgetown College, and 
pray that you may long live to guide her 
progress. 

Please present, in our behalf, the best 
compliments of the occasion to the Fac- 
ulty and Alumni—to all of whom we ex- 
tend, across the great continent, the 
hand of fellowship and love. 

Yours ever and faithfully, 
A. H. LOUGHBOROUGH, ’55. 

E. P. ZANE, ’55. 

UPPER MARLBOROUGH, June 10, 1881. 
Rev. FATHER P. F. HEALY, 

President Georgetown College. 
DEAR SIR : Y our invitation to attend 

the reunion of the Alumni of George- 
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town College has been received, for which 
kind consideration please accept my 
thanks. There is no memory in my life 
dearer to me than the one around which 
centers the recollections of the old col- 
lege, and the many happy days there 
spent. Her advancement and prosperity 
will ever excite my warmest sympathies) 
and her usefulness to youth will, I trust, 
be commensurate only with the great- 
ness of our country, of which she stands 
to day an honored seat of learning. Let 
me add that nothing could afford me 
more pleasure than to be with you on the 
day indicated, when I should have the op- 
portunity of meeting once more some 
one perhaps who should wish me the am- 
bitious aspirations of college life. 
Should I be absent from this family 
gathering it will be occasioned by profes- 
sional business, which I fear will inter- 
vene, as our equity term of court will 
then be in session. If I am kept away 
be pleased to have the kindness to make 
known the cause to any inquiring 
friends, who may be more fortunate than 
myself and be present, but if absent let 
me assure you that my heart will throb 
with the same love and sensation that I 
have ever borne my Alma Mater. 

With high respect for yourself and. 
with the warmest wishes for the success 
of the old institution over which you 
have the honor to preside, 

I am very truly your obedient servant, 
W. J. HILL, ’56-’O7. 

DETROIT. MICH., .June 20, 1881. 
Rev. P. P. HEALY, S. J. 

President of Georgetown College. 
DEAR SIR : Accept my thanks for your 

kind invitation. It will be impossible, 
however, for me to be present, and you 
can imagine my regret, since when at 
college I received the medal in “ gastron 
omy.” “Buster” Neale and myself 
were the acknowledged champions-in the 
fork-and knife business, and he chal- 
lenged me to meet him in a masticatorial 
combat in the refectory. As the chal- 
lenged party I had the choice of weapons, 
and I named bread and butter. I came, 
I saw, I conquered—at least, this was the 
decision of .Tim Dougherty wTho acted as 
umpire—and a leather medal was awarded 
me by the Jug Rat association, which 
offered the prize. This medal is still pre- 
served by me in an elegant frame in my 
library, and the result is that my friends 
are very chary about inviting me to 
lunches. Congratulate yourself, there- 
fore, that my chair will be vacant. Tell 
the old boys, however, that the phrenol- 
ogist tells me I have other prominent 

“bumps” besides that of alimentive- 
ness, and one of them is friendship. My 
associates of the days of Auld Lang 
Syne are very dear to me, and they 
are ever in my mind as vividly as 
though I had parted with them but yes- 
terday. I never can see them all—some 
are in the grave-yard and others are too 
far away from me. They live, however, 
and are present in affection and in mem- 
ory. 

Pardon me a word about yourself. I 
congratulate Alma Mater on her good 
future in having such a zealous and pro- 
gressive president. The news of your 
grand doings and prospects reaches me 
every now and then, and I long to grasp 
your hand and thank you. With my 
best wishes, 

I remain sincerely yours, 
C. J. O’FLYNN, ’58. 

A THANKSGIVING LETTER. 

October 21, 1881. 
DEAR JOURNAL : Your kindness in 

giving place, on a former occasion, to a 
protest made to you. under cover of a 
letter, leads me to try again, confident 
as I am that your gallantry will not allow 
you to exclude my complaint from your 
columns, though the crudeness of the wri- 
ter’s effort may merit no better recogni- 
tion. Sceptics have been found to ques- 
tion whether “Miriam” is a real personage 
at all; but you who have, with your jour- 
nalistic eyes, seen “ this too, too solid 
flesh ” (to think that not even gentle Will 
can avoid slang!) tilt the scale above the 
hundredth notch, know that I am no 
myth, nor can I be relegated into airy 
nothings so easily as might be some of 
my companions’ fancies. 

The purpose which leads me to put pen 
to paper at present is not an encouraging 
one ; and if the bleaching bones of those 
who have fallen by the wayside, after 
having entered on the path I would fol- 
low, could deter me from following the 
same, you might be spared the lines that 
now seek the public eye through your col- 
umns. My object is none other than to 
decryaprevailingfashion. Donotblanch, 
dear JOURNAL ! I am not so mad as to 
attempt to write down the new “ Raleigh 
Ruffs,” that are garroting some of my sis- 
ters, nor the “Mother Hubbard cloaks,” 
that are turning our matrons into market 
women ; but my desire is only less rash, 
for I would put the seal of reprobation 
upon a fashion of speech that bids fair to 
gain the ascendency in our best social 
circles ; and which fit more closely, fash- 
ions of dress or fashions of speech ? 

If lack of gratitude be the last reproach 
to which we unresistingly submit, surely 
the graceful acknowledgment of that 
gratitude, when kindness has been done 
us or a favor conferred, ought to be the 
first duty of social intercourse. That per- 
son must have the grasping spirit of a mi- 
ser or misanthrope, who would ask other 
reward for service rendered than that 
which is bound up in the simple words, 
“ Thank you,” coming from earnest lips 
under the brightness of a kindly smile. 
But society has put this consecrate form 
under its ban ; and now, when any one 
does us an act of courtesy, be it to sur- 
render a. seat in a crowded horse-car, or, 
with the privilege of an intimate friend 
or something dearer, hallow an anniver- 
sary or festival day with an offering of 
value, the most the giver can expect in 
return is the word “thanks,” snapped 
out pretty much as the sentry cries 
“ halt! " or the car-driver shouts ‘ ‘ride ? ’ ’ 
In this mutilated form is lost all recog- 
nition of the mutual feeling of respect 
or affection, whence the kindness to be 
acknowledged sprang and which it was 
meant to foster; there is no thought for 
the other who has done the favor, merely 
regard for self, which would’'riot neg- 
lect a conscientious duty. The nervous, 
impulsive manner in which women some- 
times jerk out this monosyllabic thanks- 
giving would indicate that the favor re 
ceived was in truth an annoyance; for it 
often comes from their lips with an into- 
nation that is identical with that terrible 
“don’t,” which is used so effectually to 
repel petty disturbers. It does not cost 
much to add the one word you, which 
gives “thank you” over “thanks” the. 
advantage of personality, and throws into 
the acknowledgment something that 
seems to say, “there are many who care 
for me and whom I regard, but it is you 
who have special claim because of special 
service.” 

“ Thanks! ” may be fashionable, but it 
is too nearly allied to slang to deserve 
consideration. However, while young 
ladies do not blush to interlard conversa- 
tion with such phrases as “well, I should 
mutter,” “you just bet I am,” “I had an 
utterly ut time, perfectly mag,” “that’s 
a snide,” and other such dainty bits of 
society talk, it is all but hopeless to direct 
severe censure against the laconicism, 
“thanks! ” 

One of your editors, dear JOURNAL, the 
Local this time, has been poking fun, “as 
it were,” at his neighbors in the Acad- 
emy. Though Miriam’s connection with 
the convent has been severed, still it is 
not inhuman nature to stand everything, 
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even though an editor he the offender; 
and ‘ ‘the Local’ ’ may take note of this, 
(since taking notes is his specialty.) that 
it requires two to make a bargain, and 
when he disclaims any idea of flirting, 
there may be better reasons for it than a 
delicate conscience. MIRIAM.    

PERSONALS, 

Among the recent entries for the new 
term of 1881-’82 is that of William Gas- 
ton Hawks, of Prince George’s county, 
Maryland. The reappearance of the hon- 
ored name, William Gaston, on the 
College rolls is an event worthy of pass- 
ing notice, for its first distinguished 
bearer, Judge William Gaston, of North 
Carolina, was the student who first entered 
Georgetown College ; and the alumni of 
our now venerable institution ought to 
be proud to know that the register of 
the University wears so worthy a head. 
For three generations has the family of 
Judge Gaston illustrated the College an- 
nals, and the best wish we can offer the 
newly matriculated representative of the 
fourth is, that he may prove no degen- 
erate son of a noble line. Georgetown has 
cause to be proud of the name of Gaston. 

I-IBNRY Y. TURNER, ’80.— After a 
year passed in experimenting in business 
pursuits, our genial friend from St. Louis 
has taken up the study of medicine, and 
we may yet see special trains tearing at 
lightning speed over the land to bear him 
to the bedside of dying Presidents. If 
Harry can “ get in the curve ’ ’ on Galen, 
his fortune is made and his fame as- 
sured. 

KICHARDS. MURPHY, ’83.—Since leav- 
ing College fortune has smiled upon this 
gentleman, and within the last month he 
has secured the clerkship to the Senate 
Committee on Foreign Relations. May 
prosperity of every kind follow him, 
“ quando sederit cum senatoribus terrae.” 

GEORGE BATES, U. S. N.—Lieuten- 
ant Bates, who attended the College 
schools in 1867-’8 and left to accept a 
position in the United States Marine 
Corps, has just been ordered to the Na- 
val Academy at Annapolis. 

A. A. WILLIAMS, who left College in 
1867, is a prosperous druggist in Parkers- 
burg, West Virginia. On his recent visit 
he renewed pleasant friendships that 
were formed in a past decade, and there 
was a hearty welcome amongst the older 
residents for “ Pickles.” 

CHARLES W. HOYT, ’57, from Brook- 
lyn, New York, and whose son, Albert 
W., is in the scientific course at present, 
honored us with a visit, and proved him- 
self in sentiment and affection thorough 
ly loyal to the home of his youth. 

HARRY P. NORTHROP, of Charleston, 
South Carolina, who passed several years 
of preparatory study at Georgetown 
before graduating at “ the Mountain,” 
and who has held a distinguished place 
among the clergy of his native State, has 
just been appointed by Rome to wear the 
mitre of the Vicariate-Apostolic of 
North Carolina. How worthy he will 
wield the pastoral crosier, those can 
argue who remember bis early days at 
Georgetown. Ad multos annos. 

LOCALS. 

The halls in the first and second stories 
of the new building are being paved and 
the walls have been sand-papered and 
washed in order that they may be painted 
and pointed. The class of Poetry now 
rejoices in a class room on the second 
floor. The class rooms will be beautiful; 
and their beauty will be due in no small 
degree to the amount of Georgia pine in 
them. The hall which the Philodemic 

! and Philonomosian societies are to fur- 
nish is almost ready, and soon the old 
debating hall will cease to ring with elo- 
quent appeals which the members of 
each society are accustomed to give 
forth. 

We shall soon have the athletic sports, 
and the general interest in them grows 
daily. Last year, under the management 
of Mr. Tarr, the sports were a complete 
success. As we have more students and 
the same manager, the success this year 
should be greater even than last. All the 
apparatus used the last time was put 
away and can be used again. The excite- 
ment which the sports create will be 
beneficial and will rouse the yard some- 
what. Let as many, entries as possible 
be solicited, so that the fun may be the 
greater and the prizes the more valuable. 

Before this paper goes to press the 
philosophers will have given a specimen 
of their knowledge to the Faculty and 
some invited guests. Wd shall have a 
reporter present, and if there is time, 
our readers shall have a full account of 
the performance. If not, they will ,be 
obliged to wait a month ; but if they 
must know the result we shall, with our 
customary enterprise, have bulletins 
posted on our office door. 

Everything has been so quiet on Phil- 
osophy Row for the last few weeks, that 
ye editor could not get an item. The 
French visitors were not allowed to see 
the students, and thus one event which 
might have occurred did not occur. But 
the students watched the rockets, bombs, 
Roman candles, bouquets of fire, mines, 
wheels, “Niagara Falls,” mountain 
scenery,portraits,as well as the fizzles and 

the Washington monument, for about an 
hour after the fireworks ceased. Then 
they went to bed, sorry that the French 
visitors could not see them ; but, on the 
whole, reconciled to their lot. Several of 
the graduates in French had hoped to en- 
tertain the visitors in dress coats and 
their native tongue, but as it could not 
be, they were sorry that the Frenchmen 
were so disappointed. 

I>ISTI1VG*JISIIEI> VISITORS. 

During the past month many visitors 
were attracted to Washington by the fes- 

: tivities held at the Capital in connection 
with the Yorktown Centennial, and not 

ia few honored the college with their 
j presence. On Sunday afternoon, October 
! 23rd, a party of the French gentlemen who 
i are the nation’s guests, were shown 
! through the institution. Several had 
: formerly been pupils of the Jesuits in 
| France, and these took special interest in 
their tour through the oldest Jesuit col- 

! lege in the New World. 
D. Ulisse Mori, a gifted Roman priest, 

writer and journalist, called at the college 
to renew his acquaintance with our Rev. 
President. The latter was unfortunately 
absent, and the distinguished visitor was 
entertained by other members of the fac- 
ulty. Rev. Father Delaney, S. J., rector 
of St. Stanislaus’ College, Tullabeg, Ire- 
land, paid a flying visit to the college and 
took particular interest in inspecting the 
building that is nearing completion, es- 
timating whatever came under his notice 
with the discrimination of an experienced 
educator and college official. 

lit. Rev. Bishop Gross, of Savannah, 
and Rev. Henry McNally, of the same 
diocese, paid a friendly visit to the offi 
cers and teachers of the college. Tim 
Bishop looks remarkably well, and in 
appearance would not lead onetosuspec 
that he had passed many weeks of the 
severe summer, preaching almost daily 
in the country towns of northern and 
middle Georgia. 

WE have heard it assigned as an ex- 
planation of one of the defects of the 
late Oriole pageant in Baltimore, to wit, 
the rapid movement of the procession, 
that the horses that drew the floats could 
not be quieted down to a deliberate and 
leisurely pace. Should our neighbors of 
the Monumental City renew their en- 
terprise another year, we think we can 
guarantee them from the Metropolitan 
Railroad, of Washington, as many horses 
as may be needed, all warranted to 
move at a funeral pace, and with a delib- 
eration that will permit the most medi- 
tative and musing spectator to satisfy 
his desire for leisurely contemplation of 
the passing wonders. 



22 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

A PROPOSAL FOR COMPETITIVE ES- 
SAYS. 

Recognizing the power of emulation 
to bring out the fullest display of ability, 
wherever it may exist, the JOURNAL is 
prepared to make a proposal whose adop- 
tion, while it must prove eminently use- 
ful to those who may take an interest 
therein, will at the same time secure for 
our paper writing of the very first order 
in collegiate circles. We desire to throw 
open our columns to competitive work 
from the colleges where we either have 
or may hope to have a subscription list, 
and our plan is briefly this. From each 
of the colleges under the control of the 
Jesuit order in the country we will re- 
ceive for publication an essay on a speci- 
fied subject, subject to the following con- 
ditions : 

1. The essay to be forwarded shall be 
accompanied by a certificate from the 
Prefect of Schools in the college whence 
it is sent, attesting that it is a bona -fide 
original production, written by a student 
in course and is offered as the prize-essay 
from the institution presenting the same. 

2. The name of the writer and that of 
his college are to be enclosed in a sealed 
envelope, upon which will be endorsed 
some nom de plume, the same to be signed 
to the essay, upon which should appear 
nothing to indicate either the author or 
the college of which he is a member. 

3. The essay is not to exceed ten pages 
of foolscap. 

4. The essays will be submitted to the 
examination of three judges, no one of 
whom shall be attached to this institu- 
tion. 

•5. The essay that shall have been ad- 
judged the best of all submitted, will be 
entitled to a gold medal of the value of 
fifteen dollars, the same to be known and 
to be inscribed as the “College Journal 
Prize for Competitive Essays.” 

6. When the essays have been read and 
the decision of their respective merits 
arrived at, the papers become the prop 
erty of the JOURNAL, and they will ap- 
pear over the author’s signature, prop- 
erly accredited to the college whence 
they come. 

In our issue of December, if our offer 
by that time shall have been accepted by 
not less than five colleges, will be an- 
nounced the subject for the essay, and 
the papers must be in the hands of the 
editorial committee of the JOURNAL by 
the 15th of January. Our hope is that this 
proposition may meet with favor in the 
various colleges to which the JOURNAL 

goes and arouse emulation among the 
students. We guarantee perfect fairness 

in all dealings regarding this competition, 
and if any additional safeguards are con- 
sidered necessary we are prepared to con 
cede them. Should this project find the 
success we augur for it, similar proposals 
will follow from time to time, as our fi- 
nancial condition may warrant. 

THE SOCIETY OF THE A H UM. 

Within the next month will appear in 
pamphlet form the stenographic report 
of the first annual meeting of this body, 
and it will be a welcome visitor to those 
students who were prevented from at- 
tending that interesting gathering. The 
intention of the executive committee is 
to iiave the pamphlet reach every indivi- 
dual who at any time was a student in 
the College; and as this body has learned 
with pain that despite the efforts made 
last spring to have information of the 
projected Alumni meeting conveyed to 
every old student, some were not noti- 
fied, the request is now made that any 
one who has failed to receive the invita- 
tion which was meant to be absolutely 
comprehensive, will communicate at 
once with the secretary of the executive 
committee or the President of the Col- 
lege. Accompanying the report will be a 
circular asking for information, which is 
required in order to prepare a complete 
and adequate Alumni roll. The finance 
committee for the Memorial Hall will 
publish an address before the close of 
the current year. The earnest efforts of 
all these gentlemen ought to elicit warm 
co-operation from the Alumni every- 
where. 

THE TONER SCIENTIFIC CIRCLE, 

The Circle met on Sunday, September 
2oth, and elected the following officers: 
Director, Mr. J. H. Richards, S. J.; vice 
president, P. Xavier Smith; secretary, 
W. L. McLaughlin; treasurer, F. A. 
Brogan; censor, J. Paul Chew. It is to 
be hoped that the Toner Circle will have 
a series of lectures this year as it 
did last. They serve loth to instruct 
the students, and, at the same time 
are some relief to the tediousness 
of college life. The manner in which 
all the lectures of last year (except, 
perhaps, those which were too abstrusely 
scientific to please the popular taste) 
were received, justifies us in the belief 
that a monthly lecture, under the aus 
pices of the circle, by some one of the 
members or some eminent scientific gen 
tlemen outside the circle, would be re- 
ceived with pleasure by the students in 
general. 

DEATH OF DIt. JOHN B. BLAKE. 

In the death of this venerable physi- 
cian, Washington loses a most distin- 
guished and honored citizen, and George 
town College one of its oldest and most 
highly esteemed alumni. The University 
has cause to lament the demise of this 
well-beloved son, for in devotion to the 
home of his youth, zeal for her interest 
and energy in promoting every project 
that looked to her advancement, he vied 
with the youngest; and the graduate of 
the last decade found no more earnest or 
wise co-operator than this excellen t 
man, whose school days were coincident 
with the infancy of Georgetown College. 
Dr. Blake entered College in 1816, and for 
several years his name is found upon the 
class-rolls of the institution, where it is 
always mentioned with honor. When 
the Society of the Alumni was organized, 
he took an active part in the proceed- 
ings, and at the first annual meeting in 
June, he was appointed chairman of a 
committee to raise funds for the com- 
pletion of the large ball in the new Col- 
lege building. Only the week before his 
death, and while confined to bed by his 
sickness, he gave his sanction to the 
draft of a circular to be issued in the in- 
terests of the task intrusted to this com- 
mittee. 

The following extract, which we take 
from the Washington Star of the 26th of 
Octoberwill succinctly present the salient 
features of the life and works of our 
honored alumnus. The College was rep- 
resented at the funeral by the Vice- 
President, the President being still ab 
sent, and Father Curley, who for many 
years had enjoyed the friendship of the 
deceased: 

Dr. John B. Blake, whose illness has 
been noted in the Star, died this morning 
at 10 o'clock, at his residence, No. 511 
4th street. Death came very unexpect- 
edly, as he appeared early to-day to be 
convalescing rapidly, and in unusually 
good spirits. He rose this morning, 
dressed himself, walked about his room, 
and breakfasted with members of his 
household, and when hisphysican called, 
talked vivaciously, and showed every sign 
of returning health. About 9:30 o’clock 
he complained of his heart, and lying 
down soon expired. He had, however, 
time to say to some of his attendants that 
he was not afraid to die, and had lived 
out the years allotted to man. The illness 
which had confined him to his house was 
an affection of the kidneys, but death is 
attributed to heart disease. 

Dr. Blake was a son of James H. Blake, 
who was mayor of Washington under 
the administration of President Madison, 
he having come here fi om Colchester, 
Fairfax county, Va., when President 
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Madison was inaugurated. Dr. Blake ; 
was born at Colchester on August 12th, j 
1801, and was therefore in the 80th year ] 
of his age. Receiving his education at 
Charlotte Hall Academy, St. Mary’s 
county, Md., and at Georgetown College, 
where he graduated, he studied and j 
graduated in medicine at the University 
of Maryland, in Baltimore. Returning 
to Washington he practised with the late 
Dr. Wm. Jones for some years. Being a 
sterling Democrat of the old school, on 
the election of General Jackson to the 
presidency, he received an appointment 
at his hands to a clerkship in the office of 
Register of the Treasury. This position 
he tilled until 1855, when President Pierce 
appointed him to the office of commis- 
sioner of public buildings, where he re- 
mained until Mr. Lincoln’s administra- 
tion in 1861. He had for many years 
been a stockholder and director of the 
National Metropolitan Bank, with which 
his father had been connected before 
him, and, being elected president, he 
served as such for about ten years. For 
some years he was a member of the board 
of public works, and for a long time was 
secretary of the Washington National 
Monument Association. For the past few 
years he was president of the Metropoli- 
tan Fire Insurance company. Dr. Blake 
has been a communicant of Trinity 
(Episcopal) church for over half a century 
and was for many years one of the vestry. 
His wife died many years ago, and he 
leaves a son, Dr. E. Tucker Blake, and a 
sister, Mrs. Gordon, of Georgetown. 
Mrs. Gordon is now the only survivor of 
a family of twelve children. 

A great part of the energies of Dr. 
Blake’s long life was devoted to the 
Washington National Monument, and he 
lived to see the patriotic enterprise so 
long neglected taken up again by the 
people and pushed forward towards suc- 
cess. Much of the credit for the re- 
sumption of the work is due to him. In 
Dr. Blake’s death the District mourns 
one of its oldest inhabitants and most 
honored citizens. His old age was 
crowned with a happiness that came from 
the consciousness of an upright and use- 
ful life. Though years enfeebled his 
limbs and palsied his hand, it seemed only 
to mellow his heart. Young men always 
found a pleasure in his companionship. 
His figure has been familiar on the streets 
of the city for years. No one had a 
wider acquaintance. He knew the fathers 
and the grandfathers of the young men 
who throng the streets to-day, and was 
loved by them. His mind was richly 
stored with reminiscences of local and 
national interest. For more than half a 
century he watched passing events, and 
he could relate anecdotes touching every 
period of our city’s history. How much 
he was loved and honored by the old men 
of the city lias been testified by his long 
continuance in the office of president of 
the Oldest Inhabitants Society. One 
object of this society has been to keep 
alive old memories and a loving regard 
for the past. Dr. Blake, while contrib- 
uting to the fullest measure to this object 
of the society, has never been neglectful 
of the present, for few men could be 

found better posted on the current af- 
fairs of the world. He took a pardonable 
pride in his office of president of the 
Oldest Inhabitants Society. With the 
late Major Thomas Donoho, and a few 
others,he founded the Oldest Inhabitants 
Association. The late Benjamin Ogle 
Tayloe was its first president, and upon ; 
his death Dr. Blake, was elected to the ] 
presidency. The funeral will take place 
from Trinity Church on Friday next, and 
the interment will be in Oak Hill Ceme-! 
tery. 

The letter which we subjoin was the 
last written to the College by Dr. Blake, j 
and although it was published in the July 
number of the JOURNAL, we think that 
its reappearance here will not be deemed 
out of keeping with the sad event we are 
called upon to chronicle: 

WASHINGTON, D. C.. June 11, 1881. 
REV. P. F. HEALY, S. J., 

President Georgetown College. 
MY DEAR SIR : I duly received your 

invitation to lunch with the College fac- j 
ulty on the 23d instant, but did not an- j 
swer it at the time, as I was suffering i 
from a cold, which I was apprehensive 
might continue and prevent-me from 
doing so; but as I am better, and the in- 
dication is I shall continue to improve, I 
promise myself the pleasure of being 
with you. I also purpose, health and 
weather permitting, to be present at the 
commencement, and at the meeting of 
the Alumni Society. This is prescribing 
a considerable day's work for an old man 
bordering on the 79th year of his age ; 
but as Mr. Corcoran, who is my senior by 
three years seven and a half months, gen- 
erally puts in his appearance on such oc- 
casions, I do not think I ought to exhibit 
less physique than he does. 

With the highest consideration, 
I am, very truly yours, 

JNO. B. BLAKE. 

ACADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 
B. v. M„ 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

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

In the course of instruction are com- 

SAKS & CO. 

THE 

LEADING 

AND 

LARGEST 

CLOTHING HOUSE 

IN THE DISTRICT. 

(One Price Only.) 

316 and 318 Seventh Street. 

JOHN T. YARN ELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 
CENTRE MARKET. 

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

j^ELLEY & CHAMBERLIN, 

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

Produce Commission Merchants. 
Nos. 714 and 716 D street northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

M W. BEVERIDGE, 
, [jLate Webb and Beveridge,] 

IMPORTER OF 
CHINA, GLASS, CROCKERY, FINE 

PLATED-WARE, CUTLERY, AND 
HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS, 

1009 Peona. Ave, bet. 10th and 11th Sts., 
WASHINGTON, D. C.   

ESTABLISHED i833. 

JOHN MCDERMOTT & BROS., 

CARRIAGE MANUFACTURERS. 
STEAM USED. 

310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third St., 
WASHINGTON, D. O. 

Carriages ancl Harness received on Storage and 
sold on commission. Carriages Repaired. 

JpOR STYLISH CLOTHING, 

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

And also full line of 

CELLULOID CUPPS & COLLARS, 
| Go to 

W. NORDLINGER & SON, 

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 he surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the In- 
stitution. 

NATIONAL CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street. 
Special .Inducements to College Trade. 

TSLE OF CUBA. 

R. V. SIMMS, 

142 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

SEGARS AND TOBACCO. 
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BALTIMORE AND OHIO R. R. 
GREAT NATIONAL ROUTE TO THE 

WEST, SOUTHWEST, NORTH 
AND EAST. 

STEEL RAILS—DOUBLE TRAGK. 

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

16 trains between Washington and Bal- 
timore. 

4 trains to Philadelphia. 
3 trains to Mew 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 Gr. SMITH, 
Passenger Agent. 1351 Penn. ave. 

Q M. BELL, 

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

Washington, D. C. 

Special attention paid to copying Old 
Pictures. 

For a Delicious and Sweet Smoke, try 
the “VETERAN.” 
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WARRANT 
ONLY PURE TOBACCO A^SICE PAPER 
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CELEBRATED CIGARETTES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS AND COUNTERFEITS. 

SCHWARTZ, 
. MANUFACTURER OF 

OLLEGE, ACADEMY, SCHOOL, 
CHURCH, SOCIETY, TESTIMON- 

IAL AND PRESENTATION 
MEDALS AND BADGES, 

No. 33 Barclay Street, New York, 
pecial Designs furnished without Charge. 
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UFUS H. DARBY, 

TEAM-POWER NEWSPAPER, BOOK 
AND JOB PRINTER, 

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

Q.EORGETOWN UNIVERSITY. 

DEPARTMENT OF LAW. 

Academic Year 1881-’82. 

FACULTY: 

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

CHARLES W. HOFFMAN, LL. D., 
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 Pleading and Practice (at Law and 

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

JOSEPH J; DARLINGTON, ESQ. 

Lecturer on the L^w 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, 

LENMAN’S BUILDING, 1425 New York Avenue,N.W 

jyjEDICAL DEPARTMENT, 

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

Washington, D. C. 
l88l-’82. 

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 and Dean of Faculty. 

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

and Infants. 

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

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

JAMES S. BEALE, M. D.. 
Professor of Anatomy. 

J. W. H. LOYEJOY, M. D., 
Professor of Materia Medica and Therapeutics. 

SWAN M. BURNETT, M. D , 
Lecturer on Ophthalmology and Othology. 

THOMAS McARDLE, M. D , 
Lecturer on Venereal Diseases. 

SAMUEL S. ADAMS, M. D., 
Lecturer on Diseases of Children. 

M. G ELLZEY, M D., 
Lecturer on Hygiene and Medical Jui isprudence. 

S. A. H. McKIM, M. D., 
Lecturer on Clinical Medicines. 

ETHELBERT MORGAN, M. D., 
Lecturer on Laryngology. 

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

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

THE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh street, 

READY MADE, ] 
FURNISHING, l r»FP A RTMWTS 

TAILORING and DEPARTMENTS. 
SPORTING J 

H. 0. EWALD. 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER, 
ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh street, Bet. G and H, 

Washington, D. C. 

JF YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

Hair-Cut or a Clean Easy Shave, 
Go to 

TANCIL’S TOILET, 
No. 100 Highst., near Gay, Georgetown 
Everything first-rate "1x1 none but the 

best workmen employed. 

ESTABLISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHIONABLE 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS, 
No. 621 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

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

QATHOLIC BOOKS. 

PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON. 

Publishers and Catholic Booksellers, 
817 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 

8@”Orders by mail promptly attended to 
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TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, Corner Seventh and E Streets, Washington, D. C. Entire Building. 
<§> 

C. BAILEY, 

TONSORIAL ARTIST. 
All work done in the best style. Finest 

Hair Cutting and Shaving in the District. 
^COLLEGE TRADE t 0LICITED.“®1 

No. GO Bridge Street, G orgetown, D. C. 
(Under West End I otel ) 

jjX)R THE MOST FASHION ABLE 

HATS AND GENTLEMEN’S 
NECKWEAR, 

Call at AUERBACH & BRO., 
MEN’S FURNISHERS AND HATTERS, 

623 Penna. Avenue, Washington, D. C. 

B. ROBINSON. W. L. CHERY. 

gCHOOL AND COLLEGE 

TEXT-BOOKS AND STATIONERY 
Supplied on most liberal terms by 

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

Baltimore. 

JgVERY 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 LIV1JS 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. 

ER. PUSTET & CO., 
52 Barclay St., New York, 

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

Ohio. 
1,008 pages. Price, bound in full cloth, 

$2.50. Pree Mail. 

J_> ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

FOR 

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 

OT.D STAG PURE RYE WHISKEY. 
Goods packed and delivered at any point 

within the District limits free of charge. 

J MANOGUE, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 

149 Bridge street, 
Georgetown, D. C. 

J F. ELLIS & CO., 

937 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

Sole agents for the 
FAMOUS AVEBER PIANOS, 
The Best in the World. Also the 
SMITH AMERICAN ORGAN. 

JjARANCIS B. MOHUN, 

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

Washington, D. O. 

Wedding and Visiting Cards, Engrav- 
ing, Printing and Binding. 

HARVEY’S 
ORIGINAL 

STEAMED OYSTER SALOON 
AND RESTAURANT, 

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

Country. 
1010 Penn. Ave. Also cor. 7th & E sts. 

HARVEY & HOLDEN, Prop’s. 

the 

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. 

ORTH LOOKING AT, 

OUR IMMENSE, 
WELL SELECTED, 

ELEGANTLY MADE 

AND STYLISHLY CUT 

CLOTHING 
FOR MEN, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 

WE CORDIALLY INVITE AN INSPECTION 

OF GOODS AND PRICES. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 
625 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 

A T S ! 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. 

ipiNE SHOES 

GREAT VARIETY. LOWEST PRICES, 
AT 

W . N . DALTON, 
903 Penna. Ave., 306 Ninth St., N. W., 

Shoes made to measure. All orders re- 
ceive prompt attention. 

JOSEPH SCHLADT, 

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

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Ex Optimis Optimus. 

JAS. H. SKIDMORE, 

DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF 

FISH AND GAME, 
Nos. 333 and 335 Centre Market, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

JAYLOR & HUFTY, 

933 Penna. Avenue, Washington, D. C. 
IMPORTERS OF 

MEN’S NECKWEAR, KID GLOVES 
AND 

GENT’S FURNISHING GOODS. 

REMOVAL! 

O’MEARA’S SPORTING BAZAR, 
No. 1347 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

(Near Willard's Hotel.) 

ll.OO RAZORS, FOOT BALLS. GUNS, 

JNTRODUCERS OF HATS 

FOR GENTLEMEN, YOUTHS AND 
CHILDREN. 

SEALSKIN CAPS. POLO CAPS. 
COLLEGE CAPS. 

WILLETT & RUOFF, 903 Penn. Avenue. 
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Ready-made garments for Men, Youths and Boys in styles and qualities in every way 

equal to custom-made goods. 

If you will call and look through our Stock we will give you polite attention, and 

not urge you to buy. 

W. GALT, BRO. & 00. 

DIAMONDS. 
WATCHES. 
JEWELRY. 
SILVER WARE. 
PLATED WARE. 
FANCY GOODS. 

1107 Pennsylvania Ave. 

Y IRGINIA MIDLAND RAILWAY 
TO THE 

SOUTH and SOUTHWEST 
Pullman Sleeping Cars from Washing- 

ton to New Orleans without change. 
Pullman Sleeping Cars from Washing- 

ton to Augusta without change. For 
tickets and information call at Virginia 
Midland office, G01 Penn. ave. N. MAC- 
DANIEL, Agent; M. SLAUGHTER, G.T.A. 

'J'HOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND AUCTIONEER, 

519 Seventh St., Washington, D. C. 

H O. TOWLES' 

FURNITURE WARE-HOUSE. 
Extensive dealer in latest styles 

CABINET FURNITURE 
and BEDDING. 

1007 Pennsylvania Ave., 
Bet. 10th and 11th sts.. 

Washington, D. C. 

OT. JAMES HOTEL, 
kJ (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 hours during the day and even- 
ing. Our cuisine is unsurpassed. 

Q H. FICKLING, 
PHARMACIST, 

1260 Thirty-second St.,West Washington. 
Dealer in Pure Drugs, Chemicals, 

Medicinal Wines, Liquors, &c. All 
Mineral Waters kept on hand. 

Strict attention paid to Physicians’ pre- 
scriptions. 

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

LUMBER DEALERS, 
13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

J. L. SMITHMEYER. PAUL J. PELZ. 

JJENRY G. WAGNER, 
JEWELLER, WATCH AND CLOCK 

MAKER, 
No. 3221M Street, West Washington, D. C. 

Dealer in 
NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, 

BOOKS, STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

gARBOUR & HAMILTON, 
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 

GROCERIES, 
Wines, Liquors, Havana and Domestic 

Cigars, 
614 and 616 Pennsylvania Avenue, bet. 6th 

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

J L. SMITHMEYER & CO., 

ARCHITECTS, 
No. 703 Fifteenth Street northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

JpALL HATS. 

Fail Styles DRESS HATS now ready. 
New designs In Dei by and Felt Hats. 

TRAVELING HATS AND CAPS. 
Boys’ and Children’s Hals in new colors 

and shapes. Silk. Guanaco, and Gingham 
Umbrellas. STINEMETZ, Hatter, 

1237 Pen nsly vania Avenue. 

rfiTTTCJ Ti A "DT7P may be found on file at Geo. 
1 HID JT JLS. JuXv p. Rowell & Co’s Newspaper 
Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), where advertising 
contracts may be made tor it IN NEW YORK 


