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THE FUTURE. 

I dreamed this dream: in happy fields of air 
Methonght the sun thrice glorious shed his 

rays 

Upon a beauteous panorama., where 
Depictured were the Future’s secret days. 

And all was dark around: a Stygian night 
Invested that resplendent scene with gloom, 

A gloom mysterious; yet the Future’s light 
Did pierce the awful darkness of the room. 

Ah, list! from out the shadows a sweet voice, 
Like liquid velve or the thoughts of home, 

Of thrilling softness: “Dream thou and rejoice, 
For thou hast looked upon thy Future; roam 

“Among the fields of fancy conjured up, 
Obedient to thy noble confidence 

In the just God who fills thy Future’s cup 
To overflowing with delights of sense.” 

The voice was silent now, that from the dark 
And misty envelope of the pictured view 

Awoke the slumbering echoes. Mark, well mark ! 

The voice was of the past; and then I knew 

The Future is enwrapped in the Past. 
Ah, me! I cried, and is this all a dream? 

Oh, is the brilliant vision to outlast 
The Present, or does everything but seem ? 

The voice made answer: “Build a shining Past, 

And all that glitters yonder will not seem; 

The vision splendid surely shali o’ercast 
The clouds that hover o’er thy waking dream.’' 

THE HUMORS AND THE ETHICS O* 
ADVERTISING. 

In our neighboring city of Washing- 
ton an ingenious dealer in piano-fortes 
and other musical instruments has hit 
upon a method of calling attention to 
his wares, which if not absolutely orig- 
inal has at least the merit of novelty m 
these parts. In the window of his es- 
tablishment has been placed a glass jar 
filled with beans and carefully and se- 
curely sealed. He proposes to give a 
handsome cabinet organ to the one who 
by guess-work most nearly approximates 
to the number of beans in the jar. A 
philosopher might question the con- 
nection, metaphysical, physical, or moral 
to be found between cabinet organs and 
beans, but the practical business man 
sees it without the need of a moment s 
reflection. What the vendor of wares 
seeks first and above all things is no- 

toriety; let it be good or let it even be 
bad, anything is better than being un- 
known. What avail is it how desirable 
one’s wares may be, if the world knows 
not that he lias them for sale! And what 
cares the seller how this knowledge 
eventually reaches those whom he would 
interest, so at last they discover what he 
would sell ? The buyers, however, must 
be rendered not only knowing but will 
ing, attentoi etbenevolos; and to this end 
it helps much that knowledge reaches 
him in a way to please. Hence the ration- 
al of the humor which pervades much 
of the advertising we are treated to. No 
subject is too serious for the jocose ad- 
dertiser. Sickness, one would hardly 
suppose, could furnish much play for 
merriment, and not even Mark Tapley 
could extract fun out of medicine. But 
the perambulating bottle labeled “Iron 
Bitters,” whereof an old silk plug forms 
the black stopper, is as comical and as 
apt to be remembered as Barnum’s liv- 
ing skeleton, or his mermaid, a-combing 
her hair. 

Ingenuity has gone to such length in 
devising advertising dodges, that unless 
a halt be pretty soon called, the usual 
method of reading English will be He- 
braized; and no man will turn to take 
up an editorial leader, a reporter’s news 
item, the funny man’s story or the poet’s 
lyric, without starting at the end and 
learning first if “St. Jacob’s Oil” is not 
at the bottom of everything. It is very 
well to “Chew Jackson’s Best,” incase 
a man cares “to chew” at all; but it cer 
tainly is not reassuring to be met with 
the peremptory injunction frowning 
down upon one from every board fence 
in the land, “Chew Jackson’s Best.” 
The shock is as great as when on a May 
morn with hook and line starting out for 
a day’s fishing, one stumbles on the 
word “Eternity,” chalked upon the flag- 
stones in front of his door. Thes* — no 
moral obligation of chewing anybody’s 
best, supposing a man’s preference or the 
low condition of his pocket should urge 
him to try a plug of an inferior quality; 
and we protest against being directed 

| with an abruptness and laconicism that 
1 amounts to a command, to “Chew Jack- 

son’s Best! ” The effrontery of such ad- 
vertising never struck me more forcibly 
than on a well-remembered occasion, a 
few years since. I was on my first visit 
to the great West, and on a glorious 
summer evening had been traversing the 
land of the Dakotas, immortalized in 
Longfellow’s verse. The setting sun had 
found me at the Falls of Minnehaha, and 
upon my ears, as sleep closed them to 
earthly sound, had fallen the music of the 
waters as they coursed adown the boarded 
rocks of the Falls of St. Anthony. My 
dreams had been full of Iliawathas and 
old Nikomises and lovely Minnehahas, 
and I awoke with feelings astrung to the 
highest pitch. Throwing open the case- 
ment window, I expected to see the mists 
from the Falls of St. Anthony glowing 
in the rising sun, when I was confronted 
with the stern injunction, from an inter- 
vening fence rail, to “Chew Jackson s 
Best!” 

What feature of natural beauty on land, 
and I may add on sea, has the adver- 
tiser’s decoratingbrush spared? Whether 
you sail by the Palisades that frown on 
Hudson’s waters, or whirl through the 
gorgeous defiles of the Alleghenies, or 
mount the stage coach in the famous 
ride from the Glen House to the summit 
of Mount Washington, or sluggishly 
glide along the bluffs of the Upper Mis- 
sissippi, and even when with breathless 
speed you dash down the rapids of 
the Saint Lawrence, everywhere, are 
the lofty communings of the soul 
with nature hurled to the ground by an 
invitation to “Try Babbitt s Soap, or to 
use “Mexican Mustang Liniment.’’Leg- 
islation has attempted to stay the hand of 
the desecrator, but in vain. 

Now, a friend of mine is on principle 
averse to the use of soap of any kind, 
though he has a skin as soft and com- 
Wixiu as fair as those of infancy; and 
he would have a conscientious scruple 
for applying any but Major Lane’s Lini- 
ment, which he concedes “the sover- 
eignest remedy on earth for an inward 
bruise.” Why should we then be thus 
bidden to use “Babbitt’s” or employ the 
“Mexican Mustang ?” 
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Byron thus apostrophised the ocean : 
4‘ Roll on, thou deep and dark blue ocean—roll! 

Ten thousand fleets sweep over thee in vain ; 
Man marks the earth with ruin—his control 

Stops with the shore 

But Byron had not made the acquaint- 
ance of our modern advertising artist. 
Two summers gone, on a bright August 

■ morning, I sat with two dear friends on 
• the end of the great iron pier at Coney 
Island, my mind filled with the grand 
thoughts which sight of the mighty, rest- 
less, pulsing ocean must awake in every 
human heart; breaking the awful lone 
liness of the sea, there flitted to and 
fro a sail, which, in its peaceful beauty, 
entranced rather than weakened the im- 
pression made by the heaving waters, 
until suddenly tacking, it fell broadside 
to the wind, and, horrors! in letters two 
feet long across its face, we were bidden 
to call at “No. Maiden Lane, N. Y., 
for our crockery! ” 

As for the ethics of advertising the 
story is soon told; the practice is respon- 
sible for almost as much lying as trout- 
fishing, or the enumeration of New 
Year’s calls by young ladies in society. 
The Royal Prophet's judgment, “omnis 
homo mendax,” though uttered, he ad- 
mits, in agitation of mind, would be 
drawn from him now in moments of 
ealmest reflection, did he make the ap- 
pl ication to advertisers. Railroad adver- 
tising agents must have an abridged copy 
of the tables of the law which were en. 
trusted to Moses on Mount Sinai, or else 
they uphold themselves on Ingersoll’s 
theory with respect to the hereafter; 
•otherwise, no reasonable explanation can 
be given for their sad deviations from 
stern facts to revel in the vagaries of fic- 
tion. Lying before me at this moment 
is a handsome chromo-lithograph illus- 
trated pamphlet, issued by the C. B. & 
Q. R. R., which assures the unsuspecting- 
traveler that “the road-bed, track, &c., 
are so perfect in every respect that travel 
by it is the nearest approach to the poetry 
of motion that can be imagined;” and yet 
the wayworn tourist, aching in bone and 
nerve, -who arrives at the end of a day’s 
ride, with eyes, ears and throat filled 
with dust and cinders, sighs for an hour 
of the plain prose of locomotion. “Quick 
time and sure connexions,” so runs the 
promise of trunk lines and through 
routes, and still how soon is the passen- 
ger taught that “quick” is altogether a 
relative term, and as he frets away the 
impatient hours at some desolate junc- 
tion, that the connexions are indeed 

■•sure— if one but exercise patience enough 
to wait for them. On a steamboat route 

—I shall not advertise it gratuitously by 
mention of the name—which I traveled 
twice in the past summer, the boats 
were described as “swift, commodious, 
safe,” and of one it was added that the 
“fare served on board was a feature 
well-known to the traveling public.” 
Here at least was a leaven of truth 
accidentally dropped into a mass of false- 
hood; “a feature” indeed it was, for I 
can testify that no one ever descended 
into the dingy, dimly lighted cabin, 
where odor of petroleum mingled with 
savors from the kitchen, tasted the flabby 
steak, half-cooked biscuits, lukewarm 
coffee and sodden pies without admit- 
ting that the feature was likely to be in- 
delibly impressed upon the memory. 

And the hotels kept on “the European 
plan!” If it be “the European plan” to 
give to each comer a sample, clinging to 
the table cloth, of every dish the previous 
sitter at the table lias had for his meal; 
if it be “the European plan” to adver- 
tise “attentive servants, experienced 
cooks and generous fare,” when all “at- 
tention' ’ seems to be expended in seeing 
how long the guest may be kept waiting 
for the dishes ordered, (due probably to 
the fact that these latter are apt to be of 
a kind which only the stoutest appetite 
will make away with, and time is allowed 
for such appetite to develop,) the “ex- 
perience” is manifested in the minimum 
quantity of coffee that can be assigned 
to the maximum allowance of lukewarm 
water; and the “generosity” is displayed 
in permitting the patient guest to think 
himself lucky if he secures anything at 
all. “Meals served on the European 
plan!” No wonder that the tide of emi- 
gration sets steadily away from Europe. 
Should this “plan” ever prevail in our 
conn try,we must expect to see our bloom- 
ing phces converted anew into howling 
wildernesses. 

Of the humors of advertising, the sub- 
ject seems well nigh inexhaustible, for 
not only is prose employed to ring 
changes in quaint and funny conceits,but 
poetry itself is drawn into service, as by 
the man who commended his lucifer 
matches to public favor in the following 
gem: 
“For quickness and sureness, the public will find 
These matches will leave all others behind, 
Without more ado we invite you to try ’em, 
Remember, none good, unless signed by E 

Byam.” 

What special relation exists between 
St. Jacob’s Oil and the following we leave 
the reader to determine, but the adver- 
tiser must have found it, or he would not 
have paid for the same: 

“A mischievous boy of Port Jackson, allt 
His grandfather’s cushion put tacks on: ig ; 

Then feigned great surprise 

At seeing him rise , 
And hearing his fierce Anglo-Saxon.” 

ROBIN RUFF. by 
qn 

THE REPORT 01’ THE FIRSTANNIIAI, inf 
MEETING OF THE SOCIETY OF THE ftn 

ARUMNI. of 

In a pamphlet which challenges admi- in 
ration for the exquisite taste and splen- ex 
did workmanship employed in its publi- ou 
cation, the executive committee of the fo 
Society of the Alumni of Georgetown th 
University has given to the public the B 
very interesting proceedings of the first cf 
annual meeting, which was held on June bi 
•23d, 1881. Embodied An these minutes I' 
are the eloquent remarks of the second ai 
vice-president, Hon. Richard T. Merrick, 
LL. D., who took the chair, at the re- b 
quest of tlie venerable and distinguished p 
president of the society, W. W. Cor- c 
coran, and in a masterly address set forth s 
the aim and scope of the organization t 
just perfected among the old students of 
the College. The Society of the Alumni i 
of Georgetown College is not a local 
association, nor is its membership con- 
fined to those who were fortunate in 
receiving degrees from the institution. 
Good-fellowship amongschool associates, 
affection for Alma Mater, and zeal for the \ 
promotion of her interests forming the j 
groundwork of the organization, it was 
felt that a liberal and a just interpreta- 
tion of the spirit to actuate it, would 
open its membership to all who had sat 
within its halls of learning or broken 
bread at its common hoard. Some of the 
most honored and energetic of the mem- 
bers of the society are those whom cir- 
cumstances did not permit to gradu- 
ate, while its rolls show most of the dis- 
tinguished names that are inscribed in 
the diplomas that the College has issued. 

One of the chief works proposed to 
the immediate consideration of the soci- 
ety was the devising of means to raise 
funds for the completion of the Aula 
Maxima in the new edifice, and which it is 
intended to designate as Memorial Hall, 
in compliment to the children whose 
memory the College always seeks to 
cherish. A committee on Memorial Hall 
Fund was appointed, of which Dr. John 
B. Blake, one of the oldest of the assem- 
bled alumni, was made chairman. Since 
the meeting, death lias removed this dis- 
tinguished citizen and devoted alumnus 
from our midst, and his loss will he felt 
in the Society as it has been in the great 
world without. But the good work which 
he lioped to see achieved will not he 
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allowed to languish, and all that is needed 
is generous response on the part of all 
old students and friends of the College. 

Our hopes ought surely to be kept alive 
by what the daily journals tell us of be- 
quests, legacies, donations to kindred 
institutions and similar projects. In his 
annual report for 1881, President Eliot, 
of Harvard, announced a deficit of $30,000 
in the revenues when compared with the 
expenditures, and before the month is 
out we hear of $90,000 contributed to the 
founding of a professorship, which clears 
the university. On January 13th the 
Boston University Methodist College 
came into possession of the magnificent 
bequest of $2,000,000, left in his will by 
Isaac Rich—well named most men will 
agree. 

While our Alumni and friends may not 
be able to aid in sums of such splendid 
proportions, the end may be reached by 
contributions more modest. One in- 
stance occurs to mind as worthy of imi- 
tation. Since the commencement of 
work upon the new college edifice, a 
former student and warm friend of the 
institution, now a prosperous merchant 
in Washington, has contributed, in 
monthly sums of two dollars, twenty- 
four dollars annually to the building 
fund. Two dollars a month the majority 
of our students, who are now actively 
engaged in business, could spare and not 
feel the contribution a tax; and still, if 
only one thousand for ten years would 
thus display practically the devotion 
which they undoubtedly feel for the home 
of their youth, we should have a sum 
that would go far toward paying for the 
work done, and leave the College finances 
in comparatively easy circumstances. 

One of the most interesting features 
of the report is the collection of letters 
from old students in response to the 
invitations from the College and society, 
asking their presence at the meeting. A 
tone of warm affection runs through all 
of these replies, and to read them is to 
be convinced that the sons of George- 
town love her. We trust that every old 
student to whom the report and the 
accompanying circulars are addressed— 
and the object is to omit no one who 
would care to receive them—will see to 
it that his name is enrolled as a member 
of the Society of the Alumni, and make 
an effort to be present at the next annual 
meeting in June. 

—We call the attention of our readers 
to the advertisements in the JOURNAL. 
We admit none but reliable firms in our 
columns, and fair dealing may be relied 
upon. 

MY MIRIAM. 

DEAR JOURNAL : Though not of a 
timorous nature, I confess that it is with 
a feeling somewhat akin to fear that I 
presume to exercise my inalienable right 
of self-defense against the assaults of 
one whose ultimate invincibility has 
been more than intimated in the editorial 
columns of your veracious sheet. Human 
nature’s inherent restiveness under 
flagrant wrong is the only excuse I can 
offer for my temerity. 

Previous to the issue of your last num- 
ber, I had thought it customary for young 
ladies, ere entering upon the “very rose- 
bud year of social existence,” to doff the 
unreasoning peevishness usually observ- 
able during the doll and pinafore period 
of female life, and assume the manner, 
if not the thoughts, of womanhood. But 
the girlish vindictiveness Miss Miriam 
has displayed in replying to the few 
words of advice I was bold enough to 
offer her, convinces me that if such a 
custom ever did prevail upon the sacred 
soil of the Old Dominion, it must have 
been subjected to the plebeian process of 
readjustment prior to the date of that 
young lady's debut. Truly, Virginia’s 
prosperity requires many sacrifices from 
the devoted children of that common- 
wealth. 

This latest effort of our intellectual 
amazon—which, by the way, for etymo- 
logical originality and refreshing in- 
difference to syntactic restraints, de- 
serves an honored place amongst the 
curiosities of English literature—so 
abounds in points worthy of attention, 
that I am almost at a loss where or how 
to begin a consideration of it. Perhaps 
it will be safest as well as most con- 
venient to follow the old rule and begin 
at the beginning. 

In the opening sentence I am accused 
of endangering, in some unexplained 
manner, her “peace of mind and personal 
selfesteem.” I believe my crime is 
unique; and, therefore, I cannot feel as 
sorry for it as I know I should. I have 
before heard of offended self-esteem, 
pure and simple, but mine is the dishonor 
of committing and Miss Miriam’s the 
glory of detecting the first well-establish- 
ed offence against personal self-esteem on 
record. Until somebody assails some- 
body else’s personal self-esteem for him- 
self, I must be ranked facile princeps in 
the realm of guilt. Though scarcely 
conscious of my fall from virtue I fear 
I’ve got a monopoly in a fine article of 
pure wickedness. My depravity, how- 
ever, did not prevent me from being 

shocked by the ill-concealed profanity of 
Miriam’s next remark. Theoretically, 
swearing, under any circumstances, is a 
very questionable accomplishment; but 
it is especially unpleasant when indulged 
in by a lady, and a lady, too, whose gen- 
tle soul affected to recoil from the con- 
tamination of such harmless slang as 
‘ ‘Thanks. ” If you will pardon the breach 
of etiquette, dear JOURNAL, I would 
like to whisper a few words of admoni- 
tion to our wayward friend: Miss Miriam, 
don’t swear, please don’t! Try to over- 
come this bad habit like a good little 
girl, and until you have removed the 
beam that obstructs your own vision don’t 
trouble yourself about the motes of your 
neighbors. 

Passing over the irrelevant account of 
that naughty infant, whose very cradle 
was rendered uncomfortable by a whole- 
some fear of justice and its ministers, 
we arrive at that exclamatory curiosity: 
“There it is, Mr. Editor.” How, Mr. 
Editor, if you saw it, I trust you captured 
it, and I further trust that you’ve got it 
chained. You might have its picture 
taken, as a subject for the annual cbro- 
mos to prize subscribers. Pollowing it, 
with stately tread, comes the awe-inspir- 
ing trio: Mrs. Elizabeth Cady Stanton, 
Isabella Beecher Hooker, and plain un- 
presuming Miriam. As the mathemati- 
cal reader will observe, the procession 
isn’t very strong numerically, but it 
knows a heap. What relation the two 
venerable females who head the line of 
march bear to S. A. D. or his article, is 
past my comprehension; but if Miss 
Miriam wants to parade, I’ll not be so 
ungallant as to criticise her selection of 
marching companions. I was surprised 
to learn that the remarks in my former 
article were both rude and rough, in the 
judgment of our witty debutante. Charity 
urges me to hope that her authority to 
pass such a judgment was not derived 
from a devout obedience to the scriptural 
injunction, “Know1 thyself. ” Perhaps I 
shall not be asking too great a favor in 
requesting a brief explanation of what 
constitutes the rudeness whereof she 
complains, before acknowledging the 
justice of the sentence. As to the title 
which gave so much offence, permit me to 
say that the words w'ere used only in a 
Pickwickian sense. I am sorry the young 
lady to whom they were applied did not 
so understand them. Owing to several 
errors into wRich the writer has fallen, 
I scarcely know how to reply to the pro- 
fusely italicised paragraph which con- 
tains the retort courteous of Miriam’s 
rejoinder. In the first place, her femi- 
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nine inconsistency crops out in the con- 
tradictory assertions that a boy never 
does create a commotion in convent cir- 
cles, and that he always does, but not a 
commotion of admiration, only such as 
attends unusual phenomena. Imagine a 
girl shaking a handerchief at an unusual 
phenomenon! Secondly, she uses the 
words girl and woman as synonymous, a 
mistake the enormity of which she will 
realize when she reaches that stage of 
intellectual development which will give 
her a just claim to the latter title. And, 
thirdly, she bases the entire paragraph 
upon the assumption that I said some- 
thing about a boy. The fact is, I simply 
mentioned that I thought a stray male 
was apt to cause a peculiar sort of ex- 
citement over the way; and until she 
demonstrates the impossibility of includ- 
ing the -‘Chinamen, the baby, and the 
pretty dog .’’under that head, I will main- 
tain the correctness of that opinion. 

The rehearsal of the impressions left 
upon the mind of your correspondent by 
her school-day visits to our venerable 
Alma Mater was as surprising as it was 
disagreeable. I cannot help thinking 
that she has unconsciously exaggerated 
her experience. ’Tis true we were at one 
time afflicted with a small company of 
irresistibles, familiarly known as “the 
Buzzards;” but happily none of them 
escaped the first visit of the fool-killer. 
Believe me, Miss Miriam, the idea that 
old Georgetown has so far forgotten the 
traditions of her youth as to accept the 
position of drill-master to recruits for 
the Grand Army of Awfully Sweet 
Young Men is utterly without founda- 
tion. S. A. I). 

»E <fcSTAB>A5I RE. 

Perhaps it would have been better to 
have entitled this article “DeNihilo,” 
for ah, my prophetic soul! the event 
proves my fears to have been well 
grounded. My first feeble attempt is 
pounced upon and ruthlessly torn to 
shreds by the remorseless “Ah! ’ ’ Its 
poor author, enrolled among the person- 
ages of fiction, is treated to a perfect 
shower-bath of journalistic criticism and 
sarcasm that might well daunt a spirit 
more daring than mine. 

Alas, poor “F, ” where art thou! Hadst 
thou imagined the punishment in store 
for thee thou wouldst never have sought 
publicity through the columns of the 
JOUBNAL, but contented with thy origi- 
nal obscurity, wouldst have continued to 
waste thy fragrance on the desert air. 

Having adopted as my motto, “ Fools, 

&c.,” I shall not immediately sink into 
the airy nothingness which “Ah!” is 
kind enough to consider as my original 
and proper state. Friend “ Ah! ” seems 
to have done, in his time, considerable 
reading, though much praise cannot be 
given to his choice of reading matter; 
perchance he lias not met the phrase, 
“ Consistency, thou art a jewel.” If so, 
we recommend it to his careful study 
and attention; for the idea of pain and 
amusement coming from the same source 
is rather an anomaly, and seems to our 
limited understanding inconsistent and 
contradictory. 

I neither intended to be, nor was, per- 
sonal or sarcastic in my former epistle ; 
simply I pointed out wherein I thought 
our gifted Local made a mistake, and if, 
in so doing, my facile (thank you) pen 
became ironical or sarcastic, ’twas not' 
because of any personal feelings on the 
part of the writer, but due to the prone- 
ness of our natures to laugh at others. 
By the past we may judge of the future, 
(shall I give you the Greek ?) and looking 
over the former issues of the JOUBNAL, 

who will say I had not good reasons to 
fear the vengeance of “Ah!” Behold 
the whitening bones of his many victims, 
among whom I may enroll myself, and tell 
me, reader, does not a grim, ghastly ter- 
ror seize you lest “Ah!” going about 
like unto a roaring lion, or something in 
a lion’s skin, may mark you out for his 
next monthly meal? It’s no fun to be 
served up as a dainty tit-bit for even his 
delicate appetite. However, acknowl- 
edging myself conquered, overwhelmed, 
annihilated by your graceful, but cutting- 
thrusts, may I not beg of you, oh mighty 
“Ah !” to use your influence to secure 
me the position made vacant by the re- 
tirement of “N. X.,” whom we shall all 
miss and regret? I am ambitious and 
long to “ soar ” upon the wings of fame; 
give me this opportunity, and in the 
course of time I may succeed in rivaling 
even your great productions. 

Whether my point in regard to ridicule 
was or was not well taken, I leave to the 
judgment and decision of our readers; 
only I would beg of you to recall those 
beautiful lines: 
“ O, many a shaft, at random sent, 

Finds mark the archer little meant; 
And many a word, at random spoken, 
May soothe or wound a heart that’s broken.” 

Another word and I make my salaam. 
My knowledge of astronomy is not very 
great, but if the astronomical observa- 
tions of my former article are not clearer 
and more correct than the criticism and 
explanation which you so kindly proffer, 

I shall readily admit that I sadly con- 
founded satellites, Ursa Major, et id 
omne genus. For seldom has it been my 
fortune to meet with an association, 
mingling or confusion equal to that 
which you, “Ah,” manage to compress 
into the short space, but somewhat 
lengthy seutence of fifteen lines, which 
drag their slow length along and convey 
nothing to the reader's mind. 

Neither in the heavens above, nor in 
the earth beneath, nor in the waters 
under the earth, could there be found a 
more lumbering, ungainly combination 
of meaningless terms. It is well the 
schoolmaster is not abroad, else “Ah” 
might suffer from his birch. But may 
be this was not intended for humor, 
which my dull intellect fails to grasp; if 
such be the case, pity and pardon the 
dullness of 

I’I:KS«XVI, KCTES. 

As an introduction to our personal 
notes this month, we are satisfied to sub- 
join the following, clipped from the Globe 
Democrat, of St. Louis. Neither of the 
gentlemen mentioned in the extract grad- 
uated from Georgetown. James It. Ran- 
dall, late of Baltimore, followed his class 
to its senior year, but ill-health obliged 
him to withdraw before Commencement. 
In the class of that year, were John W. 
I rescott, of Louisiana, who also was 
obliged to abandon his studies before se- 
curing his degree ; John Rieckelman, of 
Ohio, and John N.Callan, of Washington. 
Mr. Rieckelman is practicing law or 
medicine ; we understand Mr. Prescott 
is a planter up the Red river, in Louis- 
iana, and Mr. Randall holds an office 
under Congress, and is the Washington 
correspondent for some of the Southern 
newspapers. Mr. Callan died a few years 
after leaving college. 

Mr. Riordan left college in 1855, after 
passing through the class of poetry. The 
flattering comments of his school-mate, 
the author of “ My Maryland,” will give 
better than we can do some notion of 
his subsequent career: 

A YOUNG POET’S SCANT FABE. 

u MT. James R- Randall, the author of 
My Maryland,” indulges in some cu- 

rious reminiscences, evoked by the recent 
announcement of the sale of the Charles- 
ton (b. O.) Nexus and Courier, to a stock 
company, by Messrs. Riordan & Dawson. 
Me says : * It was many a year ago, when 

R an<l your correspondent were 
little boys together at Georgetown Col- 
lege. Lven then lie had a gravity and 
reserve that distinguished him from the 
boisterous crowd around 11s. He was 
patient and thorough always. When 
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quite a youngster he studied and practic- 
ed stenography, and, though an effort was 
made to put him in a commercial rut, he 
could not he kept away from the news- 
paper offices. Both of us were clerks at 
New Orleans, in merchants’ houses ; but 
while he reported sermons for the Delta, 
I wrote poetry for it; and, Bohemian- 
like, we had very little money, but infi- 
nite expectation. Manyatime w-e feasted 
on an oyster pie of small dimensions, 
containing but a single bivah e, for break- 
fast, while our dinner consisted of a ten- 
cent lunch that the saloons offered along 
with a drink. I remember that w-e had 
prodigious appetites in those days, but 
they were not always appeased. My chum 
was correspondent of New York and 
other papers. This brought him an in- 
come beyond the shop, and when remit- 
tances arrived at odd intervals we regaled 
ourselves recklessly on the best that a 
first-class restaurant afforded. Poor as 
we were we became local celebrities, and, 
partly through that and partly because of 
some powerful social influences, we went 
into the best society, and ‘they knew ns 
at the opera,’ when New Orleans was in 
its glory. There were sad surroundings, 
too, but upon the most memorable of 
them pivoted our future careers. The 
event that fixed Riordan at Charleston 
will never cease to be a bond of union to 
us, the more so as increasing time brings 
tenderest recollections of those ‘twenty 
golden years ago,’ with a never-to-be-for- 
gotten grave between. When I read 
that, to me, most pathetic valedictory in 
the News and Courier, for one . wild in- 
stant I seemed to live again that Louis- 
iana idyl, and once more I haunted, with 
my school-fellow, all of these well-re- 
membered places of the long ago. Alas ! 
Circumstance, ‘that unspiritual god,’ has 
worked a metamorphosis that almost 
makes me w-eep. War and death and 
time have changed everything. Both of 
us have, in some degree, lived to behold 
our dreams realized in a way different 
from our plans. But we did at least suc- 
ceed. Still, I think the future has no 
good thing that can compare with the 
past for us. There is nothing in this 
world like youth, and that for us lias 
gone.” 

CLEMENT MANLY, ’76.—This veteran 
of the JOURNAL staff, and well known 
to its readers as the originator of the “De 
Quibusdam Rebus’’papers over the sig- 
nature of “W. D.,” paid a visit to the 
college on the 11th of January, being- 
then on liis -way home from the consecra 
tion of Bishop Northrop, mentioned 
elsewhere in our issue. Mr. M. is his 
father’s successor in Newbern, N. C., 
and has as fine a practice as any lawyer 
in the eastern section of the State. He 
eschews politics and devotes himself 
closely to legal business, and bids fair to 
uphold the fame of his great ancestor, 
Judge Gaston, of North Carolina. 

ROBERT M. DOUGLAS' of ’67.—We are 
pleased to see that this worthy gentle 
man retains, under the Arthur adminis- 

tration, his position as U. S. Marshal 
for the western district of North Caro- 
lina. 

METHOD. 

Much has been said and more has been 
written of the advantages as well as of 
the disadvantages of method; in cbos- 
ingtliis subject, therefore, lam led by 
no desire of trying to say something 
which has not been said before, but rather 
by a wish to again present the benefits of 
having method in our work. Unless we 
are men of genius we can not succeed in 
anything without method. It is indis- 
pensable if we wish success to crow-n 
our efforts. Moreover, it is a great labor- 
saving machine. A man that rises at 
the same hour every morning, takes up 
this piece of work as he did yesterday, 
performs his tasks methodically, is 
through -with liis day’s work long before 
his shiftless neighbor, and, ten chances 
to one, has done it far better than the 
other. Every business man lias a method; 
lie has no time to waste; everything is 
done in order. Every letter is copied, 
every invoice is filed away, every hill is 
marked, put into its place, and its place 
remembered ; every document is tied up 
and labelled. He insists upon method, 
and will have no one about him that is 
not methodical. 

Method saves a business man thousands 
of dollars; every one grants its utility and 
advantage in commercial transactions. 
You admit this; so do I. But are we not 
engaged in a business as profitable as 
that of a lawyer, banker or broker ? 
Have we not something to gain? Cer- 
tainly we are at college to obtain an 
education; we are here to lay up a stock 
of knowledge. Can we not, then, save 
thousands of dollars, and years of time, 
as the business man does, by performing 
our tasks in a methodical way ? There 
is no doubt about this. Let us, for the 
sake of example, select any of our 
branches of study; We wish to get a 
thorough know-ledge of English litera- 
ture. Shall w-e plunge into a library, 
load ourselves down with books selected 
at random, retire to our rooms, there 
devour the tomes, return to the library, 
obtain a fresh supply, and repeat the ex- 
periment? We may learn something- 
nay, we may learn a great deal in this 
manner of study; but we could learn a 
great deal more; w-e could obtain a much 
more thorough knowledge of the matter 
if w-e carefully selected our volumes, 
read them methodically, made a few 
notes of the best ideas, and filed these 

notes away in our minds, as the banker 
files his papers away in the vault, to he 
found when wanted. 

If we are studying Grecian history, let 
us not pick up a biography of Richelieu, 
or that of the Queen of Scots, and read 
it. Stick to Greece; and when we have 
gained a pretty good idea of its history, 
there will be time to read other works. 
Select some subject for study; travel 
around this, learning the outside circum- 
stances that may affect it; gradually, but 
surely, contract this circumstance, pen- 
etrating to its very centre, and learn all 
there is about it. If one studies in this 
careful, methodical manner, he will very 
soon obtain a thorough knowledge of the 
matter under consideration. 

Not only in our studies, but in all 
things is method necessary. Have an 
object in view; proceed in careful, earn- 
est, methodical w-ay to effect it. Thus 
did Beaconsfield; he desired to be Pre- 
mier of England. Every act, every 
word spoken by him, every article he 
w-rote from the time he w-as elected a 
member of Parliament till he added the 
title of empress to liis sovereign’s honors 
w-as a part of a carefully constructed, 
methodical plan for conciliating his 
queen w-ho could make him what he 
wished to he. Cromwell w-as methodi- 
cal; Richelieu had method in his actions; 
look at the life of the late President and 
the value of method may be seen at once. 
I might multiply these examples, hut 
only to show- that our success depends 
upon our method. ILAD. 

—A five-year-old philosopher, just 
swelling to the importance of his first 
pair of breeches, in the following Cate- 
chism lesson gave pledge of what would 
he his maturer powers of observation : 

“Who was the first man, Robbie ?” 
. “Adam!” ' 

“ What was Adam made of ?’ ’ 
“Dirt!” 
“Who w-as the first woman ?” 
“Eve!” 
“ What was Eve made of ?” 
“ Ribbons!" 

—A jeweler on Pennsylvania avenue 
advertises “Handsome gents’gold lock- 
ets, $6,” and “Solid gold ladies’ Etrus- 
can lockets, 36. ” Here is a chance for 
our Adonis of ’82 to make a selection at 
Readjuster prices. The second announce- 
ment we refer to our fair neighbors “over 
the w-ay.” We know some of them are 
jewels; perhaps others may be solid gold. 
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THE vacancy upon the editorial staff 
made by the retirement of Wm. L. Mc- 
Laughlin, >82, has been filled, and our 
readers will find satisfactorily, we trust, 
by the appointment of Wm. J. Sheahan, 
’84, who by right of inheritance, if such 
qualities can be transmitted, ought to be 
a journalist. The cordial appreciation 
thus extended to all our writers will not 
be refused to this new candidate for 
favor. 

THE GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOUR- 
NAL devotes nearly a column to “Old 
Students in Politics.” Almost every 
college can point to some of its sons 
who have been sent to the legisla- 
ture, or are members of city coun- 
cils. This, however, is by no means 
the test of the work a college does. 
The real test _ is, does the college 
turn out well-trained, able men, who can 

go into private life and raise the tone of 
the society in which they move V If it 
does this, it is a success even though 
none of its graduates ever attain to the 
exalted position of justice of the peace. 

Thus writes the Earlhamite, one of our 
most staid exchanges. When first our 
attention was called to this comment of 
our serious neighbor, we were disposed 
to. dismiss it with the old-school-men 
formula : Concedo toium, quid Inde ? 

The most strained construction that 
can be put upon our brief article, “ Old 
Students in Politics,” will not result in 
extracting from it the meaning which the 
Earlhamite fancies is underlying it. The 
proportion of its students who find their 
way into political life and secure political 
honors is certainly not the just criterion 
of the work which a college is doing. 
No one knows better than the collegian, 
who finds a political microcosm in his 
college, that preferment is not by any 
means the infallible test of ability or 
deserts. 

Moreover, there are in this world of 
ours many men who so overtop their fel- 
lows in attainments, energy and will- 
power, that, so far from borrowing impor- 
tance from the office which they may 
chance to fill, they rather confer dignity 
upon their position and bestow credit 
upon their official standing. Does any- 
one suppose the possession by Webster or 
Clay of the Presidency of the United 
States, the aim of their strenuous ambi- 
tion during many years of public service, 
could have added jot or tittle to the great 
posthumous fame that both enjoy? Rather 
are they not the greater for never having 
reached that chair, on which mediocrity 
has established a lien, even as their illus- 
trious compeer, Calhoun, is yet greater 
for never having made the presidential 
office the aim of his statesmanship ? 

Nevertheless, political preferments 
have their legitimate value in the esteem 
of the world, even as high places in the 
roll of military fame or artistic celebrity 
justly allure men’s best efforts. And 
since men may honestly seek offices and 
be reasonably proud over success in ob- 
taining them, so do many friends share 
the gratification incident thereto. By this 
spirit only were we influenced, when, 
for the pleasure of old students, -we re. 
counted the good fortune in political 
walks of life of some of their compeers 
W e hope the Earlhamite takes our mean- 
ing. 

' AT the present writing an unfortunate 
and, to be plain-spoken, a disgracefu 
occurrence is directing the attention of 

the reading public to some phases of our 
American college life; and all sober- 
minded thinkers are driven to consider 
whether the time be not ripe for the appli- 
cation of som e remedy to a most discredit • 
able condition of discipline in these insti- 
tutions of learning. Either Worcesteror 
M ebster, if consulted in capacity of lex- 
icographers, will show that the word 
rowdy signifies a turbulent fellow; and 
common acceptation has given the word 
a meaning diametrically opposed to that 
of gentleman. This premised, the ques- 
tion arises whether in the character of 
collegian there is any purifying element 
which renders harmless and innocuous 
in a student conduct, that in any other 
person, would justly be deemed rowdyish 
and malicious. Should some half-starved 
tramp cast a stone into a show-window 
along one of our public thoroughfares, 
the vigilant policeman will in a trice 
hurry him off to “quod,” and the police- 
magistrate ‘ ‘send him up’ ’ for six months 
almost before the fragments of broken 
glass have been gathered up by the irate 
shop-keeper. Let two or three college 
students start out to have “a good time, ” 
—good for what and good for whom ?— 
break a score or two of window-panes, 
tear down shop-signs, take doors off their 
hinges, and commit other such acts of 
damage to property, and these sons of 
gentlemen demand that their doings he 
regarded as “fun!” Can any student of 
ethics point out just where the line of 
demarcation must be drawn between the 
rowdyism of the street rough and the 
“fun” of the college student ? 

While it is fortunately true that no 
such spirit has ever prevailed at George- 
town as that which has sent before the 
grand jury of Mercer county, New Jer- 
sey, a dozen or more students of Prince- 
ton to answer a criminal prosecution for 
“malicious mischief,” there are from 
time to time unpleasant manifestations 
of an idea that the fact of association as 
college boys justifies in those so brought 
together conduct, which individually 
they would disclaim as ungentlemanly. 
This fallacy we would probe with the 
editor’s pen,lest it grow to demand some 
day the physician's lancet. All college 
newspapers periodically decant in 
essays, editorial or contributed, upon 
that “grand old name of gentleman,” 
and we shall not quarrel with the repeti- 
tion or prolixity of such papers. But 
would it not be a surer and a quicker 
means for reaching the same end, if wri- 
ters in these college organs would use 
their privilege and their right to pillory 
all acts and methods in students that 
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mar the character which a gentleman 
should hear? In this particular of gentle 
breeding, not less than in others, can he 
verified Wordsworth’s poetical paradox, 

“ The child is father to the man.” 

THE ground upon 'Which our journal- 
istic reputation rests is not sufficiently 
secure to warrant us in giving to our 
brethren of the college press any advice 
of the ex cathedra sort. It would he noth- 
ing short of offensive presumption on our 
part were we to pretend to lay down any 
rule or set of rules with which we claimed 
that the conduct of every college paper 
must he made to square in order to he 
successful in attaining the end proposed 
by such a paper. We do not think of a 
single paper upon the list of our ex- 
changes that is not in all respects as fully 
competent to frame its own rules as we 
are to lay down rules for our own guid- 
ance. 

But while we are too young and too 
full of imperfections to lay down posi- 
tive instruction for the guidance of our 
contemporaries, we may, nevertheless, 
drop a hint of a negative character, that 
will, if heeded, work much positive good 
in college journalism, and that will in no- 
wise lay us open to the charge of pre- 
sumption or self-conceit. 

Of course, every paper has a rule or 
standard of merit to which everything 
submitted for publication in its columns 
must come up before it is accorded the 
imprimatur of the editorial committee. 
This rule differs with different papers, 
and it is no doubt true that in some fea- 
tures the rule we have adopted is in- 
ferior to that of many of the very ex- 
changes to whom our suggestions will be 
of most service if heeded. To come at 
once to the point, we are going to move 
an amendment to all the rules that have 
been adopted by the college press of this 
country touching articles offered for pub- 
lication. We say all, for our acquaint- 
ance with college journalism leads us to 
believe that upon a thorough investiga- 
tion there is not a paper but has its ex- 
cellence marred by the defect that we 
shall now proceed to point out. 

In rhetoric, as in everything else be 
low, there are disputed points, but upon 
one thing we believe all rhetoricians are 
agreed, namely, that no one can write 
well of what he does not understand. 
We may consider then that this is true, 
unless we disregard all the accepted 
canons of authority; and if the editorial 
committees of our exchanges would bear 

it in mind when they are sitting in per- 
plexed judgment upon a “contribution” 
from a sixteen-year-old stripling upon 
“Immortality,” or “Evolution,” or 
“Popular Government.” or some other 
such ambitious theme, they would be 
much aided in coming to the only sensi- 
ble conclusion that can be reached in 
such a case—to drop the trash into the 
waste basket. If a meek and modest 
editor—and all editors should be meek 
and modest—sits down to pass judgment 
on such a paper without having before 
his mind the simple, common-sense truth 
that no one can write decently of what 
he does not understand, he will in nine 
cases out of ten indorse the long string 
of Latin derivatives that violate another 
accepted dogma of rhetoric, to the effect 
that words should not be used unless 
they convey ideas. The big words will 
persuade him that the article is very 
learned, and the modesty which, as an 
editor, he is very properly possessed of, 
will persuade him that though his senses 
declare there is no sense at all in what 
he has been reading, it is only a proof of 
his very poor understanding. 

We must believe that this is the correct 
explanation of the appearance in the col- 
umns of our exchanges of these essays of 
young lads, who scarcely know how to 
spell the three-syllable words of Web- 
ster’s spelling-book, upon subjects before 
which the greatest and most mature 
minds of all times have stood uncovered, 
humbly confessing, “ This is above our 
ways.” We believe, therefore, that our 
abused brethren of the college press will 
find it to their advantage to heed this 
suggestion: When a paper, written upon 
a theme with which you are not suffi- 
ciently familiar to know when it is or is 
not properly treated, is submitted to your 
judgment, just stop a moment and con- 
sider the age, acquirements, etc., of the 
writer, and your common sense will tell 
you correctly whether or not he is equal 
to such a subject, and then, if common 
sense tells you the writer aimed above 
himself, throw the stuff—for stuff it will 
be—into the waste basket. 

We are not sure but we should prefer 
to defraud (if, indeed, it would involve 
fraud) our subscribers by never putting 
another GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOUR- 

NAL to press if we were placed in such a 
position as to choose between that and 
publishing a disquisition on “Immor- 
tality,” “ The Genius of American De- 
mocracy, ” or anything of the sort from 
the pen of a writer who had not been sub- 
jected to the ripening suns of at least 
twenty-five summers—this number ad- 

mits a man to a seat in Congress, or else 
we should demand at least ten suns 
more. __________ 

THE action in the mass-meeting, lieid 
on last Sunday, with regard to the plays 
of Mardi Gras night, goes to show very 
plainly that the yard does not regard 
them with any particular favor. There 
are probably two very good reasons for 
this; one, perhaps, that the acting is not 
always the best, and the other, that they 
are not plays at all, but only short ex- 
tracts, “ ShakspereanHeadings,” as they 
are called. The first, in a degree, re- 
sults from the last. How can an actor 
be expected to identify himself with a 
small slice, as it were, of an assumed 
character ? Here we take one of Shaks. 
peare’s great tragedies, select from it an 
act, or rather a scene, and sometimes 
only a portion of a scene, and then some 
one is supposed to take the parts in that 
short little extract without any reference 
whatever to what precedes or follows. 
One can have no idea of adapting himself 
to the peculiarities of a character of 
which he has had but the twentieth part 
of a glimpse, and though he may speak liis 
part trippingly on the tongue, it will not 
be the character assumed speaking, but 
the actor in person. And then, how can 
an audience take ini erest in such things? 
They witness a portion taken bodily out 
of a play, and which, when, given has as 
much resemblance to the play as the 
chopped-off arm of a man to the man. It 
is actually sometimes true that, unless 
the audience have some previous knowl- 
edge, they cannot make head or tail of 
what is going on. The amount of inter- 
est which such mutilated exhibitions ex- 
cite exceeds that taken in the monthy 
declamations only because the speaking 
is done in costume and with a little more 
preparation. There is always a yearly 
demand to have the “Readings” short- 
ened and the dance lengthened. There 
never was such a demand when an entire 
play was given where the interest was 
continued and sustained. I have heard 
many in the yard remark, and I believe 
myself that unless something entire and 
therefore intelligible is given, it would be 
far better to discontinue these Mardi Gras 
plays, which are nothing but an abortive 
reflection of the successful plays of some 
years ago. 

—To those of our readers who are in- 
terested in railroad traveling, we refer 
them to the advertisement of the “Great 
Pennsylvania Route,” which appears in 
our columns. 
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BOOK NOTICES. 

THE SANCTUARY-BOYS’ ILLUSTRATED 

MANUAL. By the Rev. James A. MeCal- 
len, S. S. Published with the approbation 
of His Grace, the Most Rev. Archbishop of 
Baltimore. John Murphy & Co., Balti- 
more, 1881. 

Every Catholic who has intelligence and 
devotion to comprehend the ceremonies of 
the church, has at some time or other been 
shocked to see the uncouth, heedless and 
anything but edifying manner in which 
many, privileged to enter the sanctuary 
when the priest is celebrating the divine 
mysteries, discharge the duties there en- 
trusted to them. Even when piety and 
recollection do uot fail the attendant at 
the altar, ignorance often strips his service 
of its true significance and ceremonial 
beauty. The book just published by the 
good Sulpician will furnish all needful in- 
struction, and with it at hand any intelli- 
gent person can train to dignified conduct 
about the altar those who may be chosen 
for the honor. 

VICK'S FLORAL GUIDE. James Vick, 
Rochester, N. Y. An annual and always a 
welcome visitor to our sanctum, the Guide 
for 18S2 comes to us more beautiful than 
ever. While the first snow-storm of the 
year lias hidden from sight sprouting grain 
and perennial green, Vick’s Annual bears 
us on its colored plates life-like memories 
of the flowers that drank in the sunlight 
during the long summer months of the old 
year, and down in the honey-lined calices 
distilled it into colors of myriad hue; and 
in the bountiful array of seed and bulb that 
a few dollars may procure we have prom- 
ise of coming glories for the new year, 
which, when June is with us and our edi- 
tors shall bear away the diploma that ac- 
credits them to the wide world of letters, 
fair hands will scatter over their pathway 
to brighten the first steps they take. 

ELFLORA, OF THE SUSQUEHANNA, A 

poem by <J. Harlan, M. D. Hot unlike 
the lamented Simo.i Weggs, many men 
under the impulse of strong feeling are 
liable to ‘"drop into poetry,” and we take 
it that the hook before us is a case in point. 
Had we our poet at hand, to him should 
we commend the review of this work, for 
we honestly confess ourselves unequal to 
the task. Venturing upon a criticism of 
any poetic effusion, we should be compelled 
to hold fast to the canons of construction 
and the laws of versification usually taught 
in the schools; and yet, from the very out- 
set, we recognize this to be a work that 
places at defiance all known-rules of poetic 
building, and as the production of a genius, 
it must judged only by a genuis. This we 

are not; only the veriest plodder that ever 
put pen to paper. Among our readers 
some genius may be concealed, and to in- 
duce them to read the woes of Elflora— 
and the volume may be had on application 
at our office—we subjoin an extract, which 
is a fair sample of the whole: 
“My friend,” said he, “I brought thee here t 

night 
With honest intent and a sense of right, 
That by thine office thou may’st end the strife 
Which threatens now an aged parent’s life. 
Now, marry ns at once, and legally to; 
Speak out! do quickly what thou hast to do! 
***** 

“Silence, Elflora! Wilt thou dare decline? 
What must be must be, and thou shalt be mine! 
When we are married and from Clifton free, 
A model husband I intend to be.” 

EXCHANGES. 

It is a general hobby with the news- 
papers of the country to assert that young 
college graduates are much given to the 
flowery quoting style of writing, which 
unfits them for a position on the report- 
orial or editorial staff of said newspapers, 
until they have undergone a preliminary 
training under the supervision of some 
particular editor, who is, presumably, a 
good critic, and experienced in the pop- 
ular style of composition. This popular 
style, in theory, consists of a plain, un- 
varnished Anglo-Saxon diction. Now, 
laying aside the question of the compe- 
tency of the aforementioned editors to 
judge of a good style, we have 110 hesita- 
tion in saying that in the average, the 
style of college writing is superior in 
simplicity,and in the absence of the flow- 
ery and sensational, to that of the daily 
and weekly journals throughout the coun- 
try. We judge only from the merits of the 
exchanges which come to our table. W e 
receive almost all of the college papers 
and many of the outside sheets; besides, 
we have an opportunity, in our reading- 
room, of examining such dailies and 
weeklies as we do not get as exchanges. 
We have, therefore, fair opportunities 
for the formation of a judgment in this 
question. In most of our college ex- 
changes there is a marked absence of the 
flowery and sensational; in most of the 
dailies we have a piling up of the agony 
until one is disgusted. The “fire-fiend,” 
together with the accessories of “ lurid 
sky” and “lambent flames,” is of frequent 
occurrence; then come the “harrowing 
details” of a “horrible tragedy” commit- 
ted by a “fiend in the human form.” 
Perhaps this is the stuff which the expe- 
rienced editors wish us to write after we 
have been accustomed for some years to 
reading the best authors in the English 
language! Yet I believe they might be 

accommodated at once from the stuff of 
some our college exchanges; there are 
some that indulge to a large extent in the 
popular slang of the day, sometimes make 
a slip in grammar, butcher the language, 
and occasionally indulge in such expres- 
sions as I have instanced above. I am 
happy to say, even though the assertion 
may cause sorrow to the said “ exper- 
ienced editor,” that such specimens 
are rather scarce among the college 
papers. It may be, and probably is true 
that we unconsciously borrow the 
thoughts of those whom we have read, 
and it may be that we frequently indulge 
in a little philosophizing, a thing which 
the “editor” seriously objects to, yet as 
we grow older we become more original 
and put off our borrowed clothes, but 
that is no reason why we should entreat 
the typical “editor” to loan us his shoddy 
garments, or why he should force us to 
wear them whether or no. It is irritating 
to see that gentleman trying to force us 
and those of our brotherhood to accept 
his loud tie, quartz diamonds, and large 
check suit, when we wish to wear some- 
thing more subdued, although it is cut 
after a model. 

When the prductions of the press have 
attained an excellence that will appeal 
to the taste of a well-educated man for 
approbation, there will then be no neces- 
sity for a pompous self-parade of its 
beauties; until then, we pray the honor- 
able editors to let ns alone; let them live 
serene in their own consciousness of 
well-doing, and not attack those who do 
not come exactly within their standard 
of 5 feet 3. To understand that college 
graduates are not despised as writers, we 
have only to examine the names of con- 
tributors to the great magazines and re- 
views of the country. 

We were moved to an expression of 
our opinion on this subject by the many 
comments made on it by the papers out- 
side of the college press. They know, 
personally, little about the qualities of 
the graduates; they are simply uphold- 
ing a venerable tradition. It is about 
time that such mischievous traditions 
and prejudices should be dropped; they 
are ancient but nonsensical. 

We are pleased to see the Virginia 
University Magazine again. For some 
reason or other it has not favored us with 
its presence since the beginning of the 
scholastic year. The article on “Obliv- 
ion” is, perhaps, a little too metaphysi- 
cal. “Bacon’s Rebellion” is certainly 
very well written, and is the best and 
most generally interesting article in the 
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pages of the Magazine. The contributors 
to this, and to some other college papers, 
would do well to follow the advice of the 
University's editor, which concludes 

thus : 
Another class of subjects for articles 

in college magazines consists of essays 
upon deep questions of philosophy or 
politics. The ideas of a young man upon 
such points are in a majority of cases too 
much cramped to allow of an instructive 
or even readable discussion of them by 

him, and as he generally attempts to con- 
form his style to his ideas of the nature 
of his subject, there often results an 
article almost ludicrous. 

“The Golden String,” in the same 
magazine, is a very beautiful production, 
far above the average of the verses that 
appear in our exchanges. 

8.AIHA PEMBEKTKIS. 

Many, before reading Thackeray, be- 
lieve that his works embody everything 
that is satirical or didactic in a novel,and 
they therefore conceive a dislike to him. 
They think that when a novel is read it 
is read especially for amusement, and 
that any author who takes away from 
the pleasure of novel reading by slyly in- 
serting a sermon here and there is not a 
writer whose works are desirable. This 
may account for Thackeray’s unpopular- 
ity; for no one can deny that Thackeray 
is less popular than Dickens and some 
other novelists, whether deservedly or 
not is a disputed question. 

This idea of Thackeray's want of 
amusement in his novels vanishes after 
a few of his works have been read. The 
vices and follies of the English receive 
numerous smart blows at his hands, and 
he will talk with his readers now and 
then and give them some lesson from the 
Book of Life; but these portions of his 
works are far from being dull or tedious. 
With some novels, as soon as we come 
to a page or two of solid type without 
any paragraphs, we skip to the point 
where the dialogue or narrative com- 
mences again. We know well enough 
that in those pages we shall find a his- 
tory of what the hero or heroine thought 
on the morning after the catastrophe of 
the novel or a description of the house, 
the morning, or the dress of the heroine. 
In such stuff as we generally find as the 
heavy matter of most novels there is lit- 
tle to instruct and still less to amuse. 
But with Thackeray it is different. His 
talks with you are not at all dull, nor do 
they ever lack instruction. Some writers 
tell you exactly what the evil is and cau- 
tion you in full against every temptation. 
Thackeray gives you a hint, or asks a 
question and lets you think out the mat- 

ter yourself. There is no man who will 
not have higher aspirations after he lias 
read one of Thackeray’s works. He will 
also derive abundant amusement from 
them, for Thackeray never neglected 
this point in his novels. 

But we wish to take a few glances at one 
of the purest and tenderest characters in 
the range of fiction. We speak of Laura 
Pendennis. We must not be understood 
as weighing her character from the single 
work ‘1 Pendennis,’ ’ but also from ‘1 The 
Newcomes'” and “ The Adventures of 
Philip.” Indeed we did not have a very 
exalted idea of Miss Laura from reading 
“Pendennis” alone. Wethoughtthat she 
was nearly the same as the ordinary 
heroine,with a few beautiful traits added, 
which made her a very pleasant young- 
lady to think upon. Helen Pendennis is 
the sweetest mother we have chanced to 
meet in our limited round of novel read- 
ing. Her tender solicitude for her care- 
less son. her intense love for him, her 
trustful hope and reliance upon God, and 
her gentle womanhood, are qualities 
which make her at once loved and revered. 
And it seems as though all these beautiful 
traits had been transferred to her foster- 
child, Laura, and had made her what she 
is when she becomes a wife and a mother. 

The fiction which Thackeray uses in 
making Pendennis write the two last- 
named novels is well carried out and is 
very pleasant. It gives an air of reality 
to the whole story which we find nowhere 
save, perhaps, in “Adam Bede.” The 
little mention of persons who have naught 
to do with the novel in hand, but whose 
story we afterwards know infull and who 
then appear intimately connected with 
our former hero and heroine, is very nat- 
ural and occurs just as such a mention 
would occur in real life. Besides, the 
interweaving the plots of the four workg 
gives a greater interest to all of them. 

By this means Thackeray occasionally 
gives us glimpses of the home life of 
Pendennis and his wife. The trusting 
love and admiration of Laura are made 
very apparent in both works. But she 
has a certain firmness of character which 
her spouse confesses he must respect. 
The home where love, respect and trust- 
fulness are fully developed cannot but be 
a beautiful and noble spectacle. The 
sight of any home fills a good man’s heart 
with pleasure, and the contemplation of 
a home like this, where the friends of 
husband and wife come for consolation, 
and where they could find it, together 
with peace and joy and love, must be 
an exquisite pleasure to every reader. 

We are inclined to think that it is not 

Pendennis who is the cause of this; we 
even think that fate has been exceeding- 
ly kind to Pen, and has given him much 
more happiness than he deserves.. It 
does not seem exactly right that the reck- 
less, head-strong youth who caused his 
mother so much care and who was so 
vain and selfish should marry such an 
amiable loving girl, and that too, after 
rejecting her love for several years, and 
become so peaceful and happy. Mrs. 
Laura is much too good for Pen and our 
wonder is that she would accept him after 
his shameful treatment of her. Of course, 
she cannot be compared to Portia or Rosa- 
lind, for it would be absurd, say the 
scholars, to compare a character from a 
mere novel with one of Shakespeare’s 
masterpieces. But, humiliating as it is, 
we must confess that we would as soon 
read the story of that pure,tender mother 
and adviser, as that of the intelligent 
Portia or the love stricken Rosalind. 
This may be heresy, and no doubt our 
taste is vitiated from novel reading, but 
still neither Portia,or Rosalind can move 
us as gentle, womanly Laura. 

She is not as many heroines are, either 
dazzling in her beauty nor brilliant in her 
intellect, and we love her all the more 
that she is not. Neither is she very 
trusting and confiding as too many of 
Dickens’ heroines are. She is neither a 
Lucie Manethe nor a Until Pinch. She 
can assert an opinion when necessary 
and support it, not boldly and in a disa- 
greeable manner, but sweetly and with a 
respectful deference toward those about 
her. For some it may be more pleasant 
that a heroine should always believe as 
her lover or father does, but we think 
that woman is more pleasing when she 
has some individuality. 

That this is clearly marked in Laura is 
readily perceived from the novel. Pen- 
dennis always pays the greatest respect 
to his wife’s opinions and often expresses 
warm admiration for them. Nor are 
they opinions on subjects which in no 
wise concern Mrs. Laura; the matters 
are discussed by that couple relate either 
to themselves or to their intimate friends. 
The opinions which Mrs. Laura gives 
forth concerning Clive and Ethel New- 
come and Philip Firmin are certainly 
admirable. They are replete with good 
sense and denote a keen insight into hu- 
man nature and a most devoted friend- 
ship for their subjects. Thackeray has 
made Laura his good fairy in both 
“The Adventures of Philip” and “The 
Newcomes.” 

As we said before Laura’s home is a 
beautiful spectacle and she seems wholly 
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wrapt up in it. The world and its bril- 
liancies are naught to her; Arthur and 
her children claim her whole attention. 
Her love for her little ones is as strong 
as Helen Pendennis’ was for Arthur. 
She is always thinking of them, and is 
always addressing them and applying to 
them the good or had fortune of herself 
and her friends. 

Laura Pendennis will always remain 
one of the purest and brightest heroines 
that was ever created in the brain of a 
novelist. The works in whose stories she, 
takes a part will always be reckoned 
among our finest novels. And when 
Thackeray becomes as popular as he de- 
serves, tire gentle daughter, the modest 
lover, the pure and tender wife and 
mother, the soothing consoler and, in a 
word, the beautiful, lovable woman, 
Laura Pendennis, will take her place in 
the heart of every reader. 

NEURON XULON. 

AD UEUCONOEN. 

Nay, dear, don’t seek thro’ chance to know— 
A lore forbidden—what our ends shall be, 
Nor ask it of the Chaldee prophetry.* 

Far better take content what fates bestow, 
Whether a score of winters come and go. 

Or whether by yon shore, now, stormily, 
The last that we—you, dear, and I—shall see 

Hurls on time-eaten rocks the billows’ flow. 
Come, then, be wise; drink down the hour’s good 

cheer, 
And let the nearest future furnish room 

For your hopes’ longest flights. Even while your 
ear 

You lend to my poor verse, on towards our 
doom 

Old grudging Time is slipping by. So, dear, 
Seize, you, to-day, not trusting days to come. 

IT has been suggested by one of the 
later commentators on the works of the 
poet paraphrased, that Babylonii numeri 
ought to be rendered, “the Louisiana 
Lottery,” so that the lines might read 
somewhat after this fashion: 

And, knowing, I implore you not to try 
Your luck in the Louisiana lottery. 

And this character of advice fits most 
harmoniously with what follows a couple 
of lines below. For who that knew of 
Horace’s notorious habit of “sponging” 
Maecenas’ best wines, and of offering 
him in return either “ vile Sdbmum'" or 
nothing at all—who that knew of this, 
and of his candor in acknowledging his 
tricks, but will agree with this same 
commentator in saying that “Sapias, 
vina liques, et spem longamreseces ” should 
be translated no otherwise than by 

Come, let the past guide for the future be 
And set ’em up yourself ; don’t wait for me. 

* See Macaulay’s History of England, vol. III., 

where he speaks of the “Englishry’’ and the 
“Irishry •’ in Ireland. 

“Spes tonga,” surely, would it have 
been to wait for the absorptive old lyrist 
to reciprocate in anything less economic 
than a “flow of soul.” 

I couldn’t get into the “Leuconoe” 
verse, so I’ve left her out; but as there 
is no reason why the piece might not 
have been addressed to “Leuconoe” any 
more than to Irene Macgillicuddy, I 
have retained Horace’s “caption last 
word due to a sudden recollection that I 
have a reputation for legal lore to main- 
tain. I’m always forgetting it. 

CTJKCTATOR. 

OUR HONORED GUEST. 

On Tuesday, January 10, the Faculty 
had the pleasure of entertaining at dinner 
the Rt. Eev. II. Pinckney Northrop, 
D. I)., who had been consecrated the 
Sunday previous as Vicar-Apostolic of 
North Carolina. While Mount St. Mary’s 
and the American College in Home may 
claim in larger share the honor of having 
fitted the young bishop for his lofty posi- 
tion; yet, as he himself loyally and affec- 
tionately declared at the banquet which 
followed the ceremony of his conse- 
cration, Georgetown is not without 
title to a portion of the credit, since in 
her classes for four years Bishop Nor- 
throp laid the foundation of his educa- 
tion. Entering rudiments in 1852, we 
find him second in the class of First Hu- 
manities (first grammar) in 1856, the 
year in which he went to Mount St. 
Mary’s. During his sojourn at George- 
town he gave proof of that love for study, 
devotion to duty and attachment to reli- 
gion which have legitimately brought 
about his elevation to a place in the Epis- 
copacy. 

Bishop Northrop enters upon afield of 
labor that demands the zeal of an apostle 
and the brave heart of a hero, for while 
his vicariate is now territorially consid- 
ered one of the largest in the country, it 
is, perhaps, the most sparsely settled; 
and he is placed over a flock which, few 
in numbers and poor in worldly goods, 
can do but little to help on the material 
development of the diocese, which is 
only less a care than its spiritual pro- 
gress. But the new bishop had this field 
as the scene of his first labors in the 
priesthood, and while he goes back to it 
now with his fatherly love for it increas- 
ed by virtue of the heart’s responsibility 
assumed, North Carolina will welcome 
warmly as chief pastor one whom she 
loved as a simple shepherd of the fold. 

Among the older residents of the Col- 
lege, Bishop Northrop found friends 

whose affection dates back to the days 
when he was “Harry,’ ’ on the small boys’ 
side, and all were both glad and proud to 
welcome him back to his earliest college 
home. "With Bishop Northrop came 
Kev. Francis Shadier, who was a student 
at Georgetown in 1856, and the following 
years. Since his ordination he has been 
engaged in the ministry, first at Charles- 
ton, S. C., afterwards in New York, and 
again in Charleston. 

MARRIED. 

At the Cathedral in Baltimore, at 5 
o’clock P. M.. on the 17th instant, by the 
Bev. Father McHugh, Ignatius E. Mat- 
tingly to Miss Susie Blair. 

The groom is one of our Georgetown 
students whom the outbreak of the war 
found busy with problems and declen- 
sions, and called from the reading of 
battles to fighting of the same. He 
marched under the Southern cross which 
was lowered at Appomattox, and since 
the return of peace has been engaged in 
farming in his native county, of Mary- 
land. The JOURNAL wishes' joy to the 
brave soldier and his fair bride. 

Cards are out for the marriage of our 
former professor and talented A. M. and 
LL.D., Walter A. Donaldson, and Miss 
Irene Slosson, the ceremony to take 
place at St. Matthew’s Church, at high 
noon of February 8, 1882. 

Invitations are with friends for the 
marriage of Frank Neale, son of Dr. 
Frank Neale, of Baltimore, and Miss 
Brent, daughter of the late George Brent, 
chief judge of the seventh district, of 
Maryland, and one of Georgetown’s most 
distinguished alumni. The wedding is 
to take place at Brentwood, in Charles 
county, the old home of the Brents. The 
groom elect was in Georgetown in the 
years 1867-'8-’9. He is now in business 
in New York. 

LOCALS. 

A mass-meeting of the “ yard ” was 
held in the Study Hall, on the morning 
of January 22d. Mr. P. X. Smith was 
called to the chair, and upon taking his 
seat stated that the object of the meet- 
ing was to make arrangements for the 
Ma*di Bras ball. It was agreed to make 
the customary assessment upon the yard, 
in order to secure means for defraying 
the expenses of the dinner, which is to 
be provided during the afternoon, and 
to pay for the music, etc., for the bal 
masque at night. The principal feature 
of these festivities in past years has been 
the dramatic exhibition; this year it ap- 
pears that the students feared that the 
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time usually devoted to the plays would 
be extended, leaving but little time for 
the dance which concludes the entertain- 
ment. Now, as many have devoted a con- 
siderable measure of their time, and all 
their strength, for the last two months to 
frantic efforts to learn the art of terpsi- 
chorean, it seemed hard that the dancers 
should not have an opportunity for 
“tripping the light fantastic,” a motion 
limiting the time for the dramatic per- 
formance was. therefore, passed almost 
unanimously. The chair was empowered 
to appoint the necessary committees, and 
the meeting adjourned. 

The class of ’82 had its examination in 
mechanics on January 13 and 14. It is 
understood that the class, individually, 
did very well. Of course the philoso- 
phers took the usual holiday on Saturday 
afternoon. On the 24th the class had an 
essay in physics, and on the following 
Tuesday wrote one in philosophy. 

The middle examination began on Jan- 
uary 20th, and ended on the last day of 
the month. They who were so fortunate 
as not to fail in any of the branches were 
very j ubilant at the finish; the unfortu- 
nate ones were more meditative than 
joyful. No doubt, they were picturing 
to themselves the trials and tribulations 
which usually attend a failure; and mak 
ing resolutions to do better next time. 
All were glad that it was over; to pass 
ten days of fluctuating hope and fear is 
rather unpleasant. 

We understand that after the last issue 
of the JOUIJNAL there was a decided 
movement on foot to mob our editorial 
“Ah!” On account, however, of the 
well-known athletic development and 
sparring propensities of 1 ‘Ah! ” the lynch 
ing party melted into thin air without 
accomplishing anything. The condition 
of things was this: “You talk to him 
first, and we’ll second you.” “No, 
you’ve got more cause to talk to him 
than I have; he called you a soul-eyed 
young man. ” “ Well, if he did, he called 
you a snake doctor.” It was finally de 
cided that the little man from Virginia 
ought to interview the culprit; but as 
old Virginia didn’t come up to the mark, 
the rioters took to quarreling among 
themselves, and so “Ah! ” was saved from 
the painful necessity of deforming the 
earthly habitations of one or two of the 
fiends. 

—Examiner (in Shakspeare, morning 
hour)—Go on from “At midnight—” 

Student—At midnight? Oh, yes. 
At midnight, in his guarded tent, 
The Turk was dreamiug of the hour,” etc. 

The general impression is that the 
young man wfill have an opportunity of 
investigating the beauties of Shakspeare 
n the guarded study hall for a month 
or so. 

~pOE STYLISH CLOTHING, 

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

ACADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 
B. v. _M„ 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

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

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

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

For full particulars apply to the In- 
stitution. 

Q M. BELL, 
PORTRAIT PHOTOGRAPHER, 

459, 401, 403, and 465 Pcnna. Avenue, 
Washington, D. C. 

Special attention paid to copying Old 
Pictures. 

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

p* > m ^ 
T3c/>rv 
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WARRA.NT &V 
ONLY PURE TOBACCO ( ^ ,<!CE PAPER 

USEDi N ALL L.^iP 

CELEBRATED CIGARETTES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS AND COUNTERFEITS. 

SCHWARTZ, 
. MANUFACTURES OF 

COLLEGE. ACADEMY. SCHOOL. 
CHURCH. SOCIETY, TEST1MON- ' 

JAL AND PRESENTATION 
MEDALS AND BADGES, 

No. 33 Barclay Street, New York. 
Special Designs furnished without Ctiarge. 

JJUFUS H. DARBY, 

STEAM-POWER NEWSPAPER, BOOK 
AND JOB PRINTER, 

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

And also full line of 

CELLULOID CUFFS & COLLARS, 
Go to 

W. NORDLINGER & CO, 
NATIONAL CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street. 
Special Inducements to College Trade. 

JOHN T. VARNELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 
CENTRE MARKET. 

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

TUELLEY & CHAMBERLIN, 

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

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

Washington, D. C. 

W. BEVERIDGE, 
[Late Webb and Beveridge,] 

IMPORTER. OP 
CHINA, GLASS, CROCKERY, FINE 

PLATED-WARE, CUTLERY. AND 
HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS, 

1009 Penna. Av«. bet* 10th and 11th Sts., 
■WASHINGTON, D. C. 

ESTABLISHED 1833. 

JOHN MCDERMOTT & BROS., 

CARRIAGE MANUFACTURERS, 
STEAM USED. 

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

Carriages and Harness received on Slorage and 
sold on commission. Carriages Repaired. 

jjJICIIARD 11 MATTINGLY, 

142 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C, 

SUGARS AND TOBACCO, 
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Double Track! Steel Rails! Stone 
Ballast! No Dust! Sure Con- 

nections! No Delays! 
SPEED! SAFETY ! COMFORT! 

THE SHORT LINE TO THE 
West and ^Northwest, the 

Territories and Pa- 
cific Coast. 

The Popular ILine 
TO ALL POINTS IN 

MISSOURI, KANSAS, 
COLORADO, NEW MEXICO, 

ARKANSAS, TEXAS AND 
SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA. 

ALSO TO 

CINCINNATI, LOUISVILLE. NASH- 
VILLE, MONTGOMERY, MOBILE, 
JACKSON, MEMPHIS, VICKSBURG 
NEW ORLEANS, ETC,, ETC., 

AND ONLY DIRECT LINE TO THE 

NOETH -A-ISrjD EAST, 

Only Line Running the World renowned 
Pullman Palace Day and Night Coache 

PROM WASHINGTON. 

For further information please address 
D. W. JAKOWITZ, Pass’r Agrent. 

Office:—Baltimore & Potomac Station, Wash- 
ington, D. O. 

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. 

GEORGETOWN UNIVERSITY. 

DEPARTMENT OF LAW. 

Academic Year 1881-’82. 

FACULTY: 

The REY. P. P. 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 

JOSEPH ,T. DARLINGTON, 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. 

THE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh street, 

READY MADE, ] 

TA?LOMNG aAd } DEPARTMENTS. 
SPORTING J 

LECTURE HALL, 

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

j^JEDICAL DEPARTMENT, 

UNIVERSITY OF GEORGETOWN, 
Corner of Tenth g,nd E streets northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

1881-’82. 

FACULTY: 
REY. 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. 

.TOSEPH 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 arid Otliology. 

THOMAS MoABDLE, M. D , 
Lecturer on Yenereal Diseases. 

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

M. G ELLZEY, M. I)., 
Lecturer on Hygiene and Medical Jurisprudence. 

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

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

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

JOHN WALTER, M. D„ 
Prosector to the Chair of Anatomv 

H. C. EWA'LD, 
BAKER AND CONFECTIONER 

ICE CREAM SALOON, 
719 Seventh street, Bet. Gr and II, 

Washington, D. C. 

[E YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

Hair-Cut or a Clean Easy Shave. 
Go to ’ 

TANCIL’S TOILET, 
No. 100 Highst., near Gay,Georgetown 
Everything first-rate, and none hut the 

best workmen employed. 

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. 

Jl@“0rders by mail promptly attended to. 
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pr/,- TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, Corner Seventh and E Streets, Washington, D. C. Entire Building, ^ 
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B. ROBINSON. W. L. CHERY. JNTRODUCERS OP HATS 

FOR GENTLEMEN. YOUTHS AND 
CHILDREN. 

SEALSKIN CAPS. POLO CAPS. 
COLLEGE CAPS. 

Willett k Ruoff, 9O3 Penn, ave. 
JpOR THE MOST FASHIONABLE 

HATS AND GENTLEMEN’S 
NECKWEAR, 

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

■623 Penna. Avenue, Washington, D. C. 

gCHOOL AND COLLEGE 

TEXT-BOOKS AND STATIONERY 
Supplied on most liberal terms by 

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

Baltimore. 

JWERY CATHOLIC 
Should have a copy of this Superb Work. 

EXPLANATION 
■of the Epistles and Gospels for tlie Sun- 

days, Holidays and Festivals 
Throughout the Ecclesiastical Year, 

to which are added 
THE LIVES OF MANY SAINTS, 

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

tion of Rev. George Ott by Rev. 
Gerard M. Pilz, O. S. B. 

With many approbations of the Most 
Rev. Archbishops and Bishops 

of the United States. 
THIRD EDITION. 

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

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

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

$2.50. Free Mail. 

HARVEY’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. 

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. 

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 

OLD STAG PURE RYE WHTSKEY. 
Goods packed and delivered at any point 

within the District limits fiee of charge. 

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 

"U ATS! HATS! 

FALL AND WINTER HATS. 
A LARGE ASSORTMEN i' FOR MEN 

AND BOYS. 
EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

W. F. SEYMOUR, 
132 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

JjMNE 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. 

J MANOGUE, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 

149 Bridge street, 
Georgetown, D. C. 

J F. ELLIS & CO„ 
937 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

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

J^RANCIS B. MOHUN, 

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

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

ing, Printing and Binding. 

JOSEPH SCIILADT, 

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. 

C. BAILEY, 

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

Hair Cutting and Shaving in the District. 
^COLLEGE TRADE SOLICITED.“©8- 

No. CO Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C. 
(Under West End Hotel.) 
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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. 

M. W. GALT, BRO. & CO. 

JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS, 
Display a Choice Collection of Rich Jew 

elry of the Newest -Designs—Sterling Sil- 

verware of the Latest Patterns, Fine 

Diamonds, Brasses, Paris and Vienna 

Fancy Goods, &c.—especially appropriate 

for Wedding and Anniversary Gifts. 

1107 Pennsylvania Ave. 

Y IRGINIA MIDLAND 
TO THE 

RAILWAY 
SOUTH aiul SOUTHWES I'. 

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, 601 Penn. ave. N. MAC- 
DANIEL, Agent; M. SLAUGHTER, G.T.A. 

'J'HOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND AUCTIONEER, 

819 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. 

QT. JAMES HOTEL, 
U* (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. 

H. FICKLING, 

PHARMACIST, 
1260 Thirty-second St., West Washington. 

Dealer in Pure Drugs, Chemicals, 
Medicinal Wines, Liquors, &e. All 
Mineral Waters kept on hand. 

Strict attention paid to Physicians' pre- 
scriptions. 

Jg E. JACKSON & CO., 

(Wm. B. Redgrave,) 

LUMBER DEALERS, 
13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

J. L. SMITHMEYER. PAUL J. PELZ. 

J L. SMITHMEYER & CO., 

JJENRY G. WAGNER, 

JEWELLER, WATCH AND CLOCK 
MAKER, 

No. 3221MStreet, West Washing'on, 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 7tli sts., Washington, D. C. 

ARCHITECTS, 
No. 703 Fifteenth Street northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

w INTER HATS. 

Latest novelties in HATS FOR YOUNG 
MEN from the establishment of Knox, 
Fifth Avenue, New York, constantly on 
hand. 
LARGE STOCK UMBRELLAS AND WALK- 

ING CANES. 

B. H. STINEMETZ, 
HATTER AND FURRIER, 

1237 Pennslyvania Avenue. 

TT-TTQ Tl A PFT? may be found on file at Geo. JLJjULk> J. iir LJLI p. Rowell & Co’s Newspaper 
Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.\ where advertising- 
contracts may be made for it IN NEW YORK.. 


