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THE NEWS OF_THE MONTH. 
UPON the new front porches there will soon be placed 

two gas-lamps, which have been specially designed for' 
the purpose. 

The College has been presented with a large mosaic of St. 
Peter’s Church at Rome. It is the gift of Mr. James V. 
Coleman, M. A. ’71. whose name is inscribed on the great 
doors of the new Museum. The workmanship of the mosaic 
is exquisite. It will occupy a place in the recently finished 
Museum. 

The workmen are still engaged in grading the grounds in 
front of the College. 

With its new desks and green shades the study hall is a 
marvel of neatness and brightness. 

During the Centennial the University will be lit with the 
Edison electric light. Electric bells now announce the end 
of class. 

The unfinished gallery of Memorial Hall is being tempo- 
rarily fitted up with flooring for the accommodation of audi- 
ences at the coming Centennial. The Hall will hold about 
1,200 people. 

As we go to press, the wide and stately staircase in the new 
building is finished. The ornamentation and carving is all 
of oak and very elaborate. It makes a grand entrance, 
yet the tall windows should be of stained glass. 

On February 7th the President granted a holiday for skating. 
Many took advantage of it and enjoyed three hours of solid 
and healthful exercise. The sun at noon played sad havoc. 
One individual broke through the ice, but as the pond was 
only waist-deep nothing serious happened. The announce- 
ment of the fact came through one of the small boys, evidently 
a new one. He said, “There’s a fellow from the big side 
fell in ! ” When the skaters returned the supposed “ fellow ” 
turned out to be Mr. Ennis, of Poetry. 

The Faculty are doing all they can to make the College 
look like “old times” at the Centennial. The old Theo- 
logical room was the last to be restored to its pristine appear- 
ance. The room will put on that old, old look, so well 
known years ago; lure back the long absent eye, once so 
accustomed to its view, and awake a smile of remembrance. 
One little object placed in the old position, just as it used to 
be, will start a flood of memories; will touch a chord of 
memory’s lyre, and all those faded flowers of boyhood days 
will spring up fresh again. There are moments of joy that 
fate can not destroy and which mellow with trembling age. 

Ihe banner is an award given to the class which gets the 
highest average in the middle examinations. It is generally 
followed by a holiday. By some inadvertence, this year it 
was said to have been merited by the Poetry class. The gen- 
tlemen of ’90, upon hearing beforehand” the good news, 
petitioned the President to grant the Rhetoricians also a holi- 
day, they being but three-quarters of a mark behind them. 
The proposition was successful. But during the formal 
announcement of the marks, some Rhetoricians, who had 
gone through the calculations, found, by comparing their addi- 
tions, that a mistake had been made, which deprived them 
of six points. They immediately conferred with their 
Professor, who in turn called upon the Prefect of Studies. 
That a mistake had been made was rumored around. 
The Poets grew indignant. In the afternoon a notice 
on the board transferred the banner to the jubilant Rhet- 
oricians, at the same time allowing the defeated to rejoice 
in the holiday. At this the Poets waxed angry. A cloud of 
discontent settled over their heads. They began to gather. 
“To treat us thus after getting them a holiday ! ” A meet- 
ing was called ! the class colours were hoisted ; resolutions 
were passed—under no respect would they accept the holiday 
from the Rhetoricians. Three hours later it was announced 
that the Poets had accepted the holiday. Sensible fellows! 

The reverend Rector delivered a sermon on Candlemas 
Day. It was characterised by pith and pointedness, and 
fully explained the important part that the candle has.in. the 
point and ceremony of the Catholic Church. At the mass 
all the candles to be used on the altar and for other purposes 
were blessed. February 3d the feast of St. Blasius was cele- 
brated. At 8 o’clock, after mass, those students who so 
wished had their throats blessed. 

The minor competitive drills in Memorial Hall have been 
most interesting. The first prize drill held some time ago 
was closely contested and won by Private W. Callaghan, of 
Company A. Private W. Gleason, of A, was a close second ; 
third, C. O’Day, B. The last minor prize drill (to distin- 
guish it from the one at Aibaugh’s) gave evidence that the 
Cadets were picking up splendidly. No result was reached 
for along time. Private C. O’Day, of Company A, captured 
the prize after a stubborn battle with Private C. Gleason, 
Company B; third, Private W. Callaghan, of A; fourth, 
Privates Sheahy and Keyes, of Company A. 

On Sunday, February, 10th, the Toner Scientific Circle 
was reorganised for the coming term. A good number of 
the students were present. Mr. Nichols, ’89, was appointed 
temporary chairman. A motion made and seconded placed 
Mr. Nichols as a nominee for the presidency, with Mr. 
O’Brien, ’90, as an opponent. The latter wishing his name 
withdrawn, Mr. Nichols was elected unanimously. Mr. 
Prendergast, ’89, was then put up for secretary, but with- 
drew, and Mr. Magale, ’91, became secretary, accompanied by 
a loud chorus of “yeas.” He began work immediately. 
On motion of Mr. McKechnie, ’90, Mr. A. DuCharme, ’90, 
was elected as treasurer, and he also took his seat amid ap- 
plause. As the librarian came next, Mr. H. Wilson, ’91, 
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was chosen by acclamation to fill the office. His modesty 
prompted him to protest, but no one would hear of such a 
thing and he sat down. Then came the position of censor. 
The candidates were Messrs. C. Bradenbaugh, ’89; Heiskell, 
’91 ; McKechnie, ’90 ; Healy, ’91. Mr. McKechnie, ’90, 
received the greatest number of votes, but resigned with 
thanks ; he did not intend from the first to accept. No doubt 
Mr. Bradenbaugh will take his place. Upon motion, the 
meeting adjourned. 

TOPICS OP THE HOUR 
THE EXAMINATIONS—HILARY TERM. THE Examinations before Hilary this year went on with 

their usual failures and successes. Usual failures, we say, 
referring to no one in particular, nor inferring that some indi- 
viduals are ever ill-starred, which no doubt is true, but only 
taking cognizance of the fact that some such accidents never 
fail to be matters of course. 

Taking the examinations in the aggregate, we think we may 
lawfully tender our heartiest congratulations both for the earn-, 
est and persevering labor experienced and the fruitful results 
issuing therefrom. We are proud to say that this year’s work 
shows no falling off compared with that of former years; in- 
deed we may assert, on good authority, that its record evinces 
a higher standard. 

Individual animadversions we generally refrain from as 
much as possible, for it is far easier to criticise defect than to 
appraise merit, and nothing is so apt to engender ill-feeling, 
especially should an allusion, whatever be its nature, proceed 
from the Sanctum or some higher tribunal. We feel, 
however, that we are justified in offering our earnest 
congratulations and sincere wishes for continued success to 
the Class of Rhetoric, whose fortune it was to gain the banner 
of excellency, an honour truly merited by the strenuous en- 
deavours of those gentlemen. 

On the other hand, we may be allowed to express our aston- 
ishment at the discomfiture of some, the tide of whose fervid 
expectations of success certainly ran high. Think not our 
astonishment is put on merely, or bears somewhat the sem- 
blance of a cruel jeer. Not so, indeed, for it is a real, genuine 
astonishment, and thus in our emotion we feel inclined to 
ask some of our discomfited friends if they could not say in 
truth to themselves: 

“ Saepe malum hoc nobis, si mens non laeva fuissit 
De coelo tactas memini praedicere quercus. 
Saepe sinistra cava praedixit ab ilice cornix.” 

So our respected friends have our congratulations and our 
sympathies, and, we assure them, our sincere hopes for the 
brightest results in the ensuing term. 

Before drawing our observations to a close, a word about 
examinations may not be out of place here. It is a subject 
that has been much discussed of late, and that, too, by men 
whose opinions are worthy of consideration, as to whether 
examinations are useful agents in the all-important matter of 
education. 

The protest against competitive examinations which ap- 
peared in The Nineteenth Century for November, ’88, opens 
the wake for long, careful, and earnest consideration of the 
subject. We can not dwell upon it as we would like, still the 
object of the protest demands some attention. It holds that 
under the present system of examination education becomes 
rather the handmaid of examinations, when, in fact, examina- 
tions should be stimulants toward the cultivation of the arts. 
Their frequent occurrence during the year, the numerous prizes 
at stake, men making a sort of trade of their methods of ex- 
amining, the superficial, cramming and technical plan which 
students make use of in preparing for the contest, which is 
ever a flaming spectre of the imagination, are all alleged as 
obstacles to right education and which make the study of liter- 
ature, which should be for its own sake, something material, 
something that maybe handled after the same manner and for 
the same end as the merchant exhibits his wares, namely, for 
the almighty dollar. The protest and its supporters hold that 
‘ ‘ cui botio ’ ’ is the motto of the present system and its adherents, 

not the wholesome delight and salutary influence which spring 
from the proper cultivation of the noble qualities of the soul. 

Many objections have been made to the protest and its up- 
holders on the ground that some of the protestations are un- 
tenable, and that many points, though commonplace and 
admitted by all, are exaggerated; yet, albeit we do not dis- 
sent from many of the objections, the protest, its' supporters, 
and the objectors thereto arrive practically at the same conclu- 
sion so clearly pronounced by Mr. Frederic Harrison. 
“For this state of things,” he says, “the remedies seem 
to be these. Let examinations be much fewer—they 
are ten times too numerous. Let them be much more free— 
they are over-organized, over-regulated. Give examiners more 
time, more discretion, more room. The more the teachers 
are themselves the examiners, the better. Do not set exami- 
ners to test teachers, as well as students; do not set up 
mechanicabrules whereby to test the examiner. Believe that 
it is possible to learn without any prize, money, or reward in 
view. Trust the teacher; trust him to teach, trust him to ex- 
amine. Trust the examiner and do not setup a mill. Above 
all, trust the student. Encourage him to study for the sake of 
knowledge, for his own sake, and the public good. Cease to 
present learning to him as a succession of races, where the 
knowing ones may land both fame and profit.” 

We are fully aware that our treatment of this subject is not 
as strong as it ought to be. Our object, however, is mainly 
to let our readers recognise that it is one of heated contro- 
versy in the literary world; one demanding, in our opinion, 
no light consideration. Are the examinations which take 
place among us of a competitive nature ? Are they open to 
protests? We feel a delicacy in giving a full answer 
to these questions. Besides, everybody does not think 
the same about every subject, and we would by no means be 
offensive. Some, nevertheless, may be of opinion that some- 
thing more of the competitive nature would in nowise be un- 
wholesome. In the minds of others, they are perhaps, of too 
frequent occurence; still we hope and trust their influence is 
salutary. Three advantages occur to us which may arise from 
a rightly conducted examination: Firstly, there is the 
sounding of one’s abilities, the test as to how he penetrates 
and masters a subject. Secondly, the examination may be a 
guide by which a student learns how and where to direct his 
energy. Thus when the channel is opened into which he 
may direct the hitherto dormant powers of the mind, he, the 
once lazy, listless fellow, develops into a strong, vigourous man. 
Thirdly, the examination accustoms one to set his ideas into 
shape and form. No competent examiner will accept an in- 
coherent and bungled answer. The examinee, mastering 
well beforehand the studies in which he is to be examined, 
must avoid the manner of carelessness or laxity in his answers 
and give them in an intelligible and manly wav. Such we 
may hope are the results of our examinations, not clothed in 
darkness to the examiners nor hidden in a mist to the exami- 
nees. M. 

THE DRILL AT ALBAUGH’S—AN OPEN LETTER TO 
THE EDITOR. 

DEAR MR. EDITOR : A few weeks ago, even though you may 
not have been aware of the fact, the general sentiment of the 
“ yard ” was far from being steadily in favour of having a com- 
petitive drill in public. Not, indeed, that they were averse to 
the thing itself ; because all felt that such an exhibition would 
act as a very powerful stimulant for the developing of military 
enthusiasm, if the cadets were fit for such a trying ordeal. 
But the if seemed to throw a cloud over the whole project, be- 
cause of the strong presumptive evidence which the very short 
time of their existence furnished, to the effect that they could 
not reasonably be expected to be fit. And the feeling of un- 
easiness was increased when it was ordered, with what the 
chief leaders of opinion—the custodians and expounders of 
“yard” sentiment—were pleased to regard as ruinous hasfe, 
that a special company, chosen from the other two, was to 
give a display in both the manual of arms and the foot-move- 
ments. I confess that I shared in this alarm myself, and lent 
my feeble aid in carrying on a wholesome agitation with the 
aim of leading our military commanders to forego the risk, 
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through well-grounded fear of the failure which was likely to 
follow. But before we had time to say our say or to bring for- 
ward plausible evidence which might alter the course of our 
proceeding, we were notified in the armory, very plainly and 
pointedly, that our business belonged rather to the executive 
than to legislation—that we were to do rather than to devise. 
So I bravely bottled up my great ideas, determined to await 
and seet hat the result of the drill had put a stamp of approval 
upon my dismal foreboding. 

Mr. Editor, I am crushed, crestfallen, thoroughly whipped 
out of all trust in my own imaginings. The cadets “ have 
been and gone and done it;” have scored a complete victory 
over me and my sore-headedness and my unhealthy anticipa- 
tions. The public drill at Albaugh’s Theater, or Opera 
House, was, in very truth, a splendid affair. One sentiment 
ruled through the house: that is really grand ! And I assure 
you that when I savy Company B drilling with such splendid 
precision, I was of opinion that the climax had been reached, 
and that those who had insisted on the drill had “ put their 
best foot foremost.” But I very soon discovered, upon the 
appearance of Company A, that somehow or other my prog- 
nostications in military affairs were not of the required stan- 
dard. I couldn’t catch a mistake, watch them how I might; 
and their white gloves moved or lay quiescent, at every order, 
as if but one person had a white glove or was executing an 
order. It was a beautiful display of accuracy, and, of course, 
Company A won the gold medal. 

To tell you the simple truth, I never before felt so proud 
of the boys of old Georgetown. They marched like gentle- 
men and they drilled like experts, thus proving that good 
breeding and education really have some influence upon the 
ordinary exploits of men. 

The readings which were given by Messrs. Prendergast, 
Geary, and Palms showed a very careful preparation and a 
scholarly ease of deportment, which it was quite pleasant to 
contemplate. The first named showed the fullest mastery, 
the second the greatest capability, and the third the most pliant 
suppleness of voice and gesture. They were all three excellent. 

And if I am here to add, as I must, if I am to give my 
complete opinion, I would say that the drilling of Co. C. was 
the grandest surprise I was called upon to witness. The drill- 
master himself—Sergeant Playes, United States Army—had 
very good reason to be proud of them. They were like ma- 
chines in his hands, and the frequent rounds of applause 
which greeted their performance were abundant testimony of 
the worth of what they did. They did nobly; and the 
drill-master, who is systematically sparing in his praise, ex- 
pressed his commendations most warmly, and declared that 
when they were marching down the Avenue, to the music of 
the Marine Band, he was roused to enthusiasm. Everything 
seemed to favour the first public performance of the cadets-— 
grand weather, splendid audience, almost faultless drilling, 
enthusiastic applause, and—yes, I will add it, for it is an item 
worthy of record and of repetition-—-a supper very near the 
level of a banquet, when they returned. 

What remains to be done? Just this—if the military 
managers will take a hint from an outsider: Let them form 
one company of twenty, with two sergeants and three com- 
missioned officers, picked out with care from both companies, 
and make it a promotion for anyone to be allowed to enter it. 
Let that company be ready to represent the College, and let 
the others try to surpass it in competitions, for which liberal 
prizes should be offered. I will hold myself in readiness to 
give the sum of $20 dollars in gold to Fr. Murphy as soon as 
the cadets are ready to favour us with such an exhibition of 
their prowess. If I could afford to give a larger amount, the 
good-will is not wanting. 

In closing my letter allow me to pay my respects to the 
winner in the individual drill, Winslow Robinson. He earned 
his honours bravely in a contest where so many competitors 
showed so much mastery of their art. Somebody ought to 
write up a special description of this contest and publish it in 
the JOURNAL. I am not equal to the task. I am too full of 
enthusiastic admiration, although some may think that I am 
more disposed to pick a flaw than to pay a compliment. 

N. H. 

POLONIUS. 

G. T. C., February, 1889. 
Q. Polonius to Laertes, care of the Postmaster: 

MY DEAR LAERTES : Since you quitted College, old fellow, 
there have been a thousand and one changes—but/’oublie, as 
the Gaul says, for I have told you that a thousand and one 
times. 

Observe, Laertes, I am not a Juvenal (you remember well 
that I wasn’t), nor do I want to be. Quid rides ? It is not 
that affair of the sour grapes, dear boy, but an aversion to be- 
ing caustic, don’t you know. When J. wrote, “ Difficile est 
Satiram non sciibere," the Romans were a naughty people. J. 
writes : “ If you greet Demetrius with, ‘ By Jupiter, it’s hot 
weather !’ Demetrius goes off and perspires, even though the 
thermometer stand at 30° in the shades of the Senate Hall.” 
That was the state of things, my dear boy, that necessitated 
a learned lampooner. But now you wonder what I am driv- 
ing at. Well, the present. What am I going to say? You 
are expectant. You know I cut to the quick. I am a Tony 
Pasquin, caustic old cobbler of Rome. I shall not commit 
myself. Before mine eyes looms up the scene of Juvenal be- 
ing banished to Egypt. ’Twas all on account of a panto- 
mime dancer, a friend of Domitian, against whom J. aimed 
his shafts of satire. You see I am wary, dear boy. I fear 
some friend Of yours. What of the present state of affairs? 
Why, ah  This is how I cheat you. These premeditated 
pauses are excellent. You remember how Dickens made Peck- 
sniff use them. One is at loss to prophesy concerning the 
coming event which does not cast its shadow before. Here is 
a novel instance, Laertes. The scene was a court-room, and 
the judge, addressing the prisoner, said, “I fear you are a 
great rogue.” With amazing coolness the prisoner answered, 
“ Not such a fool, my lord, as you ” here ensued a lengthy 
and evidently premeditated pause something akin to mine— 
what could the judge expect?—the knave added, “ take me 
to be.” So I leave my pause to your imagination—that is, I 
forbear from one sweeping slash of the slanderous (perhaps 
only reproving) pen, but will write a few selected censures. 

Morpheus (but who understands this better than you do, 
my dear Laertes?) is a bitter parent to boys. Yea, thrice bit- 
ter. Ah, sleep, “nature’s soft nurse,” thou art called the 
“baiting place of wit, the balm of woe,” etc., and yet we 
are forbidden to protract our sweet communings with thee, 
etc. Laertes, three of the Philosophers have been languish- 
ing in the Dormitory of late, victims of ill-timed slumber. 
Poor, deserted rooms ! I feel sorry for the rooms, so tastily 
fixed, so cozy. The “ Beadle” of ’89 is one. He swore in 
Batavian when they ordered him from the corridor. D. J. G., 
our friend “ Puff,” was another (I sent you a programme of 
“The Critic”). The third, our Arkansas cousin, “Felix.” 
Infelix Felix ! Laertes, late sleeping spoils a man. “ Mac- 
beth doth murder sleep.” That is what all should do who 
seek greatness, n'est cepas ? That’s what I will do. No ge- 
nius let’s himself be caught napping. 

“ Early to bed and early to rise 
Makes a man healthy, wealthy, and wise.” 

Somewhat worn but true. Wouldn’t a college boy be a poor 
Queen of the May who invariably says, you know, “You 
must wake and call me early, call me early, mother dear.” 
Enough. I must tell you how giddy our Socrateans are get- 
ting. Said one to me sub rosa(he’s a sort of Midas’ barber 
for keeping secrets), “ We’re going to appear resplendent at 
the Centennial. S-sh 1 cap and gown.” “No?” says I. 
“ Mind my words,” said he. But bless me, Laertes, they’ve 
forgotten all about it, and our amiable poet O’Day would 
have looked so lovely in them. 

One of the debating societies has not been blooming at all. 
Last week it revived a little. There were three excellent 
speeches; one of them had been more carefully considered 
than the others. That one failed more than the others. Fla- 
grant bad grammar was the cause. Ah, is there anything 
that cuts a respectable world so much to the quick as to find 
a college man totally forgetting the fundamental rules of his 
Murray! Pronunciation, too! Fie! To be constrained to 
listen to the soul-cutting, ear-grating stuff. “ The States is 
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If ever I 

constitooted,” cried the speaker, without a blush. This 
is a casual remark, Laertes; you know the man. He will 
never answer a toast twice, if he persists in his errors; he 
will never become a Pitt or a Burke, and yet, I believe, 
talent is there in good quantity. “The States is consti- 
tooted.” To be sure. Ah, how the scrupulous Aristarchus 
would have rated him. This case has been commented on 
in my hearing. 

I am informed that our Republican friend, J. V. A. D., 
still harangues the multitude. Remarked a companion to 
me several days ago, “You should have heard D.’s defense 
of Protection. He was roused to a high pitch of enthusiasm. ’ ’ 
I asked for the best point of D.’s speech, and, Laertes, 
he handed me—the end. Here it is (you know D. wears 
glasses, rather long hair, and a Prince Albert) : “Protection 
is just the thing. That’s my opinion, and there are millions 
of people who agree with me. [Applause.] Gentlemen, 
Mr. President and gentlemen, I honour Mr. Cleveland, I 
do. Great man ! [Loud and continued stamping of feet.] 
Excuse me, gentlemen (with satisfaction), if I haven’t prepared 
my speech carefully. I am very sorry to trouble you all. My 
speech must lack interest before such a bright and erudite 
audience. [Confused murmurings.] Gentlemen, when we 
ascend the National platform, we, the grand Republican 
party, on the 4th of March, you will witness then the> 
it seems that here D. was cut off by the censor, 
write a novel he shall be one of the characters. 

A boy, of course, is always bored by the board at a board- 
ing-school (that pun is worthy of Seep & Sedgewick, eh?), 
so now the plea is, “Let the meat be rare.” Gad, let’s 
have something well done, I say, if it’s only a rib. Perhaps 
it would be well to discard meat altogether. The papers tell 
us that Rider Haggard, the “She” writer, has become a 
vegetarian upon the idea that he can work longer and better 
without meat. The author of “Reginald Tripp, ’56,” ought 
to open correspondence with him. Meat is too heavy. It 
breeds novels like “Robert Elsmere,” or the “Quick or 
the Dead,” or “ Joannes Browne.” 

Quite a coterie of your acquaintances have been indulging 
in mysterious practices of late. They were caught, for it ap 
pears these things can not be hidden as easily as love can 
Well, the Tower is now deserted. It is lonely. Empty 
cigarette boxes meet your eye at every turn. There 
are some vacant chairs and an old table. Sad recollections! 
You who are such an adept at drawing portray the scene 
and write at the bottom, “The Left Bower.” They 
denominated themselves “Men of the Mystic” and their 
fun is flown. They can not shuffle off this mortal coil, 
am glad that I left them three months ago. 

The all-absorbing theme here has been the Cadet Exhibition 
Drill and the photographing of cadets. The officers had their 
pictures taken ? Who took them ? I would like to know. 
It was done in broad daylight and before their very faces. 
They are are a pretty lot of fellows. Catch my meaning? 
No doubt some fair damsels will fall deeply in love with the 
“ counterfeit representations” just as milliners fall into rap- 
tures on seeing the Passeres in our Museum. Oh, our cadets 
do not fly from powder—that is, if it is genuine rice powder 
on the face of a fair visitant. 

Really I am as garrulous as a girl, and at this rate will run 
you crazy, but I have so many things to tell you about. 
Something about ‘ ‘ Sic itur ad astra, ’ ’ the First Grammar class’ 
motto; and a good deal about the Centennial, but ’twill all 
be in my next. Laertes, there are class colours worn here that 
remind one of the ribbons used to tie up cigars—pink and 
salmon and lavender, etc. Abominable ! They ought to keep 
closer to the blue and gray, me judice. 

Max O’Rell should have seen the JOURNAL, eh ? but auf 
•wiedersehen still harping, you see. Q. POLONIUS. 

POSTSCRIPT-—It is said that Pat O’Donnell will be sent to 
stump Samoa. Uncle Sam is long-headed. Some one tells 
a good joke on Joe King, but of that in my next. Q. P. 

EXCHANGES! 

)RESS of class-work and the preparation of a Centennial 

DE QUIBUSDAM REBUS” REDIYIVUS: A REVERIE. THIS isn’t a society column. The writer is an “ at home ” 
whom the esteemed editors of the JOURNAL have known 

up to this time as a writer for his own amusement only. “ Cras 
ingens iterabenius aequor; ” with the next issue we appear as 
a writer for the public. Our hermit ease is broken in upon 
and we are compelled to give our opinions on the ways of the 

Babel.” Remember, we would give only our opinions. 
We do not pretend to give the opinions of the faculty, for 
we don’t know them ; nor of the student majority, for they 
have none. Nor do we opine either for the small number 
who do think. For either that maxim about “great men’s 
minds” is sadly at fault, or our great men are like robins in 
winter, very few of them and those half starved. But there 
is an atmosphere of unrest among “us fellows” at present 
that is even more marked than—well, the way our cadets 
marched to the drill. You may know that it must be remark- 
able when I use such a simile, or such a “ fac simily,” as a 
departed hero used to put it. The great result of this activ- 
ity is an increased stepping on its own corns ; or, dropping 
the Delphic style of speech, matters are made worse than they 
would have been without it. Any schemer with a prod of 
sufficient sharpness can trouble their simple souls into a mo- 
mentary idea that their eyes have been opened to a great 
fraud the savour of which has at last been borne to the noses 
of these aforesaid schemers and has roused them from their 
peaceful rest. Somebody has found his genius unappreciated. 
The old story of the bull-frog that would be an ox, and burst 
trying. Why, bless your souls, the bull-frog was on the wrong 
track ! Here is a little philosophy that should only be in the 
possession of the chosen fourteen, but we managed to imbibe 
it by a metaphorical sucking of the cork. “ Extension, gen- 
tlemen,” said their professor, “extension is only the aptitude 
for filling space. It does not necessarily imply that the space 
must be filled. So if ye bull-frog had within himself a capac- 
ity for extension that would rival that of ye ox, he was as large 
as the ox already, even though he did not look to be. And 
if he had not the capacity the extension would never come 
from all the puffing in the world. See? ” 

I’m like the renowned speaker of the drill, good at lectur- 
ing. It’s so nice to think your are wise and everybody else is 
ignorant. Profound ignorance is the funniest thing in the 
world anyway, isn’t it? There is a case of it in our drill 
company, but he’s like the man that was half shaved—he’s 
only funny when you look at him from the right side, the 
side of the other company. Speaking of the companies, 
isn’t it funny how the fairer sex take to little boys—oh, 
your pardon—little young men ? Now, when that dear little 
man won the drill medal, there was a titter of delight right 
through the audience, and until it was won everybody was 
wishing that cute little fellow in the middle would not be put 
out ! This has nothing to do with ignorance, though. A 
genius of Philosophy class is said to have made a great dis- 
covery in that line. He found that these blundering profes- 
sors had passed unnoticed for years a vulgar English word 
right in the middle of an all Latin ethics. “ Beans ” was the 
word; “eos profecte beans,” the sentence ended. Yet, the 
Philosophers actually had the impudence to laugh at his discov- 
ery. First Grammar has had a little of this active thought to 
destroy its harmony. But why give examples ? One of the boys 
in First Grammar, the other day, complained that he found the 
Greek very hard, for he could not follow the story on account 
of the short sentences, and hence it made a pile of discon- 
nected words with no more order than a heap of stones. 
“ Timeo Danaos ” was the way he put it, for we speak Latin 
in First Grammar, and besides he was a hard student. He 
received the encouraging answer that there was plenty of room 
in a lower class. No wonder he did not quote: 

Dixit Abbos ad prioris 
Tu es semper boni moris 
Quia semper sanioris 
Mihi das consilia. 

It was hardly inspiriting advice to a hard worker. Won- 
derful how the boys will work with a pick, isn’t it, when they PRESS of class-work and the preparation of a Centennial are not paid for it. This is hardly original. It was simply 

oration have prevented our genial exchange editor from! drawn out anew by the sight of the “Busy Bee” Society 
filling his allotted column this month. turning from their hard mental labor to equally hard bodily 
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toil, “A was an Archer, B was a Baker,” and some more on 
whom this history is silent. 

But who stole our sugar, or otherwise feloniously abducted 
it for one whole day of this month? We have advertised it: 
Lost—Sugar for one day, of February. It never returned. 
Could it have eloped and the Minister had a hand in it ? As 
the lecturer said, “I assure you this is not a conundrum.” 
The answer is right on the surface. What really naughty 
things we do when we get “awful angry.” Perhaps, though, 
the waiters stole that sugar. “ There are not three good men 
unhanged in England,” let’s agree on that and then stop. If 
we don’t we may even reduce those three to two, and that 
would be hard, for Sodom -and Gomorrah had that many, 
hadn’t they ? So “ Imihi liber,” my hermitage is rid of thee, 
when thou contest into print. I would that I could sing, 
“ My soul to-day is far away,” and have my body going to 
join it on some outward-bound train, fori fear me I have un- 
veiled Isis, and my pen may run still further. 

LITERARY WORK. 
FOREVER AND A DAY. 

ON omnis moriar,” said the confident bard when he 
told the Roman people of his mission to entertain 

the unnumbered ages to come. The prophecy was not vain 
or foolish. People listen to Horace nowadays and laugh 
with him and go on his excursions as they did in the select 
days of Maecenas. The prediction he made that his writings 
would live has been verified, even more singularly than his 
proudest moment could have expected. Two thousand years 
after his days had run, strange people dwelling beyond the 
uncertain Atlantis are singing his Roman lyrics. 

Ovid, too, vowed his determination to live, and he has 
come down from antiquity to tell the story of his troubles. 
Greece and Rome have come down to us. The bards that 
sang in the haughty times of those republics, the philoso- 
phers that taught people how to live, and the historians that 
recorded their success, the fierce invective of Demosthenes, 
and the polished oration of the Roman orator—all these have 
come down to us through the long, turbulent centuries of two 
thousand years. The immortality of the ancient classics has 
been secured. Are modern classics to endure also? We 
find Macaulay and Southey sanguine in their anticipation. 
We hear the old, defiant Landor saying that “what I write 
is not written on slate, and no finger, not Time himself, who 
dips in the cloud of years, can efface it.” There are great 
writers in modern times who live on from century to century, 
and the extent of their fame gives promise of long endurance. 
There are Shakespeare and Dante, whose names are written on 
the hearts of men and are transmitted from generation to gen- 
eration as an inheritance. There are others, great men also, 
and besides them, in every nation, a long list of minor classics 
restricted to certain people by the circumstances of the diver- 
sity and peculiarities of language. Shall the finger of 
Time, who dips in the cloud of years, efface these? 
The answer is : There are conditions of survival. Just as in 
the animal kingdom a species which is the outcome and the 
satisfaction of many needs lives on and endures by reason 
of its own intrinsic perfection, so it is in the world of letters. 
What makes a literary production a classic is that it fulfils 
these conditions, and the more eminent the degree in which it 
fulfils these the more certainly secured is its life of immor- 
tality. 

These conditions lie in the nature of man and in the writ- 
ings themselves. 

There is in man an ineluctable desire to learn, as the cant 
phrase goes. From his earliest years he is prompted to seek 
for knowledge, and be it that as a child obeying the instinct 
of curiosity he questions everybody on anything, or that as 
a new-fledged philosopher he dives straightway for the cause 
of things and the end of things, his life is a long endeavour 
to satisfy the ceaseless craving of his intellect. This desire 
for knowledge is not the only source of activity. There are 
also the powerful elements of the sensitive nature ; the affec- 
tions in all their attitudes and their powerful effect on the 
conduct of man. His early life is the prompt satisfaction of 
their desires. Their influence lives when later on the mental 

activity expands and the divine participation is felt. The 
sensitive affection is ever a chief motor in the human conduct. 
To the beautiful order of things discovered by the intellect, 
and which in themselves constitute the severe pleasures of 
mental existence, they add the glow and warmth of social life. 
The activity of human nature, then, is prompted by the wants 
and desires of its twofold life. In his lecture on “ Literature 
and Science,” Matthew Arnold makes a rough sketch of the 
human make-up as regarded in its relation to letters. The 
powers, he says, that go to the building up of human life “ are 
the power of conduct, the power of intellect and knowledge, 
the power of beauty, and the power of social life and manners; 
and when we shall have rightly met and adjusted the claims 
of them all,” he continues, “we shall then be in a fair way 
for getting soberness and righteousness and wisdom.” 

Between these powers of Mr. Arnold’s enumeration there 
is a constant tendency to relationship. Just as between the 
heart and the intellect there is often unison in the object of 
their desire, so betwen these “ powers ” which belong, some 
to one and some to the other, there is constant affinity in 
various ways. 

Now, how does literature satisfy these powers in man ? 
“ Following our desire for intellect and knowledge, we acquire 
pieces of knowledge ; and presently, in the generality of man- 
kind, there arises the desire to relate these pieces of knowl- 
edge to our sense for conduct, to our sense for beauty; and 
there is weariness and dissatisfaction if the desire is baulked. 
Now in this desire lies, I think, the strength of that hold let- 
ters have upon us.” 

Any knowledge is interesting, and, as a general rule, use- 
ful. Euclid is interesting, and there is satisfaction in the 
study of physics. But a treatise on mathematics, or a book 
on physics, is not literature. These matters deal with object- 
ive truths, universal and eternal. They shut out at once the 
personality of a writer and everything that appertains to it. 
The knowledge one has of a science is never more than the 
satisfaction of his desire for knowledge. As such it may be 
invaluable. Some, gifted with singular aptitude for a science, 
may hold transcendental doctrines as to its usefulness and its 
beauties, but few men are so endowed or so affected. To the 
generality of men the knowledge of the sciences is never more 
than knowledge, and soon comes the desire of relating it 
to the other powers of the human make-up. 

“ Knowledge,” says the poet, expressing this same idea, 
“ is a rude, unprofitable mass.” 

“ The mere material with which wisdom worksj 
Till smoothed and squared and fitted to its place 
Doth encumber whom it seems to enrich.” 

Literature or letters, in the true sense of the word, fully re- 
sponds to this desire which scientific knowledge can not sat- 
isfy. 

“ By literature,” says Cardinal Newman, “is meant the 
expression of thought in language, where by ‘ thought ’ I 
mean the ideas, feelings, views, reasonings, and other opera- 
tions of the human mind. Literature, then, is of a personal 
character,” he goes on to say ; “ it consists of the enuncia- 
tions and teachings of those who have a right to speak as the 
representatives of their kind, and in whose words their breth- 
ren find an interpretation of their own sentiments, a record 
of their own experience and a suggestion for their own judg- 
ments.” 

What Mr. Arnold says in his discourse on “ Literature and 
Science” the Cardinal has said herein his Idea of a Uni- 
versity. Both of them betray the secret of literary immor- 
tality. 

In the classics man finds the desire of his nature responded 
to, and thercehe reaps satisfaction. Be it that he is a Chris- 
tian, and says, with the Bible, “ What shall it profit a man to 
gain the whole world and loose his own soul?” or that he 
would have the grave “the masterful negation of all that 
makes him man,” and that he say, with Spinoza, “ Felicitas 
in eo consistit quod homo suum esse conservare potest, ’ ’ the 
effect upon the emotions arises, and he knows that he profits 
by it. 

Men are aware that by reading the classics they learn “ the 
best that has been said and done in the world ;” they know 
that the classics afford them “ the criticism of life by gifted 
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men alive and active with extraordinary power at an unusual 
number of points.” They perceive that they have the power 
of engaging all their faculties and of bending them as a ter- 
minus to human desires wherein temporal happiness reposes 
for a while in the peaceful possession of its object. 

It is clear that while man endures he will seek the classics. 
The desires he feels to-day for intellect and for knowledge 
and his prompting to relate the result to his needs for con- 
duct and for beauty shall live, with their ceaseless craving, in 
his children a century hence. The satisfaction he felt in let- 
ters and the wonderful quickening power he experienced will 
be felt and appreciated from generation to generation, 
as has happened since the days of the royal prophet. 

Modern classics, alike, and ancient classics will go down to 
posterity, and they shall generally be known in proportion to 
their excellence. “ I do not claim for the classic,” says a great 
author, “ any great depth of thought or breadth of view or phi- 
losophy or sagacity or knowledge of human nature or expe- 
rience of human life, though these additional gifts he may have, 
and the more he has of them the greater he is.” The more he 
has of them the more adequately can he satisfy the desires of 
human nature ; and as he shall be the better known and give 
greater delight to posterity, the more permanent will be his 
survival in letters. 

Fulfilling all conditions to a pre-eminent degree are Shake- 
speare and Dante in modern classics. Victor Hugo and 
Goethe, whose excellence in the first ranks of recent masters, 
a writer in the Quarterly Review attributes not to his being 
“ the greatest of modern poets,” but to his being the “ clearest, 
largest and most helpful thinker of modern times,” both lived 
to see their apotheosis. 

They are writers who must live forever. Such, in their 
degree, are all those writers whom the judgment of time has 
dignified with the name of classics. They are claimed by 
different nations and wrote in their native tongue, but so far 
they have a “catholic and ecumenical character,” that what 
they wrote is common to all men, while the faculty of expres- 
sion is their special privilege. 

“Immortal works are those,’’says the critic in the Quarterly 
whom we quoted above, “ which issue from personal feeling, 
which the spirit of system has not petrified.” The late 
Professor Shairp, holding a similar persuasion, says some- 
where in his lectures that “ whenever the soul comes vividly 
in contact with any fact, truth, or existence; whenever it 
realises and takes it home to itself with more than com- 
mon intensity, out of that meeting of the soul and its object 
there arises a thrill of joy, a glow of emotion; and the ex- 
pression of that glow, that thrill, is poetry.” 

Now, if we consider the teaching of Wordsworth that 
“Many are the poets sown by nature, 

Yet wanting the accomplishment of verse,” 
and bear in mind that “ catholic and ecumenical character ” 
of the classics, the thrill and the glow with which their 
writings engage our emotions will appear to us the natural 
outcome of our human nature. We can then understand 
them and our sympathy for them. We can perceive why they 
afford us delight and fortify us and elevate us, and can truly 
say with the Roman, in the sweetest strains of his eloquence, 
“ Haec studia adolescentiam alunt, senectutem oblectant, se- 
cundas res ornant, adversis perfugium ac solatium praebent, 
delectant domi, non impediunt foris,pernoctant nobiscum, pere- 
grinanticr, rusticantur. ’ ’ 

JAMES GRANT, ’89. 

WITH THE OLD BOYS. 
THE CLASS OF ’88. 

V. BOLAN and A. j. Donlon are studying electrical 
. engineering in Boston, at the Massachusetts Institute of 

Technology. At last accounts they were hard at work on 
some of the branches of the noble art of carpentry. 

Joseph Singleton is teaching in St. Joseph’s College at 
Burlington, Vt. 

James A. Taylor, our matchless pitcher of former years, 
began the study of la.vy in September last, at the Law School 

of Columbia College in New York. Finding that a lawyer’s 
life would not fulfil his expectations, he has at last gone into 
partnership with his brother as a wool-broker. 

James A. Gray, the promoter of the Sacred Heart League 
among the members of his class, is studying law with the firm 
of Caruth & Erb, in Little Rock, Ark. 

C. B. Power, after leaving Georgetown, took up the role 
of private secretary to his father. We have been informed, 
however, that it was his intention to take up the study of law 
on the 1st of January last at his home, Helena, M. T. 

Junghans is endeavouring to master the mysteries of medi- 
cine at our Medical School here in Washington. 

Kearney and Montgomery are also in town attending the 
lectures at the Law School. 

Phil. Dwjmr is another member of the class who is acting 
as his father’s private secretary. Mr. Dwyer, Sr., carries on a 
very extensive business in Detroit as president of the Michi- 
gan Stove Works. 

Maurice C. Spratt is studying law in his brother’s office at 
Ogdensburg, N. Y. 

Ben. Tureaud is at his home in Toronto, Ontario, and W. 
P. D. Moross in Chattanooga, Tenn.; but what these two 
gentleman are doing the editors of the JOURNAL have not as 
yet heard. Possibly W. P. D. will come on to the Centen- 
nial, and he will then, no doubt, be asked to give a good ac- 
count of his achievements since leaving G. T. C. 

John Jones, of the class of ’87, our once famous second 
baseman, and who was for sometime at the Law School, is 
now in Pensacola, Fla. He is practising law with Attila F. 
Mallory, an old Georgetown boy, and one of Alma Mater s 
staunchest friends. The JOURNAL wishes Mr. Jones every 
success in his new venture. 

Cipriano Zegarra, Envoy Extraordinary from Peru, and 
Mr. Kichoever took supper with the Fathers one evening of 
this month. The former gentleman has lately given “ a la 
Biblioteca del Gollegio de Georgetown, ofrece con filial ca- 
rino,” as he puts it, a copy of the “ Concursu Literario en 
honore de Santa Rosa de Lima,” in which he was awarded a 
gold medal for his work on that saint. 

We thank the editor of the Cosmopolitan, J. Brisben Walker, 
for a copy of his magazine for February. An article therein 
by Elsie Leslie Lyde went the rounds of the JOURNAL editors. 
Mr. Walker is a graduate of Georgetown, and has not forgot- 
ten the Fathers. He gave but lately fifty acres to the college 
of the Society at Denver, Col. 

The College has been presented this month with a hand- 
some mosaic, by James V. Coleman, in memory of his wife, 
Cosmelita Nuttal Coleman, lately deceased. Mr, Coleman 
will always be remembered with gratitude by the students and 
fathers of Georgetown for his magnificent foundation in the 
College Museum which bears his name. 

Fr. Curley received this month a letter from Michael 
Delany, who was here as a student when Fr. Curley first 
taught. We print it, with Fr. Curley’s permission, for its 
many reminiscences. 

1319 CHARLOTTE STREET, 

KANSAS CITY, MISSOURI, February 12th, 1889. 
Rev. Fr. James Curley, 

Georgetown College, Georgetown, D. C. 
MY DEAR OLD FRIEND : Last week I had a delightful visit 

from our mutual, genial friend, Aleck Garesche ; and of course, 
shortly after meeting, our conversation drifted back to the 
supremely happy days, to me, spent at the dear old College. 

In joy or in sorrow, no matter where my wandering foot- 
steps have carried me, whether on the shores of the far-off 
Pacific, at the head-waters of the Missouri, or along the 
“Rockies” down to the city of the “ Holy Faith,” in New 
Mexico, my heart was ever made lighter, happier, and holier 
as the memory of those Happy days would well up and cause 
me to wish, in the words of one of America’s sweetest poets, 
George P. Morris: 

“ Would I were a boy again, 
When life seemed formed of sunny years, 
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And all my heart then knew of pain 
Was washed away in childhood’s tears.” 

Many are the pleasant memories of my stay at the institu- 
tion, not only of the glorious set of fellow-students, or 
“ boys,” but of the faculty, among whom none has been 
more fondly remembered, venerated, or loved by all that 
have known you than yourself. 

What a glorious faculty presided in my day ! Bluff old Fr. 
Tom Mulledy, President; polished Fr. James Ryder, Vice- 
President ; accomplished Fr. William Grace (Julius Caesar); 
genial Fr. George Fenwick, Fr. Du Buisson, saintly Fr. Bar- 
belin ; Fr. Young, Professor of Rhetoric; and last, but not 
least, your glorious self, of whom a respect for your innate 
modesty and refinement impels me to silence—were I gifted 
with the eloquence of Patrick Henry, I could not do justice to 
my admiration of you ; and you may imagine how delighted I 
was to hear through Aleck that you were alive and well. 

May He who rules all, preserve for many years to come 
both your mind and body to illumine the pathway of many a 
youth, not only in terrestial, but celestial bodies. 

Dear old Fr. Mulledy ! how often I think of him, and his 
unflinching courage and manhood, physical and moral; he 
despised shams; he despised all meanness and trickery, and 
under his rigourous management no institution in the land ever 
turned out a more glorious set of boys. Tattling and tale- 
bearing were unknown; Heaven help the unfortunate 
wight suspected of it, for we would hold .his head under the 
spout of the pump and shower water on him until we broke 
him of the habit. 

If two boys had a disagreement, they would take their friends 
with them down behind the ball alley and fight it out, like two 
game chickens, and that, with the exception of a thrashing 
from Mr. Lilley or Mr. Deery for fighting, would be the end 
of it. 

I have greatly admired our present Chief Magistrate on ac- 
count of the similarity of his administration of national affairs 
with Fr. Mulledy’s management of collegiate affairs. Neither 
consulted nor studied policy. Neither knew more nor less 
than duty, and both performed it regardless of fear, favour, or 
affection. 

What a glorious lot of spirits we had amongst the boys ! 
Think of Rush Floyd, who looked like a young Roman glad- 
iator, yet brainy as the most gifted, and his glowing vale- 
dictory at the Commencement exercises at old Trinity Church 
in 1832. Think of that pink of refined gentility, John D. K. 
Cashen, of Florida, one of your favorites; of Robert and 
Hermann Livingston, of New York; of George, Dan, and 
Carroll Brent, of Md. ; of Chas., Ralph, Frank, and John 
Smith, of Louisiana ; of Nick Dimitry, Guederay, and Andre 
Varrel, from the same State ; of William and Hunter Woodis, 
the latter of whom died at his post as mayor of Norfolk, 
while nursing the sick during the plague. But why name 
more ? I hope you have cherished in your memory the recol- 
lection, as I have, of all the dear ones whose names and faces 
are as indelibly stamped upon my memory as if they were now 
before me, but alas ! most of them, 

Like fog on the mountain, 
Like dew on the heather, 

Like bubble on the fountain, 
They are gone and forever. 

Oh ! how I would love once more to hear the clarion notes 
of the superb voice of Fr. George Fenwick rendering that 
grandest of all National hymns, the “ Star Spangled Banner,” 
until you could almost hear the hills on the Virginia bank of 
the Potomac answering back the refrain. Truly 

“ ’Tis a song of the olden time, 
Stealing sad o’er my ear, 

Like the sound of some village chime, 
Which in youth I loved to hear, 

And often midst the grand and gay, 
Where music tries its gentlest art, 

I never heard so sweet a lay, 
Or one that clings so to my heart, 

As that song of the olden time.” 

Well! Well! Here I am, dear Father, having reached that 
period allotted to man‘threescore gnd ten, surrounded by my 

dear old partner, children, and grandchildren, as happy as any 
poor mortal can be on earth, every wish anticipated. 

“My pockets are light, but my heart knows no pain.” 

Should it please our Divine Master to permit us to live a 
little more than two years longer, wife and myself will cele- 
brate our golden wedding. 

I regret very much my inability to be with you at the 
coming Centennial. I will, however, send to Mr. Brady for 
a medal and badge. 

Should he make an inquiry as to my having heen a student 
at the College, please give him the necessary information and 
oblige, very sincerely yours, MICHAEL DELANY. 

Richard L. Carne, A. M., has written a short letter to the 
Secretary of the Alumni, which has fallen into our hands. 
“ I have received,” he says, “ at various times communica- 
tions from you and others, relative to society matters, and 
have intended to answer them, but as I live in a sort of tread- 
mill, having duties to perform, which in colleges would be dis- 
tributed among half a dozen people, they have been over- 
looked. * * * Our school here was originally a Jesuit in- 
stitution, and the degree of A. M. was given me in 1868 as 
a recognition of my services in reorganizing it in 1847 and 
conducting it successfully through many difficulties.” 

“My ill-health in boyhood,” he continues, “prevented 
my attendance at the College; still I have only a feeling of 
gratitude toward it and of love for several of the old profes- 
sors who were my teachers, especially for the Rev. Stephen 
A. Du Buisson, twice its President and afterward our Prin- 
cipal.” 

THE JOURNAL NEW BUILDING FUND. 

ALF of the proceeds to be derived from the sale of Harry 
Walsh’s “ By the Potomac ” will, with the kind permis- 

sion of that gentleman, be added to the fund now preparing 
by THE COLLEGE JOURNAL to be given to Alma Mater at the 
close of the Centennial exercises. We have also secured pho- 
tographs of the different portions of the College buildings 
and grounds, which will be sold by the editors of the JOURNAL 

for the same purpose. 

THE SUBSCRIPTION LIST. 

Thomas Waggaman, Esq., Washington, D. C  $25 00 
Martin F. Morris, LL. D., Washington, D. C  25 00 
Frank Cunningham, B. A., Philadelphia  100 00 
J. Smith Brennan, B. A., Delaware  20 00 
Father J. F. Mackin, Washington. D. C     10 00 
George E. Hamilton, M. A., Washington, D. C  50 00 
A Visitor   5 00 
A Friend of the College    20 00 
A Student of the Medical School    5 00 
Father Morgan, S. J., Philadelphia   50 00 
Dr. James E. Morgan, Maryland  20 00 
W. C. Walsh, M. A  An entire editor of his Poems 

WEATHER PREDICTIONS FOR DECEMBER AND JAN- 
UARY. 

HE gentlemen of the Georgetown College Weather Bureau 
have reason to congratulate themselves on the success of 

their predictions for December. Of thirty-two predictions 
made during the month, twenty-four were correct, six were 
partially correct, and only two were wholly wrong. Thus 75 
per cent, of the forecasts were successful, i8J^ per cent, 
partially successful, and per cent, unsuccessful. 

The predictions are usually made and posted up twice a 
day, at the hours of 8 A. M. and 5 P. M. On Tuesday and 
Thursday, however, no afternoon bulletin is posted, and the 
morning prediction foretells the state of the weather for 
twenty-four hours. 

In January fifty-four predictions were made; thirty-six 
were correct, seven were wrong, and eleven were partially 
correct. It will be seen from this that the work was not as 
successful during January as during the preceding month, a 
result largely due to the preparation for the Centenary cele- 
bration. 

The Weather Bureau is composed of Messrs. Prendergast, 
Nichols, and Palms. 
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FROM THE SANCTUM. 
10 TRIUMPHE! 

10 triumphe ! novum rentm ordinem Inimus. Io triumphe ! 
“ This is the month and this the happy morn” which we 

can hardly believe to be come at last. “ The wheel has gone 
full circle” for Old Georgetown, and only a little time is 
left ere it is well off on another swing. We can hardly be 
lieve that we have at last put behind us a hundred years. It 
needs all the signs of rejoicing, the mingling tints of banners, 
the exulting language of classic inscription to tell us that these 
passing moments are the turning-point of all the years of light 
and shadow that attend more than three generations of men. 
“ Strew on them roses, roses, and never a spray of yew.” We 
have no tears for the past now, no fears for the future ; all the 
sad years are forgotten, engulfed in our joy that the sum of 
all has been happy, only happy. Let us celebrate the Cen- 
tennial, then, with no feeling but that of perfect joy, remem- 
bering that the Divine Bounty has brought us thus far, and 
looking forward hopefully to another hundred years with only 
enough of sorrow to temper our exultation as it has fared with 
us in the years past. Io triutnphe ! 

THE DEATH OF JUDGE MERRICK. THE JOURNAL chronicles with deep sorrow the death of 
Judge William M. Merrick, M. A., ’31, Associate Just- 

ice of the Supreme Court of the District of Columbia, and 
Professor in the Law School of Georgetown University. 

We print below some press notices of Judge Merrick’s 
death. The first is from The Church News, Washington, 
D. C. 

DEATH OF JUDGE MERRICK. 

A BRIEF BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH OF THE DISTINGUISHED JURIST— 

FUNERAL SERVICES AT ST. MATTHEWS CHURCH. 

The Hein. William M. Merrick, Associate Justice of the 
Supreme Court of the District, whose illness was previously 
announced in the columns of The Church News, died at his 
residence, 1716 N street northwest, last Monday evening at 
5.30 o’clock. His death was caused by heart failure, pro- 
duced by a lack of nervous force necessary to keep up the 

action of the heart. About two months ago he was attacked 
with nervous trouble, which developed into gastric catarrh. 

It was on September 1, 1818, that the distinguished de- 
ceased first saw the light of day. He was born in ( barles 
County, Maryland, and was the son of the late William D. 
Merrick, who was United States Senator from Maryland from 
1838 to 1843. He studied law, was admitted to the bar in 
Baltimore in 1839, settled at Frederick in 1844, and was ap- 
pointed deputy attorney-general for that county in 1845, 
serving five years.- He removed to Washington in 1854, and 
was appointed associate judge of the United States Circuit 
Court of the District of Columbia by President Pierce. He 
served in that court until its abolition by the act of Congress 
in 1863, and it was about that time that the miliiary com- 
mandant at Washington stationed a guard in front of Judge 
Merrick’s house, as if to give colour to the unfounded charge 
that he was a disloyal man. Judge Merrick was, however, 
placed in such a position that he was compelled to leave this 
city and return to Maryland, locating at Ellicott City, and 
resumed the practice of his profession. He took an active 
part in the agitation for the repeal of the disfranchising legis- 
lation of Maryland’s war government, and represented How- 
ard County in the State convention called to take action in 
reference to the registry law. The address to the people of 
Maryland adopted by that convention was from the pen of 
Judge Merrick. It set forth the grievances to which a por- 
tion of the people of Maryland had been subjected, and ap- 
pealed to the Legislature for redress, declaring it to be the 
duty of the people to exhaust all peaceable means to remedy 
the evils complained of and to continue to assert their de- 
mands until the desired object was secured. In 1867 Judge 
Merrick was appointed senior professor of law in Colum- 
bia College, and was a member of the constitutional conven- 
tion of Maryland in the same year, again representing How- 
ard County. In 1870 he was elected to the State Legislature, 
and in. 1872 was elected a member of Congress from the Fifth 
district of Maryland. He took a high place in that body and 
rendered a most important service to the country in uncover- 
ing the Credit Mobilier affair. 

On May 1, 1885, Judge Merrick was appointed by Presi- 
dent Cleveland to be associate justice of the Supreme Court 
of the District of Columbia to succeed Judge Wylie, and he 
was engaged with his work on the bench when a gastric dis- 
ease, with which he had struggled some time, compelled him 
to take to his bed, which he never left. 

Judge Merrick had no children. His wife’s maiden name 
was Miss Mary Wickliffe. She is a daughter of Governor 
Wickliffe, of Kentucky. One of her sisters was the wife of 
Judge Advocate General Holt, and the other of Senator Yulee. 
Another sister, Mrs. Beckham, is now living in Kentucky. 
Judge Merrick’s household included, besides his wife, two 
nieces of whom he and his wife were very fond, Miss Beck- 
ham and Miss Wickliffe. 

Judge Merrick was for a long time a prominent figure in 
legal and political circles in Maryland, and was widely known 
and highly esteemed for his learning, his intellectual and 
social gifts, and his sterling integrity. His brother, the late 
Richard T. Merrick, was a distinguished member of the bar, 
and another brother, George C. Merrick, is a well-known 
lawyer in Washington. 

Judge Merrick’s funeral took place from St. Matthew’s 
Church Wednesday evening at 3 o’clock. The Rev. Father 
Mackin officiated at the house and accompanied the remains 
to the church. 

Long before the solemn tones of the bell announced the 
presence of the funeral cortege the church was filled with the 
friends of the deceased. The justices of the Supreme Bench 
of the District, the Bar Association, the Oldest Inhabitants” 
Society, the students of the Georgetown Law School, accom- 
panied by the Rev. Father Richards, Rector, occupied both 
sides of the center aisle, excepting the front seats on the 
right, which were filled by the immediate friends of the 
family. 

The following gentlemen acted as pall-bearers : Gen. James 
G. Payne, J. J. Darlington, Geo. E. Hamilton, Blair Lee, 
Linder Kent, and Henry E. Davis, The honorary pall-bearers 
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were : Judges Cox, James, and Wylie, Dr. Ovvlings, of Mary- 
land, and Mr. John M. Thomas, of Baltimore. The remains 
were enclosed in a cloth-covered casket, ornamented with silver 
handles. The casket had a simple silver plate with the in- 
scription : “Wm. M. Merrick, born September i, 1818, died 
February 4, 1889.” Inside the casket, about the face and 
form of the deceased, was a complete border of choice white 
cut flowers, and a bunch of violets rested upon the breast. 
The top of the casket was covered half way of its length with 
a closely woven mass of lilies, hyacinths, roses, white carna- 
tions, and lilies of the valley, which was a tribute of the mem- 
bers of the bar of the District of Columbia. A beautiful piece 
was a large open book upon a lecturer’s desk, composed of 
white carnations, from which rose an upright beam support- 
ing the scales of justice. It was composed of the richest flow- 
ers. Upon the pages of the book were three bunches of 
white and pink rosebuds mingled with hair fern. It was a 
memorial of Judge Merrick’s professorship in the law school, 
with which he was connected. Other flowers were a simple, 
massive bunch of calla lilies, tied with a pearl ribbon, from 
Mr. and Mrs. Blake; a cross of lilies and roses from Mr. and 
Mrs. Hampden Zane; a bunch of red and yellow roses from 
Senator and Mrs. Vance; a bunch of flowers from Mr. St. 
Julien Fillette. 

The burial services were read by the Rev. Dr. Chappelle. 
The Rev. Dr. Garrigan, Fathers Mackin and Kervick were in 
the sanctuary. The Rev. Dr. Chappelle delivered the follow- 
ing beautiful remarks : “A request, which lam bound to heed, 
has been made that no formal eulogy should be pronounced 
over the mortal remains of the Hon. Wm. M. Merrick, late 
Associate Justice of the Supreme Court of the District. While 
a striking and useful lesson might be drawn from a consider- 
ation in detail of such an unblemished life as his, he needs no 
eulogy, for to all of us who knew him his good works are 
sufficient praise. His deliberate, firm faith in the doctrine of 
revelation; his fervent, tender piety; his intellectual gifts, and 
untiring energy made of him one of our foremost citizens. 
He was an enlightened statesman and just judge, who always 
administered the law with mercy and justice. 

“ The closing scene of his career was a fitting crown of a 
beautiful life. With unruffled serenity and confidence in the 
merits of his Lord and Saviour, he’yielded up his soul. He 
died the death of the just, and his career was like the shining 
light which goeth forward and increaseth in the fullness of the 
day.” 

The remains were accompanied to Mount Olivet by the 
clergy and were deposited in the vault. A month later they 
will be taken to Newport, Charles County, Md., for final in- 
terment. 

The following resolutions were adopted by the several 
classes of the Law Department of Georgetown University: 

Resolved, That the students of the Law School of the 
Georgetown University have heard with profound sorrow the 
announcement of the death of their professor, the Hon. 
William Matthews Merrick. 

Resolved, That in his death they have been deprived of as- 
sociations with one who was an able and gifted advocate, a 
learned and conscientious lawyer, and an earnest and devoted 
Christian. 

Resolved, That as a tribute to his memory they desire to 
record their appreciation of the high qualities which distin- 
guished him as a man, a statesman, an advocate, and a jurist, 
and of the eminent and faithful services which, in a long 
career, he has rendered to the University and the country. 

Resolved, That they attend his funeral in a body. 
Resolved, That the sincere sympathies of the school are 

hereby tendered to the widow and family of the deceased, and 
fhat they be furnished with an engrossed copy of these resolu- 
tions. 

WM. R. CLAY, 

PHILIP M. CROW, 

WM. D. HOOVER, 

Post- Graduate Class. 
WM. K. STANSELL, 

LLEWELLYN JORDAN, 

RUDOLPH HAMPTON, 

Senior Class. 

E. GARDINER EDELEN, 

ANDREW WILSON, 

HAROLD S. MACKAYE, 

Junior Class. 
The following is taken from the Baltimore Sun-. 

TRIBUTES TO JUDGE MERRICK. 

The bar of the city of Baltimore joined with the bench 
and bar of the District of Columbia in memory of the late 
Judge Wm. M. Merrick. Arthur George' Brown, president 
of the Bar Association of Baltimore, Thos. W. Hall, George 
Blakistone, and Wm. T. Brantly represented the Baltimore 
bar at the large meeting which was held in the City Hall. 
Chief-Justice Bingham and Judges Cox, James, and Mont- 
gomery, associates of the deceased on the District bench, 
were all present. The attendance of lawyers, students, and 
others was large, and the meeting was in every respect a nota- 
ble gathering. A. S. Worthington presided. Resolutions 
were reported from a committee of seven, which paid deserved 
tribute to the deceased as “a man of sound information and 
unsullied life ; a lawyer of prominent ability; a wise and 
judicious legislator, and an able, upright, and impartial 
judge.” The committee drafting the resolutions comprised 
Hon. Jere Wilson, W. D. Davidge, J. B. Hoge, A. G. Rid- 
dle, M. F. Morris, J. J. Darlington, and Calderon Carlisle. 
Appropriate eulogies were delivered by Judge Wilson, Mr. 
Davidge, and E. C. Carrington, of tlie District bar. Mr. 
Thomas W. Hall spoke for the bar of Baltimore, after which 
the resolutions were adopted and the meeting adjourned. 

The Washington Post of February 5th says : 
Judge William Matthews Merrick, of the Supreme Bench 

of the District, a profound jurist, and one of the most highly 
esteemed citizens of the District Columbia, died last evening, 
a little before 6 o’clock, at his residence, No. 1716 N street! 
Early in the day yesterday his life was despaired of and his 
family and friends awaited the inevitable at his bedside. For 
some time past he had been in failing health and the immedi- 
ate cause of his death was heart failure. 

When it became evident, about 4 o’clock in the afternoon, 
that death was approaching, Father Chappelle, his spiritual 
adviser and friend, administered the last sacraments, which 
were accepted by the sick man in the full consciousness and 
appreciation that his life of usefulness and labour was hourly 
drawing to a close. After the sacrament was administered he 
talked freely and lucidly with Father Chappelle as to his ap- 
proaching end, and said that he was in every respect ready to 
meet death without fear. Shortly afterward Father Chappelle 
left the house, but had been gone but a little while when it 
was seen that Judge Merrick was rapidly sinking. The fam- 
ily and his immediate friends at the residence were called to 
his bedside, and amidst their presence and tears he passed 
quietly away. 

The announcement of his death was made to the postgrad- 
uate class at the Law Department of the University of George- 
town last night by Prof. Morris, and to the senior and junior 
classes by Prof. Wilson. The class exercises were postponed, 
and a meeting of the three classes immediately called. A 
committee was appointed to draw up suitable resolutions, to 
report to a special meeting this evening. A committee was 
also appointed to arrange for a suitable floral offering from 
the school. The Judge’s death was keenly felt by the students, 
by whom he was held in the highest esteem. The annual 
dinner of the Bar Association to the Judges has been post- 
poned. 

TRIBUTES FROM HIS COLLEAGUES. 

The death of Justice Merrick was received by his colleague, 
on the District Bench with expressions of the deepest regret, 
Each Justice considered that he lost not only an associates 
but a friend, and all of them united in paying the highest 
tribute to his worth as a man and his ability as a lawyer and 
judge. Two of the Justices were also of the opinion that 
his illness and subsequent death were due, in part at least, to 
the unhealthy condition of the sewerage in the court-house, 
and expressed themselves quite strongly as to the need of 
immediate improvement, the sanitary arrangements having 
already been condemned by Health Officer Townshend. 
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Chief Justice Bingham was just in the act of going out 
with his daughters to spend the evening when the intelligence 
was broken to him by a Post reporter. “ The announcement 
is not altogether unexpected,” he said, “as I had been 
apprised of his critical condition during the day. His death 
will be a severe bereavement to his family and a great loss to 
the bench and the community. He was a man of the strict- 
est integrity and the purest motives. He was an indefatiga- 
ble worker and possessed great facility in dispatching business 
with rapidity. It will be difficult, indeed, to fill his place. 
He was thoroughly learned in the law, and entered into his 
profession with his whole heart.” 

Justice James felt the shock of the death too deeply to talk 
about it at length. “ If I were to say anything,” he said, 
“ it would be full of admiration and affection. Justice Mer- 
rick was a man of the highest integrity and very laborious in 
the performance of his duties To an able mind he also 
added a fine temper. These qualities, I think, make up the 
requisites of an excellent judge. He was a man, too, who 
was pious without being ostentatiously so. For myself, I had 
become exceedingly fond of him, and I think it will be diffi- 
cult to really fill his place.” 

“I have known Justice Merrick for many years,” said 
Judge Hagner. “ I knew him intimately when he was engaged 
in the practice of law in Maryland. He was a man of great 
ability. His death is a great loss to us all. Knowing him as 
I did, I deplore his death most deeply. His main character- 
istics were great industry, research, and devotion to the pro- 
fession he loved so well. He was most acceptable as a 
colleague to every member of the bench.” 

A SKETCH OF HIS LIFE. 

Judge Merrick was born September i, 1818, and was the 
son of William D. Merrick, of Maryland, who was Senator 
from that State from 1838 to 1845, and inherited from his 
father great ability and a uniform character, which well quali- 
fied him for the several positions of judgeship which he so con- 
conscientiously filled. He was educated at Georgetown 
College. His first appointment as judge was under the 
administration of President Pierce, who discovered in 
him, though but then a comparatively young man, the high 
attributes which were afterwards so roundly developed end dis- 
played in all his legal reasoning and disposition of trials over 
which he presided. He was at the time of his appointment 
a practitioner in the town of Frederick, Md., and his subse- 
quent duties upon the bench of the District were as a Judge of 
the Circuit Court, a court which has now passed out of legal 
existence. 

In 1863 he retired to private life again, and re-entered the 
practice of law in Baltimore; but later on removed his resi- 
dence back to his old home at Frederick, and was shorly after, 
in 1873, sent from there as a Representative in Congress. 

Upon Judge Wylie’s retirement from the Supreme Court of 
the District, President Cleveland reappointed Judge Merrick 
as his successor; and he served in this capacity, holding the 
respect and esteem of his associate judges and practitioners 
before his court. 

He was a man who always reposed thorough confidence in 
his convictions, and when they led him to assume a position 
upon any question of his professional duties he held to it with 
a firmness that nothing could break. He was honest in his 
decisions, and fearless in the execution of them, and in his 
home life was a man so humble that he was loved and esteemed 
by all. . , , . . . . , 

His firmness in the execution of his duties as a judge are 
well known from an incident which happened during the war, 
when Secretary Seward, in the interests of war, held him a 
prisoner at his residence to prevent his rendering a decision 
which the necessities of war would not admit of from a civil 
court Those who knew Mr. Seward say that it was his high 
confidence in the honesty of Judge Merrick to decide accord- 
ing to the law that induced his action, and it was a case where 
the law had to be violated. He has one brother now living, 
who resides in Prince George’s County, Md., and he was the 
brotherof the Hon. Richard T, Merrick'who died here sev- 
eral years since, 

He married Judge Wickliffe’s daughter, of Kentucky, Miss 
Mary Wickliffe, but has no children, his two nieces, Miss 
Wickliffe and Miss Beckham, constituting part of his house- 
hold. 

NOTICES OP THE CENTENARY. 

HE following clipping is taken from an article on the 
Centenary in The Richmond Dispatch : 

“ On Wednesday, Thursday, and Friday, the 20th, 21st, 
and 2 2d of this present month, that venerable and well-known 
institution of learning in the District of Columbia, George- 
town University, will celebrate in proper manner the com- 
pletion of the first century of its existence. An invita- 
tion to the celebration, just received, reads : ‘ Georgetown 
University, the oldest of Catholic colleges in the United 
States, wishing to gather her sons and friends around her to 
join with her in her day of gladness, and to give thanks for 
her hundredth anniversary of usefulness and honour, recog- 
nizes you among the number, and respectfully invites you to 
be present at her Centennial Celebration, February 20, 21, 
23, 1889.’ 

“Georgetown College, as she has been familiarly known, 
was especially in ante-bellum days a great educator of youths 
from the Southern States. Louisiana, Georgia, South Caro- 
lina, Virginia, and Maryland vied with each other for the 
distinction of having the largest representation within her 
classic walls, and while she is essentially a Catholic institu- 
tion, it was a subject of remark that she often numbered 
among her students as many non-Catholics as Catholics. 
After the war the general poverty throughout the South greatly 
reduced the number of students from the territory lying south 
of ‘Mason and Dixon’s line.’ However, many a successful 
Southern man of to-day owes to Georgetown College lasting 
gratitude for the free and liberal education she gave him. Since 
the war scores and scores of young men from the South have 
been educated in this institution of learning, with the simple 
condition, if they or their parents could ever pay for their 
tuition, why, well and good, and no one was ever the wiser 
for it. Often the young men themselves did not know that 
they were beneficiaries of the liberality of the College. Some 
of these debts have been paid, but thousands upon thousands 
of dollars of obligations thus contracted are still owing, and 
the names of the debtors will never be in any way made 
known.” 

The article then continues with a description of the new 
building, taken from The Washington Press. 

From the columns of The Boston Pilot we take the follow- 
ing : 

“ The preparations for the great Centenary Celebration of 
Georgetown College, D. C., on February 20th, 21st, and 
22d, are practically completed. The orators of the first day 
will be, in the morning, the Rev. James A. Doonan, S. J., 
late President of Georgetown ; and in the afternoon, at the 
close of the Faculty session for the conferring of degrees, 
Cardinal Gibbons. The address to the Society of the Alumni, 
on the 21st, will be by Martin F. Morris, of Georgetown ; 
and the Alumni Ode, by Conde Pallen. President Cleveland 
and his Cabinet will attend the closing exercises on Washing- 
ton’s birthday. It is a special pleasure to Boston Catholics 
that a Bostonian, in the person of the Reverend President, Fr. 
J. Havens Richards, S. J., should be at the bead of old 
Georgetown during its Centenary year.” 

UNIVERSITY NOTES. 

THE SCHOOL OF ARTS. 

THE examinations preparatory to Hilary Term began on 
January 23d and ended on February 2d. The highest av- 

erage was reached by the class of Rhetoric, whose mark was 
231U out of 300; the next highest by the class of Poetry, 
whose mark was 224The class of First Grammar reached 
166.^ The results of the examination were read on February 
4th in the Aula Maxima, 
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THE SCHOOL OF MEDICINE. PROFESSOR MURPHY held his examination last Friday 
evening. In a very feeling manner he bade his class 

adieu. 
Prof. J. B. Hamilton has returned from Chicago, and will 

remain in Washington. “ Vive le Cordon Sanitaire / ” 
The examinations will be closed on the 19th instant. By 

this arrangement the students will be able to participate in 
“ Centennial exercises.” 

Mr. F. M. McGurk has very kindly procured medals and 
invitations for students of this department. 

Professor Kleinschmidt will close his course in Physiology 
on the 13th instant. They have been interesting and in- 
structive. 

Professor Luce has arranged the “ Chemical Laboratory ” 
for a course in analytical chemistry during “spring term.” 

The modest and retiring professor of nervous diseases, 
Doctor Rosse, has been a great traveler. It is supposed that 
he was the first Arctic explorer to set foot on Wrangel Land, 
as also the first to make the ascent of Herald Island. 

SCALPEL. 

THE SCHOOL OF LAW. 

fJIHE number of students in actual attendance is 202. 

SOCIETIES’ REPORTS. 
THE PIIILONOMOSIAN SOCIETY. AT the regular meeting of the Philonomosian Society held 

on Thursday, February 7th, the following gentlemen 
were chosen as officers for this term: 
Mr. E. Mullan, S. J  
C. Manning Combs, Md. 
R. O. Driscoll, Texas— 
Jos. T. Wolfe. D. C  
J. P. Chandler, Mo  
Fred Russell, Ala  
S. J. Boldrick, Ky  

-President. 
Vice-President. 

- Secretary. 
Treasurer. 
Amanuensis. 
Censor. 

. Critic. 

THE TONER SCIENTIFIC SOCIETY. AT a meeting of the Toner Scientific Society held in the 
Debating Hall on February 10th a large number of 

students was present. After deciding to reorganize the so- 
ciety, the members elected the following officers for this term: 

H. J. Nichols, ’89 President. 
Jos. F. Magale, ’91 Secretary. 
A. DuCharme, ’91 Treasurer. 
H. P. Wilson, ’91  Librarian. 
W. J. McKechnie, ’90 Censor. 

received by him from Charles A. Lacoste, an “ old boy,” 
whose name appears on the College books as far back as 1817, 
and whose death was announced in the January number of 
last year’s JOURNAL : 

“ CENTRAL P. O., le ier Septre, 1886. 
“ MON CHER MONSIEUR X. : 

“ II parut, il y a quelques jours de cela, dans le ‘ Re- 
publican,’ un petit article relatif a votre regrette ami, le 
General Bernard Pratte, et dans lequel l’aimable auteur a bien 
voula glisser une mention bien flatteuse de moi. ‘ Si j’avais 
le plaisir de connaitre Monsieur “X. Y. Z.,” je lui addresserais 
mes remerciments pour son joli compliment. Mais “ ce nom 
de plume” ne peut appartenir qu’a Monsieur X. ou a Mon- 
sieur Amgdee Valle; car ce sont les deux seuls personnes 
auxqueiles j’ave jamais communique le fait (insignificant par 
lui-meme) qu’anciennement, le Genral Pratte et moi dtions 
condisciples au ‘ College de Georgetown, D. C.,’ me dirait je. 
Et comme il y a bien long temps que je semble avoir 
efface de la memoire de Monsieur Valle, je dois penser que 
c’est ce bon Monsieur X. a qui je suis redevable de ce nou- 
veau souvenir.’ Oui, mon cher monsieur, d'apres des lisffis 
que le Rev. Pere P. J. Healy, alors Pi evident du College, eut 
la bonte de me en 1879, il parut que le Ge Aral Pratte et son 
frere Pierre se trouvaient parmi les sieves de 1819, en mSme 
temps que moi et mon frere cadet, Adolphe, mort en 1839. 
J’y lis aussi les noms de Pierre Meiard, de Kaskasia, 111.; 
des deux Jarrot, Franqois et Vital, de la Louisiane, et de 
John Dinnier, de New York, qui a habite St. Louis autrefois 
et que vous avez peut gtre connu. Ce n’est pas a Geo. T. 
qu’il m’a e'e permis d’achever mes etudes. La mort de mes 
parents en 1818-T9, nous a transfe rs, mon frere et moi, aux 
mains d’un oncle affectueux et sage, qui a juge apropos de 
nous envoyer en France, ou nous achevames nos cours a 
Tournon. 

“ Permettez mois de vous communiquer un extrait d’un 
ancien JOURNAL de Geo. T. qui vous donnera quelques in- 
formations, non seulement sur mon frere et moi, mais sur la 
petit regime survivant en 1879, et connus des redacteurs. Le 
nom du Gen. Pratte ne s’y trouve pas. C’est sans doute parce- 
que, depuis sa retraite des affaires publiques, il maintenait un 
incognito absolu. J’ai voulu, il y a 3 ou 4 ans, 6tablir avec 
lui une correspondance purement d’amitie, 6voquant a cet 
effet des souvenirs de notre enfance. Mais il n’a jamais re- 
pondre a ma lettre. 

“ Requiescai in pace ! 
“ Bref, sans le venerable Monsieur Corcoran, je crois bien 

etre le dernier survivant de la classe de 1819-’20, et de ses 
pr6< 6dentes. 

“Agriez, je vous prie, mon cher Monsieur X., l’expres- 
ion de ma trSs haute consideration. 

“CHAS. A. LACOSTE, 
Ne le 10 De re, 1807, a New York. 

On motion of Mr. Prendergast, the president appointed a 
committee, composed of Messrs. Geary, O’Brien,and Prender- 
gast. to wait on Fr. Rector and ask his Reverence to appoint 
a director for the society. 

CLASS REPORTS. THE classes of ’90 and ’91 held a joint meeting on February 
5th, to determine on which date they should take the 

holiday granted them on the close of the examinations. Sat- 
urday, February 16th, was decided upon, and Messrs. Magale, 
’91, and Knowlan, ’90, were appointed as a committee to 
wait on Rev. Fr. Rector and ask if the day chosen was 
acceptable. His Reverence kindly expressed his approval of 
their decision. We hear that a class dinner, with speeches, 
poems, etc., is now whispered about among the members of 
Poetry and Rhetoric. 

WITH THE OLD BOYS. 
(Continued from page 89.) 

An old alumnus, whose name we withhold at the request of 
the gentleman himself, has forwarded the following letter 

From the November number of THE JOURNAL for ’79 we 
reprint the following reference to Mr. Lacoste, which may be of 
interest to many. 

“Mr. Charles A. Lacoste, who entered Georgetown the 
same year with Mr. Lee—1817—has recently renewed, by 
letter, the cherished ties of his school-boy days. While here 
with his brother Adolphe (who died of yellow fever at 
Natchez, in 1839), he lost his parents, and was removed from 
College in 1819 by his guardian, who took him to his home 
in Charleston, whence he was sent, in 1820, to France. There 
the brothers attended the College Royal at Tournon (Ardeche) 
under the Oratorians, for five years. On his return to the 
United States, Mr. Lacoste established himself in business at 
Natchez, and was successful, allhough much of his property 
was swept away afterwards by the war. He now lives at 
Central, St. Louis Co., .Mo. While at Natchez, he had the 
pleasure of welcoming as its Bishop, his old Prefect at George- 
town, Fr. Van de Velde, who, after thirty-three years, rec- 
ognized him at once.” 

There will be a Centennial Supplement of the JOURNAL, 
containing an account of the celebration, which we hope to 
publish in a few days, 



94 THE COLLEGE JOURNAL. [February, 1889. 

Special Favours 
CLUB, OPERA, AND PRINCE OF WALES, 

(Tobacco tipped) for gentlemen and boudoir size for ladies. 

WARRANTED STRICTLY PURE. 

BALTIMORE and OHIO R. R. HENRY F. BEH, 

Richmond Straight Cut 

35TO- ± 

CIGARETTES. 
Are made from the brightest, 
most delicately flavored and 
highest cost Gold Leaf grown 
in Virginia. This is the Old 
and Original brand of Straight 
Cut Cigarettes, and was brought 
out by us in the year 1875. 

Beware of Imitations, and 
observe that the firm name as below is on every package. 

ALLEN & GIN TER, 
Manufacturers, Richmond, Virginia. 

Great National Route to the West, Northwest 
and Southwest. 

1ST III. I. KAILS. DOUBLE TRACK. 

Superb dining halls, magnificent scenery, and all modern improve 
ments in construction. 

19 trains between Washington and Baltimore. 
3 trains daily for the West, Northwest, and So ithwest. 
Chicago and Pittsburgh Vestibuled Limited Express Trains, 22 

hours and 55 minutes to Chicago, 9 hours to Pittsburgh. 
Cincinnati and St. Louis Limited Express, 16 hours to Cincinnati, 

and 27 hours to St. Louis. 21 hours to Louisville. 
45-minute train to Baltimore. 
4 daily express trains to Philadelphia, leaving Washington, D. C., 

at 8.10 A. M. and 2.05, 4.20, and 11.30 P. M. Time, 3 hours to Phil- 
adelphia. 

m. & O. Farlor and Sleeping Car® 
on all Trains, 

All classes of tickets good, and no extra charges on 
Limited Express Trains. 

NO CHANGE OF GARS 
Between Washington, Cincinnati, Louisville, St. Louis, Chicago, Pitts 

burgh, and Columbus. 
Distance shorter than by any other route. For further information 

please address 
PERCY G. SMITH, 

City Passenger Agent, 1351 Penn. Ave. 

Telephone call through B. & 0. Ticket Office, 391-2. 

ZEE. ID. BAER, 

MjETCgS5iiMiS££5»r 

1111 Penn. Ave., Washington, D. 0. 

HARVEY’S 
1016 Penn. Ave., Cor. Eleventli St., Washington, I>. C. 

The largest oyster house in the United States, with the best conducted 
restaurant in the District for ladies and gentlemen. Oysters, Diamond 
Back Terrapins, and Canvas Back Ducks specialties. Open daily from 
6 a. m. to 12 p. m., Sundays excepted. HARVEY, the originator of 
Steamed Oysters.  

~JASTL. BARBOUR & SOU, 
WliolosBle Grocers, 

And dealers in Wines, L.quors, Havana and Domestic Cigars, 

614 and 616 Penn. Avenue, bet. 6th and 7th Sts., 
WASHINGTON D. C. 

IVITRBG RY
_
 & YA YLO R, 

Booksellers and Stationers, 
3111 M Street, West Washington, D. C. 

We keep the finest quality of Stationery. Our Card Engraving cannot 
be excelled. Our price is 75 cents per hundred. Engraving plate and 
one buolred cards, $1.50, 

A Full Line of Decorations, Window Shades, Wall Papers, 
Constantly on Hand. 

■All. ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 

320 Twelfth St., N» W.* Washington, 30. <D. 

National Brass Works, 
316, 318, 320 and 322 13th St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 

Tll(tMAS SOMERVILLE <(• SONS, 
Dealers in Plumbers’ Supplies, and manufacturers of all the various 

articles used in Plumbing, Steam and Gas Fitting. 

—THE LATEST NEW YORK STYLES— 
OF 

PRICES FROM 

$7.50 T" $35.00. 
Without doubt, the finest line in the city is at 

E. B. Barnum & Co.’s, 
931 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

ATTENTIVE SERVICE. LOW PRICES. 

New Hotel and Restaurant. 
ARTHUR R. APPLER, 

3219 3VC Street, "West, Washington. 

W. A. TAPP AN, 1013 Penn. Ave., N. W. 

WILLIAM A. HENDERSON, 

Wholesale and retail dealer in 

Sfc Fine Cigars and Tobacco, ¥ 
705 15th St. N. W., 

Washington, D. C, 
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THEN GO TO 

C. JYLTJYDJDTJYLY^JST, 

1206 F Street N. W 
ROCHESTER, STUDENT, DUPLEX, ETC. 

FULL LINE OF GAS CHANDELIERS, ETC. 

Call an-d See. 

SAKS & COMPANY, 

OUTFITTERS, 

300 to 308 Seventh Street, Washington, D. C., 

Clothiers, Tailors, Hatters, and Furnishers in Reliable Goods 

J. R. LANG. W. H. LANG. 

MORGAN HOUSE, 

ZEEoUel am-cL lEiestia-Lxx'axLti, 

J. R. LANG & BRO., 

3206 M Street, - - West Washington. 

HUME, 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 

©LiD PURE RYE WHISKEY. 

Goods Packed and delivered at any point within the District limits 
Free of Charge. 

JAMES S. DAVIS. 
ESTABLISHED 1830. 

SAMUEL T. DAVIS 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
Fashionable 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS, 
12th and Penn. Ave., Washington, D. C. 

SHIRTS TO ORDER: 
6 Shirts for $9 | 6 Shirts for $15. 
6 Shirts for $12 | 6 Shirts for $18. 

Fit Guaranteed. 

M. W. GALT. BRO. & CO., 
^Jewellers and Silversmiths,*^ 

1107 Pennsylvania Avenue. 
Diamonds, Watches, Fine Jewellery, Sterling Silverware, 

Cutlery, &c. 
Visiting Cards properly engraved. 
Watch and Jewellery Repairing. 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

J. T. YARNELL & SON, 
Wholesale Dealers in 

CHICAGO DRESSED BEEF, 
Mutton, Lairfb, and Hogs, Lard, Canned Meats and Pro- 

visions. 
Nos. 10 and 11 Wholesale Row, Center Market, 

Washington, D. C. Telephone, 474-2. 

FEELEY Sy CO., 

-*-3jc GOLD AND SILVERSMITHS. 

Church Ornaments, College and Class Emblems, 
MEDALS and BADGES 

Our Catalogue for 1888 now ready. Special designs furnished. 

185 Eddy Street, Providence, R. I. 

CATHOLIC BOOKS. 
PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON, 

PUBLISHERvS AND CATHOLIC BOOKSELLERS, 

817 Arch St., Philadelphia. 

j§@“Orders by mail promptly attended to. 

Aft HIS machine will exercise every mus- 

cle of the body. It is invaluable to 

Students and all those holding sedentary 

positions. “ Manual on Physical Culture ” 

mailed free upon application. 

‘O. K.” Price $10.00. 

A. J. Reach & Co., 
MAKERS OF 

Modem Improved Gymnastic Appliances, 

PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

JOSEPH Cl LLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 

GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1873. 

Nos. 303-404-170-604. 

THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 

E. I|oi1iii£on) He. He.He. He, 

D St., 

Washington, D. C. 

R. H. TAYLOR, 
(W. H. McKNEW, Successor.) 

^Ladies’ putijishings, Cloaks aijd guitar 
933 Pennsylvania Avenue. 



THE COLLEGE JOURNAL. ['February, 1889. 

GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, D. C. 

Founded as a College 1789. Chartered as a University, by Act of Congress, March 1, 1815. 

ACADEMIC DEPARTMENT, i 

CLASSICAL, SCIENTIFIC AND PREPARATORY j 
COURSES. 

For information apply to 

THE KEY. J. HAVENS RICHARDS, S. J., 

President of the University. 

Georgetown College, D. C. 

MEDICAL DEPARTMENT. 

Medical Building, 920 H Street, N. W. 

For information apply to 

G. L. MAGRUDER, M. D„ 

Dean and Treasurer of the Faculty. 

815 Vermont Aye., N. W. 

LA W DEPARTMED T. 

Law Building, Cor. of 6th aid F Sts., N. W. 

For Prospectus apply to S. M. YEATMAN, Esq., 

Secretary and Treasurer of the Faculty. 

Georgetown College Law Building, 

Washington, D. C. 

Special 5 per cent. Discount to College Students. W. H. TENNEY & SONS, 
A. MINSTER, 

f#t MENT WENN HND f#f# 

501 Pennsylvania Avenue, 
and 1419 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

FINE DRESS SHIRTS TO ORDER. 

B. S’, if. BRADY, 

Attorney-at-Xiaw, 

1420 New York Ave., Washington, D. C. 

Merchant Millers™—§+• 
GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Offer to the trade a full line of all grades of flour, from lowest to highest, 
of our own manufacture, and at the lowest market prices 

Also grind Corn Meal and Buckwheat and keep in stock a full line of all 
kinds of FEED, HAY, OATS, and STRAW. A comparison of prices and 
quotations with other dealers is solicited. 

FRED. STOHLMAN, 
CONFECTIONERYSYEE^ 

CONFECTIONERY 

1254 High Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

Practices in United States and District Courts, Court of Claims, and before 
Executive Departments. Special attention given to correspon- 

dence with non-resident attorneys. 

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

Orders for Cakes or IceCream Promptly delivered at the College. 

S. R. Mallory. E. C. Maxwell. 

MALLORY & MAXWELL, 

Attorneys - at - La-w, 

The Arlington, 

'-*r \ ■■VWash.iiig’toa.’s Best Hotels 

PENSACOLA, FLORIDA. 

NOBBY AND RELIABLE CLOTHING. 

Men’s Fine Furnishings, 

And a complete assortment of Trunks and Yalises. 

W. NORDLINGER, 
3103 M Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

RESERVED FOR 

C. fl. PICKLING, 

Real Estate Agent, 

Thirty-Second & N Sts., 

West Washington, D. C. 

POOLE & BROOKE, 
937 Louisiana Avenue, Washington, D. C., 

Commission Merchants for the sale of all kinds of Country Produce 
and dealers in Oils, Lubricating and Illuminating, “ Capital Cylinder, 
and El Dorado Engine.” Specialties also our own brand 150° Fire 
Test Water White Oil for lamps, “Potomac.” In fact, everything in 
the Oil line we can furnish at wholesale prices, and particularly the 
droducts of Petroleum. 

T. E. ROESSLE, PROPRIETOR. 

WILLARD’S 
HOTEL, 

WASHINGTON, I). C. 
This well-known and fa- 

vo ably located hotel at the 
great winter resort of the 
country is first-class in all its 
appointments. A description 
of the hotel, with a brief 
guide to the city, will be sent 
on application. Board by the 
month, according to location 
of rooms. 
O. G. STAPLES, PROP. 

(La*e of the 
Thousand Island House.) 

GO » i o t* t* • • 
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TICPEMY e? WE Yip^iFiep, 
B. V. M- 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1809, 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, embracing an area of forty acres, 

whcih 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 gradu- 

ates from the conservatories of Leipsic and Paris, while the 

facilities for acquiring a knowledge of foreign languages can 

hardly be surpassed. 

o. o. GREEN, 
mHLf 75ND IJJjSURflNOE ^SENT. 
Member of the Washington Stock Exchange, Agent of the Life Insur- 

ance Co. of Virginia, and Virginia Home Fire Insurance Co. 
OFFICE: Fireman’s Building, Seventh and Louisiana Avenue, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

J. W. BOTELER & SON, 
923 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

Present more than usual attractions for parties in search of China, 
Glass, Plated Ware, Bronzes, Lamps, Bric-a-Brac, Wedding and 
Other Presents. The best manufacturers of all nations are repre- 
sented by their latest and most desirable productions in Boteler & 
Son’s attractive stock, to which they solicit an inspection. 

J. W. BOTELER & SON, Washington. D. C. 

Wm. M. Galt. T. J. Mayer. R. L. Galt. 

Wm. M. Galt & Co., 

FLOUR AND FEED. 
WHOLESALE AGENTS FOR 

For full particulars apply to the Institution. 

H. C. EWALD, 
BAKER AND CONFECTIONER. 

ICE CEEHM j3flh@@N, 

719 Seventh Street, between G and H. 

F3Z_A_TS I HiLTSI 
Large assortment for Men and Boys. 

EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

W. F. Seymour, 
3139 M Street, Georgetown, D. 0. 

FREE’S SELECT LIBRARY, 
TERMS of SUBSCRIPTION COMMENCING at ANY DAY. 

No. of Books. 
1 Vol. at one time 
2 Vols. « 1 

g 11 « (1 
g « It tt 

3 Months. 
$2 00 

3 00 
3 50 
3 00 

H. P. GILBERT, 
ALU KINDS OF HARDWARE, 

Machinists’ and Contractors’ Supplies, & Harness, 
120S and 1210 Tblrty-Second Street, 

West Washington, D. C. 

THOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

Real Estate Agent and Auctioneer, 
917 F Street, Washington, D. C. 

Q^QIiINE TJCHDEMY, ” 
EAST MORRISANIA, 150th St., New York. 

The Scholastic year is divided into two sessions. 
Terms per session, including board, tuition, washing, bed- 

ding and library, $142.50, Music, $30. 

Ceres, the celebrated Minnesota Patent Process, Sterling', Min- 
neola, Gilt Edge, Reliance and Golden Hill. 

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

DALTON & STRICKLAND, 

FIE 
No. 939 Penn. Ave., N. W., Washington, D. 0. 

Young Men’s Shoes a specialty. 

JAS. T. CLEMENTS, 

Undertaker 1 Director of Funerals, 
1237 Thirty-Second St., (70 High St,) 

WEST WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Everything first-class and at reasonable rates. Telephone, 226-3. 

The Losekam, 
1323 F St., N. W. Washington, D. C, 

LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S 

RESTAURANT. 

This space belongs to 

C. M. Bell, Photographer, 
463 Penna. Ave., and 70116th St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 

Fall and Winter Dry Goods. 
A large assortment of DRY GOODS can always be found at 

GIBBONS a- HOSKINSON'S, 
8135 M (Bridge) Street, Georgetown, D. C 

We win be thankful for a share of your patronage. 

J. EDWARD LIBBEY, 
L-u-zmAbeir? MG-PGI-I JH.-T-I -t-,. 

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. 

H. G. & J. E. WAGNER, 

Jewellers, Watch and Clock Makers 
No. 3221 M Street, West Washington. 

Dealers in Newspapers, Periodicals, Books, Stationery, Magazines 
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WORTH LOOHIHG .A.T. 

Our Immense, Well Selected, Elegantly Made, Stylishly Cut 
PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 

The (-[reat TPun^ Line of the Uqifed {ftafeg, 

SHORT LINE TO THE NORTH AND EAST. 

FOUR FAST EXPRESS TRAINS TO THE WEST. 

Pullman Buffet, Parlor and Sleeping Oars. 

The Dining Cars are the Most Complete Structures 
in the World. 

Ten Splendidly Equipped Trains between Washing- 
ton and New York. 

Seventeen Past Trains between Washington and 
Baltimore. 

For tickets and information apply at the office of 
the Company, corner of Thirteenth street and Penn- 
sylvania avenue, Baltimore & Potomac Railroad 
station, or to 

Patois A. p&i^e, 
Passenger Agent Southeastern District. 

Telephone No. 886-6. 

HOWARD HOUSE*. 

CLOTHING 

FOR MEN, BOYS, AND CHILDREN. 

We Cordially Invite an Inspection of vGobds and 
Prices. 

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

GEO. HAAS, JR., 

Fashionable Engraver, 
1223 Penna. Ave., N. W., (Second floor,) 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Corner Sixth St. and Penna. Ave., 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

*—1 Terms, $2.50 Per Day. 

JNO. B. SCOTT, 
PROPRIETOR. 

itviMOTi ii tiimirai*© mm 
Prom the establishments of Knox and Yonmans, New York. Com- 

plete stock for Fall and Winter now ready. English Silk Um- 
brellas and Walking Canes. 

B. H. STINEMETZ & SON, 

HATTERS -A-TsTID IFTTIELIRGIIEIELS, 

1237 Penn. Ave., next to corner 13th St. 

EUROPEAN PLAN, 

% -A' ' 
Pennsylvania Avenue, near the Treasury Depart- 

ment, Washington, D. C. 

DINNER PARTIES ft NPECIHhTY. 

SOLARI BROS., PROPRIETORS. 

YOIOT & HAAS, 

Manufacturing J ewelers, 

713 Seventh Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. 

FRANCIS MILLER, 
Dealer in French and American 

Window Glass, Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Brushes, etc., 

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

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

Wm. S. Teel, 

MERCHANT + TAILOR. 
Men’s Furnishing Goods In all its branches. 

Fine Dress Shirts Made to Order. 
Best Goods at Lowest Prices. Call and See Me 

935 Penna. Ave., Washington, I>. C. 

«T. V. BURKET cfc CO. 

Electrical Supplies,# * 

School Medals and Society Badges a Specialty. Telephone 711-2. 1409 New York Ave., Washington, D. C. 


