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“ COLD IS THE TEAK THAT BIAZ9HS 
COMMON WOE.” 

Dews fall when darkness hideth all, 
Whilst earthly eyes are closed in sleep : 

True tears, like dew, in secret fall, 
Unseen the tears of heartfelt grief. 

How cold the heart that seeks to feign 
An unfelt grief by tearful art; 

That sorrow’s true when eyes refrain 
From shedding tears that scald the heart; 

Tears, bubble like, show shallow grief; 
The greatest woe ’neath great depth lies, 

The heat of Hint-struck spark is brief, 
The heat of smouldering fire slow dies. 

E. P. F. 

THOUGHTS ON UONGFEUDOW, 

It is but a few days since the solemn 
strokes of the bell of Cambridge Church 
tolled forth to the world the tidings that 
one of the great men of literature had 
passed away from life. 

When the little children of the village 
learned that the kindly tones of the great 
poet were hushed forever in the silence of 
death their cheeks were wet with the tears 
which childhood only can shed, and their 
hearts were filled with the sorrow which 
childhood only can feel. Theirs was no 
conventional grief. They mourned the 
friend whose doors were open to them 
when they were closed to the great men of 
earth, the friend in whose estimation their 
childish plaudits were sweeter incense than 
the stilted encomium of the critic. 

The grief of the world of letters upon 
hearing of Longfellow’s death is akin in 
its sincerity to the grief of the children of 
Cambridge. There is in general nothing- 
more undiscriminating and irrational than 
the public manifestations of sorrow which 
follow upon the death of any character 
who has been prominent before the world. 
However great his vices or small his virtues 
may have been, we endeavor to remember 
nothing that is not noble and to magnify 
to its utmost extent whatever we remem- 
ber. Friend and foe alike cast chaplets 
upon the grave and shed tears to the 
memory of the departed great. 

Far different, however, is the mourning 
for the leaders of the world of letters. 
Their reign is not the reign of mere popu- 
larity. It is founded upon the judgment 

and enthroned in the hearts of men—un- 
affected by the clamors of the fickle crowd. 
When such a leader dies his followers 
mourn him with a sincere and impartial 
sorrow. 

Although no country can justly arrogate 
to itself the honor of producing a man 
who, like Longfellow, belongs to human- 
ity, we of the United States can still be 
pardoned in feeling an additional pang at 
his death. Estimated by the ordinary 
standards, there is nothing in his death 
which is a subject for repining. He had 
passed the allotted span of three-score and 
ten. There was not a leaf too few in his 
crown of bay. The honor of earth had 
been heaped upon him, and like Agricola, 
blessed in life, he was happier still in the 
opportuneness of his death. All these 
considerations are apparent, and we can 
properly appreciate them, but when we 
remember that we have not had many such 
men in our history and when we look 
around in vain for a worthy successor to 
his vacant throne, we realize that we have 
sustained a national bereavement. 

It appears to us that there is but one 
man in our literature who stands so high 
in the affections of our entire people as 
does Longfellow. Nor is that man a poet. 
We have, it is true, two poets, at least, 
who are his rivals in certain departments. 
Bryant’s solemn communings with inani- 
mate nature have won for him the rank 
of superiority in many minds. Whit- 
tier is the poet of New England and 
the farm-house. Longfellow communed 
with the human heart and is the poet 
of our entire people and country. It 
is because of his catholic charity pen- 
etrating, as it does, to every heart and 
awakening a responsive throb in every 
breast that Longfellow divides with Wash- 
ington Irving the love of our people. 
It is because our author had the large, 
warm heart of a man, it appears to us, 
that he attained his pre-eminence. True, 
his native genius was moulded by the re- 
fining influence of art and enriched with 
the treasures of every science, but his 
fame is not due to his elegant translations, 
nor does it rest upon productions which, 
like the “Spanish Student” and the 
“ Golden Legend,” evince the highest 

order of scholarship. The greatest poet3 
have not been the greatest scholars, and 
the great scholars who have been great 
poets are but little indebted to their schol- 
arship for poetical success. Homer and 
Shakspeare and Burns and Longfellow 
have touched the great heart of mankind 
and played upon that “harp of a thousand 
strings ” in the strains of their poetry, be- 
cause they had the affections of men rather 
than the minds of scholars. 

In considering the moral tone of Long- 
fellow’s poetry, we think it almost impos- 
sible to overestimate its influence for good. 
It is a melancholy fact that too many of 
our great poets have preferred to please 
rather than improve, the multitude, and 
have sung much that were better left un- 
sung. 

We believe that there has never lived 
a poet who has given to the world so much 
gold and so little dross as has Longfellow. 
Lord Macaulay pictures Wilberforce stand- 
ing before the bar of God’s justice and 
pointing to the shackles which he had 
stricken from the limbs of millions of his 
fellow-men. May we not hope,' then, 
when our Laureate stood for judgment be- 
fore the same awful tribunal, the lessons 
of purity and of goodness, which for more 
than half a century he had been teaching 
to the world and which will be transmitted 
in his deathless song to ennoble the hearts 
of all generations, availed him much 
against the weakness to which even the 
best of men are prone ? 

Morality can be taught either by paint- 
ing the hideousness of vice or the beauty 
of virtue. Nearly all of our poets have 
chosen the former method, and many 
have so far missed their aim as to alluie 
when they wished to deter. Longfellow’s 
aim was to portray goodness as it is and 
let it teach its own lesson. To merely 
hint at a comparison of him with his great 
contemporary, can any one doubt which 
creations teach the holier truths, Evange- 
line and Priscilla or Vivien and Etarre ? 

Incapable of pandering to immorality of 
any kind, he was consequently incapable 
of pandering to political immorality. Dur- 
ing that awful struggle when the sec- 
tions arrayed themselves against each 
other to decide the fate of an insti- 



86 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

tution whose existence was almost the 
only foul crime in our national history, 
hut a crime for which, before God and 
man, the entire nation was responsi- 
ble, other poets of his State might play 
the demagogue but he declined to imitate 
them. While Whittier was pouring forth 
the vials of his wrath upon the men to 
whom his ancestors had sold slaves, Long- 
fellow wept over the warring sections and 
mourned the secession of the South as 
David mourned the death of his erring boy. 

To Catholic readers there are probably 
no more grateful lines in all his poems than 
those in which he portrays Father Feiician 
in Evangeline and the missionary to the 
“land of the Dacotahs” in Hiawatha. We 
have not had so many writers in our his- 
tory who have been able to recognize he- 
roism and goodness beneath the black 
robe, that we should pass by without re- 
mark the testimony of one who spoke of 
the missionaries as if he were their spirit- 
ual child. We think that there are few 
more pathetic lines in the range of litera 
ture than those in which our author paints 
with the hand of a master, the unavailing 
attempt of the man of God to alleviate the 
suffering in whose presence his own strong 
heart was breaking: 
“ ‘Benedicite,’ murmured the priest, in tones of 

compassion. 
More he fain would have laid, but his heart was 

full and his accents 
Faltered and paus'd on his lips like the feet of a 

child on a threshold. 

Hushed by the scene he beholds, and the awful 
presence of sorrow. 

Silently, therefore, he laid his hand on the head 

of the maiden, 
Raising his eyes full of tears to the silent stars 

that above them 
Moved on their way unperturbed by the wrongs 

and sorrows of mortals, 
Then sat he down at her side, and they wept to- 

gether in silence.” 

The simple lii.es in Hiawatha descriptive 
of— 

“The black-robed chief, the pale face, 
With the cross upon his bosom, 
Stammering in his speech a little, 
Speaking words yet unfamiliar,” 

outweigh volumes of panegyric and coun- 
terbalance libraries of slander. In the 
light of very recent developments it ap 
pears to us that many of our legislators 
might derive much assistance in their at- 
tempts to solve our much- mooted “ Indian 
question,” could they but read aright a 
few passages in “ Hiawatha.” We submit 
that it would seem impossible to exercise 
too much care in the selection of persons 
who are expected to teacli the Gospel in 
its letter and its spirit to the men who at 
their camp-lires still sing the praises of 
Marquette, and, refusing to believe that 
such a man was mortal, look forth with 
implicit faith to his second coming. 

But it is time to bring this lude sketch 
to a close. Though the world feels poorer 
at his absence, we should still be thankful 
that he departed before his great intellect 
had suffered from the enfeebling attacks of 
time. 

Happy is it for his fame that he did not 
live to pen such verbiage as the 
“Heavy Brigade,” and happy is it for the 
world that he can leave it his immortal 
words in these days when the jargon of 
Wilde and Swinburne find hosts of ad- 
mirers. “ L.” 

THE YOUNG MEN OF DICKENS AND 

THACKERAY. 

A scholarly friend remarked to us not 
long ago, that it seemed queer that neither 
Dickens nor Thackeray had a strong, noble 
young man in his range of characters. 
A hasty running over in my mind showed 
this to be very nearly if not exactly the 
fact. We will ask the reader to fol- 
low us in our hasty review. Let us first 
consider the young men of Thackeray. 
Prominent is Arthur Pendennis, a youih 
spoiled by two women. He goes to Ox- 
ford, squanders money, and does nothing. 
So recklessly has he run in debt, that his 
poor cousin Laura has to give up her few 
thousand pounds to pay for his extrava- 
gance. He comes home and falls in love 
with a coarse Irish actress with a horrible, 
tipsy father. His uncle settles that match 
and he falls in love with Blanche Amory, 
an aristocratic neighbor. The marriage, 
however, had sunk to a pretty mercenary 
level when Miss Amory jilts him, and he 
marries Laura, who, as “N. X.” observed, 
was entirely too good for him. 

Then we have Clive Newcome and his 
mustaehios, a young man who is passion- 
ately loved, and eared for by his father, 
ti e perfect gentleman, Col. Newcome. 
He is on the whole an idle fellow dog- 
ging poor Ethel Newcome’s footsteps, 
whom he knows he can’t marry. Finally, 
as an act of duty or idleness, (which?) he 
marries the pretty nonentity, Rosy, and 
the tragedy begins. Then we have the 
miserable wheip, Barnes Newcome, the 
rather contemptible George Osborne, the 
drunken Prank Esmond, and so on. Poor 
old Dobbin, Col. Esmond Ivew, and the 
George Warringtons, both of Pendennis, 
and the Virginians might he cited against 
these, but they are either very subordinate 
characters, or their goodness is patroniz- 
ingly allied to weakness or sleepiness. Poor 
old Dobbin is goodness personified, but 
as a natural or poetic consequence he 
is so ungainly, so awkward, so snubbed by 
his fellow-sojourners in “ Vanity Fair,” 
that I suppose a graceful and successful 

pickpocket could look down and take pity 
on him. Kew is a noble fellow, but of 
course is dull. Mow, are there not thou- 
sands of talented and accomplished young 
men who have as kindly, modest, chival- 
rous hearts as the one that beat beneath 
the lappel of Lord Kew ? Must we con- 
clude that the eye which pierced so many 
shams believed that education nourished 
conceit, and graceful manners a careless 
heart? But the reader, imbued with the 
vulgar idea that Mr. T. was too severe, 
may ask us to hurry on to him, whose 
happy spirit we hear in every Christmas 
chime. 

Mow what does our optimistic Dickens 
show us ? Let us look for the best. We 
have the younger Martin Chuzziewit— 
selfishness personified. He imposes on 
poor Tom Pinch; he is selfish to Mary; he 
allows Mark Tapley to make no end of 
sacrifices for him and do no end of kind- 
nesses, but takes it a long time as his due 
with hardly a “thank you.” His trip to- 
America, and a spell of ague, a e supposed 
to have changed his character. Perhaps 
so; but 1 fear the young Chuzzlewits found 
thAr papa always remembered himself 
when he carved. Then we have that sin- 
gular creature, Tom Pinch, a self-sacrific- 
ing, ridiculously credulous, affectionate 
Tom; but he is such an odd creation, and 
is so oldish and so simple, that we cannot 
take him as belonging to the class we are 
considering. Then we see David Copper- 
field, a very good young man, but never 
put to the test of any temptation. The 
majority of the “young men” of Dickens 
come under same head as Nicholas Nick- 
leby and Charles Darnay. They are ap- 
parently good, unselfish men, but the fine 
points of character are not brought out. 
Under this head come Edward Chester, 
John Westlock, Our Mutual Friend, Walter 
Gaylord and a host of others. Right here 
we pause a moment for “Pip” with his- 
“Great Expectations ”-—he is certainly 
unique. His ingratitude to the blacksmith 
Joe—good old loving Joe—makes him 
the most contemptible character I have 
met in my limited range of fiction, A 
spell of sickness, however, perfects his 
character and he bows himstlf out in 
quite a pretty period. 

Passing on we come to our author’s col- 
lections of idlers. Dickens, the hardest 
working man of his time, seemed to 
love loafers. In “Our Mutual Friend” 
we meet the two promising young law- 
yers, Mr. Mortimer Lightwood and Mr. 
Eugene Wrayburn. The latter thus closes 
one of their dialogues : “These idiots talk,” 
said Eugene, leaning back folding his arms, 
smoking with his eyes shut and speaking. 
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slightly through his nose, “of energy. If 
there is a word in the dictionary from A to 
Z that I abominate, it is energy. It is such 
a conventional superstition, such parrot 
.gabble ! What the deuce ! Am I to rush 
out into the street, collar the first man of 
wealthy appearance that I meet, shake 
him, and say: ‘Go to law upon the spot 
and retain me, or I’ll be the death of you?’ 
"Yet that would be energy.” ID is in the 
same category with these worthies that we 
find Dick Swiveller and Montague Tigg. 
Generally speaking this is a little harsh, 
but the four come together here as idlers. 
Leaving Mr. Toots and “the young man 
of the name of Guppy” unclassified, 
we come to Steerforth, Bradley, Head- 
stone, Uriah Heep and Jonas Chuzzlewit. 
The last of these characters is, indeed, a 
masterpiece, but so terrible, that the 
artistic sense alone is gratified. The mind 
and heart revolt at the horrible hideous- 
ness of the pictures. Ending our review 
here and glancing over our notes, may we 
not admit the statement of my friend? 
And if so, what then? Are we to con- 
clude that neither of these authors be- 
lieved in the young man we are lo iking 
for? Surely Thackeray had no ordinary 
liking for Pendennis, yet he is far from 
meeting our requirements. Surely Thack 
eray was an original genius, yet as far as 
I ever waded in “Phillip,” I sawbut a repe- 
tition of Clive Newcome. Surely, Dick- 
ens was of the most cheer’ul turn, yet his 
young men are taken, I should judge, not 
from life, but are merely compounded 
from a Sunday-school-tale boy and a pick- 
pocket. They are all weak. Where lay 
the trouble? Were they right or wrong? 
Was Thackeray right in assuming that 
only through years the young head could 
be cleared, or Dickens in assuming tha 
only through suffering the young heart 
could be purified? It would seem to us 
that this is so. But while Thackeray took 
his tolerable young men from real life, 
Dickens merely made crude attempts 
at painting indefinitely, the good young 
man ,while his whole talent and energy 
lay in framing oddities and scoundrels. 
When the hero appears it is merely to 
have some occurrence of his life detailed. 
•So the adventures run through the book 
and a hazy idea also runs through that 
the hero is a “highly respectable” young 
man. Strange it is, that he who saw 
the little housekeeper Agnes about her 
task; who painted Little Nell as she 
crossed the English meadows; who found 
Lizzie Hexam at the river side; or, Flor- 
ence Dombey rushing from the father 
whose blow yet stung her forehead and 
whose cur=e yet rang in her ears; strange 

that he could not have given us something 
nearer the beau ideal we seek. Whether 
it was carelessness or inability that hin 
dered him, the fact that he and his great 
contemporary have made the omission we 
have b.en noticing is, and will always be a 
matter of deep regret. May their success- 
ors in the honorable and responsible de- 
partment of fiction place a masterpiece in 
the niche which is so perversely left unfilled 
in the studios of the great artists, whose un- 
rivalled beauty and power have made the 
Victorian age forever classical. T. E. S. 

A FEW NAMES. 

“What’s in a name? That which we call a rose, 

By any other name would smell as sweet. 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo, 

Retain that dear perfection which he owes 
Without that title.” 

What’s in a name? Indeed, my dear 
Juliet, with your clever illustration of the 
rose in my mind, I should be disposed to 
grant that there is very little in a name. 
But after some little reflection I see that 
Cato was Cato, andam quite sure that every 
member of the Fabian ge?is h&d something 
or other to do with beans; and was not 
Demosthenes actually as well as literally 
“the strength of hispeople?” Inthelight 
of facts like these, 1 am constrained to b- 
lieve that there may be something in a 
name after all. Cicero, no doubt, thought 
he had gained a point when lie declared 
that Verres swept everything before him ; 
nor did he mean nothing when, in his 
noble defense of Roscius, he said of Sylla’s 
favorite, “Feru’o nunc adillud nomen au- 
reum Chrysogoni.” Among many instances 
in which the orator made use of the argu- 
ment a notatione, this is a notable example: 
“ Consul est gui consulit patriae; non igitur 
Piso consul gui earn evertit.''’ And here 
we may remark, in passing, that the very 
Piso who inspired this dictim had some 
connection, however remote, with peas 
[visa.) 

As I have adverted indirectly to Cicero, 
it may be profitable, as it certainly is to 
the point, to take a full look at his cogno 
men. Plutarch says that the first who bore 
the name of Cicero must have been an ex- 
traordinary man, “and for that reason,” 
says he, “his posterity did not reject the 
appellation, but even took it with pleasure, 
though it was a common subject of ridicule; 
for the Romans called a vetch cicer, and 
he had a flat excrescence on the top of his 
nose which was very wart-like, and pro- 
cured for him the surname Cicero.” Plu- 
tarch also tells us that Marius Tullius 
Cicero, when first entering upon that bril- 
liant career of oratory which was to send 
his name “ ringing down the arches,” was 

' ■ 

advised by some of his friends to lay aside 
or change that name, but answered with 
great spirit, “ that he would endeavor to 
make the name of Cicero more glorious 
chan that of the Scauri and the Catuli.” 
And what were the Catuli but puppies? 
“ When quaestor in Sicily, he consecrated 
in one of the temples a vase or some other 
offering in silver, upon which he inscribed 
his two first names M ireus Tullius, and, 
punning upon the thii d, ordered the artifi- 
cer to engrave a wart.”—Plutarch In Vita. 

In no idle moment was the worn deplume, 
Junius, adopted by the writer of those 
terrible invectives that amazed the British 
public a hundred and fifteen years ago. 
Junius 1 Stat nominis umbra. 

I trust that everybody will be candid 
enough to admit that there may possibly 
be something in a name. And now, gen- 
tle reader, I offer you a few names, some 
curious, but all interesting. The greater 
number of them I found in a very enter- 
taining and instructive work, “ Curiosities 
of Puritan Nomenclature,” by Mr. C. W. 
Bardsley, of the Harleian Society. In 
Hume’s England appears a formidable 
array of Puritan names, “The Sussex 
Jury.” From them I select the following : 
‘•Faint-not Hewit, of Heathfield. 
God-reward Smart, of Fivehurst. 
Stand-fast-on-high St»inger, of Crowhurst. 
Kill-sin Pimple, of Witham. 
Fight-the-good fight-of-faith White, of Emer.” 

I defy anybody to pronounce the last 
name while I say Jack Robinson. A cou- 
ple more— 

“More-fruit Fowler, of East Hodley. 
Hope-for Bending, of East Hodley. 
Weep-not Billing, of Lewes.” 

That these names are authentic will be 
disbelieved, of course. “But,” says Mr. 
Bardsley, “the truth of the matter is this: 
The names are real enough; the panel is 
not necessarily so. They are a collection 
of names existing in s veral Sussex vil- 
lages at one and the same time. Every- 
thing vouches for their authenticity.” Job- 
ralct-out-ofthe asshes Spencer is a pretty 
good mouthful, isn’t it? Imagine that you 
were helping him to eat his dinner at a 
time when people were not accustomed to 
“short” your “Thomasina” or “Caroline” 
to “Carrie” or “Tom.” Suppose you dis- 
covered a need for pepper, “Please, Job- 
rakt-out-of-the-asshes, pass the pepper.” 
Eh? 

In the records of the parish church of 
Old Swinford occurs the following entry: 
“1676, Jan. 18. Baptized Daneell-Dall- 
phebo-Marke-Antony-Dallery-Gallery-Ce- 
sar, sonn of Dancell-Dellphebo-Marke- 
Antony-Dallery-Gallery-Cesar Williams.” 
“There were giants in those days.” 

On the twenty-ninth day of April, 1781, 
was baptized in Burbage, Wiltshire, 
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Charles Caracatcus Ostorius Maximilian, 
Gustavus Adolphus, son of Charles Stone, 
tailor; and about twenty-seven years 
afterwards was “held bias” over the font, 
Zaphnaphpraneah Isaiah Obededom Nico- 
demus Francis Edward, son of Henry and 
Sarah Clarke. Hume furnishes us with 
another name long enough to knock down 
apples with : If-Christ-had-not-died-for- 
thee-thou -hadst-been—damned Barebone. 
Hume says of the individual, that his ac- 
quaintances were so wrearied with its 
length that they styled him for short, 
“Damned Barebones!” And perhaps 
Praise-God Barebones, of Bump Parlia- 
ment fame, was related to D. Barebones. 
And now to conclude with a few shorter 
ones, we “have Cuss, Beelzebub, Proper- 
john, Mickle john, Littlejohn, Tib, all used 
as Christian (!) names. AH ! 

BE QTJADAM HI: 

With a hastiness entirely unbecoming 
the gravity of one who sets himself up as 
the censor of our college world, “Ah!” 
concludes with ill-concealed satisfaction 
that, since I am sparing of quotation marks, 
I am a plagiarist. But hasten slowly, 
friend “Ah !”; the veriest tyro in literature 
knows there are certain phrases which 
have become, by long usage, common 
property at the command of ail. To use 
these, then, cannot be to commit literary 
theft, and had not our ready “Ah!” let 
his desire for a retort get the better of his 
judgment, he would not have made the ac- 
cusation. 

What motives prompted the advice 
“Ah!” tenders from the fullness of his 
mathematical wisdom we can only divine. 
Suffice it to say, had I followed the path 
he marked out, the present article would 
never have been written; for, like his as- 
tronomy, “Ah’s!” mathematics are some- 
what cloudy and of a kind too puzzling to 
be mastered in the span of an ordinary 
life. 

The kind assurance from “ Ah ! ” that I 
am best fitted to treat such light subjects 
as “De Nihilo,” justifies my former 
efforts; for, since he is the nearest ap- 
proach to nothing that can be found, all 
I have said has been strictly upon a subject 
which he himself confesses best suits my 
abilities. His assertion that I have under- 
taken the defense of any person or class 
of persons, is to me something new and in- 
teresting. In the first place, none are more 
anxious than I to see the “ fiendsread- 
ing-room, smoking-room, grubbing, &c., 
extirpated, root and branch ; how, then, 
can I be accused of defending them ? In 

the next place, no word of mine can be 
construed into a defence of those whom he 
justly held up to ridicule. I found fault 
not witli the attack itself, but with the 
manner of its mak ng. In calling me the 
would-be defender of the “fiends,” 
“Ah! ” places me in a position which I 
neither sought nor filled. 

“ Vale et valeas ! ” 
Judging from the latest efforts of our 

literary light “Ah ! ”, some good has been 
accomplished by the writer of these ar- 
ticles. Since then, the abuse, for such it 
was, that called them into existence, has, 
in a measure, been abated. The writer 
deems it proper to make his farewell bow. 

However, like some stars of the histri- 
onic firmament, he may be induced to ap- 
pear again, positively for the last time. 

With the sincere hope that newer and 
abler pens will fill the space he has hither- 
to occupied, the writer for the last time 
subscribes the nom de plume, F. 

’TIS SAD! 

DEAR JOURNAL: Miss Miriam’s grace- 
ful retirement from the columns of your 
paper has been to its readers an unwelcome 
illustration of the saying that all good 
things must have an end, and his raison 
d'etre having disappeared with her, “S. A. 
D.” can find no excuse for increasing the 
universal sorrow by tarrying longer. 

Though a native obtuseness of intellect 
and a natural prejudice in favor of a first 
impression have combined to prevent me 
from feeling the full force of your departed 
correspondent’s ingenious explanation of 
the grammatical peculiarities to which I 
was rude enough to refer in my last letter, 
I cannot but admit that possibly those pe- 
culiarities were less peculiarly peculiar 
than I had rashly imagined. And for 
aught I know to the contrary, I may have 
really done the venerable Chilon grievous 
wrong in intimating that his famous “know 
thyself” might be found within the volumes 
of a wiser author. My appreciation of the 
spirit has doubtless led me to exhibit my 
ignorance of the letter of the law, and I 
can, therefore, joyously acknowledge that 
the historical accomplishments of Miss 
Miriam’s tutors are all right up to the pres- 
ent time, notwithstanding the few linger- 
ing doubts I still entertain with regard to 
their grammatical orthodoxy. 

In laying down my vanq fished pen I can 
wish for my unknown conqueror no better 
fate than that in the battle-field of life she 
may meet no foe more earnest or more 
worthy of her steel than he who signs him- 
self 

S. A. D. 

ST, THOMAS OF AQEIN. 

On the evening of St. Thomas’ dayr 

March 7th, the class of ’82 gave a literary 
entertainment in honor of the patron saint 
of philosophy. The classes of poetry and- 
rhetoric, the professors in the college and 
the faculty assembled in the old debating 
hall to hear the narrations of the life, the 
wisdom and truth of the philosophy, and 
the glorious virtues of the “Angel of the- 
Schools.” The gentlemen who took part in 
the literary exercises had but twenty-four 
hours in which to prepare; this fact, how- 
ever, is not mentioned as an excuse; for 
far be it from us to speak words other 
than those of praise of an entertainment 
which passed off so smoothly. Mr. D. A. 
Shanahan was the first to appear, and lay- 
ing his manuscript upon the table read a 
highly interesting essay on the “Life of St. 
Thomas.” The gentleman briefly sketched 
the caieer of the saint, describing the sac- 
rifices he made and his heroic devotion to 
his chosen course of life. In conclusion he 
spoke of the virtues and the deep impress 
which the philosophy of St. Thomas has 
made upon the literature of the world. 

Mr. W. L. McLaughlin followed with an 
essay on the “Philosophy of the Schools.”' 
This gentleman pointed out, in his usual 
pleasant manner, that this does not consist 
in quibbling upon points of no practical 
use, as its enemies have vainly tried to 
show; but is the only true philosophy 
taught. He also proved that whatever is- 
true in other doctrines has been purloined 
from the Summa of St. Thomas. 

“Of What use is Philosophy,” brought 
Mr. A. O. Wright to the stand. In a vig- 
orous, logical, and well-written essay, our 
elitor in-chief proved pretty conclusively 
that without the philosophy of St. Thomas 
a man at the present day would find it al- 
most impossible to keep clear of the errors 
of which modern doctrines are full. 

The exercises ended with a very fine 
poem, written and delivered by Mr. P. X. 
Smith. This gentleman had already, by 
previous efforts, established for himself a 
reputation as a poet; but his poem on St. 
Thomas certainly excelled, if possible, his 
previous productions. At the close of the 
entertainment Kev. Father Provincial, who 
was present during the evening, made some 
very complimentary remarks both upon 
the class of ’82 and the four gentlemen 
representing it. 

PHIEONOMOSIAJf SOCIETY. 

The following officers were elected in 
the Philonomosian for the ensuing year:: 
Mr. J. F. X. O'Connor, S. J., president; 
F. Hamilton, vice-president; J. Hussie, 
secretary; R. Baca, treasurer ; H. Saun- 
ders, censor. 
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PERSONAL. 

We have, during the year, been in tol- 
erably regular receipt of private letters 
from our popular business manager of last 
year, Mr. Charles F. McGahan, who aa our 
readers have been informed, is in business 
•with his father in Charleston. We carry in 
■our memory an event of last year, in that 
he was opposed to having his name put into 
the hands of the type-setter. However, 
the pleasure with which the information 
will be received by not a few of our read- 
ers, is our warrant for announcing, against 
his objection, that he will be on hand for 
the commencement exercises in June. No 
hand will receive the shake of a more 
hearty welcome than his. 

JOHN H. WALSH, ’73.—Readers of the 
•JOURNAL who enjoyed the acquaintance of 
this gentleman during the years he spent 
at college as student and teacher will be 
pleased to read the notice which we take 
from the New York Sun: 

The custom-house civil-service board yes- 
terday announced the result of the recent 
examination of applicants for appointment 

■as clerks, inspectors and night officers. 
Nineteen out of 85 applicants for clerkships, 
55 out of 118 applicants for inspectorships, 
and 49 out of 87 applicants for night in- 
spectorships passed the examination. The 
only appointment made is John H. Walsh, 
formerly an assistant weigher, who stood 
at the head of the class for clerkships. He 
was made a clerk in the naval office for a 
probationary period of six months. There 
are no vacancies at present for the other 
122 successful candidates. If they do not 
receive appointments within a year their 
names will be stricken off of the list eligi- 
ble for office. 

R. BOLLING WILCOX. — Among this 
month’s visitois to the college was the 
Hon. R. B. Wilcox, in 1865- 6 a student in 
the first grammar class, and now a promi- 
nent Readjuster senator in the State legis- 
lature of Virginia. Within the last few 
days he has added to his notoriety by 
openly declaring his adherence henceforth 
to the National Republican party, though 
up to the time of this announcement he 
had been classed as a Democratic Read- 
juster. A political square circle (?) 

BERNARD G. CAULFIELD, ’48, who 
formerly represented one of the Illinois 
districts in Congress and afterwards re- 
moved to Deadwood, Dakota, was on East 
last month and visited his old home. With 
the growing interests of the Territory, 
which is even now clamoring for a position 
in our galaxy of States, Mr. Caulfield has 
successfully identified himself, and his 
name is likely again to appear in national 
politics. He brought pleasant news of our 
alumnus of ’73, James S. Mullaly, who is 

building up a reputation for himself as a 
gifted and trustworthy lawyer. 

WILLIAM S. SNOW, ’61.—This gentle' 
man who received his diploma in the dark 
days that ushered in the war between the 
States, paid last month his first visit to the 
college in twenty years. Even after so 
long an absence, there were friends in the 
house to welcome him. He lias spent 
many years in California, and is now in 
Washington on business of a journalistic 
nature. 

FRANK X. WARD, ’59, always a wel- 
come visitor to the college, was here dur- 
ing the past week and mentioned, in testi- 
mony of his family’s loyalty to George- 
town, that by the terms of their grand- 
father’s will his boys are to be educated 
here as soon as they reach the age fixed for 
the admission of students. 

JOHN B. BROOKE, at college in 1836 and 
elected last fall to succeed the lamented 
Judge Brent on the bench in judicial dis- 
trict for Southern Maryland, was obliged 
to stand a contest for his position against 
his departed competitor, Judge Chew, of 
Prince George’s county. After a long and 
ixbaustive hearing the legislature, by a 
decisive, vote agreed to dismiss the con- 
test, and confirm the issuing of the com- 
mission of Judge Brooke. It is pleasant 
to chronicle this triumph of one of our 
most distinguished alumni. 

DANIEL W. LAWLER, ’81, is spending 
his Easter vacation in Washington, near 
his college friends, from whom the newer 
attractions of Yale and the study of the 
law have not weaned him. How largely 
to the profit of the JOURNAL his presence 
here proves to be, the scholarly article on 
our dead Laureate will testify. We are 
sorry that he cannot be near on the occasion 
of the coming Merrick Debate, since the 
much quoted “eternal fitness of things” 
appears to demand his attendance. 

HARRY C. WALSH, ’81, has in part re- 
covered his health, and will, we are pleased 
to know, devote his attention to journalis- 
tic work. To him this ought to be con- 
genial occupation, for ho inherits both the 
taste and ability for literary pursuits. We 
hope he will find time to sing us some 
songs, for our poets are few and.timid. 

MATRIMONIAL.—On Sunday last at Pis- 
cataway, Hon. Sydney E. Mudd, member 
of the Legislature from Charles county, 
and Miss Ida Griffin, daughter of Walter 
P. Griffin Esq., of this county, were united 
in holy matrimony. The happy couple 
reached Annapolis last Monday night and 
received the congratulations of numerous 
friends at that place. We extend our best 

wishes for a long life of matrimonial feli- 
city.—Prince Georgian. 

We congratulate our friend on having 
found leisure amidst his taxing duties a3 
leader of the opposition in the House of 
Delegates of his native State,to take a step, 
which from all we hear of the lady, he 
will ever count one of the most fortunate 
of his life.  * • .  
THE ORDINATION OP MESSRS. 

O’KANE AND CONWAY. 

By the time that this issue of the JOUR- 

NAL reaches our readers these two gentle- 
men, so favorably known to the students 
of recent years, will have been raised to 
the priesthood. At Woodstock College, 
where they have been studying for some 
years, the Archbishop of Baltimore will in 
Easter week administer holy orders, and 
our friends be among those to reach the 
goal of their earthly hopes. We can ten- 
der them in advance the good-wishes and 
congratulations of the JOURNAL and its 
readers. 

Mr. Edward Connolly, who prosecuted 
his philosophical studies at Georgetown, 
and Mr. Francis Fullerton who taught for 
a short while are among the number of 
those expecting ordination. 
   

BOOK NOTICES. 

“Qualitative Analytical Chemistry of 
Inorganic Substances; tabulated and ar- 
ranged chiefly from Fresenius; Georgetown 
University, 1882.” The book of which we 
prefix the title was prepared by our ex- 
perienced Professor of Chemistry, Mr. H. 
T. B. Tarr, S. J., for the use of his class, 
and presents in a clear, concise, and emi- 
nently available form, the most approved 
method to be followed in qualitative analy- 
sis. The various treatments in direct 
analysis and the ordinary reactions are 
conveniently grouped, and, as a guide to 
the young chemist in laboratory work, the 
volume must prove of great use. 

“Vaccination : Arguments pro and con, 
with a chapter on the hygiene of small- 
pox, by Joseph F. Edwards, M. D., Phila- 
delphia, 1882.” Several times already 
have we noticed—not cf course, in profes- 
sional terms—the admirable treatises here- 
tofore published by our alumnus, Dr. Ed- 
wards. Their merit lies in the remarka- 
bly practical view which the writer takes 
of points either of health or medical treat- 
ment, which writers usually cloud under 
technical obscurities and abstractions. The 
appearance of the work here noticed is 
timely, and must do good where it is read 
and its injunctions followed. The writer 
holds vaccination to be the one effective 
preventive of the pest. 
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MOST of our readers will remember the 
attention that these columns paid a year or 
two ago to the JOURNAL sanctum which 
at the time was in process of preparation 
for the accommodation of the editorial 
staff of this popular sheet. Having read 
so much about this establishment when it 
was struggling into existence, aside from 
the correct general principle that every- 
thing connected with the JOURNAL is of 
interest to its readers, it may be of interest 
to them to know that the sanctum qua 
santtum has had its day. The cosy rooms 
in the new building, wherein the editorial 
staff is quartered this year, have entirely 
done away with the need that was before 
felt for it. It is now used only as a busi- 
ness tffiee, (and if our business continues 
to increase, another and more commodious 
office will shortly have to be fitted up); and 
the walls that were to be sacred to the mu- 
sical scratching of editorial pens are given 

over to the motley and innumerable news- 
boy with his “More papers please, Mister, 
done sold all what I had,” the lovable ad- 
vertiser who wants to know how much he 
owes, the subscriber seeking the same in- 
formation (no other description of adver- 
tiser or subscriber is admitted), the tele- 
graph boy teeming with “specials” from 
the four quarters of the globe, &c., &c. 

When the sanctum was projected, we 
had no idea, that in the first place the edi 
torial staff could be so comfortably situ- 
ated as to be entirely independent of the 
facilities it afforded, or that in the next 
place the dimensions of our business would 
demand an office for its transaction. We 
have had light on both these points, how- 
ever, and with that grace which so befits 
us, and of which we may within the bounds 
of modesty be permitted to say we are not 
entirely destitute, .we have adapted our- 
selves to circumstances. That better part 
of our nature which is called affection 
sometimes pleads with us to go over and 
write an editorial in the sanctum, just for 
the sake of appearances. But our keen 
appreciation of a good thing always holds 
us in our room. We are sorry to give up 
the sanctum, but no man nor body of men 
were ever successful who did not possess 
the ability of adjusting themselves to cir- 
cumstances. We aim at success. 

DIRECTLY after the athletic sports of 
last fall were closed there was no end of 
talk about repeating them in the spring. 
We haven’t heard a word on the subject, 

i however, since; and the apparent death of 
the enthusiasm which a few short months 
ago was so strong that one could not step 
into the yard for a moment without hear- 
ing the “spring sports” upon a score of 
lips, might furnish us with a text from 

i which to preach a homily on enterprise and 
public spirit. But we are sensible of the 
fact that we have about worn the topic 
thr< adbare, or if we have not said all that 
can be said upon it, we have at least said 
all that lies within our power of expres- 
sion. We shall, therefore, upon the pres 
ent occasion, spare our readers a sermon. 
But it may be worth while to suggest to 
those who have the matter in hand, that it 
is full time something was being done to- 
wards arranging for the spring tourney, if 
there is to be one. The weather is grow- 
ing perceptibly warmer every day—witness 
the very visible effects of spring fever that 
are to be found on all sides—and it will 
soon be too far advanced into the “Wake- 
me-up-when-tbe-bell-rings-please’ ’ season 
for the .energetic and vigorous plying of 
muscle that must characterize the sports, 
if they are to be a success. 

ALTHOUGH, strictly speaking, 1,0 assume 
the role of tutor to its student readers does 
not fall in the line of the ends which the- 
JOURNAL proposes itself, yet it may, by 
what it considers timely suggestions, give 
practical manifestation now and then of 
that deep and abiding interest which it 
feels in this portion of its readers. We- 
have never had, nor shall we ever have,, 
any advice or suggestions to offer upon 
abstrure points in ethics, or any other of 
the various orders of economy. Our read- 
ers must look elsewhere than in these col- 
umns to find hidden or difficult truths dis- 
cussed. We are always content to deal 
with truths that are well established and' 
universally accepted. Tnis much by way 
of preface to some reflections in which we 
have been indulging upon a subject which- 
may be numbered among those things- 
which Shakspeare calls 

 “ As common. 
As any of the most yulgar things to sense.” 

If one were to ask any one of the tens of 
thousands of Young Americas who, every 
day between the hours of 8 and 10 A. M., 
wend their way to the countless school- 
houses that are scattered in such profusion 
over this “greatest country on earth,”' 
what he went to school for, the chances 
all are that the boy or man, as the case 
might be, would feel insulted, thinking 
that he was having fun poked at him. 
Nevertheless we make bold to assert that, 
taking all the big and the little schools,, 
there is not to be found, of all the students 
and alleged students in attendance, one 
out of five who has a clearly dt fined idea of 
what he is going to school for—except^ 
perhaps, such as know no other motive of 
action than the smaller end of a birch twig. 

Many start to scho'd as soon as they are- 
old enough to shoulder the lunch basket, 
and continue at school until the eventful 
day when-lie lays his hand upon the cov- 
eted sheepskin, and yet never once asfc 
themselves “Why ?” They go to school- 
much in the same manner that they throw 
their feet up on the back of a chair when 
settling themselves in their rooms to study 
or read—from habit. 

Others there are who know in a vague 
and undeterminate manner that they are 
at school for the purpose of getting an ed- 
ucation. When it comes to the question 
of what education is, or what relation ex- 
ists between education and sitting under 
the voice of a professor three, four or five 
hours per day, these are different matters.. 
They never disturb themselves with such 
inquirk S. 

We shall enumerate only one other of 
the several remaining classes of students 
who fail to appreciate the ends of institu- 
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tions of learning and the means by which 
alone these ends can be attained. This 
class consists of those who understand their 
whole duty at school to be the mastery of 
the contents of the text-books prescribed 
by the curriculum. We shall not think for 
a moment of combatting .this mistake by 
any elaborate or formal course of reason- 
ing. It is so manifest, upon a little con- 
sideration, that a man who knew nothing 
beyond the knowledge-precious though it 
be—contained in these books, would be, 
even for a boy, but poorly educated, that 
we cannot see our way clear to emphasize 
it by our pen. Yet how many, acting 
under the honest conviction that this is the 
wise course, go through the round of school 
life, even to the end of their college days, 
without even turning the pages of a book 
outside of the curriculum. 

WITH pride and with pleasure do we 
give space in this issue to an article from 
the New York Evening Post, that is 
strongly confirmatory of a position advis- 
edly taken and persistently held by the 
JOURNAL since its formation. The con- 
summation of our hopes does not seem to 
be near at hand, but there is promise at 
least in a perceptible reaction that careful 
observers cannot fail to note. In educa- 
tional views the familiar experiment of the 
ivory balls as employed in physics is be- 
ing verified; and we may confidently look 
to see ideas that have been forced beyond 
reasonable bounds come back with reactive 
power, which eventually will leave the 
questions at issue in just equilibrium. We 
can flatter ourselves that the day is ap- 
proaching, when men will recognize that 
educating a lad and giving him a trade are 
not synonymous terms. “ I wish my son 
to learn geography, history and arithme- 
tic. I do not care for Latin and Greek and 
philosophy. Give him an education that 
will fit him for business.” Here is the 
standard set for education. If you wish 
the lad “fitted for business,” why annoy 
him with the study of geography ? That 
is of no practical importance. Should he 
wish to visit France to purchase silks or 
China to look up an invoice of tea, he 
stands in need of no geography. He 
boards a steamer advertised to sail to either 
country, and he will secure his silk or his 
tea on terms in every way as favorable as 
his business rival, who may have the name 
of every cape and bay and river and town 
in both hemispheres on tip of his tongue. 
Is your lad going to find himself at a dis- 
advantage in buying “Wabash” or unload- 
ing “Union Pacific,” because he may not 
know who the predecessor of Henry II 
of England was ; or find himself short in 

“a transaction in grain,” because he can- 
not tell who were the prime ministc rs un- 
der George I ? Do you not see that history 
is not “practical?” You need not teach a 
blacksmith literature to enable him to 
weld a horseshoe; neither need you “edu- 
cate” your boy in “the ordinary branches 
of English'’to fit him for business. If 
mere fitness for business be your standard 
of education, then we are wasting time 
in imparting kinds of knowledge that are 
not of “practical benefit.” If there be a 
higher standard of education, based on the 
capacity of the human mind to receive de- 
velopment, then once for all let the absurd 
argurmnts of our modern “practical” ed- 
ucators be east askle. 

EXCHANGES. 

If there is one thing more than another 
in a college paper that makes us feel irri- 
tated, it is that habit of writing a long 
column of brief nothings, like the follow- 
ing taken from the Dickinsonian Liberal: 

“ Welcome spring is coming. 
Who are on the grass this week ? 
After conference, then examinations,” 

and so on, ad nauseam. Now, brevity is 
undoubtedly the soul of wit; we are then 
led to suppose that wit is the body of the 
soul brevity. If the body then is wanting 
to that soul, there will be no palpable ex- 
istence, at least to mortal eyes. Some of 
the superior beings may be able to see 
some point and sense in the above quota- 
tions, yet we, who are of the earth, must 
confess the bluntest obtuseness. “ Wel- 
come spring is coming ! ” Well, what if 
it is ? 

“There needs no ghost come from the 
grave to tell us that.” 

Or perhaps we are expected to search 
for some deep and hidden meaning in the 
words, as some commentators would have 
us do in reading poems as plain in their 
meaning as a pikestaff. May be we are 
supposed on the slight superstructure of 
^‘Welcome spring is coming,” to erect a 
superb edifice, or to imagine to ourselves 
the leaves of the trees just beginning to 
show themselves, the little birds twittering, 
etc., etc. Nothing would give us more 
pleasure than to exert our imagination in 
this way, but the fact is, it is rather chilly 
at present. The leaves fail to show them- 
selves, and as for the birds, if one of them 
imprudently shows himself for awhile he 
gets so hoarse with a cold, such as the 
wrier is suffering from at present, that his 
twittering is simply painful to listen to. 
And then “ Who’s on the grass for this 
week?” Whenever we see a column in an 

exchange beginning like the small end of 
a Christmas horn and producing in its 
ever-widening sides about as much accept- 
able and intelligil le results, we glow with 
indignation. It seems to us as though the 
writer was trying to emulate in prose the- 
famous “ Nonsense Yi rses” of Dean 
Swift. I would that the insane custom 
were put an end to. 

In the last number of the Virginia Uni- 
versity Magazine that we read, there was 
an article deeply condemnatory of duelling. 
In another Virginia college paper a writer 
earnestly defended the practice. Both 
articles, we suppose, had their origin in 
the rather frequent resort, of late, in the- 
Old Dominion to the field of honor, as it 
is we suppose facetiously called, from the 
fact that it is not the field of honor. The- 
Virginia University of course, as every 
right-minded man must acknowledge, has- 
taken the right side of the matter. The 
spirit of duelling is wrong from beginning 
to end. But so far as life is concerned, we 
are compelled to say that we think the 
duel, as lately exhibited in Virginia, is 
about the safest way of settling a quarrel. 
There is a judicious expenditure of some 
ounces of powder, (a couple or so of car- 
tridges, if such deadly weapons as patent 
revolvers are allowed on the ground,) there 
are a couple of reports, and lo ! the angry 
passions of the combatants vanish with the 
smoke, and the combatants themselves 
vanish, arm in arm, and leave the field for 
the use of such other parties as wish to 
settle a quarrel in this safe and amicable 
manner. 

What a state of agony the seconds must 
be in until the play is over, unless they 
take the precaution of standing elbow to 
elbow with their principles. Wouldn’t it 
be a good idea to discontinue the use of 
pistols, etc., so that the offended one might 
challenge his insulter to smoke and inhale 
forty cigarettes? This would be at once 
revengeful, pleasant and deadly; all of 
which cannot be said of Virginia duels at 
present. Fancy how an experienced cigar- 
ette-smoker would gloat over the evident 
sufferings of his less practiced adversary. 
How he would exult at the look of heart- 
(or stomach) felt misery that would soon 
display itself on the pale and sickly coun- 
tenance of his foe. What a balm to hi3 
wounded honor would be the final catas- 
trophe. The only valid objection that I 
see which can be urged against this plan is 
that in practising for such an ordeal the 
bellicose youth of Virginia would do them- 
selves infinitely more harm than would 
ever be their fate on the field of honor. 
At all events, it is merely a suggestion. I 
give it for what it is worth. 
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TILLAKELLE. 

O fair are these yiolet crowned hours 
That dance around thee and after thee, Spring, 
All bright with thy beauty, O mother of flowers! 

Their footfall’s music in brakes and bowers 
Finds echoes faint in the praise we sing, 

O fair are these violet-crowned hours! 

Their hands are filled with bloomful dowers 
That everywhere they are scattering, 
All bright with thy beauty, O mother of flowers! 

The tears of them are these sunlit showers, 
And their breath the fragrance thy mornings 

bring; 

O fair are these violet-crowned hours! 

Their kiss on the earth’s closed eyes o’erpowers 
Her sleep, and she is awakening 
All bright with thy beauty, O mother of flowers! 

Ah! linger long in this land of ours, 
For dear to our hearts is the face of thee, Spring, 
And fair are these violet-crowned hours, 

All bright with thy beauty, O mother of flowers! 

REV. CHARLES P. BAHAN, S J. 

Twenty-eight years gone this month of 
March—how fast year grows unto year in 
this busy world of ours!—a home-sick lad 
at college found solace for his grief in the 
fervent prayers which one devout, manly 
voice nightly offered in the name of all for 
a blessing on our school-boy labors, on our 
own young lives, and on the dear ones, 
the recent parting from whom had planted 
a pang in the sufferer’s heart. The prayer- 
ful voice was his whose name stands at the 
head of these lines, and whose sudden tak- 
ing-off on the morning of March 22d sent 
a shock through this community in which 
as man and boy for nigh on to thirty years 
his virtues had been honored his very 
presence reckoned a blessing, his silent 
influence for good counted among our 
treasures, and his name and self dearly 
loved. Those whose memory can carry, 
them back to the years when Father Ba- 
han was a student in Georgetown, will re- 
call a thoughtful, retiring lad, whose mod- 
esty more than concealed from the unob- 
servant eye his worth of character and 
large abundance of natural gifts; one who 
never flinched to follow where duty pointed 
out a pathway, and who gave to his col- 
lege-mates in a Christian type the 

“Justum et tenacem propositi virum,” 

whom neither precept nor example could 
cause to fall away from the right. Mot 
morose, not repelling, he led the sports of 
college as he led the studies of his class; 
and to know how the familiar affection of 
school friends went out to him in his boy- 
hood and clung to him to the last days of 
his life, one has but to recall with what 
pleasant thought and kindly speech the old 
boys ever made mention of “Crab” Bahan. 

In the studies of his grade, Father Bahan 

stood high; and with such competitors as 
John W. Prescott, of Louisiana, James K. 
Randall, of Maryland, and Henry Lough- 
borough, of the District of Columbia, he 
left college to enter the Novitiate at Fred- 
erick, after winning the highest honors 
of his class. Enthusiastic in his enjoy- 
ment of manly sports, he had no superior 
in the old hand-ball alleys—now gone 
out of fashion and existence here— 
and well can we recall a famous 
game played on the fine alley be- 
longing to the small boys one Sunday 
afternoon, just before the floor was torn 
up to make room for the foundation of 
what is yet known as “ the small boys’ 
building.” Scott Smith, our tall leader of 
ranks, and Charlie Bahan’s fellow-prayer- 
reader of the time, himself among the 
champions of the Ball Alley, and Father 
Charles Kelly contested for the honors of 
that great game. Distinguished as a stu- 
dent, a leader always of college sports, 
Father Bahan, in his collegiate career, was 
even more prominent for his unaffected, 
unobtrusive, genuine, whole-hearted piety; 
and those who knew him best in those year? 
can say whether, over and above the petty 
failings that are inseparable from human 
nature in even the most circumspect, they 
ever saw flaw in the moral character of the 
student, whom all respected and admired, 
and those who were most favored with his 
honest friendship sincerely loved. 

What the years of his religious career 
were it does not befit us to speak; in more 
mature development he manifested the 
sterling qualities of his young promise, 
and whether as prefect through many 
laborious and trying years, as zealous and 
painstaking preceptor, as wise and gentle 
superior, above all as the devoted, godly 
priest of the Most H'gh, he showed him 
self a man to whom God was more than 
all things else, and who felt in duty bound 
to be a loyal soldier in the most exalted of 
military services. 

Though the angel of death came upon 
him unawares, we may believe he came 
not upon him unprepared ; and in the 
first moments of a day, which on his knees 
before the altar of the daily sacrifice he had 
consecrated to God, he was summoned 
from a busy world, in which only what 
was good had ever attracted him, to re- 
ceive the well-won recompense of a life 
that God had blessed from the beginning. 
Here in Georgetown, where more years of 
his life had been passed, memories of him 
are abundant, and affection for him endur- 
ing ; and away from this home of his boy- 
hood, wherever one of the old boys of the 
last quarter of a century hears the news of 
the death we now record, sorrow will 

draw upon old recollections for pleasant, 
pious and kindly memories of the dead to 
whom this feeble tribute is’given. May he 
rest in peace ! 

THE ANTI-CLASSICS MOVEMENT. 

One of the most important, because 
most practical, contributions to the litera- 
ture of this controversy, seems to be the 
recent memorandum of the Philosophical 
Faculty of the University of Berlin, Prus- 
sia, asking the Ministry of Education to 
consider whether graduates from the “real- 
schools ” (where no ancient languages are 
taught) shou’d any longer be admitted to 
the University on a par will those from 
the “gymnasia,” (similar to our ordinary 
“ colleges ” or higher preparatory schools.) 
Previous to 1870 they were not, but the 
number of real-school graduates who left 
Prussia to study at other universities alarm- 
ing the authorities of that kingdom, the 
barrier was broken down, and they were 
admitted to the courses of mathematics, 
history, and modern languages in the Prus- 
sian University, along with those who had 
mastered the classic tongues. We take a 
summary of the conclusions of the various 
professors from the columns of the New 
York Evening Post, sparing many com- 
ments that naturally arise, especially on the 
folly of those who fancy the “sciences” 
can best be studied without a knowledge 
of the languages in which their nomencla- 
ture is chiefly couched : 

Those professors of mathematics who 
teach the mere elementary branches, and 
whose lecture rooms are therefore gener- 
ally sought by students during the first 
year of residence at the University, testify 
that they have discovered no important 
difference between the two classes of stu- 
dents. But, both of the professors who 
give instruction in the mathematics of 
more advanced grade certify that the stu- 
dents who have received their preliminary 
trail ing in tl e classical schools, although 
less advanced at the beginning, show a 
clearer insight into the subtleties of the 
more abstruse of the mathematical rela- 
tions, and, before they have gone very far, 
leave the non-classical students quite in the 
rear. The testimony of the professor of 
astronomy is of the same import. Both 
in the Observatory and in the Bureau of 
Weights and Measures he has noted a 
marked distinction between the two class- 
es of students. His words are : “ The 
students prepared at the real-schools show 
at first more knowledge and more skill 
than those prepared at the gymnasia, but 
their further development is slower, more 
superficial, and less independent, while 
they show still greater inferiority in point 
of ability to carry on the more difficult 
processes of independent research.” 

The professors of chemistry say that 
students from the real-schools cannot, in 
their branch of study, be placed upon the 
same plane as the students from the gym- 
nasia. Professor Hofmann observes that 
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the matriculants from the non-classical 
schools often show, at the beginning of 
their chemical studies in the University, a 
more rapid progress in acquiring a knowl- 
edge of the elementary principles of the 
science, as well as a greater dexterity in 
the early processes of chemical manipula- 
tion ; but that, before their studies have 
advanced very far, these relations are re- 
versed, and the non-classical students are 
left behind. He adds that his experience 
is by no means new; that the same fact 
had often been observed by Liebig. Pro- 
fessor Rammelsberg gives similar testi- 
mony in regard to students in the School 
of Technicology. He says that of those 
who take his lectures on chemistry during 
the first semester, the students trained in 
the gymnasia, though without any previ- 
ous knowledge of the subject, take a far 
greater interest in the instruction than that 
shown by the students from the non-clas- 
sical schools. He remarks that almost in- 
variably there is with the students from 
the real-schools a certain indifference (Bla• 
sirtheit.) begotten of an early familiarity 
with the subject, that is fatal to the most 
rapid and successful progress. At the 
final examinations the work of the non- 
classical students is generally inferior to 
what in advance would be expected, while 
the work of the classical students is almost 
invariably better. 

In the teaching of modern philology the 
experience of the several professors is not 
essentially different from that of the in- 
structors of chemistry. Professor Tobler 
testifi s that in his seminary for the more 
thorough study of the French language 
and literature he has not been able to de- 
tect any very considerable difference be- 
tween the two classes of students. The 
professor of English, on the other hind, 
says that the attainment of the non-class- 
ical students is greatly inferior; and, what 
is of still greater importance, they almost 
invariably show a want of keenness of ap- 
prehension and independence of judgment 
that prevents them from taking any other 
than a prescribed method. The same pro- 
fessor (Zupitza) testifies that, as a member 
of the Examining Commission of the Gov- 
ernment, he has noticed that, although the 
students prepared in the real schools be- 
gin their studies of English before they go 
to the University, their knowledge of the 
language at the completion of their Uni- 
versity course is generally much inferior 
to the knowledge shown by the classical 
students. Herr Mullenhoff, one of the pro- 
fessors of the German language and litera- 
ture, uses these expressive words : “Ac- 
cording to my experience, it is hopelessly 
impossible for a student prepared in a real- 
sclio >1 to acquire what may be called a 
thoroughly satisfactory devel ipment. No 
one ever acquires it through the study of 
the modern languages—no one without the 
solid foundation of a training in a gymna- 
sium.” Scherer, the other professor of 
the same subject, complains of the con- 
stant embarrassment to which he is sub- 
jected by his inability to introduce to his 
hearers comparisons between the German 
linguistic forms and the corresponding 
forms in the ancient language. 

It is in view of such, representations as 
these that the faculty finds itself unani- 
mous in its belief that the admission of 

students from the real-schools has been in- 
jurious to the interests of higher learning. 
The professors in all those departments to 
which non-classical students are admitted 
are constantly embarrassed by a certain 
want of homogeneity in their classes. 
They must either address themselves to the 
weaker portion of the class, with a con- 
sciousness that they are wearying the better 
scholars by their excessive simplicity, or, if 
they resort to the other view, they are obliged 
to carry forward their work with a depress- 
ing consciousness that they are not under- 
stood by a considerable portion of their 
hearers. Unless the prevailing tendency 
is arrested, the inevitable result, in the 
opinion of the faculty, will be that the 
supreme excellence of scholarship which 
for half a century has made the German 
universities famous all over the world, will 
be a thing of the past. 

CLOTHES 

It has lately been our fortunate lot to pe- 
ruse a critique on the great German philoso- 
pher Herr Diogenes Teufelsdrockh, who, as 
all pretending to a knowledge of the stand- 
ard works of the English language know, 
wrote that most profound and entertaining 
work entitled the “Philosophy of Clothes.” 
Now while we admire the talent displayed 
by this truly eminent man and revere 
whatever opinion he expressed, we must 
however differ with him on some minor 
points. In following his own precept: 
“Produce ! Produce ! Were it bu1; the piti- 
fullest infinitesimal fraction of a product, 
produce it, in God’s name 1” we cannot 
be charged with arrogance for opposing 
in our feeble way the views which such a 
philosopher has given forth. Therefore, 
even if our production amounts to nothing, 
we still have the happy belief that it 
amounts to something, and we think that 
we are following the advice of Herr Teufels- 
drockh ; and it may be that,besides endeav- 
oring to overthrow his views, we shall 
give some observations of our own on 
clothes. 

The reviewer, Thomas Carlyle, in his 
preface makes the somewhat singular an- 
nouncement that man is by nature a naked 
animal and that clothes are accidental 
and not essential and spontaneous. He 
concludes from this that philosophers 
should not consider the clothes but the 
man, and should look through that exter- 
nal rind with which men cover themselves. 
This we conceive is the rankest heresy,and 
were such an opinion carried out to its 
practical conclusions, all would be confu- 
sion. 

In the first place man, during the lapse 
of time, had been so accustomed to clothes 
that it would be difficult for him to cast 
them aside even in his mind; the vest- 
ments which he wears are now something 
without which he would not be a man ; he 

would, when deprived of clothes, be an 
animal and could no longer be termed a 
spiritual animal. The foundations of soci- 
ety would be uprooted ; for how could the 
rich be distinguished from the poor, the 
high-born from the humble, or the gentle- 
man from the rude, uncultured boor ? The 
very thought is repugnant, for is not soci- 
ety built on such a basis, and if you were 
afraid that you might salute and respect 
the employee while you neglecte l the em- 
ployer could anything ever put you at 
ease? Thomas Carlyle himself would 
shrink from such an ordeal as this. The 
idea of talking to a plain, unlettered, poor 
man while you might pass by the rich, 
and, it might possibly be, the wise one t 
Clothes indeed are the most distinctive 
mark in this world of ours. Faces cannot 
be relied upon, for we have known those 
who could murder by their lo jks, but yet 
were the most harml :ss and good-natured 
men alive ; and again angels’ faces have 
concealed hearts of such blackness as 
would do credit to devils. We cannot dis- 
pense with clothing even on this one 
ground, but the consideration of decency 
and warmth are equally strong. 

And here it is that we first combat the 
doctrine of Teufelsdrockh that the first 
clothes were made for decoration. He 
seems to incline to the evolutionists’ view 
and not to depend upon history for infor- 
mation. In the beginning, says he, the 
fierce wild man was supplied with food 
by hunting, and for warmth and shelter he 
sought a hollow tree; soon the desire for 
decoration arose and he rudely clothed him- 
self. It therefore follows that the first- 
clothing was probably a tattoo, and it is 
fair to conclude that the savage in the South 
Sea, who struts with pride because he has 
nothing on but a postage stamp in the mid- 
dle of his forehead, is as well dressed as the 
beau in his shining broadcloth and immac- 
ulate tie; or that the Australian with a 
stick in his lip and a few teeth knocked out, 
is as beautifully dressed aswasBeauBrum- 
mel. To such conclusions must we come 
if we follow Teufelsdrockh to the limit of 
his opinion. 

But it is easily seen that in his own rude 
way the first savage must have had all that 
was necessary for his well-being, because, 
as modern science teaches, as soon as man 
was evolved from his ancestor, the ape,, 
nature would set about producing whatever 
was necessary as to warmth. As for any- 
thing else, nature could not be so remiss as 
to neglect him just at this period, after she 
had been so careful before. Hence if the man 
lived in the tropics he would be provided 
with white linen pants, a gossamer shirt,, 
and a palm-leaf fan, and perhaps a mint 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

j ulep, while, if his lot were cast in the land 
of ice and snow, by gradual development, 
arctic overshoes, an ulster, a sealskin cap, 
and a chest protector would be formed. But 
we venture to assert that not the slight- 
est trace of such a thing can be found. 
If they wish they can believe this; but 
let them show us the slightest remnant or 
the most insignificant organ which w'll 
prove that man formerly possessed such a 
thing as a collar button even, or a pair of 
suspenders. They can g > from man to the 
sponge, and from the sponge to the lowest 
thing that has a protoplasm, and they can 
not find the slightest trace of a silk hat. 
The polar bear has its skin, the fish its 
scales, the duck its impervious feathers, 
and the camel and turtle their internal 
reservoir, but man, the noblest of evolved 
creatures, he at whom nature stopped, as 
though satisfied with her work, could not 
exist without a shell, a bulky covering 
which would incommode him, and without 
which he would be free from a thousand 
cares that now harass him ! Nature could 
not protect him from the winter’s cold or 
summer’s heat! Oh, blind philosophers ! 
Why should she thus despise and spurn us ? 
If you are correct, explain her inattention 
to one of our most important wants. 

We hold that clothes were worn for dis- 
tinction and not for ornament, and that if 
the evolutionist doctrine b : the true one, 
by the continued use of clothes we have 
destroyed whatever incipient appendage; 
or organs were intended by nature for our 
protection. Passing over the first historical 
garments of fig-leaves, we believe that 
man found it necessary to distinguish one 
of his neighbors from another. He then 
gave them some badge, and this was worn. 
As these became large and more varied, 
they finally developed into clothes, and 
when it was found that they kept off heat 
and cold they were used all the more. 
They now fulfill two offices, the principal 
one being that of distinction. Thus a rude 
society arose, and as man developed the 
garment also developed, and it has passed 
from the fig-leaf, or even, if Teufelsdrockh 
will have it, from a tattoo, through the 
toga and sandals, the iron suit of mail and 
the velvets and satins of the middle ages, 
to the tight pantaloons and flat hat of the 
present day. In all these transitions it 
has kept in view its primary objects dis- 
tinction, and it is a universal fact that 
where civilization is highest there the dress 
is most varied, and the farther we are from 
the simple cuticle, or even a garment like 
the cuticle. The lowest race still wear 
only a rude tattoo representing some 
animal or figure. The strongest argument 
that can be brought against the contrary 

doctrine, that clothes were first invented for 
decoration or for warmth, is to be found in 
the fact that were the former the case man 
would dress in the most gorgeously col- 
ored textures, and if the latter were true, 
then a buff do robe in winter and a sheet 
in summer would be entirely sufficient. As 
it is, we see that neither occurs, and hence 
we come to the opinion that neither deco- 
ration nor protection is the primary object 
of clothes. 

The philosophical reader will see that 
we are not satisfied with appearances. 
We want not only the facts but the reason 
of the facts, and, if possible, their very es- 
sences. For to refute such a man as Teu- 
felsdroekh it is necessary not only to be a 
tearer down but a builder-up. It is not 
enough to show that he is wrong, but we 
must establish a system and prove that we 
are right ; we must be not a Voltaire but 
a St. Thomas. 

The origin of clothes has been shown, and 
now it is our duty to examine mankind of 
to-day and see if the same principle holds 
good as well now as when man was just 
created, or, as some schools teach, had 
just been evolved from the baboon. We 
said before that clothes were the basis of 
society, and we gave our reasons for such 
a belief. It is therefore with sadness 
that we see certain classes of men 
trying to establish a fashion requiring that 
at certain times all men shall dress alike. 
This is no more than anarchy and revolu- 
tion. Such men should be discountenanced 
for they are aiming at the root of our social 
system. To such a pitch has it come that 
in Europe the only way in which you can 
tell a gentleman from a common butler or 
footman is by the color of his necktie. 
Think ot such a state of society! Happily 
for our country such a custom cannot take 
firm root in America. It may flourish for 
a time but not for long. Tue swa’low-tail 
coat and white necktie are rapidly carry- 
ing some portions of the old world back to 
savagery. By an acute mind it might be 
shown that the French Revolution was 
caused by powdered wigs and knee- 
breeches. But enough for the present. If 
our words be worth aught it may be that 
we shall continue this subject and apply 
our doctrine more fully to the present day 
and point out some of the evils and bene- 
fits of clothes. N. X. 

-  —,«* ■ 

LOCALS. 

—The class of first mathematics had its 
final examination in integral calculus on 
the 24th of March. The class has taken up 
Mechanics and will finish Statics this term. 

—The class of ’82 had an essay in Phys- 
ics cn Thursday, March 16th. Acoustics 
was the subj-ct considered. 

—Though contrary to the rules of the 
society respecting the secrecy of its pro- 
ceedings, we may state that Father Doo- 
nan, under whose administration the Phil- 
odemic has made such rapid strides 
towards prosperity, has resigned his posi- 
tion as president of that body. Father 
Whiteford was unanimously elected to fill 
the position. 

—The annual retreat, beginning on 
March 8th, was given this ye ir by theRev. 
W. S. Clarke, S. j. Father Clarke was 
troubled with a severe cold during the tri- 
duurn, rendering speaking a painful task. 
In spite of this slight drawback a great 
deal of interest was taken in the retreat, 
and at the conclusion of the exercises the 
Catholic students all went to Holy Com- 
munion. It is to be hoped that at least a 
few of the many good resolutions m ide 
during this week have not been broken. 

—Will not our exquisites, who must al- 
ways go to the city to have their hair 
trimmed and who send their linen to the 
Swiss Laundry to have it done up, exert 
the Pelion-on-0;sa weight of their influ- 
ence to check the anything but aesthetic 
practice of spitting around the corridors 
and stairways, which some amongst us so 
largely indulge in ? 

—The election of the four debaters in the 
Philodemic Society to contest for the Mer" 
rick medal took place on March 16th. There 
had been but little canvassing, and the 
election was an unusually quiet one. Mr. 
A. C. Wright was unanimously chosen on 
the first ballot, and Mr. W. L. McLaughlin 
was elected without opposition on the sec- 
ond. For the third p!ace Mr. F. A. Bro- 
gan was chosen, and Mr. J. B. Madigan 
secured the fourth. The debate is to be 
held in Lincoln Hall on the 11th of May. 
The question—the territorial expansion of 
the United States—is an interesting one. 

—On Friday night, March 24, Professor 
Mueller, who has had a dancing class at 
the college for some months past, gave a 
German in the refectory. It turned out to 
be rather a fancy dress ball; dress suits, 
linen dusters pinned up a la swallow-tail, 
light suits and straw hats, artificial sun- 
flowers and water lilies, etc., helped to 
make some of the young men very gor- 
geous. One of the students in knicker- 
bockers, dress coat and a sky-blue cravat, 
was unusually resplendent. The professor 
was in his element and pronounced the 
dance a grand success. The College Quar- 
tette furnished the music during the even- 
ing. 
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—On the 7th of March the Philonomo- 
sian Society held the election which deter- 
mined who should be the contestants for 
the medal in the annual debate which is to 
take place on the 16th of May. The fol- 
lowing gentlemen were chosen : Messrs. 
F. T. Hamilton, James E. Qnan, Wm. L. 
Carey, and F. P. Martin. At a subsequent 
meeting of the society Mr. Carey resigned 
his position on the debate on account of 
ill health, and Mr. H, L. Maddox was 
elected to 1111 it. The question has also 
been decided upon and reads : “Has a State 
the right to secede?” 

—On the 11th of March a game of base- 
ball took place on the campus between two 
picked nines from the yard: Stonewalls 
vs. Cannonballs. This game was the first 
of three to be played for the championship 
of the yard. The Cannonballs began to 
score in the second inning; a base on balls, 
a steel and a wild throw giving them one 
run. When they went to bat in the fourth 
Mulligan led off with a beautiful line-hit 
over centre, on which he made the circuit 
of the bases. This ended the run-getting 
for the “Cannons.” The Stonewalls made 
all their runs in the fifth inning; witli 
Healy and Saunders on third and second, 
where they got with the help of errors, 
Chew dropped the ball over the left field- 
er’s head and tallied on a wild throw. 
Lindsay and Phelan also scored, making 
the score of the Stonewalls 5. Game was 
called at the end of the sixth, thus giving 
the game to the Stonewalls. The Cannon- 
balls are dissatisfied with the result, and 
are eager to play the remaining games of 
the series. 

—Perhaps one of the reasons why the 
JOURNAL does not receive a greater num- 
ber of literary contributions from the stu- 
dents is that the timid'writers are awed 
by the majestic appearance of the mem- 
bers of the staff. For the benefit of the 
easily frightened it may be well to explain 
that the editors are naturally peaceable 
beings, notwithstanding the fact that when 
aroused they are not to be trifled with. 
For the further enlightenment of the yard 
we may add that the heap of fresh earth be- 
fore the door of the sanctum is not the newly 
made grave of some one who wanted satis- 
faction from the scribe; it is an irregularly 
shaped flower-bed o’er which the dewy 
fingers of spting have not yet spread her 
roseate mantle. 

THE 3.AW DEPARTMENT. 

At a meeting of the senior class of the 
Law College of the University of George- 
town, Saturday evening, the following 
officers were elected : President, Francis 

Tourney; vice-president, Lyndon A. Smith; 
treasurer, Thomas Hampson ; secretary, 
J. P. O’Brien ; executive committee, 
Messrs. Tourney, Charles P. Smith, and 
Thomas Hampson. 
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3 trains daily for the West, Northwest, 

and Southwest. 

PULLMAN SLEEPERS ON ALL 
TRAINS. 

Fewer changes of cars, and distance 
horter 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 REV. P. F. HEALY, S. J., 

President of the University. 

CHARLES W. HOFFMAN, LL. D., 
Dean of the Faculty and President of the Moot 

Court. 

The HON. RICHARD T. MERRICK, LL. D., 
Lecturer on Constitutional Law and the Law of 

Nations. 

The HON. WILLIAM A. RICHARDSON, LL. D., 
(U. S. Court of Claims.) 

Lecturer on Statutory and Administrative Law. 

MARTIN F. MORRIS, LL. D., 
Lecturer on Pleading and Practice (at Law and 

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

JOSEPH J. 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. 

LECTURE HALL, 

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

j^JEDICAL DEPARTMENT, 

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

Washington, D. C. 
1881-*82. 

THE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh street, 

READY MADE, 1 
FURNISHING, I riFP ABTMPNT^ 
TAILORING and Ubl AR1MENTS. 
SPORTING J 

FACULTY: 

REY. P. F. HEALY, S. J., President of the Uni- 
versity of Georgetown. 

SAMUEL C. BTTSEY, M. D., 
Professor of the Theory and Practice of Medicine. 

FRANCIS A. ASHFORD, M. I)., 
Professor of Surgery and Dean of Faculty. 

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

and Infants. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

M. G. ELLZEY, M. D., 
Lecturer on Hygiene and Medical Jurisprudence. 

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 

JJ C. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER 
ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh street, Bet. G and IT, 
Washington, D. C. 

F YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

Hair-Cut or a Glean Easy Shave, 
Go to 

TANCIL’S TOILET, 
No. 100 Highst., n ear Gay, Georgetown 
Everything first-rate, and none but tlie 

’ 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, 
S17 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 

BSPOrders by mail promptly attended to. 
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% TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, Corner Seventh and E Streets, Washington, D, C. Entire Building. % 
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B. ROBINSON. W. L. CHERY* JNTRODUCERS OF HATS 

FOR GENTLEMEN", YOUTHS AND 
CHILDREN. 

SEALSKIN CAPS. POLO CAPS. 
COLLEGE CAPS. 

Willett k Ruoff, 9O3 Penn, ave, 
Jf'OR 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 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. 

HARVEY’S 
ORIGINAL 

STEAMED OYSTER SALOON 
AND RESTAURANT, 

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

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

HARVEY & HOLDEN, Prop’s. 

WASHINGTON CITY CALCIUM 
*T LIGHT CO. 

Office and Laboratory, 
60S TENTH ST., WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Shadow Pantomimes, Illuminated Foun- 

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

supplied with good lights. 
L. MOXLEY. 

J> ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

FOB 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Ave., AVashington, D.C. 

JJUME, CLEARY & CO., 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. C. 

Dealers in 

FINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 
Foreign and Domestic Fruits, Havana 

and Key AVest Cigars, Imported 
Luxuries, AVine, Brandy, 

Champagne. 
And Proprietors of 

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

within the District limits fi ee 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 

OP GOODS AND PRICES. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 
625 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 

"U ATS! HATS! 

FALL AND AV"INTER HATS. 
A LARGE ASSORTMEN L1 FOR MEN 

AND BOYS. 
EVERY" VARIETY AT LOAV PRICES. 

AV. P. SEYMOUR, 
132 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

JUNE SHOES 

GREAT VARIETY. LOAVEST PRICES. 
AT 

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

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

J MANOGUE, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
149 Bridge street, 

GeorgetoAvn, I). 0. 

J F. ELLIS & CO., 

937 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

Sole agents for the 
FAMOUS AVEBER PIANOS, 
The Best in the AVorld. Also the 
SMITH AMEBICAN ORGAN. 

jrjARANCIS B. MOHUN, 

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

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

ing, Printing and Binding. 

JOSEPH SCHLADT, 

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

GEORGETOAVN, D. C. 
Ex Optimis Optimus. 

JAS. H. SKIDMORE, 

DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF 

FISH AND GAME, 
Nos. 333 and 335 Cent] e Market, 

AVASHINGTON, D. O. 

JAYLOR & HUFTY, 

933 Penna. Avenue, AVashington, D. C. 
IMPORTERS OP 

MEN’S NECKWEAR, KID GLOVES 
AND 

GENT’S FURNISHING GOODS. 

A, STARKE, 
J COLLEGE BARBER, 

No. 2924 M street, West Washington, 
will on Tuesday and Thursday afternoons 
accommodate the students with his accom- 
plished profession, and at ail other times 
guarantee perfect satisfaction at his busi- 
ness establishment. 

C. BAILEY, 

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

Hair Cutting and Shaving in the District. 
^COLLEGE TRADE SOLICITED.YUa 

No. 00 Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C. 
(Under West End Hotel.) 
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If®? Seventh, and I) Streets. 
-3-.    ^5- 

Ready-made garments for Men, Youths and Boys in styles and qualities in every way 

equal to custom-made goods. 

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

not urge you to buy. 

W. GALT, BKO. & 00. 

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. 

YIRGINIA MIDLAND RAILWAY 
TO THE 

SOUTH and SOUTHWEST. 
Pullman Sleeping Cars from Washing- 

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

ton to Augusta without change. For 
tickets and information call at Virginia 
Midland office, 601 Penn. ave. N. MAC- 
DANIEL, Agent; M. SLAUGHTER, G.T. A. 

rjpROMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND AUCTIONEER, 

510 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 sis., 

Washington, D. C. 

ST. JAMES HOTEL, 
(EUROPEAN PLAN.) 

S. E. Cor. Pa. Ave. and Sixth street, 
Opp. B. and P. R. R. Depot, 

Washington, D. C. 
LEVI WOODBURY - - Proprietor. 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Dining Rooms 
open at all hours during the day and even- 
ing. Our cuisine is unsurpassed. 

Q H. PICK LING, 

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

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

Strictattention paid to Physicians’ pre- 
scriptions. 

g E. JACKSON & CO., 

(Wm. B. Redgrave,) 

LUMBER DEALERS, 
, 13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. O. 

J. L. SMITHMEYER. PAUL J. PELZ. 

J L. SMITHMEYER & CO., 

JJENRY G. WAGNER, 

JEWELLER, WATCH AND CLOCK 
MAKER, 

No. 3221MStreet, West Washingtoi, D. C. 
Dealer in 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, 
BOOKS, STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

ARBOUR & HAMILTON, 

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. 

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. 

B. II. STINEMETZ, 
HATTER AND FURRIER, 

1237 Pennslyvania Avenue 

rrvOTCg T. A ■PITT? may be found on file at Geo. 
JLXiisS X ill H'lb p. Rowell & Co’s Newspaper 
Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.\ where advertising 
contracts may be made for it IN NEW YORK. 


