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COMMEBICEWEJIT DAT. 

An oft-told tale is the history of Com- 
mencement at Georgetown, for though 
the official programme proclaimed the 
event of ’82 to be “The Sixty-fifth Annual 
Commencement of Georgetown Col- 
lege,” it is to be so rated, only because 
the first class was graduated from its 
halls in 1817. Tor many years prior to 
that date annual “exhibitions,” as the 
ceremony was called, had been held, and 
in seven years more we shall close the 
first century of our existence. Tormer 
Commencements at Georgetown have 
seen a larger gathering of distinguished 
men,but while their presence would have 
added to the dignity of the occasion, it 
could hardly have enhanced the interest 
which those most concerned found in the 
commencement of ’82. The President 
of the United States was compelled to 
decline the invitation personally ex- 
tended to him, owing to engagements 
arising out of the meeting of the Grand 
Army of the Republic at Baltimore, and 
that celebration enforced the absence of 
many alumni from the Monumental 
City, whose business could not be laid 
aside at such a time. The number of 
old students who were present was un- 
usually large, the audience was as usual 
drawn from the most cultivated ranks 
of society, and the Senate, the House, 
the Bench, the Bar were worthily repre- 
sented on the platform, while the roll 
of clergymen, physicians and other pro- 
fessional men showed the presence of 
some of the most distinguished men in 
their respective callings. The ladies 
were out in force, and since all graduates 
covet nothing more than the cheering 
presence of fair friends when they step 
across the threshold of college life into 
“ the wide, wide world,” it will gratify 
those interested in them to know, that 
the Bachelors and Masters of ’82 went 
out from Georgetown under the inspira- 
tion of an assemblage of youth and 
beauty, such as few kindred institutions 
could gather for this important event. 

To old students, accustomed to com- 
mencements when orations and poems 

were delivered by the score, and when 
it was no unusual occurrence for the ses- 
sion to last from 9 a. m. till 3 o’clock in 
the afternoon, the curtailed exercises of 
the present year may have seemed shorter 
than the importance of the occasion de- 
manded. But fault, if fault there may 
have been, was on the side of virtue 
and in the interest of the comfort of 
those good enough to attend. Owing to 
disturbing influences, which need not 
here be repeated, two orations were 
omitted from the programme, and the 
burden of the day fell upon William L. 
McLaughlin, who delivered a tlioughtfuj 
and serious essay on greed for money^ 
which he called “Our Growing Evil;’’ 
and upon Adam Clarke Wright, of 
Georgia, whose fine oration on “Politi- 
cal Morality” drew forth expressions of 
genuine admiration from all hearers. 
P. Xavier Smith, of Virginia, was the 
valedictorian, and James L. Morris, of 
Pennsylvania, opened the exercises in a 
graceful salutatory. 

Those of the public who understand, 
what is well known to our own students, 
that Georgetown is chary in conferring 
degrees either “in course” or “causa 
honoris ” will the better appreciate the 
high estimate she places upon the de- 
serving candidates whom she honors. 
The distinguished Senator from Florida, 
the Hon. Charles W. Jones, received 
at the late commencement the degree 
of Doctor of Laws. Of his fitness to be 
thus decorated, no one can doubt, who 
has followed his career since he entered 
the Senate. Few men even in that 
body of chosen representatives of a 
great people rank as his equal in sound 
judgment, correct political views, broad 
statemanship, logical powers and vigor- 
ous eloquence. Especially in the field of 
constitutional law has he proven him- 
self an industrious worker and a bold 
champion of safe principles. These rea- 
sons decided Georgetown to bestow upon 
the Senator the highest honor in her 
gift. The degree of Doctor of Music was 
decreed to J. Max Mueller, at present 
residing in Pennsylvania, and whose 
claim to the title will be conceded by 
all who remember the prominent part he 

took in directing the musical arrange- 
ments for the Thomas Statue Celebra- 
tion, when the late President appeared 
as orator of the Society of the Army of 
the Cumberland. George E. Hamilton, 
Esq., (A. B. ’72,) is a practitioner at the 
bar of the District, and for one so newly 
admitted to this honorable profession, 
holds a prominent place in public es- 
teem. Juan A. Pizzini, Esq., (A. B. ’65,) 
belongs to “the fourth estate,” and is 
deservedly respected for his talents, 
energy and public spirit. 

The Rev. Robert Fulton, recently ap- 
pointed Provincial of the Society of 
Jesus for the province of Maryland and 
Xew York, distributed the prizes, and 
closed the exercises in a brief and humor- 
ous address to the graduates. The cata- 
logue shows in full the list of awards, 
and it is needless here to pass the same 
in review. Some surprise was manifest- 
ed over the assignment of the Golf Medal 
for Rational Philosophy, but dissatis- 
faction was out of the question in view 
of the method of adjudging these prizes 
adopted by the College. “ Honors ” in 
the graduating class are decreed upon 
the respective merits of several papers, 
which are written by members of the 
class at stated times [during the year. 
These papers are never signed with the 
name of the writers; but, bearing each a 
nom cle plume that may serve for their 
identification, they are sent to some com- 
petent person—usually a professor in 
another college—who, without other 
knowledge of the writers than these 
equivalently anonymous productions 
can give him, reads the papers, fixes 
their relative merits, and returns to the 
College his judgment upon them. When 
the standing has been definitely and 
finally determined, then for the first time 
does the Faculty learn the names of the 
successful competitors. When we state 
that the Goff Medal was won on a per- 
centage of 94, that the next in merit 
showed an average of 93.5, and that two 
others followed with averages of 92.8 and 
92, it is safe to say that a correct judg- 
ment was given, while disappointment 
was hardly avoidable. 

For the second time, as the /Sunday 
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Herald remarks, the award of the Mer- 
rick Medal failed to follow the popular 
verdict, and the winner, Francis A. 
Brogan, of Kansas, has cause to congrat- 
ulate himself on his success in a field of 
so many deserving competitors. The 
honors in Physics and Mechanics, to- 
gether with the Hoffman Mathematical 
Medal and the Philodemic Prize Medal 
were carried off by William L. McLaugh- 
lin : the Morris Historical and the Elo- 
cution Medal fell to A. Clarke Wright, 
of Georgia. In a very flattering report, 
the Toner Scientific Medal was awarded 
to Louis A. Kengla, of the District of 
Columbia. 

We ought not close this account with- 
out a word of praise for the delightful 
music furnished by Donch’s hand. The 
taste displayed in the selections and the 
exquisite manner in which they were per- 
formed left nothing to be desired. 

THE REUNION OF THE SOCIETY OF 

THE AUCMNI. 

For the first time in the history of the 
College, compassing little short of a cen- 
tury’s span, the Alumni of the institu- 
tion returned to the familiar scenes of 
their youth expressly to listen to addresses 
prepared for them. In former years, the 
Philodemic Society held grand annual or 
triannual meetings when an oration and 
a poem were delivered before that body; 
but their celebration, though public, did 
not embrace students except under their 
character as Philodemicans. By consti- 
tutional provision, the Society of the 
Alumni holds an annual reunion, when 
the orator and the poet chosen a year in 
advance are expected to discharge the 
duty imposed upon them respectively. 
When at the first meeting of June, 1881 
the Hon. Walter S. Cox (A. B. ’43) was 
chosen as the first orator, no man foresaw 
the terrible deed which in a week’s time 
was to shock the civilized world and draw 
upon the modest but learned judge the 
eyes of an admiring country. 

On Wednesday, June 21st, a large num- 
ber of the Society of the Alumni assem- 
bled on the stage in Memorial Hall in 
the presence of an encouraging audience 
drawn from the general public, to take 
part in the proceedings of the First 
Annual Keunion of the Society. The 
meeting was called to order by the Hon. 
R. T. Merrick, the second vice-president, 
who introduced to the assemblage Dr. 
Grafton Tyler, the attending physician 
of the venerable president, W. W. Cor- 
coran, and the bearer from him of a mes- 
sage of regret, because of his inability to 
be present at the meeting. 

Mr. James F. Hoban (A. B. ’60) was 
introduced by Mr. Merrick, and began 
the delivery of his poem, which both in 
retrospect and prospective told of the 
life that is led in College halls. The un- 
finished condition of the hall of neces- 
sity leaves imperfect its acoustic pro- 
perties, and the poet could not do full 
justice to his work and enable all to 
hear with ease. The poem and oration 
are both to be published, and our readers 
will be able to see for themselves how 
wisely the society chose in selecting poet 
and orator for this first reunion. After 
music by Schrceder’s Orchestra, the pre- 
siding officer introduced to the assem- 
blage the Hon. Walter S. Cox, who de- 
livered an address which, for scholarly 
language, accurate historical and scien- 
tific knowledge, conciseness and vigorous 
thought, is to be placed among the finest 
efforts ever made in the College. On all 
sides expressions of admiration were 
heard, and what awakened the greatest 
surprise, as it elicited the widest praise 
was the fact, that one whose judicial 
duties had been singularly engrossing 
could keep so thoroughly in alignment 
with all phases of modern thought, and 
find time amid the vexations of a long 
and peculiarly harassing criminal trial 
to give to literary pursuits the thought 
which this oration evinced. Georgetown 
was proud of her son. Taken altogether, 
the first reunion of the society gave en- 
couragement to the hope, that all the 
founders of the association aimed at in 
establishing the association will be event- 
ually achieved. 

On Thursday, June22d, at the close of 
the commencement exercises, the sec- 
ond annual business meeting was held. 
By request of the secretary of the execu- 
tive committee, Dr. Grafton Tyler pre- 
sided. The Hon. Francis Kernan had 
telegraphed from Hew York his re- 
grets that a law case detained him, and 
the second vice-president, Mr. Merrick, 
found it impossible to get away from 
court, where he is trying the Star-Route 
case. The chief matters of business 
submitted to the society were the selec- 
tion of three additional vice-presidents 
provided for by an amendment to the 
constitution, and to fill these places, Dr. 
Richard McSherry, of Baltimore, Emile 
Rost, of Louisiana, and John G. Agar, 
of H ew York, were chosen; and the elec- 
tion of orator and poet for the reunion 
of ’83, for which duties Hon. Thomas J. 
Semmes, of Hew Orleans, and Charles B. 
Kenny, of Pittsburg, were unanimously 
agreed upon. The annual dues were 
fixed at five dollars, some minor affairs 

were arranged, an order was passed to 
print the oration and poem delivered the 
night previous, and the meeting ad- 
journed. 

Shortly afterwards the alumni and their 
invited guests sat down to lunch in the 
students’ dining hall, and for two hours 
pleasant intercourse prevailed among old 
friends, for one day thus happily drawn 
together. Dr. Gallaudet, the president 
of the Hational Deaf Mute College> 
Judge Wm. A. Richardson and the Hon. 
W. E. Robinson, of Hew York, were 
among the prominent gentlemen who 
honored the occasion with their pres- 
ence. The latter entertained the assem- 
bly with a speech, filled with the pleasant 
reminiscences of a life that has been 
largely spent in Washington, where his 
acquaintance with the historical charac- 
ters of over thirty years gives him mat- 
ter for interesting memories. During 
the dinner, Mr. Sands read a few letters 
from absent sons of the college, some of 
which we subjoin: 

HEW ORLEANS, June 18th, 1882. 

REV. JAMES A. DOONAN, S. J. 

President Georgetown College. 
DEAR AND REVEREND FATHER: The 

lapse of sixty years, when it was first 
my good fortune to be admitted to the 
privileges of high training of the Fathers 
of the Society, has not only not weakened, 
but it has rather confirmed the loving 
memories of that time, faithfully pre- 
served throughout a life which was in- 
formed by the hands of your Society for 
whatever measures of usefulness I may 
have contributed to the community. 

Unspeakable, therefore, after nearly 
two generations,'would be my gratifica- 
tion to revisit the theatre of my early 
labors, again to call up so many endear- 
ing reminiscences of those now passed 
away, in whom I found'both precept and 
example, and after a long absence once 
more revive a pleasing intercourse with 
the living. The infirmities of old age, 
however, loss of sight, consequent dan- 
ger of distant travel—all warn me re- 
luctantly to forego the great pleasure 
which a compliance with your kindly in- 
vitation would have brought to my dear- 
est wish. 

I beg of you, with this expression of 
my regretful inability, to accept the offer 
of the deep and heartfelt gratitude which 
I have borne, and still bear, for those 
who have made me whatever I may be 
and to yourself, dear Father. I beg fur- 
tner to tender the personal assurance of 
my high esteem and my cordial prayer 
for the prosperities of the grand insti- 
tution, the destinies of which are now so 
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worthily committed to your intelligent 
care. 

With choice consideration, your ser- 
vant and friend, 

ALEX. DIMITRY. 

CENTRAL P. O., MO., June 14,1882. 

BEV. JAS. A. DOONAN, S. J., 

President Georgetown College, _D. C.: 
BEVEREND AND DEAR BATHER : I 

regret much that circumstances beyond 
my control will not permit me to be pres- 
ent at the approaching commencement 
exercises at my dear old Alma Mater, to 
which you have done me the honor to in- 
vite me. 

I dare say the attendance of one of the 
few survivors of the class of 1817—’20 
would prove to be an incident in your 
proceedings worthy of mark. I know of 
but four of us now alive: Mr. William 
Lee, of your city, Hon. Charles J. Faulk- 
ner, of West Virginia, General Bernard 
Pratte, ex-mayor of St. Louis, and my- 
self. 

My memory still supplies me with 
pleasant reminiscences of the Beverend 
Brothers Fenwick, of President Kohl, 
mann, of Fathers McElroy, Dubuisson 
and Van de Velde, the recital of which 
would doubtless be interesting to your 
audience. 

Those venerated friends and monitors 
of my boyhood taught me to understand 
Cicero’s maxim: “Hiec studia adoles- 
centiam alunt, senectutem oblectant, 
secundasres ornant, adversis solatium et 
perfugium prsecebent. delectant domi,” 
&c., and in the course of a long and 
checkered career, I have learned to ap- 
preciate its wisdom. Through storm and 
sunshine, my books have been my com- 
fort and delight. To the youths who 
now fill our places in the dear old in- 
stitution, I earnestly recommend a 
like assiduity in their studies as the best 
investment of their present time—that 
promising the noblest and surest return 
in the future. 

I remain, dear father, with affectionate 
regard, yours very truly, 

CHARLES A. LACOSTE. 

P. S.— Please remember me to Father 
Healy, your predecessor, whose health I 
sincerely hope has recovered. 

I regret to say that no step has been 
taken in St. Louis toward forming a 
branch of your Society of Alumni. Dr. 
James Maguire (Fifth and Market 
streets) pleads the demands of his busi- 
ness and large family, which engross all 
his time. General Bernard Pratte, (War- 
renton, Mo.,) retired from active life 

like myself, thinks—and so do I—that the 
affair should be committed to younger 
men. All three of us will gladly join, 
if the thing is got under way. I there- 
fore suggest that you apply to some of 
the graduates of late years, hailing from 
St. Louis, to inaugurate the project. 
Your past prospectuses will furnish you 
the names. My co-operation will be 
cheerfully given. C. A. L. 

BALTIMORE, June 14, 1882. 
BEV. JAMES A. DOONAN, 

President Georgetown College. 
DEAR FATHER DOONAN: I received 

duly the polite invitation to lunch with 
Faculty of Georgetown College, as also 
the invitation from Mr. F. P. B. Sands to 
meet the Alumni Association on 20th 
and 22d of present month, at the time of 
the annual commencement. 

Fifty years ago (1832) I attended, for 
the first time, one of your commence, 
ments, the events of which are indelibly 
impressed upon my memory; and my 
father before me participated in the com- 
mencements many years previous, having 
completed his classical education in the 
year (I think) 1812, after which he served 
for a time in the army in the war against 
Great Britain, studying medicine during 
a part of the time before taking his doc- 
tor’s degree at the University of Penn- 
sylvania. 

Under the circumstances, it would give 
me much pleasure to join your pleasant 
company upon the occasions indicated^ 
but my time is so little at my own dis- 
posal that I do not feel safe in making 
any engagements to take me away from 
Baltimore. 

I am yours with highest regard, 
BICHARD MCSHERRY. 

PHILADELPHIA, June 12,1882. 
MY DEAR FATHER DOONAN: The 

notification to attend the Second Annual 
Meeting of the Alumni of the George- 
town has j ust reached me, and with it your 
kind invitation to lunch with the Facul- 
ty. I should be indeed happy to avail 
myself of the double privilege of renew- 
ing old associations, and of presenting 
my homage to the new President of my 
Alma Mater: but my engagements are 
such that I cannot possibly be present. 

I beg to assure you none the less of my 
unfailing interest in whatever pertains 
to the advancement of Georgetown, and 
the good fellowship of the Alumni. 

With sincere regret, that for the sec- 
ond time I should be compelled to absent 
myself from such a pleasant reunion, 

and with kindest regards to yourself and 
all such of my old preceptors and contem- 
poraries as may meet to commemor- 
ate the happy days gone by, 

I am very sincerely yours, 
J. PERCY KEATING. 

HEW ORLEANS, June 10, ’82. 
Bev. JAMES DOONAN, S. J. 

President Georgetown College. 
DEAR SIR : I regret that professional 

engagements prevent my acceptance of 
the kind invitation to lunch on 22d inst. 
This regret is unfeigned, for I long to 
be with you all on the festive occasion, 
anj it seems to me the longing for the 
scenes and associations of one’s youth 
increase with age, and with that unsatis- 
factory weariness of soul resulting from 
long contact with society, its pleasures, 
its cares, its triumphs, and its disap- 
pointments. 

Yours sincerely, 
THOS. J. SEMMES. 

223 YORK STREET, 

HEW HAVEN, CONN., June 11,1882. 

DEAR FATHER DOONAN : Your thought- 
ful invitation to “lunch with the Fac- 
ulty ” on the present month reached me 
yesterday. But a few moments before it 
was received ,the distinguished gentleman 
who acts as dean of our Law Faculty had 
considerately invited me to meet him 
June 21st and 23d in the lecture-hall of 
the Law School. From the tenor of his 
remarks I judge that the Faculty desire 
enlightenment upon some abstruse 
points of law. 

“ My noble Father, 
“I do perceive here a divided duty." 

Would that like Desdemona I could 
make my own choice. 

From the JOURNAL of April I learn 
that the “Business Manager” will be 
present. I am very glad of this. Please 
give him my best wishes and tell him 
for me, -that with the possible ex- 
ception of “ Quaker ” there is no mem- 
ber of ’81 who can so numerously repre- 
sent that class on such an occasion as 
“ lunching with the Faculty.” 

I hope that by this time examinations 
at Georgetown are things of the past for 
all those who have been candidates for a 
degree stamped ’82. Very vivid recollec- 
tions one member, at least, of ’81 has 
concerning a beautiful June evening 
about a year ago, when the president of 
the Mechanics returning-board announc- 
ed the returns. It beat 8 to 7. 

Sincerely yours, 
DAN. W. LAWLER. 
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THE ANNUAE DISTRIBUTION AT THE 

AUABEMY OF THE VISITATION, 
GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Fittingly to tell the story of this 
event, and worthily torehearse the pleas- 
ant sounds and beautiful sights which it 
held for all those who were privileged to 
he present, the JOURNAL’S reporter 
should have a heart as young, an ear as 
finely attuned to sweet harmonies and 
an eye as keenly alive to the beautiful 
as the fair young girls possessed, who 
added new charms to the lovely June 
evening on which their school year of 
’81 and ’82 found a happy close. But it 
is notorious that a successful reporter 
must have no heart whatever; no eye for 
beauty beyond that which can be em- 
bodied in a good “item;” no ear for har- 
monies other than the metallic ring of 
the last trade-dollar smuggled into his 
week’s salary. Hence, while grateful 
memories of the pleasure thrown into 
one day of life by the happy school-girls, 
already scattered beyond recall over this 
great land of ours, prompts “the an- 
cient” of the JOURNAL staff, whose duty 
it has become to fill out these columns 
in this last number of Vol. X, to give 
fair presentation to all that was seen 
and heard on June 21st in the Convent 
halls, it is certain that the account must 
fall short of what the subject deserves. 

It is not difficult to understand wdiy 
the processional entrance of the young 
ladies of the school is clung to as the 
opening feature of the Distribution, for 
no prettier sight could greet the eye 
than the picturesque marching and 
grouping of the pupils of the Academy, 
who represent so widely in beauty, grace 
of manner and refinement, the best por- 
tions of American society. The pro- 
gramme offered in pleasing variety, that 
spoke as much for the judgment dis- 
played in its arrangement, as the excel- 
lence of the pieces chosen did for the 
taste of those charged with the direction 
of the music, both vocal and instrumen- 
tal numbers. Two quartettes, one by 
Spohr, the other by Weber, each intro- 
ducing a different group of players, dis- 
played the admirable training and the ex- 
cellent school of music adopted by the 
Academy; and the piano solo— afantasie 
by Thalberg, which was played by Miss 
Mamie ltyan, of Atlanta, Georgia—jus- 
tified the award that had been made a 
moment before of the first honors in the 
class of pian o music. The excellent per- 
formance on the same instrument by 
Miss JPackwood, Miss Hayes, Miss Weil 
and Miss Macias showed that the winne 

of the first place had not been without 
wrnrthy competitors. The harp solo by 
Miss Annie Gleason, of Little Rock, 
Arkansas, who played a brilliant taren- 
tella by Aptommas, showed remarkable 
proficiency in one who has given scarcely 
two years to the study of that difficult 
instrument. The young lady played 
with that needful dash of style which 
only can give spirit to a harp solo. A 
serenade by Gounod for three harps, 
played by Miss Gleason and the Misses 
Grace and Lillie Clagett, of Maryland, 
was an exquisite bit of melody judicious- 
ly harmonized, and bespoke the admir- 
able talent of the lady who has charge of 
this branch of musical instruction in the 
Academy, not less than it displayed the 
taste and skill of the performers. 

The vocal selections were remarkably 
good, and the number of voices that de- 
serve to be ranked as first-class greater 
than usual. The choruses were effect- 
ively sung, delicacy of shading and pre- 
cision of attack marking them through- 
out. One of White's quartettes, “Moon- 
light,” was beautifully rendered by 
Misses Bromwell, Ryan, Causten and 
Derby. In the Coronation Ode, Miss 
Nannie Green, of Virginia, sang the solo 
with a sw^eet, delicate voice. Miss Ed- 
monston rendered the “In che accendi 
questo core,” by Rossini, in very good 
style; but Miss Clarke and Miss Macias 
must contest the claim to the first hon- 
ors for singing, and it is rare that in 
the programme of a convent distribu- 
tion so rich a treat is offered as the scena 
by Bordese, entitled “Jeanne d’Arc,” 
which Miss Clark sang in a voice singu- 
larly sympathetic, rich in tone and dra- 
matic in style. 

Interspersing the musical portions 
of the programme came the awards 
of honors in the various classes of the 
school, and to the recipients this distri- 
bution wras the all-important part of the 
afternoon’s display. Academic crowns 
and medals were bestowed upon ten 
young ladies who closed on this occasion 
their connection with the institution. In 
the senior class, Miss Helen Sloan, of Bal- 
timore, and Miss Mamie Green, of New- 
bern, North Carolina, each received first 
premiums, as did likewise Miss Lyzinka 
Turner, of St. Louis, Miss Belle O’Neill, 
of Charleston, South Carolina, and Miss 
Josie Duffy, of Marietta, Pennsylvania, 
in the first class. Gold medals for 
Christian doctrine were won by Miss 
Lyzinka Turner and Miss Josepha Ryan, 
and the gold medal for arithmetic, in 
point of scholarship the most desirable 

prize of the school, was carried off by 
Miss Nannie Green, of Virginia. Miss 
Belle O’Neill, of Charleston, received 
the first premium for elocution. Think 
of having to adjudge a prize for talking 
among a score of young lady contestants! 

Interesting as was the award of well- 
won honors and delightful as all lovers 
of music found it to listen to the exqui- 
site voices and skilled performance of 
the young ladies on wdiom devolved the 
musical portions of the exercies, the lov- 
ers of the beautiful found in the large 
hall, where was made the display of fancy 
work exhibited by the pupils of the Acad- 
emy, entertainment for an hour which 
only those fortunate enough to be pres- 
ent can at all appreciate. In em- 
broidery, decorative painting, drawing 
and oil painting, lovely exhibits were to 
be seen, and not the most observant re- 
porter could rehearse a tithe of the 
charming objects he looked upon. On 
entering the door, the eye rested at once 
upon a triple dinner screen, arrasene 
work on black satin, mounted in ebon- 
ized wood. The rich contrasts of color- 
ing peculiar to the prevailing style of 
decoration were boldly brought out and 
effectively massed, and it would be hard 
to conceive a more beautiful specimen 
of ornamental needle "work. This screen 
was from the hands of Miss Helen Sloan, 
of Baltimore. Her sister, Miss Nannie 
Sloan, exhibited a portiere, also in 
arrasene work which attracted much 
admiration. The most prolific as well 
as the most versatile workers with the 
needle, were Miss Rosa Macias, of Cuba, 
and Miss Emma Callaghan, of Chicago, 
and it would be vain to attempt to cata- 
logue the pieces exhibited by the young 
ladies. The former had a chair in blue 
satin, mounted in gold—a most exquisite 
bit of work—a handsome piano cover, 
prie-dieu, and an elegantly embroidered 
sacque, white figures on light pink ground; 
reception chair in black satin, covered 
with wild roses, and an afghan finished in 
ribbon work. Miss Callaghan had on ex- 
hibition a large reception chair, olive- 
green and cardinal, wrought indaisiesand 
rosebuds; a lambrequin, pond-lilies on 
black satin; an exquisitely painted ther- 
mometer-stand; and in mineral painting 
a beautiful tete-a-tete set and a table 
with decorated top. She also exhibited 
some pretty sketches in water-colors, 
one, we are told, a picture of her birth- 
place. Miss Belle O’Neill is to be credited 
with a handsome chair, old gold and 
garnet, done in Kensington wrork, and a 
screen in arrasene ; Miss Florie Mott 
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with an elaborately embroidered dress, 
white silk on cream-tinted ground ; Miss 
Byrd Greer .with sofa cushion in Kensing- 
ton stitch; Miss Lillie Olagett with table 
cover in the same work; Miss Lillian 
Saunders with old gold and crimson 
screen, embroidered with daisies, one of 
the most showy pieces of work in the 
room ; Miss Clara Goodell, a pretty lam- 
brequin in arrasene. 

Passing from the fabrics of the needle 
to those of the brush, the most elaborate 
and the most generally admired bit of 
decorative painting in the room was a 
triple panel screen, black satin in ebon- 
ized wood, from the easel of Miss Josie 
Duffy, of Marietta, Pa. The side panels 
were done in sunflowers and sumach, 
but the center panel displaying exquisite 
pond-lilies growing in their native ele- 
ment arrested the most atten'ion. A 
set of plates done in mineral paint by 
the same lady was greatly praised for 
the delicate finish of the work. A fine 
screen by Miss Lyzinka Turner was 
charmingly painted. A pair of beauti- 
ful jardinieres, tiles in panels, the work 
of Miss Gleason, deserve special praise. 
Two landscapes in oil, by Miss Helen 
Sloan, and a Madonna (head and bust), 
by Miss Rosa Macias, were creditable 
specimens in a line of art where medio- 
crity has as scant room as in poetry. 

We are sorry that this hasty report is 
the best that the JOURNAL can offer its 
readers of an occasion of supreme in- 
terest to so many who are staunch friends 
and firm supporters of our paper ; but let 
our excuse be, that the excess of what 
was beautiful and harmonious, dazed the 
eye and confused the ear of the reporter 
trained to sights and sounds of common 
life. We add but one wish; may the 
lieirts of those who quitted their convent 
home on the beautiful June evening of 
which we are telling, hear ever in their 
depths life-harmonies as sweet as those 
they poured into our ears; and may each 
and every hour of the years to come wear 
hues as bright as the tints their fair 
hands traced and wove against the com- 
ing of their Distribution Day. 

ROBIN RUFF. 

—The final examinations began on 
June 6th and closed on the 17th. It is 
reported that on the whole ihe results of 
these examinations were very satisfac- 
tory; the class of philosophy, especially, 
distinguished itself. 

—The Philodemic Society adjourned 
sine die on the 1st of June. 

'if© SI(!i:.\T VKKSttS AND BACK. 

Strange as it may appear to those who 
have often longed to see Mount Vernon, 
I have lived for three years within easy 
access of the place, and never, until a few 
days since, exerted myself sufficiently to 
make the trip. I believe I am not con- 
stituted rightly for sight-seeing; I have 
something of that feeling which Haw- 
thorne describes in his English Note 
Book: a disgust of looking at things on 
which myriads of pairs of eyes have been 
eagerly fixed; of sitting in chairs “in 
which, sir, one hundred and forty thou- 
sand two hundred and eighteen people 
have sat, and you make the nineteen of 
being cloyed with sights as with an over- 
abundance of food. 

It was this feeling, partly, which pre- 
vented me so long from visiting a place 
around which, to an American, hovers as 
a reverential memory to which no other 
spot in the Republic can lay claim. For 
though Washington was not the demi- 
god he has been painted, he was a man to 
be reverenced, not so much as a hero, as 
with the tender reverence that is due a 
father; for his were the qualities of a 
grave and benignant father, and he was 
the Father of his Country. 

At length, a day or so since, I went on 
board the W. W. Corcoran, which makes 
daily trips between Washington and Mt. 
Vernon. The day was beautiful; the sun 
shining brightly; the sky not that non- 
sensical blue which poets rant about, but 
doited here and there with beautiful, 
fleecy, fantastic clouds; the waters of 
the Potomac stretching out as placidly 
as the bosom of a lake. For the mere 
sensual pleasure of the trip, the ride on 
the steamer along the Potomac is by far 
the pleasantest part. I have never seen 
the Hudson, much less the Rhine, but if 
they beat the Potomac for mere water 
scenery, I regard them with reverence 
and admiration beforehand. There was 
a nice small party of ladies and gentle- 
men, and wonderful to relate, very quiet 
children. There was music by some 
Italians, which had on me somewhat the 
effect of a tarantula bite, in that I had 
a very great desire to dance: but alas, I 
was alone, (that is I had a male friend 
along,) so my desires were unfulfilled. 

But enough of the boat and the sail. 
We finally reached a place where the 
Potomac widens, and after a stretch of 
about four or five miles I should say, 
narrows again, so that it looks exactly 
like a beautiful blue lake. About mid- 
way between the two narrow ends is Mt. 
Vernon, whose site is more beautiful 

than any I have seen near Washington, 
with the exception of that of Jour col- 
lege. A short distance off you see the 
low, solid, warlike front of Fort Wash- 
ington. We disembarked at a common- 
looking wharf, and were on the former 
estate of G. Washington. As we did so, 
I asked myself whether it was anywhere 
along this point, that the father of his 
country, then an irascible young man, 
thrashed the poacher; but as I was not 
certain that Washington possessed Mt. 
Vernon at that period of his life, I gave 
it up and followed the party, which num- 
bered about one hundred and fifty. That’s 
one of the things I don’t like about these 
trips; you march along almost as regu- 
larly as militia, with a guide at your head, 
who calls out every now and then, “ stop 
here,’ ’ when he proceeds in a speech with 
a voice of the most marvelous intona- 
tion I ever heard, to explain the particu- 
lar sight. We reached the tomb, how- 
ever, where repose the remains of 
Washington, before the guide reached us. 
And really, though I had not expected it, 
I did feel, even in the presence of one 
hundred other sight-seers, a sentiment of 
silent awe and reverence stealing over 
me; it is not often I feel so; I think it 
was more the simplicity of the tomb 
than anything else which caused it; a 
simplicity so well in keeping with the 
character of the man who sleeps beneath 
it. A brick outer structure, beneath two 
massive coffins of marble, on one the 
name “ George Washington,” with a 
carved eagle and sword so far as I could 
see; on the other, “ Martha, the Consort 
of Washington;” behind the two coffins, 
above the inner tomb, a simple text of 
scripture; that one beginning: “lam the 
resurrection and the life. ” I know not 
who arranged all this, but whoever he 
was, he showed an exquisite taste. If 
there were a marble monument over 
Washington, the most beautiful sculptor 
ever conceived, it would not make me 
feel as I did when I looked at that plain 
brick structure; I might give it a glance 
of cold admiration, and exclaim, “how 
beautiful,” and if I knew anything of art, 
expatiate to my friends on the genius of 
the artist, but I hardly think I would feel 
like taking off my hat as I did then and 
bowing my head in reverence. 

But the voice of the guide explaining 
broke upon me and I replaced my bat; it 
was now a mere sight-seeing business, 
which is a thing totally apart from senti- 
ment. So I listened in a business-like 
manner to his-explanations of the various 
surroundings of the tomb. I listened 
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carelessly to his maunderings until he 
stated that the bodies of George and 
Martha Washington were above the 
ground and in the marble sarcophagi 
which were visible. Then, indeed, my 
interest was again aroused. I pressed 
forward impelled by I know not what 
curious feeling. It seems to me as 
though I felt that there indeed before me 
lay Washington in his coffin, just as it 
appeared to the mourners after the fatal 
fourteenth of December, or just before 
he was to be consigned to the old tomb 
where his body rested for thirty-eight 
years before they were disturbed, and 
disturbed, as I think not with too much 
judgment. Actually, I felt as though if 
I beheld that ponderous marble lid, Wash- 
ington, clad “in his native habit as he 
lived,” would have appeared before. But 
the lid remained closely sealed, and the 
curious crowd around looked as little like 
mourners as might be. And the guide, 
who for the time controlled us, bade us 
proceed, and we marched along, I by his 
side. I asked him if everything was as 
Washington had left it. He answered, 
“Yes, as nearly as possible, excepting the 
ravages of time. ” Had he told us no, my 
interest would have ceased from that 
moment. For what interest would his 
dwelling place have for me if the spirit 
of the owner no longer held its protect- 
ing sway over the quiet woodland, that 
it had loved when in its mortal habita- 
tion. Perhaps the guide did not answer 
truly, and I was deluded. Well, it was 
a pleasant delusion at any rate, and I am 
glad he did not undeceive me. We 
stopped next beneath an old hollow oak 
that looked as if it might have presented 
its sturdy trunk and spreading branches 
to the blustering winds of centuries. 
Here, we were told, beneath this tree 
Washington had been accustomed to rest 
when returned from some lengthy walk; 
and well he might. In his days the 
branches of the tree must have spread 
abroad and cast a magnificent shade, 
while, from beneath it, the eye might be- 
hold the waters of the Potomac glancing 
and sparkling beneath the trees like an 
unquiet mirror. From here, too. we be- 
hold his old tomb, which, afterwards, 
formed a crumbling structure of stone, 
for it seems in the case of the first tomb, 
the instructions of his will, with regard 
to the materials of the tomb, were not 
carried out. Why, then, were they so 
religiously observed in the second case ? 

At last we reached the house, a low 
building, with a columned promenade in 
front, somewhat akin to the modern 
piazza. It is paved with octagonal stones 

said to have been brought from the Isle 
of Wight. The house, low as it seemed, 
contained eighteen rooms. The first 
thing that met my eye when I entered 
the hall was a small glass case in which 
is hung the key of the Bastile. The 
obvious reflection passed through my 
mind; the peculiar fitness of the last 
resting place of this servant of a once 
dreaded tyranny; in the house of the 
father of freedom, modern freedom, is 
now preserved, harmless and long un- 
used, the key, more dreadful than any 
implement of torture, that had turned 
no many a shuddering victim, and shut 
out the grateful light of day and life from 
many a victim. Dreadful power and fit- 
ting termination of it. In a room, too, 
near by, is a model of the Bastile, sent 
to Washington by the French. And, by 
the way, I heard afterwards that the key 
of the Bastile was sent by the determi- 
nation of the French assembly to Wash- 
ington, and for the reasons I have men- 
tioned. 

After seeing Lafayette’s room and 
several others of a less interest we, at 
last, came to the apartment in which the 
hero died. It contains as nearly as pos- 
sible the original furniture. To the side 
of the bed is the window where he 
used to sit, and from which he selected 
the site of his tomb. I could imagine 
that last scene, nothing of the mourn- 
ful shadows that hung around the dying 
bedside of exile on the lonely rock; no 
muttered and incoherent remembrances 
of former glory; no wandering murmurs ; 
but the calm death-bed of a man who had 
long left the tumults of the world for the 
quiet of home; the peaceful breathing 
forth of a spirit that, so far as we can 
know of the inward workings of a man’s 
soul, was pure, upright, just. His be- 
loved wife, his friends were around; not 
so much sorrowing, perhaps, (for it was 
a peaceful end of a long life,) as exalted 
by the contemplation of how a Christian 
should die. 

And thus we left the room and went 
out again. In one of the rooms I saw a 
portrait of him taken from a painting 
made when he was a young Virginia 
colonel, and it certainly justified the 
predilection which Thackeray represents 
Mrs. Warrington having for the young 
soldier, for he was handsome. 

After eating dinner in a pleasant little 
summer-looking house, we walked slowly 
towards the wharf. As we went leisurely 
along, my eyes met these words, attached 
to a tree: 

“Weeping willow taken from the grave of 

Napoleon.” 

I must confess that, with all my repub- 
lican veneration for Washington, there 
was nothing in all Mount Vernon that 
had a greater effect on me than this 
simple little announcement. For I had 
often read of these drooping trees that 
hung sorrowfully over the grave of the 
fallen hero (for he has always been a hero 
to me) seeming an ever-present emblem 
of grief for the fate that placed him there 
in the vigor of his life and the ripeness 
of his intellect, where the mighty spirit, 
condemned to inaction, wore out the 
feeble mortal frame, of itself too weak to 
hold it. And I had often wished to look 
on the spot with the weeping willow 
above it. And here was the guardian of 
the conqueror’s tomb transplanted to the 
earth that held the dust of the guardian 
of liberty. I had taken no relics before, 
but now I broke oil a small branch of the 
willow and kept it. Washington is my 
country’s father, and I revere him. He 
was the man that Hamlet describes in 
Horatio. 

For thou hast been 
As one, in suffering all that suffers nothing. 
A man that fortune’s buffets and rewards 
Hath ta’en with equal thanks; and blessed are 

those 
Whose b*ood and judgment are so well co-mingled 
That they are not a pipe for fortune’s finger 

To sound what stop she please. 

But why should I not admire more, 
reverence more, worship more, a man 
that played on fortune as he would a pipe; 
made her his slave, and fell when fortune 
had given him so many beautiful sounds, 
she could give no more ? So my branch 
is all that I shall keep from Mount 
Vernon. 

—We had occasion last year to mention 
a little pamphlet, “Something to Bead,” 
which was compiled and published by the 
Professor of Poetry. This was intended 
to furnish the students with a complete list 
of the standard works in the “ Literature 
of Time.” A new, revised and enlarged 
edition has been lately published, to which 
a second part, devoted to the important 
works in the “Literature of Eternity,” 
has been added. This tiny book as it now 
stands has within its fourteen pages the 
names of all the choice works of literature, 
sacred and profane ; and besides, being a 
general index to literature, contains many 
valuable hints as to the proper method of 
reading, which will well pay any one for 
the few moments necessary for their peru- 
sal. Perhaps the reason that the author 
has been prompted to enlarge his work 
may be found in this question, which we 
quote from the second part: “ We take 
pains to learn the lives of the heroes of 
this world and of time. Shall we care 
nothing for the heroes QI Heaven and of 
eternity ?” 
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BE QCIBUSDAM REBUS. 

“ Wise men alwaye 
Affirme and saye, 

That ’tis best for a man 
Diligently 

For to apply 

To the business he can, 
And in no wise 
To enterprise 

Another facultie.” 
—Sir Thos .More, in hys youtlie. 

When we interpret Sir Thomas’ rather 
shaky verses by the commentary of every- 
day modern experience, when each day 
of our lives we see and hear admirers of 
such men as the great Englishman deal 
out with munificent hand large pieces of 
advice like the above to persons who have 
so little need of it, as it seems, that they 
can afford to keep right on in their wl iced 
ways, not forgetting, however, to bestow 
the large piece of advice upon some 
equally needy person; when, in fine, we 
see a chunk of wisdom in everybody’s 
possession, yet appreciated by nobody, 
we need all our philosophy in order to 
believe that the chunk, no matter how 
true its ring, did not originally find its 
place in some impossibly delightful Uto- 
pian dell.« 

The lines which introduce this article 
were written by Sir Thomas “ in hys 
youthe.” Theyjdo not contain a precept 
which it is at once a duty to disregard 
and a pleasure to forget; they do incul- 
cate a very salutary principle. And that 
principle I am going to apply to a case in 
point. When we hear Rubinstein or 
Heller perform on tire piano, we are de- 
lighted ; for it belongeth to them to thrum 
the keys with majesty. Our approbation 
is challenged when we witness a game 
of base-ball, in which figure poets and 
juniors; and why? Because they can 
play ball, of course. Now you know, 
gentle reader, that there are lots and lots 
of people whom you should not allow to 
bang upon your piano; and I am sure 
that you would not care to see some per- 
sons play ball. Well, I know one or two 
or three persons myself who are not very 
well qualified to play on the cornet, that 
is, to play much. And, wonderful to re- 
late, these friends of mine do play much; 
immo vero they perform a great deal—as a 
matter of the strictest confidence I do 
not mind telling you that they blow their 
cornets whenever they get a chance, and 
I fear that they get a chance very often. 
I did not say that these cornet friends 
were college boys, did I ? No, I cannot 
have said that, for then our amateur 
(and professional) instrumentalists and 
vocalists, surely never lighted on this orb | 

a more—but they can toot their own 
horns; I am not speaking of them now, 
though I do not doubt that some ill- 
natured people will say “he means so 
and so.” 

Why, if I were disposed to do so, I 
could gather from many writers of emi- 
nence expressionscondemnatory of horns 
and bugles and trumpets, and so forth. 
I am far from denying that Orpheus did 
some pretty effective work with his lute; 
and Blondel’s lute, didn’t it liberate 
Richard Cceur de Lion ? But I know of 
no case of the kind in which a trump- 
eter or a cornetist acted the part of 
liberator. To be sure, our horn-blowers 
might try their hands upon, say one of 
the Washington jail inmates; I may be 
mistaken, but it seems to me that the 
unfortunate prisoner would be free in a 
few minutes, if he could, possibly yet away. 
Let us see what a few of the poets say 
about the trumpet. When Collins, in 
his Ode to the Passions, speaks of the per- 
formance of Pear, of Hope, “with eyes 
so fair,” of Anger et. al., he has his 
word of praise for each as an artist: they 
all played the lyre. But when Mr. Re- 
venge appears, in order to do his little 
do, the bungling idiot does not see the 
lyre upon which his brothers and sisters 
have been discoursing so sweetly, and 
whose chords are yet vibrating to the 
touch of Miss Hope, “with eyes so fair.” 
It is true that among the lyrists “ Wan 
Despair ” didn’t play a very good lyre; 
the poet says of Despair’s performance, 
that it was— 

“A solemn, strange, and mingled air; 
’Twas sad by fits, by starts ’twas wild.” 

But Revenge and his trumpet I 
“He blew a blast so loud and dread, 
Were ne’er prophetic sound so lull of woe.” 

The poet does not inform us that the 
other passions took a walk, but we do 
know that some feeble attempts were 
made to persuade the fellow to stop— 
“ Dejected Pity at his side 

Her soul-subduing voice applied, 
Yet still he kept his wild, unaltered mien, 
While each strained ball of sight seemed burst, 

ing from « is head.” 

Imagine bis sister Hope straining the 
trumpet: her eyes so fair would resemble 
a pair of saucers— 
“ With eyes upraised, as one inspired, 

Pale Melancholy sate retired, 
And from her wild, sequestered seat, 
In notes by distance made more sweet* 

Poured through the mellow horn her pensive 
soul.” 

Even if this last is a piece of impartial 
criticism, which I doubt, it must have 
been a rather melancholy performance; 
besides, it might be a matter of interest 

to know out of which end of the horn 
her pensive soul was blown. 

Take Dryden’s Ode to St. Csecilia— 
“When Jubal struck the corded shell 

His list’ning brethren stood around, 
And, wondering, on their faces fell 

To worship the celestial sound; 

Less than a god they thought there could not 
dwell 

Within the hollow of that shell, 

That spoke so sweetly and so well.” 

So much for the lyre; and the flute— 
“ The soft complaining flute 

In dying notes discovers 
The woes of helpless lovers, 

Whose dirge is whispered by the warbling lut.,” 

“ Sharp violins proclaim 
Their jealous pangs and desperation, 

Pury, frantic indignation, 
Depth of pains and height of passion, 

For the fair, disdainful dame.” 

Yum, yum! and now the organ— 
“But oh ! what art can teach, 

What human voice can reach 

The sacred organ's praise ? 
Notes inspiring holy love, 
Notes that wing their heav’nly ways 

To mend the choirs above.” 

But the trumpet, ah the trumpet— 
“ The trumpet’s loud clangor 

Excites us to arms 

With shrill notes of anger 
And martial alarms.” 

Now I think I have shown that a 
couple of poets were not passionately 
fond of the “ strains ” of the trumpet. 
I could produce a few more, though not 
many, expressions of the same kind, 
dropped from poets’ hearts into poets’ 
poems, and not mere idle table-talk. 
But I forbear— 

“ Multos eastra juvanfet lituo tub® 
Permixtus sonitus, bellaque matribus 
Detestata.” 

So sang old Horace ; the ill-made tubce 
and clumsy litui of Roman times are now 
replaced by blaring, flashing bugles of 
brass, cornets of brass, very pretty and 
quite harmless until—until some people 
get hold of them and pour through the 
mellow horn their pensive souls. 

But I shall say no more of these cornet 
fiends, lest my terrifically vivid and real- 
istic word-painting should work too 
powerfully upon the imaginations of such 
sensitive persons as believe and trust 
that they have heard the penultimate 
trumpet blast. Perhaps even now— 

“Jam nunc minaci raurmure cornuum 
Perstringis aures ; jam litui strepunt.” 

Can I, then, have the gracelessness to 
say more of horns ? No. 

AH! 

We hope our readers will patronize 
the establishments of our advertisers, 
as we admit only first-class houses into 
our advertising columns. 

- H HHB Lilli 
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ward to its next year, we can see no- 
thing ahead of the JOURNAL but contin- 
ued improvement in all its departments, 
improvements that will no doubt cast into 
the shade even those of the last two years. 
Its aim has been to make itself commend- 
able to present and past students, and 
this shall be its continued aim. Our 
hope is that it may meet such encourage- 
ment at the hands of those, within and 
without the College, for whom it is 
printed, as will serve to strengthen the 
hands of its conductors—their hearts are 
in the work and need no strengthening. 

must sandwich some little work in be- 
tween driving and riding, and fishing 
and hunting, and billiards, &c. 

With this bit of advice (for which 
nothing extra is charged—our subscrip- 
tion remaining one dollar per annum) the 
JOURNAL takes leave of its readers, to 
enter upon the two months holiday which, 
whether earned or not, it feels that it 
can enjoy as heartily as any of its read- 
ers. 
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THE JOURNAL may be pardoned a 
word of self-gratulation as it takes a 
backward glance over the year just gone. 
We have more than once had assurance 
from high authority that the paper, con- 
sidered as a college paper, has very con- 
siderably improved during the past 
year. We have the strongest possible 
assurance from a glance at our sub- 
scription book that whether, because 
the paper has improved or not, it 
has more readers (or we are at least 
safe to say subscribers) than at any period 
since its establishment. And a consul- 
tation with our advertising columns will 
convince all that here, also, there is a 
flattering increase of patronage, even 
over the exhibit of last year’s manage- 
ment, and this is saying as much as our 
modesty would ever allow us to say in 
the way of self-adulation. Looking for- 

No MATTER what he the cast of one’s 
mind, or the style of his composition, no 
one can write a valedictory of any kind 
without finding himself at a very con- 
siderable disadvantage in the writing of 
it. It is a style of composition in which 
originality, variety of expression, and 
every other thing that goes to contribute 
to attractive (not to say tolerable) composi- 
tion, have all been exhausted these many 
years gone. Once a twelve-month it 
falls to the duty of some member of every 
college paper’s staff to write a valedicto- 
ry, and in discharging this duty for the 
current year 1881-’8'2, we desire to be- 
speak for ourselves and our fellows-in- 
misfortune, some share of that sympathy 
which the circumstances demand. 

The particular individual “We” whose 
hand drives this valedictorian pen, 
is laying aside with his connection with 
the JOURNAL for the present year his con- 
nection with the College; and it is with 
difficulty that he restrains himself from 
injecting into this temporary farewell 
of the J OURNAL to its readers, a personal 
farewell to the institution, where he has 
spent four years of such happily mingled 
pleasure and profit. But this would be 
to presume too much on the privileges 
of his position, and so he will content 
himself with a formal good-bye on behalf 
of this paper to all its readers. 

We might take advantage of the pres- 
ent occasion to preach a lay sermon on 
the subject of self-improvement, after 
the eyes of the prefect and professor are 
separated from our readers within the 
College, by hundreds or thousands of 
miles. But we doubt here, too, whether 
this would be proper. We shall simply 
say, what it needs no argument to urge, 
that much may be done in the way of 
advancement in learning during these 
vacation days that we all so rejoice to 

We owe it to ourselves to take see. 
recreation; but in order that we may 
enter into recreation with a zest that is 
to make it enjoyable and beneficial, we 

WHEN we sat last Commencement 
Day, secretly revelling in the newly-ac- 
quired dignity of an A. B., and listened 
to the report made by the ex-officio treas- 
urer of the Society of the Alumni of the 
donations which the college had received 
during the past year, we felt that a new 
era had dawned upon our venerable 
Alma Mater. We were even led to specu- 
late as to what development the tiny 
rivulet only now beginning to flow might 
one day receive, and in forecast we saw 
the unfinished memorial hall, in which 
we were then sitting and musing, com- 
pleted in accordance with the magnifi- 
cent design already prepared; upon the 
actually bare walls we watched taking 
form moral tablets of glittering marble 
on which we read the names of the sons 
of Georgetown who loved her. If pro- 
phetic views of what is to be can he rea- 
sonably drawn from what in the past 
actually has been, our musings need not 
be deemed the cegri somnia of ill repute. 
Time was when Harvard had hut the 
relatively trivial bequest of its founder 
whereupon to build not only itself 
but its hopes, and yet what has it not 
reaped in later years? Let the address 
of President Eliot delivered at the alum- 
ni’s meeting last Thursday give the an- 
swer, and also let it serve to foster the 
hope entertained in our College that, 
some future President of the University 
may find himself forced into apologetic 
disclaimer of the monotonous announce- 
ments of legacies, bequests, foundations 
and endowments. Let not the future 
editor of the JOURNAL, who will pen the 
proceedings of that coming golden age 
for Georgetown, forget to tell that we of 
’82, by faith saw it afar and took heart 
for “the sweet bye and bye.” The fol- 
lowing is the address referred to: 

President Eliot said: 

It is quite true that I always have to 
say the same thing at these meetings; I 
agree with your president that it is a 
monotonous address which I make to you. 
In short, I have to say nearly every year 
that we have received gifts to the amount 
of $300,000 or $400,000 [laughter], and I 
say that now. [Laughter and loud ap- 
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plause.] It lias been an unusual variety 
of gifts that this year records. It began 
with the great gift of $100,000 from the 
Wright estate, through our alumnus, T. 
Jefferson Coolidge, to the library, for 
salaries and service. Now, the library 
is the. very core of an institution of learn- 
ing, and we have great reason to be grate- 
ful to the giver of this superb fund. We 
went on with another large_ gift of $90,000 
from one who withholds his name, which 
founded a new professorship in the law 
school, and was the more precious to 
us because it enabled the university to 
bring to its service the elegant, ingeni- 
ous, versatile and profound scholar 
[applause] whom I hope we shall 
long have to know as Oliver Wendell 
Holmes, the younger. [Applause.] Next, 
in value, came the completion of a sub- 
scription on which the gift of a new 
physical laboratory was conditioned last 
year. You perceive that a third great 
department of the university, the depart- 
ment of natural science, was here reen- 
forced. The sum of *75,000 has just been 
made up as a fund, from the income of 
which the current expenses of the new 
physical laboratory are to be paid, and 
this secures to us the gift of $115,000. 
announced last year, for the building of 
a complete and well-established labora- 
tory of physics. The law department, 
which for a long time lacked endowment 
almost completely, has received, since 
the building fund was secured, a fund of 
$45,000 for the purchase of books—a fund 
which we owe to the faith and energy of 
Prof. James B. Thayer, as well as to the fenerosity of the subscribers. [Applause.] 

’resident Eliot then named numerous 
smaller gifts and said: There are many 
objects of affectionate interest to us to- 
ward which small contributions can al- 
ways be made. Yesterday I gave the 
secretary of the clas-s of 1864 a list of six 
such objects. For example, our pru- 
dent has very jus'ly stated thaf. the in- 
crer-ed influence of the board of over- 
seers has been of v> ry essential effect in 
the growth of the university during the 
last fifteen years. Now, I am sorry to 
say that, there are not funds enough to 
pay the 1 xpenses of the board of over- 
seers. There is another kind of gift of 
which I wish to say a word—the gift, not 
of money, but of S'TvPe. Prof' ss<'r 
Dunbar, u ho has been dean for the last 
six years, is about to resign his function 
as dean a d is going to Europe for a year 
on a leave of absence, under a new rule 
—a very g rd one, I think—by which 
professors who have been continuously 
in service for seven years have a good 
chance foobtaining leave of absence for 
a year on half pay [Applause.] I have 
seen, yea'- after rear, the manner in 
which Professor Dunbar has d’scharged 
hie duties, and I wi-h to say that he has 
made an inestimab e gift to Harvard col- 
lege, namely, the gif, of a devote I ser- 
vic • such as only a high-minded, just, 
keen-sighted, patient and kindly officer 
can render. [President Eliot was here 
i terrupted by loud applause and three 
cheers for Professor Dunba-.] 

Now, why are all these gifts poured 
out at the fe' t of this institution ? Why 
have they been for the last twenty years? 

I shall have to leave the answer to your 
imagination and your love. As Mr. 
Emerson says : “ It is only low merits 
that can be enumerated.” It is because 
the university stands in the minds of all 
her children for philosophy, poe ry and 
piety. It is more to us than a fact, it is 
a potency, it is a hope, a promise and a 
faith. [Applause.] 

THE JOi:ASI> COMMENCEMENT 
HONORS. 

The JOURNAL is proud of its staff. 
Not counting the honors that fell to Mr. 
McLaughlin, recently retired from edi- 
torial work on the paper, and making no 
reckoning of the fact that the popular 
voice had awarded the “ Merrick” to our 
senior, we can claim three gold me lals, 
three silver medals, and five first premi- 
ums. The fact that the regular editors 
left these columns to be written up by a 
substitute will rob the above statement 
of any shadow of self-conceit. 

PERSONAE. 

REDMOND D. WALSH (A. B. ’78) cor- 
dially greeted us last week, and gave us 
to infer from his improved appearance 
that St. Louis is a healthy city for some 
folks to live in. He sails on Tuesday, 
July 4th, in the “Alaska,” for Europe, 
whither he escorts two nieces just out 
from school. He will have as compan- 
ion on his tour our genial favorite from 
New York, Frank Duffy, (A. B. ’79,) 
and it is hard to see how the trip can fail 
to be a most delightful one to all of this 
pleasant party. Bon voyage I 

DANIEL W. LAWLER, (A. B. ’81.)—A 
telegram kindly forwarded to us by a 
friend, just as we go to press, gives the 
pleasant information that our friend 
from Wisconsin, who is in his junior 
year of law at Yale, has come out first in 
his class after the examination, to which 
he himself makes reference in the letter 
which we publish in another column. 
We mention this not because of any sur- 
prise we feel, for of this we have none, 
but solely for the gratification of having 
our “I told you so” borne out. 

OOISRESPOS DENCE. 

GRAND SEMINAIRE, 

AIX-EN-PROVINCE, June 3,1882. 
DEAR ; On second thought, I sup- 

pose you have outgrown the term, and 
even if you have not, it may be a little 
indecorous thus to address the Editor- 
in-Chief of so influential an organ as the 
G. T. O. J. However, I am not going to 
address you as “ Mr. Editor. ” The mel- 
ancholy fate of the “bit o’ writing ” I 

sent you as such at the beginning of the 
year is still staring me in the face, warn- 
ing me not to commit any like impru-- 
dence in the future. How could you 
have been so heartless as to put that un- 
fortunate scrawl into print and make it 
pass in review in all its literary shabbi- 
ness before the ultra-critical gaze of your 
cultured subscribers ? Had it been a 
dainty little specimen of choice Anglo- 
Saxon, perhaps I might have been pleased 
with the prominence given it; in any 
event, you must surely remember me as 
an exceedingly every-day young man who 
was never fond of posing in any form, 
and who would have much preferred for 
his article the quiet seclusion of the 
waste-basket to the noisy conspicuous- 
ness of the proof-stand. But jam sat s, 
we can’t recall the past, and though this 
affair, like many another affair, was too 
bad, still it was to be, has been, and 
vale. 

All this time you are doubtless wonder- 
ing what foul fiend has cast a spell over 
me, tempting me thus to commit my 
thoughts to paper, and send them along 
to bore you just when your brain is filled 
to overflowing with the origin of ideas, 
peculiar fitness of claw-hammer coats, 
and other momentous questions which 
must be duly considered and settled by 
the intellectual and handsome men of 
’82. Let me then take a “ Iloratian 
header ” (poor Horace) and “ bob up se- 
renely,” in medias res by saying that I 
simply desire to congratulate you on the 
success of the May issue of the JOURNAL. 

From beginning to end it had the ring 
of the true metal of which college papers 
should be founded : not a line did it con- 
tain that was void of interest, from your 
leaders down to the scissors paragraph 
headed “A Gem.” A gem it was in 
very truth. Oh! ever dear and venerated 
shades of departed Noah Webster and 
Lindley Murray! that the English lan- 
guage should come to this ! But Proctor 
F^emy is, after all. only a poor benighted 
foreigner, and may be excused. Give 
me, for a gem, a regular locomotive- 
headlight paste-diamond, the “ ad ” of 
Mr. A. Starke, who “ accommodates the 
students with his accomplished profes- 
sion.” I never receive my paper with- 
out looking to see if you still have the 
honor of advertising his “ establish- 
ment.” 

The writers this year have been first- 
class. It would have pleased me very 
much to know who were the various in- 
dividuals screened behind those puzzling 
initials, &c. Of course, I know Bok, and 
N. X., and the Exchange Man, and the 



136 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

Jovial Business Man. I can also tell 
Father D.’s article at sight; hut who 
are “F.,” and “Ah,” and “Ilad,” 
and “Jessamine,” and “S. A. D.,” and 
last and greatest “ Miriam? ” Some kind 
soul marked the names at the bottom of 
some articles in the October issue; but, 
alas ! he never repeated this kind little 
act. Forgot all about it, I suppose. If 
Miriam is, or was, one of the young 
ladies “over the way,” then I say “three 
cheers and a tiger for the Convent!” I 
can’t believe, however, that such is the 
case, for S. A. D. would not have used 
such a plan of attack against an adver- 
sary of the gentler sex. Whatever be 
the case, he reckoned without his host. 
Miriam unhorsed him completely; sent 
him flying, so to speak, clean over the 
least noble part of the anatomy of his 
prancing steed. When next he rides out 
“a colonelling ” I fancy he will spur 
his nag down a side-street on seeing a 
conventual knight-errant loom up in the 
distance. 

Ed. Farrell (E. P. F., no doubt,) has 
got the poetic vein nicely in hand; why 
don't you make him sing occasionally? 
Sorry there are no more chips from Dead- 

wood. His last article, “Clothes,” was 
“Clevah, you know.” That remark 
about the evolutionists searching for 
traces of a silk hat would always recall 
Billy’s image to me, if I grew to three 
score and ten. What an “ artful ” he is, 
too, with the curve ! I know his secret; 
keep it very dark; he pitches conic sec- 
tions, and Barney’s trained fingers can 
stop all manner of equations. 

To come at last to the point whence I 
should have started, what actually drove 
me to the (ink) bottle was not only to 
congratulate you on the last paper, but 
to tell you how entirely of one mind we 
are on the reappearance of H. C. W. 
and C. B. P. in your columns. Your 
words, “a double pleasure’’—first, the 
pleasant memory of the two familiar 
faces; second, the intrinsic literary merit 
of the two productions—found an echo 
here, I assure you. Then I removed the 
wrapper and glancing at the first page, 
saw a poem by H. C. W. and an essay 
headed “Ramblings.” I thought at first 
that the genial Tom had partaken im- 
moderately of Moelich’s May wine and, in 
consequence, sent me an old paper; next 
I imagined myself back at the ’Varsity, 
but recalling the fact that Tom was a 
teetotaller (?) and that at G. T. V. I was 
not there arrayed in “customary suit of 
solemn black,” I succeeded in getting 
matters righted and straightway de- 
voured that JOURNAL. It was balm, thus 

to commune with Harry and Conde. It 
knit up a big rent in my sleeve of care, 
which is at present most deplorably rav- 
elled. 

If Harry or Conde or any of my 
old friends attend commencement, 
I conjure you to remember me most 
kindly to them. Remember me also to 
all the men of ’82 and ’83, and those of 
the lower schools who remember me 

Wishing you a blaze of glory for Com. 
mencement Day and success in your fu- 
ture career, I am, very truly yours, 

L. W. SLATTERY. 

EXCHANGES. 

We have before us a copy of the Uni- 
versity Quarterly of New York. There 
are a tale, a couple of articles on the po- 
litical situation in Europe and a small 
space devoted to exchanges. Now, a 
quarterly is generally supposed to devote 
quite a considerable portion of its pages 
to the review of such books as are pre- 
sented for its inspection and of such lit- 
erature as may come under the notice of 
its editors. Whether or not the Univer- 
sity of New York intends to introduce a 
new plan for a quarterly we are unable 
to say, but the fact is, the innovation of 
a tale is something very extraordinary. 
There seems to be a decided weakness in 
most of the college papers we receive 
for the writing of short tales, and this in 
an ordinary college weekly or monthly is 
perfectly admissible. But there is some- 
thing incongruous in the conjunction 
of a review and light literature. A re- 
view is supposed, at most, merely to dis- 
play a dignified toleration toward the 
novel and novelette. Taking all such 
things in consideration, I am firmly con- 
vinced that the University Quarterly 
should have devoted the space taken up 
with the tale to the more extended crit- 
icism of its exchanges, for which pur- 
pose it yields a niggardly page and a 
half. At present the Quarterly is a quar- 
terly merely in the sense of being pub- 
lished once every three months; other- 
wise it is an ordinary college paper, with 
all of the latter's heaviness and none of 
its redeeming traits of freshness and vi- 
vacity. 

The fault that is by far the most promi- 
nent in college papers, and particularly 
in Southern college papers, is that of de- 
voting interminable pages to the discus- 
sion of political questions, which, to be 
rightly treated, would require the brain 
of a Calhoun or a Webster, men who 
have watched the affairs they treat of 
from their very incipiency. This is a 

foolish practice and leads these papers 
away from the true end of college jour- 
nalism, which, as I understand it, is not 
to form good political economists or 
tract writers, but to develop a literary 
talent, to encourage the writing of those 
short Addisonian essays, the production 
of one, which well done, is of infinitely 
more good to the writer than all the po- 
litical forecasts which his untried pow- 
ers can produce. The Alabama Univer- 
sity Monthly is much given to such van- 
ities, as they say. We have in that esti- 
mable magazine an extended article on 
“The Dangers and Prospects of the 
American Republic.” The title, to say 
the least of it, hardly promises anything 
novel; it does not allow, as some title- 
subjects do, of being treated in an origi- 
nal or striking manner; there is no pos- 
sible chance for an original genius to 
distinguish himself by his manner of dis- 
cussing it. It is merely a question of 
going to some musty volumes, reading a 
little, and then dressing the scant ideas 
obtained in your own words; nothing 
else. Yet such stuff is, week after week, 
doled out to the readers of some college 
papers with a reckless profusion. It is 
a pity so much time, paper and labor (I 
will not say talent) are wasted on these 
useless and unread productions; for I’ll 
venture to assert that not one is ever 
read. Give us rather, even the average 
college joke which, except by compari- 
son, is almost unendurable. 

Well, I suppose it is now in order for 
us to bid farewell for a time, and per- 
haps for always, to our confraternity of 
the exchange table, for with them alone 
have we any brotherhood. To bid fare- 
well to one or many who have no indi- 
viduality is a somewhat difficult matter. 
How, for instance, am I to know the na- 
ture of one whom I have perhaps of- 
fended (unknowingly) and how am I to 
offer him an apology? For these general 
apologies generally mean nothing, and 
are given exactly in the same spirit as 
that in which one bows when one leaves 
a room, for form’s sake, and not that he 
is penetrated with the superior worth of 
all present. As it is not possible to ex- 
change individual forgiveness, etc., I 
shall make not the usual assertions of 
regret, both for the reason I have men- 
tioned and because I believe I have not 
done anything to need forgiveness,which 
fact I might, if I had sought brevity, 
have stated at once and saved time. Be- 
fore we part, however, there is one thing 
I wish to enjoin on my brothers of the 
college press, and that is, do not give up 
the exchange column; though it is 
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often neglected, it is really, to the gen- 
eral reader, that part of a college paper 
which is first sought. It might be made 
a chief attraction for all readers, and cer- 
tainly for the ex-editor himself it might 
become extraordinarily beneficial, if con- 
scientiously attended to, by exercising 
his critical powers. And now, good-bye. 

ftllEEN VICTORIA AM) COLLEGE 
BOYS. 

In this land of democracy, when every 
man, if not every boy, considers himself 
his fellow’s equal or superior, and great 
profession is made of eschewing titles 
and nobility-privileges—though there 
be withal very greedy grasping after the 
“colonel,” the “judge” and the “squire” 
as handles to plain names—we cannot 
rightly estimate the importance in which 
college boys hold a royal visit. It is a 
tradition that has outlasted by many 
years the event, that the first President 
could ride up to the picket-fence that 
once encircled our college campus, alight 
from his horse, and pay a visit to the in- 
stitution with no more formality or 
pomp than would attend the coming of 
one of Raymond’s New England’s excur" 
sionists, who appear at intervals during 
“the season” and the session of Con- 
gress. Not so with our friends in the 
old country, as may be gathered from 
the account which the Stonyhurst Maga. 
zine gives of a visit made by Queen Vic- 
toria to Beaumont, a Jesuit college not 
far from the royal residence of Windsor. 
The relation will interest our readers' 
and our collegians may foreswear thei 
anti-monarchical tenets to tte extent of 
wishing that Presidents had the royal 
manner of granting holidays which he 
Britannic Majesty displayed on theocca 
sion referred to: 

THE QUEEN AT BEAUMONT.—The 
royal visit to Beaumont is undoubtedly, 
as has been in fact recognized on all 
hands, a very notable incident in Catho- 
lic history. While it must be a subject 
of interest and gratification to all Catho- 
lics of the realm, it of course affects us 
still more, for bonds peculiarly close 
unite Beaumont with ourselves. 

We take this occasion therefore of ex- 
pressing to the members of our sister 
college our gratitude that they have so 
conspicuously and so excellently vindi- 
cated our common loyalty, and at the 
same time a friendly envy that they 
should have an opportunity for so doing 
which is impossible to ourselves. 

We shall not, we hope, be in any way 
trespassing on the preserves of others if 

we briefly set forth, for the benefit of 
such of our readers as may not have 
heard them, the particulars, so far as 
they are known to us, of the event. 

When it transpired that the Eton boys 
had been allowed to present to her 
Majesty an address of congratulation on 
her recent escape from Maclean, the 
authorities of Beaumont conceived the 
happy idea of claiming, as the nearest 
Catholic College, to be allowed to do the 
same. An envoy was accordingly de- 
spatched to Windsor Castle to urge their 
request. Sir H. Ponsonby, whose busi- 
ness it was to transact such affairs, at 
first declared that no more addresses 
could be received on account of the fa- 
tigue they entailed. Being pressed with 
arguments founded on the desirability 
of affording to Catholics an opportunity 
of manifesting their much misunder- 
stood loyalty, he first offered to obtain a 
position for the Beaumont boys in the 
quadrangle of Windsor Castle to cheer 
the Queen when starting for Mentone, 
and finally consented to lay the argu- 
ments he had heard before her Majesty. 

Next day a royal messenger brought 
word that the Queen was much gratified 
to hear of the desire of Beaumont to of- 
fer an address, and still more gratified to 
find that they refused to take a refusal, 
and that she would accordingly pass their 
gates the following afternoon at 4.15, 
when the address might be presented. 

In spite of the short time thus allow- 
ed for preparation a most effective tri- 
umphal arch was prepared, an address 
had of course already been written, and 
by the appointed time things were so well 
arranged as to excite the wonder of the 
officials who knew how brief a period had 
been allowed for the purpose. 

The particulars of the reception are 
well known from the public papers. Af- 
ter the presentation of the address and 
bouquets of flowers, the royal carriage 
was already in motion when “ Cod save 
the Queen ” was intoned and taken up 
by the whole company. The Queen stop- 
ped the carriage and remained, bowing 
and smiling, till it was ended. 

After the visit, with singular thought- 
fulness and consideration, an inquiry 
was made as to whether it would be con- 
trary to the rules and practice of the Jes- 
uit Bathers to grant a holiday if asked 
for. Being reassured on this point, her 
majesty commanded four days to be add- 
ed to the Easter holidays, and charged 
her secretary, who brought the message, 
to express her extreme gratification at 
the manner of her reception. 

Beaumont has thus very excellently 
used an excellent opportunity which may 
not soon recur, and has doubtless pro- 
duced an effect which must earn it the 
gratitude of all Catholics, young and old, 
in the kingdom, but most especially of 
our Catholic colleges. 

VIVISKTIOK. 

By vivisection is meant the separation 
by cutting or otherwise, of the animal 
tissues in a living animal organism. 
This is its more general meaning (vivum 
seco, “I cut that which is alive”); in 
medicine, or in surgery rather, it signifies 
the use, for anatomical purposes, of a 
live animal, whether man, brute, or in- 
sect. But right here I desire to remark, 
before I become entangled in scientific 
speculations, that I know little or nothing 
about vivisection. I am in pretty much 
the same predicament as poorSganarelle, 
a medicin malyrb moi. I, as well as Sga- 
narelle. can affect im savoir profound de 
la mtdecine ; ” I cannot hope to display 
any great knowledge of the healing art; 
though perhaps, like “le medecin malgre 
lui,” I keep my knowlege “renfermee,” 
and a little of it may escape in the glow 
of composition. 

It must be generally conceded that the 
study of comparative anatomy is essential 
and indispensable in the training of a 
surgeon. Now, if there is anything that 
I do know about this subject, it is this: 
that a cadaver is a very different tiling 
from a living, moving organism; I mean 
of course, as regards marks and character- 
istics, which are of value in a medical 
point of view. If, then, it is desirable to 
practice on the vivum, it must follow that 
vivisection is allowable. Bor we must 
bear in mind that whatever in medical 
science or medical practice is desirable, 
must be forthcoming; any one will be 
convinced of this when he considers the 
importance of the science of medicine. 
In medicine or in surgery, whatever is 
must be, if it is right. Is vivisection 
right V Is there about it anything which 
should oblige us to condemn it V Vivi- 
section inflicts pains. Whether it does 
or not in all cases we leave to the par- 
tisans of either side of the controversy to 
denv or justify. I am not concerned 
with the merits of divers conflicting 
opinions; it to my simple purpose to in- 
quire, “ what is to follow if certain things 
are regarded as true V” The truth or fal- 
sity of “certain things ” I leave to the 
medical profession and the theologians. 

Standing as we do, upon the “ broad 
platform of common sense,” we unhesi- 
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tatingly affirm that vivisection, with or 
without anaesthetics, is worthy of every 
encouragement, if it furthers the ench 
of medical science. If it does not, it is 
of course, useless; anything that is use- 
less represents waste, and waste is wrong. 
The practice of cutting up cats and dogs 
for mere sport or idle curiosity can not 
be sufficiently condemned. We may, 
with impunity, analyze store pies; we 
may inquire into the mysteries of hash; 
we may, as of yore, even cut open a drum 
for the laudable purpose of seeing whence 
the sound proceeds. But let us not 
needlessly deprive a fellow-creature of 
life or pleasure. If I go further I shall 
fall over the “ broad platform. ” A. 

lOCALS. 

On Monday night, May 29th, the 
students arranged a dance in the re- 
fectory, and had a very enjoyable even- 
ing. The College Quartette furnished 
the music. This was the last dance of 
the famous season of ’82. 

—Much has been said in the JOURNAL 

of former years of the gloomy, desolate 
appearance of the college buildings and 
their surroundings after the studen tshave 
departed for their homes. But we may 
safely say that the college never looked 
so deserted as it did on the evening of 
the 22d of June. The new building 
which had been the home of the majority 
of the students for over ten months 
looked far more lonely and gloomy than 
the old study hall ever did after a Com- 
mencement. No footsteps were heard 
in the corridors; no lights shone through 
the doors; the play was over and the 
curtain had fallen. The rooms which 
had looked so snug and comfortable dur- 
ing the collegiate year were deserted; the 
pictures had been torn from the walls; 
the carpets and rugs had been packed 
away for next year; the floors were cover- 
ed with scraps of paper and other worth- 
less rubbish. The students had given 
their best wishes to their comrades; the 
chums had had their final stroll and chat 
around the walks, and all had left the 
college with bright hopes for the future 
and with a fond remembrance of the past 
year. It may be a thought suggested by 
the gloomy surroundings, that some of 
the students who left the kind care of our 
Alma Mater this year may never return. 
The vacation is indeed short, but changes 
great and important may occur in a much 
shorter space than two months. The 
class of ’82 has finished its course and 
the members will be no longer seen about 
the college engaged in the studies and 

pastimes which heretofore engaged 
their attention. No words could justly 
express our regret at their departure, nor 
our hopes for their welfare. 

—One of the gallant ushers that de- 
voted themselves, about Commencement 
time, to their dress suits, cravats, and 
the accommodation of the public had the 
misfortune to burn his mustache while 
lighting a cigar just before the exercises 
on the 22d. This to an outsider may 
seem to he a matter of small account, 
hut when it is known that the aforesaid 
mustache had been the result of months 
of anxiety and attention on the part of 
the student, the outsider must think the 
usher deserving of sympathy. In his 
words, “It was the only event which 
marred the success of the entertain 
ment.” 

BASK BALL. 

— On the 10th of June, the College Nine 
met and defeated the Anuapolis Cadets 
in a game of base ball by a score of 9 to 7. 
The game was witnessed by quite a large 
audience and was intensely interesting. 
Both clubs played a much better game 
than at Annapolis. The game -was won 
by the superior batting and base running 
of the home team. With but one excep- 
tion, every man on the nine made one or 
more safe hits and nearly every man 

made a tally. Mulligan behind the bat 
did well, as usual; he put out seven of 
the cadets on strikes. Colbert played a 
good game at first and Phelan in centre 
field made four brilliant fly catches. On 
the part of the cadets we may mention 
the good catching of Plunket and the 
fine playing of Jackson at first. 

— On the 29th of May, the College Nine 
paid a visit to Columbia College and 
beat the nine of the latter institution by 
a score of 18 to 0. The game was too 
one-sided to be of interest, but afforded 
ample opportunity to our club for prac- 
tice at the bat. 

—On Tuesday, June 6th, the Nationals 
of Washington came up to play a game 
of base ball with the College Nine, and 
went back defeated by a score of 11 to 8. 
The game was unusually interesting as 
ic « as very close, requiring an extra in- 
ning to settle it. Tete,of the home nine, 
led at the bat, making three hits for a 
total of four bases. Phelan, Levert, 
Mulligan and Malian, each had two base 
hits in their score. Baker and Powler 
each made a total of five bases; the latter 
leading off with a home run. Mr. Baker 
objected to the umpiring in a manner 
wh^i^orj^igl^^h him. Mr. Baker 
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might be told that his mode of “kicking” 
is not in the least effective, but on the 
contrary only prompts the umpire to de-i 
cide against him. Besides the College 
Nine are all gentlemen to whom “kick- 
ing,” a la Baker, is distasteful. 

I'OIIL TIBS. 

On May 18th the College nine went to 
Alexandria and were defeated by the 
Howards by a score of 20 to 9. The 
home nine were out-batted and out- 
fielded by the Howards, who play a very 
strong game. Mulligan, however, got in 
his customary home run, and Levert hit 
the ball safe twice, the last time a two- 
bagger. Mackall and Stevens led at the 
bat for the Howards, the first hitting 
the ball safely three times, including a 
three-baser. Stevens had two singles 
and a couple of double-baggers. As the 
Georgetown boys were all out of prac- 
tice, and several laid up with sore hands, 
the defeat was not entirely unexpected 
and not at all discouraging. 

The second nine of the college went 
down to Alexandria last week and 
pounded the second nine at the High 
School to the tune of 25 to 3. The bat- 
ting of o”r nine was terrific. Colbert and 
Malian hit every time for as many bases 
as there were men on the bags and once 
or twice came in themselves in order not 
to be left. All our men made two or 
three runs apiece. We are about even 
now with the Howards on the base ball 
question. 

The small boys went to Alexandria to 
play a nine there, but as the members of 
it were all head and shoulders over them 
they did not beat them. They came very 
near it, however. 

BOOK NOTICES. 

“ADDRESS TO THE GRADUATES OF MED 
CINE,” delivered at Lincoln Hall, Washing- 
ton, I). Cl , April 27, 1882, by JAMES S. BEALE, 
Professor of Anatomy. 

We are indebted to the distinguished 
Professor of Anatomy in the Medical 
department of the University for a copy 
of his well-written and thoughtful ad- 
dress to the class of ’82, on the occasion 
of their graduation. Sounder advice, 
couched in more graceful language and 
emphasized by the experience of a large 
practice, could not have been given to 
the young gentlemen to whom the words 
were addressed, and it gives us special 
pleasure to note the eminently Christian 
tone of these remarks. In an age when 
false lights are set for the feet of the 
unwary, and perverted notions of science 
would seek to make it antagonistic to re- 
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vealed truth, language as just and anti- 
materialistic as the following commends 
itself to all, and exacts praise fof the 
man who dares to proclaim it. Speaking 
of the hopes which Alma Mater holds of 
her latest progeny, Dr. Beale says : 

‘ ‘ She hopes to see your temper towards 
the sick that of pure charity, regarding 
each case not only as a specimen to be the 
subject of your study, hut also as an ob- 
ject claiming Christian sympathy, as a 
fellow-man, stricken for some mysteri- 
ous purpose, hut still a suffering brother. 
She hopes to see you jealous to preserve 
a thoughtful respect for human nature 
in itself so that no familiarity with the 
mechanism of the human frame—no 
feelings of disgust at the various humil- 
iating conditions in the living, nor at the 
revolting exhibitions in the dead, should 
seduce you to regard that frame as other 
than the image of the Creator; to forget 
its dignity as the temple of the spirit, or 
its immortal destiny, when it will be 
purified from the elements of corrup- 
tion.” 

A CADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 

B. V. M., 

GEOEGETOWN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1799, 
and rebuilt in 1873. It occupies a beau- 
tiful site on the Heights of George- 
town, overlooking at once the city of 
Washington and the lovely water scen- 

ery of the Potomac. Attached to the 
Academy are the pleasure grounds, em- 
bracing an area of forty acres, which se- 
cure to the pupils the advantage of a 
residence in the country. 

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

The Musical Department is under the 
supervision of graduates from the conser- 

vatories of Leipsic and Paris, while the 
facilities for acquiring a knowledge of 
foreign languages can hardly be surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the In- 
stitution. 

0 M. BELL, 

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

Wasbington, D. C. 

.Special attention paid to copying Old 
Pictures. 

For a Delicious and Sweet Smoke, try 
the “VETERAN.” 
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ON-.00 

WARRANT §»£ 
ONLY PURE TOBACCO /’-^AlCE PAPER 

USEDI N ALLU.clR 

CELEBRATED CIGARETTES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS AND COUNTERFEITS. 

A SCHWARTZ, 
-OL. MANUFACTURER OF 

COLLEGE, ACADEMY, SCHOOL, 
CHURCH, SOCIETY. TESTIMON- 

IAL AND PRESENTATION 
MEDALS AND BADGES, 

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

jlHCIIARD H. MATTINGLY, 

142 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

SEGARS AND TOBACCO. 

ESTABLISHED 1833. 

JOHN MCDERMOTT & BROS., 

CARRIAGE MANUFACTURERS, 
STEAM USED. 

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

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

zEi-A-isriD-x- 

(ILLUSTRATED.) 

A. simile and handy Stranger’s Com- 
panion at the National Capital. Compiled 
By J. H. SOULE, Editor of “ The United 
States Gazette,” “United States Blue 
book,” &c. Price 15 cents. 

Address— 
COLUMBIA PUBLISHING CO., 

903 Penna. Ave.,Washington, D. C. 

RUFUS H. DARBY, 
PRINTER, 

432 NINTH ST., WASHINGTON, D. C. 

NEWSPAPERS, 

BOOKS, 

PAMPHLETS, 

ARGUMENTS, 

PETITIONS, 

CATALOGUES, 

LECTURES, 

ESSAYS, 

ORATIONS, 

VALEDICTORIES, 

PROGRAMMES, 

INVITATIONS, 

TICKETS, 

CIRCULARS, 

HANDBILLS, 

BILLHEADS, 

POSTERS, 

SHOW CARDS, 

IN FACT ANYTHING, FROM A 

VISITING CARD TO A MAMMOTH 

NEWSPAPER OR DICTIONARY, 

PRINTED ON SHORT NOTICE. 

PRESS-WORK FOR THE TRADE. 

Orders by mail will receive prompt 
attention. 

Address— 
RUFUS II. DARBY, 

432 Ninth Street, 
Washington, D. O. 
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Double Track! Steel Rails! Stone 
Ballast! No Dust! Sure Con- 

nections! No Delays! 
SPEED! SAFETY ! COMFORT! 

THE SHORT LIKE TO THE 
West and JVorthwest, the 

Territories and Pa- 
cific Coast. 

The Popular 
TO ALL POINTS IN 

MISSOURI, KANSAS, 
COLORADO, NEW MEXICO, 

ARKANSAS, TEXAS AND 
SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA. 

ALSO TO 

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

AND ONLY DIRECT LINE TO THE 

NORTH -A.3NTX3 E _A_ ST, 

Only Line Running the World-renowned 
Pullman Palace Day and Night Coaches 

FROM WASHINGTON. 

For further information please address 
II W..TANOWITZ, l'ass'r A if cut 

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

Baltimore & Ohio R.R. 
GREAT NATIONAL ROUTE TO THE 

WEST, SOUTHWEST, NORTH 
AND EAST. 

STEEL RAILS—DOUBLE TRAGK. 
^ Superb Dining Halls, Magnificent 
Scenery, and all modern improvements in 
construction. 

16 trains between Washington and Bal- 
timore. 

3 trains to Philadelphia. 
3 trains to New York. 
3 trains daily for the West, Northwest, 

and Southwest. 
B. & 0. Parlor and Sleeping Cars on all 

Trains. 

NO CHANGE OF CARS 
Between Washington, Cincinnati, St. 

Louis, Chicago, or Pittsburgh. 
Distance shorter than by any other route. 

For information please address 

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

Connection by Telephone through B. & O. 
Ticket Office. 

Q.EORGETOWN 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 Con tracts and Negotiable Paper, 

and Equity Jurisprudence. 

W. H. DENNIS, ESQ., 

Lecturer on the Law of Real Estate, t.he Domes- 
tic and Oivii Relations, Testamentary and 

Criminal Law. 

LECTURE HALL, 

LKNMis’s BUILDING, 1425New York Avenue,N.W 

j^JEDICAL DEPARTMENT, 

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

Washington, D. C. 
1881-’82. 

FACULTY: 

BE"V . P. F. HEALY, S. J., President of the Uni- 
versity of Georgetown. 

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

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

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

and Infants. 

CARL H. A. KLEINSCIIMIDT, 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. LOVE JOY, M. D„ 
Professor of Materia Medica and Therapeutics. 

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

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

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

M. G. ELLZEY, M. D„ 
Lecturer on Hygiene andMedical 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 Anatomy. 

THE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh street, 

READY MADE, 1 
FURNISHING, I 
TAILORING and DEPARTMENTS. 
SPORTING J 

[} C. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER 
ICE CREAM SALOON, 

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

JF YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

Hair-Cut or a Clean Easy Shave. 
Go to 

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

best workmen employed. 

ESTABLISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHIONABLE 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS, 
No. 621 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

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

QATHOLIC BOOKS. 
PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON. 

Publishers and Catholic Booksellers, 
817 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 

J8gg",Orders by mail promptly attended to. 
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TAILORS AN D CLOTH IERS, Corner Seventh 
if 

JNTRODUCERS OF HATS 

FOR GENTLEMEN, YOUTHS AND 
CHILDREN. 

SEALSKIN CAPS. POLO CAPS. 
COLLEGE CAPS. 

Willett & Ruoff, 9O3 Penn. ave. 
gCHOOL AND COLLEGE 

TEXT-BOOKS AND STATIONERY 
Supplied on most liberal terms by 

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

Baltimore. 

JjlOR STYLISH CLOTHING, 

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

And also full line of 

CELLULOID CUFFS & COLLARS, 
Go to 

W. NORDLINGER & CO, 
NATIONAL CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street. 
Special Inducements to College Trade. 

JOHN T. YARN ELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 
CENTRE MARKET. 

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

HARVEY’S 
ORIGINAL 

STEAMED OYSTER SALOON 
AND RESTAURANT, 

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

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

HARVEY & HOLDEN, Prop’s. 

WASHINGTON CITY CALCIUM 
LIGHT CO. 

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

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

supplied with good lights. 
L. MOXLEY. 

J^UFUS H. DARBY, 

STEAM-POWER NEWSPAPER, BOOK 

AND JOB PRINTER, 

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

B. ROBIN-SOX. W. L. CUBBY. 

J> ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

FOR 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D.C. 

JJUME, CLEARY & CO., 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. C. 

Dealers in 

FINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 
Foreign and Domestic Fruits, Havana 

and Key West Cigars, Imported 
Luxuries, Wine, Brandy, 

Champagne. 
And Proprietors of 

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

within the District limits free of charge. 

ORTH LOOKING AT, 

OUR IMMENSE, 

WELL SELECTED, 

ELEGANTLY MADE 

AND STYLISHLY CUT 

CLOTHING 
FOR MEN, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 

WE CORDIALLY INVITE AN INSPECTION 

OF GOODS AND PRICES. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 
625 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 

JJ A T S ! HATS! 

FALL AND WINTER HATS. 
A LARGE ASSORTMEN t' FOR MEN 

AND BOYS. 
EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

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

JpiNE 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. 

MANOGUE, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
149 Bridge street, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

J F. ELLIS & CO., 

937 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

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

JP'RANCIS B. MOHIJN, 

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

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

ing, Printing and Binding. 

JOSEPH SCHLADT, 

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

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 
Ex Optimis Optimus. 

JAS. H. SKIDMORE, 

DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF 

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

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

JAYLOR & HUFTY, 

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

MEN’S NECKWEAR, KID GLOVES 
AND 

GENT’S FURNISHING GOODS. 

, STARKE, 
COLLEGE BARBER, 

No. 2924 ML 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.1”®® 

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. 

M. W. GALT, BRO. & CO. 

JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS, 
Display a- Choice Collection of Rich Jew- 

elry of the Newest Designs—Sterling Sil- 

verware of the Latest Patterns, Fine 

Diamonds, Brasses, Paris and Vienna 

Fancy Goods, &c.—especially appropriate 

for Wedding and Anniversary Gifts. 

1107 Pennsylvania Ave. 

V IRGINIA MIDLAND RAILWAY 
TO THE 

SOUTH and SOUTHWEST. 
Pullman Sleeping; Cars from Washing- 

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

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

'J'HOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND AUCTIONEER, 

619 Seventh St., Washington, D. C 

| | O. TOWLES’ 

"FURNITURE WARE-HOUSE. 
Extensive dealer in latest styles 

CABINET FURNITURE 
and BEDDING. 

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

Washington, D. C. 

Q H. FICKLING, 

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

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

Strict attention paid to Physicians’ pre- 
scriptions. 

JJENRY G. WAGNER, 

JEWELLER, WATCH AND CLOCK 
MAKER, 

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

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS. 
BOOKS, STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

JgARBOUR & 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. 

CT. JAMES HOTEL, 
kJ (EUROPEAN PLAN.) 

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

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

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

E. E. JACKSON & CO., 

(Wm. B. Redgrave,) 

LUMBER DEALERS, 
13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

J. L. SMITHMEYER. PAUL J. PELZ. 

J L. SMITHMEYER & CO., 

ARCHITECTS, 
No. 703 Fifteenth Street northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

gPRING AND SUMMER HATS. 

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

ING CANES. 

B. H. STINEMETZ, 
HATTER AND FURRIER, 

1237 Pennslyvania Avenue. 

mTTTC! Ti A TJT7T? may be found on file at Geo. 1 HID r Jtxr JBiIfc p. Rowell & Co’s Newspaper 
Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), where advertising 
contracts may be made for it IN NEW YORK.. 


