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A Practical Nation—Its Peculiar 
Dangers. 

ADAM CLARKE WRIGHT, A. M. 

Mr. Thomas Carlyle, the late Eng- 
lish essayist, and, as some have con- 
sented to rank him, philosopher as well, 
once undertook to compress our na- 
tional character into this portable and 
pithy phrase: “ The American people 
are a nation of braggarts. ’ ’ 

Without pausing to inquire whether 
this expression was set down as a fair 
statement of the result of Mr. Carlyle’s 
observation of American character, or 
whether, as is more probable, it was 
struck off merely to satisfy that phrase- 
mongering mania which so possessed the 
man, we are bound in common frank- 
ness to admit that it is not without an 
admixture of truth. As a people and 
as individuals we are given to much 
boasting. And having thus confessed 
the truth, we may as well go the frill 
length of the whole truth, and admit 
that we have not denied national recog- 
nition to the implied precept contained 
in the maxim laid down by one of our 
own rare philosophers : “ He that blow- 
eth not his own horn the same shall not 
be blown.” 

But while we are in candor bound to 
make this confession, I must not omit 
to add, what all the world is, in like 
candor, bound to concede, that in the 
splendid achievements which adorn the 
lhistory of a short century of national 
ife, the United States finds that which 
would arouse the enthusiasm and exalt 
the pride of a people with duller spirits 
than our own. 

One of the boasts which is rarely off 
our tongues is what we are pleased to 
call the practical bent of all our tastes, 
habits, affections, and processes of 
thought! With a great flourish of trum- 
pets we publish to the world that we are 
the practical nation of a practical age ; 
that in philosophy we have passed from 
under the dominion of procrustean for- 
mulas and unbending dogmas; that, 
true to the proud spirit of a free-born 
people, we have spurned from our im- 

patient necks the yoke of the despotic 
empire of tradition; and that the tal- 
ents, energies, and aspirations which 
other peoples in past ages frittered 
away in a bootless pursuit of subtle re- 
finements and unsubstantial theories, 
we, in our greater wisdom, have con- 
centrated with glorious results upon 
those problems in the Euclid of life 
whose factors, both known and un- 
known, are things tangible, things prac- 
tical. 

Whatever of vain boasting we may 
do—and we have been candid on that 
score—this boast is something more 
than the “ sounding brass and the tink- 
ling cymbal” of empty vanity. To 
make it good we invite all skeptics but 
to observe our daily life. We have in 
truth, as perhaps no other people of 
equal enlightenment and refinement in 
the history of our kind, ignored theory 
and the things which can be known 
only by our reason, and confined all 
our faculties, both ot mind and body, 
to those things which can be known 
by our senses. It is the purpose of the 
brief remarks, which it is my privilege 
to submit to your consideration to-day, 
to show that in this very condition 
which we make the occasion for so much 
self-satisfaction, is to be read a pres- 
ent evil and a future menace to our pros- 
perity and happiness. 

We are absolutely destitute of any 
philosophical method or system what- 
ever, unless, indeed, the repudiation of 
all systems be itself a system. I am 
not led to inquire here at any length 
why this is so. I may say briefly that 
it is due partly to our youth; partly to 
our widely-extended and almost infi- 
nitely diversified territory; partly to 
the nature of our political institutions, 
and particularly to that feature of local 
self-government and inter-State inde- 
pendence which so long obtained 
amongst us without practical opposition; 
and it is due in even larger degree to 
the mixed character of our population, 
which already includes every race into 
which the human family has been di- 
vided by the wisdom of the Creator, 
and every creed and sect into which it 
has been rent by the ignorance, passion, 

or pride of man. But chief among this 
concourse of causes, is that grotesque 
absurdity which has laid hold upon our 
convictions; that philosophy involves 
in its very nature, either the bondage 
of the intellect or the dissipation of its 
faculties in a senseless striving after 
unattainable truths. Nowit can hardly 
be necessary for me to say that by phi ■ 
losophy, as I speak of it here, is not 
meant the system of Aristotle or of 
Plato, of Kant or of Spinoza, of Bacon 
or of Des Cartes, or any other of the 
various particular systems upon which 
metaphysical investigation has been or 
may be projected. I take that wider 
sense of the term which is contained in 
one of the accepted definitions that 
have been given of it: Philosophy is 
the knowledge of things, through their 
causes and by our reason. 

No complaint is made, then, because 
the average American citizen is without 
clear and exact ideas upon the doctrine 
of the universals or the various theories 
of innate ideas. The complaint made 
is the graver one, that under the domin- 
ion of a gospel of godless utility, such 
as Bentham preached and the great 
Bacon both preached and practiced, we 
have been led into a' contempt for the 
only species of knowledge worthy of the 
name—that knowledge which has its 
root in the causes of things. Such 
knowledge as this, and such knowledge 
alone, enables those who possess it not 
only to see, as the beasts of the field 
can do equally as well, what comes 
under their senses, but to understand and 
appreciate the relations which exist be- 
tween the various objects which have 
been presented by the senses to the mind. 
And this apprehension of things in their 
essential relations can alone supply that 
common bond of thought between a 
widely dispersed and variously com- 
pounded nation such as ours, which 
would knit into a community of thought, 
sentiment and aspiration the jealous 
sections and discordant passions of our 
people. 

And is this not important more than 
that? Is it not useful even according 
to the pinched and drivelling doctrine 
of utility itself ? In common with 
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every human society, we have our sys- 
tem of public opinion with its code 
moral and code civil. That its laws 
should be wise in their character and 
constant in their administration is a 
matter of scarcely less importance to 
society than the wisdom and stability of 
the laws upon our statute-books or our 
court-rolls. It is certain that this can 
be secured only by the creation of a 
fixed, permanent, and clearly-defined 
current of public opinion. It is no less 
certain that without that unity of thought 
of which we have just spoken, the unity 
of sentiment, which alone can create 
such a current, can never be secured. 

Being, as we are, without any such 
community of thought or aspiration, 
the result is just what might be ex- 
pected—just what indeed is inevitable— 
the public opinion of America, save in 
a few points of national prejudice or 
passion, is as currentless to-day as the 
Dead Sea. 

Now, if the future lying ahead of us 
were crowded with the perils of hostility 
from without, there is no doubt that we 
might even under such conditions win 
and wear the glory which the world 
awards to the triumphs of a brave peo- 
ple. But the future of America, if such 
a future be possible to any country, is 
one of peace and safety from external 
danger; and without a constant current 
of public opinion to give form and 
body to public endeavor, we can never 
hope to carve out of a future of peace 
the honors and the rewards which man- 
kind does not deny to the noble achieve- 
ments of a wise and a virtuous people. 

I have no ambition to cut a figure 
either as a croaker or a prophet of evil. 
But I cannot forget if I would that far 
back in human history—at a time when 
the whole earth was of one language and 
of one speech, there was projected upon 
the most carefully matured plans and 
under the direction of the most skilful 
and cunning artisans that the human race 
could furnish, a city and a tower whose 
top was to each unto heaven ; nor can 
I forget that of all the means which lay 
at the command of Omnipotence for 
frustrating the project, Omniscience 
chose the confusion of tongues, “ that 
they might not understand one another’s 
speech.” “And,” says the inspired 
chronicler in conclusion of the story, 
“ the name of that city and tower was 
Babel, because the Lord did there con- 
found the language of all the earth.” 

When, therefore, I see this great na- 
tion attempting to build upon a peace- 
ful future a proud monument of national 
glory, whose summit is to keep company 
with the stars of the heavens, and when 

I reflect that this greaj; work has begun 
with a confusion of tongues, and with- 
out any plan by which to secure concert 
of action among the builders, I remem- 
ber the tower that rose out of the plain 
of Shinar, and confess myself unable to 
find anywhere a foothold for a faith in 
the project of that kind which is said to 
move mountains. 

The crusade against liberal education 
which has lately assumed redoubled vig- 
or, is but another manifestation of this 
practical spirit. I can hope to add 
nothing to the able address to which 
you have just listened upon that theme ; 
and although the subject is full of in- 
terest and importance, shall pass it with 
the single remark that this opposition 
has its foundation in a total misconcep- 
tion of the true ends of a university 
education. The purpose of such an ed- 
ucation is not, as these practical men 
delude themselves into believing, to 
pack, by hydraulic pressure, a given 
number of facts into the empty cham- 
bers of the student’s mind, though a 
just proportion of these may be insisted 
upon. But, as has been said by one who 
(if any man of his age) may speak upon 
this subject as one having authority, the 
central purpose of every true system of 
education is “ to open the mind, to cor- 
rect it, to refine it, to enable it to know, 
before attempting to make it know; to 
enable it to digest, master, rule and use 
its knowledge after acquiring it; and to 
give it power over its own faculties, as 
application, flexibility, method, critical 
exactness, sagacity, resource, address, 
eloquent expression.” 

And I know, ladies and gentlemen, 
that you will pardon something to the 
emotions of tender affection which by 
nature’s highest law the son bears to- 
wards his mother, and will permit me to 
bear the testimony of one who speaks 
of his own knowledge to the fact that 
this is the scheme of education upon 
which Georgetown University contrib- 
utes its full share to the advancement of 
our country in all the ways of honor and 
of true greatness. And I do know that not 
all .the empty babblings of all the sordid 
apostles of “Practical Education,” or 
“Practical Utility,” that have preached, 
or may preach, can ever cause this great 
seat of learning to swerve by the breadth 
of a single hair from these principles, 
because they rest upon the convictions 
of a profound sense of duty to mankind. 
I cannot undertake to say what other 
universities may do or may not do, but 
this University, at least, can never be 
brought to a feebler sense of the value 
of such education than was possessed by 
the pagan poet of old, who, groping 

amid the mists and shadows of a pagan 
civilization, saw and bore testimony to 
its value in these lines: 
“Felix qui potuit rerum cognoscere causas, 

Atque metus omnes, et inexorabile fatum, 
Subjecit pedibus, strepitumque Acherontis 

avari.” 

But nowhere is the influence of this 
practical spirit so manifest as upon pub- 
lic morals. It is not surprising that when 
we despise every branch of knowledge 
that is not useful we should give our 
assent to that theory of morals which 
declares that nothing which is not useful 
can be honest. Indeed the two theories 
are in fact the same theory differently 
applied. 

I do not propose to transgress the 
proprieties of this occasion and offend 
your ears by a recital of the scandalous 
developments which have recently been 
made in Wall street, in the various de- 
partments of the government, and in 
the less conspicuous circles of private 
life ; though to do so would not be to 
wander from my subject. I shall con- 
tent myself with insisting upon it that 
this confusion in the public mind be- 
tween what is useful and what is honest 
contributed far more than the innate 
depravity of human nature to that 
wreckage of character and fortune which 
a few weeks ago shocked the whole 
country. 

And this is plain enough when we 
consider that in the catalogue of useful 
things which we are told must be sought 
before everything else, there is not one 
single article which cannot be bought 
for money. Money is the representa- 
tive of everything that is useful. And 
hence this whole doctrine of utility re- 
solves itself into this one precept: Get 
money! honestly and justly if you can ; 
by sharp practice and a compromise 
with the demands of honor if you must; 
BUT GET IT! And “on this one com- 
mand hang all the law and the prophets ’ ’ 
of this new gospel. 

Nor can we escape the knowledge, if 
we would, that this thing is spreading. 
On a recent occasion one of the purest 
and ablest men in our public life de- 
clared his conviction that the corrup- 
tions existing to-day under our Govern- 
ment equal m grossness those of the 
“most corrupt governments of the most 
corrupt ages of the world.” And while 
there is no doubt that the eloquent 
speaker was carried by the force of his 
outraged feelings into a stronger expres- 
sion than was altogether just and fair, 
there is no doubt whatever that this 
spirit is growing every day. 

And although there is not time for 
more I can point you to just one fact 
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which will abundantly confirm that 
statement. Everybody remembers how, 
only twenty-five years ago, the people 
of the Southern States were the objects 
of the pity, not unmingled with the 
scorn and contempt of their more prac- 
tical brethren of other sections, because 
of what was considered the mad folly of 
going into a disastrous war without the 
incitement either of “conquest, glory, 
triumph, or spoils,” but simply in de- 
fence, whether rightly or wrongly does 
not concern us now, of a principle, an 
abstraction, a subtlety, a refinement, a 
mere ens rationis, that never did repre- 
sent a dollar in value, and which never 
could have been made to represent a 
dollar in value, whether it triumphed or 
whether it fell. 

The course of events and the drift of 
sentiment in the Southern States during 
the past few years are understood by 
every one who has observed them to be 
a proclamation to the world that the 
spirit which twenty-five years ago made 
such a thing possible has departed, and 
I fear departed forever, and that the 
chivalric South of the olden time is 
rapidly becoming as practical as the most 
practical of other sections of the coun- 
try. Upon the majestic ruins of the dis- 
mantled fabric of Southern chivalry has 
been reared that “New South ” of which 
we all hear so much; and the control 
of its destinies is rapidly passing into 
the control of those “ sophisters, econo- 
mists, and calculators,” whose prime 
boast it is that they are endowed of 
that keen business sense which is unable 
to see any value in anything which can- 
not by “commercial methods” be re- 
duced to feet and inches or to units, 
monetary or avoirdupois. 

Nor can it be long now before such 
of the old spirits as may be left to see 
the full consummation of this “pro- 
gress” and “development,” as it is 
called, will have nothing left them but 
to join with sad hearts and broken pride 
in the glowing eloquence and moving 
pathos of the great Burke’s farewell to 
mediaeval chivalry: “The age of chiv- 
alry is gone,” exclaimed the great ora- 
tor; “the unbought grace of life, the 
cheap defense of nations, the nurse of 
manly sentiment and heroic enterprise. 
It is gone; that sensibility of principle; 
that chastity of honor which felt a stain 
like a wound; which inspired courage, 
while it mitigated ferocity; which enno- 
bled whatever it touched, and under 
which vice itself lost half its evil by 
losing all its grossness. ’ ’ 

And in conclusion, ladies and gen- 
tlemen, if you will permit me a single 
word in my own person, lest I be mis- 

understood. I desire to say that in the 
preparation of these remarks I have not 
drawn inspiration either from the 
lamentations of Jeremiah or the vexa- 
tions of Job. I have not been edu- 
cated in the philosophy of despair; 
but in that higher philosophy which 
teaches the goodness of God and the 
perfectibility of man. 

It has been said, and I have been 
taught to believe, that there is an ul- 
timate point of depression from which 
human affairs naturally turn in a con- 
trary progress, and beyond which they 
never pass in their decline. A state of 
intolerable disorder is always reached 
at some time or other, when it be- 
comes the common interest to seek out 
and apply such remedies as will remove 
them. Recent developments which I 
have referred to, have awakened both the 
business and the moral sense of the 
country to the necessity of doing some- 
thing to check that spirit of mad specu- 
lation which is poisoning the stream of 
social virtue at the fountains. No 
great penetration of mind is necessary 
to point out, as I have attempted to do, 
the cause of these speculations. And in 
the removal of the cause lies the only rem 
edy. Let us hope that the mistake will 
not be made of thinking that legislation 
alone can reach and cure the evil. It 
can never do it. Legislation may do 
much; but unaided it is more apt, on 
the principle of the survival of the 
shrewdest, to make out of a nation of 
stupid thieves a nation of shrewd thieves 
than a nation of honest men. 

If the people of the country are in 
earnest and would be successful, they 
must supplement the vigorous agency 
of legislative power with the more 
quiet, but more pervading and poten- 
tial force of a broad, liberal, humaniz- 
ing system of education ; such an edu- 
cation as will lift us out of the low 
level of our own infirmities, and lead us 
up to a reverence for what is ‘‘ great 
among the living, gracious among the 
dead, and marvellous among the Powers 
that cannot die.” 

AMONG those born with a silver spoon 
Creighton College, Omaha, stands pre- 
eminent. The offspring of a wife’s 
pious and practical devotion to her hus- 
band’s memory, it is in its seventh year 
made the recipient of further bounty 
from another member of the family. 
Mr. John A. Creighton fits it out with 
a complete scientific department to be 
sheltered under a roof which he like- 
wise presents. 

THE ANCIENT CLASSICS AS A 

FEATURE OF LIBERAL EDUCA- 

TION. 

T. D. J. GALLAGHER, A. B. 

The oft-heard phrase, a “liberal ed- 
ucation,” has not escaped the common 
martyrdom of being little understood; 
hence it is not strange—it was rather to 
be expected—that a ‘ ‘ practical ’ ’ man 
such as Mr. Charles Francis Adams pro- 
fesses to be, should say very, very little 
of such a nature as to lead us even to 
infer on his part an intelligent appreci- 
ation of its meaning, for, surprisingly 
enough in these days of “modern 
thought,” it is a phrase with a meaning. 
Surely things have come to a pretty pass, 
even in a giddy age, when a writer 
somewhat prominent needs to be ad- 
vised of the signification of the terms that 
he employs, and to be reminded that 
the thousand points which he raises in 
his contribution to the discussion of a 
vexed question are mere problems of 
detail, whose solutions follow, as a mat- 
ter of course, when principles are set- 
tled of which he knows nothing. This 
is sad enough, indeed; and in this con- 
sideration alone a philosopher of the 
weeping sort might find abundant ma- 
terial for long and bitter meditation. 
Yet, as might be expected, the situa- 
tion is not without its ridiculous feat- 
ures. For while we are reasonably in- 
dignant that a wanton attack should be 
made upon what we cannot but regard 
as an admirable institution, while it is 
altogether matter for surprise that Mr. 
Adams should strive to effect even a 
low purpose by the help of the very 
arguments that should legitimately 
thwart that purpose, it is simply amusing 
to find that his peevish objections to the 
study of the ancient classics should have 
taken such an unexpected shape as to 
warrant any sensible reader in suppos- 
ing when he lays down the brochure 
that so far from having read an opinion 
in the classics controversy, he has in 
reality been diverting himself with cer- 
tain most interesting “Leaves from a’ 
Family Journal,” or, better still, “The 
Entertaining Confessions of a Disap- 
pointed Man. ’ ’ Disappointed, forsooth, 
because a half-classical training did not 
form him for the cheerful calling of en- 
gineer and “modern thoughtist!” 

Now, to discuss colors with a blind 
man could hardly fail to be an unprofit- 
able amusement. Accordingly, since 
we have assumed, as a careful perusal of 
“A College Fetich” allows us to do, 
that its author, in spite of a generous 
use of the phrase, “a liberal education,” 
has not his eyes open to a sense of its 
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signification, why should our charity 
stop short of a brief treatise on the 
liberal ? 

The great philosopher has said : “Of 
professions those rather are useful which 
bear fruit; those liberal which tend to 
enjoyment. By fruitful I mean which 
yield revenue; by enjoyable, where 
nothing accrues of consequence beyond 
the using. ” It is twenty-two hundred 
years ago, to be sure, since Aristotle 
wrote this in his “Rhetoric.” Conse- 
quently it is old. Consequently it will 
be said by those honest souls who want 
a nineteenth-century answer to a nine- 
teenth-century question that Aristotle 
has nothing to do with the matter un- 
der discussion, which is, as they will 
ask us to remember, the position of the 
classics in a system of liberal education. 
But truth is older than fiction; and just 
as truly as the liberal was in the world 
in the days of Aristotle, it is in the 
world now, for the nature of man is the 
same to day as it was then, and the lib- 
eral is a specific idea. And, as. a spe- 
cific idea, it is as truly representative of 
a peculiar something as is the idea of 
the beautiful, or of the true, or of the 
hopeful. 

Moreover it is just as opposite to the 
idea of the useful as it ever was. As 
Cardinal Newman has so eloquently ex- 
pressed it: “It was in the world then, 
it is in the world now, and, as in the 
case of the dogmas of faith, it is illus- 
trated by a continuous historical tradi- 
tion, and never was out of the world 
from the time it came into it. There 
have, indeed, been differences of opin- 
ion from time to time as to what pur- 
suits and what arts come under that idea, 
but such differences are but an additional 
evidence of its reality. That idea must 
have a substance in it, which has main- 
tained its ground amid these conflicts 
and changes, which has ever served as a 
standard to measure things withal, which 
has passed from mind to mind un- 
changed, when there was so much to 
color, so much to influence any notion 
or thought whatever, which was not 
founded in our very nature. Were it a 
mere generalization it would have varied 
with the subjects from which it was gen- 
eralized, but though its subjects vary 
with the age, it varies not itself. The 
palaestra may seem a liberal exercise to 
Lycurgus and illiteral to Seneca; coach- 
driving and prize-fighting may be recog- 
nized in Elis and condemned in Eng- 
land; music may be despicable in the 
eyes qf certain moderns and be in the 
highest place with Aristotle and Plato, 
(and the case is the same in the par- 
ticular application of the idea of beauty 

or of goodness or of moral virtue, there 
is a difference of tastes, a difference of 
judgments); still these variations imply 
instead of discrediting the archetypal 
idea, which is but a previous hypothesis 
or condition, by means of which issue 
is joined between contending opinions, 
and without which there would be noth- 
ing to dispute about.” 

Grateful to the Cardinal for proving 
to us, in his own incisive way, that in 
the liberal is embodied a specific idea 
distinct from the idea of the useful, for 
the plain reason that one idea is not 
another idea, we proceed in order to 
define and illustrate the word itself, the 
sign of that idea. To be brief, then, 
when we speak of a “liberal” educa- 
tion or of “liberal” knowledge, we 
mean that knowledge which, from its 
very nature, can afford to be cut off 
from everything else and still have life; 
we mean that knowledge which, as New- 
man says, “stands on its own preten- 
sions, is independent of sequel, expects 
no complement, refuses to be informed 
by any end, or absorbed into any art, 
in order duly to present itself to our 
contemplation.” This is what is meant 
by a liberal education, if there is any 
force in words. And notwithstanding 
the present widespread influence of the 
Baconian philosophy, a philosophy that 
has aimed to transfer the physical scien ces 
and, in a manner, all science, from the 
order of liberal pursuits to the distinct 
class of the useful, evidences are not 
wanting to show that in this matter we 
are, without knowing it, Aristotleians 
in spite of ourselves. That is to say, 
we truly understand the liberal just as it 
was understood by the Stagirite twenty- 
two hundred years ago. For assuredly 
all of us agree that mercantile occupa- 
tions are in no sense liberal; that a game 
of whist or a sortie at chess is liberal so 
long as it is not made the occasion of gam- 
bling, and that it ceases to be such when 
personal gain is the motive; that theology 
to instance a learned profession, “ cul- 
tured as a contemplation,” is a 
thoroughly liberal pursuit, but forfeits 
its claim to that appellation when it 
charitably condescends to be limited to 
the catechism or the pulpit; that a 
game of baseball is essentially liberal, 
while a dissertation on the properties 
of a neutral salt is not: in short, the 
most commonplace pursuits, if only 
they be complete and self-sufficient, are 
invested with the specific attribute of 
liberality, while, on the contrary, that 
which is otherwise most important and 
meritorious, loses this character, once 
it becomes subservient to something 
outside of itself. 

But we have gone far enough with 
our treatise on the liberal to be able 
safely to infer that a liberal education, 
from the mere necessity of the case, 
has its end in itself. That end, we in- 
sist, is to invigorate the mental facul- 
ties, and, generally speaking, to human- 
ize and expand the intellect. We have 
said sufficient to show that while we 
fully recognize the necessity of such 
attention to the practical as properly 
belongs to the useful or mechanical 
arts, we believe that there are other 
subjects, besides mere utility, to claim 
our attention, such as the attainment of 
truth, the elevation of the moral nature, 
and the culture of the intellect. A 
practical man is all very well in his 
way; so is a wild bull, but a bull in a 
china-shop is a horse of another color, 
and a practical man on the classics is 
an outrageous anomaly: for he is, in 
every sense, the wrong man in the 
wrong place. 

To those who oppose the study of 
the classics on the somewhat general 
ground that it is of no use, the reply is 
ready that a subject of study may be 
eminently “useful” in the highest, 
widest sense, without being of any direct 
benefit in the avocations of life. “ If 
it has served to enlarge, sharpen, in- 
vigorate, or polish any of the mental 
powers; if it has imparted vigor and 
accuracy of reasoning ; if it has served 
to form a sound and correct judgment'; 
if it has trained the mind to a habit of 
close attention; if it has enabled a 
man to take larger, clearer, more ac- 
curate views of any subject which may 
be presented to him in the ordi- 
nary business of his life; if it has 
enabled him to express his thoughts 
with more clearness and power; 
if, in short, it has in any way 
made him wiser, better, more able or 
more refined,” then has that branch of 
knowledge been of the highest use to 
him, though he has never had occasion 
to employ the smallest iota of it in the 
amputation of a limb, or in the mea- 
suring out of cloth, or in the carrying 
on of a war. 

Now, it is precisely because the classi- 
cal writings, considered as subjects of 
study, eminently combine in them- 
selves all these advantages, that they 
are made the central (they have not 
been made the exclusive') object in our 
system of liberal education. Some 
central study there must be, if many 
studies are expected to blend together 
so harmoniously that each shall exactly 
fill its own position ; for without that 
unity which only some unifying princi- 
ples can effect, such an admirable re- 

■     \ 
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suit as that embraced in the idea of a 
liberal education could never be brought 
about. Now it is demonstrable a priori 
that the study of language is of es- 
sential importance as an intellectual 
discipline; because language is so in- 
timately connected with thought itself 
that an investigation of the laws 
of one is an investigation of the 
laws of the other. This is true of 
language study in general, that it 
cultivates the memory, the judgment, 
the analytical powers, the imagination, 
the reason. Is it not especially true of 
the study of the ancient classics? 
Surely, as regards the memory, a thor- 
ough mastery of paradigms and rules, 
the act of recollecting particular words 
.and phrases, the ever-present necessity 
of bearing in mind a quantity of his- 
torical, mythological, and philological 
information, with a view to a correct 
understanding of the classical authors, 
must invigorate and develop that impor- 
tant faculty by affording it a constant 
practice. The judgment is most actively 
exercised in the work of translation, 
from the fact that the student is obliged 
to take apart and put together every 
sentence and paragraph, but especially 
has plenty to do when the matter in 
hand is the analysis of a whole work; 
it is, moreover, called into lively play 
in the examination of difficulties, in the 
comparing of synonyms, in the exem- 
plification of rules, in the hunt for par- 
allel passages—a hunt which, by the way, 
should always be undertaken on foot. 
He learns to compare excellences, to 
notice peculiarities. As for the imagi- 
nation, in everything that deals with the 
imagination we recur, in spite of our- 
selves, to the old models always. The 
sculptor, filled with high dreams of his 
art, repairs to Rome, as it were, in- 
stinctively, to study the matchless beauty 
of the Apollo Belvidere and the won- 
drous group of Laocoon and the sub- 
lime agony of the Dying Gladiator; or 
to Florence to behold the Faun of 
Praxiteles and the Venus of Milo. The 
old masters beckon the young painter 
to Venice, to Rome, to Antwerp, to 
Dresden. The architect especially loves 
the mediaeval forms. So, he who would 
be drawn to the masterpieces of word- 
painting, who would admire the “wing- 
ed words” of the lords of language, 
who would worthily satisfy his instinctive 
love for beautiful sounds and thought- 
forms, who would place himself under 
the full influences of compositions that 
combine the freshness and simplicity of 
nature with the last polish of an art 
which “conceals itself,” will betake 
himself to the ancient classics. “He 

will mark the perfect truth of expres- 
sions which can never grow old.” In 
the odes of Pindar and Horace, in the 
dialogues of Plato, and the satires of 
Juvenal, in the Epics of Homer and 
Virgil and Lucan, in the “half-Olym- 
pian ’ ’ laughter of Aristophanes, in the 
“chirrup” of Anacreon, in the solem- 
nity of Aeschylus, in the cooing of 
Tibullus, he will find perfect truth to 
nature, charming simplicity—power that 
is terrible and music that is heavenly. 
Ah! but this is all deception; the an- 
tiquity of the classics has lent them a 
deceitful halo. “There are immortal 
poets, whose immortality, my mature 
judgment tells me, is wholly due to the 
fact that they lived two thousand years 
ago,” says Mr. Adams. Now, in spite 
of the “ mature judgment ” of Mr. Ad- 
ams, may we not still believe that the 
ancient classics, with their unapproached 
intrinsic excellences, or, to use the 
words of Mr. Adams himself, with the 
advantage over modern productions of 
being “hopelessly and unattainably 
superior” thereto, will be so much the 
more worthy of study for being sub- 
jected to the mellowing influences of 
time ? 

Then, the fact that the Greek and 
Latin are “ dead ” languages, renders 
them more serviceable instruments with 
which to work to attain the elegant 
savor of a liberal mind. For, while 
living languages are ever fluctuating in 
such a manner that at a given time it is 
difficult to decide whether they are pro- 
gressing or retrograding, the ancient 
tongues have finished their course ; con-, 
sequently, we may study them at every 
stage of their progress, from their in- 
cipient rudeness to their highest state 
of perfection; and while we give way 
to curious speculations on their subse- 
quent decline, we are, at the same time, 
free to select, praise, and condemn. 
It has been said, however, that an ac- 
quaintance with Goethe, for instance, 
is as valuable as an acquaintance with 
any author of antiquity. We reply that 
the proper study of such a writer as 
Goethe requires, on the part of the stu- 
dent, a certain maturity of mind, an 
ability to measure the influences—reli- 
gious, political, and personal—under 
which Goethe wrote—a power to dis- 
criminate truth from falsehood, good 
from evil; in other words, that very 
liberal training which a youth under 
education is striving after. The ancient 
classics, on the other hand, deal with 
humanity in the gross, but with a beau- 
tiful simplicity, with a statuesque calm- 
ness “near to our sympathies, but far 
from our controversies. ’ ’ 

There are many other reasons why our 
language, or any modern language, 
would be inferior to the classical 
tongues for the purposes of education ; 
time will admit of scarcely more than 
a hint of them. We grant, of course, 
that in every system of education the 
vernacular is to be cultivated. If, after 
a boy has finished a prolonged educa- 
tional course, he is ignorant of the 
grammar of his own language and un- 
able to write it with purity, or to appre- 
ciate the beauties of its classics, assur- 
edly that boy’s education has been a 
failure. But we contend that with 
proper arrangements such a lamentable 
result can never take place. We are also 
prepared to admit that the study of the 
vulgar tongue may be made a somewhat 
useful instrument of mental discipline, 
and, indeed, there are many to whom 
it is perhaps the only medium of cul- 
ture. But all this is foreign to the point 
at issue, and while we grant this we 
claim that our mother-tongue is so 
incorporated with our conventional 
modes of thought and expression, we 
use it so easily and with the outlay of so 
little reflection upon the meaning of the 
words and the structure of the sen- 
tences which we utter, that we necessarily 
fail to acquire from its study that knowl- 
edge of the principles of language- 
formation, and that forceful accuracy 
in its own use, whicli we get inevitably 
from even the half acquisition of a lan- 
guage learned only by persistent and 
laborious effort. Again, our own lan- 
guage is simple in structure and ar- 
rangement, while the Greek and the 
Latin are singularly varied in the col- 
lection of their words, and most in- 
volved in the make up of their sentences. 
Hence, the thorough apprehension of 
a passage in an ancient writer requires a 
much greater exertion of the analytical 
and reflective powers, and consequently 
insures a more vigorous intellectual 
training. Moreover, the intrinsic beauty 
of structure of the Greek and Latin 
tongues deserves to be insisted on, if 
only for the fact that no opponent of 
classical studies has ever dared to ques- 
tion it; besides, modern literary pro- 
ductions are filled with classical allusions. 
“Classical quotation,” said Dr. John- 
son, “ is the parole of literary men 
all over the world.” Finally, the clas- 
sical languages are the key to the more 
important modern tongues-the Romanic 
family of languages. On this point 
Dr. Max Muleler says : “ Any one who 
desires to learn the modern Roman lan- 
guages—Italian, Spanish and French— 
will find that he actually has to spend 
less time if he learns Latin first, than if 
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he had studied each of these modern I 
dialects separately, and without the 
foreknowledge of their common parent. ’ ’ 

And now we have, as far as we could, 
expressed, not our sentiments, but our 
idea of a liberal education—an idea that 
is ours because it is an idea, and which 
has sometimes been lost sight of alto- 
gether in the discussion of a question of 
which it is the fundamental principle. 
We have sought to vindicate the classics 
as having a right to the central (not the 
exclusive) position in a system of liberal 
education, by inquiring into the reasons 
pro and con, by pointing out their in- 
trinsic excellences, both as matter of a 
literary kind, and as disciplinary agents; 
and, finally, by considering the claims 
of other proposed central features of a 
liberal training. We have, of course, 
considered the classics as properly 
taught and properly appreciated, because 
it was obviously the only philosophical 
manner of discussing this question. 
Shame on such writers as Mr. Adams— 
even if their names be Sydney Smith 
and John Locke—with their spiteful 
prejudices and their ignorance of first 
principles. They stand out as misera- 
ble evidences of man’s ingratitude to 
the sources from which he has drawn, 
not all indeed, but much. Let them 
seek rather to raise our classical knowl- 
edge to the rank of true scholarship 
than to argue, from their want of appre- 
ciation by callow youths, the intrinsic 
worthlessness of classical studies ! 

And now pass we on to Mr. Adams 
in particular, who says that the study of 
the ancient classics is a “ college 
fetich,” and explains that nickname by 
saying that they are a “ sacrifice of the 
real and practical to the ideal and theo- 
retical who is furious about “ cant,” 
forgetting, in his fury, that cant is a 
personal disease, and that consequently 
there must always be cant on the right 
side of every question as well as on the 
wrong side ; who, out of his railing at 
“superstition ” and “ cant,” constructs 
his Franco- German plan of education, 
short, useful, and agreeable to the dolce 
par niente tastes of the “afternoon of 
the nineteenth century; who, in spite 
of his practical turn of mind, finds time 
to go into ecstasies over that “wonder- 
ful modern thoughtwho has an inso- 
lent but easy way of sneering at an argu- 
ment that would stagger him if he 
looked long enough at it to feel the 
force of it; who, like jesting Pilate, 
asks “what is Truth?” and dares not 
wait for- an answer. And, having come 
to him, what shall be said to him ? 
First, that even in the low practical order 
it is one thing to wish to have a good 
classical education, and it is another 

thing to know how and where to get it. 
Second, that the immediate end of col- 
leges is editcation as such: the use of any 
argument drawn from practical utility 
is, therefore, ten arguments to show 
that the disputant does not know what 
he is talking about; and the circum- 
stances are rendered so much the worse, 
when to it all is added the fact that 
this writer, in whose mouth the word 
“practical” is a juicy sugar-plum, can 
afford to cant about “ subtle, indescrib- 
able-fineness of mind,” and to strangle 
himself with the admission that, “ to 
those who travel it well, classical training 
is the best entrance to a liberal educa- 
tion ?” Is it not “ Video meliora, pro- 
boque, Deteriora sequor ?” Ou thirdr 
and last reminder to Mr. Adams would 
be this: That it is by no means safe, 
because it is in no sense reasonable, to 
infer even in the low, practical order, 
from a bad practical effect a bad prac- 
tical cause in eodem genere. Even col- 
leges must be interpreted by their inten- 
tion, as every other institution under 
the sun is interpreted. Faults of de- 
tail, and obstacles thrown in the way, 
may, in spite of a naturally good sys- 
tem of education produce—must pro- 
duce—deplorable effects. But these ef- 
fects, inglorious though they be, redound 
to the credit of the system of education, 
for the college says, “ if you do as we 
intend you shall do, you will do well;” 
implying that if he does otherwise he 
shall do ill. The college intends “hard 
thoroughness it does not get it, and 
then we hear from the Adamses. 

The author of “A College Fetich” 
has brought forward his “experience,” 
and his father’s, grandfather’s, great- 
grandfather’s “experience,” as if, it 
would seem, he and they were holding 
a grand, religious, family revival. Of 
course their “opinions” are brought 
into court as evidence against the class- 
ics. And such opinions! Mr. John 
Adams, the second President of these 
United States, “ with the help of two 
Latin translations, and one English and 
one French translation, and coinpai'ing 
some of the MORE REMARKABLE passages 
with the Greek, ’ ’ labored through what 
he calls the “tedious toil” of “going 
through” all the works of Plato. And 
with what result ? In a letter to Thomas 
Jefferson he writes, “ my disappointment 
was great, my astonishment was greater, 
and my disgust was shocking (sic) ; two 
things only did I learn from him. First, 
that Franklin’s idea about exempting 
husbandmen, mariners, etc., from the 
depredations of war were borrowed from 
him (Plato); and second, that sneezing 
is a cure for the hiccough. ’ ’ Which does 

' not prove to a demonstration that John 

Adams was another Plato. After this 
the author of “A College Fetich” may 
well exclaim, as he does, “As a suffi- 
ciently cross-examined witness on the 
subject of Flellenic literature, John- 
Adams may quit the stand. ’ ’ This highly 
original opinion of Plato, which, it 
seems from the frank statements of the 
family chronicler, the opinion of the 
“Sage of Monticello” will perhaps go- 
into history side by side with other “Cu- 
riosities of Literature, ’ ’ as, for example, 
Voltaire’s astute criticism of Shakes- 
peare, or Byron’s hatred of Horace, or 
the oracular litterings of the “Sage of 
Concord,” or the Presidential reign of' 
the “Sage” of Gramercy Park. (Bythe 
way, how is it that people nowadays- 
come so cheaply by the title of 
“Sage?”) 

It is a truism that for the production of 
a given effect all manner of causes may 
operate. Strangely enough, the aston- 
ishing success of Rachel, the great 
tragedienne, was the means of reviving; 
in France a taste for classical studies. 
May we not expect that their injudicious- 
opposition by such writers as Mr.. 
Adams will arouse an interest in the 
question that will be fatal to the ob- 
jectors—objectors of whom the best and. 
the worst that can be said is this : That 
whether they succeed or not in trailing 
the classics in the dust, their humilia- 
tion will be equally great, for assuredly 
their aim is but low. 

And, finally, to answer directly and. 
explicitly a question that has been asked 
‘ ‘ Is the study of the classics a College 
Fetich?” Well, keeping in view the 
idea of the liberal, we say that it is and. 
it is not a “CollegeFetich.” If by the 
expression, “a systematic sacrifice of 
the real and practical to the ideal and. 
theoretical,” (Mr. Adams’ own defini- 
tion of a “ College Fetich,” be it re- 
membered, is meant a pursuit that has- 
its sufficient end in itself, so that it is 
impertinent to consider it in relation to/ 
this or that avocation in life, the phrase 
becomes a nickname of a thing that is 
good, and we who love the classics an- 
swer: Yes, it is a “College Fetich,” 
and long may the practical and the sor- 
did be thus immolated at the shrine of 
Antiquity ! If, however, our enemies 
mean to assert, in the phrase, that be- 
cause the cultivation of the classics is 
not of use practically (which, by the 
way, is not true), therefore it is of no 
use at all, our answer is a vehement 
No! For, to use a convenient illus- 
tration, the Count von Moltke is none 
the less a good linguist because, from 
his taciturnity, the wits can say of him 
that he ‘ ‘ holds his tongue in seven dif- 
ferent languages.” 
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MEETING OF THE SOCIETY OF 
ALUMNI. 

The fourth annual reunion of the 
Society of Alumni, on Wednesday, June 
25, found itself in collision with the 
most severe storm of the year and the 
expectations of the executive commit- 
tee, whose members had labored untir- 
ingly for a successful meeting, failed 
consequently of realization. The busi- 
ness meeting called for 5:30 P. M. was 
well attended, the unpropitious charac- 
ter of the weather considered. The ven- 
erable president, Hon. Charles James 
Faulkner, A. B., ’22, occupied the 
chair, and showed that with age he 
had lost little, if any, of his pristine 
vigor and command. Of the members 
present, Dr. Edw. De Loughery, of 
Baltimore, A. B., ’26, and James W. 
Jenkins, of the same city, were fellow 
students of Mr. Faulkner in the third de- 
cade of the century. We could not help 
wishing that younger alumni from “Fair 
Baltimore” would show by their pres- 
ence and active co-operation with the 
society, the loyal love for Alma Mater 
which these venerable gentlemen yearly 
manifest at our reunions. 

The attendance of alumni of the 
Medical and Law Schools of the Uni- 
versity, and of the younger men from a 
distance who set aside important con- 
cerns to be present, were Col. Robert 
M. Douglas, N. C,; Hon. Jas. V. Cole- 
man, Cal.; George H. Fox, N. Y.; Dr. 
Chas. O’Donovan, of Baltimore, and 
those earnest workers and loyal sons of 
Georgetown, Charles N. Harris, of N. 
Y., and James M. Healy, of Penn. From 
the foundation of the society these latter 
gentlemen have never failed to attend 
its reunions. 

As this was not the year for the elec- 
tion of officers but little routine business 
was presented to the meeting. JohnE. 
Develin, of New York, A. B., ’40, whose 
fellow-graduates were Gen. Wm. H. C. 
Whiting, a distinguished officer in the 
Confederate ranks, Jos. B. Rindge, of 
Maine, T. Robt. Jenkins, of Baltimore, 
Henry I. Lang, of Georgia, John A, 
Kennedy, N. Y., and William H. Lewis, 
of Tennessee, was chosen orator for 
1885. 

The storm reduced to very meagre 
numbers the audience that would other- 
wise have assembled to hear the masterly 
oration of the Hon. R. T. Merrick, of 
Washington, an effort that drew forth 
unbounded admiration from His Grace, 
the Most Rev. Archbishop of Baltimore, 
and other distinguished gentlemen on 
the platform. As the Society will issue 
Mr. Merrick’s address, others than those 

present on the occasion of its delivery 
may enjoy its beauties. 

The banquet which followed the ora- 
tion was not the least enjoyable portion 
of the evening. The venerable presi- 
dent occupied the head of the table, 
having on his right His Grace, the 
Archbishop, and on his left, Senator 
Jones, of Florida, and Ex-Governor 
Curtin of Pennsylvania. The Hon. 
Jas. V. Coleman, of Cal., responded 
to the toast for Alma Mater, and 
Mr. Faulkner with scarcely less vigor 
than in the same place sixty-two years 
ago he had displayed in his valedictory 
oration, replied to “College Memo- 
ries,” and his tribute to the institution 
his career has honored, was as genuine 
and affectionate as it was eloquent and 
graceful. 

Dr. P. J. Murphy, on short notice, 
or better, without notice, answered for 
“Our Boys,” a toast which the pro- 
gramme assigned to Jas. R. Randall, 
the author of “My Maryland.” His 
neat address fittingly voiced the senti- 
ments that animate the bosoms of all 
Alma Mater's sons. 

The response of Dr. Jos. Taber John- 
son for “ The Ladies ” was witty, grace- 
ful, and elegant, and we can scarcely 
wonder at the Doctor’s popularity with 
the gentler sex, since he knows so well 
how to appreciate their worth, and can 
give that appreciation such eloquent 
expression. 

The music furnished by Donch’s or- 
chestra was a prominent feature of the 
evening’s enjoyment. 

The subjoined letter from an A. B., 
of ’38, we consider a fitting addendum 
to the hasty report given above of the 
Alumni reunion. It was addressed in 
response to the invitation issued by the 
executive committee of the Society: 

MENLO PARK, June 18, 1884. 
DEAR SIR—Last evening, I had the 

pleasure of receiving your card of invi- 
tation to the Annual Reunion of the 
Alumni of Georgetown College to be 
held on the 23th inst. I thank you 
very heartily for the recollection of my 
name in connection with such an occa- 
sion, and if it were physically in my 
power, nothing could give me such pleas- 
ure as to respond in person to your 
kind invitation, and contribute to the 
extent of my power to the enjoyment 
of the evening. But it is nearly half a 
century since I left Georgetown, and 
having meantime passed through all the 
vicissitudes between youth and old age, 
I find myself here on the shores of the 
“great Southern Ocean,three thou- 
sand miles removed from my Alma 

Mater, “agrizzled,grim, old fogy,” in- 
capable of a journey of one-tenth of the 
distance. You must accept my excuse 
and my good wishes for the prosperity 
of the College, and of all her worthy 
alumni. 

Could I be with you, how many 
would I meet whom I know personally ? 
Two, undoubtedly, and two or three 
more, perhaps. Dear honored Father 
Curley, whose ordination I witnessed 
over fifty years ago, and on whose 
patience and good nature I played so 
many scurvy boys’ tricks ; and Richard 
T. Merrick, who, when I left, was still 
included in the “ small boys’ play- 
room.” I rejoice he is so much my 
junior, for he is likely to have the 
longer to serve his country and reflect 
honor on his College. My old friend, 
Judge Ford, of St. Mary’s county, I 
might hope to meet; possibly Richard 
S. Cutts, of Washington, and perhaps 
even Alexander Garesche, of St. Louis. 
No others can I think of, though, per- 
haps more survive. To meet these, 
would be well worth the journey, could 
I make it; but the pleasure would be 
deeply mingled with pain, for where 
are the rest? Strawbridge and Bueford, 
Segur, Cuyler, Green, the two Gare- 
sches, Whiting, &c. We should miss 
them sadly, as well as Early and Blenk- 
insop, and McGuigan and Lynch and 
Ward, and the others who remember 
the College when it was governed by 
Fathers Mulledy, Fenwick, Ryder, Mc- 
Sherry and Grace—■“ Consule Planeo.” 

How the world has changed since 
then! The place where I am writing 
was then uninhabited, and represented 
merely by a great white space on the 
map of Mexico. The only description 
of it in print was to be found in Van- 
couver’s Voyages, and the latest intelli- 
gence from anywhere in its vicinity 
could scarcely be less than a year old. 
Now it is a mere suburb of the metrop- 
olis of western America, full of a thrifty 
people, all under the protection of the 
Government of the United States, and 
within fiv? day’s journey of its capital. 
You will probably have on your table 
bread and fruits qnd wine, the product 
of California, and we shall read the 
proceedings of your banquet in the 
California morning papers before the 
remnants of the feast are fully cleared 
from the table ! 

Has the College kept pace with the 
progress of the rest of the world ? I 
hope so, and so may it ever. 

Please present my kindest greeting to 
all who attend your meeting, and my 
best wishes for them and for the insti- 
tution. JOHN T. DOYLE. 
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CLASS DAY. 

The last Thursday of June, A. D. 
1884, was either not aware of his duty 
to be particularly fervid at commence- 
ment, or he was anxious to show his 
consideration for the venerable age of 
ninety-five, which our institution has 
now attained ; so he gave us the inspir- 
ing temperature of the beach and the 
mountain at this season. This was in 
itself an augury of the brilliant success 
of the last and greatest of Alma Mater's 
state occasions. As the procession of 
the faculty, its ranks enhanced in depth 
and dignity by His Grace, the Arch- 
bishop of Baltimore, and a column of 
guests and graduates deployed on the 
stage of Memorial Hall, it was greeted 
by the eager, beaming eyes and hearty 
plaudits of an audience fairly represen- 
tative of the culture consistent with the 
status and traditions of Georgetown 
College. Once the hour, 10:30, had 
vibrated through the corridors of the 
Old North building, there was no more 
delay or hesitation as at amateur exhi- 
bitions. The men of ’84, who were 
responsible for the larger part of the 
literary features of the day, opened with 
a succession of speeches : Mr. Thomas 
D. J. Gallagher, on “ The Classics and 
a Liberal Education;” Mr. Peter D. 
Smith, on ‘ ‘ National Aid to Educa- 
tion and Mr. Agustin de Yturbide, 
on “ Mormonism.” In review of these 
it is unnecessary to say more than that 
Mr. de Yturbide captivated the popular 
ear by his subject and delivery. The 
press of the Capital re-echoed the ova- 
tion he received, whilst the JOURNAL 
acknowledges Mr. Gallagher’s merit— 
its beauty all suffused with blushes on 
this occasion—by transferring his essay 
in extenso to its columns. We are 
proud to give the same distinction to 
our alumnus and LL. B. of the Uni- 
versity, Adam Clarke Wright, who 
next appeared before the audience, 
and to the larger circle of our read- 
ers the benefit of what was justly ap- 
plauded as the master oration, and 
that, when there were ambitious com- 
petitors. At the end of his effort, 
when the music of praise that rose from 
some thousand hands had subsided, and 
the strains of Donch’s orchestra had 
found a pause, the principal act of the 
day was reached and accomplished. Ar- 
rayed in all the pomp and power of her 
charter and authority, the University 
conferred her degrees as follows: 

Doctor of Divinity—Rev. John Mc- 
Quirk, New York ; Doctor of Laws— 
Brig-Gen. Steven B. Benet, U. S. A. ; 
Master of Arts—William Law Mc- 
Laughlin, Dakota; Peter Xavier Smith, 

Virginia; A. Clarke Wright, Georgia; 
Honorary Degree of Master of Arts—B. 
Harris Camalier, Maryland; Bachelor 
of Arts—Thomas D. J. Gallagher,Penn- 
sylvania ; John Arthur McDermott, Dis- 
trict of Columbia; Peter Douglas Smith, 
Indiana; Samuel Boyd Wallis, Mary- 
land ; Bachelor of Philosophy—Agustin 
de Yturbide, Mexico. 

The arts, and secular sciences were 
content with the simple rite of accepting 
the diploma conferred by the Rector 
Magnificus, and delivered into the hands 
of the graduates by His Grace, the Arch- 
bishop, but Sancta Theologia claimed a 
more complicated ceremonial. The rev- 
erend gentleman who was to be the recip- 
ient of the Doctor’sringandcap, was first 
called upon to comply with the prelimi- 
nary form of making a public profession 
and faith, and of confirming with an 
oath taken upon the Holy Gospels, his 
adhesion to the body of doctrine and 
discipline professed by the Roman Cath- 
olic Church in which he sought the Doc- 
torate. After this solemn and impressive 
step was gone through with, the insignia 
of his position with its rights and privi- 
leges in ecclesiastical circles, were pre- 
sented, and the new Doctor congratu- 
lated on his elevation. 

In reference to these degrees conferred 
by Georgetown College, we beg leave to 
insert an extract from the most vigilant 
and vigorous of our American moulders 
of public opinion. 

The New York Sun says, in its leader 
on the new Harvard programme, “in 
which the abandonment of the time-hon- 
ored principles of university instruction 
is now complete, and so far as this insti- 
tution is concerned, a new meaning must 
be attached to the phrase, a liberal educa- 
tion. If a college would deal honestly 
with the community, let it devise diplo- 
mas which shall frankly avow that it has 
done absolutely nothing to endow the re- 
cipient with a classical education. Let 
it confer a degree for the ability to read 
a French or German newspaper, though 
it is true that such a certificate might be 
received with a guffaw by veritable schol- 
ars. On those, again, who have ex- 
pended all their time upon the mathe- 
matics and the physical sciences, let it 
bestow the appropriate degree of Bachelor 
of Science, or rather let the academical 
department turn such students over to 
the scientific school founded for their 
particular behoof. Why offer to all 
graduates of the college proper, indis- 
tinguishably, a degree which is meaning- 
less and mendacious, unless it implies 
proficiency in the hurhane letters? 

“Wewill tell the Harvard faculty why 
they lack the courage of their opinions, 

why they connive at an imposture, why 
they dare not avow in the very terms of 
their diplomas the nature of the changes 
which they have made in the curricu- 
lum. It is because a degree of Bachelor 
in Foreign Languages is not a salable 
article, and because even the degree of 
Bachelor in Science is held as yet in no 
very high repute by the community at 
large. It would be pertinent to ask of 
men like Mr. C. F. Adams, who would 
like to exclude Greek and Latin from 
the academical curriculum because they 
profess to have gained nothing from 
those studies, why they did not go to a 
scientific school, or seek out a school 
for modern languages like the Taylor 
Institution at Oxford ? But no ; they 
want the degree of Bachelor of Arts 
without working for it; they want that 
particular degree because it has inher- 
ited the respect of the community. But 
how long do they suppose that the pub- 
lic will continue to respect a diploma 
after it has notoriously become a mis- 
nomer and a fraud ? ’ ’ 

It is sufficient for us to state that in 
the qualifications for a diploma, the old- 
est Catholic University of this country 
is so conservative as to differ toto ceelo 
from the oldest secular university. 

The Valedictory by Samuel Boyd 
Wallis, A. B., that followed the gradua- 
tion, was the simple effusion of the heart 
in which every farewell ought to be 
spoken, and not the tour de force of 
rhetoric and sentimentalism into which 
it is sometimes strained. The floor was 
next taken by the Rev. Edward I. De- 
vitt, the Prefect of Studies, who read 
the report of the standing which the 
students maintain at the end of the 
academic year, and the list of awards. 
It is not our intention to transplant to 
this paper the catalogue of the college, 
to which our readers will be made wel- 
come on application to the proper au- 
thorities; but we will summarize in this 
fashion: Edgar Kidwell, of Poetry, re- 
ceded from the hands and the congratu- 
lations of Archbishop Gibbons as com- 
pletely bemedalled as any foreign poten- 
tate, and with fnore merit for his deco- 
rations. He carried off every prize for 
which he had entered. Next in success 
came Mr. Thomas D. J. Gallagher, of 
Philosophy, who took his two class 
medals and the Philodemic Essay. What 
we might call, if we were not afraid of 
being challenged for disrespect, the two 
fancy medals, both on account of their 
material value and beauty and the popu- 
lar prestige which attaches to them— 
the Merrick Debate and the Declamation 
medals -were awarded to Mr. Agustin de 
Yturbide and Henry J. Latshaw respec- 
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lively. Henry D. Malone, ’85, may 
treasure the Morris Historical as a recog- 
nition of patient research and diligent 
compilation displayed in his prize mono- 
graph on the French Colonies in North 
America. Here we might draw from the 
privacy in which the distribution of the 
Preparatory Department of the College is 
conducted, two names from Louisiana 
that give promise of rivalling the brightest 
at the head of this enumeration: Ernest 
Allain, of Third Grammar, and Emile 
Christ, of Second Rudiments, who stood 
at the head of all their classes. It 
would seem that those with whom the 
decision of the premiums rests, bore in 
mind this quatrain from Shenstone’s ex- 
quisite paraphrase of the old school al- 
legory in vogue at Athens, as the 
“Judgment of Hercules”: 
On active worth the laurel war bestows : 
Peace rears her olive for industrious brows: 
Nor earth uncultured, yields its kind supplies; 
Nor heaven, its showers without a sacrifice. 

Perhaps this was the reason that in 
several instances medals were entirely 
forfeited when otiose competitors had 
thought they might enter and have an 
easy victory. We are almost tempted 
to suppress the lamentable fact that 
there was no award of either the Hoff- 
mann Mathematical, or, worse still, of 
the Christian Doctrine medal. We re- 
sist the temptation only, because we 
thus hope to stimulate those that have 
their personal interest and the honor of 
the College at heart, to avenge them- 
selves next year, and win both from a 
large company of rivals. In the class 
of Rhetoric both the cross and prem- 
ium were lost, whether by accident or a 
signal turn of poetical justice. 

The rare privilege of having the Pri- 
mate of the Catholic Church in the 
United States present at this our sftcty- 
seventh commencement, was further ex- 
tended when, at the close of the exer- 
cises, the prelate made an address to the 
graduates, which embodied all that 
might be felicitously said or sagely re- 
commended on such an occasion. May 
he have departed from our midst as 
much impressed with the College as we 
were with him and his kindly interest 
in the continued prosperity of this in- 
stitution, established by his grand and 
illustrious predecessor, the Most Rev. 
John Carroll, the founder of George- 
town and of the Catholic Hierarchy of 
the Union. 

THE VALEDICTORY OF 1884. 
Ladies and Gentlemen : 

Although a man’s surroundings may 
have been, in many things, distasteful 
to him, and his associations not alto- 

gether sympathetic, he can rarely sunder, 
without pain, the ties which have bound 
him for any length of time to a certain 
mode and place of living. Even the 
prisoner, when his term of confinement 
is over, and he stands on the threshold 
of his cell, as free as if he had never 
entered it, instinctively pauses to take a 
glance of farewell at his dungeon, soli- 
tary and grim as it may be. If he has 
a single memory of pleasure or comfort 
connected with it; if he only recalls, in 
retrospection, the peace, the shelter, and 
the freedom from care which he knew 
in it, he cannot depart from it without 
feeling, in some sense, that he is parting 
from a friend. The very thought which 
is forced upon him of what he shall do, 
and whither he shall go, throws him 
back with sadness upon the time and 
the abode in which, at least, he was free 
from those anxieties. 

If such emotions be inseparable from 
even such a change, what should be ours 
at parting from those scenes in which, 
whatever may have been our cares, our 
fancied grievancesand disappointments, 
we have had around us always the kind- 
est sympathies and the happiest associa- 
tions. What must be our feelings at 
parting from our professors, who have 
ever watched over us and our progress 
with zealous and kindly care; who have 
spurred us on, with perpetual encourage- 
ment, in our efforts to reach with credit 
and success this crowning day of our 
student life ? How can we part with- 
out abiding sadness from classmates who, 
without an exception, have been almost 
tenderly solicitous of each other ? How 
can we leave without emotion the fellow- 
students with whom our relations have 
always been most cordial ? As the light 
of this parting moment flashes back 
over the years of our college sojourn, 
how can we fail to remember with affec- 
tionate gratitude even the argus-eyed 
prefects whose administration of dis- 
cipline we so often thought so rigorous 
and stern, but of which we now not 
only appreciate the pervading good will, 
but have felt, and we trust may long 
feel, the advantage. 

When the ceremonies of to-day are 
over, our connection with the college, 
except in memory and gratitude, will be 
at an end forever. Around it cluster all 
the associations of our early life. The 
battles, sieges, fortunes which have 
passed, crowd back upon our minds and 
hearts. At times some treasured hope 
has seemed to have been cruelly frus- 
trated, some pet ambition has been 
thwarted, and doubtless, like those who 
have gone through similar experiences 
before us, we have imagined ourselves 

singularly and grievously oppressed, yet 
which of us does not remember some 
kindly hand among our tutors or pro- 
fessors which has led us out of the gloom 
of such disappointment into sunshine ? 
Which of us is there, who will not feel 
as he turns his back forever upon the 
quiet College graveyard that there 
moulders in the early grave of Father 
Whiteford the heart of a brother and a 
friend ? 

In the world to which we are going, 
shall we always have kind hands like 
these to minister to our infirmities and 
needs? Shall our experience in seek- 
ing fortune and reputation in the life 
before us be but a repetition af our col- 
lege history? Shall our shortcomings 
be judged, as here, by the standard of 
charity? Shall we be encouraged in our 
efforts to labor faithfully and honestly? 
Shall there be willing hands to aid us in 
removing the obstacles from our paths? 
It would ill become a college graduate 
just passing the threshold of life, to 
speak, as from his own knowledge, of a 
world of which he has no experience. 
But, unhappily, the experience of those 
who have preceded us has been recorded, 
and it tells us that the helping hands 
around us will be few until we shall have 
helped ourselves, and even then they will 
not be many. The world is a selfish 
trader, requiring always a price for what 
it seems to give. It may be willing to 
be under obligations to us, but it will 
exact our debts from us to the utmost 
farthing. Entering upon it, we enter 
upon a stage of life absolutely dif- 
erent from all that has gone before, 
and we shall be only too fortunate 
if the teachings of old Georgetown shall 
go with us and keep and guard us 
through its trials and temptations. It 
will be our fault if they do not; and 
yet the recollection of the frequency 
with which we have failed to appre- 
ciate, and to follow them here, makes us 
look with misgivings upon the future. 
Yet the knowledge we bear with us, the 
good wishes, and the prayers of the 
good men from whom we part to-day, 
not only lighten the pang of separa- 
tion, but will cling to us, we trust, as 
support and encouragement hereafter. 
In teaching us, and, as far as her efforls 
could avail, in forming us to be up- 
right, honorable, straightforward, and 
manly, our Alma Mater has given us the 
best and strongest guarantee that we 
shall deserve success even if we fail to 
achieve it. 

To you, my classmates, a word suf- 
fices. A hearty handshake, a sup- 
pressed farewell have in themselves a 
poetry, which all the inspiration of 
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genius could not make more tender: 
From freshmen to seniors we have 
plodded along together, each with the 
same ambition, all with like ends before 
tis. No class, I am very sure, that has 
passed through these classic portals, has 
had more identity of thought, purpose, 
and friendship. Yet the hour for us to 
part has at last arrived, and our paths di- 
verge from to-day. To-morrow the 
places we have occupied will be filled 
by others. New aspirants will struggle 
for the honors for which we have, con- 
tested. New professors will fill the places 
of the old ones; new faces, new 
thoughts, new hopes will haunt the 
scenes about which we love to linger. 
Where shall we be? Scattered and 
separated, perhaps never to meet again, 
struggling to make our way in the 
world, happy and victorious, or de- 
feated and broken-hearted, as it may 
be. But in success, or in defeat, can 
we forget old Georgetown ? Will all 
these memories of happy, bygone days 
pass away from us like figments of a 
troubled imagination ? I trust not, 1 
believe not, 1 can almost sayknow 
that they will not. They will come 
back to us giving new pleasure to suc- 
cess, and encouragement and consola- 
tion in disappointment. We shall be 
proud to reflect credit, if we can, on 
her who has so tenderly and wisely 
nursed us. To forget her we should 
be but ungrateful sons of an over-in- 
dulgent mother. Let us then work as 
she teaches us to labor. Let us meet 
our obligations as she wishes and com- 
mands us to meet them. Let us strive 
to be such men as she prays we may be, 
so that come what may, we may rest 
quietly at last in the persuasion of a 
life well spent. In no way can we 
deserve so well the blessings with 
which she sends us forth. 

To you, Rev. President and Profes- 
sors, the class of ’84 now says farewell, 
asking your permission to offer you thus 
publicly, its humble thanks for the many 
privileges which you have kindly ex- 
tended to it as a body, and the consid- 
eration and good will by which you 
have won the affection of its members. 
The increasing prosperity of George- 
town will bring to it year after year, 
fresh classes of graduates, exceeding in 
numbers and in merit the class eliciting 
your present care. We trust, however, 
that as years roll by, there will always be 
a kindly place in your memory for the 
class of ’84. 

Farewell, and may success and bless- 
ings rest upon you torever and aye ! 

Sloth views the towers of fame with envious eyes; 
Desirous still, still impotent to rise. 

AT THE VISITATION ACADEMY. 

It is Tasso who sings of the young 
rose that is still in the blush of the bud: 

Quanto si mostra men, tanto S piu bella. 

The less she strives her beauty to disclose, 
The sweeter, fairer, lovelier she grows. 

This holds so true of the buds of 
womanhood. Those happy girls that 
are not forced into a garish maturity 
either by their own impatience or by 
social requirements, as is lamentably 
often the case in our country, always 
give forth an essence by which the sick- 
bed sense of beauty may be remedied and 
restored. The hope of the flawless per- 
fection which the flower may attain is 
then indulged; the chagrin of defect is 
not yet experienced. Nowhere does 
this charm of coy seclusion prove more 
attractive than at a convent-school ex- 
hibition, where a whole conservatory of 
choicest buds is throw^i open to the 
favored visitors. This can in part ac- 
count for the thronged array of specta- 
tors that flashed gems and fluttered fans 
in the Odeon of the Georgetown Acad- 
emy, on the last Wednesday afternoon of 
the month that has vanished together 
with its roses. But it is not the sole 
reason. The less aesthetic and equally 
strong motives that brought many thither, 
were of more vital and personal moment. 
There was, for instance, the father’s 
desire, matter-of-fact, it may be, but 
still praiseworthy, of acting as the 
auditor of his daughter’s annual ac- 
counts, of her position, of her progress; 
his determination of assuring himself 
that she was growing not merely into 
another statuette or Sevres or plaque to 
ornament his drawing-room, but that 
his darling and his pride was developing 
into a sweet-mannered, well-informed, 
true-hearted Christian woman—the gen- 
tle genius of his home. There was the 
fond mother who-on this occasion wished 
to experience the satisfaction which 
Virgil so naturally infuses into the heart 
of Latona when she beholds her daugh- 
ter Diana in beauteous pre-eminence 
among the nymphs on Eurota’shanks— 
how she looks their queen, and when in 
this wise 

The goddess sees her shine above the rest, 
She feeds with sacred joy her silent breast. 

But whatever the attraction might 
have been to come, the promise of a 
musical fete announced in the overture, 
was an inducement to stay. Really 
the spirit of Ludwig Yon Beethoven, 
critical and fastidious to the despera- 
tion of the very artists as it was in the 
days of his flesh, and rendered more 

so since his acquaintance with heavenly 
harmonies, must have been soothed 
and satisfied by the ovation prepared 
for him in two early numbers of the 
programme. The grand march, swell- 
ing from the keys of a brace of pianos, 
and the cords of as many harps, must 
have allured him to listen, whilst the 
adagio and allegro of his Symphonie 
in D dur should have compelled him to 
applaud, not merely in gallant conde- 
scension, but from honest appreciation. 
Even the instructress piqued herself on 
this quartette, and it is whispered 
among her pupils that the maestro him- 
self could not be more exacting in his 
criterion. Indeed, so exquisitely classi- 
cal were the selections, both vocal and 
instrumental, of what we may style 
this matinee musicale ; so thorough and 
conscientious, and, in several instances, 
so suggestive of genius, was the rendi- 
tion, that we are only serving the cause 
of art and paying the tribute that talent 
and faithful work rightfully impose, 
when we insert the whole programme. 

Grand March—Two pianos, eight 
hands, Misses Constance Edgar, Mary 
Smith, E. Callahan, and Edith Martin. 
Harps—Misses M. Conrad and Grace 
Clagett. Grand Chorus—“The Bright, 
Crimson Morning,” Misses Agnes Cot- 
ton, Susie Crawford, Emma Callahan, 
Julia McGowan, Minnie McMahon, 
Lillie Seep, Mamie Nicholson, Sallie 
Roberts, Lucile Boynton, JosieEndom, 
Josepha Ryan, Mary Smith. Quar- 
tette—Symphonie in D dur. Piano— 
Julia McGowan, Mary Smith, Lillie 
Seep, Kate Gardner. Trio—“Distant 
Chimes,” Misses Lillie Seep, Lucile 
Boynton, M. Smith. Duo—Harp and 
piano—“Oberon,” harp—Miss Grace 
Clagett; piano, Miss Lillie Seep. 
Vocal Duett—“ II Giuramento,” Miss 
Josie Endom, Lucile Boynton. Piano 
Solo—Impromptu C sharp minor. 
Vocal Solo—“ Waer ich ein Veilchen,” 
Miss Josie Endom. Quartette— 
“ Valse Brilliante,” pianos—Misses 
Lillie Seep, Minnie McMahon, Maggie 
Gleason, Lessie Hornibrook. Harp 
Solo—“II Papagallo,” Miss Grace 
Clagett. Contralto Solo—“ Deh non 
Voler,” Miss Mary Smith. Piano 
Solo—“Rondo Brilliant,” Miss Julia 
McGowan. Coronation Ode—Solo 
and chorus, Solo—Miss Josie Endom ; 
Chorus—Misses Emma Callahan, 
Lessie Hornibrook, Josepha Ryan, Lil- 
lie Seep, Lucile Boynton, Agnes Cot- 
ton, Mary Smith, Minnie McMahon, 
Rosalie Bradford, Emily Green. Fare- 
well, written by Miss Edith Martin ; 
sung by Miss Lucile Boynton. Grand 
March—Pianos—Misses C. Edgar, M. 
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Smith, E. Martin, E. Callahan; harps— 
Misses M. Conrad, G. Clagett. 

The deep, unfathomed caves of the 
Convent are not to be the jealous and 
exclusive owners of these and other 
pearls of music; we are glad to hear 
from the Directress of the Academy 
that they are to be exhibited in a con- 
cert given to the friends and patrons 
of the institution during the coming 
winter. 

Beautiful as was this part of the exer- 
cises, it was but a garniture for the main 
object—the crowning of brows not 
merely fair, but sage; the awarding of 
medals not stamped with the effigy of 
an accidental queen, but with the image 
of duty arduously and successfully done, 
and the bestowing of premiums upon 
merit, all the way up from the menial 
but useful handiwork of a modern help 
in the household to the classic accom- 
plishments of a Vittoria Colonna. The 
academic honors consisting of a crown 
and gold medal, were conferred in the 
first class, on Misses Mary Clements, 
Maryland; Grace Clagett, Maryland; 
Kate Gardner, Alabama; Lessie Horni- 
brook, Arkansas; Minnie McMahon, 
North Carolina, and Louise Cole, Ten- 
nessee. Without entering into the be- 
wildering particulars of the awards, we 
will single out the more conspicuous. 
Miss Grace Clagett, Maryland, we be- 
lieve—those who love to verify may go 
to the admirable catalogue—gathered 
the largest share of fruit from the tree 
that glistened with gold and silver and 
flowered with coronets and well nigh 
gave way under the load of books. The 
medals most coveted and best applauded 
were won, respectively, in the Senior 
Christian Doctrine, by Miss Constance 
Edgar, District of Columbia, whose dis- 
tinguished success in what appeared to 
be an examination in Universal The- 
ology entitled her to the Doctor’s ring 
and bonnet that were conferred at the 
College the next day; the medal for 
Polite Deportment that gave the envied 
distinction of the lady par excellence to 
Miss Emma Callahan, of Illinois; the 
medal for Arithmetic that shed a gleam 
of crimson and gold on the mourning 
of Miss Grace Clagett, whilst another 
of Maryland’s many fair daughters at the 
Academy, Miss Mary Clements, bore 
off the beautiful decoration presented 
by Mrs. Thomas J. Semtnes, of Louis- 
iana, for the first honors in the French 
course. Two young ladies had mani- 
fested such remarkable genius for the 
piano, and had been found so abso- 
lutely equal, that the authorities were 
unable to give either the preference. 
In this dilemma were they to resort to 

the usual mode of decision and let the 
rivals draw for the prize? It is always 
painful to witness public disappoint- 
ment, and especially under such circum- 
stances. This the Sisters generously 
obviated by giving to both Miss Kate 
Gardner, Alabama, and Julia McGowan, 
District of Columbia, the well-earned 
gold medal that had grown to be the 
theme of excited speculation in the 
school. 

We must apologize for rushing by what 
but for the urgency of time, would en- 
tice us to linger with fond delay, the act 
of graduation by which Miss Emma 
Callahan, 111.; Miss Constance Edgar, 
D. C.; Miss Edith Martin, Md.; Miss 
Mary Smith, Va., were pronounced to 
be endowed with all the sound teach- 
ings and graceful accomplishments that 
the Visitation Academy can bestow 
upon those that have gone through her 
regular course—her pupils whom she 
may place before the world without any 
misgivings that they will shame their 
mistress; her daughters whose success in 
life which she has so seduously nursed 
and fostered, she may expect and claim 
with a mother’s proud delight. For the 
same reason we must forego the pleasure 
of transcribing the words of solid gold 
delivered to the graduates by the Rev. 
Dr. Chapelle, of St. Matthew’s church, 
Washington, who, as the representative 
of the Most Rev. Archbishop of Balti- 
more, presided at this commencement; 
nor can we indulge as we might desire 
in reverie and sentiment over the “Fare- 
well,” written by Miss Edith Martin 
and rendered by Miss Lucile Boynton, 
whose voice sweet, but still tremulous 
from illness which she had conquered 
like a heroine in order not to disappoint 
her schoolmates, only deepened the 
pathos of her song. 

From the triumphs of the head in the 
Odeon, we hasten to the trophies of the 
hand, displayed in the large recreation 
hall of the young ladies. For, the Sis- 
ters, as true and practical educators of 
woman, endorse the idea which that 
spirituelle Amazon, Mrs. Browning, 
adopts from the ancients, and so strongly 
advocates in her Aurora Leigh— 

Get leave to work 
In the world,—’tis the best you get at all; 
For God, in cursing, gives us better gifts 
Than man in benediction. 

Hence this miniature of South Ken- 
sington at the Academy—this exhibition 
of what the eyes of an industrious 
damosel can catch of the beautiful in 
form and tint, and what her deft fingers 
can execute of the unromantic useful; 
evidently is she a true disciple of 
Minerva’s, whose literature she learns 
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and whose arts she practises. The com- 
pany gather with a crush around easels 
and tables laden and bedight with every 
article of use or ornament, that a lady 
can undertake either as an amateur or a 
professional. What a pity there’s not 
an appendix to the annual catalogue 
that might serve as a guide through 
these mazes of pictures and vases, 
screens and curtains and dress patterns, 
and—but we are not yet at the New 
Orleans International Exhibition ! It 
is the only flaw in the otherwise perfect 
arrangements. Still bright eyes of Rosa 
Bonheur ! Dim orbs of Penelope’s sweet 
shade! What can this mere man and pur- 
blind, dull-witted scribe do in this salo?i? 
He will quit with the promise that per- 
chance by the next issue of the JOURNAL, 
he shall have studied or induced some 
disciple of Ruskin and some expert in 
decorative art, to study these exhibits 
and then shall publish his report. But 
ere he turns his perplexed and aching 
sight to the fresh emerald of the Con- 
vent lawn, he will jot down in his note- 
book that Miss Grace Clagett has con- 
tributed a memorial patch-work quilt of 
satin which merits closest inspection 
and the recital of its legend, also to be 
done in the future, and that a group of 
young deaconesses have wrought for the 
sanctuary as follows: Misses Emma 
Callahan and Mary Smith, a throne for 
the remonstrance; Miss Constance 
Edgar, a lace alb; Miss Gertrude Rey- 
nolds, a surplice, and Miss Erminia 
Casanova, an embroidered plush prie- 
dieu—all of which, with one exception, 
will abide in the chapel as souvenirs of the 
fair and pious donors. We had beheld 
what the h ead and the hand could achieve 
in a convent school; as we were 
leaving the cloistered halls, we were 
witnesses to the emotions of the 
heart. Scenes of affectionate good- 
byes were many in the corridors 
and class-rooms; scenes in which pupils 
and teachers were engaged not without 
tears. What wonder that we were in- 
clined to congratulate each young lady 
as she departed, on the perfection of the 
system which ruled her educational des- 
tinies and to utter for her life that peti- 
tion of Malherbe’s to the Lord: 

Fais que jamais rien ne l’ennuie, 
Que toute infortune la flue, 
Et qu’aux roses de sa beaute 
L’age, par qui tout se consume, 
Redonne, contre sa coutume, 
La grace de la nouveaute. 

To vary the monotony of his vaca- 
tions, our Rev. President, Fr. Doonan, 
will conduct one retreat at Halifax and 
another to the secular clergy of New 
York, at Troy. 
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least so the fond oracle of the press fan- 
cies, as the caput coence, the canvas- 
back and terrapin of the journalistic 
banquet. If our guests are of this mind, 
will they please to remember the down- 
right logic of the now rather antique- 
flavored recipe, that you must first catch 
your hare before you proceed to dress 
it, a fortiori before you serve it at table. 
Now, if they do not on this occasion 
find us ready with a piece de resistance 

-over which they might linger with their 

customary critical, and we flatter our- 
selves, delighted gustation, they must 
come to the more or less roundabout 
conclusion that the editorial did not 
appear because, forsooth, the editors 
could not be caught. Do they ekclaim 
against this with a warmth of indigna- 
tion that will caiise tile merciiry at their 
elbowto d&nce beybnd the ioe>°, “But 
why this disappointment?*’ They will 
hear for answer, echoes of youthful 
laughter pealing through the foliage of 
sylvan dells and along the margins of 
gelid trout-streams, and voices of face- 
tious inquiry, “Do you not know that 
there’s a law of nature to protect game, 
such as we are, at this season?” 

MR. O’FLYN N’S ADDRESS AT DE- 
TROIT COLLEGE. 

It was our privilege last year to 
listen to a most eloquent toast pro- 
nounced by our alumnus, whose name 
caps this paragraph. This summer we 
have to begrudge the city which honors 
him among its foremost barristers, the 
hearing of his speech, and rest satisfied 
with the apparently perfect report pub- 
lished in the Detroit Post. It is a model 
address for such an occasion. Were it 
not that we might fall under suspicion 
for the pardonable but undue admiration 
with which men are wont to regard their 
friends, we would state that it is the 
best we have seen this season; at any 
rate, we are happy to score one more 
oratorical triumph fora flourishing scion 
of Georgetown. It is proper to notice 
that Mr. Cornelius J. O’Flynn is one of 
those rare cases in which theory and 
practice are not divorced, since he is 
recorded in the Detroit College cata- 
logue as the donor of the gold medal 
for the best essay in English literature : 

ADDRESS TO THE GRADUATING CLASS. 

The most popular speakers, on an oc- 
casion like the present, are those who 
make the shortest speeches. I wish to be 
regarded with the favor which these 
gentlemen enjoy, and so I hope that no 
one feels uncomfortable because this part 
of the programme has been reached. It 
will be impossible, however, for me to 
bore you, even if I could, since Father 
Walshe has instructed the orchestra to 
choke me off with their fiddles and trom- 
bones when I have spoken fifteen min- 
utes. Gentlemen of the orchestra, 
please remember your instructions. 

We have assembled this evening to 
witness the closing exercises of another 
college year, to congratulate the boys 
because vacation is at hand and to con- 
gratulate the young gentlemen who 

graduate, because they have reached 
intellectual manhood. 

I rejoice with the boys over their va- 
cation because it is a good thing for 
them, and because it is to them one of 
the sweetest things in life. Some peo- 
ple seem to think that when a boy has 
pleasure there is something wrong about 
it: Such people have such bad livers 
that they apologize every time they 
laugh, and I am very glad to say I do 
not like their company. I like fun 
myself, old as I am, and I know-it does 
me good. A man is nothing but a big 
boy, after all, and therefore what is 
good for him must be equally so for his 
juniors. I am glad therefore, my young 
friends, that vacation has come, and I 
hope that you will enjoy it as you have 
never done before. 

The graduates should be congratulated 
because, after faithful and difficult labors, 
they have at length completed a long 
course of study, and have secured for 
themselves a liberal education, which is 
one of the greatest blessings that can 
be given to man. 

There are many prizes in life, but if 
we win a thousand and are uneducated, 
they lose their lustre. Money is one of 
the greatest powers and comforters in 
the world, but it cannot compensate for 
poverty of' intellectual culture. Ask 
the illiterate rich man, in confidence, 
whether this is so, and, if he has not lost 
all manhood, he will tell you that he 
would give many of his thousands for 
the prizes these young gentlemen have 
won and which they can never lose. 

When I entered college, a professor 
asked me what I had come for. I told 
him an education, and he asked me to 
explain what it was. I did so in a ramb- 
ling manner, like the young law student, 
when he attempted to define what law 
was. The professor’s idea was that as 
we have two lives to live, we should be 
prepared for both, and that the process 
of preparation was called education. To 
prepare for one life, we must become 
familiar with grammars, histories, arith- 
metics, and kindred things, but to pre- 
pare for the other, we must be taught the 
science of the saints, which is religion. 

The best time for learning this science 
is in youth, as first impressions are the 
most lasting. A boy is like the new jar 
of. which the poet Horace speaks. It will 
always retain the odor of the first liquor 
it contains. Tom Moore expresses a 
similar idea when he says : 
“ Like the vase in which roses have once been 

distilled— 
You may break, you may shatter the vase, if 

you will, 
But the scent of the roses will hang round it 

still.” 
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The Jesuit fathers have always been 
noted for the religious culture of their 
pupils. They are ambitious to have them 
filled with the learning of the world, 
but whatever they teach they mingle 
with it thoughts of the soul. It follows 
that they furnish the most perfect model 
of a school. They give a man the high 
est intellectual culture, but with every 
breath he draws they remind him of his 
immortal destiny. 

To have one of their schools in our 
midst is'a great privilege, and I hope 
you fully appreciate it. One sign that 
you do, is the large attendance this even- 
ing, and the number of students which 
Detroit College has secured in the brief 
period of her existence. 

There is another way, however, to 
show this appreciation, and I call atten- 
tion to it, as I am not aware that any of 
you have resorted to it. Eastern col- 
leges are constantly receiving bequests 
from their friends, and this enables their 
faculties fully to equip them with all 
that a high standard of education re- 
quires. It may have been an exceptional 
year in this respect, but in 1873 Har- 
vard College received bequests amount- 
ing to $158,000, which she added to 
$2,500,000 which she had already re- 
ceived in the same, way, and which was 
invested in interest-bearing' securities. 
Yale College received that year $186,000 
and Cornell University $185,000. 

Good colleges, like everything else 
that is good, require the expenditure of 
large sums of money, and therefore if 
you make Detroit College what she 
ought to be, you must open your purses 
to her as well as your hearts. If you 
have no money to spare now, give it to 
her when, in making your wills, you 
will be preparing for a time when you 
must part with every cent of it. She 
will be the most grateful of your lega- 
tees, and every dollar you leave her will 
be spent in a manner that will bring 
honor to your memories. Do for 
Christian education what Patrick Ban- 
nigan, of Providence, Rhode Island, 
has done for God’s poor, and your 
names will be sweet to pronounce for 
all time. 

Give the fathers the assistance they 
need, and they will make of Detroit 
College everything that can be desired. 
She is good now, as is everything with 
which they are connected, but a Jesuit 
is never satisfied with the excellence of 
the present. The principle of his re- 
ligious life is, that he can never reach a 
point in progress when he has a right 
to stop and say that nothing more can 
be required of him. Like Longfellow’s 
youth in his ascent of the craggy steep, 

his course must ever be onward. He 
applies this principle to every action of 
his life, and therefore he is a man who 
keeps abreast with the age in which he 
lives, and is frequently far in advance 
of it. When his order began, the world 
demanded a more intimate acquaint- 
ance with the literature of Greece and 
of Rome, and he became the greatest 
classical scholar of the 16th and 17th 
centuries. Physical science was next 
demanded, and the Jesuits became the 
most eminent astronomers and math- 
ematicians. To-day the rich mines of 
deep and brilliant thought to be found 
in modern literature,and especially in our 
own, are valued as they have never been 
before, and you may therefore depend 
upon it that the future graduate of the 
Jesuits will be as familiar with the Eng- 
lish, German, and French classics as the 
present graduate is with those other 
branches of learning which are now so 
thoroughly taught. The future, too, 
will undoubtedly present new subjects 
for study and the Jesuit, then, true to 
the spirit of his order, will again be 
found in the van of the great army of 
men who teach the world. 

But to do all this his zeal alone, great 
as it is, is not sufficient. It can ac- 
complish wonders, but it is not omni- 
potent. The Catholics of the United 
States, as a rule, are not wealthy, but 
what they have done for their churches 
and their charitable institutions they 
can also do for their colleges. Let 
them do one-third as much, and they 
will Have as fine institutions of learning 
as can be found in any part of the 
world. 

Education with us should be the best 
and the cheapest, for two reasons. Our 
teaching orders, and especially the 
Jesuits, devote their lives to the subject 
of education, and each has its normal 
school to supply us constantly with 
trained teachers. This should secure 
for us the ablest of instructors. The 
members of these orders being exempted 
from family cares and leading the sim- 
plest of lives, their wants are few and 
we are not therefore called upon to pay 
the large salaries which are required for 
the support of lay teachers. Were other 
religious denominations favored as we 
are in this respect, I am sure they would 
turn to good account advantages which 
it seems to me we do not fully appre- 
ciate. Occasions like the present, how- 
ever, are great educators, and I hope 
we will all profit by them. 

A word, in conclusion, to the gentle- 
men who are about to bid good-bye to 
their college days. 

It has been your great privilege to 

have for your instructors these eminent 
teachers. Thank your self-sacrificing 
parents for this blessing, and thank 
equally these good fathers, for they have 
been fathers to you indeed. They have 
formed your minds and your souls, and 
those who have done this are fathers in 
the highest sense of the term. Never 
forget when you are in the world, the 
principles which have been instilled 
into you, and be worthy of the noble ef- 
forts' which have been spent upon you. 
Whatever your position in life, remem- 
ber the dignity of your manhood, and 
be true to the teachings of your religion. 
Strive to make a mark in the world, but 
let every action have a proper motive. 
Such a motive is—Ad majorem Dei 
gloriam. If lived up to, it will make 
you great, both in this world and the 
world to come. Let it be the guiding 
principle of your lives, and you will not 
be obliged to say with D’lsraeli, when 
advanced in years, that manhood is a 
disappointment and old age a regret. 

THE PICNIC AT THE FALLS. 

Whit-Monday was the date fixed for 
the annual excursion of the Junior Di- 
vision. The clerk of the weather hav- 
ing been notified of the affair, notwith- 
standing his share of the universal 
dislike for small boys, proved himself a 
generous patron and contributed a day 
that was cool and clear and beautiful. 
But so long did this seem in coming 
that several of the little fellows looked 
over their calendars to see if there were 
really not more than twenty-four hours 
in certain days of the year. When the 
grey dawn appeared at last, the prefects 
found but little trouble in awakening 
their charges ; in fact, it was a matter of 
surprise to them to see how certain de- 
vout modern imitators of the Seven 
Holy Sleepers, who could scarcely be 
roused by a brass-band playing at their 
beds on another morning, on this were 
as alert as young larks. To dress, to 
visit the chapel for prayers, and even to 
eat breakfast, was the bustle of a few 
minutes. Then the line of march was 
taken up for the canal; for it had been 
moved and carried in council, that a 
trip should be arranged for the Great 
Falls of the Potomac—distant relatives 
of Niagara—which are situated about 
fifteen miles to the west of the college. 
Mr. F. McGurk, S. J., the first prefect, 
and general manager of the excursion, 
had chartered the magnificent and com- 
modious steamer Excelsior, a rival of 
the America and Oregon for speed and 
comfort. Arrived at the wharf, the roll 
was called, and besides the committee 
of arrangements, Messrs. McGurk, Noe 

<F>-~ 
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and O’Carroll, forty-five boys and two 
invited guests, Messrs. Edward Farrell 
and Samuel Wallis, the latter of the ed- 
itorial staff of the JOURNAL, responded to 
their names. In the next minute all were 
aboard, but as the smoke-stack began to 
send forth its sable clouds across the 
azure heavens, a cloud of similar hue, 
evidently the product of anxious emo- 
tions, was observed to overspread the 
face of the committee, for the boat was 
small and the crowd large, and fears 
were many that the multifarious baskets 
and boxes and tubs and cans holding 
all the delicacies of the season, would 
have to be left behind. Happily one 
of the managers came to the rescue by 
kindly offering his foot-gear, which, in 
a white man, is remarkable for its ca- 
pacity, to serve them as canal boats in 
the emergency. That settled the diffi- 
culty and lifted the cloud of solicitude. 
The band struck up, “ We’re Off for a 
Jolly Good Time,” and “We Won’t 
Come Home Till Morning.” Many 
of the citizens of Georgetown doffed 
their nightcaps and waved them from the 
various bridges which span the Chesa- 
peake and Ohio Canal. Everybody was 
in the best of humor; singing, laughing, 
chaffing put express time into the cautious 
propeller that felt its way between the 
frail banks, until the first lock was 
reached, when all became absorbed in 
watching the manipulation of this piece 
of hydraulics. We then passed through 
a number of these contrivances, getting 
a rise each time of something like six 
feet, until at the falls we were nearly 
eighty feet above the level of the Poto- 
mac. Some of the passengers .got out 
and walked a few distances between the 
locks; others found delight in opening 
and closing the gates; whilst one of the 
party, W. Sedgwick, enjoyed the full 
benefit of a shower bath as he was turn- 
ing a crank with too much deliberation. 

We reached the picnic grounds at 
10:30, and selected the moss and the 
shade for building our rustic kitchen. 
Spring chickens and steaks were to be 
broiled, Saratoga chips to be fried, and 
various other recherche dishes to be 
prepared before we were ready for the 
general onslaught. Many willing hands 
made the work light; some gathered fire- 
wood, others picked the strawberries 
and seasoned the salads, while the rest 
went off fishing. Messrs. McGurk and 
O’Carroll were the Delmonicos, and 
Mr. Noel, ably assisted by a dozen 
of the tribe, among whom Emil and 
Robert Christ, Caldwell, A. Seep, 
Keeler, B. Allain, and Devine towered 
conspicuous, looked after the minor ar- 
rangements. As our cuisine was rather 
primitive and promised to take its time 

for the fry and fritter, all partook of a 
lunch at the very outset of the day’s 
sport. Then as the bell sounded for 
dinner—and it was with a merrier 
tongue than that which it wags from 
the old South Building—what a gather- 
ing of the clans was there around that 
festive board! And what a banquet 
was spread in the wilderness! No 
pains had been spared to make it a 
feast in the real sense of the word, and 
not only for toothsomeness but for 
abundance; each was helped until com- 
pelled to cry out for quarter. Lemon- 
ade was kept on draught all day, and 
proved the material source of inspira- 
tion to the toasts that were drunk to 
dear old Georgetown in particular, and 
to everybody in general, who happened 
to be present at the picnic. The most 
successful anglers of the day were 
Messrs. Farrell, Martinez, White, and 
Keeler. The very fishes seemed to sig- 
nify a particular fancy for good-natured 
Stanley, and bit freely at his hooks, 
whilst they darted by the others in dis- 
dain, that was, of course, silent. 

The start for home was made at 
4:30. Further refreshments of strawber- 
ries and cream, lemonade and cakes, 
oranges and bananas beguiled the 
tedium of the return voyage. Notwith- 
standing the declaration of the fore- 
noon, that we would not get home until 
morning, we reached the College at 9 
o’clock P. M., with heavy lids and 
limbs, but hearts light with the inno- 
cent play and frolic of the Whitsuntide 
excursion. A vote of thanks to’the 
committee was the finale. O’C. 

OUR BUSINESS MANAGEMENT. 

As votes of thanks are now in order, 
the editors of the JOURNAL need not 
look far for the first recipient of such 
honors. Inasmuch as they congratulate 
themselves on having struck that biggest 
of bonanzas to a college paper, an effi- 
cient business man, insomuch are they 
grateful for his active, intelligent, and 
successful management. Mr. William 
Y. McGrath, Jr., ’86, has not had an 
easy dilletante attitude recumbent on : 

academic plumes; portly though he 
be, he has discharged his office with the 
grace as well as the ubiquity of an Ariel. 
When pleading for copy he has borne 
the blank stare or the curt rebuff of de- 
linquent contributors with monumental 
patience, and in our less ethereal con- 
nections, smiled and talked away every 
difficulty with perennial bonhomie. 
Our books are in perfect order. For all 
this our admiration qs well as the thanks 
which we herewith tender. Will Mr. 
W. Gaston Hawks, *87, his live and 
faithful aid-de-camp, accept the same 
pro rata? 

LOCALS. 

—AN illustrated guide-book of the Col- 
lege is an urgent desideratum. Some 
old friend might win distinction for 
himself, and earn the gratitude of both 
the authorities and the frequent visitors, 
if he would send in his check for this 
purpose. The cuts that have already 
appeared in “The Century” and “ Our 
Continent” might be secured, and would 
diminish the expense. 

—THE University Catalogue for 1883- 
’84 is more than a directory to be opened 
at some name of casual interest. Sum- 
mary though it be, it sets forth in the 
most striking “light the aims, advan- 
tages, and organization of the several 
departments. It is a lens in which all 
the features of the large intellectual life 
and appliances of the University are 
sharply and faithfully reproduced, al- 
though in miniature. In it every Geor- 
giopolitan has a manual that he may 
use in the propaganda of his college. 
Every one who feels proud of this old 
homestead of the arts and sciences that 
this year lacks but a lustrum of being a 
centenarian, and who has the interests 
of his fathers’ Alma Mater at heart, will 
procure a copy of this catalogue, and 
circulate it among his friends with the 
words of just and generous admiration 
it so well deserves. . 

—THE Toner scientific exhibits dis- 
played in the second corridor of the 
new building on Commencement Day, 
deserved the attention they drew to 
themselves. Even the ladies loved to 
linger over the beauty of the sixty and 
more specimen-blocks which Mr. Edgar 
Kidwell had cut from the trees of the 
District, and had with muckle'muscle and 
infinite patience seasoned and polished 
until they might suit the most exacting 
finisher in a piano factory. How- 
ever, it was not the gloss of the work 
that took the medal. The collection 
had real scientific merit, which was 
greatly enhanced by the paper with 
which the specimens were accompanied. 
It is for this reason that Dr. Toner 
stimulates the collector to complete his 
task of gathering all the varieties of 
wood which the neighborhood affords, 
and with rare munificence guarantees to 
publish his monograph. The College 
museum will thus come into the posses- 
sion of a full dendrology of the District, 
and the public at large will be bene- 
fitted by the publication, which will be 
a pendant to that on the “ Archseoolgy 
of the District,” given to the world a 
few years since by another Toner med- 
allist, our graduate, Louis A. Kengla. 
The other exhibitor, Mr. Henry J. Lat- 
shaw, will, no doubt, also pursue hi§ 
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conquest in the field of mineralogy with 
that bravery and perseverance of which 
his work gave abundant evidence. In- 
deed, so large and imposing was the 
array of his specimens that those who 
could bring nothing better than non- 
professional eyes to bear on the rival 
woods and stones, marvelled much how 
the experts could venture to pronounce 
both the collectors worthy of less than 
an ex aiquo. 

-—THROUGH the 156 pages of this the 
twelfth volume of the JOURNAL our 
printer, Mr. Rufus H. Darby, and his ex- 
cellent foreman, Mr.Wm. T. Stormont, 
have evinced rare taste and expended 
all the resources of the typographical 
art. It must be a superior establish- 
ment that can handle the types so 
correctly in the several languages, 
Greek and Latin included, that were 
called for by the quotations which col- 
legians will perpetrate. We wish them 
all the success they so fully merit. 

—THE Rev. Edward I. Devitt, our 
Prefect of Schools, will give the spirit- 
ual exercises to the priests of the Prov- 
idence diocese. 

THE COLLEGE SOCIETIES. 

All the finer tastes and nobler ambi- 
tions of our young men are amply pro- 
vided for in this syllabus of thoroughly 
organized societies, which we extract 
from the catalogue : 

RELIGION.—The Sodality B. V. M.; 
CHARITY.—The Lamp Association ; 
PHILOSOPHY AND RHETORIC.—The 

Philodemic Society; 
NATURAL SciENCE.-The Toner Circle; 
HISTORY.—The Philonomosian So- 

ciety ; 
ELOCUTION.'—The Dramatic Club ; 
GENERAL INFORMATION.—The So- 

cieties’ Library and Reading Room ; 
Music.—Vocal: The Chapel Choir; 

Instrumental: The College Band; 
GYMNASTICS.—The Athletic Associa- 

tion ; the several Base Ball Nines ; 
RECREATION.—The Billiard Associa- 

tion ; the Philidor Chess Club. 
In the coming year, with an increase 

of numbers^—why not with a spring of 
enthusiasm and present numbers ?—we 
may hope for some additions, such as : 

A branch of the Apostleship of Prayer; 
A Rowing Association ; 
A College Glee Club. 
As regards the Apostleship of Prayer, 

it would only be doing for the true re- 
ligion at Georgetown in union and cor- 
respondence with other Catholic col- 
leges, what the active proselytism of the 
Y. M. C. A. is effecting in behalf of 
latitudinarian religious sentiment in the 

non-Catholic institutions of learning 
throughout the country. Again, who 
that from the south tower or the juniors’ 
campus, has looked upon the scene 
where Potomac 

“ Opens wide 
His arms and ample bosom to the tide,” 

has not taken it for granted that the in- 
vitation is heeded by the students, and 
that our men are daily recipients of his 
boons of diversion, brawn, vital spirits, 
nay, even of poetry and romance and 
love of nature? Yet, it is not so; we 
have disbanded the once vigorous boat 
club, and soft-limbed Lotophagi that we 
are, we allow the river to flow by in 
sullen and undeserved neglect. That 
smooth and glorious expanse of waters 
poured out at our very doors, will have 
its Nemesis in the days when we shall 
feel the premature visitation of chalky 
joints and fast accumulating fatty tissue, 
and shall find its place in the ranks of 
remorse for life’s lost opportunities when 
these shall have advanced upon us with 
receding youth. 

PERSONALS. 

With pleasure and pride we chronicle 
the success of our friend Frank J. Law- 
ler, who suspended for a year his course 
at Georgetown, and gave the year to 
legal studies at Yale. He has secured 
the Betts prize of $50 for the best ex- 
amination in the junior class. Our 
hearty congratulations to the deferred 
A. B. of ’84. 

Commander James Hoban Sands, U. 
S. N„, late in command of the U. S. 
steamer Iroquois on the South Pacific 
Station, has just reached home after an 
absence of two years and a half. He 
will soon be assigned to shore duty, a 
service which his long absence from a 
devoted home circle will enable him to 
appreciate all the better. 

A journalistic event of the South 
was the enlarged appearance on the 1st 
inst. of the Richmond Dispatch, which 
has added to its stature in length and 
breadth almost enough to be in propor- 
tion with its acknowledged depth and 
weight. It is now 25 per cent, larger 
than it was heretofore, and fully equiva- 
lent to the eight-page papers of many 
of our cities. Its new Hoe four-cyl- 
inder press can print off 12,000 copies 
when at its best, for instance, when 
Bayard is nominated; whilst its other 
apparatus enables it to keep the forms 
open longer, and yet serve its subscrib- 
ers at an earlier hour. We congratu- 
late Mr. Charles O’B. Cowardin, ’74, 
ot the Dispatch Company, on the val- 
uable improvement. 

SONETO. 

Un soneto me rnancla hacer Violante ; 
Que en mi vida me he visto en tal aprieto! 
Catorce versos dicen que es soneto, 

Burla burlando van los tres delante. 
Yo pense que no halldra consonante, 

Y estoy & la mitad de otro cuarteto; 
Mas si me veo en el primer terceto 

No hay cosa en los cuartetos que me espante. 
Por el primer terceto voy entrando, 

Y aun parece que entre con pie derecho, 
Pues fin con este verso le voy dando. 

Ya estoy en el segundo, y aun sospecho 
Que estoy los trece versos acabando : 
Contad si son catorce, y esta hecho. 

LOPE DE VEGA. 

TRANSLATION. 

A sonnet Violet orders me to write; 
Never in such a strait was I before! 
A sonnet’s fourteen lines, they say, no more; 

’Twixt joke and earnest, three are in my sight. 
Upon the rhymes I thought I could not light, 

And half the second quatrain now is o’er; 
But safe within the first tercet, I’m sure, 

The quatrains cannot cause me much affright. 
I enter now upon the first tercet, 

And think I entered with the right foot, too ; 
Well, with this verse an end to it I set. 

Already in the second, now I know 
That thirteen verses are at last complete: 
Count if there are fourteen, and I am through. 

AN OLD FRIEND GONE. 

Students who were at Georgetown in 
ante bellum cannot have forgotten Mr. 
Gautier. What Harvey is to the col- 
legian of to-day, or, for the band of our 
exquisites, Solari and his Maison Doree, 
Gautier was to the men who a few years 
later exchanged his luscious porter- 
house for army-mule, his puffy biscuits 
for adamantine tack, and his aromatic 
Mocha for Confederate cow-pea coffee. 
An outing in Washington was a dead 
blank if it did not include a spread at 
Gautier’s, on the Avenue, and the burly 
form of our Gallic host was quite as 
familiar to the old boys of the decade 
between ’50 and ’60, as are the gener- 
ous proportions of our friend Moelich. 
Well, at the advanced age of 73, his 
later years spent in retirement, our 
whilom host, Gautier, is dead. So too 
are many of the bright lads that used to 
gather around his well-furnished board, 
and we are sure this mention of a famil- 
iar name will recall to many readers 
pleasant memories of pleasant days gone 
with the youth that put a halo upon 
them. 
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OBITUARY. 

THE LATE FR; WM. B. CLEAR Y, S. J .* 

‘‘Debita spargens lacryma favillam 
Vatis amici!” 

“ Died at St. Joseph’s Residence, 
Providence, Rhode Island, on May 30th, 
at 7.27 P. M., Father William B.Cleary. 
He had been in ill health since last au- 
tumn and had been confined to the 
house the greater part of the winter by 
a stubborn attack of aggravated rheuma- 
tism. The immediate cause of his death 
was peritonitis. His symptoms became 
very alarming during the morning of 
the day on which he died, and, at halt- 
past eight, the last sacraments were ad- 
ministered. Soon afterwards he lost 
consciousness and remained in a coma- 
tose condition to the last. 

“ Father Cleary was born in Alexan- 
dria, Virginia, on August 11, 1837, of 
pious Catholic parents, who were proud 
of their faith, which they considered 
the richest treasure God had bestowed 
on them. His grandfather had become 
.an exile from his native land in order 
to enjoy in our free country what was 
denied in Ireland—religious liberty— 
and though taking up his abode in Oc- 
•coquan, in Virginia, fifty miles from a 
Catholic church, he kept the faith and 
gave it as a rich legacy to his children. 

“When the. Washington Seminary re- 
opened in 1848, we find the names of 
Fr. Cleary and some of his brothers on 
the roll of students, and thus he con- 
tinued until, imitating the example of 
his uncle who had died in the Society, 
he was admitted a novice, September 
14, 1852. Here in his sixteenth year 
he gave himself heartily to all the things 
expected of him, and heaped up that 
store of virtues which were made more 
perfect in maturer days. Obedient, 
kind, light-hearted, full of humor, he 
made the time of his companions less 
irksome. And I need not speak of his 
modest and retiring disposition which 
characterized his novitiate life ; indeed 
so much did he shun all putting of him- 
self forward, that a certain timidity was 
remarked in him which manifested itself 
In after years on many occasions and 
\was with difficulty overcome. 

“In rhetoric he had as professor, Fr. 
■George Fenwick, a rare classical scholar, 
who acquired his exquisite taste for 
ancient letters at Georgetown and at the 
Roman College in its palmiest days. 
He had an apt pupil, and often before 

*So many are the memories of Fr. Cleary that 
ivy about old Georgetown, that we are only fulfill- 
ing a duty both to him and his generation, when we 
•insert this abbreviated notice of his life and labors 
taken from advance sheets of the Woodstock Letters. 

his death expressed his satisfaction at 
the happy issue of his labors ; for Father 
Cleary was, with his other brilliant ac- 
complishments, no common classical 
scholar. His writings in prose and 
verse attest his skill in the language of 
Rome, and he had the enviable tact of 
imparting to his pupils/his own enthusi- 
asm for such studies. Many of the 
Jesuits who in later years were taught by 
him, know how earnest he was on this 
head and what flattering success attended 
his endeavors. He made his philosophy 
in Georgetown with great success. 

“After his teaching in Baltimore for 
several years and his position as prefect 
at Georgetown, whither he was sent for 
the benefit of his health, impaired by 
his arduous duties as professor, he made 
his course of theology in the scholasti- 
cate of the order which had only a short 
time before been transferred from Bos- 
ton to Georgetown College. He was 
ordained in June, 1866, at the Baltimore 
Seminary by Archbishop Spalding. 
When he had finished his fourth year 
of theology, he was appointed Minister 
and Vice-President of Gonzaga Col- 
lege, Washington. At the same time 
he gave help as preacher and confessor 
in St. Aloysius’ Church. I pass over 
the intermediate years, his third proba- 
tion, his teaching of the Jesuit Juniors, 
his labors as professor of Rhetoric in 
Georgetown, and the last year of his 
teaching in Boston in 1879, when he 
was appointed Superior to succeed 
Father Bapst in the church and resi- 
dence of St. Joseph’s, Providence. 
Here for nearly five years, Father 
Cleary worked earnestly and judicious- 
ly, showing great ability in dealing with 
the clergy and winning the affections 
of all, lay and cleric. His Bishop, by 
whom he was much esteemed, appointed 
him moderator of the clerical confer- 
ences, and during his absence last win- 
ter made him virtually a Vicar-General. 

‘ ‘ As long as health was granted, the 
lamented Father labored zealously for 
the welfare of the parish; he had mis- 
sions frequently, took great care of the 
Sodalities himself or by his assistants, 
and, what is more to be praised, saw to 
the education of the young. He opened 
the school for the girls, and was about 
to make arrangements for that of the 
boys. He built a new residence and 
completed many improvements in the 
church, adding to it just before his death, 
a large and commodious sacristy of stone. 
And he never wanted the means to make 
these improvements, the people had 
confidence in him and saw the fruits of 
their liberality. 

‘‘ The funeral services took place on 

Monday, June 2d. Many a heart 
was weighed down with grief at the sad 
ceremony. The esteem in which he 
was universally held is evidenced from 
the large congregation which filled the 
church, the presence of the Mayor, 
some members of the City Council and 
the State Legislature, and many others, 
Protestants as well as Catholics, from 
various parts of Providence. The 
Right Rev. Thomas F. Hendricken, 
Bishop of the diocese, and many priests 
were present and took part in the ser- 
vices. At the conclusion of the Solemn 
High Mass of Requiem the merits of his 
life and work were set forth in a brief,but 
eloquent eulogy pronounced by the Rev. 
Jeremiah O’Connor, President of Boston 
College. 

“He was buried in the cemetery of 
Holy Cross College at Worcester,Mass., 
forty miles from Providence, where rest 
many of his religious brethren. Those 
who lived with him knew his accom- 
plishments ; how much he loved his or- 
der and longed to advance its interests, 
which are the interests of God and hu- 
manity. He was a brilliant and witty 
man, rich in humor and anecdote ; as a 
theologian he was eminent, as a preacher 
he had marked ability, as a general 
scholar he was distinguished for his 
varied acquirements and fine taste. In 
his dealings with men he showed great 
judgment, was the trusted adviser of 
priest and people, and enjoyed the full- 
est confidence of his Bishop.” 

JMJFUS H. DARBY, 
STEAM-POWER 

NEWSPAPER, BOOK AND JOB 

PRINTER, 

432 NINTH STREET, WASHINGTON, I). C. 

TOBACCO AND CIGARETTES. 

O 0. 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. 
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GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, D. C. 
Founded as a College 1789. Chartered as a University, by Act of Congress, March 1, 1815. 

ACADEMIC DEPAHTME5TT. MEDICAE DEPARTMENT. 

Faculty, 1S83—18S4. Faculty, 1884—1S85. 

LAW DEPARTMENT. 
Faculty, 18S3-’S4. 

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). 

ME. JOHN It. O’ROURKE, S. J., 
Professor of Physics, Mechanics, Astronomy and 

Geology. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

MR. JOSEPH ZWINGE, S. J., 

Teacher of German and Greek. 

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

MR. FRANCIS W. MCGURIC, 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. J., 
President of Georgetown University. 

JOSEPH TABER JOHNSON, M. D., 
Professor of Obstetrics and of Gyncecology and 

President of the Faculty. 
CARL H. A. KLEINSCIIM1DT, M. D., 

Professor of Physiology. 

J. W. II. LOVE JOY, 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.t 

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. 

LOUIS KOLIPINSlvI, M. D., 
Demonstrator of Anatomy, and Curator of the 

Museum. 

REGULAR COURSE 
From September 22,18S4, to April 25,1885. 

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. II. LOVE JOY, 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. 

IION. 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. 

STANDARD BOOKS 

AT 

WM. H. MORRISON, BOOKSELLER, 

475 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

SINSHELMER & BRO , 
3151 M Street, 

Dealer in Gents’ & Boys’ 
FINE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

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

S. R. MALLORYG 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 

Pensacola, Florida- 

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

DANIEL LIN KINS, 

DEALER IN 

WOOD AND COAL, 
2240 lbs. to the ton. 

Corner First and Market Streets, 
Georgetown, J). C. 

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

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

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

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

M1 UNM & CO. 
Continue to act as Solicitors for 

JT'RED. STOHLMAN, 

CONFECTIONERY, 
Keeps always on hand a full assortment 

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

delivered at the College. 
1254 High §t.: Georgetown, D. C, 

PATENTS, CAVEATS, TRADE-MARKS, 

COPYRIGHTS. 

for the United States, Canada, England. 
B’rance, Germany, etc. Patents obtained 
through MUNN A 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 
AMEIUCAN office, 621 Broadway, New York- 
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„c,- TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, 
AD m * 

ESTABLISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHIONABLE 

IIATTEBS AND FURRIERS, 
No. 621 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

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

Corner Seventh and E Streets, Washington, D. C. Entire Building. m w 

F OR STYLISH CLOTHING, 

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

And also full line of 
CELLULOID CUFFS & COLLARS, 

Go to 
W. NORDLINGER & CO., 

NATIONAL CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street, 
Georgetown, I). C. 

Special Inducements to College Trade. 

JOHN T. VARNELL, 
GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 

CENTRE MARKET. 
BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON, LAMB, 

All of the best quality. 

B' ROBINSON. W. L. CHEHY. 

ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

FOR 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D.C. 

j J CME, 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. 

WASHINGTON CITY CALCIUM 
' ' LIGHT GO. 

Office and Laboratory, 
G08 TENTH ST., WASHINGTON. D. O. 
Shadow Pantomimes, Illuminated Foun- 

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

supplied with good lights. 
L. MOXLEY. 

II HNHY G. WAGNER, 

JEWELLER, WATCH AND 
CLOCK MAKER, 

No. 3221 M Street, West Washington, 

DEALER IN 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, 
BOOKS, STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

Q II. FICIvLING, 

* FORREST HALL DRUG STORE. 

DRUGS, MEDICINES, TRUSSES, 
MEDICINAL LIQUORS, MIN- 

ER AL WATERS. 
FULL LINE HOLIDAY GOODS. 

1260 Thirty-second St., WestWashington. 

w ORTH LOOKING AT, 

OUR IMMENSE, 
WELL SELECTED, 

ELEGANTLY MADE 
AND STYLISHLY CUT 

CLOTHING 
FOR MEN, BOY'S AND CHILDREN. 

WE CORDIALLY INVITE AN INSPECTION 

OF GOODS AND PRICES. 

NOA1I WALKER & CO., 
625 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 

H ATS! II ATS! 

A LARGE ASSORTMEN V FOR MEN 
AND BOYS. 

EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

W. F. SEYMOUR, 

132 Bridge St,, Georgetown, D. C. 

JOHN F. LENAGITAN, 
WHOLESALE DEALER IN 

FINE BRANDIES, WINES, LIQUORS, 

Butter, Eggs, Cheese, and 

GENERAL PRODUCE, 

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

J MANOGUE, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
149 Bridge street, 

Georgetown, I). G. 
JOSEPH SCHLADT, 

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

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 
Ex Optimis Qptimus.  

JAS. H. SKIDMORE, 
DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF 

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

WASHINGTON. D. C. 

. STARKE, 
COLLEGE BARBER, 

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

WANTED.— Addresses of Five 
Teachers and students in each 

State capable and willing to devote 
time and talent to my interests. Good 
pay. W. H. THOMPSON, 404Arch St., 
Phila., Pa. [Mention this paper.] 

j> NORDLINGER, 

. FINE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

Fine Goods Suitable for College Trade 
a Specialty. 

PRICES MODERATE. 

3124 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

|> [CHARD 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, COEDS, AC. 

1; E. JACKSON & CO., 
JJj. (WM. B. REDGRAVE.) 

LUMBER DEALERS, 

13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 
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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 requisites of ? refined and polished 

education. 
The Musical Department is under the 

supervision of graduates from the conser- 
vatories of Leipsic and Paris, while the 
facilities for acquiring a knowledge of for- 
eign languages can hardly be surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the Institu- 

tion. 

JjTNE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

Full line Slippers, Rubber Goods, etc. 
COLLEGE TRADE SOLICITED. 

W. S. WADDEY, 

3112 M Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

J)OOKS ! jgOOKS! 

ALL THE STANDARD WORKS AT LESS THAN 

HALF-PRICE. 

Call and secure bargains at 

J. D. FREE, JR., 

1343 F Street. 709 Market Space. 

'jUIOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND AUCTIONEER, 

917 F street, Washington, D. C. 

gTUDENTS 
Of all classes will find it valuable to 

consult on ail subjects the 
Union Literary Bureau, 

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

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

^TILLETT & 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 YTork 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 13 hSt., 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. 
'jP|'ENRY VOGLER, 

—TAILOR,— 
635 K street, between Gib 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. 

I FRANCIS MILLER, 
Dealer in French and American 

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

397 NINTH STREET N. W., 
WASHINGTON, I), O. 

Agent for Averell Chemical Paint and Pratt’s 
Astral Oil 

JTARRIS HOUSE, 

EUROPEAN PLAN, 

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

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

Special rates to Collegiate? 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. 

j^ATURE’S GREAT REMEDY 

FOR BRIGHT’S DISEASE, DIABETES AND 

ALL DISEASES OF THE LIVER AND 

KIDNEYS. 

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

STOTT, CROMWELL & CO., 
480 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

J OS. & J. E. LIBBEY, 

LUMBER MERCHANTS, 
No. 3018 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. 

j | C. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER 

ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh street, Bet. G and IT, 

p YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

HAIR-CUT OR A CLEAN EASY SHAVE 
Go to 

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

best workmen employed. 

QATHOLIC BOOKS. 

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

817 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 
)rders by mail promptly attended to. 
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No. 400, northwest corner Seventh and D Streets. 

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

equal to custom-made goods. 

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

not urge you to buy. 

« 

T> IT. TAYLOR, 
Ji v • 

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

FURNISHINGS. 

CLOAKS, SUITS, 

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

AND 
SHIRT MAKER. 

w. E. OWENS, 

FASHIONABLE 

BOOT AND SII O E MAKER, 
No. C2S D STREET, 

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

JOHN F. ELLIS & CO., 

937 Pennsylvania Avenue, 
THE OLDEST AND LARGEST MUSIC 

HOUSE IN THE CITY. 
(Established 1852.) 

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

SHEET MUSIC, MUSIC BOOKS, ANH MU- 
SICAL MERCHANDISE 

s JPRING 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- 

ING CANES 
B. II. STINE METZ, 

HATTER AND FURRIER, 
1237 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

WM. M. GALT & CO. 

FLOUR AND FEED, 
Wholesale Agents for 

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

Indiana Avenue and First Street. 
Washington, D. C. 

J)ARBOUR & HAMILTON, 

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 
GROCERIES, 

Wines, Liquors, Havana and Domestic 
Ciaars. 

(ill and GIG Pennsylvania Avenue bet. Gtli 
and 7th sts., Washington. D. C. 

J L. SMITHMEYER. PAUL J. PELTZ 

J L. SMITHMEYER & CO., 

ARCHITECTS, 
No. 703 Fifteenth Street, northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

T H. SCHNEIDER & SON, 
|J* 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 
AND EAST. 

STEEL RAILS, DOUBLE.TRACK 
Superb Dining Halls, Magnificent 

Scenery, and all modern improvements in 
construction. 

19 trains between Washington and Bal- 
timore. 

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

and Southwest. 

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. & O. 
Ticket and B. & O. Express Office. 


