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THE LENTEN-TIDE. 

What have we done that we should seek, 
This Lenten-tide, to be forgiven ? 

Our lips have never dared to speak 
Keproach or calumny of heaven! 

Yet to the Lenten-tide belongs 
Bepentance for some secret wrongs. 

What need have we for deep distress? 
Our hands have never robbed the poor, 

We have never spurned in bitterness 
The trembling feet that sought our door; 

And yet the Lenten prayer is meant 
For those whose hearts are penitent. 

“We beg for “ new and contrite hearts,” 
Within the sacred walls to-day 

And some forgotten shadow starts 
From out our sunshine as we pray; 

For heaven takes our souls aside 
To search them at the Lenten-tide. 

What have we done ? Our hearts can tell 
Of scorn, impurity and hate, 

Of pride we have not sought to quell, 
Of duty’s promptings bidden to wait. 

Ah, heaven bids us view our pride 
With sorrow at the Lenten-tide. 

V. hat have we done? Our narrow thought 
Has limited the Love Divine, 

And all the flood of truth has sought 
In human channels to confine. 

The truth of God, so free and wide, 
Condemns us at the Lenten-tide. 

—Selected. 

MARDI-GRAS. 

March-Gras has come and gone; it 
is already an event of the past; but 
that it may not be entirely forgotten, 
and in order that the promise contained 
in the February issue of the JOURNAL, 

to the effect that a special number, 
containing an account of the Mardi- 
Gras festivities would be published in 
a few days, may be fulfilled, we start to 
.write this account, although knowing 
full well how incapable we are of relat- 
ing all the glories and delights of that 
evening. 

Let us pass over the dinner, enjoya- 

ble though it was, and begin with the 
play. But -first a word of thanks to 
the College Band, which discoursed 
such sweet music before and between 
the acts of the play. Much credit 
should be given to Mr. McGinney, 
under whose efficient direction their 
playing has been raised to such a high 
standard. 

But to speak of the play. It was not 
up to that high standard of excellence 
which the dramatic society so firmly 
established on their first appearance and 
have always heretofore so well sustained. 
Knowing the abilities of the different 
gentlemen in the cast, and recognizing 
the difficulties which they had to over- 
come, we think that the general insipid- 
ness of the performance was due to 
their unfortunate selection of a suitable 
piece; for this lack of a good play 
detracted greatly from their efforts and 
was indirectly at least the cause of many 
of their defects. 

“Of the Comedy in Three Acts,” as 
it was entitled, the least said the bet- 
ter. It was most fortunate, perhaps, 
in that its name was printed in such 
large, unmistakable letters on the pro- 
grammes; as otherwise it would have 
given rise to countless disputes as to 
what it was all about. Its title, “ The 
Ghost,” would naturally lead one to 
expect something weird and sombre, 
and certainly was it appropriate in one 
sense, inasmuch as the plot was of the 
most dim and hazy description. That 
there was a ghost in some manner con- 
nected with the plot was evident, and 
that he had the truly ghostly character- 
istic of appearing and disappearing with 
the utmost ease was also plain, for no 
one seemed to be able to leave the stage 
without meeting him, which meeting 
would invariably necessitate the person’s 
return to tell, in incoherent sentences, of 
his encounter, reviving in the mean- 
while his droopiing spirits by frequent 
application to a suspicious looking black 
bottle. The ghost did indeed once 
make his appearance on the stage, but 
as he was not formally announced, and 
the audience therefore not fully realiz- 
ing his identity he was thought to be 
merely a benevolent old gentleman. 

laboring under severe hoarseness, trying 
to collect a bad debt. It was unfortu- 
nate, as it was the only opportunity we 
had of seeing the cause of all the in- 
ternal commotion carried on behind 
the scenes. 

But while we think the play was poor, 
and that it was accountable for many 
of the defects, yet the play itself in 
several respects suffered at the hands of 
the actors. It gave occasion for much 
by-play, and this was in our estimation, 
its principal commendation. These oc- 
casions were in some cases taken ad- 
vantage of, in others they were disre- 
garded, while in many instances, es- 
pecially in the last act, the by-play 
was entirely overdone. And in this 
latter case lay the chief fault of the 
acting. The actors seemed to forget 
that by-play, as its very name signifies, 
should always be subservient to the main 
thread of the play, and should not lead . 
the interest of the audience from the 
development of the plot. But they 
made that which should have been of 
primary consideration secondary, and 
led the audience to believe that it was 
of more vital importance to see how 
they should eventually obtain posses- 
sion of the aforesaid bottle than to learn 
whether “Mr. Wilde” received his 
money or not. 

Then again, in many places, they ap- 
peared to forget that the play was a 
comedy, not a farce. Both are light, 
humorous representations of the weak- 
nesses, follies and foibles of men, but 
they differ, inasmuch as the former rep- 
resents nature faithfully, while the lat- 
ter distorts and overcharges her. For 
instance, no one imagines that even in 
the most free and easy inn two servants 
seated comfortably upon the floor of 
the parlor, would, in the presence of 
the landlord and his guests, indulge in 
a sociable game of cards, or while 
away the time, as they waited for or- 
ders, with matching pennies. These 
and other like incidents partook more 
ot the nature of a farce than a comedy, 
but yet taken altogether was well pre- 
sented and merited the hearty applause 
it received'. Of course many of the 
minor defects were due to the lack of 
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rehearsals, and the difficulties under 
which the rehearsals were held. 

Of the individual acting too much 
cannot be said. Mr. Donald Latshaw, 
in the triple impersonation of “ Garrick, 
theGhost,” and the “SeaCaptain” bore 
the brunt of the acting and well sus- 
tained his difficult part, especially in the 
changing of the voice to suit the-differ- 
ent characters. We should remind the 
gentleman that sea captains do not gen- 
erally appear in pumps. Mr. Ralph 
Latshaw won new laurels for himself by 
his capital acting in the grasping, de- 
ceitful landlord. His local hits were 
very appropriate. Mr. Woodward was 
an ideal “Old-fashioned Magistrate,” 
his “ make-up ” being excellent. Mr. 
Lynch, as “Mr. Wilde, Jr.,” would, if 
not for his robust physique, have passed 
for the original Oscar, so sad and 
mournful did he look in the character 
of the sorrow-stricken son. An indis- 
tinctness of utterance somewhat marred 
the gentleman’s otherwise good acting. 
Never did a scene-painter have a more 
artistic representator than “ Gouver- 
net ” did in Mr. McFaul. Through- 
out he sustained his part to perfection. 
Messrs. Rooney and Geary as “George 
and Tom ’ ’ well sustained their respec- 
tive parts, and were as lively and jolly 
as only the proverbial English inn ser- 
vant can be. 

For the excellent way in which the 
play was put on the stage, and for the 
appropriate costumes, as well as for the 
getting up the-play, in spite of many 
difficulties, much credit is due to Mr. 
Murphy, the director of the Dramatic 
Society. 

After the curtain had fallen upon the 
final scene every one hurried and flew 
around to get on his costume. Then 
bustle and confusion reigned supreme. 
As usual in such cases no one could 
find what he wanted, and accordingly 
blamed and accused every one else of 
taking it. A youthful King Lear would 
rush up, and with tears in his eyes be- 
seech you for a pin ; or a half-clad 
Roman with perspiring countenance 
implore you to fasten an impossible 
button placed in the middle of his 
back. But these and other trivial in- 
cidents were but minor obstacles, and 
finally every one was ready, every 
masque in place, every shapely form 
decked out in fanciful attire. The 
music struck up a march; and with six 
swell, we almost said outlandish, floor 
managers in the lead, the masqueraders, 
two by two, marched into the Com- 
mencement Hall. 

It was a pretty sight. The large 
hall in all its grand proportions, but 

half lit up it is true, though besides 
the many gas-burners a powerful loco- 
motive head-light gave forth its reflec- 
tive gleams. But yet even this rather 
heightened the effect than otherwise, 
for in the softened light the costumes 
appeared richer and more fantastical; 
glimmers of light darted now here and 
now there, amidst the huge rafters 
far up above, and made merry an odd 
and whimsical figure on the peaked 
roof; the tall windows, through which 
could be seen the snow glistening and 
sparkling without; the long line of 
figures in their bright and many-colored 
costumes, now marching eight abreast 
down the middle ; now winding in and 
out of the pillars, gayly keeping time 
to the music, and cutting up many a 
curious prank; the dark background 
of the spectators seated along the walls— 
it all made a fascinating scene, and one 
not easily forgotten. 

When the initial march was finished 
the line was broken, each one rushed 
about to get partners for the dances or 
to guess who this one was or to laugh at 
that one’s ludicrous get-up. The danc- 
ing began. Waltz succeeded polka; 
lanciers followed quadrilles; faster and 
more furious the fun kept growing, yet 
no one seemed to tire; that is, if we 
except the musicians, and even they 
seemed to become somewhat infatuated 
with the excitement and did their very 
best; and fairly well did they succeed, 
even if occasionally each one did ap- 
pear to have struck off into a different 
tune, and even if the second violin 
would invariably finish up two bars 
ahead of the others. Part of the time 
the music could not be heard half way 
down the hall, but what did it matter ? 
Did not those at the other end dance 
just as hard and tear about just as much 
as if it was dinning in their very ears? 
Did they not enjoy it just as much ? 

It was amusing to notice how histori- 
cal and legendary personages were jum- 
bled together, and with what odd com- 
panions they associated. A French 
Marquis, one of the old school to all 
appearances, forgetful of his studied 
elegance and courtly demeanor, caper- 
ed and waltzed around in company with 
a Sing Sing escaped convict. King 
Lear, in spite of all his maledictions on 
womankind in general and their ingrat- 
itude, openly flirted with a coy Oriental 
maiden and secretly pressed her hand 
in the bewildering mazes of the “grand 
right and left.” Prince Hal, still un- 
tamed by war, and unconscious of the 
very existence of a Hotspur, concocted 
many a trick in union with a gaily 
trapped-out bull-lighter. Louis XIV 

and Iago, well matched indeed, both 
keen, politic and cunning, marched 
round arm in arm. Romeo, all forgetful 
of his Juliet, gazed not at the balcony 
above him, in hopes of seeing her fair 
face, but cavorted about with a short 
but vigorous figure enveloped in a 
Mother Hubbard of the latest style,who 
might not inappropriately have gone by 
the name of Mrs. Bardell. The Siam- 
ese Twins, remembering not their dual 
nature, wasted their attentions, not 
upon each other, but waltzed and flew 
about generally. Chang, if it was 
Chang and not Eng, towered a good 
head above his brother ; Eng, however, 
made up in massive form and rotund 
figure what he lacked in height. The 
King’s Jester, apparently forgetting his 
trade was wit, not love, wandered dis- 
consolately about, casting amorous 
glances the while at the oval-eyed East- 
ern maid already enamored with the 
hoary-headed Lear. Mephistopheles 
performed wcnders in the terpsichorean 
art together .with a tireless floor-mana- 
ger. The Tycoon of Japan and the 
Black Hawk gave vent to the exuber- 
ance of gaiety in innumerable waltzes 
and polkas. The Dey of Algeria, with 
his arm encircling the robust waist of a 
Red Hussar, bumped and rebumped 
against every one in the intricate steps 
of the racquet. A savage-looking dog 
showed the wonderful knowledge and 
instinct of canine beasts by waltzing 
most gracefully with his still more fero- 
cious-looking keeper. But it is impos- 
sible to mention all the celebrated per- 
sonages and queer costumes noticeable 
that evening. Suffice it to say that 
courtiers, clowns, dudes, jockeys, Mex- 
icans, and representatives of many 
other nationalities danced and danced, 
and still found energy to dance once 
more, until the programme, somewhat 
cut short, by the way, on account of 
the lateness of the hour, finally came 
to an end; and as the musicians poured 
forth the melodious strains of “Home, 
Sweet Home,” the second violin still 
maintaining a commanding lead, every 
one made a rush for the refectory, 
where a light supper, which all seemed 
to enjoy, awaited them. Then, after a 
cigarette, all tumbled into bed, well 
prepared surely for a good sleep. And 
thus Mardi-Gras came to an end. 

Much praise is justly given to the 
gentlemen of the various committees 
for the efficient manner in which they 
performed their duties, and that, more- 
over, when we consider the many diffi- 
culties they had to overcome, especially 
in regard to the lighting and arranging 
of the Commencement Hall. Thanks 
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are also due to the gentlemen who so 
kindly volunteered to decorate the hall, 
a task which they so successfully accom- 
plished. N. 

THE CARNIVAL BALL AT THE 
ACADEMY. 

A much-favored, as well as right 
merry monarch, must King Carnival 
have reckoned himself, as he presided 
over the revel which was instituted in 
his honor by the maskers at the ball in 
the Academy, our sister institution and 
neighbor, on Shrove-Tuesday night. 
Hopeless were the task, did we even 
essay it, to give to outsiders a glimpse 
of the beauty which flashed under the 
lights of the Odeon on Mardi-Gras 
night. Not even, had the entire edito- 
rial staff been permitted to attend, as 
they would have been ready at a mo- 
ment’s notice to do, could we promise 
that this report would do justice to the 
scene. From all parts of the country 
came the queens and flower girls, the 
shepherdesses and jockeys, the nymphs 
and strolling musicians, the demure 
quakeresses and smart waiter girls, who 
danced and laughed in most merry riot. 
We could not detect them beneath 
their masks; we were not fortunate 
enough to know them when discarded 
masks disclosed beautiful faces. 

Certainly as lovely, as when first she 
rose from the waters to secure a human 
soul, moved Undine in her green robes. 
Linked arm in arm walked the Queen 
of Diamonds—as Queen of Hearts she 
would not have worn a disguise—and 
the Queen of Spades. With two such 
queens for a “flush,” many a poker- 
player would have risked his last dollar. 
If ever the pretty waiter girl who helped 
us to a glass of ; well, it was water, 
but it tasted like champagne—wishes a 
situation, she can call on the JOURNAL 
for references. At table—for the JOUR- 

NAL’S reporter was given an entrance 
to the supper room as well—we espied 
Helen’s Babies; but Helen herself could 
not have been there, else those two 
infants would not have had the hearty 
meal of fried oysters which they faced 
complacently, and, we may add, fear- 
lessly. And, to be frank, it was an 
occasion to deal fatal blows at all old- 
time notions of fairy land to see the 
very substantial manner in which sprites, 
elves, water nymphs showed their ap- 
preciation of the coarser meats on which 
we mortals feed. 

The new administration of Mr. Cleve- 
land is pledged to reform and economy, 
and ere another year rolls by, its influ- 
ence may be felt in the conduct of our 

Mardi-Gras balls. The participants, 
whether of our stag party at the College 
or in the brilliant and beautiful scene 
in the Academy halls, would deem it a 
refonn, as it would certainly be economi- 
cal, to join efforts, have one dancing 
room, one supper, one orchestra. But, 
as members of that all-knowing guild, 
the press, we are too painfully aware of 
the hollowness of ante-election promises 
to build much hope on the coming of 
such a millennium. 
 g>--0-^aLX—<? ■ 

NOTES OF BATTLE-FIELDS AND 
P3ISON. 

II.—Second Manassas. 

AUGUST 30.—The whole morning 
passed away, and still we remain inac- 
tive ; several times we unstack our guns 
and stand in line, but no order yet. 
The battle has begun on the left and 
the cannon are at work, but we are still 
idle; finally we are told that we may 
rest, lying or sitting by our arms. It 
is now past noon, and the men are cook- 
ing little messes in tin cups upon fires of 
twigs. The battle seems to have be- 
gun in earnest, for musketry is now 
mingling with the artillery. Perhaps 
we have been forgotten, and are to be 
held in reserve. No; hither from the 
bat 1 le-field dashes one of Kemper’s aides, 
his horse covered with foam, and long 
before he reaches us the brigade is in 
line ready for the word, knowing well 
what comes next. Colonel Corsi, of 
Alexandria, our present commander, 
rides forward ; he is to follow the aide 
through the woods. Here We go, quick 
step, now in column, through the woods, 
now over a fence, into a cornfield, and 
now in line of battle, two deep. The 
corn is very high, and we see nothing 
ahead but these tall bending stalks, which 
bend and crack and break before our 
steady advance. Now zip, zip, over 
our heads go the minnie-balls, and 
thicker and yet faster and closer as we 
advance. I beging to feel all over now, 
but still we see no enemy, nor do the 
enemy see us. We near the edge of 
the cornfield, and beyond,'the battle 
rages fiercely; a few are falling now, even 
before we reach the open space. We 
clear the cornfield and straight before 
us, about 400 yards distant, is the bat- 
tery we must capture. There it is on 
the brow of a slight eminence belching 
forth fire and smoke and hissing, rip- 
ping grape. Another brigade has 
preceded us and has been re- 
pulsed, and as we come well un- 
der range this poor brigade is hurled 
pell-mell down the slope in hopeless 
confusion. They shout to us, these 

panic-stricken wretches, that the bat- 
tery cannot be taken, to turn back, and 
we shout and cry out to them to lie 
down on their faces and let us pass over 
them, for had they come helter-skelter 
into our ranks it would completely have 
destroyed the force of our charge. 
Nearly all do as they are ordered and 
we pass over them in good line, but our 
brave fellows are falling at every step. 
Poor Lieutenant Donohue dropped just 
at my feet with a broken knee, and I 
shall never forget his agonizing look as 
he writhed and twisted on the ground. 
Men fall, and still we press on, while 
infantry and artillery pour into our 
melting ranks their terrific fire. But 
now it is our turn. Thirty yards from 
the guns we pause, deliver a well-directed 
volley and charge with bayonet at a 
double quick. Our gallant Colonel 
Skinner is already on the guns and in 
view of the whole regiment cuts down 
two of the gunners at their guns. I am 
perfectly bewildered, and at first do not 
know what we’ve done or where we are. 
I move among the broken caissons, dis- 
mounted cannon,dead and dying horses, 
and worse still among the corses of the 
enemy and the agonizing wounded. 
Colonel Skinner comes towards me with 
the blood pouring from his arm and 
his breast laid open by a second wound. 
“ Bear me witness,” he cries, “I was 
first upon the guns ! ’ ’ Poor witness 
would I have been to any particular ac- 
tion of that charge, but I tore my 
handkerchief in two parts and strove 
to staunch the stream of blood that 
gushed from his ripped and torn arm, 
but so excited was I that (don’t laugh 
too much) I bound the arm below 
the wound instead of above. Ex- 
citement took the place of fear for 
some time, and I followed the remnants 
of our brigade almost mechanically. 
The enemy fled to the left and the left 
wing of our brigade in pursuing them 
was separated from our portion, the 
right. Here in the heat of the battle, 
cannon balls and minnie-balls flew 
around, above, and below us. Cadet 
Tom Mercer pulled out a flask of hot 
ginger and bade me take a drink of that 
in order to add new vigor to my sys- 
tem. It was hot liquid, I can tell you, 
and did some good, I believe. There 
to our right is a knoll, pretty elevated, 
too. Some detached Confederates were 
holding this against the enemy who are 
some distance below and on the out- 
skirts of a copse of woods. Thither 
we fiend our course, for we are all acting 
by impulse, our general having gone 
with the left wing of the brigade. This 
little knoll is very much exposed, and 



the dead and dying are quite thick 
around. One poor fellow is just near 
my foot, his skull is broken and his 
brains protrude and besmear the ground; 
he has just fallen and may live for hours 
yet; all around are dead and dying, and 
still they fall. I wonder if in other 
armies the soldiers are left to themselves 
after they have been led into battle and 
have done the particular work assigned 
to them ; here we were to-day, every 
man his own commander, and each one 
moving hither or thither as his own 
views led him. As no one took command 
of the scattered remnants of the brigade 
after the battery had been captured, 
and the enemy cleared from our imme- 
diate front, half the brigade went one 
way, half another, each man shouting 
his advice to go this way or that,, just 
as the fancy struck him; the line of- 
ficers scarcely exerted any authority in 
re-forming the men. 

It is now getting late in the afternoon, 
probably near 6 P. M., and on our 
front where the battle has been raging 
fiercely there is a partial cessation, not a 
complete lull, but an abatement of the 
storm. Distinctly in view on the plain, 
strictly before us and some distance 
away, the enemy make their grand ad- 
vance. Line after line of dark blue in- 
fantry come proudly on ; the stars and 
stripes flutter gaily in the breeze and 
wave and flap above many regiments of 
our brave foes. Their leaders, with 
drawn swords, lead on the charge, and 
all advanced with steady pace as if to 
sweep us from the field. But see yon- 
der copse of woods! it almost borders 
on the portion of the field the blue coat 
army have to pass. There is no sign of 
soldier or cannon ; all there seems silent 
as the tent. Bravely the blue coats bear 
themselves on; defiantly flaunt their 
banners held aloft. They will surely 
sweep our army from the plain. Scarce 
are they forty yards from that copse of 
woods, when volley after volley, in quick 
succession, broke the death-like stillness 
of the grove; again and again their 
dense and compressed masses are swept 
by this uneven storm of musketry, as 
yell after yell of fierce triumph rang 
loud and long over the conquered field. 
In vain these heavy masses of infantry 
strive to rally for a charge; in vain 
their officers dash about, frenzied with 
disappointment and defeat, and en- 
deavor to restore order and revive cour- 
age : in vain ! The first lines are driven 
back against the scond and these against 
the third ; the whole mass is in inextri- 
cable confusion, while still exposed 
to a withering fire of musketry and 
cannon, which now pour in a destruc- 

tive fire of shot and shell upon their 
broken and disordered ranks, routed and 
pressed upon by the victorious Confed- 
erates, who, leaving the woods, charge 
the panic-stricken mass. They flee in 
all directions, and with them are broken 
the last hopes of the enemy for victory 
to-day. Captain Mitchel, just in the 
tide of victory, was struck by a minnie- 
ball below the knee. I heard the stroke 
plainly, and Mercer and I supported 
him to the rear, where a provisional 
hospital was being established in the 
woods. The ball had penetrated his 
boot below the knee, and merely graz- 
ing the leg-bone, lodged in the calf of 
the leg, where I believe it has concealed 
itself ever since. Here were wounded 
in numbers, and a terrible ghastly sight 
it was. It was growing dark now and 
the rain was beginning to fall, a happy 
circumstance for the feverish wounded, 
but not so pleasant for many others. 
We have lost half the little regiment 
killed and wounded. Nearly every one 
of them was placed hors de cmnbat'vx the 
few moments it took us to capture the 
battery. We have now but thirty-four 
men in our regiment, and our brigade 
the next morning (Sunday, August 
31) presents a very reduced appearance. 

It is raining steadily this morning. 
The wounded are being sent to the rear 
and a huge pile of dead Confederates 
and Union troops are to be buried, de- 
tails being made from nearly all the reg- 
iments for this purpose. Thousands of 
wounded prisoners, too, are in our 
hands, for the enemy carried off but few 
of those who fell. Towards 10 A. M. 
we are ordered to move forward, and we 
pass our yesterday’s battle-field. The 
ground is muddy and slippery, and the 
wounded have nearly all been conveyed 
to the rear. The details are busy every- 
where burying the dead, who lie in dark 
blue patches all over the field. Here 
in a particular spot are many with scar- 
let zouave breeches. The “buck-tail” 
Northern dead are very numerous also, 
and they lie all over the field, having 
kept together badly. There go to the 
rear long files of prisoners, captured 
during the night. 

MONDAY, SEPT, I.— Jackson is again 
in the van, and as we march down the 
Leesburg pike to-day A. P. Hill’s (Jack- 
son corps) Division is before us and will 
be the first to overtake the enemy. The 
sun pours down on our wearied bodies 
with frightful glare and withering heat, 
until about 4 P. M., when suddenly he 
disappears and masses of dark clouds 
gathering like magic o’er our heads pour 
down for nearly an hour a perfect 
deluge of rain. Large streams run along 
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with much difficulty that we keep our 
guns in order for the enemy. Heavy 
firing is distinctly heard in our front, 
and the caution is given to keep our 
caps and powder dry. The rain is slack- 
ing its force and the sun flashes his bril- 
liant rays athwart a gorgeous sky as he 
sinks to rest, casting, ere he departs, a 
long, lingering look on the red deeds of 
blood which desecrate our noble State. 
Our advance is now quickened, and be- 
fore many minutes we meet the wounded 
from the fight which is furiously pro- 
gressing. A. P. Hill’s Division have 
come up with the enemy,who awaits him 
with fresh troops not engaged in the pre- 
ceding battles; thus are our shattered 
remnants constantly dashed against 
fresh armies, several times superior in 
point of numbers and equipment. The 
fight is a severe one, for the stream of 
wounded we meet at every step is large, 
and these are only the slightly wounded. 
Many of these poor fellows give uncheer- 
ing accounts of the battle and the say- 
ing was here, and on other occasions 
verified, viz., that when a man gets badly 
hurt he thinks the whole army has been 
worsted. Some of the poor fellows were 
loud in their lamentations over their 
wounds, and even went so far as to tell 
us that “we were catching h—1 in the 
front;” the majority, however, bear 
their misfortune like true soldiers, though 
their half-suppressed moans, as they 
drag their wounded and wearied bodies 
along, pierce our very hearts, and give 
(I speak for myself) but little courage 
to our breasts. I believe it is one of the 
most distressing and disheartening cir- 
cumstances that can afflict an army to 
meet a stream of its own wounded, fresh 
from the field. Just as we expect to be 
led into line to join in the battle, the 
musketry gradually ceases on both sides 
and we are told to rest ourselves by the 
roadside. 

Here we go, looking all around 
for dry wood to start fires. We begin 
by small twigs, paper, leaves, etc. ; 
everything is thoroughly wet. Now we 
make little headway, though a few fires 
are lighted, they grow larger and soon 
many more brighten the gloom of 
the evening. We prepare to boil 
some coffee, and everything is bustle 
and excitement around us ; the fires are 
brighter, and things begin to look com- 
fortable ; we may have a good supper 
and a night’s rest. Alas ! for the bright 
anticipation of youth ! I was just hold- 
ing apiece of fat bacon on aforked-stick 
and submitting it to the melting and sub- 
duing influence of the red embers, when 
orders, admitting of no delay, march us 
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forthwith to the front for picket duty. 
The night is so dark, that we cannot see 
our hands before our faces. I remem- 
ber there was a question raised on this 
point, and I—when we got into the 
woods where we were to picket—put up 
my hand to see it, and my impression 
now is that I failed to effect my object. 
Reluctantly obedient, we follow our 
guide, who gave us the line whereon we 
were to operate, and we were there 
posted, three or four on a post, and told 
to watch closely in front of us and re- 
port concerning all movements in that 
direction. The enemy are very near, so 
we speak in whispers. All night their 
wagons and artillery are moving on a 
road which appears to be directly in our 
front. About the result of the fight this 
evening I do not think I inquired. I 
took it for granted that the enemy had 
been worsted, for he was now retreating, 
and we heard also of General Kearney’s 
death. Our little, shattered, jaded, 
bleeding army forced them back, accord- 
ing to the report of their own com- 
mander, into their intrenchments near 
Alexandria. 

After an hour or so I was so wearied 
that my eyelids refused to sustain the 
pressure that persistently weighed them 
down ; I announced my helpless condi- 
tion to one of my fellow-soldiers, who 
told me to sleep away, and if anything 
happened worthy of note he would 
awaken me. Thus did I fall asleep on 
post and awakened not until the morn- 
ing beams of the 2d of September, strug- 
gling through the dense foliage of the 
forest trees, discovered this worn-out 
rebel in the full dereliction of his duty. 
It having been ascertained that the en- 
emy had removed his army with bag- 
gage and rations, we are permitted to 
return to where we made our fires the 
night before. Here, having breakfasted, 
we remained two days, and here we re- 
ceived Richmond papers, giving lists of 
the wounded and killed (especially of 
our regiment), also giving accounts of 
the battle of Manassas, our gallant and 
heroic daring, etc., in all which accounts 
there was a large proportion of grave 
errors, which 1 do not incorrectly call 
unintentional falsehoods ; for what could 
they know of details? We remain, also, 
for two days in the vicinity of Drains- 
viHe preparatory to crossing the Poto- 
mac and invading Maryland. For the 
past few days my shoes have worn off my 
feet, and I have but litle more than slip- 
pers to protect" my tender flesh. There 
is no chance to get any now, for we can' 
hardly get regular rations, not to talk 
of other supplies. Here is a pretty 
army for invasion ; scarcely forty 

thousand strong, depending on the 
country through which we move for sub- 
sistence, and worn out by a march of 
hundreds of miles ; for within less than 
a month General Lee has transferred the 
seat of war from Richmond to the en- 
virons of Washington, and his little army 
of jagged and destitute veterans has 
driven the pride of the North in im- 
mensely superior numbers into their 
fortifications in front of their own Capi- 
tal. Public opinion at the South urges 
still the advance of our shattered forces. 
The promises of thousands of Maryland- 
ersare held invitingly out, and Virginia, 
being delivered of the heavy and ex- 
haustive taxes of two large, half-discip- 
lined armies, may respire for a few weeks, 
while the cloud of war moves sullenly 
across the broad Potomac. Influenced 
by such considerations, and perhaps by 
others more momentous, General Lee 
will now attempt what must to calm, re- 
flecting minds have always appeared un- 
profitable and impolitic in its results, 
even though successfully accomplished. 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

INAUGURATION VISITORS. 

With Washington, crowded as it had 
never been in its history, even when 
the close of the war brought the great 
armies of Grant and Sherman to the 
Capital for review, it was to be expect- 
ed that our quiet precincts should catch 
some of the overflow. Since the first 
of the month many of the old students 
have revisited the College, and for all 
there was a cordial welcome. We can 
do little more here than catalogue their 
names: 

James M. Healy, Pa., and a Cleve- 
land man at Chicago; Albert W. Mad- 
igan, of Houlton, Me. ; Charles A. 
Elliot and Geo. E. Hamilton, of the 
Washington bar, all of the class of ’72, 
came to call formally on the President 
of the College. 

Charles N. Harris, A. B. ’71, an 
attorney in New York, and Jos. Ii. 
Sands, Esq., of the same class, and now 
superintendent of the Norfolk and 
Western and the Shenandoah Valley 
Railroad, represented their year among 
the inauguration pilgrims. 

Eugene S. Ives, A. B. ’78, a mem- 
ber of the New York legislature, came 
with the Tammany braves to do honor 
to Mr. Cleveland’s inauguration. 

Joseph P. O’Brien, A. B. ’80, who 
did splendid service and achieved nota- 
ble results in the Presidential campaign 
in the Erie district of Pennsylvania, 
looked in to see his standard-bearer 
grasp the fruits of victory. 

Martin A. Condon, a well-to-do mer- 

chant of Knoxville, was a visitor during 
the week and called with his friend and 
college-mate, Joseph D. Tynan, of 
Washington, D. C. 

Of the older students, the College wel- 
comed John C. Thompson and Dr. Ed- 
ward DeLoughery, of Baltimore, whose 
college days are decades gone. 

One of our editorial staff, James F. 
McElhone, ’86, was complimented by 
an invitation from Gen. Slocum, the 
Marshal of the Inauguration procession, 
to act as an aide on the 4th of March. 

REV. P. F. HEALY, S. J. 

Our ex-president sailed a few days 
ago from New York to New Orleans, 'in 
company with his brother, the Bishop 
of Portland (Maine). A sea-voyage 
has never failed to prove of benefit to 
his health, and we confidently hope for 
good reports from the present venture. 
He will reach New Orleans when the 
early spring is beginning to make its 
presence felt, and at this season the 
Crescent City is at its best. 

LOCALS. 

—The Rev. Provincial was the guest 
of the College from February 9 to 17. 
He was present at the Mardi-Gras fes- 
tivities, and frequently gave encourage- 
ment by hearty applause, especially to 
the band. As the holiday, which it is 
customary for him to grant on the occa- 
sion of his annuul visit, had, at the so- 
licitation of the students, been added to 
the Christmas vacations Ire did not have 
the pleasure of receiving a delegation 
asking for that privilege." 

— The annual retreat was this year 
given by Father William Pardow from 
St. Francis Xavier’s Church, New York, 
and commenced on Sunday, the 8th 
proximo. The students seemed to enter 
upon it with the proper dispositions, 
and all with the exception of about four 
approached the holy sacraments. 

—As the constitutions of the debat- 
ing societies call for the choosing of 
members at this time in the year for the 
annual public debates, the following 
gentlemen have been named to uphold 
the reputation of the Philodemic Soci- 
ety : Joseph C. Lawler, Walter N. Ker- 
nan, John R. Slattery, Charles D. Roo- 
ney. Those chosen by the Philonomo- 
sian Society are: James A. Gray, 
Maurice C. Spratt, Eric B. Dahlgren, 
Donald Latshaw. The subject for the 
debates and the dates have not been 
determined upon, and will be announced 
in another issue of the JOURNAL. 
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Nulla vestigia retrorsum. Where 
there is a question of progress that is 
worthy of the name, these words are as 
wisely employed in a mandatory sense, 
as they were first truthfully used with 
narrative meaning. But it is also cer- 
tain that true progress is not synonymous 
with merely moving away from a posi- 
tion sometime held. Furthermore we 
hold it to be true, that there are definite 
limits to progress, for we consider it 

certain that there is a climax in develop- 
ment, whether physical or mental, and 
once that point has been reached, any 
move will be equivalently, so far as the 
highest possible stage of development is 
in question, a vestigium retrorsum, a step 
backwards. Even accepting the wild 
vaporings of Darwin for philosophical 
truth, and admitting his theories to be 
consonant with fact, we yet reach in the 
genesis of species a high-water mark in 
man, beyond which speculation does 
not carry the question of progress. 

If our age boasts of anything, and 
excessive modesty has never been proved 
to be a capital sin of our time, it is of 
the spirit of progress which influences 
all its activity, and in no one line do we 
claim more effective and beneficial opera- 
tion of this progressive spirit than in our 
methods of education. At no time in the 
history of the world have the opportuni- 
ties for acquiring education been so 
multiplied, so extended, and so readily 
within the reach of all men. True, re- 
sults are not always legitimately reck- 
oned from the facilities for securing 
them ; our primary lessons of logic have 
shown us that a posse ad esse non valet 
illatio. Moreover, it has been gravely 
and soberly stated by men, whose opin- 
ions deserve respect, if not acceptance, 
that even in the very multiplication of 
facilities may be found a reason why 
education is losing in solidity, while it 
gains in extension. But for the purpose 
set us in these few lines, we may put 
aside all pessimistic views and accept as 
well founded the claim that is made for 
our age, that education is in a most 
promisingly progressive condition. What 
we wish to ask is, may not some of the 
institutions be entering upon movements 
which are truly vestigia retrorsum ? 

Harvard College, long one of the most 
conservative of our educational centres, 
and which has been, up to a very recent 
date, the jealous custodian of the accu- 
mulated experiences and wisdom of in- 
stitutions whose existence is almost con- 
temporary with the development of 
modern civilization and Christian educa- 
tion, has at length introduced a radical 
change in the system, on which her work 
will henceforth be done, and opened her 
doors to what is kn-own as the elective 
system, in distinction from a fixed and 
prescribed course. By virtue of this 
change, it will be possible for a student 
to secure collegiate honors from this 
great school, and so be commended to 
the world as a man of letters, after hav- 
ing gone through with a certain number 
of studies selected by himself from a 
catalogue of subjects, which even when 
literally constructed, fails to offer all of 

what men have agreed upon as best for 
the purposes of education. 

Our objections to this system are, 
first, it leaves liberty of choice, in a 
matter of gravest importance, to those 
who are less capable of choosing wisely;, 
secondly, it contravenes what we hold 
to be an ascertained truth, that the 
experience of ages has resulted in giving 
to the world a course and method 
of mental training, substantially per- 
fect, which, when judiciously and faith- 
fully applied, will produce in the great- 
est number of subjects the results- 
aimed at. In the third place, the 
elective system acquires support from 
the want of clear understanding in 
many minds of the distinction between 
a liberal and a technical education. 

To resume our objections. Is it. 
probable that a student, just at the age 
when no study has passed beyond the 
realms of drudgery to the pleasant lands 
of fruition, will, under the elective sys- 
tem, choose with a view to his intellec- 
tual good, when he sees ready to hand, 
by offer of those who are to be his 
guides, studies which give promise of 
lighter labor and more easily acquired 
results? To illustrate our meaning and 
to show the force of our reasoning, we 
need but instance the operation of an 
experiment which our own college in- 
dulged in five years ago. There was 
offered to the-student a course of stud- 
ies, from which the classics were ex- 
cluded, mathematics and the modem 
languages being retained. What was the 
result? Every indolent, unambitious 
collegian was soon knocking at the 
door of the English course, and the 
efforts of the authorities were well-nigh 
powerless in preventing it from becom- 
ing a veritable “city of refuge,” for 
every idler in the house. But granting 
that a boy of eighteen or nineteen, the 
average age when the selection must be 
made, is disposed to choose with an eye 
to his own best interests, is he capable 
of doing so ? Does not this capability 
suppose that very development and 
broadening of mental vision, which will 
come only after the mind has been 
subjected to a wisely chosen and accu- 
rately applied system of intellectual 
training? 

And this brings us to our second ob- 
jection. Nothing that has been thus 
far achieved by any of the modern 
methods of education compels us to be- 
lieve that the curriculum of studies, 
substantially agreed upon for ages, and 
whose achievements can be found 
written in letters of living light over the 
world’s history, has found a substitute 
which can, with show of justice, serve a 
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writ of ejectment upon it. There are 
powers of the human mind, which 
demand for their full development the 
exercise which only the study of phi- 
losophy, literature, and mathematics or 
other exact sciences can provide; and 
no elective system, which offers as sub- 
stitute, a course of history, however 
profound and speculative; of French, 
German, or Sanscrit, however refined 
or erudite; of painting, music, and min- 
ing ; all combined, must hope to be 
installed as occupant of our abandoned 
throne. 

Finally, education, in the broad, lib- 
eral sense of the term, is wholly distinct 
from technical training. We have our 
polytechnic institute; let us keep our 
colleges and universities. A man may 
acquire very perfect technical knowl- 
edge in the workings and construction 
of machinery, in running of surveys, 
building of roads and bridges, manage- 
ment of mines, and have intimate 
acquaintance with the principles of 
mathematics, physics and chemistry, 
though he be not able to construe an 
ode of Horace ; and if the circumstances 
of life, or even his tastes, suggest that he 
confine himself to studies purely tech- 
nical, “ which will fit him for his work 
in the world,” the shibboleth of all who 
array themselves against what is termed 
liberal education, let him go his way in 
peace, labor with honor and enjoy' his 
success. But do not confound the sys- 
tem which has made the skilful civil en- 
gineer and safe superintendent of mines 
with that higher, bolder, more far-reach- 
ing complex of. means and methods 
which gives development and guidance 
to the reasoning powers of the mind, 
which cultivates the faculties of the im- 
agination and the love for the beautiful, 
which stirs dormant fires of thought, 
and leads from the study of man to the 
speculation of that Perfect Being, of 
whom man is the reflex, only infinitely 
reduced. 

DE QUIBUSDAM REBUS. 

The appearance of a well-thumbed 
novel of a rather light nature attracted 
my attention a few days ago, and fol- 
lowing in the footsteps of the other 
“ De Qmbusdam Rebus ” feller, in de- 
voting a few sentences to the various 
kinds of fiends we find among us, I 
thought the opportunity a favorableone 
for making a few remarks on that spe- 
cies of literature which seems to be so 
much m vogue among youths of a cer- 
tain age. So much has been written on 
the subject of reading, and great a 
quantity of good advice has been be- 
stowed on young men, that as a general 

rule, remarks on it are treated with a 
callousness which shows but too clearly 
the bad effect which the novels of the 
day are producing on the present gen- 
eration. No doubt it will be impossi- 
ble, as long as talents are unevenly be- 
stowed on the human race, to wean the 
uneducated and unrefined youth from 
the sensational trash which now forms 
the staple of his reading, and to elevate 
him by cultivating his taste, and so in- 
culcating those principles and nobler 
aims which tend to the perfection of the 
moral man. At any rate, it is worth 
while trying to show such people what 
an intellectual treat they miss by not 
being able, to appreciate the efforts of 
our best authors, whose experience and 
knowledge of human nature render their 
works valuable and interesting to all. 

In many cases, of those who read the 
vilest literature of the day, the fault lies 
not in their natures, in being incapable 
of comprehending or appreciating the 
standard works, but in their habits and 
prejudices. Their habits are the result 
of their prejudices, and by clearing away 
all ground for the latter the former will 
be removed. The majority of these 
readers have been in the habit of look- 
ing on everything of a refined order as 
classical, if they study the classics, and 
fail to appreciate their true worth; as 
their tasks (for under this erroneous im- 
pression their studies are resolved into 
tasks) are classical, the prejudice at- 
tached to their studies naturally extends 
to everything which approaches to an 
elevated plane, and, consequently em- 
braces the works of fiction and history, 
no matter in how beautiful a form they 
may be presented. 

Another reason why they do notread 
good literature is that they have never 
done so, and rest content with the very 
meagre and unwholesome source of in- 
tellectual food which their accustomed 
reading-matter affords. This principle 
of “leaving well enough alone” is 
very good in its way, but is scarcely 
in keeping with the sentiment of pro- 
gress which seems to pervade this age. 
Moreover, they should not rest satisfied 
with the course they are pursuing, for it 
is not “ well enough” for them to con- 
fine themselves to such books, which 
have the effect of not only vitiating their 
taste, but of augmenting that craving 
for continual excitement which is charac- 
teristic of the present century, and can- 
not be sufficiently deprecated. 

One of the greatest evils of our day 
is this want of appreciation in the masses 
of good, solid books containing useful 
knowledge, communicated in a pleasant 
and interesting form. Such books abound 

and yet they are not as universally read 
as their merits demand. 

Take as an instance Thackeray, Haw- 
thorne, or any of those authors whose 
works possess a steady thread of interest- 
ing events described in simple and ele- 
gant language, where scraps of history 
are skilfully interwoven with knowledge 
of human nature, here and there a light 
slap of satire aimed at human folly, and 
a thousand and one graces which give 
an indescribable charm to these produc- 
tions. What better description of youth 
can be found than Thackeray’s character 
of the selfish, yet withal good-hearted 
Pendennis ? 1 he life and experience of 
the son of a country squire, in the per- 
son of Arthur, amid the various troubles 
and pleasures of a young man’s career, 
are so admirably depicted and so true 
to nature that they demand a careful 
perusal in order that their beauties may 
be fully appreciated. The fickle flame 
of his youthful love, his passionate adora- 
tion of Miss Fothengay, the translation 
of his affections to Blanche Amory, to 
the little creature who watched by his- 
bedside, and finally, after many weary 
wanderings, his devoted love for Laura,, 
all these are well worthy of the leisure 
that can be devoted to them. His con- 
ception of the Major too is very consis- 
tent with the idea which every one has 
of a cool, calculating man of the world. 
How natural are the rigidlv proper ex- 
pressions which fall from the lips of this 
old-time “dude, as his “varnished 
boots” proclaim him to be. 

Who can help loving the patient and 
secret suffering of the beautiful Laura 
her adoration and awe of Pen, when 
as a conceited school boy he grandly 
orders wine at dinner, bullies his gentle 
mother and herself, and in a thousand 
ways mystifies the timid little lady trot- 
ting around and gazing at him with 
huge eyes of astonishment. And so he 
goes on in this way exhibiting every 
streak of character from the vile Barnes 
Newcome to the genial Colonel; from 
the gentle, trusting Helen Pendennis to 
the more strong-minded Ethel Newcome, 
contrasting them so well that the book 
almost grows into life and seems rather 
a relation of actual occurrences than a 
novel. 

But I have digressed from my subject 
and have indicated the outlines of a 
beautiful novel rather than what the 
fiends I have spoken of should read. 
As I have found Thackeray’s works, so I 
think will they find them. There is a 
powerful charm which holds the reader 
under a kind of restraint until the in- 
terest ceases pro tem. when, with a sigh 
of regret, the book is laid aside, perhaps 
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never again to be taken up in thought 
or deed, unless some action in real life 
calls to mind a similarity of cases and 
invests some friend with the character 
of the hero or heroine of our favorite 
novel. “THE DOCTOR.” 

of the “ father of his country ” with a by holding up as an object of condolence, and 
< < poem ’ ’ on Washington. If we might ! even of affection, an immorality which, if seen 

a - 4.u 4-1 f 7i f << . m its own filthy nudity, would certainly create advise the author of that poem, we a mQral nause£ 
would tell him to curve the yearning tor The stage is good in itself, and only bad in 
higher things which evidently fill's his its perversion from that end for which it is 
soul and set his mighty intellect to work intended. It should instruct in virtue, either 
on Roman mythology, American his- by an evident delineation of the good of virtue, , J-r rc i -li J 'or the sure, positive, and certain retribution 
tory, and versification. If he wi d ^ vice> Our modern drama does neither, 
this the public will be spared in future jts attitude is either indifferent, or if not openly 
the shock of discovering that Minerva an advocate of the impure, at least covertly so. 
was “ the Daughter of Sea,” that jit gilds vice by arraying it in the robes of 
Washington’s chief exploit was the ! heroism, and adorns it with virtues which are 
capture of a crowd or drunken Hes- ious> With the most utter corruption of heart 
sians over in Jersey, and that the words links the most heroic self-sacrifice, when 
“ Christmas- night ’ ’ contain an iambus the two are utterly incompatible, It thus 
and a dactyl. The article on the “ In- I makes virtue and vice go hand in hand, like 
fluence of Religion on Literature,” in Win sisters, when they are in reality as an- . b ■ „ . 1 tagomstic as tire and water, lias is false 
the same paper, is well wntten a d j m0rality, and it is just such morality with 
quite interesting. _ i which the modern abuse of the stage is sat- 

The Xavier is here again 'with its j urating the public mind. As a man is taught, 
good print and heavy paper, but this 
month it is devoted chiefly to local 
matters. 

The Notre Dame Scholastic has an 
article on “Bad Reading” that will 
repay attention. This paper improves    e . 
with every issue, and has become a wel- ! IftX l^X^h and 
come visitor of the JOURNAL S. 

EXCHANGES. 

Among the exchanges received since 
our last issue we notice several from Brit- 
ish-American colleges. These are al- 
ways welcome, as the articles are, for 
the most, well written, and the local por- 
tion of the paper is not devoted to such 
nonsense as 

! ! ! 
3.5th! 
Hash! 
Where’s Billy’s mustache? Etc. 

Which witty remarks are supposed to 
contain jokes of a most side-splitting 
nature, but are unfortunately (or for- 
tunately) intelligible only to those pos- 
sessing an accurate knowledge of the 
college and its surroundings. A little 
of this is all right; but don’t fill half the 
paper with it. 

Our frie'nd, The Mini, comes along 
with its second article on this subject of 
localisms. Perhaps The Mini would 
have done better to let its efforts in this 
direction cease with the first article, for 
behold, it no longer contents itself with 
condemning the evil, it must now pro- 
pose a remedy, and with all due respect 
to the good intentions of The Mini, 
give us the evil. If the college papers 
that now devote a dozen columns to 
locals were, at the suggestion of The 
Mini, to give the same space to criti- 
cal and advisory remarks on the con- 
duct of their professors, it would create 
a collegiate atmosphere in which no 
peace-loving student would care to re- 
side. Moreover, we emphatically deny 
that such a course would remedy the 0jJs 0f ifterary taste :] 
evil, for what subject could be of a more n ^ Editot. of tht' New York Freeman’s 
unpleasantly local character than that journal: 
suggeste<i by our friend of Illinois? I jn issue, an article by your associate 

The COLLEGE JOURNAL’S ancient “ex- . editor, Mr. Maurice Francis Egan, forcibly and 
change ’ ’ extinguisher, Ah / had a little urgently called the attention of Catholics to an 
remark with which he would greet the evil which has for some time past, and is now, 
ATtionrn Tnrfrv npirlv everv month having a deleterious effect on the community, Niagara Index nearly every montn, , =he subtle and fol. that reason more 
and m looking over that paper tor reb- : dangerous immorality of our modern drama. 
ruary, we are inclined to say that the j it ^,as with a keen interest and gratification 
Index is at its old tricks, and that that! that I read Mr. Egan’s sharp attack upon this 
encyclopedia article is in again. This ! insidious foe, and as a Catholic and an 

so does he act. As a result, he sees no incon- 
sistency in bringing these principles into his 
social life, and he does so either consciously 
or unconsciously. Catholicism is tlie^ only 
moral force powerful enough to meet this 
corruption. The Church is the only organized 
moral body now in unity for tiie right. She 

   veins, and 
alone has the moral strength and courage to 

i oppose the flood of human depravity or human 
It is a most pleasant rebel to turn : emu*. It belongs t.o Catholics ipso facto to 

from the masculine portion of our ex- j affect public opinion to such an extent as to 
changes to greet our feminine visitors bring about a change in this matter. Let the «# r r* r*s>T??r! S2r&sTa .wsrt&fssS 
tives ot the sex as the Nagetstown , comnmnity discriminating criticisms upon our 
Seminary Monthly and the Sunbeam. j modern dramas. Then let the Catholic com- 
The articles in both of these papers are | munity second the efforts of the press byavoid- 
very readable, although to the guileless j ing unworthy plays, and thereby setting an 

ii .i -w, example to their fellow citizens in thus con- college youth some of the locals ate ; ^ .g not pure and propei. in it8 

rather unintelligible. M (SCRIPI). morals. Such a course must have its effect, 
and will tell in a short time visibly upon the 
community. As the demand, such is the 
supply. In this way a demand for pure drama 
will be created, and it will not be very long 
before the supply will be forthcoming. 

Yours very truly, CONDE B. PALl.LX. 

[The letter here reproduced from the 
N. Y. Freeman's Journal was written by 
our friend of the class of ’8o> and will 
be found worthy of a pen which never 
strays from either sound moral and re- 
ligious principles or from correct can- 

month Abraham Cowly, the “ most pop- 
ular writer of his day,” is the victim of 
our friend’s encyclopedical predilection. 
The other articles, barring the one on 
“Assassination,” are quite good ; “ A 
Winter Idyl” is a remarkably pretty 
little poem. 

St. Viateur's College Journal has cele- 

American, permit me to express my sincere 
hopes that his words will have the effect of 
stimulating Catholics to the recognition of 
their responsibilities in this matter. The 
evil cannot be ignored. The stage, as Mr. 
Egan truly remarks, is a teacher more potent 
for good or bad than the pulpit. Our modern 
drama has grossly abused its functions, and 
in the glamour of sentiment has masked the 
visage of vice. In appealing to human sym 

brated the anniversary of the birthday pathies, it has blunted the moral perceptions 

OBITUARY. 

Dr. Felix R. McManus, Baltimore, Md. 
This gentleman, a distinguished phy- 

| sician and highly-esteemed citizen of 
Baltimore, was called from life on 
March 3, 1885. He entered George- off, 
town in 1818, and spent sereraL. years, 
in the College, although not eventually 
able to remain for graduation. With 
few opportunities at hand, and in the 
face of many obstacles, he studied medi- 
cine with success, and became a fol- 
lower ot the homoeopathic school. Dur- 
ing his life he was a devout Catholic, 
benevolent to the poor, and devoted 
to his profession. On February 26 he 
was stricken with paralysis, from the 
effects of which he did not rally. He 
was conscious to the last, though unable 
to speak, and passed away fortified by 
all the helps of his church. May he 
rest in peace. 
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Professor of Materia Medica and Therapeutics. 

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

SWAN M. BURNETT, M. D„ 
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Anatomy. 
LACHLAN TYLER,M. D., 

Demonstrator of Anatomy, and Curator of the 
Museum. 

REGULAR COURSE 
From September 22,1884, to April 25, 1885. 

LECTURES 
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Hospitals and Dispensaries. 

MEDICAL COLLEGE BUILDING, 
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Court. 
RICHARD T. MERRICK, LL. D , 
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Lecturer on Statutory and Administrative LawT 
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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. 

g R. MALLORY, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 

PENSACOLA, FLORIDA. 

IjKSIJLINE ACADEMY, 

EAST MORRISANIA, 150th St., New York. 

The Scholastic year is divided into two sessions. 

Terms per session, including board, 

tuition, washing, bedding and li- 

brary 5142.50 

Music       30.00 

QOAL! COAL! COAL! COAL! 

The old reliable, 

DANIEL LINKINS, 

Dealer in 

WOOD AND COAL. 
COAL AND WOOD. 

2240 pounds to the ton. 

Corner First and Market Streets, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

pRED. STOIILMAN, 

CONFECTIONERY, 

1254 High Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

Keeps always on hand a full assortment of 
Fine Candies and Cakes, Ice Cream, etc. 

Orders for Cakes or Ice Cream promptly 
delivered at the College. 

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

COMMISSION MERCHANTS AND WHOLESALE 
DEALERS IN COUNTRY PRODUCE. 

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

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

P L. MOORE, 

Dealer in 
SEEDS, GUANOS, 

AND 

IMPLEMENTS. . , j 
Manufacturer of Fertilizers; 

No. 3147 Bridge Street. 
Georgetown, Dr G. - 
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TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, Corner Seventh and E Streets, Washington, D. C, 

JJATS! HATS! 

A LARGE ASSOBTMENT FOB MEN 

AND BOYS. 

EVERY YABIETY AT LOW PBTCES. 

W. F. SEYMOUE, 

132 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

g NOBDLINGEE, 

FINE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

Fine Goods Suitable for College Trade a 
Specialty. 

PRICES MODERATE. 

3124 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

£ E. JACKSON & CO., 

LUMBEB DEALEBS, 

13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

rjtHE LABGEST AND FINEST 

Assortment of 

EASTER CARDS AND NOVELTIES 
IN THE CITY. 

J. D. FBEE, JR., 
1343 F Street. 709 Market Space. 

rjMIOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

BEAL ESTATE AGENT AND 

AUCTIONEER, 

917 F Street, Washington, D. C. 

J MANOGUE, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 

149 Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

ACADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 
A B. V. M. 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1799, and 

rebuilt in 1873. It occupies a beautiful site 

on the Heights of Georgetown, overlooking at 

once the city of Washington and the lovely 

water scenery of the Potomac. Attached to 

the Academy are the pleasure grounds, em- 

bracing an area of forty acres, which secure to 

the pupils the advantage of a residence in the 

country. 

In the course of instruction are comprised 

all the requisites of a refined and polished 

education. 

The Musical Department is under the 

supervision of graduates from the conserva- 

tories of Leipsic and Paris, while the facilities 

for acquiring a knowledge of foreign languages 

can hardly be surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the Institution- 

j^RANCIS MILLER, 

Dealer in French and American 

WINDOW GLASS, PAINTS OILS, 
VARNISHES, BRUSHES, &c., 

307 Ninth St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 

JJ ARRIS HOUSE, 

—: EUROPEAN PLAN, 

Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. C., 
Near 14th Street. 

Rooms, from $1.00 per Day. Suites, accord- 
ing to Location. 

Special rates to Collegiates and their fami- 
lies. Cuisine perfect in all its details. 

I. W. GALT, BRO. & CO. 

Agent for Averell Chemical Paint, and Pratt’s 
Astral Oil. 

JINE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

FULL LINE SLIPPERS, RUBBER GOODS, ETC. 

COLLEGE TRADE SOLICITED. 

Wm. M. Galt. 
T. J. Mayer. ^yM. M. GALT & CO., 

r FLOUR 1 f FEED ] 
  FLOUR \ AND \ FEED \  

J FLOUR j l FEED J 

Wholesale Agents for 

Ceres, the celebrated Minnesota Patent Pro- 
cess, Sterling, Minneola, Gilt Edge, 

Reliance, and Golden Hill. 

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

W. S. WADDEY, 

3112 M Street, Georgetown, D. C. 
VIRGINIA MIDLAND RAILWAY 

V TO THE 
SOUTH AND SOUTHWEST. 

Pullman Sleeping Cars from Washington to 
New Orleans without ciiange. 

Pullman Sleeping Cars from Washington to 
Augusta without change. For Tickets 

and Information call at 
VIRGINIA MIDLAND OEEICE, 

601 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D. C. 
N. HACDANIEL, Agent. M. SLAUGHTER, G. P. A. GREAT KE.VNKSAW ROUTE 

TO THE 
SOUTH AND SOUTHWEST. 

Pullman Cars. Washington to New Orleans with- 
out change via. Lynchburg, Knoxville. Atlanta, 
Montgomery & Mobile. Direct Line to Nashville & 
Memphis. For Tickets, Sleeping Car Reservations, 
Baggage Checks, etc., call at Company’s Office, 607 
Penna. Ave., (under National Hotel). 

A. POPE, E. J. LOCKWOOD, 
General Passenger Agt. Passenger Agt. 

JEWELLERS AND SILVERSMITHS, 

Display a Choice Collection of Rich Jewelry 

of the Newest Designs—Sterling Silver- 

ware of the Latest Patterns, Fine 

Diamonds, Brasses, Paris and 

Vienna Fancy Goods, &c. 

—especially appropri- 

ate for Wedding 

and Anniver- 

sary Gifts. 

1107 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

JOS. & J. E. LIBBEY, 

LUMBER MERCHANTS, 

No. 3018 Water Street, 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. 

RATIONAL BRASS WORKS, 

316, 318, 320 and 322 13th St., 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, D. C. 

Everything first-class and at reasonable rates. 

0 C. GREEN, 

REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE 
AGENT. 

MEMBER OF THE WASHINGTON STOCK 
EXCHANGE. AGENT OF THE LIFE 

INSURANCE CO. OF VIRGINIA 

AND VIRGINIA HOME FIRE 
INSURANCE CO. 

OFFICE: Fireman’s Building, 7th and La. 
Ave., Washington, D. C. 
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NOTICE. 
Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations. 

Our Cigarettes are made from the finest selected 
Tobaccos, thoroughly cured, and pure Rice Paper, 
are rolled by the highest class of skilled labor, and 
warranted free from flavoring or impurities. 

Every genuine Cigarette bears a FAC-SIMILE of 
KINNEY BROS. SIGNATURE. 

KINNEY TOBACCO CO., 
Successors to Kinney Bros., New York. 

The following are our well-known 
STANDARD BRANDS. 

Caporal—Sweet Caporal—St. James %—Caporal %— 
St. James—Ambassador—Entre Nous—Sport. 

Kinney Bros. Straight Cut, Full Dress, Cigarettes. 

SPORTSMAN’S CAPORAL. 
The Latest and becoming very popular. 

Manufactured by Special Request. 
A delicious blend of choice Turkish and Virginia. 

J&ticfctzwjufr, Vcu 
Manufacturers offlie fcnergradCs of cigarettes 
and srmictng tobaccos Ous'populat'tjrandof 

Richmond Straight Gut No. | Cigarettes. 
are made from a rare and cosily tobacco^ 
t/ie quality ofm/iirf is not eqaatedlgang oilier 
cigarette. Beware OF Imitations. 

JJENRY G. WAGNER, 

JEWELLER, WATCH AND CLOCK 
MAKER. 

No. 3221 M Street, West Washington, 
Dealer in 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, BOOKS, 

 STATIONERY, MAGAZINES.  

JJ C. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER, 

ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh St., bet. G and H. 

Baltimore & Ohio R. R. 
GREAT NATIONAL ROUTE TO THE 
WEST, NORTHWEST AND SOUTHWEST. 
STEEL RAILS. DOUBLE TRACK. 

Superb Dining Halls, Magnificent Scenery, 
and all modern improvements in construction. 

19 trains between Washington and Balti- 
more. 

3 trains daily for the West, Northwest, and 
Southwest. 

Chicago and Pittsburgh Limited Express, 
24 hours to Chicago, 9 hours to Pittsburgh. 

Cincinnati and St. Louis Limited Express, 
17 hours to Cincinnati, and 28 hours to St. 
Louis. 22 hours to Louisville. 

45 minute train to Baltimore. 

B, & 0. Parlor and Sleeping Gars on all 
Trains. 

All classes of tickets good, and no extra 
charges on limited trains. 

NO CHANGE OF CARS 
Between Washington, Cincinnati, Louisville, 

Saint Louis, Chicago, Pittsburgh, 
Columbus and Indianapolis. 

Distance shorter than by any other route. \ 

For further information please address | 

PERGY G. SMITH, 
Passenger Agent, 1351 Penna. Ave. 

L 11 DUNGAN, 
Assistant Passenger Agent. 

Telephone call through B. & O. Ticket Office, 
381-2, and B. & O, Express Office, 381-3. 

ESTABLISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHIONABLE 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS, 
No. 621 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Washington, D, C. 
JAMES S. DAVIS. SAMUEL T. DAVIS. 

EOR STYLISH CLOTHING, 

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

and also a full line of 

CELLULOID COLLARS AND CUFFS, 

GO TO 

W. NORDLINGER, 

114 Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

Special Inducements to College Trade. 

JJENEY VOGLEE, 

—: T A I L O R , 

617 K Street, between 6th and 7th, N. W., 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

JJUME, CLEARY & CO.. 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. C. 

Dealers in 
FINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 

Foreign and Domestic Fruits, Havana and 
Key West Cigars, Imported Luxuries, 

Wine, Brandy, Champagne, and 
Proprietors of 

OLD STAG PURE RYE WHISKEY. 

Goods packed and delivered at any point with- 
in the District limits free of charge. 

JJAREOUR & HAMILTON, 

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 
GROCERIES, WINES, LIQUORS 

Havana and Domestic Cigars. 
614 and 616 Penna. Ave., bet. 6th and 7th Sts., 
 Washington, D. C.  

Clothing Cut and Made in the Most Fashion- 
able Styles and 

AT LOW" PRICES. 

JJ H. FICICLING, 

-FORREST HALL DRUG STORE. 

DRUGS, MEDICINES, TRUSSES, MEDI- 
CINAL LIQUORS, MINERAL 

WATERS. 

FULL LINE HOLIDAY GOODS. 

1260 Thirty-Second St., West Washington. 
1     
| JAS. H. SKIDMORE, 

Dealer in all kinds of 

FISH AND GAME,' 

Nos. 333 and 335 Center Market, 

Washington, D. C. 

T L. SMITHMEYER & CO., 
0 • J. L. Smithmeyer. Paul J. Peltz. 

ARCHITECTS, 
No. 703 Fifteenth Street northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

JF YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

HAIR-CUT OR A CLEAN EASY SHAVE 
GO TO 

TANCILS & MORGAN’S TOILET, 
No. 100 High St., near Gay, Georgetown. 

Everything first-rate, and none but the best 
 workmen employed. 

QATIIOLIC BOOKS. 

PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON, 

Publishers and Catholic Booksellers, 

817 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 

i by mail promptly attended to. 

JOHN T. VARNELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 

CENTRE MARKET. 

BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON, LAMB, 

All of the Best Quality. 
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B. ROBINSON. 

ROBINSON & CO., 

W. L. CHERRY. 

FINE CLOTHING 

HENNING, 
THE CLOTHIER, j TY 

410 Seventh Street. ! |Y 
REAjDY-MARE' CLOTHING: 

Business Suits, 
; , " . Dress Suits, 

Overcoats and every requisite, j AND FURNISHING GOODS 
TAILOR MADE CLOTHING: 

Fine Garments, E O R 
11 Fine Trimmings, 

Best Workmen, 
Made to Measure. 

HABERDASHERY: 
Underclothing, 

Gloves and Scarfs, 
Shirts and Collars, 

Everything. 
RUBBER CLOTHING: 

Coats, Capes and Caps, 
Gloves and Leggins, 

For Men and Boys. 
Large Assortment 

SPORTING GARMENTS: 
For Field and Forest, 

For River and Stream, 
For Highway and Byway, 

For the Gymnasium. ; 

ONE PRICE IN EVERY DEPARTMENT. 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

Washington, D. C. 909 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

^yORTII LOOKING AT, 

i OUR IMMENSE, 

WELL SELECTED, 

ELEGANTLY MADE, 

AND STYLISHLY CUT, 

CLOTHING 
FOR MEN, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 

WE CORDIALLY INVITE AN 'INSPECTION OF GOODS 
AND PRICES. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 
j 625 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. C. 

EH. TAYLOR, 
IMPORTER 

and 

■ SHIRT- M A KER. 
933 Pennsylvania Avenue. 933. 

INTRODUCERS OF HEAD GEAR. 

WILLETT & RUOFF, 
 905 Penn. Ave., Washington, D. C., 
HATTERS AND FURRIERS. 

Sole agents for DUNLAP’S NEW YORK HATS. 
Large stock of the Celebrated Mackinaw 

Straw Hats will be ready April 15th. 

JOHN F. ELLIS, 

937 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Oldest and j™ 
Largest ^MUSIC HOUSE] ijaaD-X80/- 

WEBER AND OTHER PIANOS. 

Mason and Hamlin, and Other Organs. 
Sheet Music Books, and Musical Merchandise. 

B II. STINEMETZ & SON, 

1237 Pennsylvania Avenue. 1237 "©a 

SPECIALTIES: 

Gentlemen’s Dress Hats from Knox & 
Youman’s, New York. 

Fine Silk Umbrellas. 
Ladies’ Fine Furs.. 

PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD, 

The Great trunk Line of the United States, 

THE POPULAR ROUTE BETWEEN THE EAST AND WEST, 

FOUR FAST EXPRESS TRAINS 

Each way with Pullman Palace, Drawing Room, Sleeping and Parlor Cars. 

The Famous New York & Chicago Limited Express, composed 
exclusively of Parlor, Dining, Smoking and Sleeping Cars, is run over 
this line. 

Seven fast Express trains each way between Washington and New 
York, to which are attached the celebrated Pullman Buffet, Parlor and 
Sleeping cars. 

Fourteen trains between Washington and Baltimore. 

Passengers via the Pennsylvania Railroad arrive and depart from 
the Baltimore & Potomac Railroad station, corner Sixth and B streets, 
N. W. 

For tickets and information apply at the office of the Company, 
Thirteenth street and Pennsylvania avenue, Baltimore & Potomac Rail- 
road station, or to 

R. A. PARKE, 

Pass. Agt. S. E. Division 


