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LENT. 

Gentle fishes, hie away! 
Come not forth to dart and play 

In the morning beams: 
Flee far down where Tethy’s daughters 
Hold their revels ’neath the waters— 

Where the Lorelei dreams; 
For on shore in false disguise, 
Danger lurks with murd’ rous eyes, 

Fraught with crafty schemes. 

If ye meet him, pitiless, 
Ah ! no more in soft caress 

Shall the purple wave 
Circle ye, like gentlest lover ! 
See ! those gaudy flies that hover 

O’er the liquid pave— 
Cheating morsels—are a sheath 
For the sharp, sharp fates beneath, 

And your throats their grave. 

Cleave far down the glassy deep, 
In your briny cradle sleep, 

Turbot, salmon, trout; 
Pike and perch and carp, go, shiver 
In some icy lake or river, 

Till six weeks are out; 
Or, go guard old Neptune’s door, 
While these Machiavellis hoar 

Linger on their scout. 

But my warning is in vain ; 
Monsieur Lent has come again 

With his bill of fare ; 
Birds may fly to heaven’s portals : 
Herds may graze; for hapless mortals 

Now his dish must share : 
Forty days his guests must be, 
“Oysters, clams, and so forth,” see ! 

“ And the diet spare.” 

Silly pisces, ye will throng 
At his call, for sweet as song 

Is his tempting bait; 
Sweeter than Arion’s lyre 
To your ancient dolphin sire 

Bearing him from fate ; 
So from out your crystal bed 
Hungry millions shall be fed 

By our Potentate. 

Miracles you wrought of yore, 
Toby drew to Tigris’ shore 

Gifts of healing grace ; 
So may fall these scales of passion, 
Vengeful shafts of dark temptation, 

Turn aside and cease ! , 
While as at Tiberias’ lake 
May a Guest with us partake 

Who shall bring us peace ! 
COLOKADO. N. 

OUR thoughts make our actions ; our 
actions, our lives. 

IN the spring of youth, the seeds of 
virtue must be planted, or they will 
never grow. 

ARE THE CLASSICS TO BE EX- 
PELLED FROM OUR COLLEGES? 

There seems to be a growing scepti- 
cism in the public mind as to the para- 
mount importance of the classics in our 
College curricula. The increasing 
interest in the study of science— 
an interest which advances as science 
advances—has at last borne fruit in a 
large school of well-informed men, who 
claim that in the past the classical part 
of the education of our young men has 
been allowed to encroach by far too 
much on the time which properly be- 
longs to science and to the modern 
languages. They demand that hence- 
forth the natural sciences shall be ele- 
vated to their just rank in our colleges, 
and shall be recognized as branches of 
human knowledge fully as worthy of 
careful and deep study as the belles- 
lettres. 

The controversy has been carried on 
with considerable vigor in England, in 
Germany, and, in a mild way, in this 
country. It has been carried on for 
the most part in the manner which such 
controversies usually adopt. The advo- 
cates of either side of the question have 
overstated their case—have not suffi- 
ciently tried to find the golden mean 
between the two extremes. Professor 
Huxley cannot see what good purpose 
is accomplished by a course of training 
which fills the heads of young men with 
a confused mixture of beautiful but un- 
real ideas, which, so far from preparing 
them to enter upon the practical duties of 
life, have an opposite tendency; and 
Mr. Matthew Arnold cannot, for his 
part, tolerate the genus “ man of 
science,” with his brain packed full of 
facts and figures, not the smallest part 
of which affects the feelings, the noblest 
of man’s powers, and which in no way 
develops or enriches them. 

In Germany there has been a bitter 
conflict between the advocates of the 
gymnasia and the advocates of the real- 
schulen. It may be said by way of ex- 
planation that the students of the gym- 
nasia pursue a course of study mainly 
classical; while in the real-schulen, 
Greek is dropped entirely, and only a 
limited amount of time devoted to 

Latin—science and the modern lan- 
guages constituting the principal part 
of the course. 

In the Popular Science Monthly for 
January, Professor James gives some in- 
teresting facts about the case, and dis- 
pels a good many illusions which have 
been current here since the publication 
of the Berlin report. In this report the 
professors of the University of Berlin 
testified to the fact that the students 
coming to them from the gymnasia were 
much better qualified to enter upon a 
university course than the graduates of 
the real or technical schools. Since its 
publication there has been a great deal 
of foolish talk about the matter having 
been fairly tested and fairly settled ; but 
when you note all the qualifications to 
the bald statement of the case, it puts 
on quite a different appearance. The 
gymnasia had the best professors, the 
best class of pupils; for, graduation from 
a gynasium is a prerequisite to entering 
upon the study and practice of law, 
medicine, and evangelical theology, or 
to taking any high position in the civil 
service; and finally they got far more 
financial assistance from the government 
than the science schools. 

There is one point in connection with 
the dispute in Germany that is well 
worth noting. Professor James says 
that the amount of time devoted to the 
study of Latin and Greek in the gym- 
nasia is equivalent to one hundred and 
seventeen hours a week for one year, 
while he estimates the amount of time 
devoted to the classics in our American 
colleges up to the close of the sopho- 
more year as the equivalent of fifty-five 
hours a week for one year. Now when 
the question of reducing the amount of 
time devoted to these branches came up 
in Germany, the professors of the gym- 
nasia said that materially to diminish 
the time in these courses would be to 
render them useless. Consequently they 
regard the classical course in our col- 
leges as absolutely good for nothing. 

It is not improbable that during the 
next hundred years we may see a con- 
siderable reform in the matter of col- 
lege curricula. We need hardly fear 
that we shall witness the departure from 
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our College halls of the time-honored 
classics, upon the study of which great 
men have been reared for so many cen- 
turies, but it is barely possible (shall we 
say desirable ?) that Greek may be rele- 
gated to the department of the philol- 
ogist and take a co-ordinate rank with 
Hebrew, Sanskrit and Arabic ; and that 
the study of Latin, while it shall be en- 
couraged among all classes of students, 
may be compulsory for none. As the 
star of the classics falls, the modern star 
will be in the ascendant; the time with- 
drawn from the pursuit of ancient lore 
will be devoted to exploring all the 
wonders which the natural and physical 
sciences open up to us; searching out 
the secret mysteries of the universe, and 
trying in a measure to comprehend the 
action of those powers and forces in the 
world of nature, which primeval peo- 
ple mistook for the action of divinities. 
In literature more attention may be de- 
voted to Dante, Shakespeare, Milton 
and Goethe; and what masters of the 
ancient letters can we place ahead of 
these? Let the proposed experiment 
be tried, and we shall then see whether 
in fact such a course does not give 
stronger intellectual and moral food to 
the mind of the young man than the 
classical scheme of studies. 

J. Y. M. 

WASHINGTON, March 4, 1884. 
Messrs. Editors : 

Emboldened by your request for let- 
ters from old students, I am tempted 
to intrude upon your editorial sanctum. 
As the time approaches for College 
Commencements, it is more than likely 
that the subject of substituting to some 
extent in our colleges the study of mod- 
ern for ancient languages, discussed by 
Charles Francis Adams a year ago at 
Harvard, will be again revived, and I 
beg your indulgence for a few words on 
this same subject. 

Let me state at the outset, however, 
that I only partially agree with Mr. 
Adams. I think that he goes to ex- 
tremes. And, as a happy medium 
between the classicists and modernists, 
as he terms them in his lecture entitled, 
“A College Fetich,” I would suggest 
that, whereas now both Latin and Greek 
are compulsory studies in all our col- 
leges, in the future make only Latin an 
obligation, and allow students to sub- 
stitute German in place of Greek, if 
they so desire. 

For my part, while I do not begrudge 
a moment given to Latin when at 
Georgetown, I heartily deplore, on the 
other hand, the time and labor spent 

over Greek, and greatly regret now 
that I did not study German instead of 
Greek, even at the sacrifice of my 
diploma. Though only an average 
student at College, I take much pleas- 
ure from what Latin I there learned. It 
is a keen delight for one to re-read oc- 
casionally, portions of Horace and 
Cicero ; while, in philology, especially 
in studying one or two modern lan- 
guages, my Latin has been to me an 
invaluable assistance. 

As regards Greek, however, my ex- 
perience since leaving the pleasant 
shades of Alma Mater has been very 
different. I have neither the time nor 
inclination to look at a Greek author. 
Amidst life’s numerous duties, it is pos- 
sible for one to keep up the knowledge 
of one dead language, but not of two. 
The classical scholar will perhaps tell 
me that even though I never open a 
Greek author again during the remain- 
der of my life, the time devoted to that 
classic tongue at College was well spent, 
since it gave to my mind a training that 
it would not have received otherwise. 
Of the precise weight to be attached to 
this oft-repeated argument for the Greek 
classics, however, I am not at all sure. 
It is difficult, if not impossible, to de- 
termine the intellectual training one’s 
wits received while turning over the 
leaves of a lexicon with Xenophon, 
Homer, or Demosthenes by one’s side, 
and, to a great extent, it appears to me, 
it must remain a matter of individual 
opinion, as to how much one’s mental 
vigor is due to those many hours spent 
in the company of Athenian orators 
and poets. In my own case, I am con- 
vinced that an equal degree of intellec- 
tual training would have been found in 
the study of German. With the further 
advantage that if the same amount of 
time had been given to it that was 
bestowed upon Greek, now, instead of 
possessing a mere smattering, and wholly 
useless knowledge of an ancient lan- 
guage, I would be able at least to read 
readily a modern language that is daily 
becoming more and more important in 
scientific researches as well as in pro- 
fessional, mercantile and social life, 
and one, moreover, whose general liter- 
ature can be said to be second only to 
our own. One may have a decided 
taste and capacity for one language and 
not for another. None, in my opinion, 
with the exception of English and 
Latin, should be forced indiscriminately 
on all College students. 

It is far from my intention to attempt 
to undervalue the language of Plato and 
Aristotle. I have often been told that 
Greek is a most philosophical tongue, 

and that it has a very rich and varied 
literature, and I have not the slightest 
doubt that such is the case. I simply 
urge that for the vast majority of students 
the time spent at College in attaining 
what is at best but a very superficial 
knowledge of this dead language, might, 
in every sense of the word, be more 
profitably employed, and that colleges, 
consequently, should arrange their cur- 
riculum to suit better the actual require- 
ments of the age and the wishes of both 
parents and students. The most positive 
need and demand of our century, and 
at the same time the most neglected 
by our colleges throughout the land, is 
a thorough and systematic study of En- 
glish. Here it will not be out of place 
to quote from so distinguished an au- 
thority as President Eliot, of Harvard. 
In a late address before the faculty and 
students of the Johns Hopkins Univer- 
sity, in Baltimore, he is reported as say- 
ing: 

“ The first subject which, as I conceive, is en- 
titled to recognition as of equal academic value 
or rank with any subject now most honored, is 
the English language and literature. When 
Greek began to revive in Europe, English was 
just acquiring a literary form; but when Greek 
had won its present rank among the liberal arts 
Shakspeare had risen, the English language was 
formed and English literature was soon to become 
the greatest of modern literatures. How does it 
stand now with its immense array of poets, phi- 
losophers, historians, commentators, critics, sa- 
tirists, dramatists, novelists and orators ? It can- 
not be doubted that English literature is beyond 
all comparison the amplest, most various and 
most splendid literature which the world has ever 
seen, and it is enough to say of the English lan- 
guage that it is the language of that literature. 
Greek literature compares with English as 
Homer compares with Shakspeare; that is, as 
civilization infantile with civilization adult. It 
may further be said of the English language that 
it is the native tongue of nations which are pre- 
eminent in the world by force of character, enter- 
prise and wealth, and whose political and social 
institutions have a higher moral interest and 
greater promise than any which mankind have 
hitherto invented, 

“And now, with all this wonderful treasure 
within reach of our youth, what is the position of 
American schools and colleges with regard to 
teaching English ? Has English literature the 
foremost place in the programmes of schools ? 
By no means—only a subordinate place at the 
best, and in many schools no place at all. Does 
English take equal rank with Greek and Latin 
in our colleges? By no means—not in the num- 
ber and rank of the teachers, nor in the consider- 
ation in which the subject is held by faculty and 
students, nor in the time which may be devoted 
to it by a candidate for a degree. So little atten- 
tion is paid to English at the preparatory schools 
that half of the time, labor and money which any 
college or university spends upon English must 
be devoted to the mere elements of the subject. 
This very year at Harvard less than half as much 
instruction of proper university grade is offered 
in English as in Greek or in Latin. The experi- 
ence of all other colleges and universities resem- 
bles in this respect that of Harvard, The next 
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subject for which I claim a position of academic 
equality with Greek, Latin and mathematics are 
French and German. This claim rests not on 
the usefulness of these languages to couriers, 
tourists or commercial travellers, and not on their 
merit as languages; but on the magnitude and 
worth of the literatures, and on the unquestion- 
able fact that facility in reading these languages 
is absolutely indispensable to a scholar, whatever 
may be his department of study. I cannot state 
too strongly the indispensableness of both French 
and German to the American or English student. 
Without these languages he will be much worse 
off in respect to communicating with his contem- 
poraries than the student of the seventeenth cen- 
tury was, who could not read and speak Latin, 
for through Latin the student of the year 1684 
could put himself into direct communication with 
all contemporary learning. Philologists, arch- 
aeologists, metaphysicians, physicians, physicists, 
naturalists, chemists, economists, engineers, archi- 
tects, artists and musicians all agree that a knowl- 
edge of these languages is indispensable to the 
intelligent pursuit of any one of their respective 
subjects beyond its elements. Without the knowl- 
edge of these two languages it is impossible to 
get at the experience of the world upon any 
modern, industrial, social or financial question, 
or to master any profession which depends upon 
applications of modern science. I urge no utili- 
tarian argument, but rest the claims of French 
and German for admission to complete academic 
equality on the copiousness of the literatures and 
the indispensableness of the languages to all 
scholars. As a general rule American boys who 
go to college, devote from two to three solid 
years to Greek and Latin, but study French and 
German scarcely at all while at school, and at 
college only for a part of the time during the half 
of tire course. The opportunities and facilities 
for studying Greek and Latin in our schools and 
colleges are none too great; but surely the op- 
portunities and facilities for studying French and 
German are far too small. The modern languages 
should be put on an equality with the ancient.” 

President Eliot continues to speak in 
the same masterly manner of the im- 
portance of history, the natural sciences, 
and political economy. He says truly, 
that in observing the course of studies 
pursued in our colleges one is tempted 
to join in the impatient cry: “Are the 
young men being educated for the work 
of the twentieth century or of the six- 
teenth ? ’ ’ 

Give your sons, O Alma Mater, the 
choice between a purely classical and 
semi-classical education. Introduce 
somewhat the elective system of studies. 
Raise the standard of English and 
French; place Greek and German on a 
par; dispense with all extra charges for 
German. Receive as students only ap- 
plicants over fourteen or fifteen years of 
age. Shorten the college course to six 
years. Continue the preparatory gram- 
mar classes, but eliminate the rudiment 
classes and the small boys, and, as a re- 
sult I prophesy that within a very few 
years the ranks of the large boys will be 
increased to twice their present number, 
and that, furthermore, graduates and 

old students will take in the welfare of 
the College a far more active interest. 

Thanking you for your courtesy, 
Messrs. Editors, and begging you to 
strike out these last few sentences, if 
they appear to you either in the light of 
impertinent and uncalled-for sugges- 
tions, or as in any way unbecoming an af- 
fectionate son of Ahna Mater, I remain, 

Yours, sincerely, 
A GEORGETOWN GRADUATE. 

A PATERNAL INTERVIEW. 

One of the most beautiful traits of the 
poet Horace’s character is his deep, ef- 
fusive gratitude, and perhaps the finest 
manifestation of this is in the paragraph 
(I Sat. 6,1. 71-98) in which he describes 
his father. Indeed, if the portrait which 
he draws of him be correct in every de- 
tail—and why should we call this in 
question?—he has more reason for his 
love and admiration of his parent, than 
Hamlet had for the royal father with 
whom he is fairly infatuated. What 
noble ambition beat in the heart of the 
freedman who spurned the village 
school, patronized, though it was, by the 
local magnates, took his boy to Rome 
and placed him in a select institute with 
the scions of patrician stock. What self- 
sacrifice in his supplying him with 
means to make a respectable appearance 
among the aristocracy of the world’s 
capital. What devotion and at the 
same time what prudence in attending 
him in person to school so that whilst he 
lived, no breath of corruption might 
blight the down upon the cheek of inno- 
cence his child had brought from rustic 
Venusium. All these qualities reach a 
climax of nobility in the declaration, 
that he did all this for no selfish motive 
of deriving some future advantage from 
the power and emolument his son might 
gain by this splendid education, but 
from a sense of parental duty. No won- 
der. that Horace protests that he would 
not exchange the freedman and collec- 
tor for an ancestry of the proudest lin- 
eage and the highest position in the 
commonwealth. Incidentally be it re- 
marked that the sense of filial affection 
inculcated and fostered in this passage 
is worth more to humanity than a sec- 
tion of science, and is only one of the 
many samples which the classics furnish 
of material that goes to form a beautiful 
heart. 

In our modern day, when the best 
possible education strikes the far-seeing 
and experienced as the one thing neces- 
sary for a son, this type of father is not 
without many a devoted reproduction. 
Of this I had a recent illustration from 

the lips of a friend and fellow-collegian, 
whose frank and generous nature allows 
me to report a dialogue that took place 
in the paternal office shortly after New 
Year’s day. 

MR. W.—So, Charley, the 9:30 train 
is going to toll the knell of your Christ- 
mas holidays. Have they proved as 
bright as you saw them in fancy’s glass? 

CHARLES.—Well, hardly. I confess 
to many a charming anticipation which 
arose in that same glass during the 
tedious-grown evenings before the vaca- 
tions. I need not add that the more 
extravagant ones still flit on that magic 
surface as mere phantasms. However, 
I do not mean to complain. Absit. 
You do not object to a Latin phrase, 
you know. You have certainly engaged 
me deeper than ever in your debt by the 
liberal relaxation of your purse-strings, 
not to say anything about your heart— 

MR. W.—Taffy is the latest substitute 
for Blarney, I believe. However, the 
mention of debts and purse-strings sets 
me in medias res that brought you and 
me together for this bit of quiet and se- 
rious conference. Don’t be alarmed; 
your quarterly report shall not come up 
for discussion. I’ll put my ideas about 
that into writing and send you the 
rather copious MS. at the beginning of 
the second term. I mean to audit your 
expenses now. 

CHARLES.—This does alarm me. I 
haven’t been acting the prodigal, have I ? 

MR. W.—Well, no; not in the 
amount you spent, but perhaps in the 
manner. 

CHARLES.—Pardon me, but this charge 
dashes one of my fondest delusions. I 
always looked up to myself as a sensible, 
and if anything, rather miserly disburser 
of my pocket-money. 

MR. W.—To see the fairness of my 
distinction, let us itemize. As I am 
something of a methodist let me classify 
your accounts as they serve to supply 
your wants of body, mind and .heart. 

CHARLES.—This looks awfully omin- 
ous and like business— 

MR. W.—In which I can be your best 
counsellor ; although you might get ex- 
cellent advice on this score from the 
Brothers D. at College. 

CHARLES.—Might not this forma cod- 
icil to your document for the second 
term? 

MR. W.—No, sir. We will settle this 
before I authorize a fresh allowance. 
However, don’t be uneasy ; I’ll be more 
lenient than a court or congress, and 
shorten the agony of the investigation 
by passing over ordinary items. Do you 
know, I count the first one here of five 
dollars for cigarettes, extraordinary; 
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and pause on it before I check it off. 
Now, Charley, I am not going into any 
sumptuary legislation, but I do insist 
upon a regard for the laws of health. It 
is only two years since the brother of the 
unfortunate Delmonico came to his 
death, as his physician declared, by the 
excessive use of tobacco. And the cig- 
arette is the most noxious form of the 
weed, as it contains an undue propor- 
tion of nicotine and consequently in- 
fuses a slow poison into the system. On 
the score of health I had much rather 
have you use the long porcelain pipe of 
the German students. 

CHARLES.—But, sir, we are a nervous 
generation and need the gentle sedative 
of a smoke between classes. An entr' 
acte just fills out the recess. 

MR. W.—It fills with pestilential va- 
pors those lungs of yours that ought to 
be refreshed and repleted with a draught 
of the sweet bracing air that flies over 
the hills of Maryland and Virginia with 
health in its wings. Your cigarettes are 
doomed. No quarter; no, not a cent for 
Sweet Caporal. What next ? Ah, here is 
something more substantial than smoke 
anyhow ! What our trans-atlantic cou- 
sins would call a costermonger’s bill; 
from the old English costard, an apple 
as big and as round as your head; as 
my venerated schoolmaster would air his 
etymology. How old are you, Charley ? 

CHARLES.—Shall I telephone for a 
messenger and send him up home 
for the family Bible ? Now this is hard 
on a fellow; it breaks him all up ; par- 
don this little whiff from the easy collo- 
quialism of our corridors. You know 
you don’t object to my growing up into 
a fine, tall shoot of the paternal tree, 
and how am I to do this, if I don’t 
stay my stomach between meals ? 

MR. W.—By means of chewing-gum? 
I always thought that was a Vassar in- 
vention to stay the tongue. “ Pies, tarts, 
gingersnaps ”—well, I am inclined to 
soften as early memories steal back upon 
me and settle comfortably and caress- 
ingly about what has meanwhile grown 
somewhat “fair and round, ’ ’ I am afraid, 
like Jacques’ portrait of the justice. 

CHARLES.—Yes, and wasn’t that the 
way you became an alumnus from alo, 
you remember, fed and nursed not only 
by Alma Mater but by many intercalary 
sweets drawn from the basket of the an- 
cient cake-man ? 

MR. W.—However, let us be serious 
about this matter, Charles. It is not 
so long since you read the second chap- 
ter of the Cyropaedia. You know how 
the Persian lads were taught to be mod- 
erate and regular in food and drink, 
how their young men of seventeen,when 

they went out hunting, were permitted 
to take a good square lunch with them, 
which, however,they did not touch until 
supper-time. If they met with any 
game, and even if they were obliged by 
the chances of the chase to bivouac in 
the woods and hills, they had but this 
one lunch to satisfy the cravings of hun- 
ger till late in the following day. You 
were not surprised when the historian 
gravely added that they had an excel- 
lent appetite for this meal, and you 
readily allowed his explanation that 
hard-tack tastes well to the hungry and 
water is sweet to the thirsty. 

CHARLES.—Oh ! this is one of Xeno- 
phon’s fine theories, one of the Socratic 
ideals; it had no foundation in fact, I 
reckon ; indeed, I know from Cicero. 

MR. W.—Be it thus; yet I might 
prove this same theory to a demonstra- 
tion. However, I wish merely to quote 
my own experience. Why was I, as I 
suppose all students are to the present 
day, an inveterate growler against the 
college fare ? Because I had lost my 
appetite at the cake-stand. Then as I 
sat down at the long refectory table, 
without any particular relish for any- 
thing, nibbled at this dish and loathed 
the other, my fastidious stomach took 
revenge at first on the victuals and then 
on the victuallers in one tremendous 
volley of criticism. Moreover, this, like 
the cigarette, is a question of health. 
Three full and regular meals a day, and 
I am sure you would have fewer com- 
plaints to make about the dyspeptic tone 
of your stomach, the thick, sluggish cir- 
culation, but I must not appear to quote 
a quack advertisement. Your complex- 
ion wouldn’t be as mottled as the inside 
cover of a book, as it looked to your 
mother on your return. Do you know 
what that poet-struck sister of yours 
cited as a motto for these same cheeks 
of yours ? 

Meadows trim with daisies pied. 

The allusion to the careful clip of, 
let me see how many blades of rank and 
luxuriant down, is evident, but I wonder 
if she didn’t hint at pies as the cause of 
your discolored skin ? “ Daisies pied.” 

CHARLES.—Never mind, I shall play 
her a little game of rouge et noir for 
that. Her rouge shall win her no more 
adorers, and the loss of the black pow- 
der with which she pencils her eyebrows 
a brilliant sable, shall annoy ’ er. This 
last pun for noir is meant as a retaliation 
for her pied.—See ? 

MR. W.—A punster and a savage ! 
To what has my son come ? Charles, I 
might pardon the young man who is 
piqued at his sister’s animadversions, 

especially when they touch so delicate 
a subject as the germs of a pair of 
moustaches, and so forgets that he is a 
cavalier, but a scholar who so vilifies 
his vocation as to perpetrate a pun—but 
I’ll reserve this for my second term will 
and testament, to adopt your insinua^ 
tion about a codicil. Meanwhile we 
will close this item of lunches with one 
remark. Whatever you do at college 
beware of the town in this respect. 
You students are apt to have a festive 
inclination, but the less said of this the 
better. A solemn hint is more serviceable 
than a prolix harangue on this subject. 
Here am I, I don’t precisely mean to 
set myself up as a paragon, a gentleman 
ad unguent, but I feel that before you, my 
son, I can frankly,and without any fear of 
being rated as a Pecksniff, apply to my- 
self the lines of the character in “As 
You Like It: ” 

“ In my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood, 
Nor did not with unbashful forehead woo 
The means of weakness and debility; 
Therefore, my age is as a lusty winter, 
Frosty, but kindly.” 

^ ^ >!< 

If I were to break off my friend’s re- 
port of the interview at this point, I 
might be met with the charge of doing 
it for the sensation, the Talmadgism, 
as it were, of a moral tableau. But I 
had rather this, than fail of an audience 
on my next appearance. 

M. P. C. 

A NORTHERN CARNIVAL. 

MONTREAL, Feb. g, 1884. 
Dear Journal : 

If, as is reported, the rule of King 
Carnival in his native land has of late 
years been growing languid, the jolly 
monarch of the brief season must find 
consolation for his Italian losses in his 
new conquest in a Northern land. 

The Montreal Carnival, an experiment 
in 1883, has become in 1884 an estab- 
lished institution of great brilliancy. 
The first ice palace of contracted di- 
mensions and mixed material has been 
succeeded by a stately castle of clear 
crystal, that extends its length for one 
hundred and sixty feet and rears its 
main tower one hundred feet into the 
air. The skating rinks and toboggan 
slides, thrown open to visitors, are 
thronged day and evening with gaily- 
uniformed merry-makers. The streets 
are enlivened with dashing equipages, 
teams, tandems, and fours-in-hand, 
drawing high sleighs draped in rich and 
heavy furs, which trail almost to the 
surface of the snow. The thorough- 
fares are crowded with people hastening 
to their various sports, with snow-shoes 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 85 

strapped to the back, or skates, hockey- 
sticks, or toboggan strings in the hand. 
The music of sleigh-bells is heard on 
every side, and at night the gay chorus 
of the snow-shoe clubs, as they march 
along in Indian file, lends a peculiar 
attraction to this Northern festival. 

The fetes of 1884 were opened by the 
arrival in the city of the newly-appointed 
Governor-General, Lord Lansdowne. 
He entered through a triumphal arch, 
which more than any other spectacle of 
the carnival displayed the ingenuity of 
Canadian designers. The scaffolding 
of the arch spanning the avenue was 
hidden with evergreens. Near the base 
were appropriate designs, formed in 
snow-shoes and toboggans, while under 
the mass of green, projections from the 
scaffolding gave foothold to members of 
the various snow-shoe clubs, who in 
their brilliant uniforms were so arranged 
as almost to conceal the structure itself 
and present the appearance of a huge 
pyramid of men. The arch was topped 
with a beehive covered with a group of 
show-shoers, preserving, however, the 
shape of the device, which is the Lans- 
downe crest. 

Less original than this “ living arch,” 
but more beautiful, the ice palace next 
attracts the attention of the visitor. 
Across the large square gleams the grace- 
ful white pile, illuminated from within 
by electric lights, which penetrate the 
translucent material, giving uncommon 
effects of light and shadow along its sur- 
face. It stands forth in the night, start- 
ling in its outline, clear yet dream-like, 
a very embodiment of fairyland. This 
view of the structure, without any further 
illumination, was the most pleasing to 
me. But the more gorgeous effect on 
the night of the “assault/” when sur- 
rounded by fifteen hundred uniformed 
snow-shoers carrying torches, and a 
huge crowd of over twenty-five thousand 
people, its battlements were ablaze with 
showers of rockets, Roman candles and 
colored fire, was generally considered 
the chef-d' ceuvre of the whole carnival. 

Satisfied with the ice palace, the 
curiosity of a stranger will next draw 
him to a toboggan-slide. There may 
be Southern boys at Georgetown who 
have never seen a toboggan. For their 
benefit, I will explain that it is a piece 
of birch-bark rolled or turned up at 
the front end, and usually about six 
and one-half feet long, by fifteen inches 
wide. Its frame is stiffened by two 
pieces of wood along the sides. Seated 
upon this bark, which runs flat on the 
snow, while the steerer reclines sideways 
at the rear with one leg extended as a 
rudder, the tobogganers rush down the 

prepared slides, always of glare ice, or 
down the crusted snow on the moun- 
tain side, at terrific speed. To the novice 
the sport is full of delight. It is always 
inspiring, and somewhat dangerous. 
During carnival week the slides are fre- 
quented by great numbers of Ameri- 
cans, as people from the United States 
are called here, who trust for “ rides ” 
to the courtesy of members of the clubs. 
The Canadians themselves wear, both 
for tobogganing and snow-shoeing, cos- 
tumes of blanketing, white, red, blue or 
variegated, with colored trimming, 
sashes and tuques, which are at once 
warm, light and picturesque, and add 
greatly to the gaiety of out-of-door 
sports. 

Indeed, I think that the chief charm 
of the Montreal carnival is its natural 
local coloring. What may be called the 
imported ideas, the masquerades, the 
fire-works, the balls, are hardly equal to 
those of Southern carnivals. But the 
out-of-door life in the cold, keen air, 
the novel sports, the heartiness and dash 
and hospitality of these Canadians, who 
get out of their mountains of snow, so 
dreary to the Southern imagination, a 
greater degree of enjoyment than any- 
thing we know of—all this it is that ren- 
ders a Montreal carnival a pleasure quite 
unique. 

Alas ! my recollection of my days of 
editorship tell me that space in the 
JOURNAL is limited. I must stop. I 
may not describe either the skating, 
which is done in great perfection, or the 
snow-shoeing, which is real work, or 
the curling, or any of the other one 
hundred and one things that would de- 
light the Georgetown boy, were he 
given a holiday and transported to Mon- 
treal as the reward of a successful mid- 
dle examination. But I will recommend 
any old Georgetown boy, who wishes 
to imagine himself a real boy again, to 
give in his allegiance for a week during 
the next reign of King Carnival at Mon- 
treal. T. 

PERSONALS. 

RODERICK MASSON, a student at the 
College in “ the forties,” and afterwards 
a graduate from a Canadian College, 
who some time since resigned his port- 
folio as Minister of Marine of the 
Dominion of Canada, and now fills the 
office of Senator of the Dominion, is ex- 
pected to receive the appointment of the 
Queen as next Governor of the Province 
of Quebec, an honor which he is un- 
derstood to have already once declined. 
Among the public men of Canada, Mr. 
Masson has won an honorable place as a 

statesman of high principles and the rec- 
ognized representative of the Catholic 
Conservative party. 

DR. FRANCIS M. GUNNELL, medical 
director of the navy, who has just been 
nominated by the President to be sur- 
geon-general and chief of the bureau of 
medicine and surgery, is a native of 
Washington, and has always made this 
place his home. He is the son of the 
late Dr. James S. Gunnell, and was born 
in a house which stood on the lot where 
now stands the Department of Justice 
building. Educated at Georgetown Uni- 
versity, he received from that ancient 
College the degree of Bachelor of Arts 
in 1846, and the degree of Master of 
Arts in 1849. In the year 1848 he grad- 
uated doctor of medicine at Columbian 
University in this city, and on the 2 2d 
of March, 1849, was appointed an as- 
sistant surgeon in the navy. During his 
thirty-five years in the medical corps 
he has had more sea service than any 
other officer in the corps. The register 
shows that he has been at sea sixteen 
years and seven months. His promo- 
tion to the head of the bureau of medi- 
cine and surgery is a well-earned and 
well-deserved recognition of his long 
and faithful service, his learning and 
ability, as well as his eminent fitness for 
the position. His appointment will be 
received with satisfaction by the navy, 
and with pleasure by his large circle of 
friends here and elsewhere.—The Re- 
publican. 

MR. WILLIAM CASSIDY, ’76, after 
leaving Georgetown College spent some 
years abroad under private instructors. 
He is now the art critic of the Albany 
Argus, a paper which his distinguished 
father edited. His brother, Edward, 
prepared for and entered the Naval 
Academy at Annapolis, where he was 
often placed in command of the Santee. 
Disgust at the condition of our delapi- 
dated navy must have caused his with- 
drawal, for Ed. has now determined to 
become an artist. 

MANSFIELD TRACEYWALWORTH, whose 
accidental shooting caused him to leave 
the College on crutches, and who,after- 
wards, commenced a course in medicine 
at the Georgetown College Medical 
School, is finishing his studies at the 
College of Physicians and Surgeons, 
New York City. 

MASON RABORG is with one of the 
New York dry goods houses. 

CHARLES SCHOOLFIELD,’78, is associ- 
ated with his brother in the engraving 
business in New York City. 
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WE PRINT in this issue two communi- 
cations that bear the taint of hetero- 
doxy in the matter of the classics. In 
fact, we admit them into our columns 
mainly because they will enable our 
students who, in one of their prize es- 
says, are to sit in judgment on this 
subject to apply the principle audi 
alteram partem, in order that they may 
pronounce a just and adequate sentence. 

At the same time we do not intend by 
the brusk candor of this our declara- 
tion, to show any discourtesy to the 
two thrice-welcome contributors, to 
whose views we take this exception. We 
acknowledge ourselves their debtors, 
whilst we are their opponents in this 
amicable discussion. In the latter 
capacity we charge them to look well to 
their line of attack; for, we hear the 
rustling of many books, and we see 
papers and arguments piling up to 
formidable heights for the defence of 
Greek, the loveliest Helen of all the 
Literatures. 

The Washington letter contains in 
addition a scheme for the abolition of 
the “small boys.” In opposition to 
this we appeal to the experience of the 
College. The discouragement shown 
for some years to the preparatory de- 
partment had well-nigh proved a suici- 
dal policy to the whole establishment. 
It was tried and abandoned. As long 
as the two divisions are kept entirely 
apart and distinct, the effect desired by 
our correspondent is virtually obtained. 

THE MORRIS HISTORICAL ESSAY. 

SUBJECT: “The French Colonies in 
Canada and Louisiana.” 

THE PHILODEMIC PRIZE ESSAY. 

SUBJECT: “ Is it a College Fetich ? ” 

Contestants for the Merrick Medal, 
elected by the Members of the Philo- 
demic Society : 

PETER DOUGLAS SMITH, Indiana. 
THOMAS ROBERTS RANSOM, N. C. 
RALPH STEELE LATSHAW, Missouri. 
AGOSTINO DI YTURBIDE, Mexico. 

Contestants for the Philonomosian 
Medal, elected by the Members of this 
Society: 

DONALD LATSHAW, Missouri. 
GEORGE BRENT, Maryland. 
THOMAS J. CRAVEN, D. C. 

JOHN BERNARD MCFAUL, Virginia. 
The several boards of judges and the 

subjects of the debates will be announced 
in our next issue. 

THE announcement of the subjects of 
the Prize Essays has brought into the 
field a large number of aspirants for lit- 
erary distinction, and an unusually spir- 
ited contest is looked for in consequence. 
The question proposed for the Philo- 
demic Essay, “Is it a College Fetich?” 
is one which cannot fail to arouse the 
deepest interest among all collegians, 
who have read Mr. Adams’ lecture (and 
what college man has not ?); but it 
commends itself more strikingly to our 
Students, since Alma Mater fosters a 

reverence of the classics, and carries the 
study of the classics to its greatest per- 
fection. Surely there ought to be a. 
large number of able efforts on such a. 
subject from such an institution. 

The subject of the Morris’ Historical 
Essay is “The Colonization of Canada, 
and Louisiana by the French:” causes of 
failure to be particularly treated. It 
affords an excellent scope for minute re- 
search, and for the analytical powers of 
our young historical essayists. 

IT will be gratifying to the old mem- 
bers of the Philodemic Society, who 
have departed these classic halls for the 
outer world, to learn that the society 
was never in a more flourishing condi- 
tion than at present. Its roll of active 
members is large, the number of earnest 
debaters correspondingly so, and the in- 
terest taken in the debates is unbounded. 
The experiment of introducing an oc- 
casional extemporaneous debate has 
proven quite a success, and they have 
become one of the most agreeable, as 
they are certainly one of the most pro- 
fitable features of the society’s exercises.. 
The present members can also point with 
pardonable pride to substantial proofs of 
their activity and enterprise. While the 
men of former years have recognized, 
the necessity of providing more conven- 
ient quarters for the joint library, it re- 
mained for the Philodemic of 1884, in 
conjunction with the Philonomosian So- 
ciety, to carry these plans into effect. 
The removal of the library from the 
study-hall to the fine apartment, which 
it occupies at present, and the organi- 
zation and equipment of the reading- 
room, have been of the greatest advan- 
tage to the students in general, and re- 
flect credit upon the society. In addi- 
tion to this, thanks to the energetic 
action of the Committee on Improve- 
ments, the rostrum now graces the west 
end of the debating-hall, adding mate- 
rially to its appearance, while a tempo- 
rary door has been erected at the 
entrance with a view to the comfort of 
members, and to the maintenance of the 
privacy with which the meetings are- 
necessarily conducted. 

A propos of the Buddhist mania, which 
is said to be appearing in high-caste: 
London circles, Punch has this 

NEW SONG OF SOCIETY. 

Esoteric Ephemeron sings: 

I’d be a Buddha-fly, 
Live on Club ana 

SINNETT and ARNOLD, die, 
Go tc—Nirvana! 
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RONDEAU. 

When thou art gone, sweet one, how slow 
Will time, now swiftly wont to go, 

Drag the dull circling hours. Thy bower 
Will lose its brightness, for no shower 

Can make the radiant flowers to blow, 

As emulous they strive to show, 
Like thee, how lovely they may grow. 

And I! ah, how the clouds will lower 
When thou art gone. 

Lost in the sweetly murmurous flow 
Of thoughts, like winds that whisper low, 

As at the dreamy twilight hour, 
When beauty’s softer spell has power, 

I saw thee last, I’ll see thee so 
When thou art gone. 

C. W. S. 

LOCALS. 

—THE annual retreat for the Catholic 
students began on Ash Wednesday and 
closed on the evening of March rst. It 
was conducted by the Rev. Father Thos. 
H. Stack, of Frederick, Md., one whom 
old Georgetown is proud to number 
among her most worthy and devoted 
sons. During his short stay, besides 
doing effective work in his ministry, he 
made many friends among the students, 
who would be glad to have the oppor- 
tunity of meeting him again. 

—ON the 6th inst. the Philodemic 
Society, in regular meeting assembled, 
elected as contestants for the much-cov- 
eted Merrick Medal, the gentlemen men- 
tioned in a preceding column. The 
election passed off as quietly as could 
be expected. Printed tickets were cir- 
culated, for the first time, we believe, in 
the history of this event. The debate 
will, as in previous years, be held in 
Lincoln Hall, Washington. 

—A movement is on foot among the 
sporting element to revive a time-hon- 
ored custom, which has lately fallen 
into disuse, of holding an annual bill- 
iard tournament. The JOURNAL wishes 
the managers all possible success in their 
very commendable undertaking. 

—NOT long ago the habitues of the 
smoking room were honored by a visit 
from a genuine Presidential candidate ; 
one who, if we are to trust his own 
words, will be the next occupant of the 
White House. He treated us to a reg- 
ular campaign speech. Maryland is the 
State he hails from, and although his 
canvass has not as yet met with any sig- 
nal marks of favor from the cold, un- 
sympathetic world without, his hearty 
reception by the smoking-room gods, 
and the enthusiastic cheers with which 
his words were greeted, inspired him 
with fresh confidence and the assurance 
of an easy victory in November. He 

belongs to no party, recognizes no po- 
litical platform, but advises men of all 
parties and all shades of political creeds 
to unite on him. In return he pledges 
himself to give satisfaction to all parties 
and to take into his Cabinet the nomi- 
nees of the Democratic and Republican 
parties. He was listened to with breath- 
less attention by the delighted audience 
and at the close of his remarks was 
loudly cheered. Being called upon for 
a temperance speech, he responded 
briefly, urging upon his hearers the ne- 
cessity of total abstinence; some one 
in the audience proposed “The Ladies,” 
to which he feelingly responded in a 
very graceful tribute. He then wished 
to be allowed to depart, but his adher- 
ents would not listen to it. “ Give us 
a song!” cried several voices. Again 
mounting the platform and uncovering 
his head he sang in a quavering voice 
“Rock of Ages, cleft for me,” etc., 
while the audience joined in the chorus. 
On being assured of the undivided sup- 
port of Georgetown, and promising to 
meet us all in the White House on the 
4th of March, 1885, he took his leave, 
accompanied to the College gates by a 
large escort of clamorous admirers. 

—IF we were given to that questiona- 
ble practice so common in college jour- 
nalism, of throwing off into space short, 
mysterious, meteor-like locals, we might 
perpetrate something like the following: 

How about George’s gun ? 
Vote for General Austin Baily. 
Ask the Cherub of the Schools to 

explain all about that “ vicious circle.” 
Who was it that one of the little 

girls outside the College gate approached 
and timidly asked: “ Say, mister, are 
you a dude?” 

Was it a philosopher who entered 
a stationery store on the Avenue, and in 
his search for a valentine, upset a whole 
tray, scattered the precious, sweet- 
scented contents over the floor, and 
hastily retired in graceful confusion ? 

The Rhetoric quartet at their latest 
rehearsal under the culvert, aroused the 
jealousy of the cows in the adjoining 
pasture by their rendition of “We 
never speak as we pass pie.' ’ 

If wishes were horses, Poets would 
ride. 

A TRIOLET. 

Where is now the blooming rose 
That lately flushed the maiden’s cheek— 

Sweet attraction to her beaux ? 
Where is now the blooming rose ? 
Gone to paint a husband’s nose, 

Transferred before a wedded week; 
There is now the blooming rose 

That flushed the maiden’s cheek. 

BAL MASQUE AT THE CONVENT. 

Flowers and brilliance and beauty and youth— 
Fairest when blended with virtue and truth— 
Met at the Convent on Mardi-Gi’as night. 
Time, on his rounds, stood awhile in delight, 
Then rubbed down his wrinkles and hid his gray 

beard, 
Blushing as o’er the bright faces he peered ; 
(For this is a gift the old Sire has, you know, 
Of looking ’neath mask and exterior show;) 
Then, as he passed, he outpoured from his vase 
Essences rarest which perfumed the place ; 
Essence of laughter, aroma of fun, 
He scattered ’neath gas-rays that vied with the sun, 
Just as the pageant appeared at the portal— 
Led by Titania and Sappho immortal— 
Gracefully marching to music’s sweet strains, 
Dispersed by a trio of African swains. 
Double file, single, then four in a row. 
In sizes that varied from towering Snow, 
Down to the Fairies in pink, blue, and white, 
And a dear little Robin, the veriest mite. 
In serpentine windings the march was completed, 
And then the fair damsels their visitors greeted. 
Mystery more puzzling than that of the Sphinx ! 
Here there was need of the eye of a lynx— 
With nothing to guide you but apertures two, 
Behind which were peeping and laughing at you 
Saucy black eyes—maybe gray, blue, or green, 
For scarcely a ray from the iris was seen, 
As for ears—why ! you’d better have left them at 

home, 
For the voice was kept close,’neath the palatal 

dome ; 
Or, veiled in the tremor of four-score or lisp, 
Or a stammer—’twas simply a will-o’-the-wisp. 
Perplexing, provoking, distracting indeed ! 
Enigmas and riddles which no one could read, 
Till in mercy they gave us, bewildered, a hint, 
Which, you know, is as good as the name in full 

I print. 

But now to my catalogue ! Here I am just 
’Twixt Charybdis and Scylla; the dear ones, I trust, 

' Will chide fair Mnemosyne—not always true— 
I More at home with the Muses and starlight and 
( dew, 
Than at banquet or ball; but for fear they might 

fret, 
II think I’ll begin with the Senior Quartet. 
Philosophy, Poetry, History, Magic— 
They quite overlooked every thought of the Tragic l 
Confucius a bridge of some centuries had walked, 
And now of his travels to Jessica talked, 
But late come from Venice with ducats and ring; 
A Witch from Macbeth followed limping, poor 

thing,— 
On her shoulder the fagots, and snug on her arm, 
Grimalkin soft nestled ; but 0 ! the alarm 
When the gray little wretch started off thro’ the 

hall 
Defying pale Hecate, professors and all! 
Cornelia stepped forth from her palace in Rome, 
But left her dear Gracchian jewels at home ; 
So laughing young misses were grave for the nonce, 
Wonderful change in the four all at once ! 
Sappho, the laurel-crowned, bearing her lyre, 
Looked to the skies for poetical fire; 
Titania left Oberon outside the gate, 
Nor Cobweb nor Peas-Blossom ’tended her state ; 
While roaming around was the Lady in Black 
Bewailing companions who had not come back. 
Strayed from her pastoral meadows, Bo-Peep 
Came with her crook, for her lambs were asleep ; 
Others came, too, when they found her away. 
For you know the old saying which ends in “will 

play.” 
Such a soft, starry night as in Cuba you see, 
With blushing Aurora reigned, odd though it be; 
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In fact, twinkling Nights there were many in one, 
And Mornings too varied for only one sun ; 
The Seasons, miraculous! came in a bunch, 
And flowery Summer with winter took lunch. 
Folly, ubiquitous, ranged through the dance 
Illustrating Mexico, Georgetown and France; 
Terpsichore, rose-wreathed her fair, flowing tresses, 
Tripped the fantastic with Ladies and Misses— 
Ladies from Poland, from Dutchland, from Spain, 
Peasants, French, German, Italian en train; 
Buttercups, Gypsies and Tambourine girls, 
Fiorettas and Fairies with pretty blonde curls, 
And little Red Riding Hoods, full of attractions, 
Too’ Wolf wasn’t there to divide them by fractions. 
Topsy and Dinah, the Kitchen Belles, shone 
Like the pans on their dresser, but blacker in 

tone; 
Cornucopia showered in abundance her treasure, 
And newspapers came from The Press without 

measure; 
The Girl of the Period gadded about, 
And Valentine, trimmed like shop-windows, was 

out. 
Pop-corn girls gave freely their sweet little balls, 
And gay Fortune-tellers had plenty of calls; 
Mothers had put all their children to bed 
And then glided out, Mother Goose at the head, 
Dame Bunch and that other, still out on her quest 
For her darling “ Lost Heir ’’—(Hood will tell you 

the rest) ; 
And one whose poor dog knew her cupboard was 

bare 
Had come to the Convent in hope of good fare. 
Angelica left her Swiss Mountains and palette, 
And the pretty danseuse, Silveretta, her ballet: 
Gleamed Liberty, deathless, our Queen of the West, 
With the Star Spangled Banner, our pride and our 

crest. 
But O, Cleopatra! couldst thou have surveyed 
Thy eikon that eve, shrieking madly thy shade, 
Would have sunk to the grave in hysterical fits, 
Declaring the world had at length lost its wits. 

Ere the ninth hour was wasted a summons was 
heard 

Toschool girls delightful. (“ Ohush! how absurd!”) 
The tables were groaning with delicate meats, 
Oysters and fruits and the sweetest of sweets ; 
But the daintiest dish—most indulged in—was 

tongue, 
’Tis the dish of the sex since old Homer was young. 
This sine qua non at an end, flying feet 
Followed the beck of Euphrosyne fleet; 
Quadrilles and Mazurkas and Reel intertwined 
With ravishing measures from three thus inclined; 
A blithe little Peanut came slow into view, 
But when she got started, dear me! how she flew! 
A Spanish Condesa in jewels and laces, 
Rivalled in lightness and ease all the graces; 
And dew-gemmed Aurora—as sylph-like her tread 
As still o’er the hills, leading Phoebus, she sped. 
But bright, laughing moments have also their 

wings, 
And “Health is atreasure,” as somebody sings ; 
So Time, the old niggard, ere midnight could toll, 
Came back without mercy to call the night-roll; 
A few girlish pleadings—then merry good-night, 
And they followed his index—direct to the right; 
The galaxy faded, and sleep held them fast 
Just as the day glided into the past. 
Sweet be the memories of life’s dewy hours! 
Lilies, unfolding their beautiful powers— 
Springing aloft, may they perfume the world, 
And seeds of their sowing lie deeply impearled 
In hearts that are waiting their influence pure, 
To warm them to life that for aye shall endure ! 

La sagesse est a l’ame ce que la saute est pour le 
corps. —La Rochefoucauld. 

THE MERRY MARDI-GRAS. 

The various committees that were 
charged to cook up the Mardi-Gras 
frolics of the year of Grace 1884, may 
have imagined, good souls, that they 
worked like moles: but they didn’t. 
Long weeks before the event we might 
have distinctly prophesied that the com- 
ing carnival was destined to be a thing 
no more to be compared with other 
Georgetown carnivals than—than 

“Hyperion to a Satyr.” 

Every other wide-awake Georgiopoli- 
tan, did he but list to speak of the ap- 
proaching festivities, might have pre- 
dicted a like monumental success; for 
no one could help noticing the bustling, 
but methodical energy of the never-to- 
be-sufficiently-praised committeemen. 
It was noticeable. Moreover, whispers 
were abroad that the Dramatic Club in- 
tended to perform unaccustomed won- 
ders on that day, and it leaked out (the 
Lord only knows how), that the College 
Band had determined to acquit itself 
with even more than its ordinary fero- 
city. Not to devote too many columns, 
however, to the praises of the engineers 
—though the space could not, perhaps, 
be better employed—let us, before pass- 
ing on to a description of the celebra- 
tion, say, with the knowing ones, that 
it shot far ahead of anything of the 
kind previously known in the College. 

First, as to the banquet, which was 
done honor to in the refectory, nothing 
more need be said than that it was so 
substantially appreciated as to leave no 
room to doubt its excellence, sundry 
turkeys, in particular—that were present, 
“ not to eat but to be eaten ”—disap- 
pearing from the public view with that 
lightning-like rapidity with which only 
College turkeys can disappear. The 
refectory itself, the temporary banquet- 
ing hall and ball-room, had been pre- 
viously transformed, by the combined 
genius and skill of the Committee on 
Arrangements (acting as decorative art- 
ists extraordinary to his majesty King 
Carnival,) into asceneof such entrancing 
splendor that the holy monks, in their 
grim frames on the walls, might well 
have questioned the propriety of re- 
maining there at all. Around the sim- 
ple Doric columns were gathered coils of 
heavy bunting serpentwise, in colors of 
every denomination under the sun, so 
that the imagination, reverting infant- 
wards, was tickled by their fancied re- 
semblance to sticks of candy. Red was 
there, in all shades, from the delicatest 
pink to the richest crimson and the 
deepest scarlet; blues, ultramarine, ma- 
rine and dry-land; while all the malig- 

nant eloquence of a whole family of 
jealous yellows could not prevail upon 
the green and orange not to twine 
with each other, and, accordingly, twine 
they did most lovingly. And all the 
while the American eagle, nested in the 
overhanging evergreens, beamed down 
glances of approval and benediction 
upon the feasters below, his eagle eye 
doubtless well pleased to see his turkey 
rival’s bones bleaching in the sun. 

The banquet over, all the world, after 
a decorous pause, made its way to the 
study-hall, where the Dramatic Club 
were to play the entertainers for awhile. 
The taste of these gentlemen had con- 
verted the not very beautiful rear of 
that apartment into a little gem of a 
proscenium, and a stage upon which the 
eye loved to linger. Here, thought we, 
as we dropped into a luxurious fauteuil, 
be no parquette, no dress-circle, no 
peanut-gallery; here all stand, or rather 
sit, on a far-up-front equality, for all the 
chairs be orchestra chairs; here, at least, 
will be no cruel disappointment, for 
here be no tyrannical prime donne to 
cow submissive Maplesons into placard- 
ing the sorrowful announcement that 
“Patti will not sing to-night;” here 
be no hand-ball-alley Gainsborough hats 
to obstruct the view and make a man 
to swear withal; here be no entr' actes— 
(here we stopped thinking, for the cur- 
tain was run up.) King John was the 
play, with Mr. Henry Latshaw in the 
title role, supported by a strong cast of 
the best College talent. As the play 
progressed and the plot thickened, we 
had ample opportunity to learn what we 
had never imagined, that Mr. Henry 
Latshaw could act the “odious, damned 
villain ” in a way to more than satisfy 
those who recollect that of all Shakes- 
peare’s characters King John is, in many 
respects, one of the most difficult to 
render even passably. Prince Arthur 
found grace in Master Frank A. Rey- 
nolds, and was so prettily done that he 
was rapturously called before the cur- 
tain. Mr. Ralph Latshaw, as Hubert, 
did very well, and Messrs. Slattery, Mc- 
Faul, and Jefferson, as, Pembroke, Salis- 
bury, and Faulconbridge, respectively, 
acquitted themselves with credit. Messrs. 
Henry and Woodward, being gentlemen 
of the king’s bedchamber, had, of course, 
but little to do except contribute to the 
beauty of the scenery ; which, however, 
they did most charmingly. Still, it can- 
not be denied that they wore—the one, 
a far-away look, as if (mark me, as ij') he 
were trying to remember his part; and 
the other, a very guilty expression of 
countenance, as if, forsooth, he feared 
that everybody was suspecting him of 
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having poisoned the chef s watch-dog and 
surreptitiously gorged himself in the 
royal kitchen. The curtain became a 
little unmanageable at the close of the 
last act, but finally went down amid the 
plaudits of the assembled thousands. 
And now succeeded the roaring farce 
entitled Slasher and Crasher, and a 
highly moral, instructive and amusing 
representation it proved to be. Benja- 
min Blowhard, in the hands of Mr. 
Ralph S. Latshaw, was admirably done, 
and showed that careful study had come 
to the assistance of great natural dra- 
matic abilities ; while Sampson Slasher 
and Christopher Crasher, a goodly pair 
of jovial and swaggering cowards, were 
featly played by Messrs. McFaul and 
Jefferson, respectively, and were, both 
of them, pleasant reminders, in some 
sort, of Mr. Joseph Jefferson’s Bob 
Acres. Mr. John R. Slattery, as Blow- 
hard' s nephew, did not fall away from 
his former reputation in this, his latest 
creation; and Mr. Wm. R. Mahaney, 
in character, looked sufficiently villain- 
ous to deceive his grandmother as to his 
identity. Mr. Dan. McLaughlin, it 
seems, had “that within which passeth 
show,” and this was—if we may be 
allowed to coin a word that will proba- 
bly scare the cinctuted Cetheguses—his 
Danmclaughlinity. He should have told 
the property man of this peculiarity and 
saved him a lot of useless trouble. That 
individual had done his level best to 
metamorphose Mr. Dan into a certain 
Lieutenant Brown, supposed to be an 
impetuous son of Mars, a notorious fire- 
eater—in short, a refined tiger; the 
tight, smart uniform was there, with a 
wonderful array of brass buttons, and to 
boot, a very fierce pair of mustachios, 
a la militaire; but there was that within 
which passeth show, and undoubtedly 
that same was Mr. Dan. McLaughlin, au 
natural. Some, indeed, would com- 
mend Mr. McLaughlin’s action, consid- 
ering that man wise who confines him- 
self to the normal character implanted 
into him by nature. We, however, as 
self-appointed, retail dramatic critics, 
cannot prostitute our high office to a 
commendation of that which is opposed 
to the received rules of the drama. One 
thing must be explicitly set down to Mr. 
McLaughlin’s credit: in the grand 
peace-making scene, where the inexora- 
ble Blowhard and the implacable 
Slasher, and the never-to-be-mollified 
Crasher are trying to prove, each on 
his peculiar curve, that he can make 
more noise than the other two together, 
Lieutenant Brown's eloquent burst of 
feeling, “ Let's shake friends and be 
hands!” moved the assembled thou- 

sands (aforesaid) to tears of joy; he 
was himself visibly affected—marry, he 
was observed to shake his sides. But 
there must be an end to all things of 
this world, and the end of the play was 
bound to come. When it did come, 
we had 

“ Loved to linger longer, 
But we could no longer linger,” 

and as we moved away from the hall 
where had been enacted a tragedy and a 
comedy, we began to think again, and we 
thought of Horace Walpole’s dictum 
that “ The world is a comedy to those 
who think, and a tragedy to those who 
feel.” 

And now came the dance, the culmi- 
nating glory of the entertainment. Long 
before the appointed time, the orchestra 
(a hireling one) had made itself at home 
in the refectory—the same refectory as 
the dinner hour had shone upon, but 
made, if possible, a trifle more gorgeous 
by its wealth of Chinese lanterns. About 
8 o’clock the masquers entered, arm in 
arm, and, escorted by the floor mana- 
gers, Messrs. Walter N. Kernan, H. J. 
O’Bryan, and Robert N. Sloan, the 
march brought out the grace of a whole 
army of Kings, Chinamen, Oscar 
Wildes, pages, courtiers, honest Teu- 
tons, Mephistopheles, Hamlets, bri- 
gands, base-ballists, Claude Melnottes, 
Turks, Jews, Indians, etc., ad inde- 
finitum. The most amusing costumes 
were the Walking Tailor and Stand, 
by our genial friend, Mr. Thomas Mc- 
Caffrey, and the bear combination 
(Alpine Bear, his Italian keeper, and a 
musician,) by Messrs. Powers, Butler, 
and Clarence Jones, and Mr. Walter 
Burke’s Dandy Nig. Among the pret- 
tiest costumes were the Lord Raleigh 
of Mr. Francisco Becerra, which was 
very much admired, as were also the 
Louis XVI. of Mr. Joseph Dohan, and 
the American gentleman of the old 
Colonial time, by Mr. Robert N. Sloan. 
The dancing passed off very well; in- 
deed, much better than ever before. 
One objection might be urged against 
many of the masquers : why do so many 
masquers entirely forget their character, 
anyhow ? On Mardi- Gras night we 
were astonished to see Jews eat ham, 
Hamlets rioting in a thoroughly clown- 
like manner, while clowns stood by and 
never uttered a smile, grave judges 
and clergymen waltzing to the amaze- 
ment of open-mouthed Plarlequins, 
who did nothing but look on, thus deny- 
ing their office, not thrice, as Peter did, 
but seventy times thrice It could not 
but horrify a person with even no ex- 
cessively nice sense of the bienseances, 
to see a very common Turk hobnobbing 

with the Grand Monarque, and (Jior- 
resco refetens!) proffering that exalted 
personage a glass—not of Burgundy 
nor of Maderia, nor of Cognac—but of 
water, and that only after right royally 
helping himself! It is not the Turk who 
was therein reprehensible, for, as we 
conceive, he remained true to his char- 
acter qu.a Turk; it is the Grand Mon- 
arque, and he can never be sufficiently 
blamed for so silly and dangerous a piece 
of condescension as being “ hail fellow, 
well met,” with an uncivilized infidel 
of low degree. 

But,as has been beautifully said before, 
there must be an end to all things, and 
it came to the scarce wearied dancers in 
the guise of a nocturnal collation. Ham 
sandwiches had been deputed to receive, 
in the name of all edible flesh, its final 
and formal honorable dismissal, “ Caro, 
Vale!' ’ After carnival had been said to 
the ham, the merry party dropped off 
in twos and threes. And a day or two 
later, the committeemen sucked the paint 
from the candy-stick columns, tore down 
the evergreen, and put the American 
eagle to bed; and all that was left of 
the Mardi- Gras of 1884 was the pleas- 
ant and mournful recollection of joys 
past and gone. G. 

BASE-BALL. 

The time for choosing a nine is fast- 
approaching, and a word now may not 
be amiss. Last spring the men in the 
yard pointed to their nine with pride, 
and were willing to support it well. 
And they did it. Last fall we were 
more unfortunate, as we could not fill 
“ Barney’s ” place, but still we made a 
fair showing. Nevertherless from new- 
comers and all the old guard we should 
be able to choose a nine that will do us 
credit. Certainly we have not all the 
talent we had last spring, but in base-ball 
as in everything else, where genius is 
lacking, the deficiency must be made up 
by honest work. The nine should 
all appear in the field for at least an 
hour a day for practice. It is useless 
for the manager to accept excuses for 
absence. Only sickness should, under 
any consideration, be taken as an ex- 
cuse for not practicing. Unless some 
move of this kind is made success is 
hopeless. We have the material, but it 
must be developed, and this can be 
done by practice. Otherwise we will 
effect nothing, and we will be beaten 
on all sides. We support the nine, and 
unless the nine work, it is perfectly 
childish to hope for any indulgence from 
contributors to the fund. It is only natu- 
ral for the nine to show some willingness 
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to make a return. The yard has always 
been responsive to the calls of the Col- 
lege nine, and it is scarcely fair for the 
nine to disgrace its own supporters. It is 
better to have a steady, conscientious 
player, than one who can make brilliant 
plays, and who actually does make 
shameful errors. Practice alone will 
gain this steadiness, and it is with all 
respect suggested that unless members 
of the nine determine to practise and 
work well, it is almost useless to hope 
to make up a College nine at all. 

We are informed by the manager of 
the Junior base-ball nine that an un- 
usually strong team will be brought into 
the field for the coming season. It is 
to be hoped that the large boys will 

■contribute as liberally toward furnish- 
ing the nine with new uniforms as the 
small boys have toward defraying the 
expenses of the regular College team. 
Their nine performs excellent work and 
reflects credit upon the whole College. 
They deserve, therefore, the encourage- 
ment and generous support of all stu- 
dents. The following are the members 
of the nine : 

J. Devine, c.; C. O’Day, p.; L. B. 
Allain, ib.; F. Devine, 2b.; L. Caul- 
field, 3b.; H. E. Courtney, s. s.; C. 
Maginniss, 1. f.; J. R. O’Bryan, c. f.; 
R. Martinez, r. f.; D. O’Day and W. 
Sedgwick, substitutes. 

FOR THE benefit of our students and 
patrons generally, and certainly not to 
the disadvantage of the advertisers in our 
columns, we publish 

A LIST OF ADVERTISERS. 

Apothecary—C. H. Fickling. 

Architects—J. L. Smithmeyer & Co. 
Barbers—L. C. Bailey, 

A. Starke, 
Tancil. 

Bethesda Water—Stott, Cromwell & Co. 

Bookseller—Wm. H. Morrison. 

Boots and Shoes—B. Nordlinger. 
Sinsheimer & Bros., 
W. E. Owens. 

Butcher—John T. Varnell. 

Carriage Manufactory—John McDermott & Bros. 
Clothing—George F. Timms & Co., 

Henning, 
Eiseman Bros., 
W. Nordlinger & Co., 
B. Robinson & Co., 
Noah Walker & Co. 

Coal—Daniel Linkin. 
Confectionery—Frederick Stohlman, 

H. C. Ewald. 

Costumes—L. Moxley. 

Dining Saloons— Joseph Schladt, 
John Veal, 
Columbia. 

Farmers' Supplies—F. L. Moore. 

Fish and Game—James II. Skidmore. 

Flour and Feed—Wm. M. Galt & Co. 

Gas Fixtures—E. F. Brooks. 

Grocers—Hume, Cleary & Co., 
Barbour & Hamilton. 

Hardware—Robert Boyd, 
L. H. Schneider & Son. 

Hatters—James Y. Davis’ Sons, 
B. H. Stinemetz, 
W. F. Seymour, 
Willet & Ruoff. 

Hotels—Harris House, 
St. James. 

Insurance— O. C. Green. 

Jewelers—M. W. Galt, Bro. & Co., 
Henry G. Wagner. 

Literary Bureau—Chicago, 111. 

Lumber—E. E. Jackson & Co. 
Joseph & J. E. Libbey. 

Men's Furnishings—R. H. Taylor. 

Music—John F. Ellis & Co. 
Paints and Glass—Francis Miller. 

Photographer—Clinedinst. 

Plumbers' Supplies—Thomas Somerville & Sons. 

Produce—John F. Lenaghan, 
N. A. Poole & Co. 

Publisher—Peter F. Cunningham & Son. 

Railroads—Baltimore & Ohio, 
Virginia Midland. 

Real Estate—Thomas E. Waggaman. 

Stationery—M. W. Carson & Sons. 

Tailors—Henry Vogler, 
J. Manogue. 

Undertaker—James T. Clements. 

Wall-papers—Richard Henderson. 

Whilst we do not ask the students to 
boycot non-advertisers, we urge upon 
them the propriety of giving their cus- 
tom to these staunch and substantial sup- 
porters of the COLLEGE JOURNAL. These 
men tell us : “ Give us a chance in our 
line of business, and we will support you 
in the development of the paper in which 
you can display your talents. ” It is but 
a fair reciprocity. 

H ARRIS HOUSE, 

EUROPEAN PLAN, 

Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. C., 
NEAR 14TII STREET. 

Rooms, from $1.00 per Day 
Suiies, according to Location. 

Special rates to Collegiate? and their families. 
Cuisine perfect in all its details. 

M. AV. GALT. BRO. & CO. 

JEWELERS AM) 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, See.—especially appropriate 

for Wedding and Anniversary Gifts. 

1117 Pennsylvania Ave. 
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J> NORDLINGER, 

FINE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

Fine Goods Suitable for College Trade 
a Specialty. 

PRICES MODERATE. 

3124 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

Q C. GREEN, 

REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE 
AGENT. 

MEMBER OF THE WASHINGTON STOCK 

EXCHANGE. AGENT OF THE LIFE 

INSURANCE CO. OF VIRGINIA, 

AND VIRGINIA HOME FIRE 

INSURANCE CO. 

OFFICE : Firemen’s Building, 7th and 
La. Ave., Washington, D. C. 

J^ICITAKD HENDERSON, 

JAS. B. HENDERSON, MANAGER, 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN 

WALL PAPERS, 
403 Ninth Street, under Lincoln Hall, 

Washington, D. C. 
WINDOW SHADES AND TRIMMINGS, GILT PICTURE 

ROD, CORDS, AC. 

J^ATURE’S GREAT REMEDY 

FOR BRIGHT’S DISEASE, DIABETES AND 

ALL DISEASES OF THE LIVER AND 

KIDNEYS. 

A fresh supply of the celebrated Bethesda 
Mineral Water just received and for sale in Bar- 
rels, Half Barrels, Kegs, or by the Gallon. 

STOTT, CROMWELL & CO., 
480 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

JOS. & J. E. LIBBEY, 

LUMBER MERCHANTS, 
No. J018 Water St., Georgetown, D. C. 

OLDEST ESTABLISHED LUMBER YARD IN THE 
DISTRICT. 

From our Location we are at less expense, and 
can sell lower than any other yard in 

the District. 
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GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, D. C. 
Founded as a College 1789. Chartered as a University, by Act of Congress, March 1, 1815. 

ACADEMIC DEPARTMENT. 

Faculty, 1883—1S84. 

REV. JAMES A. DOONAN, S. J., 

President and Treasurer. 

REV. WM. REYNOLDS COWARDIN, S. J., 
Vice-President and First Prefect of Discipline. 

REV. EDWARD I. DEVITT, S. J., 

Prefect of Schools and Studies. 

REV. MICHAEL A. O’KANE, S. J., 
Professor of Rational Philosophy (Senior). 

MR. JOHN H. O’ROURKE, S. J., 

Professor of Physics, Mechanics, Astronomy and 
Geology. 

REV. JAMES CURLEY, S. J., 
Director of the Observatory. 

REV. JOHN W. FOX, S. J., 

Professor of Chemistry and Professor of Latin at 
the Law School. 

REV. HENRY J. SHANDELLE, S. J., 
Professor of Rhetoric (Junior). 

MR. TIMOTHY BROSNAHAN, S. J., 
Professor of Poetry (Sophomore) and Mathematics. 

MR. JAMES T. GARDINER, S. J., 
Professor of the First Class of Grammar (Freshman). 

MR. JOSEPH ZWINGE, S. J., 

Teacher of German and Greek. 

MR. PATRICK J. McGINNEY, S. J., 
Teacher of Special Latin and Greek. 

MR. FRANCIS W. MCGURK, S. J., 

Prefect of Discipline, Junior Division. 

PREPARATORY DEPARTMENT. 

MR. WILLIAM CLARK, S. J., 
Teacher of the Second Grammar Class. 

MR. THOMAS MURPHY, S. J., 

Teacher of the Third Grammar Class. 

And several other Teachers of Various Branches. 

CLASSICAL, SCIENTIFIC AND PREPARATORY 
COURSES. 

For Information apply to 
THE REV. JAMES A. DOONAN, S. J., 

Georgetown College, D. C. 

MEDIC All DEPARTMENT. 

Faculty, 1883—1884. 

REV. JAMES A.. DOONAN, S. J., 

President of Georgetown University. 
JOSEPH TABER JOHNSON, M. D., 

Professor of Obstetrics and Diseases of Women and 
Infants, and President of the Faculty. 

CARL H. A. KLEINSCIIMIDT, M. D., 
Professor of Physiology. 

J. W. H. LOVEJOY, M. D., 
Professor of the Theory and Practice of Medicine, 

and Dean of the Faculty. 

M. G. ELLZEY, M. D., 
Professor of Chemistry and Toxicology. 

FRANK BAKER, M. D., 
Professor of Anatomy. 

G. L. MAGRUDER, M. D , 
Professor of Materia Medica and Therapeutics. 

JOHN B. HAMILTON, M D., 
Professor of Surgery. 

SWAN M. BURNETT, M. D., 
Clinical Professor of Ophthalmology and Otology. 

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

ETHELBERT C. MORGAN, M. D., 
Clinical Professor of Laryngology. 
EDWARD M. SCHAEFFER, M. D., 

Lecturer on the Microscope and Microscopical 
Anatomy. 

J. LLEWELLIN ELIOT, M. D. 
Demonstrator of Anatomy. 

REGULAR COURSE 
From September 3,1883, to May 1,1884. 

LECTURES 
Delivered daily, Commencing at 5.30 P. M. 

Excellent CLINICAL ADVANTAGES in the City 
Hospitals and Dispensaries. 

MEDICAL COLLEGE BUILDING, 
Corner Tenth and E Streets, Washington, D. C. 

For Information apply to 
J. W. H. LOVEJOY, M. D., DEAN, 

No. 900 Twelfth Street, N. W. 

RAW DEPARTMENT. 

Faculty, 1883-’S4. 

REV. JAMES A. DOONAN, S. J., 

President of the University. 

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

Court. 
RICHARD T. MERRICK, LL. D , 

Lecturer on Constitutional Law and the Law of 
Nations. 

HON. WM. A. RICHARDSON, LL. D., 
(u. S. COURT OP CLAIMS,) 

Lecturer on Statutory and Administrative Law, 
and Legal Maxims. 

MARTIN F. MORRIS, LL. D., 
Lecturer on Common Law Pleading, Equity Plead- 

ing and Practice, the Law of Evidence, and 
the Law of Partnership and of 

Corporations. 
HON. JERE. M. WILSON, LL. D., 

Lecturer on the Law of Real Estate, Testamentary 
and Criminal Law. 

JOSEPH J. DARLINGTON, ESQ., 

Lecturer on the Law of Personal Property, Contracts 
and Negotiable Paper. 

JOHN W. ROSS, ESQ., 
Lecturer on Torts and Common Law Practice, and 

Judge of the Moot Court. 
SAMUEL M. YEATMAN, EsQ., 

Secretary and Treasurer, 410 5th Street, N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 

REV. JOHN W. FOX, S. J., 

Latin Instructor to the Law Students. 

Lectures at 6 P. M., Monday, Wednesday and 
Friday for the Junior Course; every evening for 
the Senior and Post-Graduate. 

The Class of Latin meets at 7.30 P. M.. on Tues- 
days and Saturdays. 

Law Building, Corner of Sixth and F Streets, N. 
W. 

For Prospectus apply to S. M. YEATMAN, Esq., 
Georgetown College Law Building, 

Washington, D. C. 

P L. MOORE, 
Dea’er in 

SEEDS, G-TJANOS, 
AND 

IMPLEMENTS. 

Manufacturer of Fertilizers. 
No. 3147 Bridge Street, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

SINSHE1MER & BRO , 
3151 M Street, 

Dealer in Gents’ & Boys’ 

FINE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

Burt’s fine shoes a specialty. 
COLLEGE TRADE KINDLY SOLICITED. 

NA. POOLE & CO., 
• 937 La. Ave., Washington, D. C. 
COMMISSION MERCHANTS, and whole- 

sale dealers in Country Produce. 
Also Agents for the American Lubricating Oil 

Co., Cleveland, Ohio. A general line of their 
goods constantly on hand, such as Laundry Wax, 
Mica Axle Grease, best in use ; Hoof Ointment, 
one of the best remedies in use for diseases of 
Horses, particularly the hoof. Eldorado Engine 
Oil, a substitute for Lard Oil at half the price. 
Capitol Cylinder and all grades of Lubricating 
Oils. Send in your orders and you may rely on 
fair dealing and moderate prices. 

N. A POOLE & CO., 
937 Louisiana Ave., Washington, D. C. 

M UNN & CO. 
Continue to act as Solicitors for 

PATENTS, CAVEATS, TRADE-MARKS, 

COPYRIGHTS. 

for the United States, Canada, England, 
France, Germany, et ■. Patents obtained 
through MUNN & Co., are notified in the 
SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN, the largest, best, and most 
widly circulated scientific paper. $3.20 a year. 
Weekly. Address MUNN & CO., SCIENTIF.C 
AMEBICAN office, 261 Broadway, New York. 

COAL! COAL! COAL! COAL! 
THE OLD RELIABLE, 

DANIEL LINKINS, 

DEALER IN 

WOOD AND COAL, 
2240 ibs. to the ton. 

Corner First and Market Streets, 
Georgetown, D. C. 

J^RED. STOHLMAN, 

CONFECTIONERY, 
Keeps always on hand a full assortment 

of Fine Candies and Cakes, lee Cream, &e. 
Orders for Cakes or Ice Cream promptly 

delivered at the College. 
1254 High St-, Georgetown, D. O. 
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TAILORS AND "CLOTHIERS, Corner Seventh and E Streets, Washington, D, C. Entire Building, 
m, wm in i n v J \ J r-^ 

E1 STABLISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHIONABLE 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS, 
No. 621 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 
James S. Davis. Samuel T. Davis. 
ST. JAMES HOTEL, 

(EUROPEAN PLAN.) 
S. E. Cor. Pa, Ave. and Sixth street, 

Opp. B. and P. R. R. Depot, 
Washington, D. C. 

LEVI WOODBURY, - - Proprietor. 
Ladies’and Gentlemen’s dining rooms 

open at all hours during the day and 
evening. Our cuisine is unsurpassed. 
jJIOR STYLISH CLOTHING, 

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

And also lull line of 
CELLULOID CUFFS & COLLARS, 

Go to 
W. NORDLINGER & CO, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street. 
Georgetown, D. C. 

Special Inducements to College Trade. 

JOHN T. YARNELL, 
GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 

CENTRE MARKET. 
BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON, LAMB, 

All of the best quality. 

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. 

H 1LNKY G. WAGNER, 

JEWELLER, WATCH AND 
CLOCK MAKER. 

No. 3221 M Street, West Washington, 

DEALER IN 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, 
BOOKS, STATIONERY, MAGAZINES, 

0 H. FICKLING, 

FORREST HALL DRUG STORE. 

DRUGS, MEDICINES, TRUSSES, 
MEDICINAL LIQUORS, MIN- 

ER AL WATERS. 
FULL LINE HOLIDAY GOODS. 

1260 Thirty-second St. Wot Washington. 

B ROBINSON. L. CIIERY 

g ROBINSON & CO, 

FINE CLOTHING 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Ave, Washington, D.C. 

JLJUME, 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 f i ee of charge. 

ORTH LOOKING AT, 
OUR IMMENSE, 

WELL SELECTED, 

ELEGANTLY MADE 

AND STYLISHLY CUT 

CLOTHING 
FOR MEN, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 

WE CORDIALLY INVITE AN INSPECTION 

OF GOODS AND PRICES. 

H 

NOAH WALKER & CO, 
625 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 

ATS! HATS! 

A LARGE ASSORTMEN L1 FOR MEN 
AND BOYS. 

EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

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

JOHN F. LENAGHAN, 
WHOLESALE DEALER IN 

FINE BRANDIES, WINES, LIQUORS, 

Butter, Eggs, Cheese, and 

GENERAL PRODUCE, 

929 B Sf., bet. 9ch and 10th Sts, N. W. 

D. D. KANE, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW. 
(PATENT BUSINESS EXCLUSIVELY.) 

American and Foreign Patents obtained. Opin- 
ions given as to infringement, scope and validity 
of patents. Will attend the examination of wit- 
nesses in patent causes—and conduct patent 
cases in the Circuit Courts, and before the U. S. 
Supreme CourL 

Georgetown University Law Building, 

Cor. F and 6th St?,N. W, Washington, D.C. 

J MANOGUE, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
149 Bridge street, 
 Georgetown, D. C. 
JOSEPH SCHLADT, 

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

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 
Ex Optimis Qptimus.  

JAS. H. SKIDMORE, 
DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF 

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

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

A. STARKE, 
-J nrm Ti'nji'. n COLLEGE BARBER, 

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

JOHN ~^TEAL, 

West Washington 

DINING & OYSTER SALOON. 
1202 32d Street, Near M. 

Oysters in Every Style. 
FAMILIES SUPPLIED. 

Cigars and Tobaccos of the Finest Qualities. 

T^STABLISHED 1833. 

JOHN MCDERMOTT & BROS, 
CARRIAGE MANUFACTURERS, 

STEAM USED. 
310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third St, 

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

E. JACKSON & CO, 
. (WM. B. REDGRAVE.) 

LUMBER DEALERS, 

13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 
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A CADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 
B.V. M. 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1799, 

and rebuilt in 1873. It occupies a beauti- 

ful site on the Heights of Georgetown, 

overlooking at once the city of Washington 

and the lovely water scenery of the Poto- 

mac. Attached to the Academy are the 

pleasure grounds, embracing an area of 

forty acres, which secure to the pupils the 

advantage of a residence in the country. 

In the course of instruction are comprised 

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 for- 
eign languages can hardly be surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the Institu- 

tion. 

C. W. BURROWS. c. W. MATTINGLY. 

COLUMBIA DINING SALOON, 
BURROWS & MATTINGLY, Proprietors. 

1246 Thirty-second street. Georgetown. 

Meals at all hours. Oysters in every 
style. Family supplies a specialty. 

MORNINGSUNFINESTATiONERYSTORE 
1630 Fourteenth Street, N. W. 

M. W. CAKSON&SONS, - Proprietors. 
Plain and Fancy Stationery, Plain and Fancy 

Tissue Papers, Holiday Decorations, Gold, Silver 
and Glazed Papers. Christmas, New Year and 
Easter Cards. Beward Cards, Scrap Pictures, 
Plain and Fancy Cards. All sorts Decorative 
Novelties. Periodicals, School Supplies, etc.,etc. 

ARTISTIC JOB PRINTING A SPECIALTY. 

REAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND AUCTIONEER, 

917 F street, Washington, D. C. 

THE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh Street, 

READY MADE, ] 
FURNISHING, i TilT' P A RTMIi'N'TS 
TAILORING and I DEPARTMENTS, 
SPORTING J 

VIRGINIA 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. MAO 
DANIEL, Agent; M. SLAUGHTER,G.P.A. 

NATIONAL BRASS WORKS, 
316, 318, 320 and 322 13thSt., N. W. 

Washington, D. C. 
THOMAS SOMERVILLE & SONS, 

Dealers in Plumbers’ Supplies, and 
Manufacturers of all the Various Articles 
used in Plumbing, Steam and Gas Fitting. 

JAS. T. CLEMENTS, 

UNDERTAKER AND DIRECTOR 
OF FUNERALS, 

1237 Thirty-second St., (70 High St.) 
WEST WASHINGTON. 

Everything first-class and at reasonable 
rates. 

~|gj~ENRY VOGLER~ 

—TAILOR,— 
635 K street, between 6th and 7th N. W. 

(near Hartig’s store,) 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Clothing Cut and Made in the Most Fash- 
ionable Styles and 

AT LOW PRICES. 

ERANCIS MILLER, 
Dealer in French and American 

WINDOW GLASS, PAINTS, 
Oils, Varnishes, Brushes, &c., 

397 NINTH STREET N. W., 
WASHINGTON, D, G. 

Afrent for Averell Chemical Paint and Pratt’s 
Astral Oil. 

F. BROOKS, 

* FINE 

Gras [Fixtures, 
531 Fifteenth Street, 

Corcoran Building, 
Washington, D. C. 

gTUDENTS 
Of all classes will find it valuable to 

consult on all subjects the 
Union Literary Bureau, 

185 So. Clark St., Chicago, 111. 
Full information given on receipt of 

return postage. A Union of Writers, Cri- 
tics and Scholars of the highest order. 

JNTRODUCERS OF 

HEADGEAR. 
ALL THE STYLES IN FALL AND WINTER 

HATS. 

DUNLAP & CO.’S NEW YORK SILK, 
FELT, AND OPERA HATS. 

Complete stock of Boys’, Misses’ and 
Children’s Soft and Stiff Hats. Ladies’ 
Riding Hats and Caps. Silk, Gingham and 
Alpaca Umbrellas. 

ALL AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 

WILLET & RUOFF, 

905 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

C. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER 

ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh street, Bet. G and II, 

JF YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

HAIR-CUT OR A CLEAN EASY SHAVE 
Go to 

TANCIL’S TOILET, 
No. 100 High St., near Gay, Georgetown. 
Everything first-rate, and none but the 

best workmen employed. 

QATHOLIC BOOKS. 

PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON, 
Publishers and Catholic Booksellers. 

817 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 
BfgPOrders by mail promptly attended to 

ROBERT BOYD, 

HARDWARE, SHEET METALS, 
House-FnrnishingGoods,Tin Plate, Zinc, 

Copper, Wire, Rivets, Leather Belting and 
Gum Packing, Repairs for all Ranges, 
Stoves, &c. 4i6 Ninth St., bet. D and E 

N. W. WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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No. 400, northwest corner Seventh and D Streets. 

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. 

|) H. TAYLOR, 

933 Pennsylvania Avenue. 
MEN’S, LADIES’, AND CHILDREN’S, 

FURNISHINGS. 

CLOAKS, SUITS, 
AND 

SHIRT MAKER. 

w, E. OWENS, 

FASHIONABLE 

BOOT AND SHOEMAKER, 
No. 628 D STREET, 

(Near 7th st.) WASHINGTON, D. C. 

JOHN F. ELLIS & CO., 

937 Pennsylvania Avenue, 
THE OLDEST AND LARGEST MUSIC 

HOUSE IN THE CITY. 
(Established 1852.) 

WEBER AND OTHER PIANOS.SMITH 
AMERICAN. GEO. WOODS & CO.’S 
AND ESTEY ORGANS. 

SHEET MUSIC, MUSIC BOOKS, AND MU- 
SICAL MERCHANDISE 

F A I ,L AND WINTER 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. STINE METZ, 

HATTER AND FURRIER, 
1237 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

Wm. M. Galt. T. J. Mayer. 

WM. M. GALT & CO. 

FLOUR AND FEED, 
Wholesale Agents for 

Ceres, the Celebrated Minnesota Patent 
Process, Sterling, Minneola, Gilt Edge, 
Reliance and Golden Hill. 

Indiana Avenue and First Street, 

Washington, D. C. 

J> ARBOUR & HAMILTON, 

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 
GROCERIES, 

Wines, Liquors, Havaua and Domestic 
Cigars. 

614 and 616 Pennsylvania Avenue bet. 6th 
and 7th sts., Washington, D. C. 

J. L. SMITIIMEYER. PAUL J. PELTZ. 

T L. SMITIIMEYER & CO., 

ARCHITECTS, 

No. 703 Fifteenth Street, northwest, 
Washington, D. C. 

Baltimore & Ohio R. R. 

LH. SCHNEIDER & SON, 
„ Dealers in 

BUILDING & GENERAL HARDWARE, 

Machinists & Engineers’Supplies, 
Wholesale and Retail. 

1010 AND 1012 PENNSYLVANIA AVE., 

Washington, D. C. 

GREAT NATIONAL ROUTE TO THE 
WEST, SOUTHWEST, NORTH 

AND EAST. 

STEEL RAILS, DOUBLE TRACK. 
Superb Dining Halls, Magnificent 

Scenery, and all modern improvements in 
construction. 

19 trains between Washington and Bal- 
timore. 

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

and Southwest. 

6, & 0. Parlor and Sleeping Oars on all 
Trains. 

NO CHANGE OF CARS 
Between Washington, Cincinnati, Louis- 
ville, St. Louis, Chicago, Pittsburgh, 

Columbus and Indiauapolis. 
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 and B. & O. Express Office. 

FREE’S EASTER CARDS! 
1343 F STREET. 
709 MARKET SPACE. 
14TH and PENN. A l/E. 


