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will be much enlarged, the number of electric lamps 
used as footlights will be greatly increased, and opera 
chairs of the most perfect pattern will be put down on 
the main floor. These changes will constitute an im- 
portant step toward the completion of the hall, so ar- 
dently desired by the Alumni and the College authori- 
ties. There will then remain to be accomplished the 
construction of permanent galleries according to the 
original plans of the architect, and the lighting of the 
body of the hall with electricity. 

After muchdeliberation it has been decided, at least 
for the present, to abandon the idea of a permanent 
proscenium screen for the front of the stage, for the en- 
tire space of the stage is already barely able to accom- 
modate our visitors at the great academic exercises, and 
if a permanent proscenium screen were erected it would 
make the stage almost entirely useless on these occa- 
sions. A screen can be built that can readily be put 
up and taken down and stowed away like geometric 
scaffolding, and this will satisfy all the demands of our 
dramatic society for the few times they appear during 
the year. 

THE following circular has been sent out to the 
Society of Alumni of Georgetown University : 

WASHINGTON, D. C., December I8, 1894. 
DEAR SIR: In view of the decided success of the ex- 

periment, tried in June last, of having the Annual 
Reunion of the Society of Alumni at the College on 
Commencement Day, the Executive Committee, at a 
meeting held November 14, decided that hereafter both 
the business meeting and the banquet shall be held at 
that time. The members are therefore notified that the 
next annual banquet will take place at the College 
immediately after the Commencement Exercises, on 
Tuesday, June 25th, 1895, to be followed by the business 
meeting in Gaston Alumni Hall. 

If, however, the members of the Society desire to have 
also a reunion during the winter, the Executive Com- 
mittee will make the proper arrangements for a sub- 
scription banquet to be held toward the end of January, 
provided a sufficient number of members signify their 
desire in seasonable time. The amount of the sub- 
scription required will not exceed $5.00. You are re- 
spectfully requested to notify the undersigned on or 
before January gth next, if you desire to be one of the 
subscribers to the proposed banquet. 

At the same meeting the Executive Committee in- 
structed the Treasurer, id accordance with a resolution 
adopted by the Society January 12, 1892, to pay over to 
the President of the University, out of the surplus fund 
in the Treasury, the sum of $500, to be applied to the 
further completion of Gaston Alumni Hall. This direc- 
tion has been carried out, and the Fresident has ex- 
pressed his intention of using the money, with $300 
remaining over from the Centennial subscription, for 
the extension of the stage and the providing of suitable 
seats for the auditorium of our hall. 

Fraternally yours, 
E. D. F. BRADY, Secretary. 

The improvements mentioned in the foregoing cir- 
cular have already begun ; and it is expected that 
long before next Commencement day Gaston Alumni 
Hall will show a notable improvement. The stage will 

As announced in our last number, the question chosen 
for the Merrick Debate this year is as follows : “Is it 
desirable that the inter-State railways of the country 
should be owned and operated by the general Govern- 
ment?” The speakers on the affirmative will be Messrs. 
Burk and Power; on the negative, Messrs. Tobin and 
Stephens. 

It has been suggested that when the judges in an 
oratorical contest are placed near the stage or platform, 
the speakers are tempted to address them directly, and 
so ignore the greater and more important part of the 
audience—the guests and visitors. One of the first re- 
quirements of an orator is the ability to reach his 
audience and make himself readily understood by all; 
but this feature cannot always be tested, if the judges 
are placed so far in the front that the debaters need not 
make such effort to reach them as would be necessary to 
make themselves heard throughout the hall. Hence, it 
has been decided, for the Merrick Debate at least, to 
place the judges about the middle of the hall, and thus 
give voice and voice culture a chance for recognition. 

Visitors to the College who are shown the Seniors' 
lecture-hall never fail to express their delight at the 
array of “Georgetown worthies” that adorn the walls. 
At present our collection numbers twenty, but only six 
are in oil. These latter are Father Francis Neale, S. J., 
President 1810 to 1812 ; Father James Ryder, S. J., 
President 1840 to 1845, and 1848 to 1851; Capt. James 
Ord, who entered Georgetown in 1800; John T. Doyle, 
’38 ; Dr. James E. Morgan, Dr. Thomas Antisell. The 
canvas of Captain Ord is by Mayer, after the original 
by Brown, in the possession of Judge Pacificus Ord, of 
Washington, D. C. The copy was presented by Judge 
Ord to the gallery of “ Georgetown worthies.” We hope 
to see every son of Georgetown represented in the col- 
lection. We regret that the portrait of the founder of 
Georgetown, Archbishop Carroll, by Stuart, has not yet 
been secured for us. The only fitting place for it in all 
the continent is here at Georgetown, where it should 
hang beside the companion picture, by Stuart, of the 
archbishop’s mother. 
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FATHER JAMES MARQUETTE, S. J. 

WISCONSIN’S TRIBUTE TO A JESUIT MISSIONARY. 

IT is now some years since Congress decided to set 
apart a portion of the National Capitol to be used as 

a gallery in which statues in bronze or marble might be 
erected to our national heroes, and extended to the sev- 
eral States the request that each contribute one or two 
such memorials of the men they desired most to honor. 
Needless to say that the great majority of the States are 
already represented. The next accession will be that 
of Father Marquette, presented by the State of Wis- 
consin, to honor the Jesuit missionary, who, in 1674, 
discovered the headwaters of the Mississippi, and ex- 
plored them as far south as Arkansas The law desig- 
nating Father Marquette as the person to be honored by 
Wisconsin by erecting a statue to him at the National 
Capitol was passed in 1887, and in due course Governor 
Peck appointed Archbishop Katzer and Frederick Lay- 
ton, of Milwaukee; J. W. Losey, of La Crosse; R. M. 
La Follette, of Madison, and James Bardon, of Superior, 
a committee to choose a suitable design and superintend 
the work of its completion. Of the fourteen designs 
submitted, that furnished by Signor Trentanove, of Flor- 
ence, Italy, was accepted. The cut given above is from 
a photograph furnished us by the artist. 

We condense the following from the columns of The 
(Boston) Republic: 

James Marquette, the Jesuit missionary, was born in 
1637, at Laon, in France, his family be.ng an ancient 
and noble one. His mother, Rose de la Salle, was a 
near relative of the venerable founder of the order of 
the Brothers of the Christian Schools, and to her influ- 
ence and training of his youthful years the son owed much 
of that piety and energy which characterized him in after 
life. The future explorer and missionary was admitted 
into the Society of Jesus at the age of seventeen. After 
his ordination to the priesthood, Father Marquette almost 
immediately begged his superiors to detail him for mis- 
sionary duty in Canada. His request in this matter 
having been granted, the young Jesuit sailed for Quebec 

in 1666. His superiors, recognizing his ardor and 
abilities, commissioned him as soon as they conven- 
iently could to the Western missions. He was ac- 
companied by Father Allouez, and their first resting- 
place was Sault Ste. Marie. After a short delay at 
this place, Marquette went among the Ottawas and 
Hurons at Mackinaw, where he built and dedicated a 
small chapel to St. Ignatius. While he was at Macki- 
naw, filled with desires for permission to go on his 
voyage of exploration, there came from Quebec Louis 
Joliet, sent out by the governor-general, and bringing 
with him, to Marquette’s great joy, permission from the 
Jesuit superiors for him to undertake the exploration of 
the mighty stream. It was on the feast of the Immacu- 
late Conception that the message reached Marquette at 
Mackinaw, and alluding to it in his journal, the Jesuit 
explorer said : “ The day of the Immaculate Conception 
of the Blessed Virgin, whom I had constantly invoked 
from my coming to this country of the Ottawas, to ob- 
tain from God the grace to be able to visit the nations 
on the Mississippi—this very day was precisely that on 
which M. Joliet arrived with orders from Count Fronte- 
nac, our governor, and from M. Talon, our intendent, to 
go with me on the journey.” 

During the ensuing winter preparations for the ex- 
pedition from which so much was hoped were made at 
Mackinaw, and the following spring, May 17, 1673, the 
little band of explorers launched their two birch canoes, 
which carried five men and a store of provisions, besides 
Marquette and Joliet. 

Tne first stopping-pl^ce the voyagers made appears to 
have been at the mouth of the Des Moines River, making 

\ them the first Europeans to visit what is now the State 
of Iowa, where they found the Illinois tribe, whom the 
Jesuit missionary had long been desirous of meeting, 
and from whom he received a most cordial and friendly 
greeting. With these aborigines the missionary tarried 
a week, instructing them in the teachings of Christianity, 
and promising them, when the time came for departing, 
that, if he possibly could, he would return to them and 
establish a mission among them. Then, having em- 
barked anew, the explorers sailed southward, past the 
mouth of the Missouri and the site of the present Mound 
City, by old Kaskaskia and the outlet of the Ohio, past 
the Arkansas and onward still, till they reached a land 
“ where the inhabitants never saw snow, and never knew 
winter save by the rain, which falls oftener than in sum- 
mer” ; and having disembarked there in Arkansas, and 
having satisfied themselves, by questioning the Indians, 
that the Mississippi emptied into the Gulf of Mexico, 
at the spot where De Soto had been a century before, 
the explorers decided to return north again, and began 
their homeward journey on July 17th. 

On the return voyage the missionary stayed awhile 
among the Illinois, preaching the Gospel to them and 
to the Peorias, and then pushed northward once more, 
reaching the Green Bay mission in September, 1673, 
after having travelled 2,767 miles on foot or by canoe. 

Marquette’s health had been sorely impaired by 
his voyage down the Mississippi, but mindful of his 
promise to revisit the Illinois, he started in 1674 to keep 
his word. It was late in the year when he began this 
journey, and when he reached the mouth of the Illinois 
that stream had been rendered impassable by the ice. 
There, however, because of illness and inability to re- 
turn, he passed the winter, suffering terribly from ex- 
posure and sickness. Not until the end of the following 
March did the ice allow him to think of returning to 
Mackinaw, and starting then, his progress was slow, be- 
cause of the condition of the rivers. Early in April he 
reached Kaskaskia, where he rested for some time and 
kept Holy Week with the Indians. Then he went north- 
ward again, but on May 19th, his sickness taking an un- 
favorable turn, he asked his companions to put him 
ashore. This they did, and, seeing his condition, they 
hastily erected a rude shelter for him. There the zeal- 
ous priest gave them his last directions, imploring their 
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pardon for the trouble he had caused them, and bade 
them seek repose themselves. During the night he was 
heard to call faintly, and, hastening to his side, his com- 
panions found him dying. The end came soon, and the 
little river on the bank of which he died still bears his 
name. His remains were tenderly carried back to 
Mackinaw and given burial; and for many years after- 
wards his intercession was invoked by the Indians when- 
ever a storm overtook them on the lakes, so firm was 
their faith in the power of the great black robe. 

OUR STAINED GLASS. WINDOWS. 

FTER the long digression we made from our subject 
in our former paper we now return and will ex- 

amine the stained glass of the windows of the Dahlgren 
Memorial Chapel. We nolice, in the first place, that 
the form and tracery exhibit the general characteristics 
of the early gothic. They have not the long, graceful 
contours and light exquisite tracery of the later periods, 
but they show in their heavier lines the first efforts of that 
style which afterwards developed those unrivalled 
masterpieces of art and architecture. In these the 
gothic has just accomplished the transition from the 
Norman style of England, which coincides with the 
Romanesque of the continent. 

The windows seem heavy in their lines and in con- 
tour, their arches do not fall into the lines of the roof, 
the tracery is heavy and simple, but the lights are well 
marked and quite individual. All this is a peculiar 
merit and is regarded as the interesting feature of this 
style, since in these peculiarities we see the first struggles 
of art as she rises out of a confusion of the earlier 
periods, and makes her first efforts to express her pure 
and lofty ideas. 

In the large window over the high altar there are five 
lights; the pairs on either end carry their lines up to 
the main arch, and so form, as it were, two windows 
separated by a centre light. The tracery further carries 
out this idea, for in each sub-window we have a quatre- 
foil, while over the central light a large rose with tre- 
foils fills the space quite arbitrarily. 

The designs here are intended as an index to the 
motif of the chapel and to show the peculiar devotion 
and patronage to which it is dedicated. We note an in 
teresting coincidence here in the happy junction of the 
five figures represented in the lights. In the centre we 
have the Holy Family, with St. John the apostle of love 
at one end and at the other St. Elizabeth, who had St. 
John as a patron and whose life and virtues were an imi- 
tation of the love and overflowing charity we honor in 
the Sacred Heart. The Sacred Heart as patron of the 
chapel dominates the window from the central panel. 
Our Lord is robed in white as a symbol of purity and 
charity, and in red for the fervor of his love and the 
blood shed in His passion. 

The figure stands full face, the left hand pointing to 
the glowing heart and the right raised in blessing, 
while the face looks forward compassionately and lov- 
ingly- 

In the panel to the left of the centre is the Blessed 
Virgin. She turns to our Lord, her hands clasped and 
her eyes looking timidly and gratefully at this new dis- 
pensation of love ; a veil falls from her head, and her 
garments are of blue and white, richly embroidered. 

Next to the Blessed Virgin, on the left, we have St. 
Elizabeth of Hungary, the patron Saint of the foundress 
of the Chapel. The Saint is clothed in purple and 
sable, and crowned to show her rank. In the folds of 
her robes she supports a mass of roses, and in her left 
hand is a loaf of bread, while her eyes look down with 
modest surprise and joy. 

The legend here referred to is almost too well known 
to need repetition.—how the Saint, while carrying food 
to the poor, was suddenly accosted by her husband who 
had forbidden her to engage in such works of mercy, and 

who insisted on seeing what she had concealed beneath 
her mantle. When the folds were drawn aside, instead 
of bread a great heap of roses appeared. The first 
panel to the right of the Sacred Heart is occupied by 
the figure of St. Joseph. He is represented as a venerable 
old man with grey beard and hair and a kindly face. 
He is turned towards, but is not at his foster-son, and 
his attitude is that of adoration and submission. He 
is clothed in the darker hues of brown as a mark of his 
rude life, and holds in his left hand the lily consecrated 
to him. The conception is manly and hardy, but quite 
after the conventional idea. 

St. John fills the last light towards the left, and is 
placed here as the patron of the founder. The evan- 
gelist is represented as a young and handsome man with 
auburn hair and smooth face. His garments are a richly 
wrought red cape, indicative of his suffering, and a 
white gown indicating his purity. Under his left arm 
he carries a copy of his gospel, and in his right hand he 
holds a cup, to remind us of the poisoned draught of 
which he partook without injury. 

All the figures are full length, naturally posed on bits 
of green sward, interspersed with flowers, and against a 
background of dark brown damask, above which appears 
a patch of red or blue. 

We would call attention to several points in this win- 
dow to which we referred in our former paper. It will 
be noticed that at the top and bottom of each light a 
series of architectural details are introduced purely for 
ornament and convention, but originally to carry out 
the idea that each figure was a statue resting on a bracket 
and summounted by a canopy. In connection with these 
details one need but look at them very casually to see 
that as ornaments in reality they could never stand. If 
we could imagine the design turned to stone, we should 
find these wavy lines totally inadequate to support the 
elaborate finials, and that the scrolls and the twists of 
the foliage are far beyond the possibilities of the stone- 
cutter’s art. Insignificant as they appear here, these 
details were one of the chief causes of the downfall of 
the Gothic. These canopies and bases at first were 
copied or designed from the real work in stone, but as 
the painter found he could elaborate and meander more 
freely than the stonecutter, he began to take precedence 
of him, and even of the architect, and to follow his 
fancies in modifying their designs and plans. Then the 
decoration became the dominating feature, and all sorts 
of extravagancies were found spread over the whole 
church, wherever space permitted. 

The tracery of this window hardly suggested an idea 
of the perfection to which the art was brought in the 
later periods; nor has the cartoonist evinced a great 
degree of skill in utilizing the opportunity he has had. 
The quatrefoil to the right of the rose contains a bust 
portrait of Bl. Margaret Mary, while the companion 
space on the opposite side is occupied by Bl. Father de 
la Colombiere, dressed in surplice and holding a cru- 
cifix in his hand. While both should have recognition 
as intimately associated with the devotion to the Sacred 
Heart, it almost appears incongruous to place two mod- 
ern figures in any proximity to a group so entirely made 
up of the antique. Besides, the quartrefoils are at such 
a distance from the observer that it is only with difficulty 
that figures of their size are discerned and identified. 

The central rose is very beautiful in design, but in 
color it wants more decision and depth. In its centre 
the arms of the Society of Jesus are placed, entirely free 
from heraldic conventions; red rays emanate on every 
side, and the whole is encircled by a beautiful chaplet 
of passion flowers, the sad symbolic blossoms clustering 
between the cusps of the circle. 

As a whole, the window is not entirely satisfactory. 
The designs, taken separately or as a whole, are very 
charming, but the coloring robs it of that repose and 
religious calm which are the chief charm of stained- 
glass decoration, The colors are brilliant, but not deep, 



36 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. [January, 1895 

varied but too sharp for harmony, and in great masses 
with a superabundance of white, which makes them 
doubly striking. Yet we must take into consideration 
the expanse and isolation of all this color and light, 
which makes it doubly prominent. 

The transept windows, both as regards their structure 
treatment and effect, are far more pleasing than the 
chancel window. The window-space is long, and nar- 
now in proportion, and gracefully arched above. The 
main body of the window is formed of three lights, 
while above the simplest lines form a rose and three 
triangular openings. The transept windows are dedi- 
cated, one to St. John and one to St. Elizabeth of Hun- 
gary, the respective patron saints of the founder and 
foundress of the Dahlgren Chapel. Both represent the 
same general scheme of treatment, and are exquisite 
examples of the art at its best. 

The window in the south transept represents three 
characteristic features in the life of St. Elizabeth—her 
charity, her humility and her victory. The light nearest 
the altar shows the Duchess of Thuringia clothing a 
beggar with her mantle, an incident which was of fre- 
quent occurrence in her life. The saint is dressed in 
costly robes, and wears a crown on her head, and bends 
over the wretched man. A landscape with a castle in 
the distance forms the background, and overhead the 
sky is somewhat overcast, indicative of her troubles and 
cares. The outer light on the other side recalls her 
humility. The incident portrayed happened while she 
was yet but a young girl. On some state occasion she 
was attending service in the church, surrounded with all 
the pomp becoming such an event. In the midst of the 
ceremonies, casting her eyes on the crucifix which had 
been placed before her, she was so overcome by the 
feeling of her own littleness that she cast herself down 
and there publicly offered up her diadem to Christ as a 
sign of her own spiritual sacrifice to Him. The central 
light is devoted to her apotheosis. Pope Gregory IX. 
is seated in state in the centre and holds on his lap the 
bull of canonization, while he seems to announce to all 
men this crowning recognition of her virtues and merits. 
Dignitaries of the church and state stand around to 
show the approbation of all classes for this act; and 
the saint appears above transfigured and glorified. The 
rose above the triple light bears in its centre the cross 
and the crown, the symbols of her suffering and her 
victory, while the grapevine the symbol of divine grace 
encircles the whole. 

The window in the north transept, devoted to St. 
John, appears to me to be the more pleasing of the two, 
because more definite and characteristic. In the light 
towards the altar the Last Supper is shown. Christ has 
before Him the sacred species just consecrated, and St. 
John, overcome by love at this new token of divine 
grace, has cast himself on our Lord’s bosom. Through- 
out, St. John is represented with auburn hair, a smooth 
young face and in garments of white and rich green, 
this latter color indicative of a doctor or teacher. lhe 
Crucifixion fills the central space, and if at all deserving 
of criticism it must be for its too great realism. The 
Blessed Mother and St. John stand on either .side of the 
cross on which our Lord hangs in excruciating agony. 
The place is desolate, the sky dark, and the sun and 
moon appear to show the confusion of nature. The two 
figures look up in helpless agony as they hear the last 
words of love and peace bidding them be mother and 
son for His sake. The next scene is one of most exqui- 
site tenderness and devotion. It shows St. John giving 
Communion to the Blessed Virgin. We have no men- 
tion in the extant writings that this ever took place, but 
as we know the Blessed Mother lived with her adopted 
son at Ephesus, doubtless St. John, in the exercise of 
his office, was often the minister of this sacred and 
touching function. And what could be more touching 
than to see the favorite apostle and the best-beloved of 
our Lord, and in a way the brother of Jesus, administer- 

ing to Mary the body of her Son. The rose above shows 
the chalice, the symbol of St. John, as well because of 
the fact that to him fell the office of expounding the 
more mystic and spiritual side of Christ’s life here rep- 
resented by the supreme mystery of transubstantiation 
as because he escaped uninjured after having taken a 
poisoned draught of wine prepared for him by his 
enemies. 

The coloring of both these transept windows is, per- 
haps, their greatest beauty. It is rich and deep, and 
happy in its combinations. The subjects are each dis- 
tinct, yet harmonious as a whole ; and are as condensed 
in meaning as they are free in action. 

Of the other window over the main entrance, a word 
or two will suffice. Its form is difficult of treatment and 
it has been nearly filled with a complicated and varied 
system of scrolls and foliage of brilliant color. The 
only other feature of decoration introduced are the arms 
of Gregory XVI. in the centre. 

The two smalbquatrefoils over the holy water fonts in 
the vestibule are pretty conceptions. Cherubims are 
seen flying on a blue ground covered with a vine, sug- 
gesting the idea of the flitting of birds in the spring. 

The latest addition to the decorations of the Dahlgren 
Memorial Chapel is a set of the Stations of the Cross, like 
the windows, presented by Mrs. John Vinton Dahlgren. 
They are in high relief and colored in cream and white 
and gold. Each station forms a panel and is set into 
the wall by simple moulding. The effect is exceedingly 
chaste and pleasant, but we are of the opinion that the 
full beauty and richness of this feature will not be real- 
ized before the walls are enlivened and warmed by the 
addition of suitable frescoes. 

WALTER S. MARTIN, ’96. 

ISABELLA OF CASTILE. 

UCH has within the last few years been written 
of Isabella of Castile, but these writings have, 

almost without exception, been inspired by our late 
quadri-centennial and bear either directly or indirectly 
upon the discovery of America and its attendant events. 

With Isabella, the patroness of Columbus, we are all 
therefore familiar, but of Isabella the queen, or Isabella 
the woman, most of us know but little. We know pos- 
sibly the principal actions of her life, but we give little 
heed to the feelings and surroundings by which they 
were prompted. We are apt to intensify her faults be- 
cause we forget her surroundings; we are equally prone 
to magnify her virtues because she was instrumental in 
the discovery of the country in which we live. 

From an American standpoint then, we know her pos- 
sibly well, hence, for the present we will view her life 
in its bearing, not so much upon our country as upon 
her own. 

When Isabella became queen she found Spain divided 
into three petty kingdoms, each in a state of internal strife 
and disorder; when she died she left it a united coun- 
try, happy and prosperous at home, and honored and 
respected abroad. Nor was this merely a happy coin- 
cidence. It was largely due to the mingled strength and 
justice of this memorable reign. 

Isabella was the daughter of Juan II, of Castile, and 
sister of Enrique IV, whom, in 1474, she succeeded 
upon the throne, having in 1469 been married to her 
kinsman Ferdinand, son and heir of the king of Ara- 
gon. From her very birth she had been surrounded 
with difficulties and dangers. Enrique had named her 
as his heir and the situation had been approved by the 
courts, but she found a rival claimant in the person of 
Juana, the daughter of the late king, whose claims were 
supported by the king of Portugal. 

Her accession found the country groaning under the 
load which two weak and corrupt reigns had placed 
upon it. Each noble was his own sovereign, living in 
his feudal castle, and from time to time sallying forth to 
burn, destroy and kill; while the people, imitating 

/ 

, 
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their lords, neither knew nor heeded any law save that 
of might. 

To bring order out of this chaos was the first task under- 
taken by the youthful sovereign, a task by no means 
easy of accomplishment. But she brought to the con- 
flici the most powerful of allies, youth, talent, persever- 
ance and justice, and more than all the love and con- 
fidence of the great majority of her people. Her first 
measure was to weaken the power of her turbulent 
nobility. She, in person, led an army against those 
who were in open revolt, compelled them to surrender 
and destroyed their strongholds. She then undertook 
to reform the masses and her method of doing this is a 
striking example of her political wisdom. 

In former times a semi-military, semi-judicial order, 
known as the Holy Brotherhood, had attained great 
strength. It was instituted as a vigilance committee, 
but had come under the influence of the enemies of law 
and order, and had long been used by them against the 
established authorities. When Isabella took" the reins 
of government this institution was, it is true, on the 
decline, but still retained considerable strength. In- 
stead of expending her forces upon its abolition, the 
queen very wisely revived it, increased its numbers’and 
strength, and used it as one of her most powerful agents 
of reform, as through it she was better enabled to reach 
the masses than would have been possible by the regular 
process of law. 

In a brief war with Portugal in T476 Spanish arms 
prevailed. It was caused by the claims of Juana to 
the throne, but soon after she retired to a convent and 
renounced all rights to which she had laid claim, thus 
leaving Isabella without a rival to her title. 

The death of the King of Aragon soon after placed 
Ferdinand in possession of that country, and after eight 
hundred years of separation, the long rival kingdoms 
of Aragon and Castile were united. 

Isabella now turned her attention to the government 
of her realm. She corrected many ancient abuses in 
the laws, and that they might be impartially adminis- 
tered, was accustomed herself to sit on the bench in the 
higher courts. Assisted by her able and pious coun- 
cillor, Cardinal Ximenes, she soon brought the country 
into a state of peace and security, to which it had long 
been a stranger. 

Isabella, prompted both by religious and political 
motives, had long desired to conquer Granada, the only 
remaining Moorish kingdom in Spain, and a chance now 
offered itself. Abul-Hassan, the Moorish King, led a 
foray across the Castilian borders, and the Spanish sov- 
ereigns, quick to seize upon any pretext for war, imme- 
diately collected an army and advanced upon the Moor- 
ish domains. They met with but little opposition until 
they were beneath the walls of Granada, but here they 
were forced to halt. 1 

The city was strongly garrisoned and fortified, and 
was, moreover, defended with all the courage which re- 
ligion and fanaticism could inspire. Many were the at- 
tacks made upon it, until at length, weakened by internal 
dissension, it yielded, and with it fell the entire king- 
dom, the last vestige of Moorish power in Spain. It was 
annexed to the Spanish kingdom, but to the glory of 

erdmand and Isabella they allowed the Moors to re- 
main in the undisturbed possession of their property and 
exercise of their religion or to cross into Africa with 
tneir families and household goods. 

It was some years later that the then unknown Colum- 
s found m Isabella a long-sought patroness. The 

manner in which he was received at court and his voy- 

twar6’ howJ;ver’ so well known that we will here pass 
will-, tkVer' ^rom Ihis time on we are more familiar th the queen. The remainder of her life was spent 

colon,6 ,PeffCeful ^ministration of her domestic and 
queen offh

alrT',-Shedjed in x5°4> leaving Spam the queen of the Indies and the wealthiest land in Europe. 
re muc lauded and at the same time much abused 

Inquisition was by her introduced into Spain. On its 
merits we will make no comment, but whether we 
be friends or foes of this famous tribunal, we must 
admit, for we have every reason to believe, that its intro- 
duction was prompted by the best of motives on the part 
of Isabella, and not, as is sometimes asserted, on accouni 
of personal or political ends. 

Of her motives for the persecution of the Jews we are 
not so sure. We are loath to attribute unworthy ends to 
a queen who was so uniformly just, but though we may 
say that religious zeal prompted her to punish their per- 
sons, we can scarcely assert that for the same reason she 
confiscated their lands and wealth, often without de- 
priving them of liberty or life. But if we cannot justify 
we can at least excuse, on the ground that she merely 
followed the custom of her time, a time when the Jews 
were the especial object of persecution throughout the 
whole of Europe. There was a general feeling of hos- 
tility towards them, and Isabella but shared in this 
enmity. 

In such a long and eventful reign it is but human that 
the queen should have made some mistakes. It is even 
possible that she may not have always followed her 
better judgment, but, on the whole, it was a steady 
march towards improvement. She was as remarkable for 
industry as for ability and honor, and was noted for the 
morality of her own life, as she was desirous of improv- 
ing and elevating that of her subjects. 

Though they received so much of her time, her 
hearth-stone was not neglected. The virtues of the sov- 
ereign were equalled, nay almost eclipsed, by those of 
the woman. It is needless to say that her private life 
was blameles, for no one ever blamed it. Living an 
unostentatious, simple life in the midst of court and 
courtiers, she was ever above reproach. Nor were her 
virtues all negative ones. She was the mother of her 
subjects no less than their queen, and when poor and 
distressed they always found her with an open hand and 
kindly heart. Indeed it is seldom that we find so well 
rounded a character. Elizabeth of England was as 
great a queen perhaps; some say greater, but here the 
likeness ends, for vainly do we seek in Elizabeth for 
those gentler virtues which made Shakespeare, the 
hereditary foe of Isabella, call her his “ queen of 
earthly queens,” and Francis Bacon pronounce her to be 
“an honor to her sex and the corner-stone of the great- 
ness of Spain ” 

But her reign was not only a good one, it was a great 
one as well, inasmuch as she did perhaps more than any 
other single ruler to shape the destiny of modern Europe; 
or to be more conservative, we will say that during her 
reign Spain did more in this respeetthan any nation has 
ever done during the reign of any other prince or 
princess. 

This may seem rather a strong assertion, but never- 
theless we think it true. Judged by their effects, the 
three great deeds of her life were the uniting of Castile 
and Aragon, the conquest and expulsion of the Moors, 
and last in point of time, but not of importance, the 
discovery of America. 

The first of these laid the foundation of Spain’s sub- 
sequent greatness and power, and made what was for- 
merly a collection of petty kingdoms a nation which 
for a time at least was one of the greatest, if not the 
greatest, power in Europe. 

The importance of the expulsion of the Moors will 
probably never be fully appreciated, because it was a 
prevention rather than a cure. The Mussulman was not 
then as he is to-day—a secondary power only known 
through dispatches from the East. He was to Christian 
Europe a dangerous foe, ever watching at the very 
door for an opportunity for plunder or conquest. It is 
true his power had to some degree been broken before 
the time of Isabella, but as long as he had a stronghold in 
Spain, into which the countless hordes from Africa could 
be poured, just so long was the crescent a constant 
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menace to the cross. But this gateway once taken from 
him, his spirit was broken and the danger was at an end. 
The expulsion of the Moors and the consolidation of 
Spain added to Isabella’s greatness and glory ; but even 
had she done nothing else than help to further the dis- 
covery of America her name would live forever, for the 
new world is her monument. 

ROBERT DICK DOUGLAS, ’96. 

THE MIDNIGHT MASS. 

THERE are a great many different things which help 
to make Christmas time the most joyous time of 

the year ; and one of the things that contribute most to 
this for Catholics is the midnight Mass. We outgrow our 
belief in Santa Claus, and, in consequence, our eager an- 
ticipation of, and delight in, his visits ; we may lose our 
zest for the pastimes of Christmas week, and the Christ- 
mas dinner may at times fail to satisfy us, but the mid- 
night Mass remains always—a joy forever. 

Those few students who spent their Christmas vaca- 
tion at the College must have realized this as they knelt 
in the chapel on Christmas eve and listened to the old 
but ever new “ pealing anthem that swelled the note of 
praise,” “ Venite Adoremus.” 

To some of us the midnight Mas was an entirely new 
experience, looked forward to eagerly, experienced with 
delight, and looked back upon with joy. We had heard 
midnight Masses perhaps, and had heard of midnight 
Masses ; but just what the midnight Mass at Georgetown 
meant we had yet to learn. 

We received our first intimation of what was to be 
after supper, when we visited the chapel and found that 
little edifice brilliantly lighted, and decorators busy with 
whole forests of evergreens, dropping them from high 
places and catching them up deftly in corners and 
niches so as to form beautiful festoons until the whole 
chapel seemed to glow with emerald brightness. 'We 
admired it all in silence, and wondered why we had 
never noticed’before how many beautiful things there 
are about our chapel. 

At an early hour we retired and lay with closed eyes, 
far into the night, trying to sleep, and thinking those 
thoughts that are fond, albeit half sad, and which the 
youth must think and dream upon, no matter how gay 
and full of spirit he may have been—who spends his 
Christmas eve for the first time in some other place than 
his home, and among some other people than those who 
are nearest and dearest to him. 

We seemed to have hardly slept a minute when we 
were aroused into a half consciousness of our surround- 
ings by the sound of voices singing. The words of the 
‘‘Adeste Fideles ” came faintly at first to our sleepy ears, 
but grew more distinct and swelling more loudly, and as 
we listened the “Venite” came in a wave ofgladsome ex 
hortation. We thought of the time, long years ago, 
when angel voices sang those words to shepherds ; and 
we roused ourselves and prepared to obey the summons 
and “ adore.” 

Meanwhile, the chapel was rapidly filling with the 
people who had come from the city, and friends of 
Georgetown, and students lately graduated, and others 
who had graduated years ago, and who came perhaps to 
fancy themselves once more boys at Georgetown and to 
be present at the old, old ceremony, and to hear the old, 
old story of the poor, mean stable that saw the birth of 
the only Perfect Man. 

The night was not an ideal, old-fashioned Christmas 
night, for there was no snow on the ground', or in the 
air, and no crispy, frosty atmosphere. But the Mass was 
the ideal, old-fashioned Mass that we all knew so well. 
It was celebrated by the Reverend Father Rector, as- 
sisted by Father Daugherty, S. J., and Mr. Conwell, 
S. J. The music of the Mass, to those who knew it and 
had heard it before, recalled sweet memories of other 
midnight Masses, and other Christmas nights. It was 
rendered by the choir with care and sympathy. 

The sermon given by Father Welch, S. J., was one full 
of beauty and dignity. The Reverend Father, standing 
before the altar which was ablaze with lights, told us, 
in well-chosen beautiful words, truths which we knew 
before, perhaps, but which we listened to again gratefully 
and gladly. 

The Mass was concluded with all due pomp and cere- 
mony, and the little congregation filed out into the 
quadrangle and slowly dispersed with many hand-shak- 
ings and Christmas greetings. 

Then the lights in the chapel went out slowly, one by 
one, and the night was still again, and only the stars 
twinkled in the purple sky. 

The midnight Mass was over. 
WALTER M. EGGINTON. 

A WORD ON THE MIDDLE AGES. 

MANY persons, who are otherwise well enough in- 
formed, often refer to mediaeval times as the dark 

ages, and really believe in the fitness of this appellation. 
You ask them why, and they cannot answer. If you 
could induce them to admit it, they use this term be- 
cause others do so; and the others use it for the same 
reason. Many, on the other hand, believe this imputa- 
tion of ignorance to be groundless, and consider it their 
duty to refute it; but they are at a loss when they at- 
tempt it, because of the difficulty of finding a common 
ground in which both agree. Very seldom will you find 
one with any claims whatever to education who is neutral 
on this subject. Nearly all either think the middle ages 
to have been a time of learning and sanctity, or to have 
been enveloped in mental and moral darkness. The 
moral side of the’question we will not here discuss. Vol- 
umes have been written upon it and volumes will, in all 
probability, continue to be written. What we shall now 
consider is the state of literature during these times. 
But to do this we must, as far as possible, free ourselves 
from those prejudices which have for ages been tighten- 
ing around us. We must examine the literary produc- 
tions of the middle ages, if we examine them at all, not 
from a nineteenth century but from an omnitemporal 
standpoint. The literature of any people will deal 
chiefly with those subjects which are of most interest to 
the people and times for which that literature is being 
written. 

We, of the nineteenth century, living in a restless, 
ever changing age, full of speculation and doubt, have 
a widely varied literature. Scholars nowadays differ 
from each other much more than scholars did eight cen- 
turies ago. Upon every subject, mental and physical, 
men now disagree, and this turmoil of thought has a 
corresponding effect upon our literature. 

We are familiar with our own literature, and hence we 
look for a similar literature during the middle ages, and 
when we find it wanting we stamp those ages as wanting 
in mental activity and culture. We forget that the sub- 
jects upon which they thought and wrote were other than 
those which engage our attention. The chief reason 
why we blunder in this matter is because we do not real- 
ize the position which religion held in the lives of those 
men. It is not our purpose here to defend their religion; 
all we will say is that they never for a moment for- 
got or doubted. Their religion was not as ours is, some 
thing apart from the other duties and thoughts of life. 
It was to them a living, breathing thing—an integral 
part of themselves—common to all nations and all men. 
Whatever might be said of their other differences, they 
all worshiped the same God and worshiped Him in the 
same way. This religion was the foundation upon which 
their civil as well as their ecclesiastical order was built, 
and every surrounding object, every thought or act was 
influenced by it. Even their towns and villages, as well 
as the people themselves, bore the name of some saint; 
their country had its special patron, and rushing into 
battle they invoked his aid. 
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It would, indeed, have been strange if religion had 
not been the all-engrossing theme of their literature, 
since they lived so surrounded by its influences, and 
since their most learned men, the men who made the 
literature, were, with few exceptions, churchmen. With 
us, what is written about religion is in a great part of a 
controversial nature, written to defend some doctrine 
which is the object of an attack. But with the.people 
of the middle ages there were no religious differences; 
they all agreed m the same doctrines, and hence there 
was not call for controversy. The teachings of the one 
religion then in existence were universally believed, 
and believed with such a childlike faith and trust that 
their religious literature took the form not of polemics, 
but of elaborate explanations. The inclination to ex- 
press sublimest thought in sublimest language naturally 
will urge the educated religious mind to treat religious 
subjects in verse ; hence it is that under these conditions 
the religious writings in the skillful hands of learned 
monks were woven into those hymns which to-day stand 
unapproached ana unapproachable in sacred song. The 
pen of modern criticism, ever ready to find fault, has 
attacked these masterpieces and declared them to be 
barbarous and their authors ignorant and uncultured ; 
rating the merit of the language in which they were 
written by its agreement with classical form and diction. 

We are not surprised that they find it faulty when 
judged by this standard. It was not intended to be 
classical Latin. Its authors knew as well as we that 
they were not in accord with the diction of Cicero nor 
the form of Horace. They wrote for their own times, 
not for those of the Romans. They used the Latin 
tongue because it was, in their day, the language in 
common use among the educated ; the tongue in which 
they wrote and conversed, nay, even thought. It was, 
therefore, a living, not a dead, language, and constantly 
subject to a certain degree of changes. But because it 
is not the Latin which we study, we must not brand it 
as barbarous and think it to be without rule, or, if any 
rules existed, only existing to be broken. It differed 
from classical Latin not from ignorance but from con- 
venience. It changed with the times as any other lan- 
guage does which is in everyday use. Every one who 
had any education whatever was familiar with it, and 
hence it was admirably fitted—much more fitted than 
classical Latin would have been—for those hymns which 
were intended to be the property of the entire Christian 
world. 

But there is much less ground for adverse criticism of 
the thoughts and sentiments of mediteval hymns than 
of the language in which these thoughts are clothed. 
No one at all familiar with them could fail to be im- 
pressed with the lofty simplicity which they breathe; 
the all-confiding trust in the providence of God and 
cheerful subjection to His decrees. 

And the language is as noble as the thoughts. Viewed 
merely as literary productions, aside from their sacred 
character, many of them challenge comparison with 
anything our boasted age can produce. 

They are the grandest monuments of a bygone age, 
an age full of kindly feeling and of noble thought. 

ROBERT DICK DOUGLAS, ’96. 

THE JUNIORS AS ENTERTAINERS. 
VERY enjoyable evening was spent with the Juniors 

on December 20, on which occasion they displayed 
their abilities as amusement caterers in what they were 
pleased to call a “Yule Tide Entertainment.” The affair 
was somewhat of a surprise to the Seniors, who were not 
aware of the preparations therefor until they were in- 
cited to attend, and a decided surprise by reason of its 
thorough excellence. The fact that after ringing down 
the curtain for the last time it was necessary for one of 
t re managers to announce the conclusion of the pro- 
gram rn order to dismiss the audience, bespeaks more 
than any other words can portray, the success of the 
entertainment. 

3 9 

Much of the pleasure which the program afforded was 
due to its varied and well-balanced character. It was 
divided into three parts: dramatic, calisthenic, and 
musical. The dramatic portion consisted of the pro- 
duction of the clever corned), “ The Virginia Mummy,” 
jn which the cast was made up as follows: 

Ginger Blue ; John A. Grady 
Dr. Johnson James O’Neil 
Captain Rifle Howard Harrington 
Charles, an artist Grafton L. McGill 
O’Leary, the Doctor’s assistant James O’Shea 
Servant Thornton Brodhead 
Schoolmaster John Garvan 

Without any disparagement to the others who filled 
the leading roles—for they all did exceedingly well— it 
can be said that John A. Grady carried off the lion’s 
share of the encomiums. And well he deserved them, 
for his impersonation of a Virginia darkey was as near 
perfection as can be expected from an amateur, and his 
conception of the lines, stage presence, and elocution- 
ary abilities were all evidences of ready grasp, careful 
study, and good training. James O’Neil, as the eccen- 
tric doctor, proved himself “ a chip of the old block,” 
displaying in no small degree a natural talent such as 
has made his father famous the world over. Howard 
Harrington found in the part' of Captain Rifle something 
just suited to his taste, and he made the most of it, which 
is saying much for it, as the character gives a very 
wide scope tor acting. As Charles, an easy-going artist, 
Grafton McGill showed that his strongest forte was natu- 
ralness. He also excelled in easy, graceful delivery and 
an almost perfect avoidance of “ amateurishness.” He 
gives promise of bright histrionic work in his maturer 
years. James O’Shea, as the doctor’s assistant, to whom 
was entrusted the task of assisting Ginger Blue in 
keeping the laugh going, was an excellent selection. 
His brogue and make-up were not distorted, as is usual 
with Irish comedians, but just right. His reading 
and acting also were very intelligent. Thornton Brod- 
head, John Garvan, and others, who were cast in minor 
parts, did not have an opportunity to show the full ex- 
tent of their abilities, but what they did they did well. 

Father Pittar was the recipient of showers of praise 
for the excellent showing of his boys, the greater part 
of which was due to his good judgment in filling the 
parts and the thorough training which he gave his young 
thespians. 

The calisthenics comprised an Indian-club drill and 
a tug-of-war, participated in by Thomas Egan, J. Keane, 
William Hoffman, Thornton Brodhead, Paul Burne, and 
Martin Sullivan. The “Junior Juniors” presented a 
very pretty spectacle as they went through a series of 
graceful and intricate movements in perfect unison, and 
afterwards afforded a fund of amusement and lots of ex- 
citement in a tug of-war. 

Another pleasant surprise of the evening was the sing- 
ing of the Juniors’ quartette, which is composed of 
L. Lauve, L. Kennedy, F. Walters, and T. Eagan. In 
the rendition of the Christmas carol, “Angels,We Have 
Heard on High,” they were heard to excellent ad- 
vantage, and were the recipients of a hearty encore. 

At the close of the entertainment dancing was enjoyed 
for an hour. It was the generally-expressed wish that 
the Juniors will make this an annual event. 

F. D., ’98. 

TO THE ROSE. 
(From the French of GENTIL BERNARD.) 

Tender fruit of Aurora’s showers, 
Oft bekissed by gentle wind ! 

Matchless thou among the flowers ! 
Haste thy petals to unbind. 

But—■“ hasten ” did I say ? Ah, no ! 
The awakening of thy bud delay. 

No sooner art thou full aglow 
Than, lo ! thou fadest fast away. 

J. P. O’BRIEN. 
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FROM THE SANCTUM. 

SUPERFLUOUS would it be to say the Christmas holi- 
days are past, therefore let all good students settle 

down for a few bleak months of hard work. Indeed, the 
fact that the holidays are among the things noted in 
Time’s diary, and that the examinations are coming on 
apace, is plain to the careful observer. For the next 
few weeks on every hand will be heard the sigh for the 
days that are gone, as each poor unfortunate gathers up 
his lines and starts his good steeds Cicero and Horace, 
Sophocles and Demosthenes. It is well known that these 
few winter months comprise in college the time for the 
most work and most beneficial results, for when spring 
comes the Senior, pipe in mouth, stretches himself by 
the source of some gently-murmuring stream, dreaming 
of the future, when his airy castle, now in the golden 
state of possibility, may become ens existens, and vainly 
striving to recall the difference between positive and 
negative nothing. 

The Junior merely vegetates, longing for the pen of 
Juvenal to rail at this empty bubble called life, or the 
sweet music of Horace’s lyre to extol the favored objects 
of his critical tastes. The Sophomore toils with groans 
through Archilachian Heptameters, entangling himself 
hopelessly in Sapphics and Adonics, or perchance in- 
diting an ingenious effusion to some fair Lydia. The 
Freshman, innocent youth, stares in open-eyed amaze- 
ment at the vast fields of knowledge lying before him, 
and wonders if he is unusually stupid in not being able 
to follow Cicero in his discourse on old age. 

Speaking of spring, however, reminds us that we are 
wandering somewhat beyond the Sanctum, it also brings 
before our minds a few points in regard to which it will 
be well to speak. F.rst, there is the field. Now, in our 
opinion, we never had brighter prospects of a good base- 
ball season, the material has never before been better, 

and at present we have every assurance of a good sched- 
ule. The games will be played on our new field. 
The field itself now becomes an object of concern. 
The widening of the field, which has been carried on 
during the past month or more, will be, without doubt, 
of great benefit, especially when it comes to laying a 
track. The work of top-dressing, however, is altogether 
too slow, and it will require quite an amount of work 
yet to finish it. This work of covering the field evenly 
with loam should be finished some time before spring if 
it is the intention to sow grass seed. The truth of the 
matter is, there will be more work to be done in getting 
the field in condition than appears at first sight. No 
one seems to realize that the whole surface will require 
a new levelling to make up the sinkage in spots due to 
the settling of the new earth and the heavy rains. 

As the surface stands at present it will hold water in 
spots for a week if we have our usual wet spring. More- 
over, there is the diamond to be laid out, and stands to 
be erected, and the sum total of these details will re- 
quire no little labor and time. There seems to be some 
doubt as to the location of the diamond. However, this 
is not as important as another question regarding our 
baseball season. We long ago found out that Washing- 
tonians are very poor patrons of amateur baseball, and 
in spite of the popular belief that a man will go any- 
where to see a game of ball, our gate receipts have 
never, and never will, cover expenses,- save in one or 
two instances. Heretofore we have had on hand at the 
beginning of the season, sufficient money to carry us 
through. This year, however, we had many large out- 
standing bills to meet, and the expenditures during the 
football season were unusually heavy ; hence a consider- 
able drain has been made upon our treasury. It would 
be a shame to cut down our schedule with such a team as 
we shall have this year; consequently, steps must be taken 
to raise money, not only for baseball, but also to start 
the payment of the debt on the field. There are many 
ways of doing this, and the Finance committee should 
take hold of the matter and decide upon the most feas- 
ible plan. 

* 
* * 

We have sought in vain for some communication from 
the manager of the Glee Club, therefore we can give 
nothing definite concerning that organization. From 
personal observation, however, we know that rehearsals 
have begun; also that the Law School is taking quite an 
interest in the movement so well begun last year. We 
feel no hesitation in predicting another season of bril- 
liant success. The Glee Club is fortunate in having as 
its director one who enters into the work with great zeal, 
and to whose earnest efforts its success last season was 
mainly due. 

* 
* * 

In last month’s issue we inquired concerning the Dra- 
matic Association, rashly imagining that because we had 
heard nothing from that source the society was expiring 
like most of its predecessors. Attention, however, has 
been called to the fact that everything is moving harmo- 
niously in dramatic circles, and the members are pre- 
paring for the production of “Julius Csesar.” We learn 
from an officer of the society that there is plenty of good 
material and much interest and enthusiasm. We also 
hear that an excellent offer has been made by a person 
long connected with theatrical business to take charge 
of the staging and costuming, if the play be given in the 
city. We sincerely trust that this offer be accepted, and 
after presenting the play here at the College, the society 
may be able to make arrangements suitable for present- 
ing it at one of the large theatres. The Dramatic So- 
ciety has long been a neglected feature here, though in 
former times it enjoyed an enviable reputation. We 
trust, therefore, that every effort will be made to re- 
store it to its former fame, and give a good start to an 
institution of such benefit and importance. 

C. E. ROACH. 
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OBITUARY. 
URING the past week we received the sad notice of 

the sudden death of Guy Laffoon, in residence ’89, 
who was caught between two cars at a small station near 
Hopkinsville, Ky., and killed. Mr. Laffoon, who was a 
son of ex-representative Laffoon, of Madisonville, Ky., 
left College in the early part of his course to study law 
at our Law Department, where he graduated. He was a 
particularly bright and talented young man, and his 
sudden death will be keenly felt by his many friends. 

Died suddenly, in Zanesville, Ohio, on the morning of January 14, 
John Hollingsworth. He was an eminent and successful lawyer, 
and, moreover, a pious and exemplary Catholic gentleman, whose 
life reflected credit upon the College of which he was a graduate. 

The above message, received last week, conveys, in 
addition to the sad intelligence of his sudden taking 
off, the consoling assurance that the manhood of our 
departed alumnus was a complete counterpart of his 
career in College. He came to Georgetown after he 
had reached majority, and though his mind was, at the 
time, rather matured, no student of his day revealed in 
a greater'degree than John Hollingsworth the ardent 
nature, buoyant spirit, and enthusiastic disinterested- 
ness of boyhood. No sport or amusement upon the 
campus, no entertainment, musical, literary or dramatic, 
was deemed complete without his inspiring presence, 
participation or assistance. He was “a fellow of infinite 
jest,” a perfect mimic of facial and personal peculiari- 
ties, and his inimitable performances as leader of 
“ Gideon’s Band ” (as an organization of “ wandering 
minstrel” students of that day was styled), daily de- 
lighted the boys during recreation, and, likewise, often 
the community of the College. The instrumental ac- 
companiment of this “ Gideon’s Band ” of singers was 
supplied by John Hollingsworth, and Charlie Cowardin 
(brother of Father Cowardin), who ground out upon 
imaginary instruments a combination of guttural sounds, 
closely resembling the music of the hurdy gurdy. 

When he arrived at College, the interest of the 
students and, in fact, of the general public, was centred 
in a contest between two pugilists of wide notoriety, 
one of whom was Joe Coburn. A very animated dis- 
cussion of the merits of the two contestants took place 
at the supper table on the night of Hollingsworth’s 
arrival. As Coburn hailed from Ohio, John, manfully 
and alone, championed the cause of the man from his 
State, notwithstanding the universal sentiment of the 
students in favor of his opponent. By reason of his 
earnest support of the Ohio pugilist in this discussion, 
the nick-name of “ Joe Coburn ” was promptly given to 
Hollingsworth. During his stay at College he was for- 
ever after known as “Joe Coburn,” and so securely was 
this nick-name attached to him, that it is safe to say, 
few of the “ Old Boys ” of his time would to-day recall 
him as John Hollingsworth. 

In 1868, after full investigation and careful prepara 
tion, which he always insisted upon in matters of 
serious import, he embraced the Catholic faith. In the 
observance of his religious obligations, he manifested 
the intense earnestness of his character, never for a 
moment wavering in sincerity, ever prompt and steadfast 
in the performance of duty. Thus, his influence with 
the other, and particularly the younger, students, con- 
stantly extended, and his example became beneficial to 
all. 

Our grief at his death is softened by the gratifying 
information from his pastor, that he so bore himself 
among his fellowmen as to reflect great credit upon his 
Alma Mater ; that his strong individuality of character, 
his sterling worth, and his close observance of duty, 
which exalted him among his fellows in youth, won for 
him, in later years, honor and success in his chosen pro- 
fession, endeared him to his family and friends, and 
merited that enviable title, “a true Catholicgentleman.” 
Dona ei, Domine, requiem aeternam. B. ’70. 

WITH THE OLD BOYS. 
T is usual in the Jesuit novitiates to have a discourse 

pronounced on the feast of St. Stanislaus Kostka by 
one of the novices. In the novitiate at Frederick, Md., 
the discourse on last St. Stanislaus’ feast was pronounced 
by Mark McNeal, ’92, for some time editor-in-chief of 
the JOURNAL. We had the pleasure of reading a report 
of the address, and it reminds us of the days when he 
wielded the pen in our Sanctum. His neat, terse, pithy 
phrases, always to the point, teeming with illustrations, 
yet ever recurring like the variations on a theme of 
music, must have been a rare treat for his audience. 
We hope soon to see him back again at his Alma Mater, 
where he may have an audience more to his missionary 
fancy than the one he had on November 13, last. 

We have received cards announcing the marriage of 
Frederick William White, Jr., an old Georgetown boy, 
to Miss Lela Phelps, at Denver, Col., on November 27. 
Mr. White’s address, after January 1st, will be Florence, 
Colorado. 

D. Marcus Dyer, formerly business manager of the 
JOURNAL, is at present in the theological course at the 
University of Lille, France. He writes that during last 
summer he was the guest of one of our United States 
Consuls who owns one of the feudal castles in the 
Tyrol. The castle was built in 1699 by the wife of 
Charles II, of Spain, to be used for a summer residence. 
But the date of the advent of the wandering minstrel 
from Rock Creek will be only second in importance in 
the history of that feudal pile to the date of its first 
construction. On his way from Innsbruck to Lille, 
Marcus paid special attention to archaeology and the 
fine arts by visiting the cathedrals, churches, museums, 
and art galleries in Munich, Ulm, Augsburg, Stuttgart, 
Karlsruhe, Strasburg, Metz, and Brussels. He is still 
devotedly attached to Georgetown, and has seen nothing 
yet in all his travels that can compare with his Alma 
Mater. 

Mr. Wilson Mountford Young, in residence ’9i-’93, 
was married December 17, 1894, to Miss Amy Dixon, of 
Washington, D. C. When at Georgetown Wilson made 
hosts of friends, and they cordially wish him every suc- 
cess and happiness. 

On January 23d we had the pleasure of a visit from 
Mr. Oliveira T. Andrews, ’47, of Baltimore, who came 
to renew his youth at the scenes of much that is pleas- 
ant and happiest for the “ Old Boys ’ ’ to look back upon. 
Of course there are many changes at Georgetown since 
’47, but we hope they are for the better. The old men 
are gone, the landmarks are disappearing, but the spirit 
of attachment to the old place is strong in every “Old 
Boy’s” heart. Mr. Andrews was accompanied by Rev. 
John Abell Morgan, S. J., Rector of Loyola College, 
Baltimore, another “Old Boy” of a later day. Mr. 
Andrews and Father Morgan dined with the Faculty, 
and after having looked over the College, visited the 
Observatory, the founder of which, Rev. Thomas Mere- 
dith Jenkins, S, J., our visitors knew very well. 

On January 23d we had a delightful visit from Very 
Rev. Francis Shadier, in residence ’56 to ’59, now of 
the diocese of Charleston, but at present at his former 
home in New York, on account of ill health. 

During the month we had a very pleasant visit from 
Mr. Wm. R. Easby, of Alabama, in residence here in 
’30-’3i. Mr. Easby is the uncle of our former Editor- 
in-Chief, J. Stanislaus Easby-Smith. Although George- 
town has changed much in appearance since the ’30’s, 
the affections of the “ Old Boys ” never changes or 
wavers. 

Cards were received for the wedding of Daniel Clay- 
ton Donovan, of Philadelphia, an.old Georgetown boy, 
to Miss Nina Smith, of Baltimore, which took place 
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January 16th, and it was hoped that Georgetown would 
be represented at the ceremony by the presence of Rev. 
Father Rector. We regret exceedingly that urgent busi- 
ness engagements prevented the possibility of doing 
this honor to the groom for “Auld Lang Syne,” and to 
the bride, who is a sister of Mr. J. Barry Smith, S. J., 
for many years professor of chemistry at Georgetown. 
The young couple will reside in Philadelphia, at 3305 
Walnut Street. 

A visit from Harry Sedgwick brought us an “Old 
Boy” of modern times. The young men, as a general 
rule, have a knack of making pilgrimages to their Alma 
Mater after they get married, and carefully point out to 
their admiring wives the localities of their escapades 
and hair-breadth’scapes, so ofter descanted upon before 
the hour had arrived when they could institute “ per- 
sonally conducted ” excursions. Mr. Sedgwick was ac- 
companied on this visit by his charming wife, the grand- 
daughter of the late Mr. Eugene Kelly, of New York, 
and we are sure she knew every inch of the ground be- 
fore she set foot inside the gate. 

Mr. Chas. H. A. Esling, M. A. ’89, has sent the fol- 
lowing translation of the lines accompanying Little 
Billee’s chalk sketch of Trilby’s left foot: 

SOUVENIR DE LA GRANDE TRILBY. 

TRANSLATION. 

Poor Trilby—the beautiful, tlio good, the dear 1 
I am her foot. Divine me, ye who may, 

What tender friend, and with a love sincere, 
Of old affection born, of her enframed here— 
By sweet caprice inspired, this charming souvenir 

A breath may fray. 

I was a twin 1 Where was my brother ta’en ? 
Alas 1 Alas ! Love us apart doth keep ; 

But in Eternity, I trust, again 
We will become, as in old days, the twain, 
From foot of her chaste couch peeping where, freed from pain, 

Trilby will sleep. 

O tender friend, without us what thy plight? 
The door is closed of Trilby’s old-time home, 

And Heaven is yet afar. The earth, our steps did smite 
In softness—that on her shall lie so light—■ 
Our peers to find will scarce the pilgrim’s quest requite 

Though far he roam. 
—CHARLES LI. A. ESLING. 

SOCIETIES. 

LEAGUE OF THE SACRED HEART.—The list of members 
of the College “ centre ” is being revised by the di- 
rector, Reverend Father Power, S. J. It is his intention 
to place this branch of the league on a more systematic 
basis, and to have its benefits even more generally rec- 
ognized and employed by the students. The advantages 
of this plan are, of course, only too evident; for an or- 
ganization so simple and yet so powerful as is the league 
requires that there should be in the distribution and per 
formance of its few and simple duties, an arrangement 
as nearly perfect as possible. Moreover, it frequently 
happens that persons ate prevented from joining the 
league because they do not understand, or maybe have 
never heard of, the advantages which it offers. It is to be 
hoped, therefore, that those already belonging to the 
league will continue to fulfill the few duties required of 
them, and at the same time endeavor to induce others to 
join it, that they, too, may share in the great benefits 
promised by the Sacred Heart. 

PHILONOMOSIAN.—The improvement in attendance in- 
dicates a growing interest in debating. The society is 
in a flourishing financial condition. The election of 
officers for the ensuing term resulted as follows: K. 
Smith, ’98, Vice-President ; Ed. Gorman, Secretary; 
J. Brennan, Treasurer; M. Head, ’98, Amanuensis; Ed. 
McManus, First Censor; J. De Young, Second Censor. 
The members elected for the annual debate are William 

Ford, ’98; Raymond Stafford, ’98; Thomas Pierce, ’98, 
and Clark Waggaman, ’98, and the question chosen is: 
“Resolved, That capital punishment should be abol- 
ished.” J. O. C. 

BILLIARD ASSOCIATION.—The annual handicap post 
tournament had thirty entries, about the usual number, 
but the play throughout was unusually strong and close, 
owing to the equality of the handicapping. Slattery, 
’96, who played at 55, won first place; Kirby, ’96, at 
100 (scratch), second, and Fogarty, ’98, at 55, third. 
Gaynor, ’95, at 75, won the consolation. A handicap 
billiard tournament will be held immediately after the 
mid-term examinations, for which suitable prizes will be 
offered. The middle table will in the meantime be re- 
covered and put in perfect order, so as to make it as 
true as possible. A new locked rack has been put up 
for the use of those owning private cues, and is already 
nearly filled. J. H. D., ’96. 

UNIVERSITY NOTES. 

CLASS NOTES. 

’95.—The past month has been one of unusual activity 
for the Philosophers ; a paper in Pneumatics on January 
9th, another in Sound on the 21st, and the final touches 
to the chapter on Ontology serving to keep nearly every 
minute occupied. Hereafter, in addition to the regular 
Tuesday and Friday circles, there will be the Sabbatina, 
in which a paper will be read on the matter seen during 
the week, and the principal theses will be defended. 
After February 1st the first hour in the forenoon will be 
devoted to Cosmology, Ethics being the subject of the 
first afternoon lecture ; the second morning hour will be 
occupied by the lectures on Electricity ; the second hour 
of the afternoon will be given to laboratory work on 
Mondays and Thursdays, while the same hour on Tues- 
days and Fridays will be taken up with Geology. 

C. E. R. 

’98. — The members of ’98 have been working hard 
and earnestly during the year, and are eagerly looking 
forward to the day when the banner shall be declared 
theirs. The class is justly proud of their success in the 
study of elocution, and has been highly complimented 
by the reverend professor. The fates seem to have de- 
termined to take away the brightest and the best from 
our class. In the beginning of the term six of our 
members were promoted to Poetry, and now we regret 
the departure of two of our brightest and most genial 
companions, Duncan K. Brent and Arthur P. Kenedy. 
Duncan is preparing for Johns Hopkins, while Arthur 
has gone into business with his father. We wish them 
every success in their new undertakings. 

J. R. S., ’98. 

INTER-COLLEGIATE DEBATE. 

THE readers of the JOURNAL may have noticed in 
former numbers an allusion to a joint debate with 

Boston College ; these announcements, however, were 
based upon a mere state of possibility; consequently, it 
gives us great pleasure to state that this state of possi- 
bility has been actuated, and the arrangements in re- 
gard to the most important points have been arranged 
and agreed upon. The JOURNAL has always advocated 
these intellectual contests, and hastens to congratulate 
the Philodemic Society on its good fortune in having 
such worthy adversaries as will, doubtless, be chosen by 
the Fulton Debating Society of Boston College; also 
upon the readiness with which the articles relative to the 
debate were arranged. Of the numerous benefits to be 
derived from an exercise of this kind, it is unnecessary 
to speak at length. The one point to be most esteemed 
is the impulse which will surely be given to debating in 
our societies. The Philonomosian will doubtless feel 
the effects as well as the Philodemic, and although the 
public debates held by the former body have, of late 
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years, been well gotten up, there will be an additional 
incentive from the hope of becoming a member of the 
Philodemic, and thus having an opportunity of main- 
taining the fame of the college in a broader field. It 
may, perhaps, interest our readers to know the arrange- 
ments relating to the more important points. The 
Fulton Debating Society chooses the question, and the 
Philodemic has choice of sides; the date being April 
25th, the question will be chosen on the 22d of Feb- 
ruary, and the side will be announced within ten days 
after receipt of the question. In regard to judges, 
the two societies choose two each, the fifth being de- 
cided upon by the Rectors of the two colleges. No one 
who has received a degree in course from either institu- 
tion shall act as judge. This covers the principal part of 
the preliminaries; the details will, doubtless, be printed 
later, when everything is finally settled. The debaters 
have not yet been chosen, and they probably will not be 
announced until after the Merrick Debate. Of the re- 
sponsibility resting upon those who may be chosen, there 
can be no question. In their hands will rest the repu- 
tation of the whole college, and especially the fame 
encircling the name of the well-known Philodemic 
Society. It is unnecessary to add words of advice, for 
those who will have the honor of representing Alma Mater 
will, undoubtedly, put forth their very best efforts, 
and spare no pains to maintain our intellectual standard 
with the same degree of success that has attended our 
blue and gray uniformed athletes during the the past 
few years. R. 

EXCHANGES. 

In one of our exchanges we find the following para- 
graph copied from the Dublin Freeman. It may be new 
to some of our readers ; it certainly is worth reproduc- 
tion. 

“ Froude was one of the most brilliant and least ac 
curate of historians. He gives us a monstrous amount 
of style to a farthing’s worth of fact. Mr. Froude has 
also another habit—that of denouncing the insincerity 
of ministers of all creeds, and thereby hangs an epigram 
It so happened that in his rectorial address to the stu- 
dents of the University of St. Andrew’s, Froude could 
not resist his old fling at the clergy. Just at the same 
time his particular friend and brother-in-law, Charles 
Kingsley, resigning the chair of Modern History at 
Cambridge, took occasion to declaim about the careless 
ness and misrepresentation of historians. A university 
wit touched them both up neatly in the following epi- 
gram : 

"'While Froude assures the Scottish youth 
That parsons do not care for truth, 
The Reverend Canon Kingsley cries, 
‘ All history’s a pack of lies.’ 

“ What cause for judgment so malign ? 
A littie thought may solve the mystery ; 
For Froude thinks Kingsley a divine, 
And Kingsley goes to Froude for history.” 

If anyone now goes to Froude for history it is because 
he tells his story so well, not because his story is true. 

If there is one thing more than another which we enjoy 
in a college paper, that thing is verse, and we think three 
out of every four college men agree with us. By verse 
we do not mean any and every thing that rhymes, for 
may heaven deliver us from the doggerel we have seen 
in some of our exchanges ; but real good, strong verse, 
he it grave or gay, or better still, some of both. Don’t 
let it all be sonnets to Chloe’s eyes, nor thoughts on im- 
mortality, weighed down by lengthy Alexandrines, but 
take these as your extremes, and give us all the inter- 
mediate terms of the series. A thousand things and 
thoughts are in and around us of which one may write, 
and there are as many ways of building verse ; so, surely 
no one should be at a loss either for matter or for form. 
There are in every college, doubtless, men able to write 

however, that quite a 
not stand in need of 
number the Virginia 

verse, and good verse too. Believe, if you will, in the 
old saying that a poet is born, not made, but we will 
venture to say that the class of poets who write for col- 
lege papers can be made. Now, we do not mean to be- 
little the worth of college verse, for we have more than 
once seen some that rises to the dignity of true poetry, 
but what we do say is this, that the large majority of 
those men who can write presentable prose can, after a 
little practice, write good verse, if they will only try. 
Try it anyhow, and if you succeed, all well and good; 
if you should chance to fail, your time will by no means 
have been wasted, for there is certainly no better means 
of learning to handle words, than by trying to put them 
into metre. 

We are glad to be able to say, 
number of our contemporaries do 
this bit of advice. In a recent 
Magazine quotes from “ Arcade Echoes,” a collection of 
University of Virginia verse, the following, which, for 
instance, we think we might call poetry: 

Ere long the merry feet must weary tread 
In sterner marches ’gainst an angry storm, 

The flowers all wither ere the night is dead, 
And time spares not the loveliest face or form, 

Yet in my heart a vision lingers e’er, 
My lady with a lily in her hair. 

God grant her life a melody may flow, 
In rhythmic measures set to notes of glee 

Without a discord, as the years shall grow, 
Until the years themselves shall cease to be ; 

And then, beyond Time’s borders, may she wear 
A fadeless crown of lilies in her hair. 

We were expecting much more distinctively Christ- 
mas verse than we found. Indeed, it was noticeably 
scarce. One of the best in this respect was the Fordham 
Monthly. Its editors celebrated by giving us a new 
cover and an exceptionally good number. Among the 
Christmas verse this is the last stanza of what pleased 
us most: 

Bethlehem ! weep for shame, 
Wash clean thy tainted name. 

To Him who comes to die and save from doom 
Thy children, thou dost heartlessly exclaim : 

No room ! 
For God no room ! 

And the “Snowflake,” in the same number, though 
possessing no particular depth or wisdom, is quite 
daintily turned, and comes just at the right time to be 
seasonable. We give it in full: 

The trees are white with snowflakes clinging 
Where late I saw the green leaves swing. 

Where late I heard the thrushes singing 
The trees are white with snowflakes clinging. 

Too soon, alas 1 is winter bringing. 
The tribute of the Arctic king. 

The trees are white with snowflakes clinging 
Where late I saw the green leaves swing. 

The December number of the Student from Franklin 
and Marshall has, among other things, “The Erl King” 
from Goethe, which is a good example, well done, of 
the translation, a variety ot verse which we are glad to 
see is beginning to receive some little attention at the 
hands of our college writers. The household songs of 
other tongues offer an almost limitless wealth of mate- 
rial to the student. The “Erl King” begins thus: 

Who rides so late through the night winds wild ? 
A father alone with his dying child. 
The boy lies safe on his strong right arm ; 
He clasps him securely and keeps him warm. 

We do not intend to say that this is all the good 
verse we have seen for December, for it is not; but it 
is what especially struck us as either having merit in 
itself or being suitable to the occasion. 

But we must not forget our old friend the Brunonian, 
which furnishes us with stanzas in a lighter vein, some- 
times a little too light perhaps, but quite readable for 
all that, and plenty of it too. We said that the 
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Brunonian was at times, perhaps, a little too light, 
but this is better than the opposite fault of not being 
ilght enough. We think it would be a vast improve- 
ment if some of our worthy exchanges would descend 
just a little from their lofty pedestals when engaged in 
verse making, and^with the Brunonian occasionally see 
the sunny, careless side of life. It might not be quite 
so edifying, but it certainly would be more entertaining. 
We must sometimes laugh, even if what we laugh at has 
not the loftiness and grandeur of the Washington mon- 
ument. The following, which we see clipped from a 
college exchange, is an example of the class of verse we 
mean ; and, provided it be given in small doses, we do 
not exactly disapprove of it, though it is mighty easy 
to have too much. Call it undignified if you will, but 
we will freely confess that we enjoy it: 

Little boy—trolley car ; 
Didn’t see it—“ gates ajar.” 
Little boy—banana stand ; 
Ate too many—“ bappy land.” 
Little boy—pair of skates ; 
Hole in ice—“ golden gates.” 
Little boy—loaded gun ; 
Looked in muzzle—” Kingdom come.” 

— University Cynic. 
ROBERT DICK DOUGLAS, ’96. 

BOOK REVIEWS. 

THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY BULLETIN. Yol. 1, No. 1. January, 
1895. 

We gladly welcome the first number of the Bulletin, 
and we offer the reverend editor our hearty congratula- 
tions for the eminent success achieved. The number 
before us has none of that young and feverish writing 
characteristic of first numbers ; none of that parade of 
sensational attractions generally found at the outset of 
any literary enterprise; none of that unevenness in 
calibre or character of the several contributions that 
one might not be surprised to find in the earliest venture 
of a periodical, but every page, from the beginning of 
the “Prospectus” to the last line of the “Analecta,” 
is grave, balanced, erudite, and attractive. We do not 
hesitate to say that, judging by the first number, the 
Bulletin, far from being, as the name would perhaps im- 
ply, a mere medium for University announcements, and 
record of scholastic happenings, constitutes a dignified 
and able review, occupying a high plane, both of thought 
and expression, and marking an epoch in Catholic jour- 
nalism in America. 

The initial article is by His Eminence Cardinal Gib- 
bons, on the relation between the Church and the sci- 
ences, in which he shows in his own clear and pleasing 
manner that the Church, far from antagonizing, or dread- 
ing, or neglecting science, “ sets a higher value upon it 
than do those who are swept to and fro by every new 
current of opinion.” 

The history of the connection of Leo XIII. with the 
establishment of the University, and the description of 
McMahon Hall, are very pleasant and readable articles; 
while in the discussion of the place of “Theology in 
University Education,” Dr. Bouquillon gives proof of the 
learning and ripe judgment necessary for the worthy ap- 
preciation of so weighty a theme. 

The “Program of Biblical Studies,” by Dr. Grannan, 
and the account of the foundation and the workings of 
“ The American School at Athens ” will be valuable to 
students as well as the general reader; but the article 
by the editor on “The Catholic Congress at Brussels ” 
is, to our mind, the most pleasing in the number. 

It is very gratifying to see by the “Announcements ” 
how far the organization of the faculties for the schools 
intended for the laity has advanced towards completion. 

The notes on the Leonine edition of the “Works of 
St. Thomas Aquinas,” the “New Edition of the Scho- 
lastics, ’ and “The Latest Volume of the Bollandists,” 
are careful and appreciative reviews of these monu- 
mental works. It is a cause for rejoicing to find in the 

Bulletin a means of bringing into general notice the 
great treasures of Catholic thought which have hitherto 
been far too little known and regarded in this country, 
even perhaps by the clergy. 

We notice with pleasure that the Bulletin is printed 
by Stormont & Jackson, of Washington, printers of the 
JOURNAL, and the results show the prudence of the se- 
lection made. The typographical work is equal to the 
best the oldest printing establishment could turn out. 

A STOBY OP COURAGE. Annals of the Georgetown Convent of the 
Visitation. Prom the MSS. Records. By George Parsons Lathrop 
and Rose Hawthorne Lathrop. 

The friends of the Georgetown Visitation Convent 
will hail with delight any attempt to place on permanent 
record the “Story of Courage” contained in the his- 
tory of the growth of the institution from its beginning 
with the “Three Pious Ladies” in 1878, to the perfect 
work we behold in our own day. Notwithstanding the 
difficulties peculiar to their task, the authors have done 
their work acceptably and well; and we offer them our 
thanks and congratulations. But for those who have 
been brought up within the Convent walls, or who 
understand anything of convent life, it will be a source 
of regret that every word in the volume did not come 
directly from the Sisters of the Visitation themselves. 
It is almost impossible for anyone who has not grown 
up slowly in the cloister to give a satisfactory account 
of the intimate religious life. It is not a question of 
statistics, or inventories, or even of psychological 
analysis—it is a question of poise, gait, temper, feeling, 
and such like essential trifles, that can only be noted, 
and accurately appreciated, by those with whom they 
are strands in the warp and woof of daily life. We can 
see in advance the benefit to non-Catholics from the 
clear explanations in the preface and first six chapters; 
indeed we are persuaded that here the authors have be- 
come missionaries. 

If, on the call for a new edition—and we are per- 
suaded this will be very soon—some chapters devoted 
to life with the pupils, after the style of “ The Old 
Boys” column in the JOURNAL, were introduced, we are 
of the opinion that the feature would be hailed with 
joy. What happy ideal days those are that a girl 
spends at her convent home; such, indeed, that the 
world has nothing so sweet and beautiful; what would 
not the simple story of such a life be if simply told? 
But while we await this entirely rewritten new edition 
of the “Story of Courage” we have nothing but words 
of praise for the “ edition de luxe” at which we are 
allowed to get a peep. 

MATHEMATICS FOB COMMON SCHOOLS. A Graded Course in Arith- 
metic, with Simple Problems in Algebra and Geometry. By 
John H. Walsh, Associate Superintendent of Public Instruc- 
tion, Brooklyn, N. Y. Boston : D. C. Heath & Co. 1894. 

This is an arithmetic in three parts—not divided up 
according to topics—but into 16 chapters, or half year 
steps, in each of which several topics are treated, each 
according to the grade. Other features are, the absence 
of rules for memorizing, an abundance of examples for 
practice and drill—in the first part alone there are over 
7,000 examples for exercise. Even in this abundance 
there is the greatest variety, for care has been taken to 
avoid even similarity in consecutive problems. These 
have been selected from all sources—French, German, 
Boston, Worcester, Chicago, United States Civil Ser- 
vice, etc. 

Mr. Walsh’s books have received most unqualified 
commendation from competent teachers; and from our 
own cursory examination of them we are persuaded that 
wherever they are known they will be adopted to the 
exclusion of the old system. 

A source of very great pleasure to us is that Mr. 
Walsh is an old Georgetown boy, and was at one time 
one of the brilliant galaxy who brought fame to the 
JOURNAL. 

RENSSELAER POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTE , TROY, N- Y. 
A School of Engineering. Established 1826. Send for Catalogue to the Director. 


