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SONG. 

Stay, sweet day, for thou art fair, 
Fair, and full, and calm ; 

Crowned, through all thy golden hours, 
With Love’s brightest, richest flowers, 
Strong in Faith’s unshaken powers, 

Blest in Hope’s pure balm. 

Stay, what chance and change may wait 
As you glide away ; 

Now is all so glad and bright; 
Now we breathe in sure delight; 
Now we laugh in fate’s despite ; 

Stay with'us, sweet day. 

Ah, she cannot, may not stop ; 
All things must decay; 

Then with heart, and head, and will, 
Take the joy that lingers still, 
Prize the pause, in wrong and ill, 

Prize the passing day. 

—All The Year Round. 
 ♦   

OUR EX PRESIDENT. 

Since the establishment of the JOUR- 

NAL, in 1872, no event bearing so closely 
upon the interests of the University has 
transpired, as the retirement within the 
last month of the Bev. P. F. Ilealy from 
the presidency of the college. While not 
unforeseen as a near probability, because 
of the impaired health of our late pre- 
siding officer, his withdrawal from office, 
Avlien it actually occurred, was a painful 
surprise to all, as well to those of the 
community over which he had so ably 
presided as to the many devoted friends 
he had bound to him in the world beyond 
the college precincts. When, in Septem- 
ber of the current scholastic year, his 
physicians advised the Kev. President 
to lay aside for a while the active duties 
and worrying cares incident to his po 
sition, and seek rest, recreation and dis- 
traction at a distance from the scene of 
his official life, the hope was entertained 
that freedom from the cares of office 
would bring with it complete restoration 
to health, and enable him to devote him- 
self anew with zeal to the great work of 
his ambition and his life—the building 
up of a great university at Georgetown. 
These pleasing anticipations were not to 
be realized; for while the relaxation, rest 
and judicious nursing which he found 
with his right reverend brother, the 

Bishop of Portland, wrought some im- 
provement in his condition, it was neither 
sufficiently pronounced nor permanent, 
and his physicians decided that only total 
relief from the burden and responsibili- 
ties of his office could hold out prospect 
of thorough restoration to health. 

Father Ilealy has given to Georgetown 
the years of his life which, with most 
men, are usually the most active and 
fruitful. At the close of his studies, 
prosecuted and completed in Europe, he 
returned to the United States, and was 
at once sent to Georgetown College, 
where he began to lecture on philosophy. 
A few years later, he was appointed pre- 
fect of schools, and on the sudden death 
of Father Early, in 1873, he assumed the 
duties of the presidency of the college, 
which for nine years he discharged with 
wisdom, firmness, and broad-minded 
views. 

To give a review of the administration 
of the retiring President would more 
than tax the pen that has assumed the 
framing of this imperfect notice. In 
ordering the internal affairs of the school, 
he never allowed precedents to stand in 
the way of development, and he was 
never slow to adopt measures or admit 
changes when either seemed to promise 
improvement in what must always be 
the scope of college education, to wit: 
the formation of learned men and the 
perfecting of moral training. Many im- 
portant modifications in the course of 
studies followed in the academic depart- 
ment, were brought about under his 
direct supervision, and of nearly all, ex- 
perience has confirmed the wisdom. 

The great work of Father Healy’s ad- 
ministration was undoubtedly his under- 
taking the grand building, which he saw 
in use, at least partially, before his 
withdrawal from office. Ho more mag 
nificent edifice is devoted to collegiate 
use in the country, and though it remains 
unfinished, even so it is the monumentum 
cere perennius, to which all his admirers 
will point with pride in commending his 
administration. To commence a build- 
ing of such magnitude required un- 
bounded confidence in the public, and 
rigid persuasion of his own ability to 

assume the responsibility and bear the 
personal burdens that come with so grave 
an enterprise. Had his health been 
spared he would probably have witnessed 
the completion of this noble edifice, and 
his later years of official rule been cheered 
by sight of the schools happily domiciled 
in its spacious rooms. 

As prefect of schools, Father Ilealy 
accomplished a work which, while it was 
less apt to attract public notice than the 
erection of the new building, of which 
Georgetown is j uslly proud, was, in point 
of fact, of more importance with relation 
to the main work which a college must 
propose to itself. The introduction of a 
course of English literature, the exten- 
sion of the course of chemistry, the pro- 
posal of special prizes for out-of-class 
work, are features of our recent Presi- 
dent’s policy, that will, after a fair test, 
commend themselves to the favor of all 
who are capable of judging in matters 
educational. His influence was felt in the 
Law Department, for which he labored 
unceasingly till he secured a corps of 
professors that could satisfy the de- 
mands made upon the Faculty; and in 
the medical school, which was entirely 
reorganized during his term of office, and 
a body of professors given that can vie 
with that of any medical college in the 
country. 

In no respect did he do more to further 
the interests of the college than in the 
tact he displayed in rallying around de- 
voted and generous friends. The Mer- 
rick medal, the Morris, Toner, and Hoff- 
man prizes were established during 
Father Healy’s administration, and his 
last official act was to receive the splendid 
donation of §10,000 from Mr. Coleman, 
of California, of which mention is found 
in another column of the present issue. 
The opinion in which the students held 
him may be deduced from the resolutions 
which we publish in this paper; and 
without presuming to reflect upon the 
wise government of the distinguished 
men who held the office before him, we 
are justified by the facts in claiming that 
no president ever did more to put the 
College upon a broad and firm basis, en- 
large the scope of its efficiency, and pre- 
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pare the field which it may one day enter 
into possession of and hold, as a great 
Catholic University. Should this hope 
he realized, the development will hear no 
deeper impress than that left upon it by 
the President who has just retired from 
office. 

THE PLAY, THE MUSIC, THE MASK, 
THE DANCE. 

The signal success of the committees 
having in charge the Mardi Gras enter- 
tainment of last year is fresh in the 
memory of all who took part in the fes- 
tivities of that evening. Whether it be 
that the committees entrusted with the 
arrangement of the details of the festival 
this year were spurred on by the knowl- 
edge that they would have to bestir 
themselves lest their work make a poor 
showing beside that of last year’s com- 
mittees, or whether they were moved by 
inherent tact and energy, it boots us not 
to inquire. We are content to chronicle, 
as all our fellow's w'ere content to have 
realized, the fact that the entertainment 
this year w'as in all its features a decided 
success. 

At 5 o’clock P. M., all hands W'ere as- 
sembled in the dining hall around the 
bounteous board—or, not to do violence 
to mathematical exactness, let us say 
boards—which were richly “furnished 
forth” with good cheer for the inner man. 
The dinner was all that the veriest epi- 
cure could have w'ished, barring the 
obvious fact that the range of the menu 
was not very extensive, and with the fur- 
ther exception of the mince pies. It does 
not appear precisely in place for us gravely 
to devote our editorial attention to mince 
pies, and wTe know it. But we are under 
a pressure of conscience that it is useless 
to oppose—“ whereduty points the way,” 
etc. Now among pastry cooks, so far at 
least as our acquaintance with these 
gentry goes, there is a prejudice in favor 
of flavoring mince pies with something 
stronger than water—it may be nothing 
more than a prejudice, but the sons of 
men have been reared to a faith in mince 
pies containing such flavoring, and it is 
cruel to snap the moorings of a man’s 
faith, even though it he misguided, with- 
out any warning or preparation whatever. 
The humane missionary does not proceed 
in his w'ork of regenerating the idolatrous 
savage, for instance, by at once smashing 
his idol into pieces and triumphantly ex- 
claiming, “ Don’t you see it’s nothing 
but clay?” He proceeds “ slowly by de- 
grees.” Our complaint, then, is not 
against the W. C. T. U. spirit that de- 

clared against anything stronger than 
water entering into the composition of 
the Mardi Gras mince pies. We are with 
the committee heart and hand in the 
cause they espouse, but they were, w'e 
submit, too summary in their methods of 
dealing with old and deep-rooted preju- 
dices. It wTas harrowing to our sensitive 
temperament to see a fellow, his counte- 
nance aglow' with faith in that mince pie, 
cut a slice out of it, lick his chops expec- 
tant, and then see the look of despair 
that settled upon his face as he realized 
that his faith had been betrayed! 

The next feature of the evening's pro- 
gramme was the Dramatic Headings, 
which consisted of judiciously chosen 
extracts from Banim’s Damon and 
Pythias, and Sheridan’s The Rehearsal. 
Considered in all respects the readings 
did not come up to thepoint of excellence 
reached by those of last year. However, 
there was, to our mind at least, improve 
meut in the mechanical requisites on the 
part of some who bow'ed themselves be- 
fore last year’s Mardi Gras audience. 
Mr. F. P. Martin, as Dionysius in Damon 
and Pythias, seemed to grasp and hold to 
the spirit of the character. As Sneer, in 
The liehearsal, he quite filled out the 
measure of amateur proficiency. 

Mr. James F. O’Neill as Damon added 
fresh laurels to those borne off by him 
before the foot-liglits last year in the role 
of “ False, Perjured Clarence.” The 
scene in the senate house which results 
in the proclamation of Dionysius as 
king, and of the “ancient fabric” of the 
Syracusan constitution as 

“ a garrison, a common barrack, 
And common guard-house, and for common cut- 

throats” 

w'as throughout w'ell sustained. In this 
scene Damon was, of course, the central 
figure. And from the moment of his 
breaking out in mingled love, despair 
and contempt, with the exclamation 

And all! all are content ? 
A nation’s right betrayed, 

And all content! 

to his reply in the following w'ords to 
Dionysius’ threat of death: 

“Death’s the best gift to one who never yet 
Wished to survive his country,” 

he held the undivided attention of the 
audience. Mr. John B. Madigan as 
Pythias did fairly well. He somewdiat 
overwrought the vehemence demanded 
in the juncture at which Pythias rushes 
between the unarmed Damon and the 
armed vengeance of Procles and liis 
‘ ‘coward numbers. ’ ’ Later on, how'ever, 
when the curtain had risen on the selec- 

tions from The Rehearsal, he more than 
sustained, in the character of Puff, his 
success of last year. Several of the new 
debutantes, too, did well; Mr. Harry E. 
L. Martin as Sir Christopher Hatton in 
The Rehearsal brought down the house 
w'ith his natural character acting. Mr. 
H. Lindsley Maddox as Governor of the 
Fort acquitted himself with credit. Mr. 
Paul C. Humphrey’s appearance on the 
stage was greeted with shouts of laugh- 
ter, and as laughter is the final cause of 
the play in w’hich he appeared, there is 
no denying that his presentation of Beef- 
eater was a very pronounced success. We 
doubt if w7e could analyze his success and 
point out its elements, though at last 
that is not essential. 

The w'ant of an orchestra that has 
hitherto been felt on these occasions W'as 
supplied by the College Glee Club under 
the leadership of our assistant business 
manager, Mr. E. Miles Willett, and com- 
posed of Messrs. Kulirt, Tete, Lindsay, 
and Garland. Most delightful and rigidly 
classic music was discoursed at proper 
intervals during the play, and through- 
out the remainder of the evening which 
W'as devoted to the bal masque. 

Nearly everybody danced. We noted 
several figures whirling in mazy course 
over the floor whom we had thought as 
far removed by.natural difficulties from 
such diversion as wre are ourselves. To 
tell the full truth we felt encouraged, for 
one little moment only, to muzzle our 
prudent regard for our reputation as be- 
ing graceful, and join the whirling 
throng. It is a matter of joy to us now, 
as it must be also to our friends, that wre 
did not yield to the temptation. 

Thanks to the committee on costumes 
the masks this year w'ere not so entirely 
the same as w'e have all become familiar 
w'ith. A great many that have figured 
at every Mardi Gras entertainment witli- 
in the memory of the present generation 
of students w'ere pleasantly conspicuous 
by their absence. Some few of these old 
acquaintances, however, defied the zeal 
of the committee. Captain Jack of the 
Modocs, the old lava bed spirit still alive 
w’ithin him, triumphed over the valiant 
committee and brandished his tomahawk 
as of yore; John Chinaman, in the teeth 
of the enemy, declined to “go.” The 
Lord of Misrule, Paddy Miles’’ Boy, and 
one or tw’o others complete the list. 
Some of the costumes were very hand- 
some; among others deserving of special 
remarks were The JEsthete, Charley 
Roche; Alonzo the Brave, Garland; Prince 
Carnival, Daniel McLaughlin, Jr.; White 
Knight, Alfred St. Clair Abrams; Page 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. Jtf 

Suit, Charles Smith; and The Sailor Boy, 
Edward P. Farrell. 

After the list of dances had been ex- 
hausted the merry-makers mindful of the 
couplet, appended to the evening's pro- 
gramme, 

“Pleasure must vary, not be long, 
Come then let’s close and end the song,” 

betook themselves to dispatching a col- 
lation of chocolate and buns provided by 
the thoughtful committee of arrange- 
ments, which shortly done they withdrew 
to lay themselves down to dreams of 
senators, kings, lords, courtiers, demons, 
and such other characters as they had 
freely mingled with in the Mardi Gras 
festival of 1882. 

HABDI OKAS AT THE CONTEST. 

A reporter of the JOURNAL, armed 
with just such an invitation as seemed 
all-sufficient to the son of the Green Isle, 
who thought himself invited because he 
had not been told to stay away, found 
himself behind the grille on Shrove 
Tuesday night, an eager expectant of 
the opening of the bal masque, which 
the young ladies of the Academy con- 
sider so important an event in the 
year’s calendar. At once an object 
of envy and of commiseration to his 
brother editors of the staff was this 
Paul Pry of the JOURNAL. Of envy, 
surely, for which one of them would not 
have given a month’s salary—if truth 
wrere told, even the year’s wages might 
have been sacrificed without drawing 
down on him the charge of extravagance 
—to stand on the border of this fairy- 
land, where youth and beauty were to 
hold so brilliant revel; of pity, for how 
could the unfortunate man with pen 
trained to rehearsing the rougher deeds 
and depicting the coarser pictures of 
college life, he expected to trace the deli- 
cate lines and place the glowing tints of 
the picture which the brilliant lights of 
the Odeon shone down upon, on Mardi 
Gras night? If, then, this account be 
tame in movement and dull in coloring, 
let the fault rest where it should, on the 
pen unased to such dainty work, and to 
the bewilderment consequent upon step- 
ping from a world of fact to a world of 
fancy. The reportorial eye that can follow 
securely the flight of the base-ball or the 
leap of the athlete, is dazzled to blinding 
sense, when aesthetic and “love-sick 
maidens” glide by in whirling dance with 
Maids of the Mist and Gypsey Queens. 

At seven o’clock, to the inspiriting 
strains of a march from the orchestra, 
which compensated by intensity of effort 
for the lack of variety and number of 

instruments composing it, the procession 
of maskers filed into the large Odeon, 
and under the brilliant sheen from many 
gas-jets, marched and countermarched, 
deployed and grouped, till the changing 
rhythm of the music summoned all to 
the dance. With pencil idly resting upon 
his tablets, the helpless reporter watched 
the entrance of this glittering, glancing 
line of beauty and mystery as it passed 
before his gaze, but to tell here what lie 
saw there would be no less an impossi- 
ble task than to count the hues that 
make up the glory of an October hill- 
side. Demurely leading the line of rev- 
elers came, hand in hand, Girofle and 
Girofla, to the tips of their dainty slip- 
pers alike in hue and fashion of dress 
and bow, and neither Oriole nor Rex 
could have wished sprightlier represent- 
ative for the Monumental or the Crescent 
City, than this artfully dodging pair, 
who but a year since were frisky Belles of 
the Kitchen. 

Carefully excluded as these young 
ladies of the Academy are said to be 
kept, the aesthetic craze has struck them, 
for there were two ‘‘love sick maidens ” 
from Chicago, ever in quest of the beau- 
tiful in short clothes. North Carolina 
and Washington sent aesthetes that Oscar 
would have grown yet more wild (e) over; 
and one dark brunette, whose dancing at 
the last Mardi Gras ball the JOURNAL’S 

representative thought the very “poetry 
of motion,” seemed given over now to 
the admiration of the sunflower and the 
worship of the lily. The “Two Orphans” 
were there, but grief has wrought sad 
changes in these forlorn children since 
we saw them at the ball last year; then 

they were two handsome, blooming maid- 
ens, whose sparkling eyes and glowing 
cheeks belied the grief that their dress 
bespoke, while now, though their beauty 
may still remain, they have dwindled 
down to half their former selves ! 

There wrere Highland lassies and Alsa 
tian shepherdesses, fairies and Indian 
maidens ; a demure Quakeress, whose 
witchery would have driven George 
Fox into apostacy, and a “Night” in star- 
lit sable robe whose spell vied in power 
with that cast by the “Morning” of rosy- 
tint from the great city on the lakes. 
Virginius, was there oblivious of the fair 
Virginia, who divided her time between 
the dance and the piano, relieving the 
overtaxed “orchestra.” From Cuba there 
came a dark-eyed, dark-haired fortune- 
teller, whose picturesque costume and 
lithe form would have been at home in 
the vales of lovely Andalusia. A tiny 
Dew-Drop from Maine glistened under 

the lamps where the Maid of the Mist 
from Tennessee gleamed as a wraith, 
and from the home of Minnehaha, who 
was whirling in the dance with a Vir- 
ginia Gypsey,camea “Girl of the Period;” 
while the poor Colleen Bawn, her grief 
all forgotten and her hopes probably re- 
adjusted in her City by the Sea, found 
happiness in the bewitching “German,” 
whose ‘ ‘favors” were not more numerous 
than the admiring eyes fixed upon her, 
though they hung about her dainty self 
in profusion, the gleaming spoils gath- 
ered in her victorious march from Balti- 
more to Charles. Chicago—the meet- 
ing place of all nations and races—sent 
the fair Katrina Van Tassel, and we no 
longer wonder at the disturbances that 
reigned in New Amsterdam under the 
sway of Peter the Simple, for a mis- 
chievous beauty like this witch Katrina 
might turn'the head of any Knicker- 
bocker council aud drive to desperation 
a score of Ichabods. With classic grace 
and queenly bearing, our Parthenia from 
the Valley of the Susquehanna, though 
Ingomar was absent, ruled hearts none 
the less loyal and loving, nor could mask 
and martial guise, though proudly borne, 
conceal the identity which affection was 
on the alert to detect. “Folly” was of 
course on hand to sanction the revels of 
her votaries, and she smiled approvingly 
as the Castanet Girl from the Gate City 
stepped the stately Castilian measure of 
the dance, or frowned when forced to 
dodge the “Old Woman that flew to the 
sky on a broom, ” and came down to rule 
this revel with woman’s traditional 
sceptre. In festive dance the Lady of 
Lyons—once a Comet, now a Star—stood 
vis-a-vis with the Star Spangled Banner 
that vouched for the loyalty of Prince 
George’s Co., and a frisky Tambour- 
ine Girl from the other side of Rock 
Creek kept time to fair Priscilla’s trip- 
ping feet. 

Thus all went merry as—a marriage 
bell, so reporters invariably say, though 
why passeth, my knowledge; for I should 
think a marriage bell properly attuned 
would give forth a most solemn sound: 
but merry indeed was the scene on which 
the JOURNAL’S representative gazed, 
for light hearts sent joyous looks into 
beautiful faces, and only the brooding 
mind of a moralizing reporter took on a 
sombre cast from the thought, that so 
much joy must have an end, the careless 
hours of youth be told, as the rosary 
grains between the .beadsman’s finger, 
and their young lives, sooner or later, 
weave into the warp and woof threads 
of darker hues than those in the gay 
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disguises, which flitted so brilliantly on 
this festival night beneath the gleam of 
glancing lights. 

MIRIAM'S I.,VST WORD. 

DEAR JOURNAL: Since your leniency 
must share with my own temerity the re- 
sponsibility of my unlooked-for recontre 
with “S. A.D., ” my gallant adversary—in a 
Pickwickian sense be it understood the 
designation is given—I trust to your 
kindness to allow me some space in your 
present issue to say a word or two in my 
own defence. To know that a defence 
is exacted of me at all, is in itself rather 
appalling to one from whose mind contest 
of any kind was farthest removed, when 
her pen first strayed into your columns. 
But to be told, all in a breath, that the 
letter which you kindly gave place to in 
your issue for January was “an assault,” 
that it manifested “unreasoning peevish- 
ness” and “girlish vindictiveness,” that 
‘ ‘for etymological originality and refresh- 
ing indifference to syntactic restraints 
it deserves an honored place amongst the 
curiosities of English literature,” is 
quite enough, you will admit,to take the 
conceit out of one in the rosebud year of 
social existence, even though the writer 
receive with these repeated thrusts the 
flattering appellation of “intellectual 
amazon,” also used, I take it, in a Pick- 
wickian sense. 

In the line of your duty, Mr. Editor, 
you read my letter when it was forwarded 
to you for publication; and I venture to 
claim that you will agree with me when 
I assert, that not even “S. A. D., ” though 
possessed of far more legal knowledge 
than he modestly laid claim to in his 
first letter, and though endowed with 
more abundant share of the lawyer’s pro- 
verbial capacity for converting white 
into black, can distort my calm, dispas- 
sionate disclaimer of censoriousness into 
“an assault. ” “S.A.D. ” is to be congrat- 
ulated on his experience hitherto of the 
sex, and to be adjudged happy in his ig- 
norance, if he for a moment supposes 
that either girl or woman would con- 
duct “an assault” in words so measured 
and free from sting or venom. 

The imputation of peevishness and 
vindictiveness I am content to pass by, 
leaving myself and my letter, so far as 
those characteristics are in question, to 
the judgment and verdict of those who 
know the one, or have read the other. 
Should the opinion of your readers un- 
fortunately tally with that of “S. A. D,,’ ’ 
the disgrace will fall upon my single self. 
The charge, however, that my letter ex- 
hibits in discreditable degree “etymolog- 

ical originality and refreshing indiffer- 
ence to syntactic restraints” involves, 
if substantiated, the fair fame of those 
who strove to lead me through the ma- 
zes of English syntax, and to train my 
mental vision to the discrimination of 
varying shades of meaning in the em- 
ployment of our native tongue. So far 
as I have been able to detect the purport 
of his strictures, “S. A. D.” has selected 
three expressions in my letter, and with 
these for points he has indulged in some 
sort of mathematical, legal, triangula- 
tion for the establishment of his case in 
grammar against me. The phrase first 
challenging his critical eye is my use 
of the words “personal self-esteem.” 
He admits that he has heard of “offended 
self-esteem, pure and simple,” but claims 
that his has been the first case on record 
of an offense against “personal self-es- 
teem.-’ With that hesitation, which be 
comes a girl, but a while ago emancipated 
from the school, “Miriam” would ask 
“S. A. D.” if the element “self” in the 
compound “self-esteem” precludes the 
use of any qualifying epithet with the 
word itself ? Is Ms self-esteem the same 
thing as my self-esteem ? And could not 
“S. A. D.” fancy a case in which “Mir- 
iam,” or anybody else for that matter, 
might offend Ms self-esteem and yet not 
disturb personal self-esteem ? 

This grammatical dissector next ap- 
plies his scalpel to the exclamation, 
“There it is, Mr. Editor!” as found in 
my letter of January. I confess, DEAR 

JOURNAL, that an unfortunate typo- 
graphical error of the compositor has 
robbed my words here of that clearness 
of meaning which else they might have 
borne; and so far as obscurity has re- 
sulted, I am prepared to leave untouched 
the very pretty little conceit that my 
legal adversary has reared in the gloom. 
But I cannot be so tolerant of the instance 
of intellectual strabism which he gives 
proof of a moment later. It not only 
does me injustice—and are not lawyers 
the knight-errants of the blind goddess? 
—but it is a most unpromising trait in 
one about to enter a profession in which 
the ability to see things straight is of all 
importance. Let “S.A.D.” read again the 
passage in which the names of Mrs. Eliz- 
abeth Cady Stanton, Isabella Beecher 
Hooker and “plain, unpresuming Miriam 
occur;” and if he persist in holding to the 
conclusion as to my choice of compan- 
ions for a parade, then must I beg him 
to put aside Blackstone for a while and 
commune in secret—through their writ- 
ings—with the shades of departed gram- 
marians, until he has learned to estimate 

in its proper worth the force of a disjunc 
five conjunction. 

My“feminine inconsistency ”is display- 
ed in the paragraph where I speak of the 
commotion caused in convent circles,ad- 
mitting and denying in the same breath, 
so “S. A. D.’’asserts. Adjust your spec- 
tacles, my legal friend, and point to the 
words where such contradictory admis- 
sion is made. The assumed contradic- 
tion—feminine inconsistency, if you will 
—is at best a deduction of yours; and 
“Miriam’s” grammar must be woefully 
awry if it be worse than “S. A. D’s.” 
logic. My mistake in supposing that 
“S. A. D.” desired to limit his expres- 
sion of “a stray male” to a boy, I read- 
ily admit; and since it seems to be de- 
manded by his argument, I am ready to 
classify under the same generic appel- 
lation, college boys, Chinamen, baby and 
stray dogs. Chacun a son gout! 

I am more than delighted to accept the 
explanation of “S. A. D.’’that my im- 
pressions of his alma mater were given 
an undeserved sombre hue by the pres- 
sure of those whom he is pleased to call 
“buzzards;” and I am only too glad to 
admit his disclaimer in behalf of tire 
venerable institution, under whose dis- 
tant shadow were spent the least bur- 
dened years of my life. In parting 
with “S. A. D.” (for all things have an 
end here below and “Miriam’ ’ withdraws 
from further share in this, by her, unpro- 
voked contest) I would assure him that 
one injunction of his will be treasured 
by me; that in which he bids Miss Mi- 
riam to know herself. 

“The noblest study of mankind is man,” 

and the next study in order of no- 
bility doubtless is that of woman; 
and in the seclusion to which “Mi- 
riam” now betakes herself, this sec- 
ond of noble avocations will demand 
her attention. It will, however, greatly 
enhance the value of “S. A. D.’s recom- 
mendation, if he will give her chapter 
and verse for his qualification of “know 
thyself” as “a scriptural injunction!” 
At the Convent they always told us that 
this was a dictum of Chiion, one of the 
seven wise men of Greece; but I suppose 
their history was as much ai. fault as 
their grammar! MIRIAM. 

During the few days that the snow was 
on the ground numerous snow-ball bat- 
tles were indulged in by the students. 
Some of them were very spirited engage- 
ments, and were much, enjoyed by the 
spectators—we cannot speak for the com- 
batants. 
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»E dOBlSDAJI REBUS. 

A pretty severe fit of indisposition, the 
legitimate result of reading Mr. F.’s la- 
test contribution to the field of letters, 
had the effect of incapacitating me last 
month for my self-imposed task of deliv- 
ering to the public an authoritative, reli- 
able opinion of things in general. The 
public, of course, wasa very large sufferer 
by my silence; and even now, after that 
mature deliberation which every oppor- 
tunity of time and leisure could allow, I 
can scarcely imagine by what combina- 
tion of agencies it has managed to survive 
a deprivation of its periodical enjoyment; 
and while my sympathy with the readers 
of the JOURNAL is unbounded, I cannot 
but see that their affliction consisted in 
the mere abridgment of a benefit, a 
pleasure, a necessity if you will. As for 
me, my suffering can be decently appre- 
ciated only by the favored few who wield 
the editorial quill; ordinary mortals, 
however, may very possibly succeed after 
a due consideration in arriving at an ap- 
proximate notion of the anguish that 
pervades the breast of an editor when 
some unforeseen calamity muzzles his 
genius, and disqualifies him for the utter- 
ance of those chunks of wisdom which, 
according to the popular conception, 
should be the spontaneous scintillations 
of the editorial character. If then, the 
public can, by any artifice known to the 
imagination, arrive at anything like a 
correct estimate of the poignancy of my 
grief at finding myself unable to embalm 
myself in the February number of the 
JOURNAL, it must—for it cannot cheat 
itself—develop a strong current of com- 
miseration which shall run counter to 
the sympathy that wells up from my 
philanthropic heart. 

Mr. F. must have been feeling unwell 
when he penned his last instalment of 
that intensely fascinating serial, “ De 
Quadam Be ; ” this, I am led to suppose 
from the tone of his (or her) introductory 
remarks. He appears to have been in 
such a dumpy humor as to be unable to 
unbosom himself to anything of the 
second person. He soliloquizes thusly : 
“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 re- 
morseless ‘ Ah!’ Its poor author,” etc., 
etc. As a soliloquy this may be, for 
anything that I know to the contrary, a 
gorgeous success. But when Mr F. prints 
his private conversations with himself, I 
maintain that it would be no more than 
decent in him to inclose in quotation 

marks whatever disjecta membra of 
Shakespeare, the Apostle Paul, or the 
Prophets he choses as little adornments 
for his own grand structure. Who that 
hears and sees the familiar “Oh, my pro- 
phetic soul,” does not immediately add, 
“ my uncle,” and at the same time refer 
the whole to a little gem of W. Shakes- 
peare’s, entitled “ Hamlet, Prince of 
Denmark ”? Oh, Mr. F's aunt, fie upon 
you! Mr. F. feelingly remarks, still to 
himself, “Alas, poor F., where art thou? 
Hadst thou never,” etc., etc , to which 
any sensible person might reply as fol- 
lows: Alas! poor F., if you are desirous 
of ascertaining your own whereabouts, 
and are unable yourself to solve that in- 
teresting problem, surely your position in 
space cannot be a matter of overwhelming 
importance to the body politic. But if 
you are really affected by a desire to know 
exactly where you are, and if, further- 
more, you are not above receiving in- 
struction from me, I think that my very 
limited knowledge of mathematics will 
be likely to throw some light on the 
mystery. I proceed, therefore: If you 
have any position whatever in space you 
may be considered a point; granting, 
then, that you are a point you may take 
certain data, best known to yourself, and 
by working upon these witli certain well- 
established principles in analytical 
geometry, you will eventually stumble 
across the equation of a point; in other 
words, my dear Mr. F., you will know 
“where art thou.” 

I think that, after all, I can safely agree 
with Mr. F., that perhaps it would have 
been better to have entitled his article 
“DeMhilo.” An article on the all-ab- 
sorbing topic, nothing, if skilfully con- 
structed, as Mr. F. can do it, might have 
a prodigious effect. And now a word of 
advice : let Mr. F. in future content him- 
self with such light themes as “ De Ni- 
liilo,” but let him steer clear of “De 
Quadam Be,” for this is evidently a sub- 
ject beyond his grasp, and in presuming 
to handle it,as he has done,he has compro- 
mised his own good sense as well as the 
interests of those persons of whom he 
sets himself up as defender. 

The other afternoon, while a member 
of the JOURNAL staff, who is popularly 
known as “ Doc,” was enjoying a prom- 
enade through Georgetown, he met with 
wbat was to him a novel experience. 
While passing a confectionery store he 
noticed three young ladies issuing there 
from—a by no means unusual phenome- 
non—with several packages of candy. 
One of the young ladies, after progressing 
a few yards in the direction of the Acad- 

emy, opened her package of confectionery 
and after chewing pensively for some 
moments remarked, not “Wasn't he 
handsome,” but “I’m as hungry as the 
mischief!” “Doc” was so horrified 
that he stepped into an adjoining drug- 
store and drowned his astonishment in a 
plain soda. He would have regarded it, 
he tells me, as any ordinary occurrence 
but for the fact that he knew the young 
ladies to be pupils of the Academy and 
had expected to find that Miriam’s burn- 
ing words had stirred up in the hearts of 
all the young ladies of that institution an 
antipathy to slang expressions that would 
be second only to their well-known dread 
of mice and cows. “ Doc ” always had, 
as he told me, the profoundest veneration 
for Miriam, and this went only so far as 
to intensify his horror at hearing a young 
lady from “the City of Boses” exclaim 
“I’m as hungry AS THE MISCHIEF ! ” 

AH! 

[OFFICIAL] 

At a special meeting of the Board of 
Directors of Georgetown College, the 
Bev. P. F. Healy, S. J., President, in the 
chair, the following preamble and resolu- 
tions were unanimously adopted: 

Whereas, our generous and well-de- 
serving alumnus, James Y. Coleman, 
Esq., of San Francisco, California, has 
given proof of his devotion to Alma Mater 
by the munificent donation of $10,000 
this day received by draft on Hew York- 
and whereas it is but just that we give 
fitting expression of our gratitude and 
leave to future generations of students a 
permanent memorial of the same ; 

Be it resolved, That the hall in the new 
building which is to contain the collec- 
tion of curiosities now possessed by the 
College be known as the Coleman Mu- 
seum, and a suitable tablet commemora- 
tive of this dedication be placed in said 
hall when the same shall be completed. 

Besolved, That the Secretary of the 
Faculty, in transmitting to Mr. Coleman 
notice of this official action on the part of 
the Board of Directors, he instructed to 
express also the sincere gratitude of 
all interested in the institution for the 
splendid proof of loyalty and love which 
this gentleman has just given. 

[Signed] 
P. F. HEALY, S. J., President. 
JOHN B. MULLALY, S. J., Treasurer. 
WTLLIAM T. WHITEFORD, S. J. 
WILLIAM B. COWARDIN, S. J. 
JAMES A. DOONAN, S. J., Secretary. 

GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, D. C., 

February 16, 1882, 
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THANKS to the untiring zeal and the 
executive ability of Mr. John Scully, S. 
J., the Dramatic Readings, so recently 
revived in the College as a feature 
of the entertainments, were not want- 
ing in the programme of Tuesday 
evening’s festivities. We are sure there 
was no one present hut enjoyed the two 
selections given. And we are also sure 
that there were only a few present who 
understand how much is due to Mr. 
Scully’s efforts. 

There was, from the moment the mat- 
ter was agitated, an undercurrent of op- 
position among the students to devoting 
any part of the evening to theatricals. 
It was urged that the time they would 
consume could be more pleasantly passed 
in dancing. We are satisfied that no 
one thinks so now. But we shall take 
advantage of the opportunity that is 
opened to us of saying a word that needs 
to be said. 

The plays are over. They were a suc- 
cess ; hut how many of us contributed to 
it? Leaving out of the question the 
discouragement that Mr. Scully met in 
trying to prevail upon a sufficient num- 
ber to take active parts, (for we cannot 
blame any one very severely for dodging 
here,) was it not a little ungracious to 
offer discouragements of the nature re- 
ferred to? We know very well that it 
was not from any lack of gratitude ; it 
is traceable rather to thoughtlessness. 
But thoughtlessness can become crimi- 
nal, and we urge upon our friends to be 
more thoughtful, or every enterprise in 
the College must surely “ die the death.” 

It stands in the way of every enterprise 
that is set on foot. A meeting is called 
to take steps relative to the athletic 
sports, for instance. Everybody is in- 
terested and hopes to see the sports a 
success. But as soon as some one has 
been chosen to take the matter in hand 
there is an end of zeal, and apparently an 
end of interest. The unhappy individual 
chosen to superintend affairs is left to 
fight it out to a successful or unsuccess- 
ful issue, as the case may be. In other 
words, discouragements are thrown in 
his way in the shape of indifference. 
This indifference is due to thoughtless- 
ness, no doubt, but it is none the less 
burdensome to him who has to face it. 
Avery little more thoughtfulness would 
make all our College enterprises a great 
deal more successful. 

IT is encouraging to the editors at 
present in control of the JOURNAL to 
hear from many quarters expressions of 
approval of the manner in which the 
paper is being conducted. We cannot 
claim for our work that it is either irk- 
some or onerous, but certainly the charge 
that we have assumed entails some labor 
and not a little responsibility. It is 
ample reward, however, to know that the 
labor is not spent in vain, and that the 
responsibility was not rashly accepted. 
The scope of a college paper is essentially 
limited, and writers for its columns find 
themselves shut out from many subjects 
that would ordinarily engage the atten- 
tion of journalists. A journal like ours 
can never be a newspaper in the unre- 
strained sense of the term; it ought not 
to undertake the discussion of grave po- 
litical or religious questions; it cannot 
deal with social topics except in so far as 
they may be coincident to events of col- 
lege. In one word, it is representative 
of the microcosm of college life, and, as 
our trans-Atlantic neighbors would say, 
it loses its raison d'etre the moment it 

leaves those restricted limits. In so far 
as the efforts of the editors are required 
to render the JOURNAL a worthy repre- 
sentative of this proper type of college 
papers, we gladly accept the encomiums 
of our friends in support of the convic- 
tion that we have not entirely failed. 
One feature of a well-conducted college 
journal; we must reluctantly confess,our 
paper lias been indifferently presented. 
As much as anything else was it intended 
to be a medium of communication be- 
tween old students, who, though parted 
socially for life and borne far asunder by 
the widely divergent interests that de- 
mand their attention, still find in the 
remembering of college days and college 
doings a bond of sympathy, and who 
ought to find in their college paper the 
demand for giving expression to this 
affection which was the birth of life's 
least burdened years. 

It is beyond the reach of any editorial 
staff to give this character to their pa- 
per unless they meet with the co-opera- 
tion of those concerned and who are to 
be benefited. More plainly, unless from 
time to time old students who have gone 
out from the immediate circle of college 
life, send back in the form of letters or 
personal notes information about them- 
selves the JOURNAL must lack that fea- 
ture which would give it supreme inter- 
est in the eyes of. most of our subscrib- 
ers. • While the collegians of former 
decades will always he pleased to hear 
of the doings of their successors, now in 
actual possession of their former haunts, 
what would interest far more would he 
to have news of those who sat with them 
in their own college days, and in the 
class-room and on the play-ground were 
rivals without ceasing to be friends. 

May we not hope, then, to receive oc- 
casionally letters from old students, 
which in just proportion will mingle in- 
formation of present interests and pur- 
suits with mellowed reminiscences of 
college life? It will be a pleasure always 
to publish such, and we are satisfied no 
feature of the paper would more readily 
attract the favor of our readers. While 
then our senior editor is ceaselessly log- 
rolling the project of securing contribu- 
tions from students actual resident at 
college, let another member of the staff 
start a boom for securing letters from 
former students, whose memories ought 
to he treasure houses of good things that 
should not he kept hidden forever. 

—Contributions on “the ethereal mild- 
ness of spring” are in order. We await 
their coming. 

J 
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AN informal meeting of the students 
was assembled in the smoking room on 
the 18th of last month, the day following 
the announcement of the retirement of 
Father Healy from the presidency of the 
College, mention of which is made else- 
where. A committee was selected to 
frame and report resolutions expressive 
of the deep regret with which the College 
received the announcement, and of the 
sympathy that goes out from our midst 
to our reverend and respected friend in 
his physical affliction—for he was the 
friend as well as president of the stu- 
dents—and also expressing the high sat- 
isfaction with which the selection of the 
Kev. Father Doonan was received by 
those over whom he is to preside. 

Following is the report of the commit- 
„tee which, it is needless to say, was 
heartily and unanimously adopted: 

Whereas, our respected President, 
Rev. P. F. Healy, S. J., has found it 
necessary on account of ill health to re- 
sign the office which lie has for several 
years so ably and acceptably filled; 

Be it resolved, That we, the students 
of Georgetown College, in his resigna- 
tion lose a superior whose management 
of the College has always conduced to 
its honor and prosperity, and whose re- 
lations with ourselves and former stu- 
dents have always been of the most pleas- 
ant character; and be it also 

Besolved, That our warmest sympa- 
thies are extended to him in the physical 
afflictions that forced him to sever his 
connection with the College, and also 
our sincere wishes that his good health 
may be speedily and entirely restored; 
and be it further 

Resolved, That our congratulations be 
extended our Alma Mater upon the good 
fortune that falls to her lot in the selec- 
tion of the Rev. Jas. A. Doonan, S. J., 
who has been called to the post made va- 
cant by our late President’s retirement; 
and be it further 

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu- 
tions be transmitted to our late President 
and his successor respectively,and that a 
copy also be f urnished the GEORGETOWN 

COLLEGE JOURNAL for publication 
therein. 

A. C. WRIGHT, 

Chairman. 
P. X. SMITH, 

E. P. FARRELL, 

J. F. O’NEILL, 

F. P. MARTIN, 

Committee. 

EXCHANGES. 

We are again compelled to notice some 
of the matter which goes to constitute 
the Earlhamite, not, indeed, on account 
of having been honored a second time, 
with mention in that paper, but because 
we take strong exception to the spirit in 
which a criticism of theirs on the ‘ ’Reply 
to a Fool’s Errand,” is written. We 
give below a copy of the article in ques- 
tion: 

“About a year ago Wm. L Royal, of 
the New York bar, published a ‘Reply 
to The Fool’s Errand.’ His object in 
writing the book seems to have been to 
vindicate the Southern people from 
Tourgee’s ‘ malicious libel,’ and to en- 
lighten the Northerners on the fact that 
Tourgee’s pictures of the South are only 
the most grotesque caricatures, and that 
the book we have found so much pleasure 
and profit in reading is a vile hoax. His 
vindictive accusations give an idea of 
what the Southern opinion, or the ‘ reb. 
view’ is in regard to ‘The Fool’s Errand. ’ 
It is evident, however, that this reply 
cannot interfere much with its popular- 
ity, as the intelligent world is too well 
aware of its truth.” 

Now, in the first place, the Earlhamite 
has gone entirely out of its way to put 
its fingers in matters with which it has 
nothing in the world to do. Those who 
edit college papers have enough to do to 
apply their limited abilities solely to 
their literary duties, and if they do so, 
and keep silent on subjects which do not 
concern their own improvement and 
that of their readers, they may attain to 
the reputation of the fool, who was 
esteemed a wise man because he had at 
least sense enough to keep his mouth 
shut. Moreover, young men who attend 
institutions of learning such as Earlham 
College purports to be, and no doubt is, 
are supposed to devote themselves to the 
acquisition of that largeness of mind 
which will enable them to cut away from 
all local, sectional, and nonsensical preju- 
dices, which are the peculiar character- 
istics of ignorant and narrow minds. 
These prejudices are to be laid aside by 
youths who aim at a general education, 
just as the short clothes of childhood are 
to be cast away when the limbs are at- 
taining a manly development. Of course, 
if the child does not grow, his clothes 
will fit him as well at eighteen as the 
same garments did at twelve, and be will 
wear them, and be esteemed a child in 
body and mind by those who judge him 
from what he appears to be. So, also, if 
a young man’s mind remains dwarfed 
and stunted, it will still cling to the 
swaddling-clothes of prejudice, and dis- 
play itself as it is—unformed, undevel- 
oped; education will but serve as a few 

bits of gaudy tinsel, that make more 
wretched the tattered habiliments to 
which they are carelessly attached. This 
latter appears to be the case with the 
aspiring person who wrote the criticism 
about which we are speaking. He might 
have held those prejudices, and yet have 
kept them to himself. Yet in this he 
would have been untrue to his nature, 
for ignorance is ever self-displaying. 
Had his lot been awarded to some pri- 
vate station, he might have left the world 
in blissful ignorance of his foolishness; 
but a sinister fate put him in the exalted 
position of an editor, and he makes a 
show of himself. 

What earthly reason had he to meddle 
with the merits of the “Fool’s Errand,” 
except,perhaps,that he possessed a fellow- 
feeling with the owner of the “Errand?” 
What moves him to say that “the intelli- 
gent world is too well aware of its (the 
Fool’s Errand’s) truth1?” Has he ever 
examined the “intelligent world” on 
the point ? Has he any relation 
with the “intelligent world?” Or, 
perhaps, he speaks from personal. South- 
ern experience? I'll venture to assert 
that he never crossed the boundary-line 
of Indiana. I know that he cannot have 
been South, (unless it was on a genuine 
fool’s errand) and hold such opinions. I 
ask the gentleman if he ever investigated 
that on which he passes so confident an 
opinion ? Why has he characterized as 
“vindictive” in the “Reply to a Fool’s 
Errand, ” what to less narrow minds 
is but the natural indignation aroused 
by an unfounded calumny ? There is 
another point yet; the “Fool’s Errand,” 
supposing for a moment that all it relates 
is true, tells of some grave and lamenta- 
ble failings in a portion of the South, and 
yet the Earlhamite speaks of himself as 
one who has read it with “pleasure and 
profit.” What pleasure could any but a 
mind warped by ignorance find in the 
discovery and recital of the faults and 
vices of a section of the country to 
which that mind’s body and body only 
belongs ? What profit, except an addi- 
tional store added to the already looming 
pile of prejudices ? In bidding you 
adieu, sir, of the Earlhamite, let me say to 
you that you have made an unwise choice 
when you joined that party which per- 
sists in disseminating the old worn-out 
slanders, that should have perished long 
ago from inanition. You, who are yet 
young (doubtless), and have yet to make 
your reputation among a people already 
distinguished for their enlightened ideas, 
would have done well to have been 
a little surer of your position, before 

i 
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giving your approval of so ignorant a 
slander on the South, You would 
thus have shown that the swaddling 
clothes were a thing of your past. But 
as it is,you stand self-disclosed,enveloped 
in them. And now, Yah et Valde. 

About a year ago, we brought down the 
lightning of Miriam’s wrath on our head 
by simply stating our belief that few of 
the female sex could comprehend a real 
bona fide joke, none of your sarcasm or 
wit, but a joke. Many may remember 
how, as “S. A. D.” or “F.” would figura- 
tively remark, we were “excoriated” by 
that indignant maiden. But, secure and 
serene in the consciousness of being right, 
we reiterated our belief; not without 
sorrow to ourself. And now, as the ad- 
vertisements remark, “we are in a con- 
dition” to show the obtuseness of some 
girls with regard to a joke. The College 
Messenger, from Beaver, Pa., speaking 
of Oscar AVilcle and aestheticism, tells us 
that it cannot inform us itself of the 
tendencies of the two, but that it 
will give us the words of an “ardent ad- 
mirer” of Wilde and his school. What 
we give from this quotation will be suffi- 
cient to show its tendency, at any rate. 
The “ardent admirer” says: 

The aesthete reveres beauty, but he 
also reveres the unthinkable and the in- 
tensely unformed; he perceives the su- 
pernal beauty of ugliness, and the near- 
ness of the infinitely remote. He has 
come as a missionary of the aesthetic to 
the benighted millions of America, who 
have never dreamed that a lily is music 
and religion, and ancient and modern 
languages, and the use of globes, and a 
perforated chest protector. 

And those poor, innocent girls of Bea- 
ver had to go and imagine that the above 
was written by an ardent admirer. The 
dear things, with that earnestness of soul 
and far-seeing abstractedness, that some- 
body or other talks about, took it all for 
dead earnest,and lost sight entirely of the 
“nearness of the infinitely remote,” the 
“benighted millions” and the “perfor- 
ated chest protector.” AAGiy, any one of 
these three specimens would have shed 
a perfect electric light on the satire of 
the thing to any ordinary male. The 
three combined would have pierced the 
comprehension of the traditional Scotch- 
man. Miriam, Miriam, I fear that I shall 
never be converted. 

IF there is any one thing in the world 
that shows how much the acquisition of 
wealth is the grand object of the world’s 
wishes, it is the character of the old 
proverbs, such as “Economy is wealth,” 
“Time is money,” “A penny saved is a 
penny made, ” “ W illful waste makes woe- 

ful want,” etc., together with the popu- 
lar anecdotes on the subject, such as how 
Stephen Girard refused to employ a boy 
because he threw away a match-end after 
he had used it; how another man strongly 
enjoined the young fellow who had just 
engaged with him not to cut parcel 
strings, but to untie them. In all these 
and many more, the sole principle to be 
inculcated is the necessity of heaping 
up money. Economy is enjoined on us 
not because profusion is foolish, but be- 
cause it will hinder us in the main object 
of life, so they say. Time is not regard- 
ed as fleeting moments wherein man may 
exercise his duties and perform his al- 
lotted part, but is esteemed so much 
capital to be added to the total of stock 
on hand. AYillful waste is to be abhorred 
not because of its intrinsic badness, but 
because a woeful want, most unpalatable 
to worldlings, will follow it. Thus all 
these practices, which might become the 
foundation of great virtues and might 
assist in the formation of a perfect man, 
are simply made meanly subservient to 
the worship of the money god. It is 
strange how differently the same actions 
performed with different motives may 
strike the world. The man who denies 
himself the little comforts of life in ol- 
der that he may have more to give to the 
poor (for there have been such), is es- 
teemed a partially developed madman, 
and is ridiculed by the wiser generation, 
who sensibly look to their own advance- 
ment and care nothing for that of others. 
Yet the one who stints in' order to save 
for himself, who regards a penny as a 
precious possession that must be care- 
fully hoarded for the increase of his fu- 
ture dollars and cents,who would as soon 
think of hanging himself as of indulging 
in a pleasure that would absorb some of 
the treasured money, is held to be a 
rising man who is sensible, and whose 
motives are laudable. 

All perhaps have heard the tale of the 
boy who was taught by his teacher to 
open the gate for himself and not to wait 
for a servant, thus showing him that he 
must not depend on others for assistance 
but learn to do for himself. And why? 
AYliat were the reasons the teacher gave? 
Why, because, if the boy depended on 
others he would never grow rich ; he 
would be continually left behind in the 
race for wealth by self-workers. There 
was not a word said about the degradation 
of allowing another to perform one’s own 
duties; not a word of the moral meanness 
of laziness; not a word of the effect which 
such a course would have on the charac- 
ter. Ho! All these things were beside 

the question; everything was to be judged 
by the closeness of its squaring with the 
rules, whose observance leads to the goal 
where riches are enshrined. 

They sneer at the man who retires 
from the world and devotes himself to 
the accomplishment of an end, which to 
him is greater than the things of this 
world; they look with reverent eye on 
him who spends his youth and manhood 
in the secluded counting-room, denying 
himself pleasure, fresh air and health, 
(seeking all with how poor a motive com- 
pared to that of the other ?) and never 
emerging until he is a decrepit old man, 
and too feeble to enjoy the glittering 
phantom that has at last turned to gold 
under his grasp. 

Why should men be so intolerant in 
this? There is no reason why one should 
be forced to do what he does not like, 
simply because it will bring him a step 
nearer to wealth. And if some are so 
blinded as not to see the beauty and di- 
vinity of the golden calf which has been 
set up as a god, they should not be 
forced on their knees, or at best, jeered 
at and turned out of the camp. 

AN HOUR WITH THE STARS- 

More than once during the present 
scholastic year it has been in our mind 
to ask what could have become of our 
academie scientifique, more popularly 
known as the “ Toner Scientific Circle.” 
At repeated and not very extended inter- 
vals last year it would, in the person of 
some lecturer holding a high rank in the 
scientific world, bow itself before the 
public ; but we had begun to fear that we 
should see and hear nothing from it dur- 
ing the present year. 

On the evening of the 28th of last 
month, however, our fears were set at 
rest and our inquiry forestalled upon the 
introduction, by Mr. P. X. Smith, on be- 
half of the Toner Circle, of Mr. AY. L. Mc- 
Laughlin, a prominent member of that 
body, and until recently a brother quill- 
driver of ours, who delivered a lecture 
upon the “ starry universe.” 

The gentleman, as far as practicable, 
avoided the bewildering terminology in 
which astronomy, in common with the 
other sciences, is so hopelessly, and 
we would add meaninglessly involved, 
but for the great respect we entertain for 
the sciences—which respect, candor com- 
pels us to admit, is begotten of the prin- 
ciple laid down by Tacitus in the phrase, 
omne ignotum pro magniftco est. The in- 
tangibilities of conic sections, differential 
and integral calculus and mechanics were 
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eschewed also, and it is needless to add. 
with the entire approbation of the au- 
dience, to the greater portion of which, 
we are safe to say, no very clearly defined 
idea is presented by the multiplication, 
division, subtraction and addition ad in- 
definitum of such entities as sine, cosine, 
versed sine, tangent, cotangent, secant, 
cosecant, to speak no word about paral- 
laxes, parabolas, paraboloids, ellipses, el- 
lipsoids, etc., etc. 

The lecturer chose rather to give us a 
concise and sufficiently comprehensive 
view of the different phases through 
which the science of the heavens has 
passed since the shepherds of old, with ig- 
norant though appreciative gaze, looked 
upon the sun,moon and stars as the abodes 
of the Divinity and those spirits who 
were blessed with his favor. The Ptolo- 
maic and Copernican systems were clearly 
outlined, after which was traced the evo- 
lution of our present system from the 
correct principle propounded by Tycho 
Brahe, upon which, however, he erected 
an incorrectly-developed system. By 
means of a series of plates and the magic 
lantern we were given a very fair idea of 
the general principles of modern astron- 
omy. 

The interest of the audience did not 
flag for a moment. The “Toner” has 
every reason to feel proud of its chosen 
representative, whose effort was in the 
highest degree creditable to himself and 
to that learned and dignified body. 

LOCALS. 

The class of First Mathematics has left 
its old quarters in the room occupied by 
the class of Rhetoric, and moved into 
one of the partly finished rooms in the 
new building; here the blackboards are 
larger, and afford ample facilities for 
work. There are now three class-rooms 
in the new building occupied. 

Rhetoric took the banner at the middle 
examination; the class had an average of 
233. The rhetoricians had the holiday 
that is given to the banner class, on Sat- 
urday, February 4. This is the third} ear 
that ’83 has taken the prize, and the class 
may wrell be proud of its record. 

The College once more has a quartette 
of its own, and if we may judge for the 
future from the good work this quartette 
did on Mardi Gras night, we shall have 
good grounds for bragging of it. All the 
members are students of the College, and 
notwithstanding the fact that they had 
but a very short time to practice to- 
gether, it was the verdict of all that their 
music was the best of many years. Mr. 

E. M. Willett plays the bass-viol; Mr. L. 
F. Tete, violin ; Mr. II. G. Kurht, pfano, 
and Mr. II. S. Lindsay the flute. Hith- 
erto musicians from the city have been 
engaged for this occasion, but this year 
the quartette, upon the request of the 
arrangement committee, very kindly con- 
sented to attend to the musical part of 
the programme. Their list of selections 
included airs from “Patience,” “Oli- 
vette,” “Chimesof Normandy,’’besides 
all the waltzes, polkas, and racquets that 
man ever composed. “Doc,” the bass- 
violinist, called the figures for the quad- 
rilles—another improvement on the 
dances in past years, when the boys, 
having no one to call for them, were 
obliged to go through the dances as best 
they could. Thanks should be given to 
Mr. E. P. Farrell, also, for his kindness 
in arranging the sets, in the absence of 
the floor-manager, and in seeing that 
everything went off smoothly. The 
smaller boys, especially, can attribute 
not a little of their pleasure to the fact 
that he took the pains to find partners 
and places for them in the dances. 

On Tuesday night, January 31, after 
the close of the examinations, the stu- 
dents of the College had a dance in the 
refectory. The College Quartette fur- 
nished the music for the evening, and 
proved themselves equal to the emergen- 
cy. On the following night the experi- 
ment was repeated, and turned out to 
be as successful as its predecessor. The 
dancing fever is rapidly spreading in the 
College; the philosophers, even, finding i 
that it does not lessen their dignity to | 
waltz, may be seen on all occasions spin- 
ning around in the smoking room, Dalis 
and corridors. If it be true that danc- 
ing makes one graceful the College 
ought to turn out some very elegant, 1 
soldierly looking men. 

On Tuesday afternoon, February 9, 
Father Healy, who had been North for 
some months, returned to the College. 
His carriage was noticed by some of the 
students about the grounds as it entered 
the gates, and when he drove up to the 
porch he found quite an assembly ready 
to y/elcome him. As he stepped from 
the carriage the students swinging their 
caps above their heads gave three rous- 
ing cheers to testify to the satisfaction 
with which they beheld his return. At 
night, as the boys were going from 
chapel to their rooms, they met Father 
Healy in one of the corridors of the 
building, and immediately crowded 
around to speak to him; for some min- 
utes he held quite a little reception, and, 
although evidently worn out from trav- 

eling, he had a smile and kind words for 
every one. On Saturday of the same 
week Father Healy gave classes a half- 
holiday. 

The Class of ’82 gave their second pub- 
lic specimen on Thursday morning, Feb- 
ruary 16. 

Our “De Quibusdam Rebus” editor, 
“Ah!” has not been vanquished, or even 
disheartened by the attacks made upon 
his criticisms of the “fiends” by “F.” 
He has been suffering for some weeks with 
a felon on his right hand and is, conse- 
quently, unable to do any work with that 
member. But although “Ah! ”, like the 
majority of people, prefers to use his 
right, he can, nevertheless, when hard 
pressed use his other hand with consider- 
able skill. If, therefore, the “fiends” find 
themselves dragged into print and their 
horrible practices exposed in the “D. Q. 
R.” columns of this month’s issue they 
should not be surprised; but should make 
up their minds that the only way to 
escape the scornful pen of “Ah!” is to 
reform. 

Scene at Harvey’s on Ash Wednesday: 
Philosopher from the sugar-cane regions 
of Louisiana to rhetorician: “Is turtle 
fish or meat?” Rhetorician—“It’s fish, 
of course.” Philosopher—“Oh, all right; 
bring me some mock-turtle soup,waiter. ’ ’ 
Exit waiter;rhetorician amazed; philoso- 
pher calm and contented as only the 
righteous are. 

LESSONS VS. LECTITRES. 

The JOURNAL has consistently prided 
itself on furnishing original matter 
through its columns, and this, even 
though the same were inferior in point 
of fact to much that might have been se- 
lected. This policy will be adhered to, 
and we trust the literary character of 
the paper will not fall below what it has 
hitherto been. However, one article 
from Macmillan’s Magazine so pointedly 
argues a question that affects the posi- 
tion taken by our College, and so admir- 
ably presents our side of the controversy 
that at the risk of prolixity we give an 
abstract thereof. In another issue we 
may offer some editorial comments ou- 
tlie issues that are involved: 

For former generations of Englishmen 
the curriculum of their education in 
public schools might be briefly summed 
up as consisting of classics and mathe- 
matics. The present generation enjoys 
a curriculum of wider scope; considered 
rather too wide by some practical educa- 
tionalists and miserably narrow by many 
laymen. The study of English, French 
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and German is now added to that of 
Latin and Greek—natural science may 
be said at least to be on its trial as an 
educational method; and much more 
time is given to acquiring history and 
geography. Drawing and music, too, are 
more generally f aught; but still the main 
parts of the curriculum in our public 
schools remain what they were fifty or 
a hundred years ago. Boys on the “mo- 
dern sides” of our schools are in a minor- 
ity of something like one to five; and on 
the “classical sides,” classics and mathe- 
matics still occupy far more time than 
any others. 

There are several minor reasons for 
this, but, I believe, the main reason why 
classics and mathematics remain as the 
principal methods of education is this, 
that the conscientious and experienced 
pedagogue is very loth to sacrifice that 
which gives him the best grip of a boy’s 
mind—that he will not give up lessons 
in favor of lectures. Any person who 
has had experience in teaching will rec- 
ognize the distinction. You can make 
a lesson out of languages and mathemat- 
ics; but as far as one can gather from 
experience, what are called lessons in 
science, history and geography evaporate 
into lectures, admirably suited to eager 
and attentive pupils, but quite unfitted 
for the great majority, the uninterested 
and inattentive. For, alas! horrible un- 
reality as* it may be to the theorist, the 
great majority of the English boys are 
uninterested and inattentive by nature. 
They have by no means that thirst for 
information that distinguished Masters 
Tommy Merton and Harry Sandford, and 
drew so much interesting matter from 
Mr. Barlow. Here and there you have 
boys more or less impressed by what they 
are hearing or reading or trying to solve, 
but many more decline to be interested 
in any sort of work, and will do their 
best to corrupt even the intelligent and 
interested minority. To this unthink- 
ing majority languages, literature, his- 
tory, mathematics, science—all are equal- 
ly boring; and in schools it is for majori- 
ties that we must legislate. Supposing, 
then, that in classics and mathematics he 
has the main ingredients of a system that 
will interest and improve and sharpen 
the intellects of his thinking and more 
gifted minority, and at the same time 
give him continual chances of coming 
hand to hand with his unthinking major 
ity, and of wrestling closely with them 
in a lesson, is it probable that the practi- 
cal teacher will feel desirous of exchang- 
ing such a method for one which natu- 
rally tends to resolve itself into the lec- 

ture? Nothing, of course, is urged against 
the desirability of lectures on science 
and other important and useful subjects 
for rising geniuses; but if it be asked, 
“Why must such subjects be treated in 
the lecture rather than in the lesson?” 
all one can say is that at present this 
seems to be the verdict of experience. 

It is at the classics that a dead set is 
most commonly made. If languages are 
indeed so valuable a means of education, 
why, it is asked, is it necessary to go 
back centuries and centuries to classical 
Greek and Latin. Why not put the study 
of our own language in the place of a 
classical training? Here, again, it be- 
comes absolutely necessary toknowsome- 
thing about boys and their peculiarities 
as learners before one can settle this 
question of English versus Classics. 

It may seem a paradox, but it is still 
quite true, that many boys who can get 
on pretty well in Latin and Greek are too 
stupid to do English. Where are the de- 
clensions and conjugations that not only 
exercise their memories at a time when 
memory wants plenty of exercise, but 
also compel them to keep their wits 
awake, to compare inflections and apply 
rules of syntax? The inflections in Eng- 
lisn are almost nil, while as to syntacti- 
cal rules, even a young boy who comes 
from an educated home obeys them with- 
out even having needed to learn them. 
As to spelling, it cannot possibly be re- 
duced to rules, and, without some know- 
ledge of Latin and Greek, must become 
purely and simply a matter of observa- 
tion, except in the few inflections that 
the language possesses. Teaching Eng- 
lish with small boys generally comes to 
this, that they are set down to read 
an easy author with notes, and expected 
to interest themselves in derivations of 
words from languages which they know 
nothing about, and in the analysis of 
sentences which they can understand 
without it. or cannot understand with it; 
and to be mentally exercised in receiving- 
matter which, if the book be easy, gives 
them no trouble, and, if it be difficult, 
presents them with difficulties for the 
sblution of which a complete explanation 
must be given or they are helpless. In 
fact, English must be read by English 
boys almost entirely for the matter. 
Latin and Greek present matter in com- 
bination with arious trials of wits in 
other respects. 

“But, surely,” some would say, “a 
stupid boy would make more out of his 
own language than out of a foreign and 
dead tongue? Gray’s ‘Elegy,’for in- 
stance, would be a poem that surely 

would make itself felt and understood 
partly even by the dullest of dullards?” 
The following extract from a theme on 
that poem, which had been read during 
the term, will perhaps show how very 
little some boys are capable of under- 
standing the simplest parts of an Eng- 
lish classic: “Gray’s ‘Elegy’ is all written 
in four-lined verses; it rhymes from the 
first line to the fourth. Gray’s ‘Elegy’ 
consists of thirty two verses; it begins 
with the parting of day, and goes on tell- 
ing us all what happened when day is de- 
parting, when ploughman homeward 
plods his weary way, and leaves the world 
to darkness and to me. Then in small 
print at the bottom of the page it gives 
you the meaning of all the difficult words, 
and explains them to you in such a way 
that you cannot help understanding 
them.” This is copied verbatim from a 
paper written by a boy who, it appears, 
could help understanding what he read. 

Perhaps the most objectionable phrase 
in connection with education is that 
which, I think, belongs exclusively to 
seminaries for young ladies—“a finished 
education.” I know of none other more 
absurd than that which so often figures 
in the prospectus of a collegiate school, 
or an academy—“thorough English.” 
The British parent, taking a severely 
practical view of matters, probably has 
somewhat tire same view of it as that 
which the prospectus applies, and con- 
siders that his sons are ‘ thorough Eng- 
lish” scholars if they can pass an easy 
examination in spelling, reading, writ- 
ing, English history and geography. It 
probably never occurs to him that his 
boys would be quite as much at sea in 
Chaucer as in Caesar; and would find 
many a passage from “Paradise Lost” 
quite as unmeaning as a literal transla- 
tion of Horace or Propertius. 

THE hope that our College has stead- 
fastly cherished, under circumstances 
poorly calculated to keep it alive, that 
we should some day share in the good 
fortune which day by day sends thou- 
sands and hundreds of thousands into 
the coffer< of sister institutions, has 
proven itself to be well grounded. For 
the first time in its history, strange as 
the statement may appear, Georgetown 
College has to acknowledge a donation of 
$10,000. The official notice of this gift 
which has been furnished us for publica- 
tion by the Faculty of the College will 
inform our readers of the generous donor, 
as also of the action taken by the institu- 
tion in acknowledgment of this munifi- 
cent benefaction. Our duty is simply to 
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express the delight we feel to see the col- 
lege receive encouragement and help at 
a time when her efforts to enlarge her 
sphere of activity and her sacrifices for 
the same stand in need of both. For 
men of wealth what worthier, wider and 
more lasting object on which to bestow a 
portion of their fortunes than the full or 
partial endowment of an institution of 
learning. Other charities in the reme 
dial order seek to relieve the ills of hu- 
manity; this charity in the order of pre- 
vention cuts out from the body politic 
the source of nearly all iliese ills. Not 
that we consider any sort of education a 
panacea; but we do hold that ignorance 
is the parent of vice and the foster- 
mother of unthrift which in large pro- 
portion engenders poverty and its conse- 
quent evils'. Build up the institutions 
where minds can be judiciously developed 
and informed and hearts be rightly train- 
ed and you have done a lasting good to 
society. 

May the hope that has hitherto burned 
dim be set aglow under the impulse of 
Mr. Coleman’s generous act, and may 
we have many such to record. Already 
a second is to be noticed, for we learn 
that in the will of General James M. 

his native city. Particulars of his career 
have not reached us, but his gentle, un- 
obtrusive nature when in college guar- 
anteed popularity in whatever line of life 
he might adopt. 

A CADEMY 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. 

■piOR STYLISH CLOTHING, 
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CELLULOID CUFFS & COLLARS, 
Go to 

W. NORDLINGER & CO, 
NATIONAL CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street. 
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JOHN T. VARNELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 
CENTRE MARKET. 

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

Coale, a most worthy citizen of Frede- 
rick. Va., lately deceased, a bequest of 
$10,000 has been made to Georgetown 
College. If ever it be in place to reverse 
the judgment of Marc Antony in his ora. 
tion over the dead Ctesar, it is here; for 
surely the good that this wise man has 
done will live after him, nor be interred 
with his bones. 

PERSONAL. 

For full particulars apply to the In- 
stitution. 

0 M. BELL, 
PORTRAIT PHOTOGRAPHER, 

459, 461, 463, and 465 IVnna. Avenue, 
Washington, D. C. 

Special attention paid to copying Old 
Pictures. 

j^ELLEY & CHAMBERLIN, 

A. W. KELLEY. E. LI. CHAMBERLIN. 

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

Washington, D. 0. 

A law firm has been established under 
the style of Tarbox & DeCourcey, Hon. 
John K. Tarbox being the senior mem- 
ber. Charles A. DeCourcey, Esq., the 
junior of the. firm, is one of the most 
promising of the younger members of 
the Essex county liar, and already com- 
mands a large practice. The offices of 
the firm will he in the Essex Savings 
Bank building.—Lawrence Sentinel. 

It is evident that our alumnus of ’78 
is making good the promise he gave when 
in college. 

OBITUARY. 

OPPENHEIMER—On Sunday, February 
26, at lu o’clock P. M., of pneumonia, 
BERNARD, aged 27 years and 5 months, 
beloved son of Reuben and Julia Oppen- 
heimer. 

In 1872 the young man whose death is 
here recorded graduate 1 from the clas- 
sical department, and has spent the ten 
years that intervened between his en- 
trance upon life and his early death in 
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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 Anatomv 

THE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh street, 

READY MADE, 1 
FURNISHING, I Typ'PARTMENTS 
TAILORING and f I LJ AKiM1N " 
SPORTING J 

JJ 0. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER 
ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh street, Bet. G and H, 
Washington, I). C. 

JF YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

Hair-Cut or a Clean Easy Shave, 
Go to 

TANCIL’S TOILET, 
No. 100 High st., n ear Gay,Georgetown 
Everything first-rate, and none hut the 

best workmen employed. 

jgSTABLXSIIED 1830. 

^ JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, v 

FASHTONABLE 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS. 
No. 021 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

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

QATHOLIC BOOKS. 
PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON. 

Publishers and Catholic Booksellers, 
SI7 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 

ESTOrders t>y mail promptly attended to. 
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JNTRODUCERS OF HATS 

FOR GENTLEMEN, YOUTHS AND 
CHILDREN. 

SEALSKIN CAPS. POLO CAPS. 
COLLEGE CAPS. 

Willett & Ruoif, 9O3 Penn, ave, 
T^OR THE MOST FASHIONABLE 

^ HATS AND GENTLEMEN’S 
NECKWEAR, 

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

!623 Penna. Avenue, Wasliington, D. C. 

j^CHOOL AND COLLEGE 

TEXT-BOOKS AND STATIONERY 
Supplied 011 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 the Sun- 
days, Holidays and Festivals 

Throughout the Ecclesiastical Year, 
to which are added 

THE LIVES OF MANY SAINTS, 
By Rev. Leonard Goffine. 

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

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

Rev. Archbishops and Bishops 
of the United States. 

THIRD EDITION. 

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

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

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

$2.50. Free Mail. 

B. ROBINSON. W. L. CIIBKY- 

jg ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

FOR 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D.C. 

J MANOGUE, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
149 Bridge street, 

Georgetown, 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 RITE WHISKEY. 

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

J F. ELLIS & CO., 

937 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

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

JJiRANCIS B. MOHUN, 

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

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

ing, Printing and Binding. 

the 

^yORTH 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. 

JOSEPH SCHLADT, 

RESTAURANT, 
9 High St., het. 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. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 
625 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 

HARVEY’S 
ORIGINAL 

STEAMED OYSTER SALOON 
AND RESTAURANT, 

For Ladies and Gentlemen. 
The Largest and Most Popular in 

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

HARVEY & IIOLDEN, Prop’s. 

WASHINGTON CITY CALCIUM 
'TV LIGHT CO. 

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

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

supplied with good lights. F L. MOXLEY. 

gATS ! 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. 

JAYLOR & HUFTY, 

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

MEN’S NECKWEAR, KID GLOVES 
AND 

GENT’S FURNISHING GOODS. 

, STARKE, 

JUNE 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. 

COLLEGE BARBER, 
No. 2924 M street, West Washington, 

will on Tuesdry and Thursday afternoons 
accommodate the students with his accom- 
plished profession, and at all other times 
guarantee perfect satisfaction at his busi- 
ness establishment. 

Jg C. BAILEY, 

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

Hair Cutting and Shaving in the District. 
ggrcOLLEGE TRADE SOLICITED."©S 

No. 60 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. 

jyj W. GALT, BRO. & GO. 

JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS, 
Display a Choice Collection of Rich Jew 

dry 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. 

IRGINIA MIDLAND RAILWAY 
TO THE 

SOUTH and SOUTHWES L’. 
Pullman Sleeping Cars from Washing- 

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

ton to Augusta without change. For 
tickets anrl information call at Virginia 
Midland offije, 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. 

| y O. TOWLES’ 

"FURNITURE WARE-HOUSE. 
Extensive dealer in latest styles 

CABINET FURNITURE 
and BEDDING. 

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

Washington, D. C. 

Q H. TICKLING, 

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

Dealer in Pure Drugs, Chemicals, 
Medicinal Wines, Liquors, &c. AH 
Mineral "Waters kept on hand. 

Strict attention paid to Physicians' pre- 
scriptions. 

JJENRY G. WAGNER, 

JEWELLER, WATCH AND CLOCK 
MAKER, 

No. 3221M Street, West Washing!o i, D. C. 
Dealer in 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, 
BOOKS, STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

ARBOUR & 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. 

QT. JAMES HOTEL, 
L? (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. 

E. JACKSON & CO., 

(Wm. B. Redgrave,) 

LUMBER DEALERS, 
13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

J. L. SMITHMEYER. PAUL J. PELZ. 

J L. SMITH ME Y ER & CO., 

ARCHITECTS, 
No. 703 Fifteenth Street northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

w INTER HATS. 

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

ING CANES. 

B. H. STINE METZ, 
HATTER AND FURRIER, 

1237 Pennslyvania Avenue.. 

nHITTCi f- A may be found on file at Geo.. 
p. Rowell & Co’s Newspaper 

Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), where advertising’ 
contracts may be made for it IN NEW YORIi. 


