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SENATOR WALSH OF GEORGIA. 

TN our last issue we had the pleasure of recording the 
1 great honor to Georgetown in the elevation of Sen- 
ator E. D. White to the Supreme Bench of the United 
States. In the present number it becomes our pleasant 
duty to record the appointment of Judge White’s class- 
mate, Hon. Patrick Walsh, of Augusta, Georgia, to fill 
out the unexpired term of the late Senator Colquitt. 

Senator Walsh was born in Ireland, in 1840, but his 
father emigrated to the United States with his family in 
1848, settling in Charleston, S. C. In 1859 Patrick en- 
tered Georgetown and remained until South Carolina 
seceded from the Union, when he returned to Charles- 
ton and entered the service of the State. Our cata- 
logues show that his departure from the College was 
some months before Commencement Day; yet because 
of his proficiency in his studies during the months he 
remained, he was deemed worthy of special mention at 
the end of the year. 

In August, 1862, he settled in Augusta, where he ob- 
tained employment on the Daily Constitutionalist, work- 
ing his way to the front in the office, and becoming, in 
1863, local editor of the paper. He contributed largely 
to the news and editorial columns, and was active in 
shaping the journal’s policy during the critical war per 
iod. In 1864 he became associated with L. T. Blome 
in the publication of the Pacificator, a weekly paper 
with an extensive circulation in the South, but without 
entirely severing his connection with the Constitution- 
alist. 

In 1866 he was appointed Southern agent of the New 
York Associated Press, and in 1867 became business 
manager of the Chronicle and Sentinel, which in 1877 
was consolidated with the Constitutionalist, Messrs. 
Walsh and Wright continuing sole managers and editors. 

In 1870-71 Mr. Walsh was elected member of the 
city council of Augusta, and in T872 was sent from 
Richmond County to the General Assembly of Georgia, 
and was re-elected in 1874 and 1876, serving' in the 
meantime on important committees. 

He was delegate from this county to the State Demo- 
cratic Convention in 1880, a delegate to the National 
Convention which nominated General Hancock for 
President the same year, and in T884 one of the dele- 
gates-at-large to the Chicago Convention which nomi- 

nated Grover Cleveland for President. He was also for 
four years the Georgia member of the National Demo- 
cratic Executive Committee. 

As a municipal and as a state legislator he proved 
himself a diligent committeeman and an able debater. 
In the performance of the duties incident to public 
station he was sturdy, straightforward and honest. He 
is a vigorous writer, a man of broad views and has great 
business prescience. For a number of years he has had 
exclusive control of the Chronicle. 

During the whole of his career, Mr. Walsh has been 
an uncompromising and outspoken Catholic. George- 
town takes becoming pride in the universal praise that 
has been called forth by the honors thrust upon her 
alumnus. 

THIRD GEORGETOWN COLUMBIAN DEBATE. 

IT was a noisily appreciative audience which filled 
Metzerott Hall on the occasion of the third joint 

debate between the students of Columbian and George- 
town law schools. The hall was taxed to its utmost ca- 
pacity, and shortly after 8 the police interfered to pre- 
vent any more people from going in. Many stood 
throughout the entire three hours of the program. A 
large part of the best seats on the floor were reserved for 
the friends of the contestants. The gallery was divided 
between the members of the two law schools, Columbian 
occupying the right, while Georgetown was to be seen 
upon the left. Huge flags of the colors of the respective 
universities hung from the front of each delegation, and 
the air was kept vibrating during the evening succes- 
sively with the hoarse “ hoya, hoya,” of Georgetown 
and the quick “whang-bang” of Columbian. 

The debate of the evening was upon the topic, “ Re- 
solved that the United States Government should annex 
the Hawaiian Islands.” Columbian had the affirmative 
and was represented by Messrs. Paul T. Gadsden, Har- 
ris Dickson, and Fred. Achenbach. The men from 
Georgetown who spoke on the negative were Messrs. 
Daniel M. Kellogg, Archibald M. Willett, and William 
J. Cronin. The judges, Senator M. C. Butler, Represen- 
tative James B. McCreary, and Gen. John Gibbon, were 
seated upon the stage with the debaters. Mr. Thomas 
Gresham, president of the Columbian University Law 
School Debating Society, presided. 

Shortly after 8 o’clock a selection, entitled “ Dark- 
town Patrol,” was played by the Columbian University 
Banjo Club. 

Mr. Gresham, the chairman, briefly welcomed the au- 
dience on behalf of the Columbian University Law 
School, which played the part of host of the evening. 

The first speaker on the affirmative, Mr. Paul T. 
Gadsden, of South Carolina, discussed the question 
whether the existing government at Hawaii had a right 
to offer us the country, and spoke at some length to 
show that the provisional government did represent the 
people. 

Mr. D. M. Kellogg, the first speaker upon the nega- 
tive, was then introduced. He reviewed in his opening 
remarks the history of the acquisition of territory by the 
United States, and said that the present proposition was 
without precedent in the history of the country. He main- 
tained that the Constitution of the United States con- 
templated no addition to its territory such as that pro- 
posed by the affirmative. He said that the annexation 
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of Hawaii would establish a precedent which might re- 
sult in the annexation of many other small nations, and 
instead of the United States of America we would be- 
come the Uniied States of the whole earth. He then 
discussed the injustice to Hawaii of bringing her under 
our Government without giving her inhabitants the full 
measure of American liberty. On the other hand, if we 
allowed Hawaii to come into the Union as a State, it 
would be exceedingly distasteful to have Kanaka Sena- 
tors and Representatives taking part in the making of 
laws for the free people of America. 

ihe second speaker in the affirmative, Mr. Harris 
Dickson, flavored his argument with several spicy stories, 
and his remarks were greeted at intervals with laughter 
and applause. He was followed by Mr. Archibald Wil- 
lett, who presented the points on the negative side, and 
reached the conclusion- that Hawaii should be left to 
continue as an independent nation under the watchful 
protecting care of this country. Mr. Fred. Achenbach, 
the third speaker in the affirmative, reviewed the com- 
mercial growth of this country and said that three gen- 
eral motives have impelled us in the extension of our 
dominions —namely, the commercial advantages of coun- 
tries near us or with related interests, the elimination 
of foreign influences from the western continent, and 
the establishment of freedom and the promotion of civ- 
ilization. 

Mr. William J. Cronin, the third speaker for George- 
town’s side of the question, was next introduced. He 
averred that it was the judgment of the most profound 
thinkers and statesmen of both hemispheres that the un- 
paralleled success, prosperity, and greatness which 
have crowned this country during its natural existence 
are to be attributed largely to its good fortune in keep- 
ing out of international entanglements of all kinds. 
The proposition of Hawaiian annexation was a radical 
departure from the settled policy of the nation. 

The debate was then closed for the negative in a 
strong summing up of all thq arguments by Mr. D. M. 
Kellogg. Mr. Gadsden, in closing for the affirmative, 
set out to dissipate the dreams of the negative, and said 
that he did not see any argument in confining the 
United States to the limits of the North American con- 
tinent, and that the whole people and press of both 
countries were favorable to annexation. At the conclu- 
sion of Mr. Gadsden’s speech the judges retired, and 
while they were formulating their decision the Colum- 
bian Mandolin Club played the “Sinforosa ” waltz. 

The judges returned in a few minutes and Senator 
Butler, speaking on their behalf, announced that it was 
with great difficulty that they had arrived at a conclu- 
sion. He complimented all the speakers, and said that 
they had furnished entertainment and instruction for all 
present, and had, moreover, done something which he 
aid his colleagues could not do, namely, keep every- 
body in his seat for nearly three hours. Concluding he 
said that the judges had, after mature deliberation, de- 
cided unanimously in favor of the negative. 

Well may Georgetown rejoice over her victory in this 
third and last debate of the series ; for although the two 
preceding triumphs were bravely fought and won, yet in 
this final debate she had to contend with all the reserve 
force that Columbia could command. But, as in the 
previous debates, the representatives of Georgetown were 
easily able to cope with the arguments of their oppo- 
nents, while at the same time advancing their own con- 
vincing proofs. The winning of this series of inter-col- 
legiate debates may be well regarded as one of the 
greatest victories that ever came to the blue and gray. 

RECEPTION TO BISHOP DONAHUE. 

ON the evening of April 12th the faculty and students 
of the college tendered a reception to the newly- 

consecrated Bishop of Wheeling, Right Rev. P. J. Dona- 
hue, D. D. At the conclusion of the entertainment the 
guest of the evening, in a few felicitous and well-chosen 
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words, thanked the faculty and students for their cordial 
welcome and complimented the speakers upon their ora- 
torical efforts. Among those present besides many of 
the reverend clergy were Justice E. D. White, of the 
Supreme Court; M. Patrenotre, the French ambassador; 
M. Jules Boeufve, chancellor of the French embassy; Sena- 
tor Walsh, of Georgia; Gen. Dunn, Gen. Le Fevre, and 
Gen. O’Beirne. Following is the programme : Berkeley 
March, Heost, Banjo Club; A Word of Welcome, E. 
Vincent Smith, ’95 ; “Out on the Deep,” Frederick N. 
Lohr, William J. Garvy, A. B.; The Apostles’ Victory, 
an ode, Robert J. Collier, 94; Concerto, De Beriot, An- 
ton Kaspar ; The Bishop, a Theologian, John F. O’Brien, 
’96; Cachucan Dance, Sullivan, Banjo Club; The Bishop, 
a Preacher, J. Neal Power, 95 ; Answer, A. G. Robyn, 
Leonard J. Doyle; The Bishop, a Pastor, William IT 
Bradley, ’95 ; Fantasia on Russian Airs, De Beriot, An- 
ton Kaspar; God Speed, William J. Garvy, A. B.; Dutch 
March, Brooks, Banjo Club. 

THE PADRE OF TAMELPIAS. 

AS the last glories of the setting sun touched the 
highest peaks of Mount Tamelpias, the good Padre 

Dominico y Castello, Adelentado cf Tamelpias, Prior of 
the Mission of San Rafael, sole guardian under the most 
Catholic Kingof all its landsand treasures, and further- 
more a missionary following in the steps of the great 
Junipero Serro, and now evangelizing the California 
Indians in the year of grace 1847, reached the ridge of 
Laguanitis, and saw below him his mission, standing in 
the wilderness as an outpost of Holy Church. Through 
the still, clear air he saw in the valley’s twilight the pon- 
derous white structure of the mission church, grotesquely 
imitating in its domes, spires, and cloisters the stately 
cathedrals of mother Spain ; on the left was the plaza 
surrounded by the Indian huts, and in its centre the 
flagstaff bearing the national standard. Up the valley 
were the orchards with their regular rows of trees, the 
fields and farms seen in neat patches of color, and the 
cor alls with the flocks and herds huddled in the corners. 

1 he shadows were already stealing from the dank shades 
of the forests along the mountains, and the fog was 
waving its first long ragged streamers over the serrated 
ridges, when the 1'adre, still gazing in holy satisfaction 
on the scene, heard the far-oft sound of the mission bell. 
He saw the Indians hurrying to the church, responsive 
to the call for evening prayer, and gladly would have 
urged on to be present at the service, but his jennet, 
jaded by a long ride to the neighboring mission, was not 
equal to the task. 

Rejoicing to see such signs of piety among his flock, 
he alights to accompany their prayers in spirit. Un- 
noticed by him the Indians leave the church, unnoticed 
the lights flicker for a moment in the cabins, and un- 
noticed the fog which, with the gathering gloom, has 
been silently rolling in its pearly masses, and mustering 
strength, pours down each gap, over the hills, up the 
valleys, shutting out nature, and carrying worse than 
night under its deceptive folds. Soon an anxious 
thought disturbs his contemplation ; for he has visited 
to day the great mission on the coast, and heard that 
Yankee travellers had been seen. They were reputed 
to be immoral, nay worse, Godless. The Padre already 
saw these messengers of evil destroying the plenteous 
fruits of his labors among these simple tribes, and 
bringing to this peaceful retreat all the troubles and 
sins of that world he had renounced. 

While kneeling thus in painful contemplation, the 
darkness and fog had overtaken him, and when at last 
he started from his knees, he was completely enveloped ; 
—nothing could be seen and nothing heard but the dis- 
tant thunder of the sea breaking at the foot of Tamel- 
pias, and the fitful sobbing of the wind in the Calyabares. 
I he Padre rose and reached for the jennet’s bridle, a few 
leaves crunched in his hand ; he called, and a silence 
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more terrible than any echo, answered him. Instantly he 
saw the horror of his situation; without the jennet, and 
surrounded by fog, all hope of reaching the mission was 
vain. More terrible, however, than the prospect of pass- 
ing the night exposed to the cold air and prowling ani- 
mals, was the dread of the supernatural manifestations 
said to haunt these lonely hills. The Indians had tales 
of appar.tions and sounds which met belated travellers, 
nay, they even whispered that the arch-fiend himself 
held swat here, and exerted against the faithful all the 
torments and temptations known to that wily demon. 

Afraid to move or call, and thus perhaps arouse the 
terrors of the place, now vivid to liisfevered imagination, 
he commends himself to his patron-saint, wraps his 
cloak round him, and prepares to pass the night as best 
he may upon the ground. Soon calmed by his faith in God 
and San Rafael, and tired by his long trip, he falls asleep. 

The Padre is awakened by the light of the rising sun, 
bright upon his eye-lids. Before him is the sea, break 
ing all up and down the coast in a sparkling band of 
foam, while the night’s fog is reti eating in huge banks 
through the Golden Gate. He sees immediately that 
during the night, by some unaccountable circumstance, 
he has wandered to the foot of the Laguanitis Ridge, so 
he must hasten if he would reach the mission in time to 
celebrate Mass. 

He has gone but a short distance when he hears the 
sound of horse’s hoofs on the soft earth. Doubtless it is 
Antonio seeking him. He smiles as he pictures the 
troubled face. Brushing the leaves and sand from his 
gown he congratulates himself on his happy escape. 
As he looks again, he starts ; it can not be Antonio; 
for never did Antonio ride such a steed. Tall, spirited, 
black as coal,—and the rider, “ Mio Dio," it is more 
like the Adelantado of Monterey, with his great hat and 
sweeping plumes, his slashed jerkin and trunks, silken 
hose and glittering sword. It must be the Adelantado, 
and here is the Padre doubtless soon to be his host, his 
garments bedraggled, and himself far from the mission. 
The cause of the visit is alike perplexing and disquiet- 
ing; here was the governor, who usually came attended 
by an imposing retinue, quite alone. Was Monterey 
in distress and the governor fleeing? However, 
the fact that the Adelantado is here is enough, so 
the Padre, putting on an air such as befits the father 
of a flock to wear, stops to meet his visitor as he 
rides up the trail. The horse approaches, and for an 
instant the Padre fancies he smells sulphur; then the 
horse is abreast of him, and the rider, with a long 
sweep of his wide feathered hat, salutes him : 

“Good-morrow to thee, saintly sir ; I trust thou wilt 
forgive the interruption of meditations doubtless holy.” 

“ San Iago and San Rafael prosper thee for thy fair 
greeting, noble sir,” answered the priest. 

“Thank thee, Sir Priest, for thy kind intent, but San 
Iago and San Rafael have few blessings in store for me.” 

“Nay, then, who art thou that thus disclaimeth our 
holy patrons’ help?” and, eyeing him askance, “Art 
heretic or devil?” 

“Right well conjectured, yet no heretic am I.” 
“ Why, then, Sir Devil, for such I take it thou art, 

what wouldst thou? Small matter is there for converse 
’twixt thee and me.” 

“A curt yet apt reply, Sir Priest, yet tho’ loth to con- 
tradict thee, there is that in common between us of the 
highest import.” 

The Padre surpiised by a politeness so unusual m 
devils, and piqued to know what the fiend might mean, 
fortified himself with a prayer, and clutching his cross, 
made bold thus to address the arch-enemy : 

“ Since thou sayest we have some common aim, let me 
know, I pray thee, what haply it may be, and there- 
fore do thou unfold thy tale, as I hasten to the Mission 
for Holy Mass, for it is not meet that priest should 
tarry long with devil,” 

The lordly devil now threw himself from the saddle, 
and led his horse while he strode by the Padre’s side. 
“ Perhaps, Sir Priest, no word hath come to thee of the 
Godless strangers who lately have ptnetrated to this re- 
treat of sanctity.” 

“I have, Infernal Sir; but do thou build upon it on 
strong hopes, for even now messengers are on their way 
to Mexico, and ere another moon these invaders will be 
far from this province ; so I thank thee for thy informa- 
tion, though it is so late, and condole with thee for thy 
loss.” 

“ Not so fast, not so fast. Here in these almost 
enchanted lands, nature’s ripest flower, thou and thine 
have reigned unmolested. Thine has been the conquest 
of peace and love, but all must be tried, and now it is 
given to me to test thy works. Thus have I planned: I 
have imbedded deep in the hardest quartz sparkling 
threads of gold. They turn and twist, but in the end 
all return to me—all lead to hell. Cities and towns 
have I planned, peopling them with the worst of 
sinners. I have invented new crimes, and above all, 
thy people’s fall I have insured. Thou and thine I will 
persecute. These lands of Spain shall fall from her 
grasp, and the despised Yankees, following me, shall rush 
upon them as the vultures upon their carrion.” 

The Padre, doubly insulted by these words, flames up 
and with eyes flashing, and cloak thrown back, thus 
replies : 

“Thinkest thou, Father of Lies, thus to deceive 
me? Darest thou to assail mine honor and the honor of 
Catholic Spain? These Yankee invaders shall fall like 
chaff before the Spaniard and the Church, and, by the 
grace of God, if this be thy plan, it shall be foiled. 
Yea, now shall war reign in the place of peace, but the 
war shall be against thee and thy hellish tribe. So 
avaunt thee, Satanis ! Diabolis, back ! Nor seek to 
torment me further.” 

When this outburst had ended, the devil, apparently 
little affected, waved his hat, and straightway the two 
were lifted over the pines and wafted to the top of the 
ridge, whence, as I have said, the mission could be seen. 

The Padre looked, started, and then looked again. 
The mission was gone, save where a few bits of crumb- 
ling wall marked the site of that church, once his pride 
and delight. In place of the Indian cabins and the 
plaza, a gaudy collection of frame houses rose on 
every side. Trains rushed down the once peaceful 
valley.; the mountain, honey-combed with mines, 
belched forth heaps of rocks, and mills thundered at 
its foot. The poor priest, filled with rage and horror 
at the sight, turns away, while the devil silently enjoys 
his triumph. Again he waves his hat, and they are 
carried lightly down and set in the main street. The 
way is choked with wagons, filled with new, and, to the 
priest, strange merchandise. As they walk unnoticed 
through the throng, curses meet their ears; men ob- 
livious of everything around them hurry by; from the 
gaudy saloons come oaths, songs, and the noise of 
brawls. No lordly figures such as peopled the towns 
of ancient Spain meet them; only the burly miners, 
their coarse followers and vulgar women crowd the 
street. They visit the ruins of the church; the fallen 
rafters and debris of the roof cover the floor. From 
the walls the frescoes are falling in flakes, the shrines 
broken and defaced by the marauders seeking the gold 
which once adorned them. 

A great lump rises in the good Padre’s throat, sobs break 
the “ Aves ” he is murmuring as he reviews the desolation 
of his once prosperous mission. But now again the 
infernal powers pick him up and again he is deposited on 
the ridge. 

The diabolical horse stands waiting for its master. 
“ Thy work is well done,” the Padre cries, and casts 
himself upon the ground, bewildered and broken-hearted. 
He hears the horse galloping away. 

* $ * * * * 
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The Padre starts and awakens. The sun is breaking 
warmly on the radiant earth. The fog is skulking slowly 
over the hills. Below is the mission glistening in the 
light. The Indians are moving about preparing for the 
day’s work. The air is filled with the music of life, the 
whole scene beams with promise and joy. Padre Dorn- 
inico rises, shakes the dampness and leaves from his 
cloak, muttering ardent thanksgivings. A few yards 
off the janet is cropping the grass.- He mounts the 
patient beast and rides slowly down. 

Feebly the venerable hands bless the kneeling Indians, 
softly the chimes ring to holy Mass. 

Now the Padre is at the altar. The morning sun, dim- 
ming the candles, beams gloriously in. He turns his 
eyes to where the figure of the Christ looks down; the 
agonized face is smiling sweetly, and as the homely 
chant rises and falls it bears a new and plaintive mean- 
ing to the heart of that lonely priest. 

WALTER S. MARTIN, ’96. 

LATIN VERSE. 
THE SAN FRANCISCO FIREMEN. 

I. 

IDI sedentes homines 
Fucis nugisque intentos; 

Tu pigros esse crederes, 
Ad opus orane lentos ! 

II. 
Sed ecce datur sonitus 

Ineeudii furentis; 
Et coelum fumo obducitur, 

Audis clamores gentis. 
III. 

Bxurgunt statim Vigiles: 
En machinae vaporis: 

Equi procedunt eeleres 
Et signa dant furoris ! 

IV. 
Itecedit inde populus ; 

Vigilibus dat locum, 
Qui plures undas dirigunt 

Ad latus, vel ad focum. 
V. 

Unbent perlongam fistulam 
Ex corio confectam; 

Et aquam sic projiciunt 
Per machinas injectam. 

VI. 
Ad aedes scalas admovent, 

Ascenduut super tecta ; 
Et super flammas horridas 

Est lympha sic projecta. 
VII. 

Ex igne educunt pueros 
Et senes et infantes ; 

Audis multorum gemitus 
Et ignes crepitantes ! 

VIII. 
Fere post horam, Vigiles 

Post ignem superatum, 
Indulgent vino modico 

' Et sumunt cibum gratum. 
IX. 

O quanta sunt pericula 
In mundo 1 et nostra vita 

Est bellis, fame, incendiis 
Et omni morbo attrita! 

X. 
Non sunt in coelo incendia 

Nec gemitus, nec clamor; 
Sed florent semper fulgidae 

Virtutes cunctae et amor ! 
XI. 

Sancti Patroni et coelites, 
Ab igne nos salvate, 

Atque Mariam Virginem 
Pro nobis vos orate. 

XII. 
O dies ilia veniat, 

Succidens illud stamen 
Quod vincit nos ad saeculum 

Procul a Patria. Amen. 
(Written by Father Prelato, S. J., and communicated to the 

JOURNAL by A, H. Loughborough, ’55.) 

PATMORE’S RELIGIO POETAE. 

j N taking up the prose work of a well-known and much- 
I * admired poet, we are apt to expect at least something 
above the ordinary. The mere fact that one who 

“ Knows himself to sing and build the lofty rhyme,” 

and who enjoys an enviable fame in this branch of liter- 
ature, should descend into the broader and less exalted 
sphere of prose, is enough in itself to arouse our interest 
and pique our curiosity. We hope to find his second 
venture great as his first, the second child of Leda fair 
as her sister Helen, and usually we are doomed to dis- 
appointment. But in Coventry Patmore’s Religio Poetae 
we are decidedly not disappointed, and without hesita- 
tion we place it side by side, not only in the library, 
but in our hearts, with The Angel in the House and The 
Unknown Eros. In nothing do these graceful and de- 
lightful little essays fall short of the standard of Mr. 
Patmore’s previous work. 

Religio Poetae is a series of twenty-three short 
essays on various subjects as, Simplicity, Distinction, 
Art, and Woman. Excepting the first and one or two 
others, they are all on ordinary or familiar subjects. 
Their chief charm, like that of the Essays of Elia, 
lies in the graceful and exquisite manner in which ordi- 
nary subjects are treated, ornamented and embellished 
by the hand of genius. And indeed we find a very 
striking similarity between the Religio Poetae of to-day 
and the Elia of a hundred years ago. They are both 
the works of poets produced in maturer life, both bear 
evidence of the Poet-mind and the play of the poet’s 
fancy. Both are stamped with an individuality and 
strong originality all their own. But perhaps we are 
most struck by this parallelism—if the v/ord be allowed 
—in the deep, and everywhere apparent and declared, 
manly reverence for womanhood. Compare Elia on 
Modern Gallantry and Patmore’s Weaker Vessel and Dieu 
et Ma Dame, or almost any two essays of the two poets, 
and see in every line the noble and manly expression of 
honor and devotion to woman merely inasmuch as she is 
woman, the “weaker vessel,” and then declare, if you 
can, “ the age of chivalry is dead.” The author of The 
Angel in the House still lives, and in Religio Poetae 
proves that he still lives the “Woman’s Laureate.” 
Nor does the resemblance end here. The delicate dis- 
play of wit and humor sparkles around the expression 
of deep and original thought like the glitter of lesser 
brilliants around a large diamond, or perhaps, by reason 
of its deep and steady brilliancy, the ruby would be a 
better simile for Mr. Patmore’s work. 

The first essay in this book and the one from which 
the volume takes its name is Religio Poetae. It is a 
strong and highly condensed expression of the dogmas 
of the true poet. 

For an example of Mr. Patmore’s facility of expression 
of a serious proposition in conjunction with a very feli- 
citous touch of humor, and all in a manner so clear and 
simple as to be readily understood by all, witness this 
extract from Religio Poetae : 

“Coleridge at one time proposed to write a ‘Religio 
Poetae,’ with the view, I suppose, of correcting the im- 
perceptive character of modern faith. The poet is, par 
excellence, the perceiver, nothing having any interest 
for him unless he can, as it were, see and touch it with 
the spiritual senses, with which he is pre-eminently en- 
dowed. He occupies a quite peculiar position—some- 
where between that of a saint and Balaam’s ass. His 
intellect seems capable of a sort of independent sanctifi- 
cation, while his moral constitution usually enables him 
to prophesy without a prophet’s responsibility.” 

This is the enunciation of a part of the poet’s intel- 
lectual constitution, and truly the work of a master. 

We regret that space forbids us to quote at length, 
but take this happy illustration of one of the poet’s 
tenets : 

“The poet, again, has, like Newton, a special ealeu- 
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lus—a doctrine of infinite series, whereby he attains to 
unveil the infinite and express it in credible terms of 
the finite, showing it, if not as actually apprehensible, 
yet as possibly, and even certainly so, to orders of intel- 
lect which are probably only a continuation and devel- 
opment of our order.” 

In this strain Mr. Patmore continues to expound the 
doctrines of the poet. The logic is perfect and the 
turn of his de 

In the proo 
monstrations delightfully epigramatic. 

of his assertion that bad morality is bad 
art, Mr. Patmdre is justly severe upon those writers of 
the present day, who, in the place of true natural pas- 
sion, which is impossible with them, substitute “ deli- 
cate indecency,” and who are allowed any amount of 
license provided their immorality is not coarsely ex- 
pressed. 

Of “Ancient and Modern Ideas of Purity,” we will 
only say that it is the strong protest of a manly mind 
against the restrictions placed upon true art by the 
“niceness of nasty thinkers ” of the last few hundred 
years. It brings forcibly home to us the fact that the 
progress of the nineteenth century, and we may say also 
of the eighteenth century, has brought with it draw 
backs from which, in this respect, the more fortunate 
ancients were entirely free. 

The essay in which, perhaps, the poet, and particu- 
larly the poet of The Angel in the House, most forci- 
bly asserts himself is the one entitled “The Weaker 
Vessel.” It contains all that reverence to, and worship 
of womanho >d so truly noble in itself and so pleasing 
to the object of admiration, and in truth so admirable 
to all who admire genuine manliness. 

We give the following brief extract from this gem of 
composition, though fearful that we may appear some- 
what like the Hyolaa-v/Mi, who, having a lordly mansion 
to dispose of carried around a single brick for a sample: 

“ A French writer has complained that there are not 
more than about twenty five species of women. Had 
not his senses been fanciful, he would have perceived 
that every woman is a species in herself—nay many 
species. The aspects of reason are finite, but those of 
unreason infinite. * * * Some poet has, with much 
vraisemblance, represented Jove as creating woman in 
order that there might be at least one thing in the 
universe that should have for him the zest of unintelli 
gibility, which nothing but weakness and unreason 
could supply.” 

We doubt very much if the “weaker vessel” will 
appreciate this mode of reverence, or if the precise 
terms in which she is elevated will find favoi in her eyes. 
The perfect logic and reason of the piece will, we 
think, fail to appeal to that “ sweet unreasonableness 
which humbles the gods to the dust and compels them 
to adore the lace below the last line of her brocade.’ 
It is owing to this ineradicable perfection that “ time 
can not.change nor custom stale her infinite variety.” 

How perfectly does Mr. Patmore, with the poet’s 
“ perception,” show the difference and likeness of 
friendship and love. It is the most evincive, comprehen- 
sive and tritest paragraph on this widely treated subject 
that we have seen : 

“ Friendship and love differ mainly in this that, 
whereas, the felicity of friendship consists in a mutual 
interchange of benefits, intellectual and otherwise, that 
of love is in giving on our part and receiving on the 
other, with a descriptive perception of how sweet it is 
to the endower to endow and the receiver to receive. 
This relation involves, as ancient philosophers and 
theologians have observed, a certain opulence on the 
one side and a corresponding destitution on the other. 
A destitution which, however, is the greatest opulence 
in the eyes of the former as being the necessary condi- 
tion of his proper delight, which is to endow. The 
myth of ‘King Cophetua and the Beggar Maid’ is 
representative of the most perfect nuptial relationship.” 

We can not close without making mention of that 

lofty tribute to the character and memory of a truly 
noble nature, one of the noblest the world has known—• 
Madame de Hautefort: 

“We are aware that many of our readers will alto- 
gether dispute the principles by which we are induced 
to attribute such an eminence to a woman who was 
nothing more than a woman holding the old orthodox 
rank of the “ Weaker Vessel,” and as such claiming 
peculiar honor, who was too much attached to her 
friends ever to soar quite out of the regions of personality; 
whose virtues were never startling, being all strung like 
pearls upon the silken thread of propriety; who was not 
without that admirable vanity which enhances our 
admiration by seeming not ungrateful for it; who, in 
fine, though virtuous and heroic when occasion required, 
was at all times and on all occasions nothing so much 
as womanly. * * * Marie de Hautefort has taught 
us what a woman may be and what a man may aspire to 
deserve.” 

This is a brief extract from an essay that fairly glows 
with genuine admiration of the true and beautiful; 
an essay that leaves, like the “Angel of the House,” 
the strong conviction that it is well worth while for a 
man “ to live in straight paths ” that he may “ aspire to 
deserve” a like personification of true womanhood. 

In point of style Religio Poetae is a forcible proof of 
the assertion that the study and practice of verse is the 
best and most necessary preparation for the writing of 
good prose. Mr. Patmore is a perfect master of his sub- 
jects, and handles them in a manner which, though at 
all times forcible, is skilful and graceful in the extreme. 

We fear that from the extracts we have made, some, 
unfamiliar with Religio Poetae, may conclude that it is a 
playful little excursus on a serious subject. But it is 
not so. It is the enumeration of the poet’s creeds, rich 
in philosophy and depth of thought ; deep but never 
obscure; deep only as a well of purest water which is 
transparent to its very bottom and whose depth only 
serves to make the golden sands beneath more 
clear and sparkling. Whether the poet blames or praises, 
attacks the strong or defends the weak, he does it in a 
way irresistibly convincing. In his gentler strains, 
when speaking of the embodiment of gentleness, his 
praise flows on like a smooth stream, and even when 
attacking his critics there is nothing harsh or rough in 
his stern denial of their assertions. His thoughts ex- 
pressed in noble and musical language flow on one after 
another in perfect harmony of sequence ; like the waves 
of a stormless sea, gliding gracefully on, they reflect the 
sunshine of his poetic fancy, now swelling under the 
breath of passion, now calmed into subsidence beneath 
the gentler breezes of benignant Faith. 

Whoever thinks a faultless piece to see 
Thinks what ne’er was, ne’er is, nor e’er shall be. 

But Pope had never seen Religio Poetae, nor did he 
dream that in future years Mr. Patmore, a poi t, and 
Catholic like himself, would prove the fallacy of his 
Statement. If Mr. Patmore’s work is not faultless we 
must leave it to a m >re precise critic and one gifted 
with greater insight than ourselves to disclose where the 
fault lies in these essays, which will surely live as long 
as men have any admiration for the beautiful thoughts 
of a noble and Christian mind. 

OUTERP,RIDGE HORSEY, JR., ’96. 

“PERSICOS ODI, PUER.” 
HORACE, LIB. I., CARM. 38. 

I. THE Persian splendor I despise, 
Crowns linden-wreathed I hate ; 
Seek not the nook, where drooping lies 

The last rose lingering late. 
II. 

Weave then for me no regal flower ; 
Forme the myrtle’s hough— 
It well becomes my lowly bower— 
Thine and my humble brow. II. A. G., ’95. 
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GEORGETOWN IN 1832. 

1319 Charlotte St., Kansas City, Mo., 
February 27th, 1894. 

Rev. J. Havens Richards, President of Georgetown College-. 
DEAR SIR : In compliance with a request from you, 

through our mutual friend, J. P. Garesche, Esq., of 
St. Louis, I will now try to fulfill what under ordinary 
circumstances would be a most pleasant task ; one which 
should and would have been performed more promptly, 
but that the infirmities of age have been creeping over 
me for some few years past. Gradually, but percepti- 
bly, they come, reminding me of a chilly fog, stealing 
up a valley at the close of day. In addition to the 
ordinary infirmities, 1 was “ knocked off my pins ” com- 
pletely, by what a pious old Methodist deacon, who had 
been called upon by his brethren to pray for rain, des- 
ignated a gulley washer, “We pray Thee, O Lord, to 
send us a gentle rain, a ‘ drizzle drazzle ’ ; not a ‘ gully 
washer ’ as you did before.” I have the same request to 
make for the future. 

Up to one'month ago I thought Madam Pandora had 
emptied her entire box of ills upon my devoted head; 
but no, she had another in store for me, a “gully 
washer” that nearly swept me away. This was in the 
shape of an abscess on my liver, and it confined me to 
my room and bed for seven weeks. This, also, was an- 
other reason for my delay; but as I am reported on the 
convalescent list by the doctor, I thought it best to 
commence this recital of the “ light of other days ” for 
fear of a relapse. 

You asked me to state the precise date of my en- 
trance into the dear old College; this I can not do. I 
only know it was early in the month of April, 1832. 

I will now drop that question and turn to what is 
more interesting to the readers of the JOURNAL, which 
by the way is kindly sent to me every month by good 
old “Aleck.” In the JOURNAL’S columns I see the names 
of many of the sons and grandsons of my college 
mates, but of these I will speak hereafter. 

When I entered the College the buildings consisted, 
first, of the old College, which is situated south and di- 
rectly opposite the turreted building. Its rooms were as 
follows : On the upper or second story was the In- 
firmary ; that is, the large room on the western side of 
the building, presided over by Brother Simon Meade as 
Infirmarian, and by Dr. Peregrine Warfield, “ old Calo- 
mel and Jalap.” The latter, by the way, was not only 
an excellent physician, but an old-time gentleman of 
note, being one of the party of Federalists who were 
assaulted by a mob of violent anti-Federalists in Balti- 
more. And this it was that gave to Baltimore the un- 
enviable nick-name of “mob town.” In the riot the 
doctor was desperately wounded. General Lingan, of 
Georgetown, was killed. Gen. R. E. Lee’s father, 
“ Light Horse Harry,” and other gentlemen were shel- 
tered within the walls of the city and county jail for 
protection against the fury of the mob, or they would 
have fared no better. 

The Infirmary was in one ward, of the full length and 
breadth of the western upper half of the building. 

Directly under this room, on the next floor, was the 
Refectory for the boys, which was of like dimensions 
with the room above, and where one hundred and forty 
boys could be comfortably seated. Bro. James Draine 
presided over this part of the institution as Refectorian, 
and his life and death reflected credit not only upon the 
institution but upon the Catholic religion and upon the 
land of his birth and of his adoption. 

It was frequently stated by the Reverend Fathers that 
in all the years he presided as Refectorian he had never 
been far enough away from the scenes of his duties to 
require the use of a hat. He was very quiet in demeanor, 
and respected for his unostentatious piety by the Rever- 
end Fathers and Brothers and by all the students. 

On the western side of the pathway, between the two 

college buildings, and in the midst of a grove of locust 
trees, was a one-story building containing five or six 
cell-like rooms. It faced to the East with windows on 
the West, each room containing a bed and suitable fur- 
niture for an invalid. I think this building was used 
for a time by-the .Brothers as an Infirmary. When the 
new Infirmary was completed, the barrack like building 
was demolished. 

My reason for being so particular in the description 
of this building, is because of a little story connected 
with the life and death of Brother Draine. He had 
never suffered from sickness of any kind, and was never 
known to absent himself from his duties for a moment. 
Among other things, as custodian of the silver spoons, 
etc., he had to place at each boy’s allotted seat, his own 
silverware. This had to be done very accurately to 
avoid confusion at meal times, and he would therefore 
never trust anyone else to do it. 

One day, however, he ordered his chief assistant, a 
bright young man named Timothy, to go with him and 
learn where to place the silverware. He repeated this 
three or four times a day until he was satisfied that Tim- 
othy thoroughly understood the duty. Timothy finally 
became worried and asked him if he had any idea of 
leaving the institution : 

“ Not until our good Lord calls me, Timothy.” 
His conduct was so strange .that Timothy called the 

attention of some of the Fathers to it. They watched 
him, and found him daily, during his unoccupied hours, 
in the Chapel kneeling before the altar in silent prayer. 
They waited until he was through his devotions and then 
kindly and delicately asked him if he was sick or weary 
of his duties, and if so, to go to the Infirmary and rest. 

The next morning he was absent from duty. Timothy 
went over to the little barrack-like tenement to look for 
him, and upon opening the door he found Brother Draine 
lying upon the bed apparently in a sweet slumber. But 
drawing the curtain from the window and looking again 
he found that it was, indeed, his last sleep. 

He had evidently made every arrangement calmly and 
coolly to “ lay himself out.” For having changed his 
linen, shaved himself andcarried out every little detail, 
even to blacking his shoes, he laid himself down on the 
bed, folded his hands on his breast and clasped a cruci- 
fix devoutly between them. 

He had evidently passed away without a struggle, as 
his spread and pillow were as smooth and unwrinkled as 
if freshly laid. 

His body, after being coffined, was placed before the 
altar, and a solemn Requiem High Mass was offered up 
for the repose of his soul. Reverend Father Ryder, the 
Vice-President of the College, who was so justly cele- 
brated as a pulpit orator years afterwards, delivered a 
beautiful and touching eulogy over his remains. 

The procession of the students, headed by all the 
Reverend Clergy robed in their vestments, with- cross- 
bearer and acolytes swinging censor, chanted in solemn 
tones the “ Benedictus.” Although over sixty years 
have passed, the solemnity of the scene and chanting, 
and the glorious bell toned voice of Father George 
Fenwick in heading the chant, are as vivid to my 
memory as if it had all happened yesterday. Thus 
his remains were borne to his last resting-place in the 
little “God’s Acre” near the south-east corner of the 
“old College,” where already had been buried the 
bodies of some of the holy Fathers long since gone to 
receive their reward. 

How dearly I would love to be back again; to inhale 
the fragrance of the hot coffee and delicious bread, and 
to be able to sit down and enjoy a bowl of it with an 
appetite as keen and sharp as a frosty morning. We did 
not expect or care for butter or condiments of any kind. 
In fact we had to content ourselves with butter once a 
week, and that on Friday at dinner. We had a substan- 
tial dinner of meat and vegetables at 11.30. A liberal 
piece of bread would be distributed to us at 4 P. M., 
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from the porch by one of the assistants of the refectory; 
this with the delicious water from the pump close by, 
either to drink or soak our bread in, as a substitute for 
butter, would sustain us until supper, which consisted 
of the same kind of food as that given us for breakfast. 
With this healthy diet, and with study, recitations, and 
recreation from 5.30 A. M. to 8 P. M. each day, except 
Tuesdays and' Thursdays, when we were allowed a half 
day each, and all of Sunday for recreation, the Institu 
tion managed to turn out as brainy and physically per- 
fect a set of young men as ever added to the fame of 
any similar institution of learning in the land,—No 
smoking allowed. 

From the opening of the Institution under Most Rev- 
erend Archbishop Carroll, to the date of my departure, 
June, 1833, it had never suffered the loss of a student 
by death. 

The kitchen was of the same dimensions as the refec- 
tory and immediately under it. 

The new Infirmary building, the most southerly build- 
ing, was commenced, completed and occupied in 1832. 

The new building, adjoining the old College on the 
West, and containing Chapel, Refectory and Study- 
room, was commenced immediately after the completion 
of the Infirmary, and completed thoroughly for occu- 
pancy in the summer of 1833. The several rooms were 
occupied as soon as necessity demanded. The Refectory 
was dedicated on the celebration of the Feast of St. 
Aloysius by a feast of “ green turtle ” served up in soup, 
beside which there was chicken, steak, etc. 

The eastern gable of the old building was occupied by 
the students as “ first ball alley,” and here many an 
exciting game was played. Thos. Sim Lee Horsey, the 
elder brother of Outerbridge Horsey, was conceded by 
all to be the most expert player. Next best player was 
Hugh 13. Sweeney, an irascible young man who took 
“ French leave” after stabbing a young gentleman from 
Virginia through the wrist. His parents vainly endea- 
vored to have him received again into the Institution. 
Sweeney afterwards became a quiet and a most estima- 
ble and useful citizen. 

This completes the description of the buildings on 
the south side of the enclosure except the “bake house” 
a small two-storied brick building situated west of 
the late study-room and chapel. 

By the way, I should have stated that the annual com- 
mencement exercises were held in the study-room of 
that new building in 1833, for the first time, when the 
late Rev. William Francis Clarke, S. J., Daniel C. 
Degges, John Carroll Brent and others were graduated. 
At that time I was simply a visitor. 

The exercises of the previous year—1832 —at which a 
number of young gentlemen, headed by Benjamin Rush 
Floyd, of Virginia, were graduated, were held in the old 
pebble-dashed Trinity Church. Floyd delivered a very 
touching valedictory. 

There was quite a display at these exercises. All the 
students were gorgeously arrayed in blue broadcloth, 
swallow-tailed coats, buff cassimere vests and spotless 
white-drill pants. These were the make of old Mr. 
Dant, of Georgetown, who was determined there should 
be no complaint as to the length of the coat tails. 
The array of brass buttons on coats and vests added 
brilliancy to the scene. 

I must stop, or my reminiscences will be as long as 
the tails of some of the coats; and as my health is 
failing fast I must hurry along, as I feel that in a very 
short time the places that know me now will know me no 
more forever. Yet old and dim-sighted as I am, my 
pathway to Eternity is smoothed by the recital of the 
all-hallowed memories of the blessed days I spent at 
the dear old College. 

I will now hastily give a description of the then com- 
paratively new College building on the North with its 
two unfinished towers. Let us commence at the eastern 
end of the ground floor : 

First, there was a large room running the breadth of 

the building by a width of possibly 30 or 40 feet and 
lighted during the day by windows on the North and 
South sides and by tallow candles at night. This was 
used as a study-room, the “ rostrum ” being on the east- 
ern side. There was but one doorway near the south- 
east corner, and it opened in a large hall corresponding 
with the main hall and stairway on the main floor. 
Along the lower hall, on the north side, there were 
rooms corresponding to the recitation-rooms and parlor 
on the main floor. Several, or at least two of them, 
were used for Latin Rudimentary Classes, and one or 
two for wash-rooms for the boys. My experience for 
the first winter, or a large portion of it, was that out- 
washing accommodations were decidedly uncomfort- 
able, as they consisted of a large number of tin basins 
placed upon old wooden benches out under the trees. 
Each boy had to take his basin, run to the pump and fill 
it and return with it to the bench, where he washed 
leisurely and wiped his face on the roller-crash towels 
suspended from the lowest trees. My ! my ! but old 
Boreas would sometimes put on his war paint and give 
us a blizzard, as he scudded over.the vine-clad hills on 
the western side of the pond. Rest assured our ablu- 
tions were limited as to time, and we did not delay in 
getting to the study-room where there were two large 
old-fashioned tin-plate stoves in full blast. 

After completing our toilet, which had to be accom- 
plished by six o’clock, we had to march up through the 
cold halls to hear Mass; thence back to studies by can- 
dle lights. Neither coal-oil, gas, nor electricity were 
heard of in those days. About the time the “old dips” 
were flickering in the candle sticks, the grateful sound 
of the large bell over the doorway of the old refectory 
building would summon us over to our fragrant steam- 
ing coffee and delicious bread. 

“Oh ! would I were a boy again 
When life seemed formed of sunny years, 

And all my heart then knew of pain 
Was washed away in boyhood tears.” 

What jolly times we had in that old Refrectory, when 
dear old Father “Tom ” Mulledy, whose warm old Vir- 
ginia heart was as expansive and cordial as the proverb- 
ial hospitality of his native State, would have the 
venerable George Washington Parke Custis as orator 
of the day, especially on the 22d of February and 4th 
of July. 

Such days were ushered in by the young men at sun- 
rise with a Federal salute from two small brass pieces of 
ordnance presented to the College in 1824 by General 
Lafayette., He had procured them from Andre Joseph 
Villard, who was commissioned as an officer in the 
“Garde de Ville,” Paris, by Lafayette. At the out- 
break of the Revolution he came to America under the 
patronage of Richard Henry Lee, or Ludwell Lee, Esq. 
I, myself, have two small cannon precisely similar, made 
by Mr. Villard while stationed at the United States 
Arsenal, Washington, D. C., prior to the War of 1812. 

Instead of the “mud flats” of to-day, that are fast 
making the seat of Government untenable as a residence- 
place, we could look out on a miniature Bay of Naples 
down as far as Fort Washington. It was as charming a 
landscape as human eye ever rested upon. But I must 
proceed with my description of the College buildings. 

I will now skip along to the large room on the extreme 
western end of the basement. This was used for the large 
number of day scholars who were mingled with boarders 
in preparation for Rudiments. The day scholars did 
not last long. Subsequently it was used as a play-room 
for the small boys during nights in fall and winter and 
in bad weather. 

Now, we will go up stairs. The first large room was 
fitted out for a Library, and the room in the Tower 
adjacent was included. In the Tower portion were the 
works of Martin Luther, John Calvin and a number of 
other stray sheep. I remember that Calvin appeared to 
be the most voluminous. The next room was the Class 
of Rhetoric and Philosophy, where the finishing touches 
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were given. This was in charge of Father^oung, who 
was, I think a Marylander. There was also Father Du- 
buisson, and Father McSherry, who relieved Fr. Young. 
Dear old Father Dzierozynksi was so old that he did little 
else than visit the sick and destitute. Next came the 
Class of Poetry, presided over by Father Wm. Grace, 
acknowledged by all as a most dignified, scholarly gen- 
tleman. He was an Irishman of the old school. He 
despised “shams,” and could read them through with- 
out an effort. It was to his door that a stuffed “ Paddy” 
was fastened on the 17th of March wearing a string of 
potatoes and a bottle around his neck. It cut the old 
gentleman to the soul. An Irishman, named Hugh 
McLaughlin, a lay teacher, was very indignant, and 
it was generally believed that he was the author of 
“Paddy’s Complaint,” a doggerel rhyme, in answer 
to the insult. Father Grace was reputed to be the 
most eminent linguist end mathematician of his time. 

After this came the Parlor, then First Humanities, 
over which presided Father George Fenwick, the most 
kind hearted and genial gentleman known. Next came 
Second Humanities, presided over at times by Father 
McSherry and by Father Van de Veld. Third Humani- 
ties was presided overby Messrs. Calligan and Dunlevy, 
both of them were brilliant men. They retired from the 
order in 1832, before being ordained. I met Mr. Cal- 
ligan frequently afterwards, and he expressed regret at 
the step he had taken. Mr. Donlevy passed into obscu- 
rity. 

The extreme eastern room was appropriated to the 
use of the “ Museum.” 

The next story was consecrated and used for the 
Chapel; it comprised all that portion extending from 
the vicinity of “ Dr. Franklin,” as the barometer was 
called, to the clock on the western side. Mr. Mulledy 
occupied the room on the eastern side over the Museum 
and Mr. Ryder occupied the room on the western side 
over the library. 

The Chapel occupied the intervening space, tire altar 
and sacristy being on the western side. 

The view from the Chapel windows was, to my mind, 
one of the most beautiful pastoral scenes imaginable. 
One might look out upon a beautiful valley flanked upon 
either side by serpentine water that wound in and out, 
shaded by young, thrifty trees and interspersed occa- 
sionally with forest trees. The walks extended up to 
the spring and from thence over the hills to the north- 
west. The scene was particularly calm and soothing 
on Friday afternoons when we would all join in reciting 
the Holy Rosary. 

As I am describing the Chapel I must relate a little 
story connected with it. 

I was a bright little fellow and was selected as an 
altar boy. To “ break me in” I was selected to serve 
at the priest’s mass which occurred after the boys’ mass. 
I succeeded pretty well with the responses until,, near 
the close of mass when the good Father, as I thought, 
said: “ Ite missa est,” but the fact was he had been 
taken a little sick, and said: “I’m so sick,” and I 
promptly responded “Deo gratias.” Fortunately all 
the audience we had was Father George Fenwick, who 
was sitting by the only window in the Sacristy engaged 
in his devotions. He jumped up suddenly and ran out, 
while the old clergyman, who had but recently arrived 
from Belgium, and who was very corpulent, his move- 
ments being on that account very slow, turned around 
and looked at me. And such a look as he gave. It was 
a scene for the pencil of a Hogarth. I hurried out of 
the Chapel and down stairs, and was met by a shout of 
“ Deo gratias 1 ” Father George had gotten down and 
related the incident, it being too good a joke for him to 
keep. It was thus I found out the mistake I had made. 

Poor, dear old Father Curley. He had a small room 
in the rear of the old Chapel. About 1831 or 1832, I 
think it was, he was chosen to officiate as chaplain for 
the Convent of the Visitation, and told me that he con- 

tinued the same duty for full fifty years. 
You may remember a circumstance that happened 

some fifteen or sixteen years ago. The late General 
Denver desired to send his oldest son Will to George- 
town College, and wishing to meet some member of the 
Faculty, the General requested me to introduce him. I 
was reluctant, as I feared I would have to get some one 
to introduce me, since I thought that my old friends, 
whom I had known as schoolmates and who had after- 
wards joined your Order, were no longer in the College. 
However, I accompanied him, and, after introducing 
him to you as President, and when you had given him 
the satisfactory information, I incidentally remarked 
that I had been a student at the College, though quite a 
number of years before. I told you that I had left reluc- 
tantly in 1833. “Well, sir, was Father Curley here 
when you left?” I replied: “Yes, sir. I knew him 
well, and was always very fond of him, as he appeared 
to be of me.” “Now, we will have a rare opportunity 
of testing a question of memory.” It had been stated 
time and again that there never was a student at the 
College during all the years that he had been connected 
with it that he would not in a moment recognize and 
call by name. You sent for him and we stepped out of 
the parlor into the main hall. The old man came 
down from his room and you accosted him with: 
“Father Curley, here is a gentleman who says he was 
formerly a student here, can you tell us who it is ? ” He 
looked for a second and then clasped me in his arms. 
“Why, little Michael Delany, where have you been so 
long?” I was at the time five feet eleven inches high, 
and weighed two hundred and ten or twelve pounds, 
grayhaired and whiskered. He at once asked me up to 
his room and General Denver accompanied me. He 
asked me if I had forgotten John D. K. Gashen, of 
Florida, who, by the way, was my beau ideal of a gen- 
tleman; modest, yet not diffident, but as self-poised as 
possible, the very perfection of refined gentility, and, 
as a result, universally beloved. He spoke of Mes- 
simus Gudery, Andre Vanet, Nick Dimitry, Charley 
Smith, all of whom were from Louisiana. He spoke of 
Rush Floyd, Bob Livingston and a host of other glorious 
spirits, as also of all the Brents: Dan, John, Carroll, 
George and Caneer. He remembered, also, Hunter 
Woodis, the Mayor of Norfolk, Va., who died at his 
post cheering the despondent, nursing the sick and 
burying the dead of the plague-stricken city. He was 
one of my chums, as were also Peter Bonford, of Nor- 
folk, Va., and “Billy” MacComb, son of Major-Gen- 
eral Alexander MacComb, Commander-in-Chief of the 
United States Army. 

Poor, dear, good old Father Curley. We spent an 
agreeable half hour in reminiscences. At last our chat, 
like all good things, had to come to an end. In closing 
our pleasant talk he stepped to the southeast corner of 
his room and pulled down a small vellum-covered mem- 
orandum book, opened it and read as follows: “Poor 
little Michael Delany left us to-day, crying as if his 
heart was breaking. June 21st, Feast of St. Aloysius, 
1833.” And, in fact, as I passed out of the gates, all 
light went out of my heart. 

After we had left the College, General Denver said, 
with a shake of his head : “ Now, Mike, I see why Euro- 
pean monarchies are so afraid of the Jesuits. Who would 
ever think of one of the Order making a note of a poor 
friendless orphan leaving an institution nearly a half a 
century before ? Nothing seems to escape them, their 
Order seems to be the custodian of all the details of 
history.” 

I was in the employ of the government as custom 
house officer in charge of steamers, and while on that 
duty in 1852 I one day heard my name called by a famil- 
iar voice. Who should it be but Father Ryder. I at 
once took charge of him, and upon landing called on 
the collector of the port, Hon. Thos. Butler King, of 
Georgia, and he at once detailed me to be an escort to 
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Father Ryder while in San Francisco. I at once called 
all the old College boys around him and gave him an 
ovation. The collector gave him quite a large dinner 
party, inviting a number of the elite of the city to 
meet him. Gen. E. F. Beale, who died within the past 
year at his home, La Fayette Place, Washington, D. C., 
accompanied me to the banquet. Ned Beale, and his 
brother TruxtonJ were college mates of mine ; and Ned 
had filled with cjedit to his country and himself many 
exalted position!, all the way from an officer in the navy 
to Envoy Extraordinary to Vienna. It would take too 
much time and s]>ace to enumerate his many glowing 
deeds ; suffice it to say he \yas a credit to his Alma Mater. 

Col. Theo. H. Benton’s speech, published in the 
columns of the National Intelligencer, in defense of Col. 
J. C. Fremont, in 1849, was itself enough to immortalize 
Ned Beale. 

I always feel a pardonable pride in the advancement 
of any former Georgetown College boy. As, for instance, 
the recent honor conferred by the President on Senator 
White of Louisiana, tendering him the position, and 
the Senate instantly confirming him, as Associate Justice 
of the United States Supreme Court. A noble act of 
His Excellency. 

I presume it has been forgotten, or overlooked, but I 
can tell you that his grandsire was a gallant gentleman, 
and performed an act of justice and mercy to every poor 
debtor in the land. In 1842, while the present Justice’s 
grandfather was in Congress, he learned of a Louis- 
ianian being confined in the District jail for debt, im- 
prisonment for debt being the lawupto that time. Ihe 
old gentleman fairly danced with rage as he pictured 
the enormity of the crime against civilization. He saw 
a picture of a man far away from home and friends, and 
imprisoned for debt by an enemy, and swore he would 
put a stop to this damnable outrage before another sun- 
set. The next day he delivered so violent a “ Phillipic” 
that Congress ordered all those imprisoned for debt to 
be freed. So you see— 

That it isn’t all in bringing up, 
Let folks say what they will, 

Scour pewter silver bright, 
It will be pewter still, 

But time will dim a silver cup, 
It will be silver still, etc. 

There is no base metal in this young man ; he is of a 
“short-fetlock stock and thoroughbred.’’ His grand- 
mother was a daughter of Gen. Tench Ringgold, who 
was General Jackson’s first Marshal of the District of 
Columbia, and resided in a large brick house opposite 
St. Stephen’s. 

* * * * * * 

My heart no longer swells to the patriotic emotions 
aroused by the venerable “Sage of Arlington” as he 
vividly portrayed the sufferings of his kinsmen and his 
troops during that momentous struggle ; or as did the 
gifted George Brent, then a student, but afterwards one 
of Maryland’s most gifted jurists. But why name them? 
It would exhaust your patience and my writing material 
as well. 

If my physical ability were equal to my memory, I 
could write many reminiscences of the past that might 
be pleasing to old and young readers of the JOURNAL. 

Still I hope you won’t think that my memory is as far- 
reaching as that of an old darkey whom a friend of 
mine met many years ago on the present site of the 
Smithsonian grounds, then an open pasture. The old 
fellow, whose head was as white as “ Mary’s little 
lamb,” was jogging along across the commons to the 
city. He was bent with age. My friend accosted him, 
saying: “Good morning, Uncle. How are you this 
morning?” “ Pohly, master ; pohly, sir.” “Why you 
must be pretty old, ain’tyou?” “I reckon I is, honey.” 
“Must be nearly ahundred.” “ A hundred ! pshaw I’se 
more like a five hundred. Why, chile, I recollex when 

this ’Tomac river was nothing but a running brawnch.” 
At that time the Potomac opposite the President’s 
House was an unbroken sheet of water a mile and a half 
wide. 

It always seemed strange to me that the College 
seemed to overlook some of its bright ornaments, or 
their history; for instance, Lieut. Wm. H. Whiting, of 
the U. S. Engineers. He and I were quite intimate 
in California in the early 50’s. He often spoke 
of his happy days at the College, of his matriculation, 
of his then entering the Military Academy at West 
Point, where he graduated at the head of his class, for 
otherwise he would probably not have been appointed 
in the Engineers. As he was a Mississippian, upon the 
outbreak of our late unpleasantness he naturally grav- 
itated south. He was, near the close of the war, killed 
while in command of Fort Fisher, North Carolina, and 
made its defense against the assault of the combined 
force of the Army and Navy, under General Terry, of 
U. S. forces. General Terry told me in Chicago, in 
1875, in speaking of Whiting: “Yes, sir, I• regretted 
his death very much ; he was a gallant officer, and I 
had him buried with all the honors of war.” 

It was “Greek meeting Greek,” truly, for they were 
both gallant men. 

Now for another reminiscence and I will close. 
It is about Bishop Benedict Fenwick, of glorious 

memory, the late Bishop of Boston. In eloquence, 
lineage, learning, sanctity of life, and in all that makes 
a man respected, honored and loved, he was a peer of 
any man that ever traced his birth to the “ Hub of the 
Universe.” 

During the spring and summer of 1842 I was so for- 
tunate as to meet with the entire scientific corps that 
attended the late Admiral Wilkes, then Captain, in his 
expedition to the South Pacific. They were all notable 
gentlemen, and among them was Capt. Joseph P. Coa- 
thoy, the conchologist, a graduate of Harvard or Cam- 
bridge, and a very brilliant gentleman. He was, as 
might be supposed, by faith a Unitarian. In speaking 
of religious creeds one evening, he said : “ Delaney, a 
few years since I was one of a committee of gentlemen 
selected to call upon the Catholic Bishop of Boston, 
and to ascertain if it would be possible to purchase the 
ruins of a Carmelite Convent on Mount Benedict. The 
Convent had been destroyed by a mob of the descen- 
dants of those whom Mrs. Hemans eulogized in her 
‘ Hymn to the Pilgrim Fathers ’ : 

-X- * X- X * 

‘They left unstained what there they found, 
Freedom, to worship God.’” 

-X- -X- -x- -x- -X- 

“ Well, sir, our chairman made an eloquent appeal, 
and I thought we had a reasonable chance of success 
until I looked into the Bishop’s eyes. They seemed to 
blaze, as he in his righteous indignation fairly hissed: 

“Gentlemen, I have hea,rd you respectfully through, 
have I not?’ ‘Yes, sir.’ ‘ Go back to the gentlemen of 
Boston who sent you here and tell them that it shall 
stand there for all time in its blackened and scathed 
form pointing its gaunt finger at the Battle Monument 
on Bunker Hill to show to all time the boasted freedom 
of the religious institutions in the State of Massachu- 
setts; and all the reputed wealth of Massachusetts can 
not buy a brick of it until, in her legislative capacity, 
she acknowledges the wrong they have done us as a re- 
ligious community.’ ‘ Gentlemen, you have my an- 
swer.’ ” 

Coathoy continuing : “ I would have hugged him, but 
he was so portly I couldn’t reach around him.” 

In fact, the good man was too large to stand and 
preach; he had to sit down to it. 

That was Maryland pilgrim blood talking to New 
England. I am, sir, 

Very respectfully yours, DELANEY, ’32. 
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FROM THE SANCTUM. 
HERE is one fact that cannot but force itself upon 

our notice in connection with college organizations 
at Georgetown, namely, their eccentric and ephemeral 
character. Each year beholds the advent of some 
new society destined to “ fret its busy hour upon 
the stage” and then pass into decadence and oblivion. 
The same enthusiasm attends the inception of each new 
project, however chimerical or commonplace, the same 
inevitable indifference attests the fact that it has gone 
early and, alas! unmourned to its grave. Whether it 
be a Dramatic.Society, or a Reading Circle, or a Greek 
Academy, or a Walking Club ; whether its members are 
banded together to improve their minds or to harden 
their muscles; be its object literary, scientific, aquatic, 
gymnastic, or what you will, the sequel is always the 
same; and this instability of character, this uncertainty 
of purpose, this alternation of enthusiasm and indiffer- 
ence has marred more than one praiseworthy and prom- 
ising enterprise. If we would find a reason for this con- 
dition of affairs we shall find it in ourselves. We are 
immature to an alarming degree. We have all the ready, 
blind trust in our own prescience that is characteristic 
of inexperience, with the invariable and consequent re- 
action of disappointment and disgust when we find our 
hopes unrealized and our prognostications unfulfilled. 

Until we have learned to choose a definite end and to 
strive constantly and conscientiously for its attainment; 
until we have learned to bear with equanimity the 
caresses or rebuffs of fickle fortune; until our fitful effer- 
vescence of enthusiasm shall have simmered down to at 
least a semblance of stoicism, our undertakings must 
necessarily lack such stable qualities as ensure success. 
Let us, however, trv to learn our lesson now. Let us be 
more conservative in our adoption of what is new, more 
constant in our maintenance of what is old, so shall we 
build upon firm foundations and crown our completed 
fabric with the splendid pinnacle, success. 

* 
* * 

The foregoing remarks, suggested by the brilliant but 
short-lived career of the Dramatic Society and by the 
waning interest manifested in track and field sports, 

meet with a pleasing rebuttal in the announcement of a 
concert to be given by the University Glee, Banjo, and 
Mandolin Clubs on the 22d of May. 

We cannot too highly commend the steadfastness of 
purpose and earnestness of effort that have made possible 
this desirable result. It is the fitting culmination and ful- 
fillment to months of untiring perseverance and en- 
deavor. The difficulties to be overcome were arduous, 
the end in view, to say the least, uncertain of accom- 
plishment. Yet, notwithstanding all this, we find our- 
selves on the threshold of a new and auspicious under- 
taking that promises to add no little glory to our Alma 
Mater. Truly they who brought this about are deserv- 
ing of great credit, and we look to all the students to 
give their heartiest co-operation in making the concert 
a success. ROBERT J. COLLIER, ’94. 

“EN PASSANT.” 

JUG’S got several new victims this month.. Sorry 
for ’em. 

Haven’t seen nor heard much of the Dramatic Society 
lately. Hope the poor thing’s not defunct. 

The ever-energetic Vice-President of the Yard cer- 
tainly accomplished a good deed when he had those new 
courts laid out. What courts we had were good enough, 
but were all too few. 

I always enjoy witnessing the inter-class base-ball 
games. Of course nearly every class has one or two 
’Varsity players on its team, but for the most part the 
players know how to play ball about as well as a Pata- 
gonian knows Sanscrit; the average player, as a rule, 
muffs every ball that comes to him, throws wild on every 
possible occasion, and invariably strikes out upon the 
slightest provocation. Yet the games are always 
amusing and interesting. 

If there is one man in Georgetown for whom I possess 
the utmost contempt and animosity, it is the reading- 
room fiend. How I despise that man ! Recitations are 
no sooner over than he flies on the wings of the wind, 
secures the very best papers and magazines, keeps them 
fully two hours reading advertisements and all, while 
the average student has to content himself with papers 
a week old. Hope the reading-room fiend will read this. 

I sat in my room the other night wrapt in thought. I 
had no broad hearth heaped high with burning logs, in 
which to fancy divers scenes, but, albeit, as I reclined 
with my feet extended upon my radiator, I was soon 
deep in reverie; I thought of athletics; I thought of 
our athletic field, and I seemed to behold not the 
miniature field of reality, but a field levelled and ex- 
tended to the wall—a baseball diamond and a football 
field, surrounded by a track round which the athletic 
sons of Georgetown speeded like the antelope. 1 
seemed to see, moreover, at the farther end, a grand- 
stand filled with students giving vent to their feelings 
in mad volleys of “Hickys” and “Hoias”; and to 
crown all, a brand-new gymnasium ! But, alas ! it was 
a dream. 

There was, however, something not a dream, but 
stern reality—I felt cold ; not a drop of hot water in 
the heater. For a week I have been on the verge of 
dissolution, owing to the cold. Heavens, snow in 
April ! Such beastly weather, and all the arrangements 
made for Spring ! 

“ Young Americans who do not wish to be bald before 
they are forty must look to their hair before they are 
twenty.” I take my text from that part of the adver- 
tisement wherein the patentee advises the American 
youth to use his never-failing Tricopherous. Alas, such 
advice is only too much needed ! In next to the 
youngest class in the College we find no less than two, 
shaven from neck to crown, in a desperate effort to pre- 
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serve their once luxuriant locks. He whose golden Delaney, in residence 32 
curls were once the pride of ’96, now appears bereft of very graphically scenes and 
them and wearing a silken cap to hide the temporary | days “ befo the wall. 
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describing faithfully and 
incidents of those lively 

nakedness of his cranium. He who so lately walked 
the avenue 

“ In flower of youth and beauty's pride,” 

now stealeth to town by dark and sinuous ways, his head 
concealed by sealskin cap and the collar of a huge 
ulster. And when h^ meeteth his friends he maketh as 
though he knew them not, nor forsooth do they know 
him, alas ! 

J. F. O’B., ’96. 

comes that the 
a concert on May 

GLEE AND BANJO CONCERT. 

AS we are about to go to press word 
Glee and Banjo Clubs are to give 

22d at Metzerott Music Hall for the benefit of athletics. 
It is unnecessary to say anything of the good work done 
by the clubs in the past, and their success is assured. On 
this occasion a new feature in the form of a Mandolin 
club will be added, new songs and pieces and an origi- 
nal college song will be introduced. Nearly one hun- 
dred distinguished ladies have kindly consented to be 
patronesses, and a number of applications have been 
made for tickets. Everything is as bright as could be 
wished for, and with the co-operation of the students a 
great success is confidently expected. 

The JOURNAL’S congratulations to Joseph Kelly, in 
residence ’88-’9i, who was recently married to Miss 
Stella Dailey, of Philadelphia. May the cares of mat- 
rimony lie lightly upon you, Joe. 

[N 

WITH THE OLD BOYS. 

MR.C.C. Magruder, Jr., has presented to his Alma Mater 
an oil painting of the-death of St. Francis Xavier, 

by Rafaelle Mengs. The picture, which is an excellent 
example of the work of the artist, was purchased at the 
sale of the Rinaldini collection by Mr. John G. Hop 
kins, of Baltimore. Being then somewhat dilapidated, 
it was restored by the wife of Mr. Hopkins, who is a 
noted expert in such restorations. Possessing all the 
freshness of its original perfection, the picture com- 
mended itself to the refined taste of Mr. Magruder, 
who purchased it for the College. 

Another painting of the same subject has long been 
in the College, and is an object of much interest, not 
only for its intrinsic merit, but from the fact that it is 
said to be the handiwork of one of the Generals of the 
Society of Jesus. It is a copy of the picture of the 
death of St. Francis Xavier, by Salvator Rosa, showing 
the author’s mark, a white and pink rose, in the lower 
right hand corner. The copy is said to have been made 
by Father Gruber, General of the Society in Russia dur- 
ing a portion of the period of suppression, a man to 
whose strength of character and artistic and scientific 
genius the continued existence of the Society during 
those troublous times was greatly due. 

The most recent addition to the collection of portraits 
of distinguished Alumni is a large photograph of Dr. 
Francis M. Gunnell, A. B., 1844. Dr. Gunnell after a 
successful career in the surgical department of the 
Unried States Navy, was made Surgeon-General in 1884. 

On April 4th we were favored by a visit from Father 
McBride, of Wytheville, W. Va. Father McBride has a 
difficult mission among the mountains of West Virginia, 
the hardships of which he meets with devoted zeal and 
self sacrifice. 

Another visit that afforded us great pleasure was that 
of Zola C. Green. We learned that he was prospering in 
business in Chicago, and beheld him fat, rosy, energetic, 
and as good-and pious a Catholic as ever, unless indeed 
he has improved in this respect, which we opine to be 
the case. He tells us also that he is soon to be mar- 
ried. 

The very “Old Boys ” cannot but read with much 
gusto in this issue of the JOURNAL a letter from “Mike” 

THE PAPAL MEDALS, (CONTINUED). 

the last issue of the JOURNAL appeared a general 
1 resume of the historical events in the first period with 
which we intend to deal in reviewing the Papal medals, 
from the opening of the Pontificate of Martin V., in 141 7, 
to the close of that of Gregory XV., in 1623. We here 
give in order such medals as we found interesting for one 
reason or another, and we designate them by their cata- 
logue numbers as most convenient for reference. 

No. 2 bears the representation of one of the Roman 
basilicas: probably that of the Vatican. It is plain, 
yet beautiful in its simplicity. The construction here 
shown bears out the assertion which in after time caused 
the demolition of this venerable building, namely, that 
the open arcade which held up the outer walls was in- 
sufficient. The medal commemorates Martin the Fifth’s 
zeal in restoring Rome, which he found in a deplorable 
condition after his return from Avignon. 

No. to is entirely symbolical. The motto, “Victrix 
Casta Fides,” doubtless refers to the final abdication of 
the anti-Pope during the Pontificate of Nicholas V. 

No. 11. The activity of Calixtus III. against the 
Turks is here recorded. The small, but successful, 
fleet fitted out by the Pope is here represented; but 
the angels who appear above in their excessive joy have 
blown up such a sea of impossible waves—everything 
seems so unhappy—that we doubt if the celebration was 
a success. The other medals of this reign are marked 
by their martial spirit. 

Paul II. takes pride in his palace of St. Mark (the 
name suggesting his Venetian origin) and the “ Hilar- 
itas Publica.” Medal No. 19 has his zeal in extir- 
pating heresy symbolized as a boar-hunt, a landscape 
of faulty perspective forms the background for a scene 
full of action and spirit. Men on horseback are spear- 
ing a ferocious-looking boar, while dogs worry him 
from behind. The attempt is good, but rather gro- 
tesque. It is interesting to note that this Pope assumed 
the tiara as part of the Papal insignia. 

No. 22. The ceremony of opening the “Porta Sancta,” 
by Sixtus IV., is shown with 26 figures, all well posed 
and with every detail. This is so far the most successful 
medal in which many figures are introduced. 

No. 33. This medal is of deep interest to the archi- 
tect, especially when compared with those of later date 
on the same subject. It shows the first design of Bra- 
mante, presented to Julius II., for the new St. Peter’s, 
whose foundations were laid by this Pope. This design, 
though resembling in general the St. Peter’s of to-day, 
is more airy and light, and resembles St. Paul’s, though 
the campanile is higher and more graceful, the facade 
wider than that of the London Cathedral. 

No. 35. A viewof Civita Vecchia from the water, show- 
ing the shipping, and the fortress erected by this pontiff. 
Thiscommemoration of the fortification of CivitaVecchia 
only hints at the work this pontiff achieved in re- 
storing the power of the. Holy See over the States which 
had been almost lost during the absence of the Popes 
in Avignon. 

No. 39. The subject deserves better recognition than 
this medal. The Magnificent Medici, Leo X.-*..l-ei»C aid 
to all the artistic works of his day. St. Petfcf-’.s. was 
pushed on, the University of Rome established and much 
of the Vatican palace erected. 

No. 47 is attributed by some to Benvenuto Cellini ; 
and though this gives it an artistic interest, we fear it 
might go unremarked had not the great artist’s name 
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been connected with it. The mild sarcasm implied in 
the scene and motto makes it worth noting. Clement 
VII. had just reduced Florence on account of some in- 
dignities offered his family; on the reverse the Medici 
are represented by some figures, probably Florentines 
asking pardon of the Pope who is seated on a throne, 
while the motto announces, “Ego sum Joseph frater 
vester.” Though the analogy between this case and 
the one mentioned in the Old Testament is apparent, 
the Florentines probably needed light to see the connec- 
tion. 

No. 48 and 49. The advent of Paul III., a Farnese, is 
appropriately marked by a great beauty in the medals. 
“Alma Roma” (seen in 4-9), Paul did much to beautify, 
as attested by such monuments as the Pauline Chapel 
and Farnese Palace. 

No. 52, commemorating the Jubilee, is probably the 
finest medal among those so far seen. The design, 
highly classical, is exquisitely executed, and a Greek 
motto, “He dispenses the gifts of God,” notes the 
motive. A nude figure of Ganymede is represented 
pouring nectar for the eagle who stands at the boy’s 
feet. Of course a false Renaissance is to blame for this 
ultra-classical design, which, though admirable for its 
rare beauty, we cannot approve of as it is placed 
here. 

In the first medal of Julius III. St. Peter’s is shown 
according to the second plan. Michael Angelo was at 
work on it at that time, and much had been completed. 

No. 78 and 80 are exceedingly beautiful. The first 
has on the reverse Christ expelling the money changers 
from the temple. This symbolizes some reforms, among 
them, the Index instituted by Paul III. Christ is rep- 
resented with long curly hair, and exquisite features. 
There is a calmness and serenity which makes this medal 
one of the finest in the collection. 

No. 87, a medal to Peace, who is here represented be- 
tween the Fortress of St. Angelo and Civita Vecchia sup- 
porting the tiara. The reestablishment of the Knights 
of St. John may be referred to. 

Nos. 94, 95 and 96, the first medals of Pius V., com- 
memorating his expeditions against the Turks, especially 
the victory of Lepanto, are rather uncouth. 

No. 98 and 100 exhibit in their phraseology the love 
of puns exhibited in these and other Italian and Latin 
inscriptions. Here a temple giving forth rays in the 
midst of a grove (Bosco) is represented. Bosco was the 
native town of the Pope, so the motto fairly staggers us 
with its burden of flattery and wit—“E Tenebris Dies 
Eluce Lux Lucet.” 

No. 109, if we may say so without irreverence, is 
funny. It refers to the sanctity of the Pope, Pius V., 
by giving an illustration of his power. The Pope is 
seated in his garden patiently watching an individual 
who is belching forth dragons, bats and devils. The 
PopTs expression is so above interest and surprise that 
we are forced to smile. 

No. no, the first medal of Gregory XIII., is probably 
the most famous of all the collection. On the face is a 
profile bust of the Pope with the usual inscription ; on 
the reverse an angel is seen smiting with a flaming 
sword some soldiers, while she bears aloft the cross. The 
portrait side is well done, but the reverse is not so good 
as many we have passed over without note. Frederick 
Bonzagua, an artist of Paris, and one who did much 
work in this line, is said to be the designer. The in- 
terest in this medal does not lie in itsart, however, but in 
the fact that it commemorates “Uganotorum Strages” 
of 1572, or St. Bartholomew’s day. Little doubt exists 
as to the truth of its reference, and in consequence it is 
the boast of the opponents of the Papacy, 

Gregory’s mistake, due to want of knowledge of the 
circumstances, is to be regretted, but still we can 
see no cause why it should brand that long and glorious 
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line of Pontiffs, of which Gregory XIII. was a brilliant 
member, with the bloodthirstiness attributed to them 
on this account. 

No. 130 commemorates Gregory’s most famous work— 
the emendation of the calendar. The symbol of Aries is 
placed in the center; surrounding it is the ancient 
symbol of eternity, a dragon with its tail in its mouth. 

Sixtus V., the next Pope, having done his, duty in 
striking the coronation and jubilee medals, proceeds to 
commemorate the works he undertook in Rome, and un- 
wittingly leaves us as many reminders of his vandalisms. 
To erect a Renaissance Palace and imitate the ancient 
grandeurs of the city, he destroyed several sad 
remnants of her glory which time and kinder bar- 
barians had spared. The medals commemorate the 
placing of St. Peter and St. Paul’s statue and the Trajan 
and Antonine columns, the removal and reerection of 
the Egyptian obelisks on the Piazza del Populo and be- 
fore the Churches of St. Mary Major, St. Peter, and 
St. John Lateran ; the erection of the famous “horse 
tamers” on the Quirinal, opening new streets, and 
completing the dome and cupola of St. Peter’s. 

Another medal—141—attests his success in ridding 
Rome and the Campagna of the robbers which had for 
centuries almost held full sway there. 

Clement VIII. strikes on the reverse of his medal the 
confession or tomb of St. Peter and the Baldichino, 
which he here claims to have consecrated. 

Paul V. upholds in his medals the reputation for taste, 
for which the Borghese have long been noted. The 
Borghese chapel of St. Mary Major with its frescoes by 
Guido Reni and the famous picture of the Blessed 
Virgin, said to have been executed by St. Luke, is shown 
in 168 and 170. 

No. 173 is the first of a class of medals met with fre- 
quently later on—the commemoration of Maundy Thurs- 
day. The same scene is always shown, and only changes 
in detail ; that is, Christ washing the Apostles’ feet. 
. Already we can note a change in the character and 
motive of the medals, where before details were intro- 
duced at the expense of perspective ; now, the designs 
are symmetrical and elegant, and while nothing is want- 
ing each holds its proper place. The ancient incom- 
prehensible symbolism has given way to grace and 
beauty, and to the reproduction of nature, the true sphere 
of art. In place of a mad riot of cherubs with 
crowns, garlands and glories, or some simpering damsel 
sitting amid the clouds, we now find the artist aiming 
to express dignity, serenity, beauty or whatever seems 
a fitting attribute for the subject personified. 

The progress of the arts, of plenty and peace have 
taken the place of war and diplomacy. But while this 
is true, we see more and more clearly what a lottery this 
affair of striking medals is; not 50 of the 181 medals 
are commemorative of the long-lived events of these 
times. 

RONDEAU. 

“BESIDE THE SEA.” 

BESIDE the sea what visions call 
And beckon us, as shadows fall 

Upon the valleys of the land, 
To come across the surf-bound strand 

And join them in the Sea-God’s hall. 

Out there beyond the glistening pall 
Of dancing foam the mermaids all 
Sing cheerily as here we stand 

Beside the sea. 

Beyond the cloud-built sunset wall ' 
Whose crimson peaks and towers recall 

Bright fretwork reared by fairies’ wand, 
Strange fancies take us by the hand 

Strange mem’ries hold our soul in thrall 
Beside the sea. C. C. 
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ATHLETIC NOTES. 

GEORGETOWN, 29 ; COLUMBIA, O. 

GEORGETOWN opened the baseball season in an 
auspicious manner, their game with Columbia 

being an easy victory, as the score, 29 to o in five in- 
nings, shows. 

Carmody and Mahoney were in the points, and the 
former pitched gilt-edged ball, the three hits made by 
Columbia being of the^scratch order. Mahoney made 
his debut as a Georgetown catcher and showed up 
well; his throwing was particularly brilliant. 

The feature of the game, outside the heavy batting of 
Georgetown, was a pretty double-play, McGrath catching 
a fly after a long run and doubling up a man at first. 

Following is the score: 

GEORGETOWN. j COLUMBIA, 

R. H. O. A. E. i R. H. O. A. E. 

Harley, s. s  4 8 2 1 0 Mattocks, s. s  0 1112 
Mahoney, E., 2b- 5 4 2 2 0! Kirken, 2d b  0 0 8 0 1 
Cotter, 1st b  2 0 5 1 1 . Cummings, c  0 13 4 0 
Carmody, p.  3 2 0 2 0 1 Stewart, 1st b  0 0 4 0 0 
Mahoney, G., c... 3 4 5 5 1 Hutchinson, 1. f.. 0 10 0 0 
Carlon, 8d b  3 2 0 0 0 Bradley, r. f  0 0 2 3 0 
Murphy, r. f  3 1 0 0 0 Larnard, p  0 0 0 0 1 
McGrath, c. f  3 1110, O'Connor, 3d b.. . 0 0101 
Bahen, 1. i  3 2 0 0 0 Monke, c. f  0 0 110 

29 18 15 12 2 j 0 3 15 9 5 

Earned runs—15. Two-base hits—Bahen. Three-base hits— 
Carmody, Murphy. Wild pitches—Larnard, 3. Stolen bases—Har- 
ley, 2; E. Mahoney, 2; Cotter, 2; Carmody, 2; G. Mahoney, 2; Car- 
lon, 2; Murphy, 3; McGrath, 2; Bahen, 3. Double play—McGrath 
and Cotter. Struck out-—By Carmody, 5; by Larnard, 1. Umpire— 
Mr. Betts. Time of game—1 hour and 17 minutes 

GEORGETOWN, 2 j PRINCETON, 7. 

Georgetown met their first defeat at the hands of the 
Princetons, the score standing 7 to 2. 

The boys showed up well at the bat, making one more 
hit than their rivals, but were lamentably weak in the 
field. 

Princeton scored two in the first on lucky hitting. 
They made two more in the third with two out, and after 
Murphy had slipped up on a chance to retire the side. 
Their other three runs were made in the eighth on lucky 
hitting and unfortunate errors. Georgetown scored two 
runs in the third, but was unable to do anything after 
that. The features of the game were the batting and 
playing of E. Mahoney and Cotter, G. Mahoney’s catch- 
ing and throwing, and the general play of Williams, 
Gunster, and Otto for the visitors. Captain Mackensie 
made a wonderful one-hand catch of a long fly to the 
left-field fence. 

The score : 
GEORGETOWN. 

R. II. O. A. E. 

1-Iarley, s. s  12 13 2 
Mahoney, E., 2b. 1 2 2 3 0 
Cotter, 1st b  0 18 0 0 
Carmody, c. f  6 0 2 0 0 
Dowd, p  0 110 0 
Mahoney, G., c... 0 16 3 2 
Murphy, r. f  0 0 10 1 
Carlon, 3d b  0 0 0 0 2 
Bahen, 1, f  0 0 3 0 0 

2 7 24 9 7 

PRINCETON. 

R. H. O. A. E. 
King, 2db..  1 1 2 .4 1 
Payne, c. f  0 0 10 0 
McKensie, 1. f  1 2 4 0 0 
Trtncliard, r. f.. 1 0 0 0 0 
Williams, c  115 2 0 
Gunster, 3d b  2 0 3 4 0 
Brookes, s. s  10 2 10 
Otto, 1st b  0 2 10 1 0 

Iltm'an fP  0 0 0 0 0 

7 6 27 12 1 

Earned runs—Georg lown.l ; Princeton, 2. Two-base bits—Cot- 
ter (2), Otto, and E Mahoney. Three-base hits—Harley and Mc- 
Ivensie. Bases on ba.ls—Off Dowd, 4. Struck out—Dowd, 9 ; For- 
syth, 2 ; Altman, 3. 

GEORGETOWN, 2 ; PRINCETON, 12. 

In the second game with Princeton the Orange and 
Black again triumphed over the Blue and Gray. Car- 
mody pitched in grand form for Georgetown and would 

undoubtedly have won his game had he received good 
support. However, nearly every error was costly, those 
of Cotter, Sullivan, and Harley in the fifth being re- 
sponsible for five runs and Harley’s error in the eighth 
costing one more. Mahoney caught a good game and 
Dowd, McGrath, and Carlon fielded in fine style. 
Dowd’s batting was terrific. Out of four times up he hit 
safely three times, two being two-baggers and one a 
tripple. His hits, however, were of little use, as the men 
following were unable to bring him in. For the visitors 
the batting of P. Ward, W. Ward, and Gunster and the 
fielding of King, Payne, and P. Ward were the features. 

Following is the score : 

GEORGETOWN. 

R. H. O. A. E,_ 

Harley, s. s  1 1 2 3 4 
E. Mahoney, 2db. 10 3 11 
Cotter, lstb  0 0 9 0 1 
Carmody, p  0 0 0 1 0 
Sullivan, r. f  0 1 0 0 2 
Dowd, c. f  0 3 2 1 1 
Mahoney, G., c.... 0 16 0 1 
McGrath, 1.1  0 0 2 0 0 
Carlon, 3db  0 0 0 2 0 

2 6 24 8 10 

PRINCETON. 

R. H. O. A. E. 
King, 2db    114 4 1 
Payne, 1. f  2 13 0 0 
W. Ward, lstb.... 1 2 12 0 2 
Trenchard, c. f.... 2 0 2 0 0 
Bradley, r. f  0 0 2 0 0 
Williams, c  0 0 2 1 0 
Gunster, 3db  2 2 0 2 0 
P. Ward, s. s  3 2 2 6 1 
Hitzrolt, p  12 0 10 

12 10 27 14 4 

Two-base hits—Dowd, 2. Three-base hits-—Dowd. 
Base on balls—By Carmody, 4; by Hitzrott, 2. Struck 
out—By Carmody, 5 ; by Hitzrott, 1. Wild pitches— 
Carmody. 

Georgetown  00000200 0— 2 
Princeton      00500331 x—12 

GEORGETOWN, 14 ; YALE, 2. 

Georgetown, smarting under two defeats at the hands 
of the Princetons, faced the strong Yale team with Car- 
ter pitching and regained lost laurels by defeating 
them easily and knocking the heretofore invincible 
Carter out of the box. 

The day was a disagreeable one and only about 600 
witnessed the game. 

The game itself was too one sided to evoke much in- 
terest, but it gave the admirers of the “ Blue and Gray ” 
a chance to let out all the enthusiasm they had care- 
fully stored away for such an occasion. 

Dowd was the hero of the hour. He not only pitched 
a grand game, holding Yale’s heavy hitters down to six 
hits, but also drove out two long singles and a home 
run with the bases full. His long hit came in the sixth 
inning, and was a line hit over the left fuld fence. 
George Mahoney caught a perfect game and laced out a 
pretty double. 

Cotter’s playing at first was all that could be wished 
for, and Carlon fielded his position well. 

Sullivan had his eye on the ball, making two timely 
singles. I might say here that McGrath’s and Harley’s 
base stealing was a feature. For the visitors the fielding 
of Bigelow, Speer, Murphy and Greenways and the three 
bagger of Rustin were the features. 

Following is the score : 

GEORGETOWN. 

R H. O. A. E. 

Harley, s. s  3 1 15 2 
Mahoney, E., 2b. 12 110 
Cotter, lstb  2 1 11 0 1 
Carmody, c. f  3 10 0 0 
Sullivan, r. f  12 10 0 
Dowd, p  13 0 10 
Mahoney, G.. c... 2 1 10 2 0 
McGrath, 1. f  1 0 0 0 0 
Carlon, 3d b  0 13 4 1 

14 12 28 13 4 

YALE. 

R. II. O. A. E. 

Rustin, 2d b  0 1111 
Bigelow, 1. f  0 13 0 0 
Speer, r. f  0 13 0 0 
Murphy, 1st b  0 16 10 
Carter, p   110 0 1 
Trudeau, p  0 0 0 0 0 
Reddington, r. f. 1 0 0 0 1 
Arbuthnot, 3d b.. 0 0 2 2 2 
Quinby, s. s  0 12 13 
Greenway, 0  0 0 10 1 1 

2 6 27 6 9 

Earned runs—Georgetown, 6. Two-base hits—G. Mahoney, 
Speer. Three-base hits—Rustin. Home run—Dowd. Wild pitch 
—Carter. Passed balls—Mahoney, 2; Greenway, 2. Stolen bases— 
Harley, 3; McGrath, 3; Cotter, Carmody, G. Mahoney, Rustin, 
Murphy, Carter. Umpire—Mr. Betts. Time of game—2 hours and 
3 minutes. 
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VERMONT, 7 ; GEORGETOWN, 24. 

The boys from the University of Vermont gave the 
’Varsity a bad scare when they rolled up six big tallies 
in the first inning of the game, April 4th. It proved, 
however, only a streak of lucky hitting, for in the next 
eight innings they did very little hitting and barely 
managed to squeeze in one little run. 

Georgetown sized up Cooke in the second inning and 
scored six runs. From that on they batted hard and 
often and fielded perfectly. 

Dowd started in to pitch for Georgetown, but after 
the Vermonters had batted out a single, a double, and 
two tripples he retired in favor of Carmody. Carmody 
held the Green Mountain boys down to three hits and 
struck out five of them. In justice to Dowd I must say 
that he had just returned from home and was in no fit 
condition to pitch after his long and tiresome journey. 

Kinsella, Vermont’s catcher, broke a bone in his right 
hand in the first inning and was forced to retired in 
favor of Balcolm. 

Cotter carried off the batting honors with a home run, 
a double, and four singles out of seven times at bat. 
Ed. Mahoney was right behind him with a triple, a 
double, and two singles. G. Mahoney and Murphy also 
batted well. Harley, E. Mahoney, G. Mahoney, Cot- 
ter, and Carmody fielded beautifully. For the visitors 
the fielding of Pond and Allen and Hughes’ batting were 
excellent. 

Following is the score : 

GEORGETOWN. 

R. n. O. A. E. 

Harley, 1. f   3 0 3 0 0 
Mahoney, E., 2db. 4 3 4 2 1 
Cotter, lstb  3 6 11 0 0 
Sullivan, r. f  1 0 0 0 0 
Dowd, p  0 0 0 0 0 
Carmody, p  3 2 14 0 
Mahoney, G., c.... 3.2 5 2 0 
Murphy, Bdb  3 2 10 1 
McGrath, c. f  1110 0 
Bahen, s. s  3 1112 

24 17 27 9 5 

UNIVERSITY OF VERMONT. 

R. H. O. A. E. 
Allen, 1st b  2 18 0 0 
Pond, 1. f  113 0 0 
Balcom, 2d b & c. 1 1 4 2 2 
Kinsella, c  0 3 3 1 1 
Woodward, 3d b. 1 0 3 0 2 
Corley, s. s  110 4 1 
Cooke, p  110 11 
Daggott, c. f  0 0 5 0 1 
Stevens, r. f  0 0 10 0 

7 8 27 8 8 

to walk to first. I think we can attribute the defeat 
only to hard luck and bad head work, since that dose of 
the rattles in the fifth was fatal. Umpire Betts also had 
an off day. The features of the game were the mag- 
nificent playing of Murphy and Cotter for Georgetown, 
Thomas, Contrell and Blakley for Pennsylvania and the 
batting of E. Mahoney, Mu 

Following is the score: 

GEORGETOWN. 

R. II. O. A. E. 

Harley, 1. 1.  0 0 10 0 
Mahoney, E., 2b. 2 3 3 7 2 
Cotter, 1st b  0 1 10 0 0 
Sullivan,r. f  0 10 11 
Dowd, p  1 2 0 0 0 
Mahoney, G., c.... 2 15 0 2 
Murphy, 3d b  1 2 3 4 0 
McGrath, c. f  1110 1 
Bahen; s. s  10 113 

8 11 24 13 9 

phy, Dowd and Goeckle. 

PENNSYLVANIA. 

R. H. O A. E. 

Thomas, c. f  1 0 0 0 0 
Hollister, s. s  110 0 0 
Contrell, 2d b  2 15 11 
Goeckle, 1st b  2 3 7 0 1 
Reese, r. f   11110 
Coogan, c  1 0 5 3 2 
Shoenliut, p  110 10 
Dickson, p  0 0 0 0 0 
Blakley, 3d b  1112 0 
Blair, 1. f  0 12 0 3 

10 9 27 8 7 

Georgetown 0 0 0 3 1 4 0 0 0— 8 
Pennsylvania  1 0 0 0 6 0 1 2 x—10 

Earned runs—Georgetown, 6; Pennsylvania, 2. Two-base hit—• 
Blakley, E. Mahoney, McGrath. Double plays—Murphy to Ed. 
Mahoney to Cotter, 2; Ed. Mahoney to Cotter. First base on balls 
—By Shoenliut, 1; by Dickson, 1; by Dowd, 8. Left on bases— 
Georgetown, 5; Pennsylvania, 6. Struck out—By Dowd, 3; by 
Shoenhut, 3. Passed balls—Coogan, 2; Mahoney, 1. Wild pitch— 
Dickson. Stolen bases—Dowd, Thomas, Blakley, 2; Blair. 

M. MARTIN MURPHY, ’95. 

OTHER GAMES. 

March 28, Georgetown, 20; Williams, 16. 
April 7, Georgetown, 12; Naval Cadets, 6. 
April 14, University of Pennsylvania, 27: George- 

town, 19. 
April 21, Georgetown, 22; Columbia University, 1. 
April 24, Georgetown, 33; Trinity College, Conn., 8. 
April 25, Georgetown, 24; Johns Hopkins, 8. 

Earned runs—Georgetown, 12; Vermont, 3. Two- 
base hits—E. Mahoney, Cotter, Carmody, and G. Ma- 
honey. Three-base hits—E. Mahoney, Murphy, and 
Pond. Home runs—Cotter. Passed balls—Mahoney, 
Balcom, 2. Wild pitches—Cooke, 7. First-base 
on balls—Off Cooke, 9; off Carmody, 3. Hit by 
pitcher—By Dowd, 1; Cooke, 2. Struck out—By Dowd, 
1; Carmody, 5. Stolen bases—Bahen, 3, Cotter, 3; 
Harley, Carmody, E. Mahoney, G. Mahoney, McGrath, 
and Cooke. 

Georgetown  06410029 2—24 
Vermont  6000 0 010 0—7 

GEORGETOWN, 8; PENNSYLVANIA, IO. 

Georgetown’s game with the University of Pennsyl- 
vania on April 9th was the most interesting, exciting 
and, at the same time, unfortunate, that the ’Varsity has 
yet played. It was interesting on account of the many 
pretty plays made on both sides ; exciting because the 
score was so close, both teams taking the lead twice ; 
and unfortunate since Georgetown had victory twice 
within her grasp and lost it through bad errors made at 
critical stages. That Georgetown outclassed Pennsyl- 
vania, goes without saying, and this makes defeat at her 
hands doubly hard. 

It is a difficult thing to say on whom should rest the 
blame of Georgetown’s defeat. ’Tis true Bahen’s error 
let in two runs; but Ed. Mahoney’s error, McGrath’s 
error and Dowd’s base on balls allowed the men that 
scored to reach their bases. B'g George also was re- 
sponsible for a run, on a wild throw to Dowd at the 
plate. Dowd’s pitching was beautiful in places, but he 
marred it by allowing eight wearers of the red and blue 

A WORD ABOUT A CRITIC. 

THERE is a saying somewhere that men are forty be- 
fore they begin to think. However desirable it 

may be to have real power of thought, it it certain that, 
even at forty, few men think what the world cares to 
know. It is, then, a cause of surprise—even of pro- 
found astonishment—when a youth surpasses mature men 
in thought and its expression. The prodigy who startles 
us by feats of brawn or brain challenges admiration; a 
Bryant writes “ Thanatopsis ’ ’ at eighteen ; Campbell, at 
twenty, composes his “ Pleasures of Hope.” The cold- 
est critic may well wonder when he contemplates Pope’s 
Essay on Criticism, written when its author was only nine- 
teen. The subject is abstract and calls for that ripe 
judgment, varied experience and keen appreciation of 
literary values that usually come only with mature life. 
It is the rule that on such a theme a youth of nineteen 
should show penury of thought and prodigality of 
words ; should rhyme through a medley of glittering 
generalities with 

“ Ten low words in one dull line.” 

Instead, Pope has given us a generous cluster of 

“ Jewels five words long 
That on the stretched forefinger of all Time 
Sparkle forever.” 

The plan of the Essay on Criticism is well defined and 
well carried out. For two hundred lines Pope considers 
the rules that should guide the critic. A gray-beard 
rhetorician seems to leave his retreat; seems to come 
out from his Athenian grove to talk to us on canons of 
correct taste and the principles which underlie them. 
Cicero and Quintilian and Seneca have been epitomized 
and their concentrated essence flows in the refined 
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rhetoric produced by the magic of this schoolboy’s 
brain. He considers first the elements of personality ,n 
criticism : 

“ ’Tis with our judgment as our watches, none 
Go just alike, yet each believes his own.” 

Nature has set the germ of taste in everyone, but each 
uses his talent in his peculiar way. The poet tells how 
some 

“ In search of Wit lose common sense,” 

and how others, going farther and faring worse, become 
in turn “ wits, poets, critics,” and finally “plain fools.” 
In the next three hundred lines the causes of false judg- 
ments are set forth. There is given this admirable sug- 
gestion : 

“A peifect judge will read each work of wit 
With the same spirit that its author writ.” 

The poet knows the limits of human skill; realizes 
that there are spots on the sun, for here we have : 

“ Whoever thinks a faultless piece to see 
Thinks what ne’er was, nor is, nor e’er shall be.” 

Then follows this shrewd hint as to the essence of wit: 

“ True wit is Nature to advantage dressed.” 

It was the thought of Cicero that Antiquitity is next 
to Divinity. With Pope, too, the venerable past obtains 
its full force and value. He would avoid false criticism 
by study of old models, and Homer and Virgil he recom- 
mends as ideal. 

Venom is not criticism. The malignant critic is too 
bitter. All things are tinged with his own ill feeling — 
infected, 

“As all looks yellow to the jaundiced eye.” 

Finally, Pope treats of the critic’s moral requisites; 
the importance of truth and candor and’ the infinite 
value of silence over spite. In a word, the critic should 
be 

“ Learned, well-bred, and though well-bred, sincere ; 
Modestly bold, and humanly severe.” 

One who can 

“ Praise the merit even of a foe.” 

The poem abounds in aphorisms that have become 
household words. Terse sayings like 

“ Fools rush in where angels fear to tread.” 
“ To err is human ; to forgive, divine,” 

lend a perennial charm to the composition. 
In prose, these gems would rank with Bacon’s pointed 

epigrams; in verse, rendered doubly forceful, these 
proverbs come to us almost as from a prophet. Our 
gifted critic at the age of twenty is already a sapiens and 
a -ptHp-r-r^. He has the philosopher’s wisdom and the 
poet’s power to penetrate and interpret nature. Pope 
has the magic and the mystery of the seer. 

T. F: D., A. B. 

EXCHANGES. 

WE heartily regret that we have not more space to 
devote t > our exchanges for this month. Ne ■ rly 

every paper on our table contains matter of such lite- 
rary merit as to deserve mention; but space forbids us 
to enumerate, so we congratulate all and hope that the 
coming of warm weather will not see the decline of their 
efforts. 

Many thanks to the North Carolina Univeisily Magazine 
for its compliment to our exchange column. It gives 
us great pleasure to be able to return the compliment. 
The February number is very well gotten up ; “Con- 
trast of Carlyle, Macaulay and De Quincy” proves, on 
careful reading, to be a thoughtful composition, though 
the material afforded by such a comparison would war- 
rant a little more of the good work. Booh Notices and 

Magazine Reviews are of far more worth in our friend 
from North Carolina, than those usually found in a col- 
lege publication. 

The Easter number of the Villanova Monthly contains 
a charming bit of verse. The easy flow of language and 
rhythm is quite a treat after the “spring sonnets” that 
have begun to make the Ex-man’s life a burden. The 
prose work shows nothing of particular merit; what 
there is of it is fair. 

RONDEAU. 

The play is doBe and all the show 
Is hid by curtain sinking slow. 
The mournful Viols no longer sing, 
The Flutes are mule, and mute each string— 
The audience its way doth go. 

The lights do burn but dim and low, 
And they who jested to and fro 
Have vanished, were they serf or king ; 

The play is done. 

Friends, when we find that we outgrow 
All this mere pleasure and mere woe, 
The play that seemed a tawdry thing 
May have a new and wiser ring— 
And then at length we’ll sadly know 

The play is done. 
—Harvard Advocate. 

The South has of late years made prodigious strides 
towards the front in athletics, and her college papers 
prove that the development of mind has kept pace 
with development of muscle. The Southern Collegian 
from Washington and Lee is an example. The February 
number is the best on our files for that month, though 
the papers ftom the University of Virginia and North 
Carolina are not far behind. 

The Notre Dame Scholastic is on hand and filled as 
usual with good matter. In our opinion, the Scholastic 
maintains the highest standard of all the college papers 
in thoughtful essay writing. “Two Dramas by Tenny- 
son and Aubrey de Vere,” and another, entitled, “An 
Underrated Poet,” dealing with Emerson and his works, 
are more suggestive than usual. 

The Exchange man having gotten thus far, had hopes 
that he would have nothing but praise for this month’s 
issue; suddenly, however, he finds himself trying to 
follow arguments which resemble the leaps of a jack 
rabbit, only they are not so connected. “ Slavery of 
Prejudice ” is a good title, but evidently beyond the 
writer’s abilities. Our friend in the Western Maryland 
College Mo?ithly will of course not deign to notice this 
remark from the pen of one of the “prejudiced slaves.” 

The College Student, from Franklin and Marshall, has 
a readable article on Mary, Queen of Scots. The 
writer has some good ideas, but his style detracts from 
the merits of his composition. Do not cultivate that 
overdone and strained style in seeking for elegance. It 
prejudices and wearies the reader. Taken as a whole, 
the Student is far below what we would expect from such 
an institution. 

The College Folio is a bright sheet and does credit to 
its fair managers. The editorials are the best part of 
the paper. Please do not fill up space with quotations 
from authors, classic or otherwise. The Ex-man may 
have a hobby in this direction, but really it does not 
add anything to the paper, for the quotations are usually 
familiar to everv one. 

The Polytechnic informs us that Yale will not play with 
professional ball teams this year. They seem to have 
made things lively with Boston and Brooklyn, notwith- 
standing. 

ELEGY. 
He told my Nell lie loved her more 
Than ever maid was loved before, 
But I cared not, for Nell you know 
Had said she loved me long ago, 
Ere I was versed in Cupid’s lore. 
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Yes, I believed her then, and so 
I laughed in self-conceit, although 
My rival’s love in words galore, 

He told my Nell. 

In hapless anger, I deplore 
My trust in Nell, for all is o’er, 
My rival won ; I was too slow. 
He dealt my love a deadly blow, 
Then in a manner, I allow, 

He tolled my Knell. —Ex. 

The Mountaineer contains two compositions worthy of 
mention, “ Dante’s Inferno and Purgatorio,” and a 
translation of Horace’s Ode beginning “ Rectius vives, 
Licini.” The paper sent out from Emmittsburg cer- 
tainly reflects credit on its college. 

We think the College Times, from Upper Canada Col- 
lege, would be much improved by the addition of more 
literary work. It is very well conducted in regard to 
matters of local interest, but there should be some means 
of judging of its literary standing. 

We would like much to quote for our home readers the 
editorial on College Spirit, as we found it in the Red 
and Blue. The element in a college which, after mis- 
taking enthusiasm for ability and after being disap- 
pointed in their ambitions, turns to the other extremes, 
looking for mere pretexts to criticise ; this element is 
one of the curses of nearly every institution and does 
more than anything else to hinder the cause of athletics. 

The University Magazine has a charming story from 
the pen of Mr. Joseph S. Rogers, ’92, formerly of the 
JOURNAL staff. It shows that Joe has not been idle in 
literary works since leaving us. 

The Lit's prize story was not quite as good as we ex- 
pected. The plan is simple, though it manages to keep 
the interest. The best part of the story is the language 
in which it is clothed. The choice of character was 
very poor. 

The Brown Magazine sends us a very readable number 
for this month. The verse is good, but almost too dry; 
sounds like prose on a gallop. The composition en- 
titled, “ Is Narrowness Demanded?” is by far the most 
thoughtful article on our table. “A Comedy on the 
Thames” is well told and does credit to the imagina- 
tion of the writer. 

The Stylus gives us an article on “ Exchanges ” this 
month, and we must'thank the writer for many valuable 
hints relating to our column. 

The Mes enger of the Sacred Heart contains the follow- 
ing written by Ambrose O. Beavan, ’92 : 

BEFORE THE ALTAR. 

Dear Lord ! I cannot pray ; 
I can but kneel and think of Thee. 
Oft through the long and busy day 
My thoughts from Thee were far away ; 
E’en now, though mind and thought are free, 

I cannot pray. 

I know Thy patient love 
Awaits—how oft awaits in vain— 
Some hearts that heav’nly grace may move 
To throb with Thine. Then Thou dost prove 
How sweet it is for those who gain 

Thy patient love. 

Dear Lord ! My sole desire 
Is that Thy love within my breast 
Should brightly burn ; and may its Are 
My ev’ry thought and act inspire. 
Thus in Thy Heart shall ever rest 

My sole desire. 

Its charm lies in its natural outburst of feeling and 
ease of diction, All success to our former associate 
editor, CHARLES E. ROACH, ’95. 

BOOK REVIEWS. 

FUNDAMENTAL ETHICS. ByWm. Poland. New York, Boston, 
Chicago : Silver, Burdett & Co. 

“Fundamental Ethics,” by Rev. Wm. Poland, S. J., 
gives us in attractive form the elements of moral phi- 
losophy. Concise in treatment, it first takes up the re- 
lation of man and morals, and the basis of morality. 
The human act is defined and explained, and a chapter 
given to the consideration of how an act comes to be 
good or bad. Law is considered in its nature, sanction 
and binding force. The chapters on “Moral Con- 
science, ”f‘ The Passions,” and “Right and Duty” are 
masterly. In “Collision of Rights,” the examples 
given are all well chosen to make the principles plain. 
A summary of the argument completes the work. The 
method of question and answer, which to some may not 
commend the book, meets the author’s purpose of focus- 
ing the attention upon essentials, 

It is to be hoped that at no distant day Father Poland 
will give us a book on Special Ethics, broader and more 
comprehensive in its scope. It would meet the need 
long existing of a good text-book in English on this 
subject. The author’s strong style, graceful diction, 
felicity of explanation and aptness of illustration make 
him eminently fit to take up so desirable a work. 

T. F. D., A. B. 

“THE PIED PIPEK OP HAMBLIN.” Buchanan. 

“The Pied Piper of Hamelin,” a recent comedy in 
two acts, by Robert Buchanan, is one of the prettiest 
productions of the day. The story is not a new one ; 
it appears in the folk-lore of many centuries. In an 
old mediaeval work, the “ Mirabilia Physicorum,” we 
are told in simple narrative how the Pied Piper relieved 
the perplexed city of Hamelin from the plague of rats 
that infested it, and being refused the stipulated re- 
ward, wrecked terrible vengeance on the inhabitants by 
charming their children away into a cavern whence they 
never returned. The same tale is cleverly told in verse 
by Browning. He has preserved the original idea of 
the story throughout, attributing its value as a piece of 
literature to the moral it contains. Mr. Buchanan has 
given a touch of romance to his comedy by fitting it 
with a sentimental conclusion. The safety of the chil- 
dren is secured by the self-sacrifice of the Mayor’s beau- 
ful daughter who, although she loves another, consents, 
as the price of their redemption, to become the wife of 
the Pied Piper. 

But the noble sacrifice of the maiden, and the former 
honorable conduct of her lover towards the Piper, 
arouse his generosity, and he resigns the girl to her 
lover, bestowing upon the happy couple unlimited 
guilders as a dower. All this is very pretty in concep- 
tion. The play affords ample opportunity for the intro- 
duction of music, and is fraught with touches of gen- 
uine humor; and although the force of the moral of the 
old legend is attenuated or almost entirely lost, still 
this is amply compensated for by the beautiful Christian 
sentiment that pervades the new play. 

J. W. B., ’95. 

LA REVUE DE PARIS.—The opening number of this new 
French periodical has just come in, dated February 1. 
Looking over the list of authors contributing we find 
Balzac, Pierre, Loti, Renan and other world famous 
French Litterati. The articles, varied in subject, yet 
uniform in excellence, cover nearly every branch of 
literary work. Balzac opens a series of articles in the 
form of letters; Loti has a sparkling sketch of a trip to 
the Castle of Loyola in Spain, and so they run on— 
sketches, stories, philosophical discussions and scientific 
items. The Revue de Paris will doubtless take a prom- 
inent place among its native contemporaries, and will 
be popular on account of its unique diversity of matter 
and advanced views, _ W, S. M., ’96. 
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A SECRET. 

1. IN the curtained window seat, 
Someone sitting, coy and sweet, 

By the yule clog’s mystic glow 
Sub pendente mistletoe. 

II. 
If I dare love’s tribute steal, 
Who can e’er the act reveal ? 
Surely none can ever know, 
Nisi prodas, mistletoe ! 

III. 
“ Faint heart,” as the saying goes, 
And, with that I boldly rose; 
x * * -x- * 

Someone’s red cheeks redder glow 
Semper tace, mistletoe ! 

J. FRANCIS SMITH, ’94 

'I'lie place to Buy a Wheel. 

A. W. Gump & Co., the well-known bicycle dealers 
of Dayton, Ohio, open a way for every one to have a 
wheel of their own in defiance of hard times. They 
carry in stock over 2,000 wheels, both new and second- 
hand, and so conduct their business that they are en- 
abled to save a buyer anywhere from $30 to $50, and 
sell either for cash or on credit. Any one who is con- 
templating the purchase of a wheel should have the list 
issued by this firm. They mail it free to all who send 
them a request.—Advt. 

TO OUR PATRONS. 
Our Advertisers are the true friends of the JOURNAL—they supply the life- 

blood without which the history of our school life could not be chronicled 
and presented for the admiration and imitation of future generations. It 
cannot, therefore, be a matter of surprise if we heartily recommend them 
to the patronage of our readers, the students, and their friends visiting 
Washington. It would enhance the position of the JOURNAL very much 
before the commercial and advertising portion of the community if it could 
be known that patronage was consequent upon announcement in our pages. 
Boys, can you not see to it that this be done? Patronize the JOURNAL 

Hotels, and Restaurants, and Jewelers, and Clothiers, &c., &c. 

INDEX OF JOURNAL ADVERTISERS. 
ASTRONOMICAL INSTRUMENTS: 

G. W. Saegmuller. 
ATHLETIC GOODS: 

William Wood, 25 West 125th Street, New York City. 
M. A. Tappan, 1013 Pennsylvania Avenue, Northwest. 

BICYCLES: 
George S. Atwater, 1230 Pennsylvania Avenue Northwest. 

BOOKS AND STATIONERY: 
Brentano’s, 1015 Pennsylvania Avenue Northwest. 
Wm. Ballautyne & Sons, 428 Seventh Street Northwest. 
W. H. Lowdermilk, 1424 F Street Northwest. 
John Byrne, 1322 F Street Northwest. 
A. G. Gedney, Stationery, Post Building, 10th and 1) Streets N. W. 
Wm. Baumgarten, Fountain Pens, 213 E. Fayette St., Baltimore, Md. 

CHINA WARE, &c.: 
M. W. Beveridge, 1215 F Street Northwest. 

CIGARS, &C.: 

Marburg Bros., Yale Mixture. Baltimore, Md. 
American Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va. 
Bisset, Phillips, & Co., 113 W. German Street, Baltimore, Md. 
James L. Barbour & Son, 617 Pennsylvania Avenue Northwest. 
Daniel Loughran, 1347 Pennsylvania Avenue Northwest. 

CLOTHIERS, OUTFITTERS, AND DRY GOODS: 

G. Warfield Simpson, Clothier, Cor. 12th and F Streets Northwest. 
Parker, Bridgett & Co., Clotlih rs, 315 7th Street Northwest. 
Woodward & Lothrop, 10th, i lth and F Streets Northwest. 
Robinson, Chery & Co., Ci tifiers, Cor. 12th and F Streets Northwest. 
Saks & Co., Clothiers, 300 Seventh Street. 
Frank H. Cox, Clothier, 1)45 Pennsylvania Avenue Northwest. 
Eiseman Bros , Clothims, Cor. Seventh and E Streets Northwest. 
A. W. Francis, Clothi r, 625 Pennsylvania Avenue Northwest. 
J. Henry Wilson, Clmhier, 2923 M Street Northwest. 
A. M. Baer, Clothier and Hatter, Cor. 32d and M Streets Northwest. 
James Y. Davis & rous, Hatters and Furriers, 1201 Penna. Ave. N. W. 
B. F. Waddey, Halter, 3139 M Street Northwest. 
B. H. Stinemetz & Son, Hatters and Athletic Goods, 1201 Pa. Ave. N.W 
Nordlinger, Fur.fishing Goods, 3107 M Street Northwest. 
F. Crocker, Shoes, 939 Pennsylvania Avenue Northwest. 
Wm. H. McKnew, Ladies’ Outfitter, 933 Pennsylvania Ave. Northwes 
Gibbons & Hoskinson, Dry Goods, 3135 M Street Northwest. 

COMMISSION MERCHANTS : 

Compton Bros., 934 Louisiana Avenue Northwest. 
G. Taylor Wade, 911 B Street Northwest. 

CONFECTIONERS : 

Huyler’s, Cor. 12th and F Streets Northwest. 
Fred. Stohlman, 1254 High Street Northwest. 

CRACKER BAKERY (MASON’S) : 

Edward Derrick, Agent, 818 Nineteenth Street Northwest. 

DAIRY PRODUCE : 

Storm & Sherwood, 1798 Thirty-second Street Northwest. 

DRUGGISTS : 

Tschiffely & Evans, 475 Pennsylvania Avenue Northwest. 
Parker Bros. & Co., Southwest Corner 35th and O Streets Northwest. 
George B. Lockhart, Southwest Corner 32d and O Streets Northwest. 

GROCERS: 

George W. Ray, 3249 M Streets Northwest. 
A. Hanlon, 1444 Thirty-second Street Northwest. 

GAS FIXTURES AND ELECTROLIERS : 

The E. F. Brooks Co., 531 Fifteenth Street Northwest. 

HOTELS: 

The Arlington. 
The Shoreham. 
The Ebbitt. 

JEWELERS: 

The Voigt Mfg. Co., 713 Seventh Street Northwest. 
H. G. & J. E. Wagner, 3221 M Street Northwest. 

LAWYERS . 

Hamilton & Colbert, 512 F Street Northwest. 

LIVERY STABLES: 

John Dugan, 3301 M Street Northwest. 
F. D. Veale, 1027 32d Street Northwest. 

LUMBER: 

Edward J. Libbey, 3018 Water Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

PAPER CO. : 

E. Morrison, 1009 Pennsylvania Avenue Northwest. 

PHOTOGRAPHERS : 

Rice, 1217 Pennsylvania Avenue Northwest. 
C. M. Bell, 463 Pennsylvania Ave. N. W. and 701 15th Street N. W, 

PIES: 

Big 4 Pie Co., 1327 Maryland Avenue Northeast. 

PROVISION DEALERS, &c.: 
Wm. M. Galt &Co., Flour, Grain, and Feed, Washington, D. C. 
W. H. Tenney & Sons, Flour, Georgetown, D. C. 
Chas. H. Javins & Sons, Centre, u Street, and Northern Liberty Mkts. 
Emrich Beef Co., 1306 32d Street Northwest. 
J. T. Varnell & Son, Chicago Dressed Beef, Centre Market. 

RAILROADS: 

Pennsylvania. B. & O. C. & O. 

REAL ESTATE : 

Thomas E. Waggaman, 917 F Street Northwest. 
C. H. Fickling, 1264 Thirty second Street Northwest. 

RESTAURANTS : 

The Owen House, 1413 Pennsylvania Avenue Northwest. 
Harvey’s, 1016 Pennsylvania Avenue Northwest. 
The Morgan House, 1218 Thirty-second Street Northwest. 

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES: 

Georgetown University, Georgetown D. C. 
Georgetown College. 
Georgetown Law School. 
Georgetown Medical School. 
Visitation Convent, Georgetown, D. C. 
Holy Cross Academy, 1312 Massachusetts Avenue Northwest. 
Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute, Troy, N. Y. 

SHORTHAND AND TYPE WRITING: 

F. J. Mulvey, 1110 F Street Northwest. 

SODA WATER : 

Palmer, 615 D Street Southwest, and 3065 M Street Northwest. 

SOAP MANUFACTURER : 

Weaver, Kengla& Co., Georgetown, D. C. 

UNDERTAKER: 

James T. Clements, 1241 Thirty-second Street Northwest. 

UPHOLSTERERS : 
Boswell, Copeland & Merkling, 415 Seventh Street Northwest. 
W. H. Hoeke, 308 Eighth Street Northwest. 

RENSSELAER POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTE , TROY, N- Y. 
A School of Engineering. Established 1826. Send for Catalogue_to the Director. 
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lllfR. MONT D. ROGERS, (late manager for Bryan & Co.), is in charge of onr Furnishing 
V Department. We want you to get acquainted with him and us, and to inspect the finest 

J 'A and most complete stock of strictly high-class furnishings for Men and Boys ever seen 
in this City. Mr. Rogers’ pet hobby is the making of shirts to measure. Give him an 

opportunity to tell you of the advantages we have to offer, and unless you are already full}7 

supplied he’ll be apt to take your order for at least a sample half-dozen. 
Our stock of Spring Suits and Overcoats is also ready, and a choice line it is, too. See it 

bv all means if you want to be fashionably clad at small cost. 

ROBINSON, CHERY & CO., 
CLOTHIERS AND FURNISHERS, 

1200, 1202 AND 1204 F STREET N. W. 

RICHMOND 

STRAIGHT 

CUT, NO. 1 

CIGARETTES 
ARE THE BEST. 

Cigarette Smokers wlio are willing to pay a little more 
than the price charged for the ordinary trade Cigarettes, will find 
This Brand superior to all others. 

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

ALLEN & GINTER Branch, The AMERICAN TOBACCO CO., 

Kichmond, Va. 

’Tot^e n\ar\ufacTure Tobacco^ 
ufefiaVe^iyer\ tf\e n\ojTcareful 
aTTenTton at\d iffe benefiEofTrjany IL 
years experience. IlJe couM r,oT V. 
improve fife qualify ff~jpaiddouble 1) 

JKe price. M T*.»ne Si 

FACTORY AT BALTIMORE, MI). 

25% DISCOUNT FROM ANY LIST PRICES. 
EXCEPT MY OWN. 

I MANUFACTURE 

Foot Ball, Base Ball, Gymnastic, Athletic, Bicycle Clothing- and 
Sundries. 

I SELL 

Guns, Rifles, Revolvers, Ammunition and Bicycles. 

I SUPPLY 
New York, Xavier and University Athletic Clubs, Georgetown, 
Stevens, Fordham, Princeton, Yale Colleges, and many others. 

Send for Hew Catalogue Free. 

2.5 West 125th St. WM. WOOD , New York. 

TEXIIO 

FOUNTAIN PEN. 
GOI.D PEN 

AND JRiDiU‘r.1 POINT. 

Price . ? 

Satisfaction 

guaranteed in 

every case. 

No, 213 E. Fayette Street, 

BALTIMORE, MD. 

AGENTS WANTED. 

KMRIGH BEEF GO., 
West Washington Market, 

1306 to 1312 THIRTY-SECOND STREET. 

MEATS, PROVISIONS, FRUITS, VEGETABLES, 

OYSTERS, FISH, GAME, &c. 

FANCY AND STAPLE GROCERIES, 

WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS. 

J. HENRY WILSON, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
2923 M STREET, GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Fine Assortment of Foreign and Domestic Goods. 
Special Attention given to College trade 
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WE WISH TO ANNOUNCE OUR OPENING AS A NEW FIRM TO THE STUDENTS OF 
GEORGETOWN COLLEGE. A large assortment of the most stylish suits in the latest 
Fall and Winter goods are to be seen at our store. The prices are lower than ever, but 

the goods are of better quality and more attractive cut. We invite your inspection and 
solicit your trade. Our ready-made clothing is as fine in fit, Cut and making as any suit 
made to order, and it is 40 per cent, cheaper. Come and see for yoitrself. 

PARKER, BRIDGET & CO., 
MODERN CLOTHIERS, 

315 SEVENTH STREET N. W. 

n Ball and Tennis Players 
and Athletes, of every de- 
scription invariably get their 
supplies from me. I have 
everything they want; my 

prices are the lowest. Lots 
of good Fishing just now. 
Have you the necessaries? 

M. A. TAPPAN, 
Sportsmen’s Headquarters, 

1013 Penna. Avenue N. W. 

Pennsylvania Railroad 
The Great Trunk Line of the United States. 

SHORT LINE TO THE NORTH AND EAST. 

Four Fast Express Trains to the West. 

Radies’ pirjiijg Sal°0IL 

pullfflai? Buffet, parlor apd Sleepipi? Qars. 

THE BININQ GARS 
Are the Most Complete Structures in the World. 

Ten Splendidly Equipped Trains between Washington 
and New York. 

Seventeen Fast Trains between Washington and Balti- 

For tickets and information apply at the office of the Company, corner of 
13th Street and Pennsylvania Avenue, Baltimore & Potomac Railroad Sta- 
tion, or to 

ROBERT A. PARKE, 
Passenger Agent Southeastern District. 

TELEPHONE NO. 1265. 

HARVEY’S 
1016 PENN, AVE., CCR. ELEVENTH ST.,WASHINGTON, D. C 

The most complete oyster house in the United States, with the best con 
ducted 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. 

GEO. COMPTON. B. F. COMPTON F.STABLISHED 1866. 

COMPTON BROS., 
Goii}ii}issioi} Merc^ai^s* 

Butter, Cheese, Eggs, and General Produce. 
No. 934 LOUISIANA AVENUE, WASHINGTON, D. C. 

45 ROOMS AT $1 PER DAY. 
Having thoroughly refurnished and refitted the OWEN HOUSE 

(late Hotel Solari), I beg to state that I have opened in connection 
with the same 

THE FINEST CAFE IN THE CITY 
AND THE MOST COMPLETE 

Ladies’ and Gents’ Dining Saloon 
SOUTH OF NEW YORK. 

^f)iiHter ^parties a ^JJpecialty. 

JOHN T. MOYLAN, Proprietor. 

1413 Penna. Ave. N. W., 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

WHOLESALE ONLY. 

W. T. & F. B. WEAVER, 
(Successors to H. P. GILBERT.) 

Dealers in 

HARDWARE and HARNESS, 
Contractors and Machinists Supplies. 

1208 and 1212 THIRTY-SECOND STREET, 
Telephone 357. GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

4^oly Gross o&cadeiny 

1312 cnassaehasetts Avenue Noftheuest, 

Washington, D. C. 
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JV^akinc} Shirts to Measure 
| AFETY AND SATISFACTION ASSURED 

.... BY USING .... 

is an important feature of our business. Making 
them according to your own idea is our pleasure. 
We have a Shirt Factory on our premises, a cutter 
of twenty years’ practical experience, competent 
workmen, and every modern facility for doing 
the work as it should be done. 

Now is the time to place your order, as a new 
shirt is warm for winter, and being worn through 
the winter it is reduced to a weight that makes it 
comfortable for summer wear. 

Tell us what you want, give us a reasonable 
time, and we’ll deliver the shirts when promised. 
Quality, fit, workmanship and price guaranteed. 

The latest novelties for receptions, weddings 
and evening our speciality. 

WOODWARD & LOTHROP, 
10th, 11th and F Streets N. W. 

B. H. STINEMETZ & SON, 
1237 I*enna. Ave., Cor. i3tli St. 

AGENCY FOR THE CELEBRATED HATS. 

Knox, New York. HENRY HEATH, ) London. 

Qapes aqd Umbrellas. % Cadies’ pi^ purs. 

Excelsior Security Oil. 
For Sale by all the Leading Grocers. 

^ogfectioRery, 
1254 HIGH STREET, GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Keeps always on hand a full assortment of 

pine Candies and Cakes, Ice Cream, Bte. 
Orders for Cakes or Ice Cream Promptly delivered at the College. 

M. W. BEVERIDGE, 
  IMPORTER OF   

China, Glass, Crockery, Fine Plated Ware, 
Sterling Silver and House-Furnishing Goods, 

1215 F St. and 1214 G St., Washington, I». C. 

K. 13. VEALE, 

Livery and Sale Stables. 
Horses for Sale and Exchange. Buggies, Carriages and Saddle Horses for 

Hire. Horses taken at Livery by the Day or Month. Stages for 
Picnics, Excursions, etc., for Hire at Reasonable Rates. 

SATISFACTION GFARANTEED. 
1072 -THIRTY-SECOND STREET, WEST WASHINGTON, D. C. 

TELEPHONE CALL 1322. 

Athletic and Gymnasium Suits. 

SPRING AND SUMMER 
 A LARGE ASSORTMENT OP  

* # # DRY GOODS » * # 
 Can always be found at  

GIBBONS & HOSKINSON’S 
3135 M (BRIDGE) ST., GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

|5g~ We will be thankful for a share of your patronage.  

■ NOR DLI NGER’S 

HIGH GLOSS NOVELTIES Hi NEGKWEOR, 
TAILOR-MADE CLOTHING. 

H pUlili iilHE Of CENTS’ FURNISHINGS. 
TRUNKS AND TRAVELLING BAGS. 

3107 and 3109 IH Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

A. M. BAER,   
Nobby Clothing, Fine Furnishings, 

HOPKINS' HATS. 

Agent for the most Celebrated styles of DERBYS. 
N. E. Cor. ,{2cl and M Streets, Georgetown, l». c. 

Special attention given to the reproduction of old pictures. 

Pants to Order, $5 and Up. 
Suits to Order, $25 and Up. 

FRANK H. COX, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 

1345 Penna. Avenue N. W., Washington; D. O. 

Dress Suits 
For Hire. 

KEEN’S, 1312 F STREET. 

HAVE YOU TRIED OUR FLOURS? 
W H. TENNEY’S BEST, 

OUR SUPERB PATENT, 
OUR N EW SOUTH PATENT 

Are the BEST FLOURS made. Try them and be convinced. 
For sale by Grocers and at our Mill. 

w. II. TENNEV & SONS, Georgetown, ». C. 

LARK EH BROS. & < ().. 
DRUGGISTS, 

S. W. Cor. Thirty-fifth and O Streets, 
WEST WASHINGTON, D. C. 

SPECIALTIES : 

FIDE PORTRAITS 
In Crayon, 

Water Colors, India 
Ink and Oil. 

1217, 1219 and 1226 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

J. J. SPAULDING. JOHN SPAULDING. 

BIG 4 
• ♦ ♦ ♦ PIE COMPANY, ♦ rn 
1327 1329, 1331 MARYLAND AVE., N. E., WASHINGTON, D. C. 

mmpmM p. P
C
KXKW, 

(Successor to R. H. TAYLOR,) 

Ladies’ Furnishings, Cloaks and Suits 
933 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE. 
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He Voigt manufacturing Jewelry Co., 
No. 713 Seventh Street Northwest, 

WASHINGTON, I). C. 

E. VOIGT, manager. 

EVERYTHING NEW. 
FIRST-CEASS LADIES’ AND GENTS' RESTAURANT. 

MORGAN HOUSE, 
EHR0PEAN. 

R. IXt. IWORGAG. " " Proprietor. 

J2<i Street, above M, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

GEORGE B. LOCKHART, 

Ptyarypaeist, 
S. W. corner 33d and 0 Sts., West Washington, 1). C. 

JAMES S. DAVIS. SAMUEL T. DAVIS 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHIONABLE 

HATTERS and FURRIERS, 
YOUMAN’S CELEBRATED NEW YORK HATS. 

1201 Penn. Avenue, Corner 12th Street. 

SAKS & COMPANY, 
  OUTFITTERS, — 

300 to 308 Seventh St., Washington, I>. C. 

CLOTHIERS, TAILORS, HATTERS, AND * * * 

V *** FURNISHERS IN RELIABLE GOODS. 
JAMES D. MASON. SAMUEL G. MASON. 

JAMES t>. MASON St CO., 

STEAM CRACKER BAKERY, 
1 7 and 1 S East Pratt Street, 

BALTIMORE, MI*. Opposite Maltby House. 

EDWARD DERRICK, WHOLESALE AGENT, 818 Nineteen tli 
Street N. W., Washington, D. C. 

J. T. Varnell & Son, 
LESALE DEALERS IN   

Dressed Beef. Chicago 
Mutton, Lamb and Hogs, Lard, Canned Meats and Provisions, 

K05. 10 ai}d 11 U/i?ol<?saie Roui, Market, 
WASHINGTON, I). C. TELEPHONE 474-2. 

BRENTANO’S. 
PUBLISHERS, BOOKSELLERS, IMPORTERS, 

STATIONERS, ENGRAVERS, AND NEWSDEALERS. 

1015 PA. AVE. IV. W., Washington, I>. C. 

 00—00  

BEENTAUO't “LONDON EXCHEQUER” INKS ARE THE BEST. 

HUGH REILLY, 
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in 

Mixed Paints, Oils, Varnishes, 
WINDOW AINU PLATE GI.ANN, &c. 

1911 Penna. Ave., 1223 and 1225 32d St., N. W., 
TELEPHONES, 1209 AND 725-3. WASHINGTON D C 

TIE OKLY SOLID ffir/ 
_ _ FAST FLYIN6 VIRGINIAN 

VESTIBGUE TRAINS WITH BINING GAR 
BETWEEN 

Washington, Cincinnati, St. Louis, Chicago and 
All Points West, Northwest and Southwest. 

The F. F. V. Vestibule Limited leaves B. & P. Station at 11.10 P. M dailv 
with Through Sleeping- Car to Cincinnati & Louisville. Sleeping CarOineinl 
nati to Chicago and St. Louis. 

Cincinnati and St. Louis Limited, with Sleeping Car Washington to Cincin 
nati and St. Louis without change, and Parlor Cars Cincinnati to Chicago 
leaves at 3 P. M. daily. 8 ’ 

For tickets, sleeping-car accommodations, call at C. & O Office 513 and 
1431 Pennsylvania avenue. ’ 

Telephone Call, 1066. 
GEORGE M. BOND, 

City Passenger Agent. 

JOHN DUGAN, 
Livery and Sale Stables, 
NO.3301, COR. MARKET AND BRIDGE STREETS. 

Stages for Excursions, Bionics, and Private Parties at 
tlie Lowest Brices. 

Telephone, 1051-6. 

A. HANLON, 

Wholesale • (groceries, 

STORM & SHERWOOD, 
DEALERS AND PRODUCERS OF PURE 

Durfiam aim putty UK and Dream, 
LEWISVILLE DAIRY FARM. 

MILK SUPPLIED TO STUDENTS AT REASONABLE TERMS. 
OFFICE 1708 32d STREET N. W. 

Go to W. H. HOEKE’S 
FOIl BARGAINS IN 

DEALER IN 

miijEs, LIQUORS, mju{$ juiv TOBACCO, 

1444 32d Street, corner P, 
WEST WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Agent for Chase & Sanborn Coffees. 

Daniels, Furniture, and DMolsiery GOODS, 
8OI Market Space, and 308 and 310 Ki&Iitli street, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

A DELIGHTFUL SMOKE. 
El Comendador 5c. Cigarros. 

Sumatra Wrapper, Long Havana Filler. 
Tlie Best on tlie Market. Try it and toe Convinced. 

JAS. L. BARBOUR & SON, 
617 and 619 Pennsylvania Avenue N. W. 

A. G. G-EDKEY, 
Successor to Gedney & Roberts Co. 

Engraving and 
Standard Stationery. 

POST BUILDING. Washington, D. C 
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H. c. BISSET. Telephone No. 86. j. H. PHILLIPS. 

BISSET, PHILLIPS & CO., 

and Wholesale Dealers in TOBACCO, CIGARS, &c., 
113 West German Street, 

One Door East of Hopkins Place, BALTIMORE. 

STORMONT & JACKSON, 

PRINTERS OF THE COLLEGE JOURNAL, 

522 Twelfth. Street N. W. 

HAMILTON & COLBERT, 

Attorneys and Counselors-at-Law 

512 F street Northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 
G. E. Hamilton. M. J. Colbert. 

All goods branded with our name strictly pure and 
made of best material. 

Weaver, Kengla & Co., 
Soap fflanufaetUFers, 

GEORGETOWN, I>. C. 

WILLIAM BALLANTYNE & SONS, 

Booksellers and Stationers, 
428 Seventh Street. 

A LARGE AND SELECT STOCK OF CATHOLIC PRAYER 
  BOOKS.  

St. Cecilia’s Academy, 
FOR YOUNG LADIES AND CHILDREN, U 

601 East Capitol Street, 
Under the Direction of the SISTERS OF THE HOLY CROSS. 

Ladies not attending- the school will be admitted to the classes in Music, 
Painting-, Drawing and Fancy Work. Stenography and Typewriting. 

ESTABLISHED 1867. 

G. TAYLOR WADE, 
GENERAL 

COMMISSION MERCHANT, 
FOR THE SALE OF ALL 

Early Fruits and Vegetables, 
911 11 Street, J*. \V., Washington, n. c. 

LAW, MEDICAL AND COLLEGE TEXTBOOKS 
NEW AND SECOND-HAND. 

W. H. LOWDERMIIrK. 
1424-1426 F STREET NORTHWEST. 

BOOKS BOUGHT. 

SAFEST, FASTEST AND FINEST TRAINS 

IN AMERICA RUN VIA 

Baltimore & Ohio Railroad 
(ROYAL BLUE LINE) 

BETWEEN 

NEW YORK, PpmflDBLtPHlfl, SflliTUVIOpE, 

flNO WflSRlUGTOlSl. 

All trains vestibuled from end to end and protected by Pullman’s 
Anti-Telescoping Appliance. All cars lighted by Pintsch gas. 
Dining cars on famous Five-hour Trains between New York and 
Washington. 

Baltimore & Ohio Railroad maintains complete service of Vestibule 
Express Trains between NEW YORK, CINCINNATI, ST. LOUIS, 
and CHICAGO. Equipped with Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars 
running through without change. 

All Through Trains between the East and 

West Run via Washington. 

Full information as to rates, time of trains, Sleeping Car accom- 
modations, etc., can be secured at Ticket Office, 1351 Pennsylvania 
Avenue, 619 Pennsylvania Avenue, and at Station, Corner New 
Jersey Avenue and C Street. 
CHAS. O. SCULL, S. B. I1EGE, 

Gen. Pass. Agt., City Pass. Agent, 
Baltimore, Md. 1351 Penra. Ave., Washington, D. C 

Telephone Call 1691. 

•~yj THE^SHOREHAM, jy 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

KmeRICHN 7YNO EUROP6AN PL.7YINS 

Absolutely Fire Proof. 

JOHN T. DEVINE, Proprietor. 

GEORGETOWN UNIVERSITY. 

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

SCHOOL OF ARTS. 
CLASSICAL, SCIENTIFIC AND 

PREPARATORY COURSES 

For information apply to 

THE RBV. J. HAVENS RICHARDS. S. d., 

President of the University, 

Georgetown College, D C. 

SCHOOL OF MEDICINE. 

Medical Building, 920 II Street N.W. 

For information apply to 

G. L- MAGRUDER, M. D., 

Dean and Treasurer of the Faculty, 

815 Vermont Ave. N W. 

SCHOOL OF LAW. 
Law Building, E St. bet. 5tli and 6th N.W 

For Prospectus apply to 

S. M. YEATMAN, Esq., 

Secretary and Treasurer of the Faculty, 

Georgetown College Law Building, 

Washington, D, C 
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Academy of the Visitation. 
e. iz. 7ui., 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1809 and rebuilt in 1878. 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, 
which secure to the pupils the advantage of a residence in the country. 

In the course of instruction are comprised all the requisites of a refined 
and polished education. 

The Musical Department is under the,Supervision of graduates from the 
conservatories of Leipsic and Paris, while the facilities for acquiring a 
knowledge of foreign languages can hardly be surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the Institution. 

13. F\ WADDEY, 
3139 M Street, 

FASHIONABLE HATTER, 
ONLY LATEST STYLES IN HATS. 

Youmans, Dunlap, Knox & Miller Styles. Agents for Lincoln, Bennet & 
Co. London Hats. 

G. U. SAEGMULLER, 
(Successor to Fauth & Co.) 

Manufacturers of ,lu 

Astronomical and Engineering Instruments. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

THE NAME TO REMEMBER 
when, buying a BICYCLE 

A.W.GUMP 

" ' ^Dayton, Ohio. 
$30.00 to $50.00 saved on many new and 
second-hand Bicycles. Lists free. Over 

^,000 iii stock. Cash or time. 
AGENTS WANTED. 

THOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

Real Estate Broker & Auctioneer, 
917 F STREET, 

WASHINGTON, D. O. 

Houses For Kent and Sale, and Money to Loan in sums to suit, at 6 per 
cent, per annum. 

TSCHIFFELY & EVANS, 
WHOLESALE 

DRUGGIST S, 
475 r*a. Ave., 'Washington, D. C. 

PAPER COMPANY, 

1009 Pennsylvania Ave. 

CHARLES H. JAVINS & SONS, 

FISH DEALERS, 
STANDS: 238-239-240, 283-284-285 Centre Market, 

O STREET AND N. L. MARKETS 
WASHINGTON, D. 0. 

The E. F. Brooks Company 
rml Gas Fixtures AND 

Electroliers  
531 15tli St., Cor coran Building. 

PAUL SEEBER, Jr., Manager. 

C. H. FICKL1NG, 
Real Estate, Insurance, Loans, Collections. 

1 264 32D STREET N. W., AND 1406 G STREET N. W 
Telephone 595. Telephone 1033. 

Washington, D. C. 
NOTARY PUBLIC. 

T. J. MAYER. R. L. GALT. HARRIET T. GALT 

W. M. GALT & CO., 
WHOLESALE DEALERS IN 

FLOUR, GRAIN, FEED, &, 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

DANIEL LOUGHRAN, 
IMPORTER OF AND WHOLESALE DEALER IN 

(JIGARS, TOBACCO, ETC. 
1347 Pennsylvania Avenue IS. W., 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

GEORGE W. RAY, 
DEALER IN 

WHOLESALE GROCERIES, 
Wines, Liquors, Cigars, and Tobacco. 

3349 :M STREET, WEST WASHINGTON, D. C. 

JAS. T. CLEMENTS, 

Undertaker 
AND 

E7UYB7YL-7UYER, 

1241 32d Street (74 High Street, Georgetown), West Washington, D. C. 

EVERYTHING FIRST CLASS AND AT REASONABLE RATES. 

C. M. BELL, 
Xhe^^JNfatioqal hpbotograpljer 

463 AND 465 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

WEST END BRANCH, 701 FIFTEENTH STREET, 

(Opposite Treasury Department,) 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

J. EDWARD LIBBEY, 

 LUMBER MERCHANT,— 
3018 Water Street, Georgetown, I». C. 

OLDEST ESTABLISHED LUMBER YARD 
   IN THE DISTRICT,   

H. G. & J. E. WAGNER, 

" == JEWELLER, 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKERS, 

3221 M STREET, WEST WASHINGTON. 

DEALKRSIN NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, BOOKS,STATIONERY,MAGHZINES 
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BUREAU OF SUOIPBD * TYPEWBITIJtB. 
MET25EROTT BUILDING, mo F St. N. W. 

Telephone 1525. F. J. MULVEY, Director. 
Acme System of Shorthand and Typewriting taught, Day and Evening 

Classes. Typewriting work executed in all its branches, and satisfaction 
guaranteed. Circulars and envelopes addressed and forwarded. 
Patronage requested. 

This space reserved for 

Geo. S. Atwater, 
Bicycles, 

H20 Penna. Ave. 

JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 
STEEL PENS 

IX EXTRA FINE, FINE AND BROAD POINTS 
TO SUIT ALL HANDS. 

THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 

THE EBBITT, 
WASHINGTON, I). C. 

ARMY AND NW HEADQUARTERS. 
EIGHT IRON FIRE ESCAPES. 

H. C. BURCH, . . . Manager. 

THE ARLINGTON, 

GO TO 

939 Penn. Ave. 

FOR 

TENNIS SHOES, 

BICYCLE SHOES, 

STREET SHOES, 

AND 

SHOES FOR FULL 

DRESS. 

F. CROCKER, Treasurer, 
939 Pennsylvania Avenue N. W, 

j Open until 8 o’clock in the evening. 

Purity of Material and Deliciousness of Flavor Unexcelled. 

Novelties in Fancy Baskets and Bonbonnisrs Suitable for Presents. 
Corner 12th and F Streets N. W., 

Branch of 863 Broadway, New York. WASHINGTON, D. C. 
I Candies carefully packed and shipped to all parts of the country by mail 
| or express, 

Our Cocoa and Chocolates for eating and drinking for sale by Grocers 
' everywhere. 

CALL ON   

JOHN BYRNE & CO., 
NEW AND SECOND-HAND 

LAW BOOKS, 
1322 F STREET N. W. 

WE BUY AND EXCHANGE LAW BOOKS 

Vermont Ave. and I Street, 

T. E. ROESSLE, Proprietor. 

A. W. FRANCIS, 
(SUCCESSOR TO NOAH WALKER &. Co.) 

TAIIiO^, CLiOTftlHl^ RJitD 

 PALMER’S  
LEMON SODA, GINGER ALE, 

SARSAPARILLA, ORANGE CIDER, 
MASSEY’S XX ALE AND PORTER, 

  AND   

SCHLITZ’S MILWAUKEE LAGER. 

MEN’S# FURNISHER. 
BOYS’ CLOTHING A SPECIALTY. 

Shirts Made to Order. Tailoring Department 
on Second and Third Floors. 

DEPOTS: \ 
615 to 623 D Street S. W. 
3065 M Street N. W. 625 PENN. AVE, N. W. WASHINGTON, D. C. 

TRIZES FOR 

(jeorgetown College Foot-Ball Players. 

1 will give a pair of Trousers (made to order), to every member of 
the First Eleven making a touch-down in any of the championship 
games from now until Christmas, with any of the local foot-ball teams. 

None but the FINEST CLASS OF TAILORING is allowed to leave our 
Establishment. Ask any of the men at College who have had clothes 
made here, how they like them. 

G. WARFIELD SIMPSON, TAILOR; 
N 

Cor. 12th and F Sts. N. W. 


