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ASHORE.

Instead of keeping on to Havre we leave the
steamer at Brest; and right glad we are to be
able to tread on solid ground. Never mind that
stone pavement and the streets that seem to
have the motion of the pitching vessel we have
just left; that sensation will wear off; but it s
rather amusing to catch ourselves, and see our
neighbors, stepping very high, like so many

- blind horses.

All around us is bustle, on a small scale when
you compare it to what we saw in New York.
Conveyances for passengers and luggage are in
great demand. We look to our trunks, see them
placed on a dray to be taken away up there on
the hill to the depdt. Instead of placing our-
selves in a hack, to swelter up the hill in com-
pany with as many others as can be packed in,
we take it afoot; and as we leisurely walk up
the winding road that has heen made outside the
city walls, we have as pretty a view before us as
any weé shall see in France. We cannot dwell
long on any one subject, nor in any one place,
but keep movicg through a page or two, and
over an immense length of road. L

Had we seen France béfore coming to Brest,

we would certainly remain some weeks in that

fortified city, or around about it. There are
many interesting things and persons, but a de-
scription of them would be like telling a hungry
man of the delicious dinner you took yesterday.
You would have more satisfaction.than your
listener. We need, therefore, only remark that
the kind of bay that is made in the land by the
sea is ome of the finest harborsin the world—

that the good Brétons are a very fine primitive

people—fast becoming French in the towns, but
being still Bréton to the core in the country.

We leave by the morning train in order to see
more of the country than can be conveniently
seen by night, especially when the moon doesn’t
shine. As we stop at Landerneau, you hear,
most likely—if there is any joker aboard—
most anxious enquiries for Iz lune de Landerneau,
and the query, Ou est donc .votre lune de Lan-
derneaw ? goes from car to car, iilke many other
senseless cries whose meaning is not known, from
the fact that they generally have none. If you
ask a Frenchman why they make the query; he’ll
most Tikely tell you he doesn’t know; and then,
with all the gravity of a judge, ask the condue-
teur, Od est donc la lune de Lauderneau? After
passing many fine towns and through some rug-
ged scenery, we arrive at Sf. Brieuc. I wish we

could stop here, and see some old friends of ours, -

and make this quaint city our headquarters for
excursions, on foot or in carriage, through the
country ;—but we are bound for Paris—having
seen it, we can come back. Here is Lambelle, a
name that cannot fail to recall to your mind the
horrors of the French Revolution.

We are now leaving DBrittany, and skirting
along Normandy, through old Maine. To the
right, by another route, we would have La
Vendée, and many historical places. But we
must go quick to the center of France, Paris.
Here we stop a few moments at Laval, and if
Father Provincial and your Director of Studies
were along with us, they would, doubtless, tear
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themselves away from our pleasant company and
remain for some time in this delightful country
which is their pays. Farther on we come to the
big depdt of Mams. All the old friends of
Father Patrick Dillon would get off here for the
sake of auld lang syne, and of having a shake
hands with him; for here hath he dwelt for
some time, and here would he give you a wel-
come as is a welcome, hearty, sincere, and very
glad to see you, because you came from America,

and especially because you come from Notre ]

Dame. Froni Mans, a run” of six or eight hours
takes us to Paris. And as we go, would you
like to note the peculiarities of railroad traveling
in France. You have already noticed Ma’am-
selle, that the conductor does not come striding
along, balancing himself long a Blondin on a
tight rope, and occasionally taking hold of a
seat to steady himself, and while he takes a survey
of the car, mournfully calls out « Tchets " as if he
were always fearful of finding the car full of
« deadheads.” Not any thing like that here
You hear a voice,—it may be a merry, cheerful
one, or it may be gruff and rough, yet always po-
litely modulated,—of a man who puts hishead in by
the side-window. ™ Tickets, gentlemen and la-
dies, if you please!” - The “ 84 vous plait,” is
universal, and though you may think that
this politeness is merely all ‘“show,” you ‘musb
confess that it isa pretty good show, and Tery
agreeable indeed, in the long run. Certainly
young America, it may be rather irksome for
you in the beginning to bring yourself to act
politely, but by and by the universal example
will give a polish even to your manners, and as
you dislike hypocrisy, why, then, you will gain
politeness of heart, which means Christian char-
ity, along with this exterior politeness.

Another peculiarity is that you have no ‘train.
boy; no smiling, and marhap the least bit saucy,
young lad, with his daily newspapers, and hisenor-
moussupply of the “ literatoor” of thetimes, which
he presses on you with all the zeal of a mission-
ary distributing religious tractsamong the Hotten-
tots or to the king of the Cannibal Islands—
and who mentally considers you a weak-minded,
soft-headed fool, for buying such trash! We miss
ilim——with his warm heart and ice-water, his
i)olite attentions and sharp look-out after the
“stamps,” his apparently illimitable supply of
nuts, popcorn, and railroad ‘candies. A faint
resemblance to him may be detected in those
little fellows that crowd around the cars with
pewspapers and fruit—but experience has made

-

“in very quick order.

them Wary;. the fear of the cars going off after
be has delivered his “goods,” and before he has
received his pay, makes each gamin anxious-look-
ing, and prevents him from giving rein to the
natural buoyancy of his disposition.

But what strikes us most is' that we do not see
the well ventilated airy car—some sixty feet
long, with its double row of double seats, and
quadruple row of folks chatting
ding; nor the long aisle up the middle, along
which the conductor waddles, or staggers along,
according to the construction of hislegs,—whether
long or short,—and along which you too can go,

" but you know, Madame, not with_much grace,

and you, my Qear sir, miss the relief of going
forward to the smoking car—and must throw
yourself on the ‘mercy of your fellow-travelers,
to know whether you may'be allowed to smoke.
We also lack the feeling of security that the
rope running through our American cars gives
us: one pull at the rope, and the train stops, and
you have the conductor along—pretty mad, too,—
Here in the French cars
there is no such way of getting at the conductor,
whoTsits in bislittle caboose until the train stops
and then rushes along the platform, calling out
the name of the station; but you might yell
yourself hoarse, and he'd never- heed you while
the train is in motion.

While we bave been talking, we have drawn
nearer and nearer to Paris. I wish I could have
introduced you to some of the characters we
meet with in the second class and third class
Vagons—The paysan and the paysanne; with
their peculiarities of dress,—especially head dress
—which are ten times prettier, Miss, than your
chignon; the militaire—and the various speci-
mens of bourgeois, and bourgeoise,—but here we
are near Paris—and matter of greater moment
will now occupy our attention. That is Versailles
station—iwe get into Paris from the left bank of
the river Seine. Many miles out from Paris the
houses dot the ground in greater abundance,—

the fields all look like gardens—here we have °

a glimpse of the city—again it is hidden by a
clump of trees—and now we have a full view of
it. To the left of us, but, almost in the center
of the picture before us, rises the Arc de I' Htoile,
the monument of the first Napoleon; on it are
put with perfect impartiality all the batties he
ever fought—no matter whether he won or lost.
To the extreme left you see the Bois de Boulogne,
S8t. Cloud, with its palace and the Orangerie, and
further off in the back ground, St. Germain. To

, reading, nod-.
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the right of the Arc del'Etoile lies the city of
Paris, and you can trace by means of steeples or
prominent roofs the course of streets—there is the
Champs Elysees in front running down to the Place
de la Concorde, and to the Tuileriesand the Lowore ;
those two big towers show you Notre Dame,—
and winding through the whole, now appearing,

now disappearing, now enclosed with stone |

walls and spanned by noble bridges, now run-
ning freely through green fields and disporting
along the woods, is the river Seine, that winds
around and about, as if loth to leave Paris, like
any other Parisian.

As we gaze, the speed of the train slackens.
Our tickets are taken up, here we stop at the
Gare de T Ouest. Rush? yes, but you don’t mind
that! Get a voiture, and off you go to see Paris.
Awu revoir. .

- Extracts f om a Private Letter from
Japan.

[CONCLUDED.]

«T. S. STEAMER, ‘MONOCACY,’

“YorOHAMA, JAPAN, Feb. the last, 1868.-

“I suppose you have, by reading the newspapers,
been made aware of the fact of war being waged
in these provinces. The troops of Satsuma—who
is the arch traitor of your antipodes—have been
so far victorious on land, but the government
troops under the Tyccon have been sucecessful
onsea. I was always under the impression at
home that the Tycoon was the head of the Japan-
ese nation, but now, by force of being there in
and among them, I find I was most beautifully.
ignorant—or blissfully so. The Tycoon is the
business man of the realm; by way of compari-
son, as to his importance and duties, he may be en-
titled the * William H. Seward of Japan,’ whereas
the ‘head and front of the government’ is the
Makaide. 'The Makaido is their spiritual adviser;
his decisions are final and his power supreme.
He either sanctions or nullifies all the actions of
the Tycoon and his subordinates. Having pre-
mised thus much, I can go on a little more under-
standingly in attempting to give you the origin-
of the strife between the partisans of this country.
" Some short time ago the ports of Hiogo and
Osaca were opened by the Tycoon to the com-
merce of foreign nations. The princes ruling

more soutixerxi cities and towns—the Island of -

Kiusiu, for instance—became dissatisfied with the
manner in which the Tycoon was portioning all
particular districts. The rulers of Kiusiu- peti-
tioned the Tycoon, that he would open ports in
their provinces, thai they might also receive the
benefit of foreign trade. He would have done so
willingly in the course of time, but, I have no
doubt, he did not like the idea of dictation from
his subordinates, and his reply was substantially
‘You will wait my -pleasure” The royal blood

of these princes boiled with indignation, and .

sounding the tocsin of war gathered in clans to as-
sert their dignity in being so ruthlessly insnlted in
the dispensation of the Tycoon’s favors. The
echo of their alarums had hardly subsided before
they had in the field suich a number of men in
arms, as—although it did not intimidate the gov-
ernment—made them prepare at once for their
subjugation. The troops (rebels) became jubi-
lant over their numbers, and, under the leader-
ship of Satsuma, began their. march of devasta-
tion, intending to force the Tycoon to measures.
They marched on the city of Osaca, and, after
burning a number of houses, finally reached the
palace of the Tycoon and burned it to the ground.
The Tycoon was very near being captured, bub
finally succeeded in making his escape from the
infuriated rebels, and went out in a boat reach-
ing the U. 8. Steamer ‘Iroquois,” where he was
protected until he got aboard of one of his own
war vessels. The day after his palace was
burned, a Japanese steamer tcok him up to
Yeddo where he is now busily engaged organiz-
ing his armies. In the mean time Satsuma is
destroying everything he can. His emissaries are
skulking in different places, spying and informing
him of all the intentions of the Tycoon as far as
they can find out and as much as they can surmise.

“Qutside of this harbor there was considergble
firing but a few days ago. We distinctly saw the
smoke in the engagement, and could see that it

2s between three Japanese vessels, but could
not distinguish which of them was the govern-
ment or which two were the rebs. We had very
little opportunity to indulge in imagination be-
fore one of the vessels came steaming into the
harbor and anchored immediately astern of us.
I saw she had her foremast sprung, her starboard
fore-shrouds and a lot of her forecastle gear car-
ried away by shots from the other two vessels;
and shortly afterwards learned that she.had en-
gaged and sunk her two adversaries. Next day
her Britannic Majesty’s ship, ‘ Rinaldo,’ went out
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of the harbor, and about 9 o'clock in the evening
they commenced practising their great guns at a
target. 'We heard her gups, but did not know
that she was practising, and came to the conclu-
sion that the ‘Japs’ bad apother fight outside.
A lot of us went up on the hurricane-deck, to see
if we could discern with our glasses who were
the combatants. Not being able to see from the
deck,-we went a_little way up the rigging, and
with our glasses could sec the flashes of the guns.
As soon as the second shoz had been fired we saw
smoke issuing from the pipe.of the Japanese
steamer lying next to us, and in an hour he bad
raised sufficient steam to leave the harbor, and go
out to have 2 hand in the fight also—if it was
rebel vessels. I never saw steam raised so quiekly,
and he got underway with a speed 1 did not
think the vessel capable of making. He—the

- Captain of that vessel—must be a regular war-

dog, for the repairs are not yet made to the
damage he lately sustained, such less géing out-
side to go into another engagement. But out he
went, like a faithfu} servant to his government,
and returned at 12 inidnight, telling us that it
was the ¢ Rinaldo’ practising.

“There are rumors on shore that the war vessels
under Satsuma (rebel) intend coming into this
harbor and sink the ¢ Jap.” vessel lying next to us.
There being at this moment some’four or five
American merchant vessels here, and our Captain
fearing that if the ‘Jap. rebels’ come in here
throwing around their shots, it may endanger
some of our merchantmen, we are under steam
ourselves now, and if Satsuma’s vessels come in to
take this vessel of the Tycoon’s and endanger our
merchantmen, we are to have asay aboutit. Our
Captain has given orders to keep a careful wateh,
and if any rebel Japanese steamers come in—why
let the steam run up and clear away the decks
andsbe in readiness either to sink or eapture them.
We can see bright lights in the direction of
Yeddo (only fourteen miles from ws) meost every
evening, and the Secretary of the Legation here
says that paid hirelings of Satsuma are in the
city burning houses every night, attempting to
raise a general conflagration.

“The whole thing here foretells a long war;
but the government must pluck out the disaffected,
must root out the vipers at its breast, and it is
powerless until this is done. The fact of the
Government party being frequently beaten in
the beginning of the rebellion must be accounted

for by its not knowing whom to trust ; but when

once up, the hydra-head of Kuisin will fall as
quickly and suddenly as its rising. :

“We have bad our ‘own road to hoe’ in their
difficulties. It was at the cost of one's life to go
ashore, fearing an assault might be made upon us
as foreigners. The ‘Japs’ seem fo mutter among
themselves ‘ What business have the Ameriecans,
French and English among us, interfering in our
matters of state?” They committed no overt
aet against us in Yokohama, although the parti-
sans of Satsuma were instrumental in killing an
Englishman and two Frenchmen in Osaca. It be-
came necessary for Mr. Portman (Secretary of Le-
gation) in the discharge of his cfficial duties, to
visit the city of Yeddo (fourteen miles north of
here). We gave him for a body-guard, a detach-
ment of our marines, who accompanied him up
there. In three days they returned, stating their
reception to be most friendly. We sent the ma-
rines fearing some persons of either faction may
offer Mr. Portman insult. Yeddo is the govern-
ment seat of the Tycoon, but even there are col-
lected a number of the sympathizers of the south-
ern princes. Our orders at night are to keep a
look-out towards Yeddo, not knowing what
moment fire may be seen from that direction. Tt
is a curious method tbat those pcople have in
carrying on war. There seems to be all burning
and but little killing—execept in the burning of
Osaka where four junk loads of the dead and
wounded of the Tycoon’s troops were carried
away. It is all verification of the words ‘Men
must mourn and women must weep.’ .

“The U. 8. 8. ‘Iroquois’ is at Hiogo, and when
she comes here we will go up to Yeddo—the- city
of no end and countless inhabitants. -

“J cannot at present give you any more news
from this part of the world, unless I mention fhe
facts connected with the drowning of our Admi-
ral, Lieutenant Reed, and ten men, and even now
I feel as if it was was but wasting time and space,
for you must surely have heard of it in the home
papers. '

“Friend ——, contemplate your position at
this moment, and then mine; ‘Lock on that
picture and then on this’ You aresurrounded by
followers of the Cross, and breathe the fresh air of
Christianity, while I am in the midst of heathens
and atheists. You have opportunitiesto go every
Sunday—aye, daily—and hear the word of Truth
from the lips of those who devote their lives to
its promulgation, and the best I could do is to
hear the infamous praising of a Daibootsz. I

really did not think Church was such a luxury.

4
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- until now that I miss it. The perfumes arising
from the groves of the Novitiate are much more
pleasant than the stench in the vicinity of a
. 8tone man erected for the adoration of the Japan-
ese people. I pray time may be swift in its flight,
and bring me back where I can better appreciate
that which I once thought fatiguing. I must
say it to my sorrow (not neglect, but want of op-
pertunity), that I have only twice entered a con-
secrated church since leaving home; only heard
Mass fwice since September, 1866: once in Rio
Janeiro and once in Hong-Kong. In Rio Janeiro
there are no other but Catholic churches, in
Hong-Kong there is but one. The Priest at the
church in the latter place deserves a credit not
payable in this world. He undergoes any priva-
- tion in order to secure the good opinion of his

congregation. He is a Spaniard by birth, but
speaks Chinese to his flock with a fluency really
.surprising. He conforms to all the Chinese cus-

toms, and wears his long cue with as equal a grace
as any of his congregation. His church is beauti-
fully sitnated at the top of a hill, and the Chin-

ese can be seen hourly entering and leaving-it.

This Priest for all the world is like Father ——°

and is possessed of nearly every movement of the
latter. He is a great favorite in Hong-Kong.

“Leaving Hong-Kong, after a travel of ninety-
one miles, Whampoa is reached. This may rather
be called the Sodom or Gommorrah of China. * *
A thing called o church is on the outskirts of
‘Whampoa, and the followers of this bewitching (2)
creed expect to reach heaven by means of a wor-
ship which smells nauseously in the nostrils of
that haven of rest. They—the last time I visited
it--were busily engaged preparing a paper horse
and burning it as a sacrifice of expiation, and a
. number of other mimicries disgusting to repeat
and which would make the paper wither upon
which it would be written. * ¥ * ox

“Believe me truly your friend,
N . “GEOrRGE B. CoLLINs,
“«7U. S. N

My JoxE.—Ever since the war began the pub-
lic papers are full of what they call “the Crisis.”
There's the political crisis, and the financial
Crisis, etc. Now my candid opinion about the
matter is that these papers had better just keep
still, and let Sis Cry; for when she has her cry
out, she will certainly smile again as pleasantly as
before. Sis is like most others of her sex—the
more fuss you make over her cry, the longer she

- will keep it up.

' The Gay Juanita Boys.

Come, all yo friends of bat and ball, A\
This is a jolly day,

For Captain Billy Smith and all
The gay Juanit’s will play.

Chorus: Hurrah for Captain Billy Smith!
Hurrah for bat and Ball!
Hurrab for the gay Juanita boys!
Hurrah for one and all!

Now, Hibben! pass the ball along:
Good! how it cleaves the air,
€ The striker makes a desperate stroks,
Foul,—out,—cries umpire near.

Chorus : Hurrab, &c.

When short stop Anson caught that foul,
Buncum! the captain cried;
_ And well he might, for nary fowl °
Can safely near him glide.

Clorus ; Hurrah, &c.

Another ball, George! what a strike!
The ball is in the air;

It’s all no use, it makes first base,
But Hull arrests it there.

Chorus : Hurrah, &c.

Another strike, the ball flies by,
First base is left behind;

Peg in the ball! there, Hibben, quick !
He missed ; well, ncver mind!

Chorus : Hurrah, &c.

Ho! Lafferty, third base, I say!
Twas thus the captain cried,

As on the nimble Mutual ran
And for the “Home run™ tr_ied.

Chorus; Hurrah, &c.

Well, let him go, another ball
Rode high into the air ;

But Rhodes, left fielder, caught it spry
As hound might nab a hare.

Chorus : Hurrah, &c.

. Bold Anson holds the centre field,
His eye upon the bat ;
As well might ball elude his grip
As mouse escape the cat.

. Chorus ; Hurrah, &c.

Silvester spry in right field reigns,
No movement slips his eye;

And while he cracks his funuy joke,
He’s death upon a fly.

Chorus: Hurrah, &c. -

Now all ye friends of bat and ball,
Ye friends of ball and bat;

‘We've played our game with right good will,
Come let us have a chat.

Chorus : Hurrah, &c.

—_————————

Mrxps capable of the greatest things can enjoy
the most trivial, as an elephant’s trunk can knock

down a lion or pick up a pin.
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The Festival of Corpus Christi.

-

This beautiful feast was solemnized as usual at
Notre Dame by a procession in honor of the Bles-
- sed Sacrament, which was borne under the crim-
son canopy by the Right Rev. Dr. Luers, Bishop
of Fort Wayne. It was the first real summer day
of the season, although falling quite late—that s,
on the 11th inst. For the first time in many years,
an-altar was constructed on the College steps,—'i
in fact, we may say for the first time altogether,
for the steps ot the Old College did not consti-
tute the same locality as those of the new do. This
altar, the last at which Benediction was given
outside, was erected in a surprisingly short space
of time, and removed as quickly, although it was
decidedly the most magnificent of all. The se-
cret of its rapid appearance and disappearance
was to be explained by the proximity of Brother
Florentius's beautiful structure in the Junior
Study-Room, which formed the main part of the
altar, assisted by some decorations supplied by
Brother Benjamin from the College Chapel.

The scene around the altar at the Benediction
was one of the greatest religious splendor that
we have ever had here. The Bishop and numer-
ous Clergy in their chasubles heavy with gold—
the Society of the Holy Angels in their scarlet,
purple znd white—the various other confraterni-

ties with their appropriate banners and badges— -

the Cornet Band, with their shining uniforms
and instruments—the white and blue of the re-
ligious societies from St. Mary’s Academy—all

omplred with the masses of foliage and blossom
in Brother Peter's garden, and the brillant orna-
ments of the altar above, with its lighted tapers
sparkling even in the broad light of the summer
evening—all conspired, I say, to make the scene
what it was. Our Bishop is still remaining with
us, and is, we are glad to say, in excellent health.
He has confirmed, during his stay, sixty-seven
young persons of the College, St. Mary’s Academy
and vicinity.

The Scholastic Year

of 1867-68 is drawing to a close. The coming
week brings Examination, and the following one
Vacation.,, And the first volume of this, its con-
temporary and namesake, will come to a close
with it, and the result of our first experience in

the hazardous enterprise of printing a periodical
will be made manifest. Whether we live or die,
sink or swim, survive or perish, the events of the

scholastic year of 186768 have been put into a -

shape in which they can conveniently be pre-
served and handed down to posterity; the liter-
ary talent of our students has been presented in
a form in which it can be compared with that of
the century in which we live; and experience
has afforded many valuable pieces of informa-
tion for the future: such as that after the bash-
fulness of the early part of the year wears off
there will always be enough matter (and more
than encugh) to supply the paper—that the
“Liberty of the Press” is like the liberty of a
“free horse, —so long as he runs well on the
smooth stralght road before him, all right; but’
if he “balks” or attempts to jump over the
fences—well, then he is no longer considered as a-
Jree horse. The pecuniary interests and the lia-
bility to punishment—either legal or social—for’
libel, which form the bit and bridle of editors
abroad, must here be -supplied by strict princi-
rles of honor and noliteness, nnder the direction
‘of an experienced guide. With these advantages

THE ScHOLASTIC YEAR will continue to gain in -

interest and value every succeeding collegiate
term, and those that come after us will bless the
names of the hardy students that first ventured
forth into the wilderness of editorial responsi-
b111ty alone. N

— .-
" The Exhibition.

The parents and friends who intend to visit
Notre Dame on' the Commencement Day are no
doubt anxiously looking for the programme
which we announced in our last issue. As
this programme would be immeasurably long if
it should be all carried cut during the few hours-
that intervene between nine o’clock, A. M., and
some other late hour in the afternoon of Wed-
nesday, the twenty-fourth, a part of ‘it will be
rendered on the evening of the twenty-third, and
we earnestly invite all the parents and friends

who can possibly come on Tuesday to doso. We'

think that the most interesting part of the pro-
gramme will be that which will be rendered on
the evening of the twenty-third. We have another
reason for urging our visitors to come earlier
than usual : it is the certitude upon which they
may’ rest, of securing good accommodations in
the hotels of South Bend.
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Again, the parents may trust us when we say
that their sons here are longirg to see them, and

. that their early arrival will contribute greatly

to gild the last hours of college life. Many
things have been prepared at a great cost of la-
bor and care, by which the parents may be
pleased, and they little imagine perhaps that
the boy who at home rises so late and shows such
a reluctance to shake off sleep on @ vacation
morning, is now scarcely in bed at nine at night,
perbaps not sleeping at ten, his mind wandering
over many a page of foolscap, and when four
o’clock strikes on the big bell, some magic power
casts a charm over him and brings him back to
his unfinished task of the previous day. Why
so much labor? We will tell the parents when
they come, or rather they will be enabled to see
in the parlors of the University what has been
done to please them. .

In addition to the premiums which are usually
given in every one of the classes, gold and silver
badges will be awarded to the students who will
have presented the best compositions in either of
the following departments: Classical, Scientific
Commercial and Preparatory, each department

" having fog its share one gold and two silver prizes.

But we need not say more on this subject, ex-
cept that the fortunate candidates who shall
win the aforesaid honors may well feel proud
of the distinctions -conferred upon them by
the faculty.

‘We now come to our programme, for the length
of which we beg our friends to forgive us, in
consideration, especially, of the fact that we
could have made it twice as long without the
least inconvenience to ourselves.

It will be seen that each.department has a
representative in it. The letters and the sciences,
the arts and professions ‘have their champions
and speakers, who shall claim the listeners’ at-
tention and undergo their impartisl criticisms,
and whether these criticisms be favorable, which
we hope, or unfavorable which we deprecate,
we make no secret of telling-our friendly ‘vis-
itors that all concerned will do their utmest to
please them.

ProgRAMME OF TUESDAY EVENING, JUNE 23.

..N. D. U. Cornet Band
OFeTbTC. . e vt veeevncenansonsssennsns Orchestra
Song and Chorus,—Alma Mater..... M. E. Girac

Address in behalf of the Religious and -

Literary Societies.....ccco.ovan... J. Grogan
Wanderer's Return, (Franz Abt)..Philharmonics
Greek Speech.......ccovveiaaies Jas. O'Reilly
French Speech......... teeiieieea.....D.Wile
Artillerist’s Oath, (C. F. Adam). . .Philbarmonics
German Speech. . e iraana H. Eisenman -
Minims' Address...:ccvoemeuinencnnns
MusiC ocveeeninnnaaa.n N. D. U. Cornet Band
Address in behalf of the Medical De- o

partment. ... .. .oii i, H. D. Rodman
Comlc Chorua, {d. Schneﬂ') ....... Philharmonics

\ -

© ¢ The Recognition.”

A Drauy, Ix Four Acts, WRITTEN BY A MEM-
BER OF THE FACULTY FOR THE
ST, CeCILIA 8 CIETY.

——

Prologue. et ateceneeteernaag s L. Wilson -

" Pramatis Person®. -

Duke of Spoleto............ J. Martin Flanigen
Riccardo, (his Squire).........James Sutherland
Prince of Macerata.............. Horace Moody
Bartolo..eeeeernriieerunenunenens. D. J. Wile
Antonio, (his son, a boy)........... Mark Foote
Balthazar, (Arbalester, friend of Antonio,)
....... Wm. Reynolds
Stephano, (Teacher of Antonio)... James Wilson
Leonardo, (A Soldier)..... e Asa Wetherbee
Gratiano...... % Pages, friends % . .Robert Staley
Lorenzo. .... { of Antonio {..John McHugh

Giacomo, (Squire to Bartolo)....Frank Ingersoll
Fabiano, (Governor of Montefalco) -F. P. Dwyer
Reginald, (Oﬁicer of the Prince of Macerata). ..

ve.es.. . Bugene Benmat
Paolo, (A Jailor) .......... ... Patrick O’Connpell
Z» cchi, (A Blacksmith)..... .. . .George Bowers
Piedro........ ] i .B. E({}eﬁ'ernan
Beppo....... | ..Philip Cochrane
V?(I:)egxno ....... &Attend‘mts .d m!l)les Dooley -
Alphonso. .. .. | of Bartolo, | -Artbur Murphy
Gabrielli.. <) Laeens AL Mahoney
Marso, (A Sold:er) ............... Edward Bahm
Andrea, (A Squire of the Duke) ...... J. F. Ryan
Orlando, (Officer of the Prince)...... J. J. Ra«rmo
Alberto.......... ] (... .R. McCarthy
Gabrini.......... | | .-.....H. Benoist
Castello......... (Citizens, { et L. Wilson
Orazzi.....coeenne | eenne. Louis Botto
Colonng......... {....Daniel Eagan
Silvio, (A Couner). vee ceeans James McGinnis

.
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8 THE SCHOLASTIC YEAR.

Alfieri.. . .. ) goldiers of ..D.S. Bell ¢
Almeno......... ﬂg ]1)e rio J "Marantette
Carlo........... e . use, (...... F. Kaiser
Rafaele....... ] [ . .J. Broderick
Manfred.. . L Officers of the | ...John Dunn
Angelo........ Duke's Guard, | ....T. Batman
RossiL......vun J ..E. Callahan
Pacifico, (Messenger of Bartolo.. Wllham Clarke
Epilogue........ DR TPRRPPPR J. F. Ryan

O Alma Mater,—Soloand Chorus....}M. E. Girac
Closing Remarks................

March for Retiring. . ..N. D. U. Cornet Band

SECOND PART.—WEDNESDAY, JUNE 24th, 1868,
817 A

Grand Entrance March....N.D. U. Cornet Band

Music.t.veeeenaannns cesseecens e Orchestra
Latin speech......... e J. Fitzharris
Science......c.govcnucn.. v....das. B. McBride
Laugh, boys, Laugh. ............. Philharmonics
Declamation........... Creeeaen ....S. L. Moore
COMMErCe. ..ooevvevuieeencoananes H. B. Keeler
MuUSiC.ueeeeereeennennns --N. D. U. Cornet Band
Declamation.......cooviieeinnien... M. Foote
Junior Valedictory.............. J. M. Flanigen
Home Again........... ........ Philharmonics
Senior Valedictory...... eeeean ‘W. T. Johnson
Musicecee vecvnnnnnnn. Ceeteeeaaanas ~Orchestra

OxraTioN OF THE DAy, by T. E. CorcoraN, A, M.
Distribution of Medals of Honor.
Mausie...... e eeeeeneaann N. D. U. Cornet Band
Conferring of Degrees.

Distribution ‘of Competition Prizes in the
Four Departments.

Magnificat................ cetteessrenacens Choir

Closing Remarks....... ... o v L.,

March for Retiring.......N..D. U. Cornet Band
———-\-—*—_—

Mgessrs Eprrors :(—Will you please inform the
public, through the columns of TrE ScHOLASTIC
YEAR, of the present condition of that ambitious
Quick Sand, which was reported in the “pursuit
of knowledge,” and .which came so near swal-
lowing the Geologist of the Exploration party
of the U. 8. A,, on May 23d. Please do this and
oblige a friend. Vide 12th paragraph, of page
6, of TuE ScHoLASTIC YEAR No. 89.

—_——

QUERY.—What are the best kind of agricultural

Jairs? TFarmers' daughters.

| at last compelled the members to part.
_prising, as it did, many of the most talented

" Two-Penny Club.

Club was held on Tuesday evening, June the
ninth, Mr. Jos. D. MURPHY in the chair. As
this Club had been a prominent one during the
last Scholastic Year, many were the regrets

‘expressed that time, in his inexorable round,

Com-

young men in the University, and baving for
its object the acquisition of a thorough editorial
training, it is not to be wondered at that the
undertaking was a complete success.

Publishing weekly a written journal of sxx-'

teen pages, devoted exclusively to literary, scien-
tific, and occasionally critical articles, the
constant exercise given to the members, was
one that insured a fluency of language otherwise
not to be obtained. Although meeting with

‘opposition from some, still the hearty approval

of their actions and the encouragement given by
nearly all, had the tendency to give each mem-
ber an impetus, and thus materially aid them
in their arduous duties.’

Praises need not be offered, as all &now with

what success the Gazette of the Two-Penny Club -

has ‘been issued. With.the hope that all the
members may adorn that position in life, for
which his connection with the Gazette has pre-
pared him, we bid the gentlemanly members of
the Two-Penny Club a fond adieu. PaIvo.

MICH. SOUTH. & N. I. RAILROAD.

Deror— Corner-Van Buren and Sherman Sts.—
Ticket Office, 56 South Clark Street.

Mail.....ovveiinianats t4:15'a. m 11:45 p. m.
Day Express.....cceeuee. 17:00 a. m 19:00 p. m.
‘New York Express ...... 15:15 p.m  9:30. 2 m.
Night Express.......... 18:30 p. m 16:30 a. m.

N and arter Sunday, May 11ith,. 18,8, Passenger Tramnas
will leave South Bend Station, dmly, except Sundays, as

follows:
GOING EAST:
Leave Sonth Bend SQQ 2. m. IA:rxve at 'l‘oledo, 4 10 p, m.

s o 800 p.-m. b w 210 8. m.
12.50 a. m. “ - 6.36

All four trains make close connection at Toledo with trains-

for the East.
COING WEST: .
Lec.ve South Bend. 544 a. m. | Amve at Chlcago, 93)a. m.

(13 (13

542 p. m. 900 p. m
“ 1Y r')” (13 u. 118 11 45[’ m
* s 2.46 2. m. s e 630a.m

Making connections with all traias West and Northwest.

¥ For full details, see the Comfxany » Posters and Time
Tables at the Depot, and other public places.

¢ Traine are run by Chicago Time, which is 20 minutes
slower than Toledo Time.

CHAS. F. HATCH, Gen’} Sup’t, Toledo.

‘C. P. LELAND, Gen’] Passenger Agent, Toled:

H. Brown, Agent. South Bend.

1 Sundays excepted.

The last regular meeting of the Two-Penny
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