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APRIL. 

In a veil of the softest tear-drops 
Sweet April hides her face, 

Slow climbing the misty heavens, 
Unclasped from old Mars’ embrace. 

The meadows and vales are singing, 
As slowly her tears drop down, 

And the green little blades upstarting, 
O’ermantle hoar Winter’s brown. 

The primrose and hyacinth whisper 
To the violet scarce awake; 

And the crocus astir in its leaf-heart 
Is striving its lid to break. 

The wrinkled boughs are laughing 
At each new bud as it peeps, 

And watching their emerald vesture 
With pride as it onward creeps. 

All nature joys in her pleasure, 
And scents in the falling spray 

The subtle elixir of perfume, 
Distilled for the flowers of May. 

But her fleecy veil she raises, 
And lo! a resplendent smile 

From Phoebus’ brow she has stolen, 
And drives his car the while. 

Glad nature breaks forth in carols, 
As falls that smile on her breast, 

For the thousand tints of the summer 
Are hid in its golden rest. 

Most fickle of all the daughters 
Of Cynthia, changeful queen, 

In thy smiles and tears, sweet April, 
A lesson of trust is seen. 

Like Memnon’s harp in the sunlight, 
Thy smile hath a magic art, 

To strike ’neath the clustering memories, 
Lost chords in the mourner’s heart. 

And hope shall sing to the music: 
“ Look up from the flowering sod— 

For thy April tears of sorrow 
Shall be dried by the smile of God! ” 

MASS. F. X. R. 

IRVING’S LOUIS XI. 

That the shoemaker should stick to 
his last, is a proposition not to be at- 
tacked. Hence lest any one should 
imagine that we are going beyond our 
sphere when we head our few remarks 
as above, we shall state that no dramatic 
criticism of Mr. Irving is to be attempted. 
Our purpose is to speak of certain mat- 
ters in the play which shocked our sense 
of fitness, and to endeavor to show why 
we were shocked. Even a shoemaker, 
if some one threw a bucket of water on 
him, could give an account of his feel- 
ings, without incurring censure for 
leaving his last. 

Unless we are greatly mistaken, the 
play, Lotus XI, is an adaptation by 
Dion Boucicault of some Frenchman’s 
play. With it, as a work of art, we 
shall not deal. The principal charac- 
ter is, as the name would indicate, 
Louis XI, king of France. He is rep- 
resented as a most cunning, bold, sus- 
picious, wicked and superstitious old 
man. It is of the manner in which the 
last trait is made to .appear that we wish 
to speak. 

Being, a French king, he is, of course, 
a Catholic, and since he is superstitious 
he must be superstitious about things 
for which Catholics who are not super- 
stitious and who know their religion, 
have a great reverence. We can com- 
plain because this trait is introduced 
without at the same time indicating the 
true belief of Catholics in such matters, 
for many of those who attend theatres 
think that a majority of Catholics suffer 
from just such horrible ideas as Louis 
XI is represented to have possessed. It 
is the duty of the stage to represent 
truth, and when it represents error in 
such a manner that many may mistake 
it for truth, then it departs from its 
object and is in so far vicious; just as a 
play would be vicious in which a wicked 
man appears, who is always successful 
and with whom the author on this ac- 
count appears to side. Macaulay very 
justly complains of the comic dramatists 
of the Restoration, particularly Con- 
greve and Wycherly, not because they 
represent vice on the stage, but because 

“morality constantly enters into that 
world, a sound morality and an unsound 
morality ; the sound morality to be in- 
sulted, derided, associated with every- 
thing mean and hateful; the unsound 
morality to be set off to every advantage 
and inculcated by all methods, direct 
and indirect.” A foil.to Louis’ super- 
stition could easily have been provided, 
but this was not done. 

Those who have seen the play will 
know to what scenes we are referring. 
For those who have not, we shall men- 
tion some instances of the king’s super- 
stition. He had determined to kill the 
ambassador of Charles the Bold of Bur- 
gundy, with whom he was about to con- 
clude a treaty. He divulges his pur- 
poses to Tristan l’Hermite, a ruffian 
who was to be the captain of the guard 
of honor to the ambassador. The plan 
is gradually unfolded and as the king 
reaches a point where he is telling 
Tristan that a quarrel must be picked, 
the ambassador and his followers mur- 
dered and the treaty regained, a bell 
tolls. “What is that?” asks the king. 
“ The Angelus,” responded the ruffian, 
whereupon the king devoutly uncovers, 
crosses himself, drops his head piously 
on his breast and mumbles to himself 
for some seconds. After he has crossed 
himself again, he immediately takes up 
the thread of the conversation and tells 
Tristan to be sure to stab De Monies, 
the ambassador. 

And here, if we may be allowed to de- 
part from our last, we should criticise 
Mr. Irving’s acting. For, instead of 
exciting disgust at the superstitious and 
wicked old heathen whom he repre- 
sented, he produced only a feeling of 
merriment, and a general titter followed 
the prayer, if we may use the word. 
This we imagine is “ from the purpose” 
of art. When a man steals, or murders 
or lies on the stage, we should do more 
than laugh at the act, and if we do not 
the actor is degrading his profession. 
Falstaff may cause us laughter, but he 
does more, and the poet cannot be 
blamed on the score of morality. Mr. 
Irving was ridiculous in appearance and 
action when saying the prayer, and 
hence he did what no man who has the 
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genius of a great actor and the heart of 
a good man would do, he used his art 
to cause laughter alone at a thing by 
which displeasure and disgust should be 
produced. 

A hermit who was, in a measure, a foil 
to Louis’ superstition, but to a slight 
extent only, was afterwards called in by 
the king, and as the good man had the 
reputation of working miracles, Louis 
desired him to grant him, as he put it, 
twenty years more of life. He begged 
and entreated and offered to bribe. He 
said that he had great influence at Rome 
and that through him the hermit could 
obtain from the Pope whatever his ambi- 
tion might crave. Then relics of the 
saints which were most revered and cele- 
brated and which no one save Louis could 
obtain, were offered, but the hermit was 
not to be bribed. He rebuked the king, 
and as another hoary sinner is told, so 
was Louis : 
“ I know thee not, old man; fall to thy prayers.” 

After more frantic begging for a 
lease of life, the king began a confession 
to the hermit, the representation of which 
is as near akin to a confession as three 
daubs of paint on a canvas are akin to 
the Sistine Madonna. 

Louis excited laughter all through the 
scene, as was evidently the purpose of 
the actor. He confessed the murder of 
his father, not in so many words, but so 
as to cause the audience to laugh; then 
he went on: “I had a brother,” a 
pause, “Well, what of him ? ” said 
the hermit. “He—died,” and here 
the actor made a long pause between 
the words, pulled his throat up and his 
mouth down, which was as successful in 
causing merriment as one of Crane’s 
best grimaces. “How did he die?” 
asked the confessor. “ He was poi- 
soned,” was the answer, and the au- 
dience laughed again. The hermit 
upbraided him and finally told him to 
go on. He then confessed that he 
caused the hero’s father to be executed 
for treason and also had his two inno- 
cent boys killed. These constituted all 
the sins which he was ready to confess 
after fifty or sixty years of wickedness, 
and the hermit seemed to expect no 
more. Three sins in the life of a man 
represented to be reeking with wicked- 
ness ! 

When the hermit retired from the 
stage, the king sat for a time before the 
grate and then taking from his head his 
cap which was adorned with a number 
of little images, he kissed one repeatedly 
and made a most blasphemous prayer 
asking the image to allow him to com- 
mit one little sin, to kill a man for re- 
venge, “ and it is not a sin, sweet saint, 

it is only justice; let me do this act and 
I promise,” &c. The actor represented 
not what is commonly believed to be 
superstition and not even the super- 
stition with which Louis is loaded in 
history; he prayed to the image itself; 
it was the sole objeet of his thoughts 
and he represented idolatry pure and 
simple. 

From what we have imperfectly nar- 
rated, one can see how such scenes 
would grate on Catholic feelings when 
one knows that a large number of the 
audience before whom they are acted 
believe that the actions of Louis are 
similar to those of all Catholics except 
the most enlightened. Even in Quentin 
Durward, in which Louis is a promi- 
nent, if not the principal character, and 
from which either the author drew his 
scenes or the actor fashioned his mode 
of representation, Scott, though nearly 
always misrepresenting Catholicity, does 
not portray such a wonderfully super- 
stitions and idolatrous man as the play- 
wright makes Louis. The great novelist 
says in one of his notes concerning the 
prayer of Louis, which the author of the 
play has imitated closely and which is 
probably as authentic as the speeches in 
Livy: “ While I perused these passages 
in the old manuscript chronicle, I could 
not help feeling astonished that an in- 
tellect as acute as that of Louis XI cer- 
tainly was, could so delude itself by a 
sort of superstition of which one would 
think the stupidest savages incapable. 
And yet, either the author or Irving 
would add another hue unto this rain- 
bow and make the Louis of the play 
surpass the Louis of Scott. 

No objection can be taken to a re- 
spectable representation if it be true, or 
if it be not likely to produce error in 
the minds of the spectators. Catholics 
condemn superstition such as Louis is 
said to have believed in, and it is even 
more disagreeable to them than it is to 
the strictest descendent of the Puritans. 
They cannot complain, therefore, if the 
abuse or use of their religion be repre- 
sented truly. In Fanchon, for instance, 
a Catholic cannot complain that his re- 
ligion is much misrepresented when 
the Cricket draws the prayer to the 
Virgin from her bosom and reads it to 
the rustics. Even here there is nothing 
to show that it is only from God that 
protection can come and that Mary 
only prays for us, but as there is no clear 
departure from Catholic doctrine it is 
cause for congratulation. But the rep- 
resentation in Louis XI was likely 
to produce error, for, throughout the 
play, as we said before, there was no 
character opposed to Louis’ idolatry. Of 

Mr. Irving’s acting we have also spoken. 
He rather played the clown to extort a 
laugh than acted in a proper manner the 
king, who so horribly deceived himself 
and was guilty of the grossest idolatry. 
The inference to be drawn by a man igno- 
rant of Catholic doctrine from such a play 
and such acting, would be, that Louis 
was an exemplar of what Catholicity 
produces except that nature keeps man 
from committing his other crimes. The 
received ideas in regard to the invoca- 
tion of the saints would be, and could 
not but be, deepened by attendance at 
Louis XI. A person knowing Catholic 
doctrine would distinguish between the 
true doctrine and Louis’ idea of it. But 
to one who was prejudiced, it would be 
a proof that Catholics are idolaters and 
he would imagine that he could draw a 
correct mental picture of the devotions 
of every man who believes that the 
Pope is the Head of the Church. 

It would be as fair, and as consistent 
with the object of the stage, to represent 
a Puritan leader who was supposed to 
be a model for his people in religion as 
a shuffling, canting hypocrite, or a 
Southern statesman who expressed the 
opinion of his State, as a brutal, licen- 
tious and tyrannical slave master, with- 
out showing that Puritans detest hypoc- 
risy and Southerners cruelty, as to rep- 
resent Louis as superstitious, without 
indicating at the same time that there 
was a true doctrine by which he was 
condemned. All Catholics would like 
to have their religion understood by the 
world. They have nothing to conceal, 
and they believe that if any intelligent 
man cannot agree with them he must 
at least admit they have good reasons 
for their belief, though he cannot accept 
those reasons. But Catholics do not 
care to be misrepresented, especially as 
it is so common, in fact we may say 
from the circumstances in which so 
many people are, so necessary that they 
should believe Catholics to be some- 
what akin to Mormons or Buddhists, or 
other sects whose doctrines they vaguely 
know and detest or condemn. 

As for Louis’ confession to the her- 
mit, it was not a true representation and 
was vicious, laying aside the question 
whether there is not scope enough for 
the playwright outside the domain of 
holy things. None of the ordinary con- 
ditions necessary for a good confession, 
repentance, examination, etc., were 
present, and the confession itself was a 
burlesque. Louis intended it hypocriti- 
cally, but the hermit did not even insist 
on the appearance of sincerity. Had 
the actor really confessed, though in- 
tending a wicked confession, we should 
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not take exception to the representa- 
tion; it would have spoken for itself. 
Nothing else would have been required 
to show that Catholics must examine, 
repent, confess all sins and intend to 
amend and satisfy for their sins, and 
that the power of forgiving sins is from 
God. 

Mr. Irving and the author, therefore, 
are both to blame, from a Catholic 
point of view, for degrading the stage 
by making error assume the guise of 
truth, and deepening ignorant preju- 
dices, which only time and education 
can blot out. But in these days, when 
managers and actors put forth plays, no 
matter how immoral, avowedly because 
the public wants them, and the profits 
are large; when many of the plays which 
are termed harmless and amusing are 
such that no refined and pure-minded 
person can attend them, and when the 
public is willing to support these mana- 
gers and actors, and others who are not 
above mediocrity in the art, who do not 
deserve support from a respectable pub- 
lic, and who draw large audiences only 
because they are well advertised, it is 
almost useless to make a protest against 
a departure from truth, which must be 
ever kept in view, if the stage is to fulfil 
a high mission. N. X. 

as difficult to reduce all this variety to 
unity, as it is to make the melody of the 
choir and the music of the organ sound 
in unison; consequently, I shall con- 
tent myself with tracing a series of pic- 
tures which exhibit manners and habits 
rather than reasons and character. 

Let each one, then, choose for himself 
that picture which most closely portrays 
his own person; if he, however, lack 
sufficient taste for making an appropri- 
ate choice, his companions, I am sure, 
will select for him that of which he is 
the original. Moreover, let no man 
blame me for any crooked line or undue 
daub of the brush which may, perchance, 
disfigure his likeness, for he may be 
assured that I have tried to represent na- 
ture as truly and as delicately as my pen 
would allow. 

“ Admonere voluimus, non mordere 
prodesse, non laedere: consulere moribus 
hominum, non officere."-—Erasm. 

THEOPHRASTUS AMONG OUR 

COLLEGIANS. 

“I am lost in astonishment,” says the 
Author of the Characters, “ and I con- 
fess that I cannot understand, though I 
have given anxious thought to the con- 
sideration thereof, why the Greeks, who 
live under the same serene sky and who 
are brought up and educated in the same 
way, differ so widely in their customs 
and manners. ’ ’ Every one who has had 
the good fortune to spend some of his 
years in any of our public institutions, 
cannot but have noticed the same diver- 
sity of manners and habits, and he must 
also have tried to fathom the reason why 
some of our students cram their brain 
with mathematical roots and with Greek 
stems, while others, who receive the 
same training, stuff themselves with 
caramels and cream-puffs. Indeed so 
diverse are manners, that some consider 
it the acme of a polite education to 
have a rill of tobacco juice wind its lim- 
pid stream from each edge of the mouth; 
that others think it the part of a gen- 
tleman to examine every article of food 
with a microscope, even when it is not a 
steak of Bismarck’s bete noire-, that others 
again, imagine him the beau-ideal of 
etiquette who walks pigeon-toed, bow- 
legged, knock-kneed, slab-sided. It is 

I—YE IDLE, 

Right well you ridicule such ways, by Bacchus. 
What must we do. then ? 

—Aristoph. Birds. 

In all the walks of the world, we ever 
and anon find a certain two-legged crea- 
ture, which scarcely ever moves; it 
sleeps the greater part of its life, and 
whenever it is caught awake, it is sure to 
be dreaming of the happy days of old Rip 
Van Winkle: it seems, however, to thrive 
best in colleges. So little are people 
agreed about its nature that they call it 
by the most contradictory names : dunce, 
blockhead, numbskull, stupid, lazy, idle, 
etc. Being curious to know its nature 
more thoroughly, I have studied its 
habits and manners for some years, and 
I have always come to the same conclu- 
sion in regard to every specimen that I 
have chanced upon. Its name, I think, 
ought to be changed into that of the 
Intellectual Tramp. For just as its pro- 
totype is ever in search of work and 
never finds any, so the intellectual tramp 
is ever in pursuit of knowledge and 
never gets it, and, moreover, as the for- 
mer marks the door-posts and the gates 
of his benefactors for future recognition, 
so the latter leaves signs and hiero- 
glyphics in the shape of dog’s-ears on 
every page of key and interlinear from 
which he has drawn his precarious 
mental pabulum. 

In the second place, I have remarked 
this singular fact that the Idler has a great 
propensity for fresh air and sunlight. 
Indeed so great is it in him that the very 

' hairs on his head force their way through 
the crevices of his hat, or even burst the 

' crown out, in search of these beneficent 
elements. Inanimate nature, too, gives 

him a helping hand to satisfy his long- 
ings ; now it is an old rusty nail in a 
cellar-door—for these be his favorite 
haunts—or the splintered baluster of a 
staircase; now it’s the rough bark of the 
tree or the brambles along the wayside, 
that rend various-sized ventilators into 
his coat and breeches; every stone in 
the street seems bent upon giving free 
access to the air about his extremities, 
while the hard chairs in the class-room 
and the uncushioned kneeling-benches 
in the chapel, vie with one another in 
doing him the same service. Moreover, 
I have noticed that the Idler has 
scarcely any idea at all of propriety. At 
table he growls like a bear over a piece 
of liver, and, like the lion of the fable, 
seeks to get all the shares for himself; 
he is not content to pile up his plate, 
but he heaps up the dainty bits on the 
table-cloth and fills up the bowl for fear 
of not getting enough, and, in imitation 
of Astyages, uses his fingers instead of 
a fork, and then cleans them on his 
sleeves; in his haste in cutting, he now 
bespatters his neighbors with the gravy, 
now tips over his coffee, and in trying 
to reach over the table upsets the tea-pot, 
then he pours the water into his neigh- 
bor’s lap and finishes the scene by drop- 
ping his plate under the table. 

In the last place, I have concluded that 
the Idler is very inexperienced in 
the art of needlework and polishing 
shoes. I have seen coats with the pock- 
ets hanging down like trap-doors, the 
sleeves attached to the shoulders by 
three stitches, and large rents sewed to- 
gether by means of a darning-needle 
and twine. Oh ! the buttons ! they fly 
off like chaff from the winnowing-fan, 
and there is no one to sew them on again, 
the consequence is that the young man 
either uses pins to keep together his 
coat, or fastens the bookstrap of his 
school-boy days around his waist. As 
for polishing his shoes, he either 
smears a compound of Bixbie’s and 
tobacco juice right over the mud and 
mire, or by applying the principle of 
Virgil “ that the plow is rendered bright 
by use,” he slushes bravely and uncon- 
cernedly through the muddiest streets 
and furrows over the boggiest plains. 

Man, they say, is but an outcome of 
evolution, and Dame Nature aptly dis- 
poses of all parts for their appointed 
ends. Now it is a matter of curious in- 
quiry whence the Idler derives all his 
prepossessing qualities. Of one fact 
we are certain, namely, that though in 
general he is a lineal descendent of the 
sloth, his great agility of body is inher- 
ited from the supple elephant, whereas 
his shuffling gait is but a transformation 
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of the light fantastic trip Of the danc- 
ing bear. I could not indeed trace his 
descent from the ape, although scientists 
assure us that even they themselves have 
inherited that “spark divine” from 
that universal progenitor ; on the con- 
trary, I should say that such noble parent- 
age is not proved, at least in regard to 
this young man. For, all the monkeys 
that I have ever seen associating with 
mankind in our public streets were 
donned in a jaunty little cap, had their 
hair parted in the middle of the scalp, 
and were dressed in a spotless red coat; 
their feet were incased in shoes with a 
brass tip on the toes to protect their 
nails, and they did not wear a book- 
strap to hold up their unmentionables; 
besides,they were such gentle and polite 
little creatures to all who had contrib- 
uted a mite to their master, the organ- 
grinder. 

II.—THE DANDY. 

EUELPIDES.—O, Hercules, what a creature? 
What a plumage 

And a triple tier of crests : what 
can it be ? 

HOOPOE.— You mock at me, perhaps, 
Seeing these plumes—but, stranger, 

you must know 
That once I was a man. 

EUELP.— We did not laugh 
At you, sir. 

HOP.— What, then, were you laughing at ? 
EUELP.—Only that beak of yours seem’d rather 

odd.” 
—Arist. Birds, Frere’s Tr. 

The Athenians, Peisthetairus and 
Euelpides, a pair of chattering jocular 
cits, merry-andrews, with something in 
them of Sancho Panzo and a spice of 
Mark Tapley, being sick of litigation, 
worry and expense, leave Athens to 
found a more peaceful abode. In com- 
pany with the birds, they agree to build 
betwixt heaven and earth, the new city, 
Cloudcuckooborough, (Nf^eXo/co/croyk). 
When the Hoopoe, king of birds, in- 
troduces himself to the two Athenians, 
Euelpides shakes his sides with laughter 
at the strange appearance of the fowl, 
and the above dialogue takes place. 

In our own days we have stranger 
creatures than the hoopoe strutting about 
in our streets and attracting the gamins 
and street Arabs by their oddities ; but 
one of their greatest oddities is that 
they seek to be admired by a crowd of 
white-eyed little negroes, grinning boot- 
blacks, peanut-venders, and thick-lipped 
maidens of Ethiopian ancestry. Their 
desire is to become famous in the annals 
of their country, but as they cannot 
commend their brains to people of sense, 
they seek to command the attention of 
the gentry of the pavement. Hence, 

the dude continually racks the pan where 
his brains ought to be,—and his mirror, 
too—to draw forth that beauty which is 
often allied to an empty head. By 
means of the looking-glass, the gay de- 
ceiver, he dwells upon those delicately- 
chiselled features of his countenance, 
that commanding brow,those bewitching 
eyes, those rose-tinted lips, that waxen- 
hued, eagle nose, those dimpled cheeks 
all aglow with the flush of vermilion; he 
is in ecstasy over his graceful and manly 
stature, his almost gladiatorial torso, the 
exquisite shape of his limbs, the delicate 
little hands, the—and all the superb re- 
mainder of the Adonis-Apollo. 

It is no wonder, then, that this young 
man, who applies to himself the words 
of Virgil’s swain, “ nec sum adeo in- 
formis,” and pats himself on the head 
for extreme modesty, should attempt “to 
paint the lily and adorn the rose,” i. e., 
decorate his crown with a bell-shaped 
beaver, inclose his neck in a white- 
washed-fence collar, stretch his exten- 
sions over his legs till the varicose veins 
appear, cram a big, broad foot into a 
No. 5, and twirl a cane around his 
thumb. Hence, also, like Crispinus, he 
displays as many gold rings on his fin- 
gers as would stock the Seraglio, wears 
a flashing solitaire on his stiff-starched 
bosom, while charms and lockets dangle 
from his watch-chain. Thus, does he load 
himself with jewelry in order to draw 
attention to himself, not remembering 
that even a gold-laden ass can do the 
same thing, as we read in the life of 
Mithridates. 

Some days ago, being invited by a 
most intimate friend of mine, a man of 
able parts in scientific and literary 
walks, I spent a pleasant evening with 
him and some other acquaintances in 
discussing the burning questions of the 
hour. After we had taken our seat be- 
fore the blazing fire of an open hearth, 
each of us in turn was called upon to 
propose the question which seemed of 
most importance to him for the general 
progress of the human race. We pro- 
posed and discussed the following prob- 
lems : “ Whether certain students who 
in bygone days marched about with 
broomsticks in their hands and dusters 
on their backs, had lost only a part or 
the whole of their wits?” “How to 
explain the fact that a certain youth of 
the class of ’85, called upon Emile to 
assist him in translating a Latin letter 
composed of the word * I.’ ” “Is there 
any difference between ‘ hear by ’ and 
‘hereby’ in a base-ball challenge?” 
“ Why do those students who are noted 
for their fine looks raise ‘ rackets ?’ ’ ’ 
“Is the college reputation for hand- 

some fellows on the decline; becaiise 
certain classes, so unlike our shrewd 
shopkeepers, will persist in stationing 
their ugliest men, their squid-eyed, 
brown-paper mummies at the windows, 
and withdrawing their really fine speci- 
mens into the darkest diagonal cor- 
ners?” Whilst we were discussing 
these questions with animation, Prof. 
Thin King—for such is my host’s 
name—deftly turned us from these ex- 
citing topics to a subject of much wider 
import. For, having left the room for 
a few moments, he soon came back ac- 
companied by a young man whom he 
introduced to us by the name of Oscar. 
The latter returned our greeting by a 
kindly bow, and grasping our hands, 
first pressed them gently and then gave 
them a formal up-and-down .movement, 
followed by a rapid flurry of the fore- 
arm. On his hands he wore a pair of 
kid-gloves, so that we could not detect 
whether they were delicate and well- 
shapen, or broad and knotty. His face 
was clean-shaven, except his upper lip, 
which was fringed with a few silken 
hairs, and a triangular and furry space 
in front of the ears, which was streaked 
with something that looked like shoe- 
blacking. Instead of a beaver, he wore 
something like an old worsted stocking 
cut off half way down, and sewed 
up at one end and tufted with a 
top-knot, a stiff collar graced his neck 
and a gorgeous tie set off the fulness of 
his chin. He was dressed in a lawn- 
tennis jacket and a pair of knicker- 
bockers ; his shoes shone like the eyes 
of a black cat in the dark. He was 
moreover an excessively polite arid 
charming creature, bowing and curtsey- 
ing to us all the time, and answering our 
questions with a long-drawn suspirated 
“ Aw !” and agamutted “ Indeed !” to 
express surprise. In fact, we marvelled 
not a little at the barrenness of his lan- 
guage, but we ascribed these coy mono- 
syllables rather to his youth than to a 
poverty of ideas. 

When the young man had sufficiently 
paraded himself, and we had admired 
his genteel figure, he sat himself down 
with the same grace with which he had 
entered the room. Prof. Thin King, 
perceiving how nearly he had imposed 
upon our credulity, began to chuckle 
over his own wit, and, amid a quick suc- 
cession of smiles, choked off by short 
coughs, told us the story of this his ape 
and the theory which he wished to prove. 
“ From my early boyhood,” said he, “ I 
had an exceeding love for the sciences. 
I would often arm myself with a saw 
and traverse the glades of the virgin 
forests, as well as my neighbors’ or- 
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chards and pleasure-grounds, in search 
of specimens for my xylological collec- 
tion ; but, having grown tired of the 
establishment of a scientific lumber yard, 
I procured a hammer, and wandered 
up and down the dells and ravines of 
the District, examining the caverns 
and water-courses for specimens of 
stones; for the idea of still forming a 
museum haunted me day and night. 
Though the people thought me queer, 
and pointed their fingers at me when 
they saw me going out with a hammer 
in my hands, I ceased not to gather in 
even the commonest stones, until one day 
I picked up a specimen, which contained 
the imprint of a small monkey’s hand. 
Upon this I gave up my geological 
mania and determined to build up my 
museum with quadrumanes and bimanes. 
I have procured, therefore, skeletons of 
all the pithecoid tribes from the little 
rat-like sacawinki of South America to 
the wild man of the woods of Borneo, 
and of all human tribes from the low-bred 
Patagonians to the perfectly-moulded 
Caucasian type. I noticed a certain simi- 
larity in all these skeletons, from which 
I concluded that man and monkey be- 
longed to the same species. I even 
ventured to go a step farther and pro- 
cured a living specimen of the ape tribe, 
to show that there was hardly one de- 
gree from the highest gentleman monkey- 
bred to the consummate dude man-bred. 
The young man whom I introduced to 
you by the name of Oscar, is nothing but 
a Borneo ape, which I had brought up 
with a great deal of trouble and anxiety 
according to the prescriptions given for 
the management of the most modern 
nursery. Though I was unable to make 
him speak coherently, I succeeded so 
well in my instructions, that he can now 
sit at table, eat every kind of food, use 
a knife, fork, and spoon, to cut or lay 
hold of what is put on the table, drink 
wine, and other liquors, too, and ride a 
bicycle. Moreover, he drenches his 
handkerchief in all kinds of waters and 
essences to counteract the natural efflu- 
via of his body, and makes use of hair 
invigorators, cosmaline, bay rum, pond 
lily, and Beecher’s or Pear’s soap. 
Priding himself on his inborn beauty and 
genteel manners he is especially desirous 
that the lady visitors should take notice 
of his aristocratic, Louis XIV de- 
meanor, though he be but an ape, and 
for this reason he taps on the window- 
panes, or waves his handkerchief, or 
throws kisses, and cooes in dulcet mur- 
murs when a shred of surah or satin 
rustles by the way.” 

Though Professor Thin King had 
proved to us the similarity of the ape 

and the fop, which theory even Ennius 
had broached more then twenty centu- 
ries ago, in the line : 
“ Simia, quam similis, turpissima bestia nobis,” 
yet I must say Uhat I expressed my 
doubts concerning the acceptance of 
his theory by mankind in general. 
Thereupon he allayed my fears with the 
following story: ‘‘ Not long ago,” said 
he, “ a Western girl met with one of 
these freaks of nature, which we com- 
monly call dudes, at a railroad station. 
As he attempted to pay his compliments 
to the damsel who had never before seen 
one of his kind, she startled the fine 
fellow by exclaiming, ‘ Oh! father, 
is not this a monkey escaped from the 
circus ? Let us skin him and hang him 
up in the museum.’ ” When mine host 
had delivered himself of this flow of 
eloquence, the clock struck a late hour, 
and the guests began to look about for the 
noiseless slippers that are calculated not 
to wake the prefects from their rabbit- 
sleep. I could not but muse upon the 
very probable theory of Prof. Thin 
King and give my inward approval to 
its acceptance, although I could by no 
means find one sympathizing chord in 
my being for the dude-ape, 

“ For he made me mad 
To see him shine so brisk and smell so sweet, 
And talk so like a gentle waiting woman.” 

III. THE STUDENT. 

“ Medio tutissimus ibis,”—Ovid. 

We know the dire calamities which 
Phaethon’s disobedience to observe the 
above precept has showered down upon 
the earth; the fair sons of Africa still 
bear the traces of the scorching to which 
they were then subjected, and in their 
hymns they still re-echo their forefa- 
thers’ pitiable laments to the sun’s char- 
ioteer, “ Keep in the middle of the 
road.” The philosophers of old have 
somewhat modified the words of this 
precept in applying it to the actions of 
men, and say: “ In medio stat virtus, 
and Horace has transferred this same 
idea into the following hexameters : 
“ Est modus in rebus, sunt certi denique fines 

Quos ultra citraque nequit consistere rectum.” 
—i Sat. i, 106. 

Thus we see that there is a reason in 
everything even in dress, and that there 
are certain bounds beyond which the 
right does not extend. For, just as an 
excess of refinement in dress and man- 
ners produces dandies, despicable crea- 
tures, without heart or courage, so also 
the want of it, gives birth to a set of 
course and brutal beings, with but a 
faint glimpse of the rudiments of civili- 
zation. Now if we examine the different 
classes of Collegians we shall find that 
the real student alone most commonly 

follows this middle course. He is what 
Horace calls “simplex mundities,” of 
simple elegance, of elegant simplicity, or 
as Milton translates it, “ plain in neat- 
ness. ’ ’ He neither imitates the slovenly 
dress and the slouchy manners of the 
idler, nor does he, on the other hand, 
model himself upon the effeminate char- 
acter and the arts and hypocrisy of the 
coxcomb. While the former disregards 
all tidiness in his attire and all de- 
corum in his manner, and while the 
latter barters his few ounces of brains, 
only to win a smile of scorn for his 
affected airs, the good student endeavors 
to strike the happy medium between the 
two. There is his wardrobe; it is plain 
but clean, simple and yet neat; he is 
“ as modest as the violet which hides 
itself in thorny places and sheds its 
fragrance all around,” and conse- 
quently, he need not drench his hand- 
kerchiefs in all kinds of eaux, and grease 
the glossy luxuriance of his locks with 
all sorts of pomatums. He discards all 
these outward adornments and considers 
these trappings a relic of the gorgeous 
garments and tinkling bells, in which 
kings of olden times used to array their 
fools. 

There is something blithe and attrac- 
tive mingled with modest respectfulness 
in this young man’s manners, which 
plays in his features and communicates 
itself to his calm and serene eye. This 
of itself begets a polite and gentlemanly 
behavior in the scholar, whereas in the 
master, it fosters a redoubled care for 
his progress, and a renewed solicitude 
for his general welfare. If any remedy 
must be applied to some accidental 
frailty, the wounded heart does not 
bleed, the mind does not ulcerate, the 
spirit does not fester ; it is received with 
kindly eye and open heart. But gen- 
erally there is no necessity for any such 
correction, as he himself is quick to 
perceive what his duty demands and 
what gentlemanly behavior forbids. 

M aGTL%. 

ONE of the Rhetoricians in a ha- 
rangue supposed to have been delivered 
in Cincinnati to quell the jail rioters, 
began as follows : “ Fellow Convicts !” 
we may safely affirm that if the imagi- 
nary speech had been delivered in Cin- 
cinnati before the burning of the court- 
house, that once noble edifice, now a 
heap of smouldering ruins, would be 
standing uninjured to-day. The rioters 
instead of wreaking vengeance on in- 
animate objects, would have transferred 
their wrath to the devoted head of the 
mob-orator and would have given their 
undivided attention to rending him limb 
from limb. 
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TESSERAE PASCHALES. 

Of the graceful genius of the Italians, 
we might say with even more truth than 
Dr. Johnson wrote in Goldsmith’s epi- 
taph : Nihil tetigit quod non ornavit. 
It puts the hand of embellishment on 
things the most ordinary; it is like the 
sunbeam that arrays the tiny tenant of 
the seashell, 

As he stands at the diamond door 
Of his house, in a rainbow frill,” 

By the fashion it set, ladies like Lurrezia 
and Vittoria sent to their servants or- 
ders penned in the most exquisite phrases 
of Tuscan. Literally nothing can es- 
cape the touch of its fancy, as when 
Grethe tells us in his “Italian Tour” 
that spring lambs are bedecked with fresh 
flowers and gorgeous ribbons, and pa- 
raded through the streets of Naples so 
as to attract Easter purchasers, and the 
very beef displayed in market has its 
rich yellow Sicilian fat intensified by 
gold-foil. 

If it sports thus in matters trivial, and 
so, perchance, lays itself open to the 
censure of our severe and almost color- 
less American imagination, it does not 
fail to restore itself to favor with the 
most refined taste, when it rises to higher 
efforts; to such, for instance, as the 
unrivaled forms of inscription into which 
it casts all that is worthy of public and 
perpetual record. It is owing to this 
predilection for memorial tablets, that 
in Italy he that runs may read the his- 
tory of events from the Io Triumphe ! 
of some national victory to the Ave 
atque Vale, which recalls the brief joy 
and the long sorrow of a pet child’s ex- 
istence. Epigraphy is still cultivated 
with success in that country. In fact, 
just at present, the Arcadians and other 
literati of Rome and Florence, are rev- 
elling in the encomiums that they are 
permitted to bestow upon departed 
worth in the terse, sententious, and yet 
not laconic art of inscription. Hence, 
slabs of marble, with an antique air of 
letters and punctuation, are multiplying 
for the information of the stranger, and 
for the emulation of the native Italian. 
Whether or not the same art might be 
got to flourish in the rather keen atmos- 
phere of criticism and irreverence which 
is peculiar to our country, is not easy to 
forecast; at any rate, we might import 
it for the purpose of experiment. A 
noble legend engraved on the pedestal 
would convey a deeper sense of grati- 
tude, would invite a higher admiration, 
would arouse a sublimer patriotism, than 
the brassy figure of the hero which is 
now supposed to be of the essence of 
our monuments, 

However, we did not mean to go off 
on an excursus; the subject is richly 
deserving of a more careful and scien- 
tific treatment than we can now afford; 
and we started with no other intention 
than that of gracing our columns with 
one or two specimens of the Easter-com- 
munion checks which it is customary to 
issue in the Catholic parish-churches of 
Europe, to those members that have 
complied with the precept. They are 
from the pen of the Jesuit, Stephen A. 
Morcelli (1738-1821), who did for lapi- 
dary inscriptions what Linne did for 
botany or Winckelmann for the appre- 
ciation of ancient art. We choose from 
the collection of twenty given in the 
appendix to Vol. IV of his “ Opera 
Epigraphica,” published at Padua 1820- 
’23, the following : 

ANNO.M”. Dccc.vm. 
PASCHATE . INDICTO . JESUS . ME 

DEUS . CONVIVAM . BENIGNE. ACCEPIT 

INTER . CLARENSES . SUOS 

IN . BASILICA . FAUSTINIANA 

ANNO . CIIRISTIANO . M . DCCC. XVI. 

PER . PASCHALES . PERIAS 

DONUM . ACCEPI . TE . IPSUM 

JESU . SUAVISSIME 

CLARIS . IN . BASILICA . FAUSTINIANA 

The remainder are changes rung on 
the same simple theme, but all give forth 
equal melody of Latin, not to say aught 
about the subtler, more celestial music 
that the Christian ear perceives in these 
pledges of a duty fulfilled that is often 
found, though it should not be of its 
nature, the most irksome of the whole 
year. How much more significant these 
billets than even the now customary 
Easter cards, with all their wealth 
and beauty of emblem and motto that 
bear the glad Alleluiah from friend to 
friend ! In Europe they form the su- 
preme joy of many a household at this 
season, and even in this country we have 
seen a mother’s eye glisten with grate- 
ful tears, when her boy’s letter brought 
her something more than wishes of a 
happy feast'—brought her the assurance 
that even amidst the difficulties of travel 
and of business, he had squared his spir- 
itual accounts and partaken of the Pas- 
chal Communion. 

As we are about to close the goodly 
folio of Morcelli, the April breeze comes 
in at the window from his frolic across 
the Observatory hill and the budding 
tops of the beech-trees that are prepar- 
ing to shade the walks, and in his bois- 
terous play turns over the leaves, till our 

eyes light on this gem of an epitaph 
drawn up for a little child. Our pen 
will not be put down until we have 
transcribed it for the admiration of 
others : 

A . 0 

PHILIPPO . INFANTI. SCITULO 

FORMOSULO 

BLANDE. ADRIDENTI 

ALOISIUS . PERSIUS . CUM . ANNA 

CONJUGE . FECIT 

FILIO . PRIMIGENO . CARISSIMO 

QUI. VIX . M . Ill. D . XVII 

II . XVI 

AVE . MARGARITUM. NOSTRUM 

ET . ESTO . MEMOR 

PARENTUM 

Shall we venture to offer this inade- 
quate version? “To Philip, their 
pretty, dimpled, sweetly-smiling infant, 
their darling first-born son, who lived 
three months, seven days and sixteen 
hours; his parents, Aloysius and Ann 
Persius, erected this marble. Fare thee 
well, our jewel, and thy parents remem- 
ber.” O breeze of early spring! you 
are not the only one that pluck and 
scatter buds and soft, silken blossoms : 
Death, whom we in vain strive to bland- 
ish by the epithet of angel, goes through 
the garden of our humanity and culls him 
many a delicate bloom—mournful! But 
we know that his work is not wanton. 

In the inscription, the Latin word 
scitulus, which has grown to mean pretty, 
is really equivalent—as our etymologists 
will remember if we prompt them with 
scisco—to the 'cute, which is a pet word 
for children in this vicinity, as well as 
to the “ Isn'tit a cunning little thing/” 
which is the favorite feminine exclama- 
tion in Boston, we believe, when the 
large inquisitive eyes peer forth from 
the bundle of flannel and down in 
nurse’s arms. Does the mention of 
hours, “ sixteen hours,” strike our ears 
as a strain upon sentiment ? Fabretti 
gives us instances of the ancient custom 
of setting down even the quarters and 
the very minutes on the monuments of 
infants. The mother who watched 
through every doleful second of that 
never-ending young agony will answer 
the question. To her the memory of 
these hours is as precious as that of 
longer years, and should have its record. 

Mayhap, these Tessera Paschales, 
Easter cards, will serve thee, gentle 
reader, as an invitation to the great 
Banquet of the season ; if so, we have 
deserved a welcome. For the epitaph, 
blame the wind that tumbled the leaves 
of the learned Morcelli, FELIX, 
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CONTICUERE OMNES. 

At five o’clock on the afternoon of 
March 19, the newly-elected directors 
and the retiring board of directors of 
the Society of St. Joseph, together with 
the collectors for the various classes and 
two or three alumni of the class of ’82, 
who are at the College serving an ap- 
prenticeship to Blackstone, and who 
most cheerfully lent the encouragement 
of their presence to the occasion, met 
Brother Dick at the Infirmary to discuss 
certain matters that were to be taken 
from the table and disposed of at this 
meeting, which was an adjourned meet- 
ing from the 19th of March, 1883. But 
to drop the language of parable the oc- 
casion referred to was the feast of St. 
Joseph, and this scribe, who was of the 
lucky number admitted to the feast, has 
been detailed by the JOURNAL to furnish 
its columns with some account of that 
pleasant event. 

And, at the outset, he must decline 
to make any attempt at transferring to 
paper a description of the delightful re- 
past which was spread in honor of the 
occasion. Without falling into the 
meaningless commonplace, “ it beg- 
gared description,” but taking a hint 
from what all the great critics have said 
of Milton’s descriptions—that their 
power lay more in what he left unsaid 
than in what he said—it can best be 
described by saying that Brother Dick 
prepared it; to those who know him no 
description which might be detailed here 
could give so just an idea of the excel- 
lence of the feast in all its appointments. 

Mr. P. D. Smith, ’84, one of the re- 
tiring directors, presided, and it need 
scarcely be added, with that dignity 
from which he is as inseparable as Shakes- 
peare declares J uno’s swans to have been 
one from another. When the last course 
had been discussed, Mr. Smith read the 
report of the treasurer for the current 
year, which was accepted as highly sat- 
isfactory. 

Calls were then made for speeches 
from the newly-installed officers of the 
society, and Messrs. Charles W. Seawell, 
’85, and Joseph M. Spellissy, ’85, re- 
sponded in neat, and by no means un- 
necessarily protracted, not to say brief, 
speeches; after which Mr. T. D. J. 
Gallagher, ’84, whose directorship had 
just expired, responded to a similar call 
by a speech whose only defect was its 
brevity. 

Messrs. W. L. McLaughlin, ’82, and 
P. X. Smith, ’82, by a singular coinci- 
dence, representing the entire board for 
the year 1882, were called upon for a 
contribution to the after-dinner portion 

of the feast, each of whom made appro- 
priate and somewhat more lengthy re- 
sponses. 

But the event of the afternoon was 
the interesting account which Brother 
Dick, at the request of the company, gave 
of the origin, purposes and results of 
the organization whose anniversary was 
being celebrated. It was a narrative 
full of interest, even to those who had 
listened to its recital before, and, if 
this reporter felt equal to reciting it 
with such accuracy as to preserve any 
degree of the interest which attaches to 
Brother Dick’s recital of it, it would fill 
one or two most interesting columns for 
the JOURNAL. But this he could not 
undertake without the advantage of an 
interview with Brother Dick, and that is 
impossible now, for the arrival of the 
business manager with an impatient and 
stern demand for “copy”—or, as we 
call it in our own orginal way at the 
College, “matter”—is impending and 
a period must be put to this report. 

Following is a list of the officers of 
the society for the years 1883’-4, and 
i884’-85—I883’-84: Directors, P. D. 
Smith, Ind.’j T. D. J. Gallagher, Penna. 
Collectors,Charles W.Seawell, ’85; Wm. 
V. McGrath, ’ 86; Charles F. Byrnes, 
’87; John W. Healy, 2d Grammar; 
Joseph Macias, 3d Grammar; Silas J. 
Marlin, 1st Rudiments; Emile Christ, 
2d Rudiments. For 1884-’5: Directors, 
Charles W. Seawell, Va.; Joseph M. 
Spellissy, Penna. 

UNIVERSITY NOTES. 
MEDICAL DEPARTMENT. 

It is the near approach of the closing 
term that brings this branch of the 
University once more before the readers 
of the JOURNAL, to hear of its advance- 
ment and review the doings of the year. 
In the Faculty we have seen many 
changes since the term of ’83. The 
chair of Surgery, which was made va- 
cant by the death of Dr. Ashford, was 
filled by the appointment of Dr. Hamil- 
ton, Surgeon General of the Marine 
Corps. Dr. Baker occupied the chair 
of Anatomy, a vacancy being created 
by the resignation of Dr. Beall. About 
the same time Dr. Busey, who had been 
long connected with the College, filling 
many chairs and most recently that of 
Practice of Medicine, felt forced by a 
want of rest and relaxation, to retire 
from active participation in the lectures 
of the College. On his retirement, he 
was made Emeritus Professor of Prac- 
tice and Professor of Clinical Medicine. 
Dr. Lovejoy was elected to the chair of 
Practice, and Dr. Magruder to that of 
Materia Medica, 

With a new Faculty there is a talk of 
new things. The first and that which 
will interest all graduates most, is the 
purchase of a new college building, a 
committee having been appointed by 
the Faculty to secure an eligible site and 
building, which it is hoped will be 
ready for occupancy by the opening of 
the next term. The examinations begin 
on April 15th, and close ten days 
after, giving a recreation of a few days 
before commencement, which will occur 
on April 30th. At the annual election 
of officers of the class, John J. Stafford 
was elected president, with Henry Wag- 
ner, vice-president, Dudley Morgan, sec- 
retary, and Edwin Buchanan, treasurer. 

LAW DEPARTMENT. 

Professor Darlington finished his 
course of lectures about March 15, 
much to the regret of his classes. He 
is one of those rare teachers who desire 
to imprint principles on the mind rather 
than store up facts in the memory; who 
give and require reasons for what is said 
and who believe education is mental 
discipline. In this regard he follows 
closely the theory of the university. 
The pleasant relations of the genial pro- 
fessor with all the class will long be re- 
membered by all the students of ’83 
and ’84. 

Examinations in personal property 
took place January 21st, pleading, Feb- 
ruary 23d, practice, March 3d, and bills 
and notes, March 17th. 

The class average in practice exami- 
nations was 99.3. 

Mr. Merrick’s splendidly clear and 
eloquent lectures on the Constitution, 
commanded the attendance, not only of 
every student, but of many outsiders 
who know the qualities of the distin- 
guished lawyer. 

The executive committee is busy mak- 
ing arrangements for the commence- 
ment, which will be held about June 4th, 
probably at the National Theatre. 

One of the Seniors perpetrated a bull 
the other evening which could not be 
excelled outside of Ireland. He said ; 
“ The proceedings being on the face of 
the writ, the officer is required to see 
that they are not there,” 

WE ARE reliably informed that one 
of the editors of the JOURNAL is writing 
an ode to the Hyperion curl of Philos- 
ophy’s Adonis, and for this purpose has 
removed his headquarters to the study- 
hall, presumably to draw in the afflatus 
from close observation and living in the 
immediate neighborhood of the afore- 
said curl, 
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THE subject of the Merrick Debate 
is as follows : “ Would legislative limi- 
tation upon the discretionary power 
of appointment to civil office, heretofore 
exercised by the executive branch of the 
government, be conducive to a healthy 
public sentiment and the efficient ad- 
ministration of public affairs?” 

The subject for the Philonomosian 
Debate was determined at the meeting 

of the nth of March, and is as follows : 
“Would the condition of Ireland be 
bettered by her total separation from 
England ?’ ’. 

IT is, to say the least, surprising that 
so few avail themselves of the fine 
weather to take daily exercise in the 
open air. True, the members of the 
Nine and postulants for this body of 
athletes, are to be found on the ball 
field whenever the weather permits, but 
there are a large number who neither 
play ball nor frequent the gymnasium, 
but who spend their recreation hours 
either in the smoking-room, consuming 
vile cigarettes or in the close atmosphere 
of their apartments. To the latter class 
we would say that too much study is as 
bad as none at all, that the hours al- 
lotted for study, if conscientiously em- 
ployed, are amply sufficient, and that in 
their eager straining for the “mens 
Sana” they should not entirely overlook 
the “corpus sanum.” To the former 
class, the smoking-room gods, we would 
address a sterner remark : “ If you must 
smoke, go out and smoke under the 
blue canopy Of heaven, and don’t keep 
inhaling the noxious and noisome gases 
which infect that den. It is for this 
reason that smoking is permitted on the 
walks. Take a brisk spin around the 
grounds three times a day as a consti- 
tutional, and soon, instead of pallid 
cheeks and lips “ stained with the ex- 
pressed juices of the weed nicotian,” 
you will cause the roses of health to 
bloom anew upon your cheeks, you will 
possess elasticity of step, buoyancy of 
spirits, and the inclination and ability 
to perform double your accustomed 
class duties. So impressed are we with 
the evil of lounging in-doors, that while 
not presuming to dictate to the authori- 
ties, we would cordially indorse the 
closing of the smoking-room on all fine 
afternoons and the administering of 
a compulsory fresh air bath to the 
loungers. At this time of the year, 
the walks are simply beautiful, and 
should be thronged at every recreation. 
We doubt if they are equalled at any of 
the educational institutions of this coun- 
try, but they seem to be appreciated 
only by a select few lovers of nature and 
of nature’s laws of health. 

FERVET OPUS 
In preparation for the events of the 

last quarter, viz: 
The two Public Debates. 
The Philodemic Prize-Essay. 
The Morris Historical Essay. 
The Hoffmann Mathematical Essay. 
The Toner Scientific Essay. 
The Public Declamation. 

HORACE—Bk. I, Car. xxxviii. 

I hate this Persian pomp, my boy; 
These wreaths of linden rind 

Are not to me a source of joy; 
I hate this Persian pomp, my boy, 
Cease then to seek where roses coy 

Are lingering yet behind. 
I hate this Persian pomp, my boy, 

These wreaths of linden rind. 

To myrtle plain strive not to twine 
A single useless flower; 

’Twould ill become thy brow and mine, 
To myrtle plain strive naught to twine, 
While serving thou beneath the vine 

I drink within my trellised bower. 
To myrtle plain strive not to twine 

A single useless flower. ’86, 

LOCALS. 

—The commencement of the Medical 
Department will be held on Wednesday, 
the 30th of April. On this account the 
Merrick Debate, which usually comes off 
on the first Thursday of May, has been 
postponed to the second Thursday, May 
8th. 

—The managers of the billiard tour- 
nament are to be congratulated upon the 
success of their undertaking. As it was 
somewhat of an innovation in the sport- 
ing line, their success is all the more to 
their credit. It lasted the recreations of 
three days, absorbed all the surplus at- 
tention of the house, and aroused the 
most intense excitement of the year, as 
may be seen from the complete and 
elaborate account sent in by our special 
reporter. There were sixteen entries, 
and four rounds were played. By reason 
of being too heavily handicapped, some 
of the best players dropped out early in 
the contest. The following were the 
winners: First prize, William D. Maha- 
ney; second prize, William C. Thomp- 
son; third prize,Thomas D. J. Gallagher; 
fourth prize, Peter D. Smith. 

—Georgetown has enrolled among her 
sons a number who are of Irish extrac- 
tion, and who cherish a deep affection 
for the Emerald Isle, and reverence for 
its Apostle and Patron, St. Patrick. 
Although the College authorities, by es- 
tablished precedent, have never granted 
a holiday on the 17th of March, these 
patriotic souls were unwilling to let the 
day pass without a demonstration of 
some kind in honor of the Saint. With 
this object in view, a formidable body 
assembled in the early morning, and, 
headed by the College band playing 
Irish airs, paraded the grounds, with 
banners flying and green ribbons float- 
ing in the breeze. The Knights of St, 
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Patrick, an organization composed of the 
flower of the upper corridor, attracted 
universal attention by their soldierly 
bearing and their neat and original cos- 
tume. The class of ’84 was represented 
by a delegation under the leadership of 
Mr. S. B. Wallis, who performed upon 
the mammoth green trumpet with his 
accustomed skill and grace. The genial 
Mr. Burke staggered along under the 
weight of an elaborately-wrought ban- 
ner, while Mr. McCaffrey, better known 
as Tommy Pendergrast, officiated as 
chief marshal. At the stroke of the 
bell the boys repaired to their respective 
class-rooms, satisfied that they had per- 
formed their duty towards Ireland and 
her glorious Patron Saint. [There is a 
different version of this affair among the 
Anecdota of the Students.] 

—The feast in honor of St. Joseph, 
a detailed account of which appears in 
another column, which was held in the 
Infirmary on the 19th of March, proved 
to be one of the most enjoyable con- 
vivial reunions in the history of the 
association, thanks to the unremit- 
ting labors of Brother Dick to make 
it a success. Those acquainted with 
him know that the 19th of March is a 
red-letter day in his calendar; he is 
never happier, never more in his ele- 
ment than when busy in providing 
for the entertainment of the members 
of the Lamp Association. Some one 
noticing his buoyancy, remarked at 
table: “This is the feast of St. Joseph, 
and Richard is himself again. ’ ’ 

—Old students who are readers of the 
JOURNAL, will be pleased to learn that 
one of the triumphs of their day, a 
genuine Ethiopian minstrel troop, is 
about to be organized among the pres- 
ent generation. The subject has been 
quietly agitated for the past two weeks, 
resulting in the formation of a company 
composed of the best specialty artists in 
the College. The following brilliant 
array of burnt cork talent has been 
secured, regardless of expense, and will 
positively appear at each performance— 
Messrs. Thos. McCaffrey, Walter Burke, 
Samuel Wallis, P. D. Smith, Thos. D. J. 
Gallagher, F. R. Lett, C. H. Roche, 
Chas. M. Lee, T. V. Bollan, and J. R. 
Slattery. Mr. McGurk has consented 
to act as director. Messrs. McCaffrey 
and Lett are the end men, and Mr. P. 
D. Smith, interlocutor. The house is 
warned to prepare for a rich treat, as the 
coming performance of the G. U. M. 
S. promises to eclipse anything of the 
kind ever given in Georgetown. 

—The Third Grammar Class Jour- 
nal maintains its reputation as a crisp, 

sparkling, and interesting purveyor of 
class gossip and college news, and is 
always read with interest. As each and 
every member of the class is encouraged 
to contribute to its columns, it is of the 
greatest value as a means of improve- 
ment in English composition, and one 
of which they should be but too glad to 
avail themselves. Mr. Dan Donovan is 
the business manager, while the cuts, 
which are excellent indeed, are executed 
by the skilful hand of Mr. Ricardo 
Sheridan. 

—The Easter vacation for the class of 
Philosophy will begin on April 5 th and 
last until April 20th; for the lower 
schools it will extend from April 9th to 
the 16th. 

-—The class of ’84 is preparing for an 
essay in Physics to be written on the 
morning of the 5th ; the essay in Meta- 
physics will be done immediately after 
the Easter holidays. 

—In reply to numerous anxious in- 
quiries we would state that Mr. Mc- 
Gurk’s room has not quite been con- 
verted into a menagerie, and any rumor 
to that effect is entirely without founda- 
tion. That Florida alligator is sojourn- 
ing in those quarters only temporarily, 
previous to taking its departure for 
Woodstock. 

•—Truth is stranger than fiction, and 
the following is a fact. A student in one 
of the higher classes, feeling very tired af- 
ter spending an afternoon in perambulat- 
ing the city, decided to take one of the 
“bob-tails” back to College and thus 
avoid a long walk at this end of the line. 
So boarding a one-horse car and suspend- 
ing himself after the most approved 
fashion to a strap, he gave himself up to 
chewing the cud of fancy and, in con- 
sequence, took no note of the surround- 
ing landscape. Judge then of his sur- 
prise and consternation, when on being 
aroused by the driver’s calling out “end 
of the terminus,” instead of seeing the 
little grocery and other familiar sights 
of O street, or of hearing the old, old 
refrain, “ gimme that cigarette, please 
sir,” he found himself at the end of 
Fourteenth street staring at the vacant 
lots and green fields of that pensive 
neighborhood. Let us charitably draw 
a veil over what followed, and turn a 
heedless ear to what was said, but we 
would advise that student never again 
to board a car in a fit of abstraction 
without first carefully reading the name 
of the lien. 

•—The first exhibition game of base- 
ball played by the University team this 
season, took place on Thursday last with 

the Nationals of Washington. Owing 
to the high wind, the game was called 
at the end of the third inning, when the 
score stood 4 to 1 in favor of the visit- 
ing club. The College nine did well 
considering that this was the first regu- 
lar game, and scored a total of five base 
hits to the Nationals’ three. Maher 
made a three-base hit and Butler scored 
a run for our boys. Mr. McGurk 
kindly acted as umpire. Now that the 
students have seen what good material 
there is in our nine, they should cer- 
tainly render all the pecuniary aid neces- 
sary for its support and efficiency. 

—A few weeks ago about twenty-five of 
the students, with the lithe and genial 
vice-president at their head, started for 
a walk across the country. After getting 
over the fence at the end of the Col- 
lege property, the main body started 
down the road toward the reservoir, 
took one of the cross-roads and proceed- 
ed for about ten miles, returning by the 
Washington turnpike, and reaching 
home in time for supper after a very 
pleasant ramble. At supper the faces 
of three were missing, and many were 
the conjectures as to what had become 
of them. Some suggested that some 
charitable person had taken them in as 
wandering waifs; others that they had 
been arrested as tramps; but their 
guesses all proved to be wrong; for 
scarcely had the boys asseinbled in the 
chapel for night prayers, when behold 
the wanderers made their appearance. 
Of course, after prayers there was an 
interview in which Father Cowardin was 
the central figure. On being asked 
where they came from, some startling 
replies were given. No two could agree 
on one story. They all, the First Pre- 
fect included, seemed to combine on the 
fact that they had lost the road. As an 
excuse for this, one of the trio stated 
that they were following the foot-steps, 
as they supposed, of him who had au- 
thority, but, on reaching Tenleytown, 
found that a travelling show with an ele- 
phant had just arrived there. They tell 
us they feasted royally in that satellite 
of our great Capital, and are very anx- 
ious to repeat the whole performance. 
Beware, boys, lest a repetition might not 
meet with the same results. 
 ♦ «»♦ — 

AN Easter-card from Free’s will be a 
thoughtful and seasonable present to 
mother, sister and cousin, when you get 
home for the holidays. 

WE are indebted to Mr. John B. 
Lamb, S. J., for the latest Athenian pa- 
pers. Our afternoons with Demosthenes 
and Sophocles, make them read like let- 
ters from home. 
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BILLIARD TOURNAMENT. 

As that lively and enterprising month- 
ly, The Class Journal, is already out 
with an elaborate account of the billiard 
tournament, in which it states “ that 
the only authorized list of entries and 
scores was kept by the Class Journal re- 
porter,” and, as we have not the slight- 
est desire to challenge the accurateness 
of the aforesaid Class Journal reporter, 
renowned as well for his pugilistic 
achievement as for his classic erudition, 
we shall only attempt to speak of a few 
of the games and to show under what 
difficulties it was originated, what apathy 
and indifference it had to overcome in its 
beginning, and, yet, eventually, how 
entirely it secured the general interest of 
the house. 

We had been blessed, or the reverse, 
as the case may be, with a visitation of 
wet weather, not with an occasional 
flower-awakening shower, on which 
our joyous spring poets are wont to let 
loose their exuberant fancy in softly- 
rhyming cadences, but with one long, 
continual rain. Whether it was_ that 
March, disgusted with our hypocritical 
repentance, taking the Lenten regula- 
tions into her own hands, had decided to 
dress us in sackcloth and ashes, I know 
not, but certain it is that the weather 
was decidedly moist and sufficient to 
make even the most light-hearted de- 
pressed. The smoking-room was crowd- 
ed morning,noon and night, by a throng 
of inveterate smokers, who whiled away 
the tedious hours telling stories,or silent- 
ly watching the rain-drops pattering 
against the window-panes. Your very 
friends appeared to be personified rain- 
clouds, prepared, if spoken to, to burst 
forth in a flood of imprecations on the 
weather, the world m general, and your- 
self in particular. 

During such a depressing state of af- 
fairs, when skating was a half-forgotten 
memory of the past, and base-ball a 
doubtful dream of the future, some- 
one conceived the idea of a billiard 
tournament. Half dazed by his own 
brilliancy he confided his scheme to 
several others; they received it favor- 
ably ; the dignified officers of the 
billiard room so far committed them- 
selves as to say it might be feasible. 
Thus encouraged, these bold agi- 
tators betook themselves to the gloomy 
precincts of the smoking-room to ob- 
tain entries. They, poor deluded mor- 
tals, thought they would only have to 
announce their plan, and that one and 
all would joyfully rush forward to have 
their names enrolled. Alas ! They might 
as well have tried to have ‘ ‘ grabbed ’ ’ a 

cigarette, or to have found a catcher for 
the College nine. 

The score or more of veteran nico- 
tiners, pensively perched on the benches 
around the stove—beg pardon, lan- 
guidly reclining in the plush-upholstered 
arm-chairs around the old-fashioned 
open fire-place—merely discontinued 
their occupation of expectorating long 
enough to give a decided shake of their 
classic heads, accompanied by a half- 
curious, half-pitying glance at such san- 
guinary beings. 

The committee, upon interrogating 
others, were more forcibly than elegantly 
requested to go to a pleasant spot not 
named in the charts of heaven. Finally, 
however, after as much arguing, persuad- 
ing, complimenting, and electioneering 
in general as would have made a life- 
long reputation for a disciple of Mahone, 
sixteen tremulous souls, each one having 
been privately but repeatedly assured 
that he was morally certain of winning, 
and had, in the language of the day, a 
“ soft snap,” consented to enter a han- 
dicap tournament. In regard to the 
arranging of the handicaps, sufficient it 
is to say that each one was dissatisfied 
with his own handicap, but that was a 
trivial circumstance and one to be ex- 
pected. 

Finally, however, it began, and in 
spite of the many prophetic warnings 
that it would be a failure, it seemed from 
the very beginning to secure the good 
will of the house. The billiard room 
was crowded during the games. Ap- 
plause was liberally given, and on all 
sides you would see the amateur betting 
men deeply engaged in making up their 
books, while for the benefit of their 
creditors, they loudly rattled a bunch of 
keys in their pockets. 

It seemed indeed wonderful that the 
billiard room, accustomed to abuse as 
it is, did not rise in open rebellion 
against the ill-usage it received. For as- 
suredly never before did those old walls 
contain such a turbulent gathering of 
enthusiastic billiard players. They in- 
vaded its sacred precincts, and were 
with difficulty kept back so that the 
contestants might have space to play. 
They stood on the seats, crowded 
into the windows, and one small but 
valiant spirit, disregarding alike per- 
sonal discomfort and injury to his pat- 
ent leathers, established himself on the 
stove. And the players ! what desper- 
ate efforts would they make to appear 
cool and collected, and how miserably 
would they fail therein. Carefully 
would they chalk their cues, long and 
earnestly would they regard each shot; 
with what keen-eyed precision would 

they finally shoot, a half-concealed ex- 
pression of pleasure darting across their 
face if successful; and how well it was 
for their conscience that the prefects 
were present when they missed ; how 
seriously would they appear when they 
had made a scratch, and with stern dis- 
favor eye any presumptuous small boy 
who dared to smile audibly. 

One of the best contested games was 
that between T. Lyons and L. Kernan, 
in the first round. Each of them played 
steadily and well, and Kernan’s average 
was probably the best of the entire tourna- 
ment, as in spite of a heavy handicap, 
he was beaten by only six points. In 
the second round, the most exciting 
game was that between Lyons and Ma- 
haney. They were evenly handicapped, 
and it was every one’s game to the very 
last. Mahaney, however, finally suc- 
ceeded in winning. Dohan and Thomp- 
son, in this round, also elicited much 
applause by their brilliant playing. In 
the third round the game between Smith 
and Thompson excited much interest, 
and the latter being finally victorious, 
the enthusiasm of his delighted backers 
knew no bounds. 

When the contest had narrowed down 
to Mahaney and Thompson for first place, 
the excitement had reached fever heat, 
and the betting men were in a quandary 
whom to back. Thompson had defeated 
Dohan and Smith, two first-class play- 
ers, and had played a steady, if not 
brilliant game throughout. Mahaney 
had the advantage of ten points in the 
handicaps and, as he has been playing 
splendidly, he and his supporters were 
in spirits. On the day of the game the 
billiard room was literally packed. The 
financially interested element of each 
side appeared confident, or, at least, de- 
termined to die game, and prepared to 
give their principal all possible vocal 
support. Every shot, whether good, bad 
or indifferent, was loudly applauded. 
As the game proceeded many an eye 
anxiously scrutinized the score, and 
many a hand was thrust disconsolately 
into the owner’s pocket as the wrong man 
surged ahead. However,the honors were 
fairly divided; first one man leading 
and then the other. At last Mahaney 
had but four points to go, and Thomp- 
son six. Both parties were tremulous 
with excitement. Thompson made 
three. A glimmer of hope shot into 
the faces of the Thompson party. 
Mahaney also ran three. Mahaney 
struck very high and missed, leaving a 
‘‘set up. ” Thompson, amidst uproarious 
applause, ran two; he stopped, glanced 
at the score, looked at the faces ot his 

I supporters ; they were jubilant; he lis- 
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tened to the sighs of his opponents; 
chalked his cue most carefully; gazed at 
the shot earnestly, cautiously, amidst 
breathless silence, played, and—missed. 
A faint ray of hope rose in the breast of 
the Mahaneyites, but alas ! the balls were 
left in almost absolute safety. Mahaney 
instead of playing with circumspection, 
rashly attempted the shot, missed and 
left another “soft snap.” Again, the 
same operations were gone through, 
again he heard the despairing wails of 
his opponents, some of them even tried 
to leave the room; again warily he 
shot, and again missed. Fortune now 
seemed once more to return to the ban- 
ner of Mahaney. Recklessly he shot 
and made the required point, thus win- 
ning first place. Of course, the Maha- 
neyites were elated, and the friends of 
Thompson—but it was impossible to find 
any Thompsonites—if, however, you 
saw a man consulting a small book or the 
backs of letters, and looking particu- 
larly woe-begone and disgusted with the 
world; well, you might have your opin- 
ion of him, but if you were of a peace- 
ful disposition it were better to keep it 
to yourself. 

The tournament was, however, taken 
all in all, a great success, and it is to be 
hoped that the spirit of it will not be 
allowed to die out, but that we shall have 
a renewal of it next year. 

W. N. J. K. 

PERSONALS. 

CHARLES A. DECOURCY, A. B. ’78, 
has been engaged as assistant counsel for 
defendant in the important suit in Law- 
rence, Massachusetts, where Archbishop 
W llliams, as trustee, is sought to be held 
responsible for the debts due depositors 
in the banking business conducted by 
the Augustinians in charge of the Cath- 
olic parishes of that city. An appeal 
has been taken from the decision against 
the venerable prelate. To find our 
young barrister engaged in cases of such 
importance speaks favorably of his stand- 
ing. 

SWANS. BURNELL, M. D., of our med- 
ical staff, has been appointed oculist in 
the newly-established Garfield Memo- 
rial Hospital. 

SIDNEY E. MUDD, of the class of’78, 
though not a graduate of the College, 
has recently been admitted to the Dis- 
trict bar. He has served in the legisla- 
ture of Maryland, and still holds his res- 
idence in Charles County,awaiting some 
time in politics to inure to his advan- 
tage. He will find many distinguished 
co-laborers before the District courts 

whose diplomas bear the seal of our 
University. 

MAJOR JAMES FORNEY, U. S. Marine 
Corps, has just received a promotion. 

DANIEL C. LAWLER, A. B. ’81, now 
in the post-graduate course of law at 
Yale, delivered an eloquent address at 
the banquet of the Friendly Sons of St. 
Patrick, in New Haven, March 17. Not 
eloquent only but as sound in ethics as 
patriotic in sentiment. 

PROSPER E. THIAN, A. B. ’81, after 
an absence of two years in the West, 
where mining engineering has engaged 
his attention, is at home in the District, 
where he will pass his convalescence 
from a serious illness. 

WILLIAM A. LACKEY, after a season 
with Lawrence Barrett’s company, is at 
home for the summer. Several advanta- 
geous offers in the dramatic line are be- 
fore him for consideration. 

ERNEST LAPLACE, A. B. ’8o, has just 
concluded a four years’ course of medi- 
cine in the University of Louisiana, and 
in addition to his well-earned diploma, 
had the honor of an election to the post 
of valedictorian for a class of sixty-two 
members, the duties of which he dis- 
charged with gratifying success, as the 
local reporter thus briefly sets forth: 
“After an air by the orchestra, Dr. Ernest 
Laplace, of the graduating class, deliv- 
ered the valedictory. He spoke with a 
dignity and self-possession that rendered 
his remarks peculiarly impressive, and 
at the conclusion of his oration he was 
warmly congratulated by the professors 
of the University and by his confreres. 
He also received a very large number of 
bouquets from friends in the audience. 
The exercises terminated with the vale- 
dictory.” No heartier congratulations 
can reach our young friend, than those 
the JOURNAL tenders. 

IN OUR NEXT ISSUE we shall publish 
an interesting sketch contributed by 
Judge Dominick A. O’Byrne, of Savan- 
nah, Georgia. We are sure that his 
friends of College days and his class- 
mates of 1851, will be glad to hear of 
his restored health. So far as we can 
learn, ;Dr. F. M. Lancaster, Senator 
from Charles Co., in the Maryland As- 
sembly, and Lafayette J. Car'riel—now 
Carroll are the only other surviving 
members of this class. 

REV. P. F. HEALY, S. J., is still in 
San Francisco, where on his return from 
Alaska last summer, he placed himself 
under a distinguished specialist, whose 
treatment has thus far been of great 
benefit to him. In view of this fact, he 

wisely declines to make any change at 
present, though more than anxious to 
return to the East and to active em- 
ployment. While his improvement in 
health has not met to the full the hopes 
of his friends, we are happy to furnish 
the encouraging report which our last 
advices from Father Healy justify us in 
placing before our readers. 

OBITUARY. 

REV. DANIEL LYNCH, S. J. 

Death of a Venerable Priest After a 
Ministry of Thirty-nine Years. 

On Wednesday evening last Father 
Lynch passed away from life. His 
death was very sudden, and though he 
had been ailing for some few days, no 
serious termination of his illness was 
anticipated by his friends. He him- 
self, however, seemed to have some 
foreboding of his approaching end, and 
had made preparation to meet it in a 
manner becoming a true son of the 
church. Father Lynch was born in 
County Meath, Ireland, March 7, 1814. 
His father, Mr. Ambrose Lynch, emi- 
grated to this country about the year 
1817, and settled with his family in this 
city. By his natural shrewdness and 
untiring industry he amassed quite a 
fortune, and became one of the best 
known contractors in the District. He 
resided for many years in the dwelling- 
situated on the southeast corner of 
Sixth and E streets, afterward purchased 
by the late Mr. John Hanna. He in- 
vested a considerable amount of money 
in the purchase of large tracts of land, 
bounded by North Capitol, H, First, 
and L streets northwest. A large por- 
tion of this property he presented to 
Gonzaga College after his son’s entrance 
into the society. Not, however, as 
stated by a daily paper, on condition of 
his son’s permanent retention in the 
District, a bargain to which his supe- 
riors could never have been parties, 
but simply because moved thereunto by 
his great zeal for religion, and a desire 
to make a thanks-offering for his son’s 
vocation, a most precious thing to his 
Catholic heart. 

Young Daniel was at the early age of 
ten sent to the old “ Washington Semi- 
nary,” on F street, where he laid the 
foundation of that great erudition which 
has won for him such a high rank among 
literary men. He remained there until 
1829, when the seminary was closed. 
He next attended school at Georgetown 
College where, with the exception of 
one year spent at home on account of 
sickness, he remained until 1835, when 
he was graduated. 
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In November of this year he entered 
the Novitiate at Frederick, where he re- 
mained until 1839, when he returned to 
Georgetown to teach. 

In July, 1845, he was ordained priest 
in Trinity Church by Bishop Fenwick, 
of Boston. In the summer of 1846 he 
left Georgetown,after having taught there 
for seven consecutive years, and pro- 
ceeded to Holy Cross College, Worces- 
ter, Mass., where he remained one year. 
At the end of this period he returned to 
Georgetown College to fill the chair of 
rhetoric and history, which he occupied 
until August, 1848, when he went to the 
Novitiate at Frederick to teach the junior 
scholastics of the Society. In September, 
1849, he returned to Georgetown and 
resumed the chair of rhetoric. In July, 
1850, hewasplaced in charge of Trinity 
Church, Georgetown. In the fall of 
1851 he returned to the College as Vice- 
President and Prefect of Schools. In 
this capacity he continued until 1858, 
when he was appointed vice-president 
of the newly-chartered Gonzaga College, 
until that time known as the “ Old Semi- 
nary. ’ ’ With the exception of one year, 
which he spent in teaching at Fordham 
College, N. Y., all the remaining years 
of his life were spent at Gonzaga Col- 
lege. For many years he had charge 
of the Sunday-school at St. Aloysius’ 
Church, and brought it to a high state 
of perfection. Though engaged busily 
all day in the class-room, he found time 
to satisfy his zeal for souls. Many were 
the converts that he made, many the 
sinners that he reclaimed. Feebleness 
of health prevented him during the past 
five years from active missionary labors, 
but he continued to minister to many of 
his old penitents who found it hard to 
tear themselves away from so excellent 
a director as Father Lynch. He perse- 
vered in his favorite labor of teaching 
up to the very day of his death, and 
may thus be said to have “ died in har- 
ness. ’ ’ 

Father Lynch was one of the greatest 
linguists in the Society. His philological 
researches were constant and thorough. 
He had mastered before his death the 
Latin, Greek, Hebrew, German, Span- 
ish, Italian, French, and Irish lan- 
guages. His knowledge of foreign 
tongues proved of the greatest utility to 
him in the confessional. Excellent 
though he was in all these his forte seems 
to have been the Greek. His acquaint- 
ance with this language was most 
thorough, as the excellence of many of 
his pupils in this branch of knowledge 
fully attests. He was a most successful 
teacher and was greatly loved by his 
scholars. He knew well how to blend 

strictness with kindness, and while he 
attached the boys to himself he caused 
them to be diligent in their tasks. As a 
result those who enjoyed the advantage 
of his training were ever distinguished 
for their high scholarship. He was no 
less conversant with the English lan- 
guage than with foreign tongues. He 
was a great and appreciative reader, and 
there was hardly a book in the language 
of any literary excellence that he had 
not read. His favorite study was history. 
While resident at Gonzaga he delivered 
two courses of lectures on history, one 
to the students of Georgetown College 
and the other to the public. He was a 
most charming conversationalist, full of 
anecdote and varied information, with 
a dry vein of humor oftentimes enliven- 
ing his remarks. 

He was a little over 69 years of age 
when he died. Of these he had spent 
forty-five as a teacher and thirty-nine in 
the ministry. Of the forty-nine years 
of his religious life, he spent forty-three 
within the limits of the District. There 
was no man more beloved by those who 
knew him, none whose loss will be more 
deeply and widely felt. 

The funeral took place Friday morn- 
ing from St. Aloysius’ Church. The 
sacred edifice was crowded with his 
numerous friends, many of whom ac- 
companied his remains to the grave. 
Among the clergy present we noticed 
Fathers Denny, Noonan, O’Connell, 
and Boone, of St. Aloysius; Walter, of 
St. Patrick’s; Chappelle, D.D., of St. 
Matthew’s; O’Sullivan and Sullivan, of 
St. Peter’s; Ryan, D.D., of the Immacu- 
late Conception; Kenny and Dougherty 
of Canada; Devitt, Poland, O’Kane, 
Cache, Rocoffort, of Georgetown; 
Schleuter and Archambeau, of St. Jo- 
seph’s; DeWolf, of Alexandria; Mullaly, 
of Woodstock College, Maryland; Car- 
roll and Clarke, of Baltimore. The 
office of the dead was recited and fol- 
lowed by low mass and absolution. 
Father Denny officiated. The teachers 
of Gonzaga College, Messrs. Gillespie, 
Brownrigg, Mattson, Conway, Powers, 
and MacAvoy, acted as pall-bearers. 
Nearly thirty carriages followed the re- 
mains to the Georgetown College grave 
yard. The vice-president of George- 
town College, in the absence of the 
president, read the burial service, at 
which all the professors and students of 
the college assisted.—Sunday Capital. 

   

We again call attention to our list of 
advertisers. If you need anything in 
the list of articles, etc., mentioned 

' in these columns, give our patrons a call. 

MEDICAL DEPARTMENT 

OF THE 

UNIVERSITY OE GEORGETOAYN. 

The Thirty-Fifth Annual Commence- 
ment will be held in 

L IN C O LN HALL, 
ON 

Wednesday, April 30, at 8 o'’elk., p. m. 

The profession and the public are invited to 
be present. 

J. W. H. LOVEJOY, M. D., Dean. 

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. 

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

ACADMIIC DEPARTMENT. 

Faculty, 1883—1884. 

MEDIC41 DEPA K i ll Di li 

Faculty, 1883—1884* 

LAW DEPARTMENT. 

Faculty, 1883-’84. 

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 II. 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 BROSNAIIAN, 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, & 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. 

REV. JAMES A.. DOONAN, S. L* 
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. KLEINSCHM1DT, 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. 

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 OF 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. 

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., Clevelaiid, 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. 

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

DANIEL LINKINS, 

DEALER IN 

WOOD AND COAL, 
2240 lbs. to the ton. 

M UNN & CO. 
Continue to act as Soiicitors for 

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

L. MOORE, 
Dealer in 

SEEDS, GUANOS, 
AND 

IMPLEMENTS. 

Manufacturer of Fertilizers. 
No. 3147 Bridge Street, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

PATENTS, CAVEATS, TRADE-MARKS, 

COPYRIGHTS. 

for the United States, Canada, England, 
France, Germany, etc. 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., SCIENTIFIC 
AMERICAN office, 621 Broadway, New York. 

F 'RED. STOHLMAN, 

CONFECTIONERY, 
Keeps always on hand a full assortment 

of Fine Candies and Oakes, IceCream, &c. 
Orders for Cakes or lee Cream promptly 

delivered at the College. 
1254 High St-, Georgetown, D. C. 

SINSHE1MER & BRO , 
3151 M Street, 

Dealer in Gents’ & Boys’ 

FINE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

Bart’s fine shoes a specialty. 
COLLEGE TRADE KINDLY SOLICITED. 
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ACADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 
B. v. M. 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1799, 

and rebuilt in 1S73. 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 r equisites of ? refined and polished 

education. 
The Musical Department is under the 

supervision of graduates from the conser- 
vatories of Leipsic and Pari-, while the 
facilities for acquiring a knowhdge 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, 
BURROW'S & MATTINGLY, Proprietors. 

1246 Thirty-second street. Georgetown. 

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

MORNINGSUNFINESTATIONERY STORE 
1630 Fourteenth Street, N. W. 

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

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

AUTISTIC JOB PRINTING A SPECIALTY. 

JMIOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND AUCTIONEER, 

917 F street, Washington, D. O. 

gTUDENTS 
Of all classes will find it valuable to 

consult on all subjects the 
Uuion 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. 

"yyiLLETT & RUOFF, 

905 Pennsylvania Avenue. 
Washington, D, C. 

ALL THE SPRING STYLES IN DERBY 

HATS NOW READY, 

in Pearl, Brown, Bronze and Black. 

Dunlap’s New York Hats in Special 
Shapes. 

Complete stock of Mens’, Boys' and 
Children’s Straw Hats in Every Style. 

ALL AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 

WILLET & RUOFF. 

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 13ihSt., 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.   
TTENRY 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. 

FRANCIS MILLER, 
Dealer in French aud American 

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

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

Agent lor Averell Chemical Paint and Pratt’s 
Astral Oil. 

H ARRIS HOUSE, 

EUROPEAN PLAN, 

Pennsylvania Avenue,^Washington, D. C., 
NEAR 14TH STREET. 

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

Special rates toJCollegiates and their families 
Cuisine perfect in all its details. 

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. 

1117 Pennsylvania Ave. 

NATURE’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. JO18 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. 

JJ C. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER 

ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh street, Bet. G and H, 

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,j and none but the 

best workmen employed. 

QATHOLIC BOOKS. 

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

817 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 
JOgyOrders by mail promptly attended to 
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TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, Corner Seventh and E Streets, Washington, D. C. Entire Building, 
arm la m a m m a m » M ~ 

ESTABLISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHIONABLE 

HATTERS AND EURETERS, 
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. K, R. Depot, 
Washington, D. C. 

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

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

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

And also full line of 
CELLULOID OUFES & COLLARS, 

Go to 
W. NORDLINGER & CO., 

NATIONAL CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street, 
Georgetown, D. C. 

Special Inducements to College Trade.   

JOHN T. VARNELL, 
GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 

CENTRE MARKET. 
BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON, LAMB, 

All of the best quality. 

WASHINGTON CITY CALCIUM 
'' LIGHT 00. 

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

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

implied with good lights. 
L. MOXLEY. 

H ENRY Gr. WAGNER, 

JEWELLER, WATCH AND 
CLOCK MAKER. 

No. 3221 M Street, West Washington, 

DEALER IN 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, 
BOOKS, STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

0 H. PICKLING, 

* FORREST HALL DRUG STORE. 

DRUGS, MEDICINES, TRUSSES, 
MEDICINAL LIQUORS, MIN- 

ERAL WATERS. 
FULL LINE HOLIDAY GOODS. 

1260 Thirty-second St., WestWashington. 

B' ROBINSON. W. L. CIIERY. 

J> ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D.C. 

JJUME, CLEARY & CO., 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. C. 

Dealers in 
PINE 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 Lee of charge. 

^yORTH LOOKING AT, 
OUR IMMENSE, 

WELL SELECTED, 

ELEGANTLY MADE 

AND STYLISHLY CUT 

CLOTHING- 
FOR MEN, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 

WE CORDIALLY INVITE AN INSPECTION 

OF GOODS AND PRICES. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 
625 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 

HA) TS! HATS! 

A LARGE ASSORTMENT FOR MEN 
AND BOYS. 

EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

W. F. SEYMOUR, 
132 Bridge St., Georgetown, 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 Optimus.  

JOHN F. LENAGHAN, 
WHOLESALE DEALER IN 

FINE BRANDIES, WINES, LIQUORS, 

Butter, Eggs, Cheese, and 

GENERAL PRODUCE, 

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

JAS. H. SKIDMORE, 
DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF 

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

WASHINGTON. D. C. 

A. STARKE, 
-J nm.T.v’am 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 ail other times 
guarantee perfect satisfaction at his busi- 
ness establishment. 

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. 

J> NORDLINGER, 

FINE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

Fine Goods Suitable for College Trade 
a Specialty. 

PRICES MODERATE. 

3124 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

J^ICIIARD 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 

RODS, CORDS, &C. 

E~ E. J ACKSON & CO., 
. (WM. B. REDGRAVE.) 

LUMBER DEALERS, 

13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 



110 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOTJRNAL. 

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. 

j ) II. 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.SMITIl 
AMERICAN. GEO. WOODS & CO.’S 
AND ESTEY ORGANS. 

SHEET MUSIC, MUSIC BOOKS, AND MU- 
SICAL MERCHANDISE 

gPRING AND SUMMER. 

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

1NG CANES 

B. H. STiNEMETZ, 
HATTER AND FURRIER, 

1237 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

Wm. M. Galt T. J. Mayer. 

WM. M. GALT & CO. 

FLOUR AND FEED, 
Wholesale Agents for 

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

Indiana Avenue and First Street. 

Washington, D. C. 

ARBOUR & HAMILTON, 

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 
GROCERIES, 

Wines, Liquors, Havana and Domestic 
Cigars. 

614 and 618 Pennsylvania Avenue bet. 6'tli 
and 7t,h sts.. Washing-ton. D. C. 

J L. SMITHMEYEK. PAUL J. PELTZ. 

J L. SMITHMEYER & CO., 

ARCHITECTS, 
No. 763 Fifteenth Street, northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

T H. SCHNEIDER & SON, 
Dealers in 

BUILDING & GENERAL HARDWARE, 

Machinists & Engineers’Supplies, 
Wholesale and Retail. 

1010 AND 1012 PENNSYLVANIA AVE , 

Washington, D. C. 

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

WEST, SOUTHWEST, NORTH 
ANO 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. 

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

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

Columbus and Indianapolis. 
Distance shorter than by any other route. 

For information please address 

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

Connection by Telephone through B. &0. 
Ticket and B. & O. Express Office. 

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


