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COMM~ENCEMENT. 

THE Commencement of ST. JoHN's CoLLEGE for the 
year 1852, was held on Monday, the 23rd of February, in 
the Hall of the College. The following account of it, and of 
the attendant exercises, has been prepared, and a limited 
number of copies printed, at the instance of a few of the 
Alumni, for more convenient preservation. A list of the Gra
duates is also appended. The object of the publication is to 
revive among the Alumni a stronger interest in behalf of their 
Alma Mater; by promoting a better acquaintance, and strength
ening the bond of brotherhood, among her sons; by inducing 
a larger attendance at her Annual Commencements; and in
citing to a more zealous co-operation and more efficient mea
sures to advance her welfare. 

On Sunday, the 22nd, the Baccalaureate sermon was 
preached by the Rev. Dr. Humphreys, the President of the 
College, from the text, Eccles. V., 10-" He that loveth sil
ver, shall not be satisfied with silver." This discourse was 
an exceedingly able and impressive one; its earnest and forci
ble admonitions, especially those directed against some of the 
more -prominent evils of the day, are calculated to exert a 
timely and salutary influence ; and we trust that its learned 
author will yield to the special request of the Alumni, and the 
very general desire for its publication. 

At Commencement, after the usual opening Prayer by the 
·President, the following was the order of exercises, enlivened 
by music between the parts, from an excellent Band: 

I. 0RATION--,-Chivalry-with the Salutatory Address in Lat
in, by WILLIAM SPRIGG HALL. 

II . ORATION-The Issue of the Nineteenth Century, by 
JAMES IGLEHART, Jr. 
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III. OR~TION-The .Pleasures and Enjoyments connected 
with the Pursmt of Science, by WILLIAM SAUNDERS 
GREEN. 

IV. ORATION-Dramatic Literature, by J. PINKNEY SPARKS.* 
V. ORATION-Fancy versus Fact, by THOMAS J. WILSON, 

Esq., a candidate for the Degree of Master of Arts. 
VI. ORATION-Genius, its Responsibilities and Rewards

with the Valedictory Address, by CHARLES BREWER. 
'rhe degree of A. B. was then conferred upon the above 

named graduates ; and that of Master of Arts upon Thomas 
J. Wilson, James Mackubin, Wm. Q. Claytor, John Ridout, 
Harwood Iglehart, Thomas B. Chase, E. L. Foote, Wm. T. 
Claude, Wm. H. McParlin, J. H. Franklin, and J. Revell; 
graduates of previous classes. The honorary degree of A. M. 
on Dr. Wm. Sands, Dr. Wm. B. Duvall, and Dr. Marius 
Duvall, U. S. N. The orations were well written, and de
livered with propriety and spirit. The address before the 
Alumni, an eloquent and appropriate production, was deliver
ed by the Rev. Wm. Pinkney, A. M., and will be printed. 

A large meeting of the Alumni, with some of the Trustees 
and Faculty, was held in the evening, in the College Library, 
at which his Excellency, Gov. Lowe, presided- when various 
measures for promoting the interests of the institution, were 
proposed and discussed with earnestness and zeal. These 
were referred to different committees to carry into effect the 
views of the meeting. After adjournment the meeting, with 
other invited guests, proceeded to the large room above the lib
rary, where an elegant and substantial supper awaited them, 
upon tables encircling three sides of the room, and reflecting 
great credit upon the Committee of Arrangements, Joseph H. 
Nicholson, Thomas Karney and Frank H. Stockett, Esqs. 
In discussing the substantialities of the table, "the feast of 
reason,''. was not wholly forgotten, and many good things 
were said, as well as swallowed. The first toast, "THE MEM
ORY OF WASHINGTON," was proposed by Gov. Lowe, pre
ceded by brief but eloquent and impressive remarks, in which 

"Excused from speaking. 

(. 
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he urged the duty of American citizens especially on that day, 
_to recall the man, his example and his teachings, and to do 
fitting honor to his character and virtues. 

The health of the President of the United States, was 
drank with respect and cordiality. 

Gov. Lowe was again called out by a complimentary toast 
from Col. Nicholson, and was exceedingly happy in acknow
ledgment. He referred to the peculiarity of his position, as 
the first Governor under the new constitution of the State, and 
the difficulties inseparable from the administration of the gov
ernment under such circumstances. He declared, however, 
that he derived confidence and satisfaction from the assurance 
that the agents chosen to aid him in their respective depart
ments, were so well qualified and able; especially in the Ju
diciary, which was so well represented that night by a gentle
man, who, standing at that moment under the proud eye of 
his Alma Mater, might look up with conscious pride and con
fidence for her approval, as he came to her Annual Festival, 
to lay upon her altar the successive honors that he had won 
since he went forth from her halls. 

Judge Wm. H. Tuck, of the Court of Appeals, thus hap
pily alluded to, responded in modest but becoming terms, 
disclaiming the appropriation to himself of the flattering lan
guage of the Governor ,- and concluding some reference to 
the earlier days of the College, with the sentiment, "The 
early Alumni of St. John's- while we reverence their memo
ries, let us emulate their virtues." Dr. Abram Claude, with 
some remarks complimentary to a portion of the invited guests, 
proposed the toast, "The Naval Academy and the Officers of 
the Navy- we rtjoice at the presence of the.first at Annapolis, 
and of its representatives at our Festival." Professor Wm. 
Chauvenet, of the Naval Academy, responded, in behalf of 
his associates, in an exceedingly sensible and appropriate 
speech, in which he alluded very happily to the relations of 
sympathy between the school that he represented and St. 
John's College. They were kindred institutions- the one 
for the cultivation of those capacities which fitted men to fulfil 
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.their mission by performing well all the duties of life, as in
volved in the relations of home and country, the fireside and 
the social circle;-the other, by developing those sterner quali
ties of energy, courage, hardihood and endurance, to prepare 
those subjected to its discipline to become the efficient guar
dians and protectors of the rest. After expanding this thought 
in a strain of forcible illustration, he concluded with the toast, 
"Education, Academic and Military-kindred in aim and 
object- the one to fit men to become good citizens at home, 
the other to defend the interests and honor of their countiy 
abroad." 

John G. Proud, Jr., Esq., of Baltimore, being called 
upon to represent the later graduates of the College, spoke as 
follows: 

I beg leave, Brothers of the Alumni, to occupy your atten
tion for a few moments, with a theme which I am sure will 
find a responsive chord in the breast of eve1y son of St. 
John's. 

Reverence for the past is a wise, a salutaiy sentiment; one 
which it becomes us well to cherish, especially in this our 
country, and this our time, when the tendencies are unhap
pily too much to forget the admonitions of age, and even the 
teachings of experience. Still we may carry the feeling too 
far, and I have thought that we of St. John's, were rather 
prone to dwell upon, and to rest upon, the reputation of for
mer days, and perhaps to exaggerate it, forgetful alike of the 
obligations of the present and the demands of the future. In 
the history of our Alma Mater, let us continue to cherish the 
memory of her earlier sons-not so much to be-praise them 
with studied eulogy as to emulate their virtues. 

But I would invoke the sentiment of reverence for what is 
ancient and time honored, in behalf of an old familiar friend 
-which, although neither human nor animal, is yet so identi
fied with the recollections and regards of eve1y son of St. 
John's, as to have almost obtained in his mind a real and 
sentient personality. I mean the Old Poplar of the College 
Green, the tutelar Tree of our Alma Mater. And there is 
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nothi'ng incongruous, nothing repugnant to our nature in this 
regard. For in every age of the world, there seems to have 
existed an instinctive reverence for trees-from the sacred 
groves of Athens and Sparta, to the Druidical oaks of ancient 
Britain. I shall not, however- I need not multiply exam
ples. But in our own land, what thronging associations clus
ter, like evergreen vines, around the memory of old historic 
trees! Who has not heard of the Charter Oak of Hartford, or 
the Treaty Elm of William Penn? How often has the young 
American pilgrim,' standing in the shade of some one of these 
venerated relics of the past, caught something of the spirit of 
the place, and felt his breast glow with new and purer pa
triotism! But more than these-more than all beside,-the 
stately forest trees that adorn the lawns of Mount Vernon, 
many of which were planted by his hand, whose name is in 
every heart that hears me, and needs no tongue to give it ut
terance; and beneath ·whose shade that majestic form so often 
reposed. 

Who that has visited that spot, which the mem01y of his 
heroic life and virtuous fame has consecrated as one of the 
sacred shrines of earth- who that has stood beneath the dense 
shadow of those solemn trees, but has felt some strange, mys
terious intluence shed down upon him from their dark foliage, 

i( fusing around him a purer atmosphere-filling his soul 
with loftier aspirations, and quickening every pulse of his na
ture into a livelier sympathy with the good, the noble, and 
the true? It would seem as though the spirit that once moved 
there in bodily form, still lingered, though unseen, around 
those sacred trees, and breathed a holier influence on all who 
approached the spot. 

But to return from these objects of national and historic 
interest, to one having a more direct and personal relation to 
ourselves, I beg leave to continue what I have to say about 
our own familiar tree in a form, hardly deserving the dignity, 
of Ode or Poem, to the impelfections of which I must ask 
your kind indulgence. Its design is simply to touch a chord 
of sympathy in your hearts, my brothers of the Alumni; a.nd 
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from you, at least, the subject and the occasion will secure an 
indulgent 'criticism. 

THE OLD. POPLAR TREE. 

" Wise with the lore of centuries, 
What tales, if there be tongues in trees, 

Those giant oaks could tell ! "-Halleck. 

Come, Brothers Alumni, and listen to me ;
I'll tell you a tale of the Old Poplar Trne. 

The Old Poplar Tree was the green forest 's pride
His roots he struck deep, and his arms he spread wide, 
And frosts and the tempest for ages defied. 

For ages roll'd on, and the past became dim, 
But Time laid his rough hand but lightly on him, 
And spared the Old Monarch, so gnarled and grim. 

And lo ! as he waves his majestic, tall head, 
Dim shades, from the past, of the long buried dead, 
Rise, thronging to life, with slow stately tread ! 

Hark ! he would speak ! 'tis a voice from the past, 
Borne, like a sigh, on the breast of the blast,
Fainter and fainter, it grows to the last. 

" I am one of a race of brave forest trees, 
That battled for ages, the storm and the breeze ·! 
Year after year, 'neath the touch of decay, 
They fell, one by one; and, passing away, 
Left me still lingering, alone, and the last, 
With memories full of the shadowy past. 

In days of my youth, with my friends by my side, 
The swift-footed Elk, with his antlers of pride, 
And Buffalo, strong in the might of his mane, 
Rov'd, tameless and free, over hill-side and plain. 
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Then was the Red man the lord of the soil, 
Harden'd to suffer, but scorning base toil ;
Eager to start on the war-path or chase, 
With scalps of his foes his wigwam to grace. 

How oft, in seclusion of my friendly shade, 
The bold Indian lover has woo'd his brown maid! 
How oft, when the war-dance has call'd to the fight, 
The Council fire gleam'd midst the gloom of the night! 
Or, buried the hatchet, all drippi~g and wet, 
The blue smoke has curl 'd from the peace calumet ! 

But across the great waters the White man came, 
With an arm of might, and a sword of flame ;
And the Red men shrank to a shadowy band, 
And faded away from their Father-land. 

The race of the Saxon fast peopled the plain, 
And the sails of their commerce whitened the main ; 
And the murderous axe, with pitiless blow, 
Laid, one by one, all my stout coimades low, 
And let in the sun,1 at the early morn, 
On the cultur'd field, and the waving corn; 
Where the toils of peace, and the arts of taste, 
Gladden'd the wild, and blossom'd the waste. 

But the Halcyon folded his peace-laden wing, 
And the winds, o'er the waves, the storm shadows bring; 
For the tribute ship from the oppressor 's shore, 
The odious freight in defiance bore. 
But the lurid flames of the burning bark * 
Shot through the land an electric spark:-
And a gallant band, 'neath my spreading shade, 
Rais'd a star-gem 'd flag, and drew the bright blade 
Which they swore not to sheathe, when the strife was begun, 
Till Liberty's battle was gloriously won! 

Loud rang the stern alarm
Long and deadly was the fight:-

"Note a. 
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But oh! it was a goodly sight, 
"When Freedom, from his mountain height," 

Buckling his youthful armor on, 
Grappled with old Oppression's arm, 
"And battled for the right!" 

The conflict was over-and Peace smil'd again, 
And with Freedom, triumphant, divided the reign; 
And pour'd o'er the land a beneficent train 
Of blessings unnumber'd, sent down from above, 
To gladden all hearts with contentment and love. 

'Twas then at my feet , that the fair Temple rose, 
Whose foundations were laid by the pride of our foes; t 
A Temple, of science and virtue the shrine, 
Where the laurel and myrtle so gracefully twine. 
Where the long, honor'cl line, St. John's, of thy sons, 
From a fountain perennial unceasingly runs: 
Whence thy children, sent forth on the world's struggling-

wave, 
Return back, in honors, the honors you gave. 

Oh! well may I claim in your triumphs to share; 
Since each of the sons of your fostering care, 
Or seeking relief from the noon's sultry sun, 
Or at soft eventide when the clay's task was clone, 
Has in tum, hail'd the shade of the Old Poplar Tree, 
And raised his young eyes with affection to me! 

And late, when the flames raged fierce at my heart,! 
And the life-sap, fast dried, seem'd about to depart, 
Kind friends gather'd round me and labor'd to save 
The Old Poplar Tree from a premature grave. 

Nor affection, nor toil the ruin had stay'd, 
When Science, invoked, came swift to my aid
Just breath'd on the flames, curling wildly on high, 
Then left them, o'er mastered and shrinking, to die. 

tNoteb. tNotec. 
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And now, that decay is remov'd from the core, 
Fresh streams of new sap through my aged trunk pour, 
And renew, in my limbs, the vigor of youth, 
As springs) from its ashes, the Phamix of Truth. 

But time will yet come when I too must decay
Must pass, from the green earth, forever away! 
Then remember me kindly for what I have been
For the long, buried ages, and changes I've seen
The Old Poplar Tree, of the old College Green! 

The following Impromptu lines by another Graduate of 
the College were suggested by reading the preceding Poem : 

SONNET: 

BY AN OLD ALUMNUS. 

Well hast thou sung, 0 friend, in kindling strain, 
Of thoughts that gird our brave old Poplar-tree ; 

Thronging like bees that Spring sends not in vain; 
Its corols of their honied clew to free : 

Wearing all forms, (some that distinctest be~ 
Some, dim in airy distance of long years;) 

Of all who ever 'neath its shadow dreamed 
In opening life-of all their hopes and fears! 

There cluster nvy dreams, too; yet ever seemed 
Amid the groups its ample sward scarce bears, 

To my eyes ·erst, one, first, pre-eminent; 
Where, over earnest faces strongly gleamed 

The fire-light of a foreign herb whose scent, 
As patriot-incense, Heavenward from the old ttee went! 

', 
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To complete the record of mementos connected with this 
interesting object, we also append the lines of DR. JoHN 
SHA w one of the earliest and most distinguished of the 

' Alumni of St. John's,-which are to be found in a volume 
of his Poems published in the year 1810. The sonhet was 
probably written some years before. 

SONNET. 

BY DR. SHAW. 

Thee, ancient Tree, autumnal storms assail, 
Thy shatter'd branches spread the sound afar; 

Thy tall head bows before the rising gale, 
Thy pale leaf flits along the troubled air. 

No more thou boastest of thy vernal bloom, 
Thy wither'd foliage glads the eye no more; 

Yet ~till thy presence and thy lonely gloom 
A secret pleasure to my soul restore. 

For round thy trunk my careless childhood stray'd 
When fancy led me cheerful o'er the green, 

And· many a frolic feat beneath thy shade 
Far distant days and other suns have seen. 

Fond recollection kindles at the view, 
And acts each long departed scene anew. 

NOTES. 

(a) The patriotism of the Whigs of Annapolis surpassed even that of their 
brethren of Boston. Not content with destroying "the detestable weed," 
as they indignantly called the tea, they caused the ship that brought it to be 
burnt-and that deliberately, in open day, and undisguised;- making the 
offending consignees the unwilling instruments of their own punishment. 
(McMahon: page 408, &c.) A friend with a taste for antiquarian pur
suits, affirms the tradition that the tea was unshipped, and piled 'up and 
burnt at the foot of the Old Tree. Ali accounts agree that the owners or 
consignees were compelled to apply the torch with their own hands. 

(b) The old hall of the College was begun on its present foundation by 
Robert Eden, last Colonial Governor, for his own residence. It remained 
unfinished during the Revolution, and obtained the expressive name of "the 
Governor's Folly. " 

( c) The allusion will be readily understood by every inhabitant of An
napolis. The origin of the fire was accidental, but very singular. Some 
boys were firing a little cannon on the north side of the Tree, where there 
was then no apparent opening- when they were suddenly startled by the 
bursting forth of the flames, supposed to have been caused by a spark from 
their miniature artillery, falling through some unnoticed aperture, among 
the dry leaves within. The fire soon caught the dead wood that lined its 
ample hollow, raging violently inside, and from the difficulty of reaching 
it, defying for a long time the efforts to extinguish it of a large part of the 
male population of Annapolis, whom solicitude for its safety haC! drawn to 
the spot. lt was at last subdued by the fumes of Sulphur, applied by Dr. 
Humphreys, the President of the College. So far from having injured the 
tree, the fire seems to have only burnt away its decay, and renovated its 
vigor-presenting now a chari·ed surface on the interior. 

It is gratifying to learn, in connexion with this object of strong, and more 
than local interest, that Dr. Humphreys designs to apply fresh earth to itfi 
roots, in hopes of prolonging its life. 

' ; 



LIST OF THE GRADUATES 

OF 

ST. JOHN'S COLLEGE. 

CLASS OF 1790. 
-+ William Davidson, 
-l- Thomas Drysdale. 

1792. 
--+- William Long. 

1793. 

... John Claude, 
;- William Donaldson, 
, Alexander Hammett, 
.. William Horsey, 
... William Potts, 
... John Hanson Thomas, 
.. Janies West. 

1799. 
-1 Charles Alexander, 
+ John Addison Carr, 
+ Christopher Harrison. 

1794. 
+ Thomas Chase, 

John Frederick Colson, 
--+ Thomas Beale Dorsey, 

' John Duckett, 
+ Richard Harwood, 
+ John Holliday, 
+John Contee Herbert, 
+Alexander C. Magruder, 
+Jacob Tschudy. 

1796. 
- --+ William Cooke, 

..i. Robert Henry Goldsborough, 
+ Francis Scott Key, 

1- Walter Farnanclis, 
Christian H. Grammer, 
James S. Grant, 
Thomas Rogers, 
Robert C. Stone, 
David Hqffman. 

1800. 
James Boyle, 
Richard Brown, 
David R. Geddes, 
John Saunders. 

1802. Samuel Maynard, 
Daniel Murray, 
Charles Retallick, 
William Pinkney, 
John Shaw, 

Richard Loockerman, 
A. F. A. Marye, 

-- , James Murray, 

Abraliani Usher, 
Cariysle F. Whiting. 

1797. 
John Leeds Kerr, 
John Tayloe Lomax, 

"" Robert Y. Goldsborough, 
~ James Lowry Donaldson, 
• John Rumsey, 
• Leslie Stewart. 

1798. 
'" William Campbell, 

Jesse Hyde Ray. 
1804. 

1 Nicholas Carroll, 
Upton Scott Reid, 
Polydore O'Reilly, 
George Wilmot, 
John L. Wilson, 
Christopher Hughes . 

1806. 
\ Thomas John Brice, 

-1 John Guyer, 
James Harwood, 

1 Reverdy Johnson, 
George Mackubin, 
John Mercer, 
Henry Maynadier Murray, 
Lewis Neth, 
William E. Pinkney, 
Francis Reid, 
Samuel C. Thomas. 

1810. 
i John Johnson, 

Thomas Randall, 
• John Ridout. 

1811. 
John Gwynne, 
John Marbury, 
Addison Ridout. 

1821. 
John Carville Howard, 

+ Alexander Randall. 
1827. 

1 John Henry Alexander, 
Thomas Archer, 

.., William Harwood, 
Ezekiel Hughes, 
William Pinkney, 
William H. Tuck. 

1829. 
John Archer, 
Hyde Ray Bowie, 
James Boyle, 

+ Daniel Clarke, 
... Robert Emmett Culbreth, 
1 John Hardcastle Culbreth, 

Thomas John Franklin, 
John Randall Hagner 
Ellis Hughes, ' 
Thomas Karney, 
Edward Pannell, 
N~nian Pinkney, 
Nicholas John Watkins. 

1832. 
James Sands Holland, 
James William Thompson. 

1834. 
Orlando Hutton, 
John Greene Proud, Jr. 
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+ Lucien Bonaparte Wright. 
1835. 

Edwin Boyle, 
Abraham Claude, 
Richard Culbreth, 
T~1omas Holme Hagner, 
Richard C. Mackubin. 

1836. 
George Grundy, 
Thomas Granger 
William R. Ha~ard, 
George Johnson, 
Joshua Dorsey Johnson, 
Edward Muse, 
George H. Reeder, 
William 0. Reeder, 
William Henry Thomas 
Franklin Weems, ' 
Nicholas Brice Worthington. 

1837. 
John M. Brome, 
Frederick S. Brown, 
John W. Martin, 
Joseph Trapnell, 
Trueman Tyler. 

1838. 
William Tell Claude, 
Savington W. Crampton, 
Henry H. Goldsborough, 
Charles N. Mackubin 
William Henry Thodipson 
William Henry_ Trapnell, ' 
Edward W orthmgton. 

1839. 
Samuel Chamberlaine, 
Philip Culbreth, 
Wm. Henry Gough Dorsey, 
John Thos. Beale Dorsey 
Worthington Ross, ' 
Frederick Stone, 
Brice T. B. Worthington, 
Brice John Worthington. 

1840. 
John M. Brewer, 
Benjamin F. Bohrer, 

-+ Jeremiah L. Hughes, 
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Thomas W. Winchester. 
1841. 

Luther Giddings, 
William Giddings, 
Daniel M. Henry, 
George Stephen Humphreys, 
Francis Henry Stockett. 

1842. 
John Basil, 
George Betton, 
Jonathan Pinkney Hammond, 
Samuel Ridout. 

1844. 
Llewellyn Boyle, 
Alexander H. Gambrill, 
John 'Thomas Hall, 
James Kemp Harwood, 
Thomas A. McParlin, 
Basil S. Murdoch, 
Henry Maynadier Murray, 
John Shaaff Stockett, 
William, H. Young. 

1846. 
Nicholas Brewer, Jr. 
Marbury Brewer, 
Richard H. Cowman, 
John Decker, Jr. 

Those in Italics Eng. Dip. 

HONORARY 
1827. 

Theodorick Bland, Chancel
lor of Maryland, LL.D. 

Sylvanus Thayer, U. S. A., 
LL.D. 

1834. 
Nathan C. Brooks, A. M. 

1836. 
Rev'd. Henry Elwell, A. M. 
Rev'd. David F. Schaeffer, 

D.D. 
1839. 

Rev'd. Joseph Wolff, D. D. 
1840. 

Rev'd George F. Worthing
ton, A. M. 

Edward Hazen, A. M. 

Daniel Murray Thomas, 
1847. 

Robert Chandler, 
Elizur Lancel Foote, 
John R. P. Forbes, 
James Shaw Franklin, 
William H. McParlin, 
John Mullan. 

1849. 
Thomas B. Chase, 
William Q. Claytor, 
Harwood Iglehart, 
James Mackubin, 
James Revell, 
John Ridout, 
Thos. Jones Wilson. 

1850. 
Dennis Claude, 3d 
John McMahon Holland, 
Thomas Richard Stockett. 

1852. 
Charles Brewer, 
William Saunders Green, 
William Sprigg Hall, 
James Iglehart, Jr. 
Jonathan Pinkney Sparks. 

DEGREES. 
1841. 

Rt. Rev'd. George Washing
ton Doane, Bishop of New 
Jersey, LL.D. 

1844. 
John Tayloe Lomax, Judge 

of Court, Va., LL.D. 
1850. 

Rev'd. Gordon Winslow, D. 
D. 

Rev'd. Edward J. Stearns, 
A.M. 

1852. 
Dr. William Sands, A. M. 
Dr. Wm. W. Duvall, A. M. 
Dr. Marius Duvall; A. M. 
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