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Mourn for the lofty dead, who fell when fame 
Had opened to his feet her inmost shrine, 

And shed a golden halo round his name; 
The web of life half woven when the line 

Was rudely snapped, and in the glorious prime 
Of lofty manhood the dark mouldering grave 

Shut out from him the fleeting hours of time, 
And all the glories and the crowns they gave. 

Not in the battle’s strife was he to fall, 
When Death rode rampant on his ghastl} 

steed, 
And bristling bayonet and whizzing ball 

Wrought in his service many a bloody deed; 
Oft on the well-fought field he faced the dart 

Of the grim fiend. Relentlessly at length 
It smote him, full of horrors, to the heart, 

That yet beat high with life’s full tide of 
strength. 

No year has passed since first in grand array 
Of proud success he sought the civic crown, 

While martial ranks in glorious display 
Swelled to the sky the praise of his renown. 

Now in the dust their trailing flags they lower, 
And all the joy is into mourning turned, 

For Fate, that heeds no joyful moment, tore 
From him at once his life, the crown he earned 

Mourn for the lofty dead, my country, mourn; 
Weep with the widow and the mother old, 

Weep in their sorrow for the loss they’ve borne, 
Weep for the grief that both their hearts en- 

fold ; 
Deck your sad altars with the cypress wreath, 

Spread on his tomb the laurel and the bay 
That has been left us to bewail his death : 

These from his dead brow none can tear away. 

O’N. 

UNDER A PAUL. 

From the historic heights of Virginia 
which yet wear the remnants of the grim 
coronals cast about their brows by bay 
onet and spade during the war that is 
fast becoming a memory, are booming 
tire funeral guns that pulse the nation’s 
grief for the sad taking-off of him who, 
in the bloody held of that same war began 
his career of honor, and took the first 
step in the ways of glory. On the border 
of the beautiful lake, where dwell the 
people who best loved him and first dis- 
covered the worth of mind and soul that 
ennobled his character, lies, awaiting con- 

signment to its last resting-place, all that 
was mortal of James A. Garfield, twen- 
tieth President of the United States. 
Around his bier stand as guard of honor 
the great chieftains cf the land, whose 
swords won renown on the same fields 
where his own had flashed. As mourners 
over his coffin aragatheredthe statesmen 
who had contended with him in legisla- 
tive hall and on public hustings for the 
crown of political service, which his head 
was to wear but for the short space of a 
few troubled days. From the great Cap- 
itol, which had so often given back the 
sound of his manly, sympathetic voice, 
was the remnant of mortality which had 
enshrined his immortal spirit borne 
through the broad avenues of cities and 
the modest ways of quiet villages ; over 
mountains and across the great rivers 
that run between his home on the shores 
of Erie and the nation’s Capital lias sped 
his funeral train, and everywhere have 
tolling bells and booming guns, waving 
sable and dying flowers, the sad, silent 
faces of strong men and the tear stained 
eye and cheek of sorrowing women told 
the grief that fills the country’s heart for 
the cruel death of the son whom it had 
so long and so singularly honored. If the 
eloquent history of the ages gone by 
needed yet a newer confirmation of the 
truth so sadly sung by Gray— 

‘ The paths of glory lead but to the giave,: 

it has surely found it in the ending of 
the life stricken down on the fatal 2d of 
July by the hand of an assassin. 

On Friday, March 4, 1881, James A. 
Garfield rode down the historic avenue 
of the Capital, the centre figure of a tri- 
umphal procession which had higher 
moral significance and was the expression 
of truer glory than any that ever wound 
its way up the Via Sacra to the Capitoline 
hill of old Home. He was the ruler of a 
great people, not made so by chance of 
birth or by force of conquering arms, but 
by tlxe free choice of those who were to 
become his subjects. Before and around 
him flashed the glittering swords and 
shining bayonets of citizen-soldiers, whose 
arms would be ever ready to guard the 
title to power which their voices had con 
ferred. In generous rivalry to do 
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honor on his day of pride vied the brilliant 
ranks of legions which came from States 
that had pronounced him their choice for 
the high office he was to assume, and 
others from sovereignties where another 
would have been preferred. Although no 
captive in chains marched at the wheels 
of the carriage that bore him to his tri- 
umph, there was near and among the first 
to offer him friendly greeting and honest 
congratulation the great soldier who had 
contended with him for the prize of 
Presidential power. Thousands lined 
his “ path of glory, ” whose shouts stirred 
the air which was brilliant with the gor- 
geous coloring of flag and banner and 
pennon, and the loud guns proclaimed 
that in the hundredth year since our inde- 
pendence was achieved, the twentieth 
President of these States had entered 
upon his great office. 

Another Friday, September 23d, and 
how changed the scene ! Tenderly hid 
from curious gaze was coffined the ema- 
ciated, disease-worn frame of that mag- 
nificent physique which had challenged 
admiration from every looker-on, when 
in the full vigor of manhood and glow of 
hopes achieved the new President passed 
to the Capitol for his inauguration. 
Across the very spot where he had stood 
on that March noon and sworn to God to 
defend his country’s liberties entrusted 
to his keeping, was his mangled corpse 
borne to the funeral car which carried 
him to his burial-place. The same flags 
floated above him, not now as then high 
in air and exultant, but drooped at half- 
mast and mournfully shrouded with 
crape. Again was the air filled with the 
strains of martial music ; but now the 
solemn cadence of funeral march and re- 
quiem dirge timed his passing by. Anew 
did the roar of cannon break the solem- 
nity of the hour, not with rapid sequence 
of salute, but in the deliberate boom of 
funeral guns; and along tire streets and 
in window and on balcony were crowded 
the thousands that had cheered the tri- 
umphant route of March 4th, only to-day 
silence chained every voice, and pity and 
sigh took the place of joy and shouts. 
Ho greater tribute of affection could pub- 
ic servant claim from a nation in tears; 
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he was the man whom their voices had 
called to the high position where he was 
stricken down, and because of his eleva- 
tion had he been made the mark of the 
assassin’s bullet. Hence all felt in some 
sense a personal affliction in his death. 
There were tears, too, for the brave wo- 
manly heart that had beaten so proudly 
as her chosen one advanced under the 
shining light of glory to the lofty places 
he filled, and which through eighty long 
days of agonizing grief had refused to 
let die the glimmer of hope which bad 
fled from all other hearts to her own. 

In the awful presence of death all 
political discussion has ceased, and 
around the open grave in the lovely Lake 
View Cemetery all discordant sounds 
have been hushed. How there is thought 
only for the poor victim whose life was 
the price paid for the honors heaped upon 
him, and we cannot but shudder to see 
how brief the possession, how tragic the 
close of that life into which fortune ap- 
peared unable to crowd too many honors, 
so generous a giver had she shown her- 
self. And as we read the sad premoni- 
tions that were not wanting of the 
thorns which lie had grasped with his 
political laurel, we look down into the 
open grave where ere another sun sets 
will be laid, to await the great day when 
a higher and a truer estimate shall be 
put upon the works here done, all that 
earth can claim of our murdered Presi- 
dent, and repeat with deep significance 
the requiem strain: 

Toll, toll the bell 1 
Greatness is o’er, 
The heart has broke 
To ache no more, 

An unsubstantial pageant all, 
Drop o’er the scene the funenl pall. 

THE DYING GLADIATOR. 

[The sculptor of this world-famous piece of 
statuary now in the Capitoline Museum, Rome, 
is an unknown Greek artist.] 

O warrior, thou immortal in thy death, 
Living a thousand years of agony, 

And dying canst not die, what time the skill 
Of him, who fashioned thee of earth 
Prometheus-like, rounded thy fainting limbs, 
That moment in an ecstacy supreme 
His soul aflame with that high thought of thee 

Like lightning, flashed along the hand inspired, 
And smote into the marble giving life 
And immortality. 
And here, O soul, O thought, by name unknown, 
Living forever in that dying form. 
My soul met thine, and surging up in tears 
O’erflowed mine eyes in pity at thy woes 
In marble pinioned there. Though cold and dull 
Upon thee lies the tyrant’s heavy hand, 
With thee forever dwells immortal life, 
And, dying, thou hast conquered death. 

CONDE B. PALLEN, ’80. 

I>E HUIBUSDAM REBUS. 

The thoughtful observer will not fail 
to note the fact that “ De Quibusdam 
Bebus ” means something. Porthe ben- 
efit of the uninitiated, I beg to explain 
that it signifies in plain English “ of, or 
concerning various matters.” How, 
since there are various matters which 
have not transpired as yet, I am not able, 
from the very nature of things, to play 
the part of historian ; I can at least act 
as prophet, however, and, in my official 
character as such, I make the announce- 
ment that “ De Quibusdam Bebus ” will 
henceforth appear in every issue of the 
JOURNAL. And right here I would cau- 
tion funny persons to beware, lest they 
be tempted to remark that this exciting 
change is deemed necessary by the writer 
on account of his suspicion that people 
are so painfully impatient to know what 
he has to say, that they cannot wait two 
or three months for it. I hereby enter 
my caveat against remarks of this charac- 
ter, which might prove annoying and 
troublesome, were they not guarded 
against beforehand, and shall content my- 
self with simply declaring that, if it is too 
much to expect the world to wait two or 
three months for advice in matters of vi- 
tal concern, the forethought of the un- 
dersigned will in the future enable the 
world to move once a month, at the ri- 
diculously low figure of ten cents a move 
(invariably in advance),—the ten cents, 
not the move. 

As it may be a matter of wonder what 
motive a writer can possibly have in de- 
scribing matters so various as those which 
will fall within the province of these pa- 
pers, I deem it my duty to state that my 
mission is to effect a reform in several 
matters of special interest to readers of 
the JOURNAL. How I shall endeavor to 
do this will presently be made clear ; in 
the meanwhile, in order to correct any 
misapprehension that may have arisen in 
the public mind, I think it proper to say 
that it is not my purpose to attempt, like 
your thoroughbred geniuses, to reform 
the world by the easy process of inform- 
ing it that it is composed mainly of fools. 
This for two reasons: first, because I 
would cautiously refrain from including 
myself among the majority, for it is well 
sometimes to be in the minority; and sec- 
ondly, because human nature is so pecu- 
liarly constituted that it prefers to be re- 
formed by milder means. What I do 
desire with al] my heart, is to see certain 
things as perfect as possible, and, con- 
ceiving that a few timely words of advice 
or remonstrance, as the case may be, from 
any quarter, will be sufficient to effect my 

cherished designs, I seize my quill. These 
papers, then, as indeed everthing else 
that appears in the JOURNAL, owe their 
existence to the large-minded benevo- 
lence of the editorial corps, which is itself 
nothing more or less than an interesting 
collection of philanthropic young men 
who labor for the good of humanity at 
large, and will be deeply moved, so sensi- 
tive are they, if humanity, in the same 
general sense, will subscribe for the 
JOURNAL. 

A large number of the students of the 
University and special classes have se- 
cured rooms in the new building, and are, 
as a matter of course, delighted with their 
more commodious quarters. Still no one 
who has the patriotic gumption to feel 
the love of old associations o’er his 
bosom steal, can reflect upon the beau- 
ties of the dormitory system without 
a soft regret, not unmingled with a 
pensive joy. Begret that he cannot, as 
of yore, eat his breakfast with a com- 
fortable certainty of having his downy 
couch rearranged by the servants, but 
must turn his resources of brain and 
muscle to the acquisition and practice 
of a new art—that of bed-making. Some 
few there are who have refined this art 
to a wonderful degree of simplicity; they 
are such as have, by assiduous practice, 
reduced the whole thing to three or four 
motions, graceful certainly, yet depend- 
ing for their successful accomplishment 
upon plenty of what is popularly known 
as “elbow-room,” which requires that 
the observer, if he has any regard for 
personal safety, shall stand at a consid- 
erable distance. Patience and persever- 
ance, we are told, are the leading requi- 
sites of perfection;this shows how easy it 
is to be perfect. Prom these happy indi- 
viduals I pass to those who, when a tum- 
bled bed looms up before their vision, 
are rendered sore afraid, and whose beds 
in consequence present a very belliger- 
ent appearance. They are, I fear, in the 
majority, 

“ Quorum pars magna i'ui; ” 

but I owe my present pitch of excellence 
to an interview which I had with the 
“Captain,” one of the oldest institutions 
of the College. I informed him very re- 
spectfully that T had a bed to make up, 
and that, as I was harassed with doubts 
as to where I should begin, any advice 
in the matter would be received as an in- 
estimable favor. He replied that he had, 
after a long and varied experience, come 
to the conclusion that a bed could be 
made up in one or two simple move- 
ments, and that after a deal of experi- 
menting he was now enabled to comprise 
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the whole complicated operation in one 
kick, which, judiciously administered, is 
sufficient to transform the most woe- 
begone pallet into a thing of beauty. This 
kick must perforce be complicated also, 
if it would effect instantaneously such a 
complex operation as the one required. 
But I believe that the genius and talents 
of the boys are capable of accomplishing 
anything, however difficult it may appear 
at first sight, and that when they are 
convinced that a reform is necessary in 
order to save time and labor, (especially 
the latter,) they will cheerfully adopt 
every suggestion from the right quarter. 
With this, therefore, I dismiss the sub- 
ject of kicks. 

That the ajsthetic craze has overtaken 
a few of the University men, I am con- 
vinced by a visit lately made to the 
rooms of a member of the class of philos- 
ophy. I found him, of course, absorbed 
in the contemplation of something grand 
and lofty, lofty and grand, buried to his 
nose in books and papers; but what most 
charmed my eye and captivated my fancy 
was the arrangement of his bed. Cover- 
lets of pink, alternating with light blan- 
kets of yellow and blue, and surmounted 
by a snow-white pillow, hung in graceful 
folds, reach to the floor and coquettisbly 
showing a slender foot (the bed’s.) The 
whole was set off by a pair of pea-green 
inexpressibles evenly spread over the 
bed, rendering the general effect quite 
“consummately utter.” AH! 

A NEW DEPARTURE. 

Many of the students, whose unfinished 
course still retains them in college, re. 
member the interest which centered 
around the turning of the first sod for 
the new building on the morning of Octo- 
ber 12tlr, 1877. The promise of that day 
is, in a measure, fulfilled, and at the 
commencement of the school year, three 
weeks since, the rooms in the third and 
fourth stories of the new building, in 
number fifty-eight, were thrown open 
to the use of the students. The privi- 
lege is confined to the members of the 
University classes proper and to some 
of more mature age who are out of 
course. Elegant in their simplicity and 
admirably suited to the purpose for 
which they have been constructed, these 
rooms challenge the commendation of all 
who visitthe college,andif the occupants 
appreciate, as, from past experience, they 
are capable of doing, the advantages they 
enjoy, college life will lose for them 
quite one-half of its hardships and incon- 
veniences. The occupancy of these 

apartments is an experiment, the wisdom 
and fitness of which must be judged by 
the effect that will be made on scholarship 
and discipline in college, and we hope for 
goodTesults in both particulars. 

THE MOUNTAIN. 

“ The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power, 
And all that beauty, al! that wealth e’er gave, 

Await alike the inevitable hour, 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave.” 

To those who, for lo! these many years, 
have graduated from old Georgetown’s 
walls, it will be sad news that the Moun- 
tain, “ Mount Rascal,” the former abode 
of the mighty intellects which are now 
astounding the world and which look 
upon the spot where they imbibed so free- 
ly of the draughts of knowledge which 
was forced upon them with a lavish hand, 
as something sacred, is no longer conse- 
crated to philosophy. It is hard to write 
an obituary correctly and it is much more 
difficult when the corpse has to perform 
that melancholy office itself. Being a 
member of ’82, as this humble scribe is, 
he feels that since the Mountain has gone 
’82 has lost all its vitality, and will grad- 
uate this year without the experience 
either in philosophy, cookery, aesthetics, 
or pugilism which their predecessors 
enjoyed. In fact, like Othello, its occu- 
pation is gone, and until the memory of 
the palmy days of the Mountain are for- 
gotten, the race of philosophers, although 
generally respected and looked up to by 
the other members of the schools and 
the faculty, will always feel some degra- 
dation in tlieir own minds. For how 
can a philosopher maintain a proper self- 
respect or have a correct notion of phi- 
losophy, when he lias to mix with the com- 
mon herd, and perhaps be interrupted in 
his philosophical cogitations by the clam- 
orous merriment of a freshman, or the 
jangling bell of a prefect? 

Poor old Mountain! It actually ap- 
peared sad to me the day I last saw it. 
It was stripped of all its furniture ex- 
cept a few stray articles, and instead of 
the animated appearance which once it 
had whenever anybody ascended its old 
and well-worn stairs, it seemed like Lear 
in the storm. Here and there I could 
see relics of old students, which in for- 
mer days had been gaudy ornaments. 
Perhaps we picked a card from some of 
the gorgeous hangings which had Con- 
cealed the vestments of those mighty 
men, and when we looked to see the 
name we generally found it was Jack. 
There were so many of that name in 
the Mountain that we were astonished. 

The members of ’81 may perhaps gloat 

over the fact^that all the genius of ’82 
which has been hidden under a bushel so 
long can never blaze forth in the spot con- 
cerning which so many fond hopes were 
indulged, but we know that sorrow must 
overcome them when they consider that 
their residence may be converted to some 
base use or left entirely unoccupied. 
Paradoxical as it may appear to our or- 
thodox friends outside, even “ Hell ’ ’ 
had it attractions last year, but now that 
solemn peace is undisturbed. 

Yet let us not allow grief to carry us 
away. The new building may be bereft 
of the studious youths who now inhabit 
it, and next year the philosophers may be 
returned to their old quarters. No mat- 
ter what happens, the Mountain will 
have lost so much prestige by the fact 
that the class of ’82 did not occupy it, 
that it will require much care and anx- 
iety on the part of the faculty to bring 
it up to its former reputation. 

N. X. 

OUR UESSON OF THE PRESIDENT’S 
ASSASSINATION. 

The last thesis to be defended in the 
columns of a college paper is one that 
would in the slightest degree call in 
question the merits of education, or seek 
to limit the widest extension of the ad- 
vantages usually thought to flow from it. 
That such is not the aim of the reflec- 
tions here presented will, we trust, be 
made clear to even the most captious 
reader; nevertheless the drift of what 
we have to say will be found to antago- 
nize the constantly lauded proposition 
that education, unqualified as to charac- 
ter or application, is a panacea for all 
ills, moral, social, and, to a great extent, 
even physical. To put the case as 
strongly against ourselves as ever the 
most biased mind would state it, we ad- 
mit, or rather we contend, that education, 
as commonly understood, is something 
which very many people would be much 
better without. In one word, the thesis 
which we find to have received strong 
confirmation in the President’s death, 
confirmation writ in characters of blood, 
is, that education which makes a clever 
man does not necessarily make a good 
man ; or, to formulate it so that it stands 
the precise contradictory of the assertion 
which is held to be the cardinal principle 
of public morality, there is no necessary 
connection of cause and effect between 
the education which the State provides 
and individual morality. 

Statistics are earnestly appealed to in 
proof of the statement that knowledge 
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and virtue, ignorance and, vice, stand to 
each other in an unvarying and clearly- 
defined ratio, but the wary social econo- 
mist will read these figures with the warn- 
ing before his eyes of the schoolmen’s 
fallacy, post hoc, ergo propter hoc. Not 
caring to discuss the question on the 
narrow basis of deceptive arithmetical 
calculation, we take the fact that the 
perpetrator of the crime, that has called 
out more reprobation than any which 
hitherto had stained our annals as a na- 
tion, w'as not an ignorant man, rather 
one educated beyond the average; and, 
while we are not going to fall into the 
equally dangerous fallacy of letting our 
conclusions range wide of our premises 
and from a single particular undertake to 
draw a general deduction, we proceed to 
examine the merit of the proposition so 
persistently advanced by those -who up- 
hold a system of education in which men- 
tal and moral training are in a condition 
of divorce. Education, to be of advan- 
tage to the whole man, must take cogni- 
zance of the whole man ; and if a system 
be nurtured which looks solely to the de- 
velopment of the mental powers, heeding 
in no way the fact that man has moral 
faculties that need development and 
training as well, there must result as pro- 
ducts thereof monstrosities, which are 
counterparts of those found in the physi- 
cal order, when a method of training is 
adopted that abnormally develops certain 
organs and members of the human frame 
to the neglect of others. 

To “ educate ” a man, that is, to ena- 
ble him to use to greater advantage his 
pow'ers of mind, without in equal meas- 
ure teaching him the proper use to make 
of them, is to endanger, not to secure the 
preservation of the relations which ought 
to exist in society. “Knowledge is 
power,” it is true, but simple “knowl- 
edge ” does not guarantee that the 
“power” will be used rightly. The 
more a man knows, and the more clever 
—in the American sense—he becomes, 
only the more dangerous is he rendered, 
unless moral and religious training gives 
the assurance that he will not misuse the 
advantage he has obtained. Moreover, 
by no possible transformation can educa- 
tional acquirements be made to supply 
the place of moral principles, Because 
a man can find his way to Eayal or Bey- 
rout with accurate geographical knowl- 
edge, it does not follow that he will not 
also sometimes find his wray into his 
neighbor’s strong box ; because a young 
man has mastered the intricacies of 
double-entry and percentage, it is hardly 
safe to conclude that he may not some- 

times make fraudulent entries and draw 
false balances to cover up funds “ bor- 
rowed ” for speculative purposes. A 
man may be an expert in chemical analy- 
sis, know carbon from bismuth, and still 
not discern the distinction between meum 
and tmirn; he may read with appreciation 
the beautiful sentiments of a Byron, and 
still lead a life which even that profligate 
would blush to acknowledge ; in a word, 
he may become “ a statesman, a theolo- 
gian and a scholar, ” and still have a heart 
in which murder can lurk—still point the 
pistol or plunge the dagger. 

There are many appearances which 
lead the careless thinker to fix the prev- 
alence of crime upon the existence of 
ignorance; but the history of the world, 
impartially studied, will show that the 
most cultivated nations can be the most 
depraved; and on the other hand, the 
people, who have preserved their native 
simplicity of character amidst circum- 
stances little favoring intellectual devel- 
opment, can be upright, honest and 
truthful. If we estimate public morality, 
not so much by the number of arrests for 
petty offences as by the gravity of the 
crime to be punished, we shall find that 
the ratio of educated to ignorant crimi- 
nality is largely in favor of the latter. 
No uneducated ruffian shot down the un- 
fortunate Garfield, and in Russia, where 
assassination is an accepted element in 
political workings, the chief Nihilists 
are not the poverty-stricken, unlettered 
peasant just emerging from serfdom, but 
the turbulent student, the educated army 
officer and the visionary man of letters. 
Not in vain will the late President have 
suffered a cruel death, not without com- 
pensation ourselves been forced to see 
the national escutcheon smirched by the 
bloody hand of the assassin, if public 
opinion can be led to confess, that educa- 
tion wdiich excludes moral and religious 
training is a poisoned spring, a source 
from which turbid streams will flow in 
abundance, but bearing in their flood no 
element of public safety, no healing 
power for the ills that afflict the political 
and social systems of our country. 

ECCE ITERU9I t'KISPIM S! 

More than once in the columns of the 
JOUKNAL has question been made as to 
the authorship of the well-worn line— 

“ Consistency, thou art a jewel.” 

When last the subject was up, the 
assertion was advanced that it could be 
traced to an old Scotch ballad to be found 
in a collection published in 1748. A 

friend of the JOURNAL, who is well 
know'll in the world of letters, has allowed 
us to use the following information 
which she herself communicated to a 
Western journal, apropos of a visit paid 
to Mr. Bartlett, the author of “ Bartlett’s 
Quotations,” a book invaluable in the 
library. We subjoin without change the 
waiter’s account, as originally furnished 
the Enquirer of Cincinnati: 

“ lie (Mr. Bartlett) gave us some valu- 
able information on a subject on wdiich I 
know (from letters we have had on the 
matter when it wras under discussion) 
several Cincinnatians are more or less 
interested. It relates to a line, whose 
author is yet hid from sight— 

“ Consistency, tliou art a jewel.” 

“ Ask twenty people where it may be 
found, fifteen will reply in Shakspeare ! 
Several winters ago a party resolved to 
hunt it up, and with a rare1 consistency’ 
followed the search until they thought 
they had struck the trail. A note was 
sent to me one day by an officer of the 
Navy Department stating that 1 virtue 
has its reward ; the line is found. It is 
in a collection of poems edited by Mur- 
tagh, of Edinburgh, Scotland, in 1748. 
The poem is by one Ruthven Jenkins, 
and runs so.’ The verse was given, and 
true enough most aptly put was the 
quotation— 

“Consistency, thou art a jewel.” 

“I was delighted, and, making seven 
copies of this communication, sent it to 
various interested people, two in Cincin- 
nati. When Bartlett issued a new vol- 
ume of quotations it was not among his 
collection. I was jubilant, and we hoped 
that to a man from whose industry and 
intelligence we had learned so much we 
might give a bit of news. Yesterday ,1 
broached the subject. Mr. Bartlett hesi- 
tated and smiled. My hopes fell. There 
was something ; but he could not bear to 
disturb our faith in Ruthven Jenkins! 
Alphonse begged him to say what was in 
his mind, and he went on to relate that— 

“ ‘A fe\v vreeks ago I met on the street 
the Rev. Edward Hale. He joined me 
and said he had information of Ruthven 
Jenkins. H e had recently received from 
New Orleans a letter from an old class- 
mate of his at Harvard, who confessed to 
being the author of the literary hoax con- 
cerning “ consistency thou art a jewel.” 
He grew iired of reading the queries 
concerning it, wrote off the clever poem 
about “Robin and His Auld Wife, ” signed 
it Ruthven Jenkins, and placed it in a 
supposititious volume of poems edited 
by an imaginary Murtagh, gave the date 
and sent it adrift;’ and this is the history 
as given by Mr. Hale to Mr. Bartlett. ’ 
We all know' how the identified bant- 
ling was snatched up and with its newly- 
found father welcomed. The public w'as 
satisfied, and Ruthven Jenkins and Mur- 
tagh became as familiar names in some 
households as Longfellow' and Dana. 
The world hastens to accept explanations 
on any subject dear to its heart, but it is 
very slow in allow'ing those explanations 
to be set aside, and although I will send 
this ‘story’ as we hail it from Bartlett 
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himself to eight people, I wager they will 
all refuse to believe it and warn me not 
to be credulous, and I will, I am certain, 
be warned not to g'ive ear to this new 
theory, nor permit this new iconoclast to 
enter the sanctuary wherein are stored 
quotations and their authors. I accept 
it, for too long have 1 pinned my faith 
to Mr. Bartlett’s quotations for me to 
differ from him in’any doctrine he may 
advance. Of course he is right, and when 
I get home I will tear Hut liven J enkins 
fsnm his place in the letter-book, anu 
wait for another author to come to light. 
Mr. Bartlett has an old song. The au- 
thor is known, but he has not yet found 
any satisfactory evidence as to when the 
verses were written. George Linley is 
the composer. It was set to music in 
London in 1848, and published by Cramer, 
Beale & Co., and sung with immense 
success by Augustus Braham, a distin- 
guished balladist of those days. The 
words are familiar to every one, and run 
after this fashion: 

“ Tlio’ lost to sight, to mem’ry dear 
Thou ever wilt remain ; 

One only hope my heart can cheer— 
The hope to meet again.” 

“There are five other verses. The 
opening' line of the first stanza is as home- 
like as the quotation from Euthven 
Jenkins.” 

Again is our waif of the world of let- 
ters on the tramp, and a veritable filius 
nullius asks information that may assign 
its parentage and birthplace. 
   

PERSONALS. 

CONDE B. FALLEN, (’80.)— After a so- 
j ourn in Europe, which lasted quite a 
year, and embraced visits to the chief 
cities of Great Britain and the conti- 
nent, our former editor-in-chief has re- 
turned for a brief time to the college, 
and as the lines over the familiar signa- 

• ture, C. B. P., and written before the 
world-known sculpture made immortal 
in English by the pen of Byron, will show, 
to the columns which his vigorous prose 
and flowing verse have so often adorned. 
He proposes to live in New York and 
prosecute his philosophical studies. Loy- 
alty to Alma Mater and devotion to her 
interests deserve the cordial welcome 
which will always be his. 

JOHN W. PRESCOTT, (’56.)—The first 
days of the term brought to his college 
home this gentleman who was a member 
of the class of ’56, but who could not re- 
main to graduate because of some affec- 
tion of the eyes that demanded rest and 
medical treatment. A classmate of his, 
whom ill health in like manner forced 
to withdraw before the close of the year, 
was James R. Randall, widely known as 
the author of “Maryland, My Maryland.” 
Mr. Prescott came from his old home on 
the Red River to enter his son at school, 
that he might reprint the footsteps his 

father left in college a quarter of a cen- 
tury ago. The complimentary regard of 
Mr. Prescott for the JOURNAL claims 
our special acknowledgment. 

EDWARD C. DONNELLY, of New York, 
dined with the Faculty on the opening- 
day of school; his presence here being- 
occasioned by the entrance of Lis son, 
Charles, into college. This distinguished 
alumnus found in Father Curley and 
Father Blenkinsop two who had been 
members of the Faculty in his college 
days, and the relation of early associa- 
tions and former acquaintances gave rise 
to pleasant talk and awakened equally 
pleasant memories. 

The letters addressed to the President 
of the College or to the secretary of the 
Alumni Association on the occasion of 
the meeting last June will supply us 
witli notes for our personal column, of 
which we shall not fail to avail ourselves 
hereafter. At present we must he con- 
tent to furnish information of the mem- 
bers of the class of ’81 just graduated. 
•George Donworth is studying law ai 
Houlton, Maine, in the office of Madigan 
& Donworth; Danl. W. Lawler will enter 
the law school at Yale; ProsperE. Thian 
is with an engineer corps in the West; 
James IT. Sloan has accepted a position 
in the B. & O. R. R. Co., a flattering 
offer having been made him by President 
Garrett on the day after his graduation; 
J. Ledyard Lincoln is to take a supple- 
mentary course at Harvard; J. Dudley 
Morgan wall take up the study of law in 
Washington ; James M. Willcox is to 
adopt the legal profession, but we have 
not heard where lie will prosecute his 
studies; of A. H. Semmeswe can give no 
information; Chas. F. McGahan goes 
into business with Edwin Bates & Co., 
of which firm his father is a member; C. 
Win. Hamilton, who left college in im- 
paired health, will take a year to rest and 
recuperate. We know nothing of the 
intentions of Edward Mellen. It is su- 
perfluous to add that the JOURNAL gives 
a hearty God-speed to all the class of ’81 
and to each one is prepared to re-echo 
the good wish of poor Rip Yan Winkle. 

CHARLES F. MCGAHAN, (’81.)— Our 
large-hearted and popular business man- 
ager of last year, and to whose zealous 
efforts the JOURNAL owes much of its 
success, spent a few days with us during 
the early part of last week. His large 
circle of friends both in Washington and 
at the Convent and College, will regret to 
hear that lie wall not undertake the study 
of medicine in Washington, but will go 
into business in his father’s firm, in 
Charleston, S. C. The students of the 

present year already miss his winsome 
ways, and are now sighing because he 
could not spend another year with them. 

JOSEPH F. KERNAN, (’83.)—By the 
withdrawal of this gentleman, college cir- 
cles sustain a great loss. lie was a great 
sportsman, and was successful at all the 
games common to college boys. He is 
now in business in Utica, and will no 
doubt be as successful there as lie was 
here. 

ARTHUR H. DUTTON, (’83.)—During 
the past summer this gentleman received 
an appointment in the Naval Academy, 
at Annapolis, and in September reported 
for examination. His success was of a 
most flattering kind, and botli the place 
he gained at the very head of those who 
were admitted and the high commenda- 
tion passed upon him and upon his wTork 
by the officers of the Academy augur well 
for his future career. For twro genera- 
tions before him his family lias adorned 
our naval service in the persons of his 
grandfather, Rear-Admiral Sands, and 
his uncle, Commander J. Hoban Sands, 
who went from Georgetowai to Annap- 
olis just previous to the late war. 

W. W. HILL, JR., (’71.)—Within the 
past week this gentleman paid a visit 
to the College. Ill health lias obliged 
him to interrupt business in New York, 
where he is a member of the Stock Ex- 
change, and seek rest and strength in 
foreign travel. He will sail for Europe 
next month.  ,  

oust EX-BUSINESS MANAGER. 

In the column of Personals mention is 
made of the gentleman who, since the 
change in the management of the JOUR- 

NAL up to this issue, conducted the busi- 
ness affairs of the paper. The very effi- 
cient service which Mr. McGahan ren- 
dered during the year and a half that he 
held the position of business manager 
and the flourishing financial condition in 
which he left the JOURNAL on his with- 
drawal in July of this year, demand spe- 
cial recognition from the stockholders 
and editors. His energy filled our ad- 
vertising coliunnsandhisassiduous atten- 
tion to the collection of clues put our 
bank account on a satisfactory basis. 
His judgment was equal to his zeal in, the 
discharge of his sometimes unpleasant 
duties, and his aptness was happily 
supplemented by a genial, kindly ^man- 
ner which could enforce claims without 
giving offence. If we may draw presage 
from his work in the position which he 
has just vacated, his success in commer- 
cial life in which he lias entered can he 
considered assured, and that it may be, 
is the hearty wish of those with whom he 
was associated for over a year in the con- 
duct of our COLLEGE JOURNAL. 
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E. MILES WILLETT, ’83. 

WE have long since seen the necessity 
for correcting one failing of ours which 
has been observed, no doubt, all by our 
readers. We refer to the irregularity of 
the JOURNAL’S appearance. Our plan 
last year called for its appearance as early 
as practicable in each month. The real- 
ity was, to our discredit be it said, that 
while the JOUNAL always appeared, its 
appearance was indifferently at the be- 
ginning, end or middle of the different 
months. Our plan this year calls for the 
appearance of the sheet towards the end 
of the month; as nearly as practicable 
we shall try and issue every succeeding 
JOURNAL on the same date as the pres- 
ent issue. We propose to go further 
than we did last year; then we had a 
plan, and a plan only ; we have a plan 
now and we propose to execute it. 

Of all the cheap things on the face of 
the earth, good resolutions are of them- 
selves perhaps the cheapest, and most 
worthless. We have an abiding faith in 
the maxim “ The way to reform is to 
reform.” Acting upon that faith we 
shall spare our readers a long winded 
gasconade about wbat we are going to do, 
and shall make it our business to give 
them, in the form of a regular paper, 
something more substantial than neatly 
formulated good resolutions. 

AFTER announcing several times last 
year that the columns of the JOURNAL 

were open to every student who sub- 
scribed for it, and who chose to write for 
it, always coupling with the announce- 
ment an earnest request that those of our 
readers whose tastes lay in that direction, 
favor us with contributions, we be- 
came convinced that the announcements 
and appeals were worse than useless, and 
accordingly we discontinued them. Our 
failure last year was so complete as to 
dishearten us for the time ; but with 
the new year we take new hope. Out 
of all the new faces that greeted ns 
on our return, we feel sure that there 
must he some who are neither too lazy 
nor too selfish to brighten up our col- 
umns with the production of their pens; 
and it is just possible that some of those 
who sat so obdurate under our efforts of 
last year, may have returned with more 
generous feelings in their breasts. We 
hope so. 

We want all the strangers to the 
JOURNAL who are amongst us this year 
for the first time, to get at the outset a 
correct idea of the relation that the 
JOURNAL occupies to the students. We 
say to them, then, what we have so often 
said before, that it forms no part of the 
original idea of those who founded the 
paper, that there should be an editorial 
staff, who should write up the empty 
columns each month for the entertain- 
ment of the other students. Their pur- 
pose was to make the JOURNAL a means 
of improvement to the students at large. 
The editorial staff was intended to give 
system and order to the concern ; it was 
never intended that they should reap all 
the benefit flowing from the practice that 
s given them in filling the paper wdth 
the work of their own pens. Their busi- 
ness, more properly, is to receive, select 
and arrange whatever matter is handed 
them by the students who chose to con- 
tribute. We doubt whether the founders 
of the paper would have gone to the 
trouble which they must have put them- 
selves to, had they supposed that it would 

have degenerated from the broad gener- 
ous plan on which they placed it into a 
paper in which the scratch of none but 
editorial pens ever appear. 

This much will, we trust, be sufficient 
to make clear to all that they have the 
right to use the JOURNAL as a means of 
perfecting themselves in the graceful art 
of composition. Our hope is that the 
same indifference as met us last year, 
will not meet us any more in our efforts 
to bring tlie'sheet back to the plan of its 
founders. Contributions are solicited 
from our friends, subject only to the 
same restrictions and overhauling as 
those of the editors. 

IT is human nature, we suppose, to in- 
form every person whom we meet in 
summer that u it is hot,” and every one 
we meet in winter that “it is cold,” 
though we know that they are as fully 
alive to the state of the weather as any 
word of ours can make them, or, indeed, 
as we are ourselves. Many explanations 
may he given for the very silly practice 
of volunteering these points of informa- 
tion when we know that they convey no 
information at all. Some people do it 
because they are at a loss for something 
better to say ; some from sheer force of 
habit: others because they think people 
expect it, and since it costs but little 
they dislike to disappoint the expectant; 
and so on. Others have other reasons 
for it. We have spoken of the habit as 
a silly one, and no one will contend that 
it is highly intellectual. We have every 
reason to desire that the JOURNAL be 
kept clear of the charge of silliness, but 
we are afraid that some of its utterances 
will become as stereotyped as these 
weather proclamations, no matter 
whether because it has nothing else to 
say, or because it has been enslaved by 
long habit, or because it thinks that peo- 
ple expect them. 

But upon reflec'ion the reader will see 
that just here we are to be borne with a 
little. Every paper must mould itself 
according to its readers. That is to say, 
every paper must he what its readers 
make it; and this on the principle of 
supply=demand. This is a college paper; 
it must therefore confine itself to the at- 
mosphere of the college ; it has not, as 
the great journals of the country have, 
the whole globe to draw from in supply- 
ing its readers with something to read ; 
and we may add that it has not, as those 
journals have, an experienced corps of 
editors at its head. Four raw, inexpe- 
rienced editors, have before them the 
work of gleaning from the college, 
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(students, studies, amusements, &c.,) 
enough matter, as we call it in editorial 
phrase, to fill these- columns, and that 
must he done in the spare moments 
snatched from the severer duties of class. 
Small wonder, we think, if -we fail to 
have these columns dazzlingly "brilliant 
always, or if we do not have them filled 
with matters entirely new always. 

We thought it would be well in the out- 
set to suggest these considerations to 
those of our readers who may have an in- 
clination to expect too much of the JOUR- 

NAL, so that they might not, at any time 
during the year, pick it up with exagger- 
ated notions of wliat they will find in its 
columns. We do not claim that it is as 
good as a college paper might be made in 
other hands; but we do claim that many 
of the defects which will undoubtedly ap- 
pear to our readers are due not to our in- 
capacity or negligence alone, but to cir. 
cumstances against which the JOUENAL5 

in common with all college papers, has to 
contend. 

We are zealous in the cause of public 
spirit, as all the JOTJENAI. staffs have been 
since the first issue of the paper. We 
have, therefore, sought to promote, so far 
as in us lay, every institution and enter- 
prise of the college that promised benefit 
or wholesome amusement to all within 
its walls. As a consequence we have fol- 
lowed in the thoroughly-beaten track of 
our predecessors, and plead with our read- 
ers to keep alive all the above institutions 
which the enterprise of other generations 
of students founded and set on a secure 
basis, and out of the stock of our own en- 
terprise to build up others as there seems 
demand for them. No doubt it is tire- 
some to our readers to have thrust before 
their eyes this old, old plaint. Doubtless 
they wonder at the sterility of our resour- ( 
ces. But what are we to do? We are, 
as we said, zealous in the cause. We 
know of how much value it is to all. We 
do not have our space crowded with chron- 
icles of events, nor laden with discussions 
of other matters as our great metropolitan 
journals do; hence we iterate and reite- 
rate the same old pleas for the same old 
things. We might very often substitute 
other subjects, but they would have the 
single merit of being new. As it is we 
enjoy the consciousness of duty per- 
formed and try to hope for results. 

WE wonder is it true that one, when he 
first comes to college, is more down- 
hearted or as they say “ homesick ” than 
he who returns time after time to it ? 
We think not. We know that it has not 
been so in our case. Of course, there is 

in the beginning some natural regret, to 
which the soft-hearted gives vent in tears, 
the youth of sterner stuff in moodiness ; 
but it is of very short duration, and soon 
wears off in the novelty of the experi- 
ence. In such cases the certainty that, 
unless death steps in to prevent us, we 
shall in a comparatively short time be 
united again to those of our kindred and 
friends from whom we have been sepa- 
rated, is a pretty efficient cure for such 
grief. And then one is soon so interested 
in making himself acquainted with this 
new world into which he has fallen, in 
making new friends, and becoming ini- 
tiated in the mysteries of the place. Why, 
it is a perfect delight to a “newman” 
to hear all the thrilling tales that have 
been treasured up from year to year (and 
by the way these tales are often more in- 
teresting than reliable) and to listen to 
the adventures of the celebrities that 
have flourished in times past. 

But this is all over with the first year. 
"And then we come back as habitues of 
the place and there is no novelty left for 
us. The romance of the tales that once 
thrilled us has died out, the heroes are of 
clay, and the cherished haunts too famil- 
iar to be more than common. Then again, 
while we have left our life-long familiars 
at home, we come back only to see crowds 
of new faces, many an old one gone for- 
ever. We look for them, too, those old 
faces, with a regretful longing, though 
perhaps they may never have been to us 
more than a mere acquaintance. Yes! 
there is a vacancy, and it is the more felt 
that we know that those who cause it are 
gone forever. It is not as though they 
were the home folks whom we shall meet 
again; they have left to meet us no more. 
Chance only will bring us together again. 
Thus we have left our home friends be- 
hind us and return to the class-room and 
the ball-field to find those unchanged, in- 
deed, in outward form, but sadly changed 
in that ‘ ‘ Something more exquisite still, ” 
which Moore describes. Year after year 
we feel ourselves becoming strangers in 
the old place; the new arrivals all gradu- 
ally crowding us out; even the old pro- 
fessors begin to leave. We are things of 
the past, and when that graduation day 
comes, when the valedictorian bids the 
farewell that is to separate us from the 
place, and when he speaks of parting re- 
grets, we know that we feel in our hearts 
that we no longer belong here; that our 
departure has not come a moment too 
soon, for if we staid longer we would be 
but old furniture, unfitted for the new 
styles that have come since first we were 
placed here. 

INFLUENCE OF PIJBEIC OPINION. 

To me it is always painful to see a man 
servilely regulating his conduct according 
(o the likes and dislikes of his little world. 
Free will was not given to man that his 
fellow-creatures might direct him how to 
exercise it, nor should any particular set 
be allowed the power to make for him a 
tablet of commandments, which would be 
in opposition to his sense of, not alone jus- 
tice but propriety. It is all very well to 
say, “ when you go to Home, you should 
do as Borne does,” but if I go to Borne 
and find them eating garlic, why should I 
he compelled to cultivate a taste for the 
nauseous bulb? Or if I find that on cer- 
tain days they conceal their faces in 
masks, and take undue liberties with one 
another, must I join in their folly ? I very 
much fear that many often suffer more in 
their respect for publicopinion than eating 
garlic or exhibiting themselves in a fantastic 
dress. There are some who would turn 
their backs on a dear friend, because the 
friend had offended against the “ proprie- 
ties,” like the lady, in one of Bui wer’s nov- 
els, who in public, was appropriately 
shocked whenever the name of another 
lady, with whom she had been intimate, 
was mentioned, while privately she ad- 
dressed to the innumerable person letters 
beginning, “ My dearest ” The rich 
man reluctantly devotes his much-prized 
hoards to the building of vast piles, or to 
the support of “societies for the propaga- 
tion of etc. Not because (l do not say 
always) his heart is tender, but to make 
the world think it is. The poor man lives 
in a mean house and stints himself and his 
family at home, denying them almost the 
necessaries of life, in order to make a good 
figure abroad. Neither succeeds, as a rule, 
in hoodwinking ttieir neighbors, for these 
latter are rarely so kindly disposed as to 
give their fellows the benefit of a doubt. 

This last fact raises another thought in 
my mind. Why should we be so slavishly 
subject to that which is really of so little 
value, since more often than not it leans to 
the wrong side ? How often did the Athe- 
nians put a man to death one day and 
erect a statue to him the next? Besides, 
it is generally the case that one who is so 
particularly anxious to gain the approba- 
tion of others, fails in his object. The 
world rarely sets on a pedestal a man who 
shows himself so well fitted for cringing 
in the dust. 

Tlie fact is, merit is something which 
should not go about the world endeavor- 
ing to fit itself to other people’s notions ; 
it should he sought after rather than seek- 
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ing. Self-approval should be the first 
thing looked to, for poor, it seems to me, 
would be the reward, to please others, if 
we were not satisfied with ourselves. Live 
as you think right, and the opinion of the 
world, if ic is worth having, will approve 
you ; if it does not, why, let it go ; it has 
often erred before. 

Within certain bounds, of course, we 
should not be indifferent to what the world 
thinks of us. I think it is St. Paul who 
says that any one who is totally careless of 
the opinions of others is not in his right 
mind. The fact is we are put here together 
to assist one another towards whatever end 
we were created for, and to make our ex- 
istence as pleasant as possible. ISTow, how 
can this be accomplished, if every one acts 
in utter disregard of the prejudices or 
opinions of his fellow-man ? It would all 
end in this, that each would have to become 
a hermit, otherwise the world would be in 
a worse condition than the worst of savage 
races. Besides, why should we strive for 
fame and wealth and position if it is not 
because the opinion of the world is worth 
having? All these are certainly not nec- 
essary to our happines; they rather hinder 
us from that placid enjoyment that a re- 
tired life affords. Yet, the man who lias 
the talents to obtain them and docs not use 
these talents, is but a poor character 
indeed, unless he devotes himself peculiarly 
to an end beyond the perishable fame which 
this world affords. 

Tosum up, '■'■Eat modus in rebus," as 
Horace observes. While we should refuse to 
lose our own individuality in that of others, 
because we fear their censure or desire their 
praise, it would be ridiculous for us to go 
about in the world utterly regardless of 
what others, whose opinions certainly have 
as much right to be respected as our own, 
think. I speak of affairs of propriety, eti- 
quette or custom. Where principle is 
concerned, be like a rock; let nothing 
move you from the position which your 
perceptions tell you is the right one. 
Yield to the world in small things; in great 
ones make it yield to you. Then you will 
have deserved the approbation of those 
who are around you, and if it is unjustly 
refused you, there remains that higher, 
purer satisfaction of knowing that you 
have not erred in your own sight, and have 
followed where right and justice led. The 
world may slight theouter man ; it cannot 
destroy nis inward peace. O’N. 

As we goto press a telegram announces 
the death of the venerable Dr. McCaffrey, 
long president of Mount St. Mary’s Col- 
lege. The particulars have not reached 
us, and we defer a full notice until our 
next issue. 

PHItOBEMIC SOCIETY. 

The Philodemic met on Thursday, Sep- 
tember 22d, and elected the following offi- 
cers : President, Rev. James A. Doonan ; 
vice-president, A. C. Wright; secretary, 
W. L. McLaughlin ; treasurer, F. A. Bro- 
gan ; corresponding secretary, J. P. Chew; 
amanuensis, D. A. Stack; first censor, 
E. J. Mulligan ; second censor, John Mad- 
igan; chairman library committee, Charles 
Helm. 
/   
PIIILOSOMGSI&Jf SOCIETY. 

The following officers of the Philonomo- 
sian were elected on Tuesday, September 
20th : President, Mr. J. O’Connor; vice- 
president, William Broe ; secretary, M. J. 
Divine ; treasurer, Prank Hamilton; aman- 
uensis, Thomas B. McNamara; first censor, 
E. H. Saunders ; second censor, William 
D. Lynch; chairman library committee, 
Prank Martin. 

  <■€>+    
IiOCA&S. 

The Reading Room Association was or- 
ganized on Sunday, September 18th, and 
the officers for tlie ensuing year were 
elected as follows : President, Rev. W. R. 
Cowardin ; vice-president, J. Paul Chew; 
secretarj’, W. L. McLaughlin; treasurer, 
J. Smith Brennan; librarian, P. X. Smith ; 
assistant librarian, Wm. D. Sheahan; first 
censor, Prank P. Hamilton ; second cen- 
sor, Wm. Lynch; third censor, D. A. 
Stack ; fourth censor, John B. Madigan; 
fifth censor, II. St. C. Denny; sixth cen- 
sor, James Dohan; corresponding com- 
mittee, P. A. Brogan, W. J. Waguespaek 
and Fred Tete. 

The Sodality elected their officers in the 
same manner as in former years. The 
director, who for the present year is Rev. 
Wm. T. Whiteford, and the officers of last 
year, who returned, met in consultation 
and three names were chosen and present- 
ed to the Sodality. These three took rank 
according to the number of votes they re- 
ceived and they afterwards chose the re- 
maining officers. The following are the 
officers : Prefect, W. L. McLaughlin ; first 
assistant, P. Xavier Smith ; second assist- 
ant, Francis A. Brogan; secretary, J. 
Paul Chew ; treasurer, Edward J. Mulli- 
gan, ; librarian, J. Smith Brennan ; assist- 
ant librarian, Wm. D. Shealian; censor, 
Jno. B. Madigan; first sacristan, Wm. Y. 
McGrath; second sacristan, Walter C, 
Taylor ; consultors, Wm. J. Waguespaek, 
Edward P. Farrell, Francis J. Lawler, 
Prank T. Hamilton. 

The Billiard Room Association at tlieir 
first meeting of the year, on September 

18th, elected officers as follows : President 
Rev. Michael J. Flynn; vice-president, 
W. L. McLaughlin; secretary, James F.. 
O’Neill; treasurer, Michael Malian ; first 
censor, Edward Mulligan ; second censor, 
Charles Helm; third censor, Joseph J. 
Dohan ; fourth censor, Samuel B. Wallis? 
fifth censor, Miles Willett; six censor, 
A. C. Wright. The association promlsesto 
have a very successful year. 

During the summer the yard in front of 
the JOURNAL office was beautified by hav- 
ing numerous flowers planted. Languid 
lilies, and red, red roses can be furnished 
at a small expense for those about to visit 
the city. Under the management of the 
present staff, the garden “where the lily 
and the violet are in bloom” will be one of 
the prominent features of our intellectual 
and widely-famed sheet. 

The small boy has increased wonder- 
fully for the present year. There are 
forty or more of him and it is disturbing 
to have him running between your legs, 
and shouting so that a saw mill would be 
music compared to the sound which he 
emits. The small boy is something which 
every school boy has to be at some time or 
another, and we can forgive the offence to 
those who are quiet. Let him beware 
though of the large boy, for he should al- 
ways be out of the way and never molest 
him in any way, or horrid carnage would 
surely take place. 

The class of ’82 has felt great pride in 
the marked respect and deference which 
has been shown them this year. Last 
year’s class enjoyed none of this high dis- 
tinction, as they did not come up to the 
regular standard of dignity. It is an edi- 
fy big and gratifying spectacle to see every 
hat raised as the philosopher walks by. 
They have come to the conclusion that the 
yard shall be treated in a correct manner 
for this evidence of appreciation. 

We understand that our highly-respected 
neighbors of the Convent have a bad opin- 
ion of the board of editors of the JOURNAL 

because, as they allege, some one of us 
flirted last year from the JOURNAL office 
window. We desire to correct this erro- 
neous impression and set ourselves straight 
before our amiable friends. The editors, 
with one exception, do not know what 
flirting is. One of them is so modest that 
lie pever speaks of or to a young lady, un- 
less she is a relation.1 The man who does 
know how to flirt only knows because he 
tried it once and failed. He then and 
there resolved never to make another 
attempt. The other two gentlemen are 
such ardent admirers of the great poets 
and infinitesimal calculus that young 
adies have had no place in their minds for 
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a year or more, and never will have until 
A. B. is written alter the editorial r^ime. 
There are some other wicked boys here 
who flirt and do many wrong things. We 
advise our friends to beware of them. 
But the editors disclaim any idea of flirting 
with our fair friends. Flirting! It’s 
horrid ! 

THE NEW TEAK. 

Changes in tlie Faculty are few. Kev. 
William T. Whiteford assumes the chair 
of rhetoric, and the former professor of 
that class succeeds him as vice-president 
and prefect of schools. Mr. Gardiner 
takes second grammar, and is replaced 
in second by Mr. John Scully, recently of 
St. John’s College, Fordham, N. Y. Rev 
Francis Casey and Bev. James A. Mc- 
Hugh have charge of the preparatory 
classes. Bev. Michael Flynn is engaged 
in the class of special classics, while stu- 
dents already somewhat proficient in En- 
glish are being prepared to enter some 
one of the classes of the regular course. 
Mr. Thomas McLoughlin is temporarily 
in charge of the preparatory English 
school. The register of the school shows 
a largely increased number, and at no 
period since the war have there been so 
many students in attendance for the 
same period of the year. The outlook is 
encouraging,and the year of ’81-’82 prom- 
ises to, mark the beginning of a new era 
of prosperity for Georgetown. 

DEATH OF A STUDENT. 

On Saturday, October 1st, two tele- 
grams from Atlanta, Georgia, announced to 
our startled community the death of Ed- 
ward A. Kiser,of that city,who for over two 
years had been a student of this College. 
But a few days before he had returned 
with his father to the South, in the expec- 
tation that in his own home a fever, which 
had manifested itself immediately on his 
arrival at College from the summer vaca- 
tion, could be successfully broken. Quiet 
and unobtrusive, affable and kind, young 
Kiser made warm friendships in College, 
and his death brought genuine grief to the 
circle in which he was sincerely esteemed. 
The resolutions which follow, and the ex- 
tract from the Atlanta Constitution given 
below, will show us what kindly regard at 
home and in college our late fellow-stu- 
dent was held. On his death-bed he had 
the happiness of receiving the sacrament 
of Baptism and of dying in the bosom of the 
Catholic Church. May he rest in peace ! 

RESOLUTIONS OF RESPECT. 

In accordance with a call, the students of 
Georgetown College came together in mass 
meeting on Saturday, October 1st, for the 
purpose of embodying resolutions expres- 
sive of profound regret at the death of their 
late fellow-student, Edward A. Kiser, of 
Atlanta, Georgia. The meeting was called 
to order by Mr. James F. O’Neill, who 
briefly stated the object of the gathering, 
whereupon fitting remarks were made by 
several of the more intimate friends of the 
deceased, and, upon motion, a committee 
was appointed, who reported the following 
resolutions: 

Whereas, it has pleased Almighty God to 
remove by death Edward A. Kiser, be it 
resolved, 

First. That in his death we, the students 
of Georgetown College, lost a well-loved 
and genial companion, a generous and 
warm-hearted friend. 

Second. That our own heartfelt sorrow 
makes us appreciative of the grief which 
must pervade that household of which he 
was the hope and pride. 

Third. That, therefore, in this his hour 
of gloom, we tender to the grief-stricken 
father and sorrowing friends and relatives 
this our expression of sincere condolence, 
hoping, as we do, that the happy death 
vouchsafed him may lighten the burden of 
their woe. 

Fourth. That a copy of these resolutions 
be transmitted to Colonel Kiser, and that 
they be published in the COLLEGE JOUR- 

NAL. 

JOHN P. MORRIS, 

JOHN H. CONNOLLY, 

EDWARD P. FARRELL, 

A. CLARKE WRIGHT, 

DENIS A. SHANAHAN, 

Committee. 

On motion, the meeting adjourned. 
JAMES F. O’NEILL, 

Chairman. 
D. A. SHANAHAN, Secretary. 

IN THE FLOWER OF YOUNG MANHOOD. 

One of the very saddest deaths it lias 
ever been our duty to chronicle is that of 
young Ed. Kiser, the eldest son of Colonel 
M. C. Kiser, who died last night at his 
father’s residence on Peachtree street. 

Eddie Kiser was a manly young fellow 
of strikingly handsome form, athletic, 
bright, and the pride and darling of his 
father’s heart. He was the very picture of 
healtli when he left his home for college 
at Georgetown a few weeks ago. He had 
been absent only a few days when he tele- 
graphed his father that he was seriously 
sick witli fever. Mr. Kiser went on at 
once, and arrived only to find his son worse 
than he had expected. He was then in 
the grasp of a wasting fever. The superb 

vitality of the boy, however, kept him so 
brave and strong that his father deter- 
mined to bring him home. Upon reaching 
Atlanta Dr. J. F. Alexander was called 
in and pronounced his disease typho-mala- 
rial fever. It developed rapidly into ty- 
phoid pneumonia. He grew -worse and 
worse, and finally Dr. Thad. Johnson was 
called in consultation. It was apparent 
from this time that death had set its seal 
upon the boy. He struggled bravely for 
several days, the pulse flickering lower 
until it was almost imperceptible. It was 
rumored through the city yesterday at 
one o’clock that he was dead, hut he lin- 
gered until about nine o’clock, when his 
spirit passed away. The funeral will take 
place at the residence on Sunday morning. 

The house was filled with sympathizing 
friends day after day, and there were few 
men or women that could look with dry 
eyes on the poor father—a strong, prosper- 
ous man—sitting mutely by the bedside, 
watching every breath that the boy drew, 
the tears streaming down his face. He 
was devotedly attached to the dead hoy, 
and had fixed the best room in the new 
house for him, and was never so happy as 
when talking of the time when “Eddie” 
would come home from college and live 
with him. Our whole people sympathize 
with Mr. Kiser in his great grief. May the 
God of infinite mercy temper this afflic- 
tion, and fill the bereaved hearts with the 
balm that assuages all grief.—Atlanta 
Constitution. 

RESOEUTIONS OF THE JPHJXODEMIC 

SOCIETY. 

The committee appointed by the Philo- 
demic adopted the following resolutions: 

Whereas, the hand of Providence has 
stricken the nation by removing its Chief 
Euler, and has bowed every heart in sor- 
row over his sad decease; be it 

Resolved, That we receive the stroke 
with fortitude and while we feel that we 
have lost a pure, upright and patriotic 
Magistrate, we still have the faith that our 
nation is safe and that the Government 
will move on without a jar. 

Resolved, We condemn the crime and 
hope to see justice meted to the assassin. 

Resolved, We extend our sympathy and 
hearty condolence to the afflicted family. 

W. L. MCLAUGHLIN. 

J. F. O’NEILL. 

P. X SMITH. 

Guiteau maybe considered a dead shot. 
His fatal bullet killed the President, 
pretty effectually laid out the medical 
profession, and threatens, before his trial 
is concluded, to finish the legal. 
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2' G. BAILEY, 

Tonsorial Artist. 
ALL WORK DONE IK THE BEST 

STYLE. FINEST HAIR CUT- 
TING AND SHAVING IN 
^ THE DISTRICT. 

te COLLEGE TRADE SOLICITED.'’®?! 

No. 60 BRIDGE STREET, 

Under West End Hotel, 
GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

HENRY DENNIS, 

(Late Deputy Register of Wills, D. C.) 

ATTORNEY AND C0UNSEL0R- 
AT-LAW, 

U. S. Commissioner and Examiner in 
Chancery. 

Office in Georgetown College Law Building. 

915 F st., n. w., Washington, D. C. 

QCJHOOL AND COLLEGE 

TEXT-BOOKS AND STATIONERY 
Supplied on most liberal terms by 

JOHN MURPHY & CO., 
Publishers, Booksellers and Stationers, 

Baltimore. 

JjWERY CATHOLIC 

Should have a copy of this Superb Work 
EXPLANATION 

of the Epistles and Gospels for the Sun- 
days, Holidays and Festivals 

Throughout the Ecclesiastical Year, 
to which are added 

THE LIVES OF MANY SAINTS, 
By Rev. Leonard Goffine. 

Translated from the latest German edi- 
tion of Rev. George Ott by Rev. 

Gerard M. Pilz, 0. S. B. 
With many approbations of the Most 

Rev. Archbishops and Bishops 
of the United States. 

THIRD EDITION. 
FR. PUSTET & CO., 

52 Barclay St., New York, 
Letter Box 3627. 

Branch House, 204 Vine St., Cincinnati, 
Ohio. 

1,008 pages. Price, bound in full cloth, 
$2.50. Free Mail. 

J^OAH WALKER & CO, 

CLOTHIERS, 

ARE NOTED 

FOR CHOICE OF MATERIAL. 
FOR STYLISH CUT. 
FOR EXCELLENT MAKE. 
FOR FITNESS FOR WEAR. 
FOR GREAT DURABILITY. 
FOR LOWNESS OF PRICE. 
FOR GIVING SATISFACTION. 
FOR BEING THE BEST. 
FOR MEN AND BOYS. 

NOAEI WALKER & CO., 

625 Penn. Ave., bet. 6th and 7th Sts. n. w. 

J^ISEMAN BROS., 

TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, 
Cor. 7th and E streets, Washington, 

Entire Building. 

Tailoring department second floor. 

B. ROBIXSON. W. L. CHERT. 

g ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D. C. 

THE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh street, 

READY MADE, 1 

TAILORING aiid f DEPARTMENTS. 
SPORTING J 

JJUME, CLEARY & CO., 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. C. 

Dealers in 

PINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 

Foreign and Domestic Fruits, Havana 
and Key West Cigars, Imported 

Luxuries, Wine, Brandy, 
Champagne. 

And Proprietors of 

OLD STAG PURE RYE WHISKEY. 

Goods packed and delivered at any point 
within the District limits fiee of charge. 

WASHINGTON CITY CALCIUM 
LIGHT CO. 

Office and Laboratory, 
608 TENTH ST., WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Shadow Pantomimes, Illuminated Foun- 

tains, Cascades and Color Fires. 
Balls, Theatricals, Tableaux and Picnics 

Supplied with good lights. 
L. MONLEY. 

J F. ELLIS & CO., 

937 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

Sole agents for the 

FAMOUS WEBER PIANOS, 

The Best in the World. Also the 
SMITH AMERICAN ORGAN, 

ESTABLISHED 1833. 

JOHN MCDERMOTT & BRO. 

COACHMAKERS 
AND 
CARRIAGE DEALERS, 

310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third St., 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Carriages and Harness received on Stor- 
age and sold on commission. 

MTCAREIAGES REPAIRED. 

JfiRANCIS B. MOHUN, 

BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER, 
No. 1015 Pennsylvania ave., cor. 11th st. 

Washington, D. C. 

Wedding and Visiting Cards, Engrav- 
ing, Printing and Binding. 

JTARVEY’S 

ORIGINAL 

STEAMED OYSTER SALOON 

AND RESTAURANT, 

For Ladies and Gentlemen. 
The Largest and Most Popular in the 

Country. 
1016 Penn. Ave. Also cor. 7th & E sts. 

HARVEY & HOLDEN, Prop’s. 

j^[ P. GILBERT, 

HARDWARE AND HARNESS, 

No. 51 High Street, 

Masonic Hall, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

| ! ATS! IT A T ST " 

FALL AND WINTER HATS. 

A LARGE ASSORTMEN P FOR MEN 
AND BOYS. 

EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 
W. F. SEYMOUR, 

132 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 
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A. SAKS & CO. 

THE 

LEADING 

AND 

LARGEST 

CLOTHING HOUSE 

IN THE DISTRICT. 

(One Price Only.) 

316 and 31S Seventh Street. 

A' 
OADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 

B. V. M„ 
GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 

SOLOBYALL DEALERS THROUGHOUTTHLWORLD, 
G OLD MEDAL PAftlS EXPO SITION-1878. 

jyj W. GALT, BKO. & CO. 

DIAMONDS. 

WATCHES. 
JEWELRY. 

SILVER WARE. 

PLATED WARE. 

FANCY GOODS. 

1107 Pennsylvania Ave. 

gT. JAMES HOTEL, 

(EUROPEAN PLAN,) 

S. E. Cor. Pa. Ave. and Sixth street, 
Opp. B. and P. R. R. Depot, 

Washington, D. C. 
LEVI WOODBURY - - Proprietor. 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Dining Rooms 
open at all hours during the day and even 
ing. Our cuisine is unsurpassed. 

JIOR STYLISH CLOTHING, 

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

And also full line of 

CELLULOID CUFPS & COLLARS, 

Go to 
W. NOKDLINGER’S, 

NATIONAL CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street. 
Special Inducements to College Trade. 

This Institution was founded in 1799, 
and rebuilt in 1873. It occupies a beau- 
tiful site on the Heights of George- 
town, overlooking at once the city of 
Washington and the lovely water scen- 
ery of the Potomac. Attached to the 
Academy are the pleasure grounds, em- 
bracing an area of forty acres, which se- 
cure to the pupils the advantage of a 
residence in the country. 

In the course of instruction are com- 
prised all the requisites of a refined and 
polished education. 

The Musical Department is under the 
supervision of graduates from the conser- 
vatories of Leipsic and Paris, while the 
facilities for acquiring a knowledge of 
foreign languages can hardly he surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the In- 
stitution. 

J>ARBOUR & HAMILTON, 
(JAS. L. BARBOUR, JOHN L. HAMILTON,) 

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 

GROCERIES, 

Wines, Liquors, Havana and Domestic 
Cigars, 

G37 and 639 Louisiana Avenue, bet. 6th 
and 7th sts., Washington, D. C. 

QATHOLIC BOOKS. 

PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON. 

Publishers and Catholic Booksellers, 

S17 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 

j'EgT'Orders by mail promptly attended to. 

JHOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND AUCTIONEER, 

519.Seventh St., Washington, D. C. 

JHOS. L. CROPLEY, 

DRUGGIST, 
AND DEALER IN 

FANCY ARTICLES AND PERFUMES. 
Proprietor of 

STOVELL’S INFALLIBLE AGUE CURE, 

No 186 Bridge Street, opp. Market House, 
Georgetown, D. C. 

H ENRY G. WAGNER, 

JEWELLER, WATCH AND CLOCK 
MAKER, 

No. 162 Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C., 
Dealer in 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, 
BOOKS, STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

C01 JLEGE JOURNAL, 

Back numbers and volumes may be had, 
on application to this office. 

Also small photographic views of the 
College and grounds, taken in 1873. 

J. L. SMITHMYER. PAUL J. PELTZ. 

J L. SMITHMYER & CO., 

ARCHITECT, 

No. 703 Fifteenth Street northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

JSLE OF CUBA. 

R. V. SIMMS, 

142 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

SEGARS AND TOBACCO. 

JOHN T. VARNELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 

CENTRE MARKET. 

BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON, LAMB, 

All of the best quality. 

gLELLEY & CHAMBERLIN, 

A. W. KELLEY. E. H. CHAMBERLIN. 

Produce Commission Merchants. 

Nos. 714 and 716 D street northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

miTTa t A ‘D'EVO may bc found on file at Geo. Txllo J. xiA p. Rowell & Co’s Newspaper 
Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.) wJiere advertismg 
contracts may bo made tor it IN NEW YORK. 
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Q.EORGETOWN UNIVERSITY. 

DEPARTMENT OF LAW. 

Academic Year 1880-’81. 

BALTIMORE AND OHIO R. R. 
GREAT NATIONAL ROUTE TO THE 

WEST, SOUTHWEST, NORTH 
AND EAST. 

STEEL RAILS—DOUBLE TRACK. 

Superb pining Halls, Magnificent. 
Scenery, and all modern improvements in 
construction. 

16 trains between Washington and Bal- 
timore. 

4 trains to Pliilad Iphia. 
3 trains to New Y-rU. 
3 trains daily for (lie West, Northwest, 

and Southwest. 

FACULTY: 

The REV. P. P. IIEALY, S. J„ 
President of the University. 

CHARLES W. HOFFMAN, LL. IX, 
Bonn of the Faculty and President cf the Moot 

Court. 

The HON. RICHARD T. MERRICK, LL. D., 
Lecturer on Constitutional Law and the Law of 

Nations. 

The HON. WILLIAM A. RICHARDSON, LL. D , 
(U. S. Court of Claims.) 

Lecturer on Statutory and Administrative Law. 

MARTIN F. MORRIS, LL. D., 
Lecturer on Pleading and Practice at Law and 

in Equity, the Law of Evidence, and Cor- 
porations 

JAMES LOWNDES, ESQ., 

Lecturer on the Law of Personal Property, in- 
cluding Contracts and Negotiable Paper, 

and Equity Jurisprudence. 

PULLMAN SLEEPERS ON ALL 
TRAINS. 

Fewer changes of ears, and distance 
shorter than by any other route. 

For further information please address 

» PERCY G. SMITH, 
Passenger Agent. 1351 Penn. ave. 

Q M. BELL, 

PORTRAIT PHOTOGRAPHER, 
459, 4C1, 463, and 465 Penna. Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

Special attention paid to copying Ole 
Pictures. 

For a Delicious and Sweet Smoke, trj 
the “VETERAN.” 

WARRANT §K- 
ONLY PURE TOBACCO /"^klCE PAPER 

USEDI N ALL T. .AIR 

CELEBRATED CIGARETTES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS AND COUNTERFEITS. 

A, SCHWARTZ, 
MANUFACTURER OF 

COLLEGE, ACADEMY, SCHOOL, 
CHURCH, SOCIETY, TESTIMON- 

IAL AND PRESENTATION 
MEDALS AND BADGES, 

No. 33 Barclay Street, New York. 

Special Designs furnished without Charge. 

JMJFUS H. DARBY, 

STEAM-POWER NEWSPAPER, BOOK 
AND JOB PRINTER, 

432 Ninth Street, nothwest, 
Washingon, D. C. 

W. H. DENNIS, ESQ , 

Lecturer on the Law of Real Estate, the Domes- 
tic and Civil Relations, Testamentary and 

Criminal Law. 

LECTURE HALL, 
915 F Street N. W., in Washington City. 

j^EDICAL DEPARTMENT, 

UNIVERSITY OF GEORGETOWN, 
Corner of Tenth and E streets northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

FACULTY: 
RET. P. F. HEALY, S. J., President of the Uni- 

versity of Georgetown. 
SAMUEL C. BTTSEY, M. 1)., 

Professor of tile Theory and Practice of Medicine. 
FRANCIS A. ASHFORD, M. D., 

Professor of Surgery. 
JOSEPH TABOR JOHNSON, A. M , M. D 

Professor of Obstetrics and Diseases of Women 
and Infants. 

CARL II. A. KLEINSCHMIDT, M. D., 
Professor of Physiology. 

J. w. H. LOYEJOY, M. D„ 
Professor of Materia Medica and Therapeutics. 

THOMAS ANTISELL, M. D., 
Professor of Chemistry and Toxicology. 

CHARLES E. IIAG-NER, M. D.,~ 
Professor of Clinical Medicine. 

PHILIP S. WALES, M. D., Surgeon U. S. N„ 
Professor of Anatomy. 

J. S. BEALE, M. D., 
Adjunct to the Chair of Anatomy. 

HARRISON CROOK, M. D., 
Demonstrator of Anatomy. 
JOHN WALTER, M. D„ 

Prosector to the Chair Of Anatomy. 

The regular Session will begin September 1st 
and end in the following April. 

The Curriculum has been reorganized to meet 
the requirements of a more thorough and advanced 
system of Medical Instruction. The changes con- 
sist in extending the regular Session to seven 
months, in requiring attendanci upon three regu- 
lar Sessions before graduating, in practicing 
weekly class recitations, in examinations upon 
certain branches at the end of each Session and 
in having written, instead of oral, final examina- 
tions. 

These changes place the College in the foremost 
rank among the medical institutions in this coun- 
try. 

For additional information apply to 

F. A. ASHFORD, M. D„ Dean, 

|j MANOGUE, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
149 Bridge street, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

JJ C. E WALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER, 
■ ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh street, Bet. G and H, 
Washington, D. C. 

JF YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

Hair-Cut or a Clean Easy Shave, 
Go to 

TANCIL’S TOILET, 
No. 100 Highst., near Gay, Georgetown 

Everything first-rate, and none but the 
best workmen employed. 

GENTLEMEN’S FALL STYLES. 

Now opening a complete assortment of 
PALL AND WINTER STYLES OF HATS 

for Gentlemen, Youths and Children. 
Also Ladies’ and Misses’ Derby Hats, 

Silk and Guanaco Umbrellas. 
B. H. ST1NEMETZ, Hatter, 

1237 Pa. ave., next to cor. 13th st. 

JOSEPH SCHLADT, 

RESTAURANT, 
9 High St., bet. Prospect and First, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 
Ex Optimo Optimus. 

E. E. JACKSON & CO., 
(Wm. B. Redgrave,) 

LUMBER DEALERS, 
13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

M. O’DONOGHUE, 
Dealer in Pine Family Groceries, 

Teas, Wines and Liquors, 
No. 135 Bridge St., 

(Terminus of the W. & G. St. R. R.,) 
Georgetown, D. C. 

Highest Market Price paid for Country 
Produce. 

ESTABLISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
HATTERS AND FURRIERS, 
No. 621 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 
James S. Davis. Samuel T. Davis. 


