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AD PYRRHAM, 

HOR. OD. 1, 5. 

Come, Pyrrlia, I would know 
Your newest lover, e’en the pretty boy 

Who dallies near thee now ; 
The scented youth that oft disports with thee 

In rosy bowers. 

For whom those golden tresses all unbound, 

Free, unconfined, 
In beauty unadorned the sport of every wind ? 

Howjnany a time and oft he will bewail 
An altered fortune and thy broken vow, 

And, fearful, wonder at the unfriendly gale 
By many a one, alas, ere now 

Experienced in sorrow I 

And he, poor love-sick boy, 
Nor dreams of thee as aught save mistress true, 
His own forever, ever-loving Pyrrha ! 

Soon he’ll know thee as thou art, 
Sweet of tongue but false in heart; 

The summer breezes not so fickle as Pyrrha. 

Ah, destined his to be a wretched life, 
Whose path of duty thou *halt e’er illume 
With one of those bright smiles that Father Jove 
Paints maiden faces with to show that all 

Is pure within! 

For me, my votive offering 
Too plainly tells the tale of shipwrecked love ; 

My sea-drenched garments all, 
Now dedicated to the Power above 

That rules the ocean’s rise and fall, 
May warning be 

To the many : beware the siren-glance of Pyrrha 

a. 

AN AUTUMN LEAF. 

Among the leaves of the maple and 
the poplar which the violence of the equi- 
noctial storm tore prematurely from the 
branches last week and scattered ruth- 
lessly over the quadrangle, came floating 
to the ground, from, no one knows where, 
this hand-bill of an event which to 
JOURNAL editors has almost a prehistoric 
character, and which even to JOURNAL 

readers of elder growth, lies among the 
musty memories of auldlang syne: 

A M. D. G. 

GEORGETOWN COLLEGE. 

ANNUAL COMMENCEMENT, 

Wednesday, July 6, 1859, at 9 o’clock, A. M. 

ORDER OF EXERCISES. 

Music; “French Revolution of ’92,” James O. 
Martin; “Ode to Louisiana,” Charles G. Andry; 
“Battle ol Hastings.” Robert Y. Brown; music ; 
“The Bridge of Lodi,” Henry S. Foote; “ The 
Jew,” James H. Dooley; “Classics,” Francis X. 
Ward; “Party Spirit,” John B. Gardiner; musics 

“Coriolanus,” Joseph P. Orme; “History,” Clem- 
ents. Lancaster; “Dialogue on Woman’s Rights,” 
John E. Dooley and Edward G. Chupein; music; 
“Mary, Queen of Scots,” James F. McLaughlin; 
“Law, and its relation to our Country,” Robert 
F. Lovelace; “Battle of Fort Moultrie,” John F. 
Marion; mu-ic; “Valedictory,” James P. Neale; 
music; Graduation and distribution of Medals 
and Premiums. 

The JOURNAL gave in its last issue 
the account of commencement exercises 
for 1882, and told how the brief space of 
two hours compassed all of them. Had 
there been a COLLEGE JOURNAL in 1859, 
it would have been compelled to chroni- 
cle a session which ran from 9 a m. to 
2 p. m., on Commencement Day ; and in 
place of criticising two essays, a salu- 
tatory and a valedictory, the editor would 
have addressed himself to the task of 
lauding, in so far as praise was admissi- 
ble, fourteen long poems and orations, 
and contend that for five hours the audi- 
ence sat spell-bound. But who were 
the poets, who the orators of this exhi- 
bition day of 1859? Did they continue 
to sing ? Did they ever thrill Senates 
with their eloquence ? A word of those, 
who seem to have chosen the fury of an 
equinoctial gale in which to force re- 
membrance upon a forgetting posterity, 
will perhaps place this “ autumnal leaf ” 
between the pages of those tablets of 
memory which we turn to oftener as 
the years gather apace. 

James O. Martin, who heads the list 
of speakers, was from Louisiana, and one 
of the closest students of his day. In 
College politics, and politics in the col- 
legiate state ran high in those days, he 
was a leader. Two factions, not divided 
sectionally or politically in the ordinary 
acceptation,but simply from a standpoint 
of State jealousy, as having the largest 
representation in the house, the Louis- 
iana and the Maryland “crowd” raged 
and plotted and fought; and by a singular 
coincidence, Martin, from Louisiana, led 
the Maryland faction, while O’Byrne, 
from Georgia, guided the councils and 
led the hosts of the Louisiana party. 
Martin did not live many years after 
leaving College. Charles G. Andry, who 
paid poetic tribute to his native State on 
the occasion, was then a member of 
“First Humanities,” as it was called, 

our First Clas? of Grammar. Not yet 
had the practice obtained of confining 
the speech-making to the graduates; 
that came later in 1868. Of Andry noth- 
ing has been heard by the writer for years. 
Robert Y. Brown, son of Governor 
Brown of Mississippi, who was a mem- 
ber of Buchanan’s Cabinet, was a leader- 
in his day in the class-room and in the 
yard, and in this, liis Rhetoric year, stood 
second in his class, a position the more 
honorable because of the rapid promo- 
tions that he had received. 

From Henry S. Foote, whose father- 
represented successively three States in 
the U. S. Senate, Mississippi, Tennessee 
and California, and afterwards sat in the 
Confederate Senate, we recently heard. 
He has his home in Canton, Mississippi, 
where he holds the position of States’ 
attorney for the ninth judicial district. 

James H. Dooley, who was medal- 
scholar of Rhetoric in this year, is a suc- 
cessful lawyer in Richmond, his native 
home. From college contests and col- 
lege debates he went to share, first in the 
rougher battles that for a second time in 
our history made Yorktown and the Pe- 
ninsula names of note, and later on in 
the legislative discussions which ante- 
dated the capture of the Old Dominion 
by the hosts of Readjusters under Ma- 
hone. Only yesterday Frank X. Ward 
stood foremost in the Baltimore Dem- 
ocratic convention to nominate judges 
for that beautiful city. The champion 
wag of his day in college, he fell to serious 
work under Elzey at Manassas, and in 
the blockade running of those trouble- 
some times, when the trip from Rich- 
mond to Baltimore was not“ through in 
six hours by the R F. and P. R. R.” His 
practice of “ making up ” for the Witch 
in Macbeth, or Diggory, in the Spectre 
Bridegroom, served him well. John B. 
Gardiner, of Maryland, and Joseph P. 
Orme died young, the former at his resi- 
dence in Charles county, Md., the latter 
in Texas, whither he had gone to estab- 
lish himself, and where his admitted 
talents must have put him foremost in 
public opinion, had not his life been cut 
short. 
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Clement S. Lancaster, of ’59, is now 
Father Lancaster, and after a brief spell 
of soldiering in the “unpleasantness,” 
which set classmate against classmate, 
and turned boys into veterans before 
barba tendentt cadebut, he gave his name 
to the militia-roll of another warfare, 
in which he still “ fights the good fight.’ ’ 

The two disputants onWoman’s Eights, 
who so-far back as ’59 settled, to the sat- 
isfaction of their friends respectively 
this vexed question, have passed away, 
and still Cady Stanton, Belva Lockwood, 
and Dr. Mary W alker shake the shutters 
of Lincoln Hall with their demand for 
woman’s rights yet unconceded. John E. 
Dooley was a lad whose friendship enno- 
bled the winner, and the few years which 
his manhood held more than realized the 
promise of his college days. The South- 
ern Cross never sheltered under its fo'ds 
a braver soldier than John; and his cour- 
age was not more heroic when his good 
sword flashed under the July sun on the 
storm-swept heights of Gettysburg, than 
his fortitude was indomitable in the 
dreary prison huts on the ice-bound 
island in Lake Erie. With the surren- 
der of Appomattox was lost to him all 
that was dearest of earth, and thence- 
forward he gave all his days to that cause 
which can never be lost; and he rests the 
sleep of the brave and the just. His com- 
panion, Edward G. Ckupein, of South 
Carolina, (“Chips” they used to call 
him,) was another “rare, good fellow,” 
who lived all his days, and they were not 
many, winning and holding the regard 
of his fellow-men, and when death sum- 
moned him a few years ago, he was 
mourned even as he had been always 
loved. 

James F. McLaughlin, who defended, 
on the commencement day whereof we 
are writing, the fair fame of the beauti- 
ful queen of Scotland, now in a massive 
building near the post office, Hew York, 
protects the records on which depend the 
legal rights of the good citizens to their 
property and possessions. He used to 
strike the poetic lyre and wake its music, 
but at present he possibly finds little in- 
spiration in the dry forms of legal tech- 
nicalities. 

Eobert F. Lovelace was a fine scholar 
and a hard student, and certainly did his 
best to win honors from John P. Mar- 
shall, of Maryland, whose name does not 
figure in this programme, probably be- 
cause he was no speaker, but John Mar- 
shall was a giant in the race, and carried 
off the three medals of his class. There 
follows the name of one who was a gen- 

eral favorite in college circles, for he was 
gentle and he was generous. We are 
quite satisfied that the “Battle of Fort 
Moultrie,” by John F. Marion, was not 
the least effective bit of declaration of 
the many that kept dinner waiting on 
this July day. He proved his manhood 
and a right to bear a name that South 
Carolina is proud of; and though he 
died in camp and not in battle, a soldier's 
heart wras stilled when he passed from 
life in the fever hospitals around Bich- 
mond. 

Should any reader of the JOURNAL 

find himself belated and astray in the 
pine woods of St. Mary’s county, Md., 
and, when strain’ng his ear for some 
guiding sound, catch the shrill notes of 
someone whistling “Mary of Argyle” 
or bugling a prelude to “ Annie Laurie,” 
he is probably about to come up with 
the valedictorian of "59 ; and should he 
espy a gentleman, half-cleric, half-far- 
mer in appearance, driving a jaded horse 
in a travel-stained buggy and hear him- 
self greeted with a cordial but very abrupt 
“ why, hello! ” he may put it down for a 
certainty that he has met the most popu- 
lar man in College, when the class of 
’59 left its walls for the various ways in 
life they were to tread; and we can 
predict that in company of the genial 
valedictorian, now turned missionary, 
he will find himself at much at home as 
if the acquaintance dated back to the 
day whereof we are writing instead of 
one born of the hour ti en passing. 

But our story is as interminable as the 
commencement it tells of, and there is 
fear lest we be voted senile and garru- 
lous. So, dear JOURNAL, as I place this 
“ autumn leaf ” compressed within your 
pages, keep it there for the sake of dear 
memories, and it may gladden some eyes 
to see that remembrance still lives in the 
old home for the boys of ’59. 

BOBIN BUFF. 
    

REV. P. F. HEART, S. J. 

We had hoped to send our readers 
cheering news of the health of our late 
President, but the accounts that reach 
us are not the best. He has improved 
somewhat, and it is a great deal even 
that his condition does not grow worse, 
since that is in itself again. His inter- 
est in all that concerns the College is un- 
flagging, and it must alleviate the tedi- 
um of enforced inaction to see that since 
his retirement the institution has re- 
ceived in donations and bequests, forty 
thousand dollars, every cent of which is 
due to the efforts made by himself in 
its behalf. 

THE RED FLAG. 

Upon reading the words above, no one 
must imagine for an instant that I intend 
to devote a part of the space allotted me 
by the business manager of the JOURNAL 

to a windy dissertation on the French 
commune, or the evil tendencies of So- 
cialism. When one enters the field of 
politics it is very uncertain when and 
where he may come out; and,since “Had” 
does not wish to plunge at once into ob- 
livion, he will shun the occasion thereof, 
and eschew political subjects. 

Bed flags? You have all seen them ;. 
the brakemen on every railroad in the 
country possess one or two, and, although 
not intended-as some few suppose—to- 
scare cows off the tracks, they are recog- 
nized by those that read them correctly 
to be signals of danger. Auctioneers 
also display them when about to sell any- 
thing “at an enormous sacrifice and 
here, too, the wary couple the red flag 
with the idea of danger. They are in- 
nocent-looking banners in themselves, 
these red flags; but oh! what perils lurk 
in those simple words: “Auction Here 
To-Day.” “And thereby hangs a tale.” 

One morning during the past vacation 
I saw one of these auction signs hanging 
oyer the door of alarge warehouse,and not 
having anything better to do at that mo- 
ment I joined the crowd at the entrance, 
and elbowed my way into the auction 
room. Now, it is more than probable 
that the majority of people have seen 
such places; but there may be some who 
do not know the evil results which some- 
times attend a visit to an auction, and, 
lest curiosity should tempt them—as it 
did me—to go to one, I shall give an ac- 
count of my adventures. 

When I entered the room I observed 
that nothing was in its proper place ; ar- 
ticles of furniture, chairs, bedsteads, bu- 
reaus, wash-stands, and, in short, every- 
thing that man ever made, were heaped 
about the sides of the room in such har- 
monious confusion that, could he have 
seen it, the sight would have warmed the 
heart of Oscar Wilde. Attached to a 
comparatively good portrait of one of 
the eminent divines of the city was a card 
which informed the passer-by that the 
above was a fine likeness of Jesse James. 
Near this picture was a vile, gaudy-col- 
ored chromo of some villainous-looking 
desperado, and stuck into one corner of 
the frame was another card, on which 
was printed in large type the name : Bev. 
So-and-so, D. D. While I was thinking 
of the mortification that these men 
would' have experienced had they seen 
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themselves thus mis-named—I do not 
suppose Mr. James ever desired to be 
called a clergyman—the auctioneer as- 
cended a platform at one side of the 
room and opened the business of the day. 
In a short harangue, delivered withou t 
any regard to the laws of punctuation, 
or the requirements of his respiratory 
system, he said that all the goods in that 
room were to be sold, nay, “would be 
sold,” even if he “were obliged to give 
them away.” Thereupon everybody ap- 
plauded vigorously, and the man who 
stood next to me, turned about, winked 
with one eye, and said that it was “very 
good, very good.” 

One gross of shoe laces were then of- 
fered for sale, and after nearly “going” 
some three or four times to the “lady 
with green bonnet-strings” (for so did 
the auctioneer call some good woman 
who had bonnet-strings of that color), 
and as often to the “gentleman in front,” 
they went at last for thirty-five cents to 
the lady with the green bonnet. A mir- 
ror, a shot-gun, four bird cages, the Dec- 
laration of Independence, illuminated 
and framed, a pair of boots and a violin 
were then sold at prices which varied ac- 
cording to the favor with which each ar- 
ticle was regarded by the audience. 

After a while, I observed that “the 
gentleman in front” took a very active 
part in the bidding, but very seldom pur- 
chased anything; and, upon asking the 
man who had winked at me, and said that 
something was “very good,” wTho and 
what he was I was informed wdth sun- 
dry winks of contemptuous disapproval, 
that he was the auctioneer’s partner; and 
his duty was to run up the prices by ju- 
dicious bidding. While I was engaged 
in this conversation, an old-fashioned 
clock, with a full moon just rising above 
one corner of the much-scratched dial, 
■was offered for sale, and the auctioneer 
assured us with much uncalled-for vehe- 
mence that it was an excellent time-piece. 
Judging from appearances, I doubted 
the truth of this last statement, and 
pressed forward to obtain a better view 
of the clock. Then the wily salesman in 
a very loud tone of voice abruptly asked: 
“Did the young man in the white straw 
wink?” Thereupon the entire assembly 
turned around to see who owned the 
white hat mentioned ; and when I saw 
that the eyes of all were fixedly gazing 
at my unfortunate head I was very much 
confused and sicut meus est mos, blushed 
like a red rose- But as 1 have never seen 
a person, who had a pair of good eyes, 
spend an entire morning without wink- 
ing once in a while, I was surprised at 

the question, and innocently replied that 
I, the white straw', had winked. This 
was my great mistake. For I had scarce- 
ly made this acknowledgment when the 
auctioneer exclaimed: “The gent in the 
white straw' offers five dollars, and who 
will make it more ?’ ’ It W’as in vain that 
I listened for another bid. N o one seem- 
ed to want the clock ; the audience look- 
ed first at it, and then at me, but no one 
made it more. Even “the gentleman in 
front” blinked his eyes at the ceiling 
and remained silent. The clock was sold 
to me; and the white straw w'as request- 
ed to step up and pay for it. If my best 
friend had asked me, as a personal favor, 
to relieve him of that clock, I should 
have refused ; but completely bewildered 
by the cleverness with wdiich I had been 
cheated, I paid the sum and departed 
with the clock under my arm. Give me 
your sympathy, dear reader, when I tell 
you that I had not W'alked a hundred feet 
when the clock began to strike and con- 
tinued to strike without a moment’s in- 
termission, until I had reached my home. 
The tones were various; the midnight 
hour W'as sounded in a sepulchral bass ; 
then follow'ed a high soprano alternating 
with a squeaky alto ; the range of its 
voice equalled that of an ordinary hand- 
organ. Of course the noise attracted the 
attention of everybody within the dis 
tance of half a square; and every man, 
woman, and child that I passed stopped 
to stare at me and my clock. A crowd 
of ragged urchins followed at my heels. 
To escape their unpleasant society, I 
boarded a street car. Disregarding the 
curious glances of my fellow-passengers, 
I sank into a seat, and silently prayed 
that I might become deaf, dumb and 
blind. But there wras to be no peace for 
me; for every time the clock struck— 
which it did some thirty times a minute 
—the car horses halted and refused to go 
on till it struck again. The consequence 
was that the conductor informed me that 
I must leave the car. To the great sat- 
isfaction of the passengers I left, mor- 
tified by a horrible suspicion that the 
clock w'as exultingly pounding the notes 
of the “Hogues’ March.” Once on the 
street I became the head of another long 
procession of gamins who requested me 
in stentorian tones to tell them the time. 

Have you ever seen the sails of a wind- 
mill during a tornado, reader ? If you 
have not you can have no idea of the ra- 
pidity with which the hands of that clock 
revolved. A good time-piece ! Why, it 
ran as if it W'ere trying to keep every 
second of the time since the flood. Ac- 
cording to it I reached my home three 

years and some odd months after leaving 
the auction room ; and I think that dur- 
ing the trip the moon must have risen 
and set a thousand times. It w'as use- 
less to try to stop it. Hercules himself 
could not have strangled it. It took all 
my strength and a stout axe to demolish 
it. At the first blow a cuckoo,W'hose exist- 
ence I had never suspected, popped his 
head out of a tiny door and added his 
song to the infernal din of the bells. A 
well-aimed blow ended this swan-like ad 
dition to the concert ; and in an hour’s 
time the ruin was completed. Therefore, 
take a friend's advice : Never goto an 
auction ; never wink when anything is 
being sold, or you will buy an infernal 
machine, or an elephant, or something 
else as bad. You will never buy such 
a clock as I did, to be sure; because 
there is not another clock in the world 
like it. It killed the man wdio invented 
it, and his secret perished with him. 
But now and forever, bew'are of red flags. 

ILAD. 
 ♦-   

THE TYRANNY itF FASHION. 

Dr. Johnson, in replying to an asser- 
tion that a greater range of character 
may be found in England than in other 
countries owing to the freedom of the 
government, which allows every man’s 
peculiarities to develop fully, rejects the 
idea that any authority can be so des- 
potic as to exercise a controlling influ- 
ence over private actions and sentiments. 
The sage, although correct to a certain 
extent, knew as well as w'e do that there 
is a tyrant called Fashion who arrogates 
to himself just such control. In every 
land, however free in other respects, he 
exercises a sort of imperium in imperio 
where faithful subjects pay him obsequi- 
ous court, and obey his edicts, however 
fickle or extravagant. 

Do not imagine that I am about to en- 
ter into a tirade against this despot. I 
would have a rougher task in hand than 
the indefatigable O'Connell had w'hen he 
attempted to shuffle off a tyranny of 
seven hundred years; for this one has 
lasted ever since the creation. Besides, 
I have no desire to disturb his reign. I 
merely wish in the most unobtrusive 
manner to talk about him with as little 
passion as if I were discussing the equi- 
noctial storm. 

He keeps a standing army to enforce 
his orders, or rather its own orders, 
which derive all their weight from his 
sanction. There is always some one 
who is “ the glass wherein the noble 
youths will dress themselves.” Should 
he, out of the plenitude of his power, in- 



troduce an innovation, liis subjects will 
follow his example; they will in turn be 
imitated and so on until, like a ruler of a 
different character, he may sigh for 
more worlds to conquer. It requires no 
great acumen to discover that .he rules 
very rigidly. Walk along the street and 
gaze upon the ever passing crowd. Ob- 
serve how people dress, but if you 
find strange costumes—so strange that 
nobody but a newspaper reporter ex- 
pressly educated for the purpose can de- 
scribe them—do not grow cynical. Re- 
member that some one in authority has 
decreed that this is the rule which must 
be followed. 

In matters of art this cultivation of 
the imitative faculties is just as promi- 
nent. Persons who have not the slight- 
est appreciation of sculpture or painting 
will beam with delight when they behold 
the works of the old masters. They will 
grow ecstatic, but in truth the only mo- 
tive for their enthusiasm is a desire to 
be fashionable. How many ambitious 
literary aspirants talk about the ex- 
quisite sensations which poetry produces 
within them; how they delight to revel 
in the lofty sentiments of heaven-in- 
spired bards. They will strain their eyes 
in following out the object of their am. 
bition and their consciences in telling 
everybody how delightful is the pursuit. 

These foibles of humanity, when re- 
strained within certain limits, are harm- 
less, but too frequently become serious. 
We too often find that the prevailing 
style, instead of any religious conviction, 
points out the churches which shall be 
crowded by the thoughtless congrega- 
tions. 

Frequently this manner of acting is 
censured and ridiculed, but generally to 
no effect. The cause lies too deep in 
human nature to be easily removed. The 
vanity which Solomon lamented is as 
flourishing to-day as ever, and as long as 
this remains we may expect to find the 
fashions. Most of people follow them 
for the same reason that many of our 
poets sang, “because they must.” True, 
without doing so they would not be re- 
duced to a critical state of existence, but 
they would be compelled to bear the 
“ proud man’s contumely,” and against 
such a dread alternative they quickly 
decide. J. 

THE LAW DEPARTMENT. 

On the evening of the 4th instant the 
session of lS82-’83 of the Law Department 
of the University was formally opened 
in its lecture room in the Lenman Build- 

ored by a large audience, composed, for 
the most part, of former graduates, stu- 
dents in senior course, and candidates 
for admission to the course of study of 
the school. The faculty has always, upon 
occasion, shown an exemplary disre- 
gard for precedents, qua precedents; and, 
accordingly, the regulation stereotyped 
lecture upon the majesty of the law, the 
power, responsibility and towering im- 
portance of the lawyer as being the hinge, 
if not the bed-rock of civilization and 
its attendant blessings, formed no part 
of the evening’s exercises ; the dean of 
the faculty remarking, and very justly, 
that all these things which are announced 
in opening lectures, in so far as they 
may be true, will in due season be dis- 
covered by every lawyer. To the lawyer 
who fails to mount so high as this dis- 
covery, they[ are truths which, for ob- 
vious reasons, will best remain unknown. 

In the unavoidable detention of the 
dean from the early portion of the meet- 
ing, Prof. Morris extended a hearty wel- 
come to all present, welcoming with es- 
pecial warmth past, present and prospec- 
tive students in the audience. He then 
proceeded to develop the plans which 
have been set on foot by the faculty for 
additional improvements to a course of 
study and training that even in the past 
had compared favorably with any the 
country afforded. As an evidence of 
their determination that the facilities of 
the Georgetown College Law School 
should be second to none, he made a pass- 
ing reference to the engagement of the 
services of Hon. Jere. M. Wilson, who 
has justly earned the reputation accord- 
ed him, of having no superior at the 
American bar, and who will lecture on 
the law of real estate. Among the most 
important of the plans referred to by 
Prof. Morris as having been matured by 
the faculty, to be put into effect during 
the present year, may be mentioned the 
enlarged scope of the post-graduate 
course of study, the importance of which 
has always been underestimated by stu- 
dents. Besides the addition of impor- 
tant text-books, it is proposed to give the 
students in this course the advantage of 
acquiring a practical familiarity with the 
drafting of every kind of legal paper; 
it being the intention of the faculty, as 
Prof. Morris explained, that their grad- 
uates should leave the school thoroughly 
equipped lawyers in all respects; fully 
prepared, among other things, to draw up 
on the instant’ any one of the papers 
which lawyers are frequently called upon 
to execute _at a moment’s notice or no 

ing,'Washington. The occasion was hon- notice at all. Important additions will 

be made also to the junior and senior 
courses; and, as heretofore, distinguish- 
ed members of the legal profession out- 
side of the faculty will from time to time 
be prevailed upon to address the students- 

The dean of the faculty, Hon. Charles 
W. Hoffman, who entered during the • 
progress of Prof. Morris’ remarks, echo- 
ed the welcome already extended, and 
urged upon the students the important 
advantages afforded by the moot court; 
stating as the result of the observatio n 
of himself and others, that according to 
the amount of time devoted to it, the 
moot court, as conducted in the law 
school, yielded a richer harvest of im- 
provement to the student than any one 
of the other sources whence he sought to 
derive legal knowledge. 

Judge Wilson, in response to a request 
that he say a few words of encourage- 
ment to the students and younger mem- 
bers of the profession who were present, 
responded by saying that what he would 
say would probably be looked upon as 
words of discouragement rather than 
encouragement, though they were in- 
tended only as words of admonition and 
caution. He then warned them that a 
lawyer who proposed to himself success, 
had anything else than a flowery path 
ahead; for by zealous and unremitting 
toil alone could the honors and the re- 
wards of the profession be won. His 
address, though brief, was replete with 
sound advice and strictly to the point 
of the lesson which he wished to impress 
upon his audience, namely, “ The work 
upon which you are now entering, young 
gentlemen, is no child's play.” 

The exercises of the evening were 
closed by a brief address from the Presi- 
dent of the University, Rev. James A. 
Doonan. Among other things he assured 
the young gentlemen that while, in the 
nature of things, his relations with them 
would not be so intimate as with the 
members of the academic department, 
he nevertheless felt an abiding interest 
in their success in the studies upon which 
they were entering, and that this feeling 
would follow them after their diplomas 
bad been won, and the active duties of 
their profession taken up. He said to 
them that the measure of their success, 
both as students at law and practition- 
ers, would be the measure of the Uni- 
versity’s success; for her repu'ation 
rests upon the reputation of her sons ; 
and to her a reputation of honor and dis- 
tinction is worth more than moneyed en- 
dowments, much needed and highly ac- 
ceptable though these latter are. 

Judging from the attendance at the 
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opening exercises, the prospects of this 
branch of the University are looking up. 
If an argument might be drawn from 
merit—an argument which, undoubt- 
edly, in these days are very far from be- 
ing infallible—it would “need no prophet 
risen from the grave” to predict glorious 
things ahead for this department of Alma 
Mater. A. C. W. 

AMONG THE COW-BOYS. 

Whilst the greater part of last year’s 
students, who left the academic shades 
of Georgetown to reinvigorate their 
minds and bodies by the long vacation, 
were madly pursuing health and several 
other things at the various watering- 
places, seaside resort*, mountain retreats 
and the like, it was the humble fortune 
of the writer to find himself ensconced 
in a cattle ranche in the far Western 
prairies, surrounded only by cow-boys 
and their herds and by the wild game 
whose destruction formed the ostensible 
motive of the excursion. Several other 
motives had induced me to spend the 
summer in this way, not the least among 
which was the hope that by such “rough- 
ing it ” I could best regain the stock of 
health which a year’s hard study had 
considerably diminished. In this I was 
so far successful that my chief object in 
giving this description is to impress upon 
my readers the superior healthfulne ss of 
such a life ; and if in addition I can 
show that it possesses all the charms of 
novelty and all the zest of manly sport, 
mayhap I c.-n create such an interest in 
the ranehero’s life among the fashiona- 
ble circles into which the JOURNAL finds 
its way, that summering on the prairies 
will become as much in vogue as sum- 
mering in the mountains now is, and 
soon every available ranche will be con- 
nected by rail with all the principal cen- 
tres, and every spring the cities will be 
decorated with posters advising summer 
sojourners to go to the “North Verdi- 
gris Ranche,” or to try the unrivalled 
salubrity of the “Rail River Ranche.” 
Pending these facilities, which are alto 
gether in the future, I was forced to use 
a mode of transportation which added 
greatly to the primitive character of the 
whole excursion. Taking one of the 
hardy little ponies that are native to the 
country, I enveloped it in a heavy herd- 
er’s saddle, and on another of the same 
animals I packed the few vestiges of civ- 
ilization which I had resolved not to 
leave behind even at a ranche ; and thus 
equipped, with my lead pony trotting 
contentedly by my side, and the other 
carrying me stoutly onward, I travelled 

| far beyond all towns and settlements out 
to the distant ranche where I had re- 
solved to spend the summer. 

For the present I must pass over a 
description of the herder’s costume, 
which I thought it prudent to wear, 
though for the convenience of pleasure- 
seekers it is my purpose to write it up 
in a future article, as soon as my expec- 
tations regarding the popularizing of the 
prairie life shall have been fully realized. 
To those who have never been on a 
ranche it will be impossible for me to 
convey any adequate impression of what 
the life is. To say that we three—the 
two cow-boys and the writer—combined 
the whole range of dormitory, refectory, 
and culinary department within the one 
room of the little shanty ; that we were 
our own cooks and maids-of-all-work; 
that our laundry was the pellucid stream 
that babbled a short distance from our 
door; to say that we spent nearly the 
whole day and often a great portion of 
the night riding over the prairies, using 
either gun or cattle-whip—all this might 
be a literal description of our surround- 
ings, but it could give no idea of the 
wild pleasure and the sense of savage 
freedom mingled with it all. We are 
all naturally barbarians, as some one has 
said, and under such circumstances as I 
have mentioned our inborn barbarism 
asserts itself in the most supreme con- 
tempt for all the social gods we have left 

I behind us “ in the States.” and is felt in 
scarce uttered plans of still wild'•■r and 
more distant expeditions in which In- 
dians and bears and stage-robbers and 
moccasin trails shall have a part. And 
then the hunting! To those who have 
never devoted themselves to that noblest 
of sports what I am now going to say 
will be utterly unintelligible ; but you, 
my Nimrodian reader, will readily recall 
what joy there is in the few hours of sus- 
pense in beating up the game ; in follow- 
ing deer tracks from point to point, 
knowing not when the game may burst 
into sight and the time for action arrive; 
and then the intense seconds when the 
time does come until the antlered leader 
is brought low ; the brief but still excit- 
ing struggle in dispatching the wounded 
animal; and finally riding calmly home 
with the bleeding trophy strapped to the 
saddle rings and its limp form hanging 
down each flank—to know all this is to 
experience a sense of exultation that 
civic or academic triumphs can never 
bestow. 

But there is another phase of such a 
life that I must not overlook. Often 
when the north wind, or a stormy night, 

or the barking cayotes had made the cat- 
tle restive and sent them wandering miles 
awry over the prairies, the two cow-boys 
would be gone on their ponies from day- 
light to sunset, and on such occasions, 
after securely hobbling the reserve ponies 
and turning them out to graze on the 
slopes near by, I would be at leisure to 
wander up and down the shady banks of 
the river and spend the day in silent rev- 
ery. What a place for thought! The 
mind is uplifted beyond all disturbing 
influences, and the problems it is called 
upon to solve no longer surround and 
press upon it, but stand before it in well- 
defined outline. Lacordaire would have 
it that the best place to philosophize on 
the problems of human life is in the 
deep solitudes of the Canadian forests. 
With all due respect for this opinion I 
would beg leave to enter an humble plea 
for the philosophic tendencies of a few 
hours of solitude on the prairies. Who 
knows, indeed, but the coming American 
philosopher shall be found on these very 
plains, teaching his followers around the- 
circle of a camp-fire, just as his great 
prototype led his disciples through the 
groves and meadows of Academia. 

But I would not have it inferred that,, 
deep in revery, I always kept aloof from 
the cow-boys and played a sort of Martin 
Chuzzlewit to their Mark Tapley. On 
the contrary, I found them quite com- 
panionable, and much the same ashuman 
beings are the world over. Though rug- 
ged and brusque and very contemptuous 
of all delicacy in feeling or sentiment, 
yet, my readers will doubtless be sur- 
prised to learn, the average cow-boy does 
not carry a notched stick on which to 
record the number of human beings 
through whose gore he has waded. Fa- 
miliarity with the weapon has taught him 
what a serious thing it is, and he never 
uses it unless driven by necessity to do 
so. Of course I speak now of the cow- 
boy as found in his natural element, not 
of the bravado type that is found in the 
saloons in frontier towns, nor of the 
still more remote type that is sometimes 
seen on the stage. Whatever be the fate 
of my two companions, whether their 
terrible whips still marshal their herds 
on the prairies where I left them, or 
whether they have succumbed to the 
autumn’s blasts, and driven their flocks 
down to feed in the settlement, I can 
only wish them as hearty a welcome, in 
whatever corner of the earth they may 
be, as they extended to me during my 
summer among the cow-boys. 

DORCAS. 
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THERE are some men on wliom a new 
responsibility sits easily and gracefully. 
We must confess that w-e are not one of 
these. Whether it he from natural mod- 
esty or from a consciousness of our own 
defects, we are unable to decide pre- 
cisely, hut the fact remains that we are 
far from feeling that confidence which 
they say, and perhaps rightly, should al- 
ways animate one in every undertaking, 
whether it be familiar or not. In the 
present instance, we are just entered on 
a new and, it is generally said, a serious 
responsibility; we, -who are far from sure 
that we do not -want directing ourselves, 
are supposed to undertake the task of 
giving, from time to time, a few points 
for the direction of the little public con- 
tained in the College. Thus if our, pre- 
sumably, eagle eye should on account of 
its extraordinary acuteness, (always sup- 

posed to be an attribute of an eagle eye,) 
detect some abuse, unseen by the or- 
dinary un-eagle eye, which needs correc- 
tion, we are expected to point it out, and 
not only that, but also to discover the 
means whereby it may be destroyed. 

Now our confidence in the aquiline 
character of our editorial eye is by no 
means fully developed. In fact we have 
been so long a member of the barn-yard, 
on which some other eagle was accus- 
tomed occasionaly to swoop, that we 
have hardly as yet learned the precise 
manner in wdiich it is necessary to 
conduct this swooping operation; and the 
fact is that we have been so long in the 
barn-yard that, if we originally partook 
of the eagle’s nature, we seriously fear 
that our fate has been similar to that of 
the well-known eagle, who, after a long 
similar abasement, found that, when it 
was required of him, he could not, from 
long disuse, soar as is the manner of 
eagles ; and since he could not soar, of 
course he could not swoop ; which latter 
necessitates a preliminary soar. 

However, the best disposed eagle only 
did his best, and that is what we shall 
try to do. Perhaps from our lengthy 
habitation in the barn-yard, wre may he a 
little more familiar with its customs and 
its faults, and hence be better able to 
swoop with certainty, after our eye and 
wings have by practice regained their 
necessary strength. At all events, we 
may always be regarded as having the 
best intentions in that regard, and if we 
do not descend with the requisite force 
and certainty, the fault must lie at the 
door of our long desuetude, and not of 
our want of the proper dispositions. So 
we beg that the remaining members of 
the much mentioned barn-yard will, for 
the reasons mentioned, pardon any lack 
of fierceness in our descent. 

THE American Catholic Quarterly for 
July opens with an article entitled, 
“What is the Outlook for our Colleges?” 
so admirably written, so pregnant witli 
sound view's on the educational problems 
to be solved in our day and country, and 
displaying so perfect a comprehension of 
the needs, the difficulties and the pros- 
pects of our institutions, that we would 
fain discover the master hand that traced 
it. Careful reading must suggest even 
to callow writers like ourselves matter 
for many “leaders,” and the present vol- 
ume of the JOURNAL may reflect Mel- 
on some of the wisdom of our ancient. 
At present wre touch upon one point be- 
cause of the contrast indicated and its 
rather obvious practical hearing. 

We collegians are nothing if not growl- 
ers, and to deprive us of right or cause— 
real or imaginary,matters little—to grum- 
ble, would be to encroach upon the inalien- 
able prerogative of the student. We 
grumble at everything. With a page of 
history before us, let us see what plea wre 
have. These lines will probably he read 
by some of our men of ’83, ’84 or ’85 in 
their cosy rooms, reclining upon steamer 
chairs or swaying to and fro in their 
luxurious rockers. Perhaps they have 
put down the pen after despatching a 
letter home, in which they have led an 
anxious hut unsophisticated parent to 
imagine that “somebody’s darling” is on 
the verge of starvation, because forsooth 
they had not quail on toast for supper or 
had left the dinner-table without having 
banqueted on diamond-back terrapin. 
Let the college reader in such frame of 
mind con the extracts which we draw 
from the article in question. Speaking 
of schools in mediaeval times, the w-riter 
says: “ It was a life tempered with few 
material comforts, and made severe by 
many hardships. The fare was not 
dainty. That of Oxford was considered 
superior; and yet, w'hen Sir Thomas 
More found himself in reduced circum- 
stances, and spoke of retrenching ex- 
penses, in his own witty way he made it 
the extreme of poor living: ‘ My counsel 
is, that w'e fall not to the lowest fare, w-e 
will’not therefore descend to the Oxford 
fare.’ ” Nor was meagre diet the only 
ill of college life in those old days. At 
Eton, “if convicted of any infringe- 
ment of the college rules, they were 
soundly birched in the hall of the court. ” 
And here comes an item for the laggards 
whose healtli invariab’y gives away in 
the closing days of a vacation. As with 
us, a day for return to college was fixed, 
and “ anybody who failed to return by 
bed-time that day, received a flogging;” 
and so frequent does the birch figure in 
school economy that we do not wonder 
at the charge of 6d. made every term as 
“ quaterydge in penne and ynke, brome 
and birch." Fires in rooms were almost 
unknown, and a master of St. John’s, 
Cambridge, in one of his sermons, 1550, 
tells how the students “ are fain to walk 
or run up and down half an hour, to get 
a heat in their feet when they go to bed.” 
In school, neither bench nor chair, but 
the floor gave seats to students; and all 
in all, our predecessors seem to have had 
a rough time. How much more than 
ourselves did they growl ? 

It is less painful to learn in youth than 
to be ignorant in old age. 
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ANOTHER HANS!SOME DONATION. 

During the summer vacation, our for- 
mer President, Rev. P. P. Healy, S. J., 
communicated to the Faculty of the 
College the welcome news that Mrs. 
Maria Coleman, of San Francisco, Cal., 
had supplemented the donation of $10,000 
made by her son, James T. Coleman, 
Esq., in February last, by the gift of a 
like sum. Twenty thousand dollars from 
one family in one year bestowed upon 
the institution, while constituting a gen- 
uine boon to the College, stands forth 
also as an example and an encouragement 
to other friends to do as much in propor- 
tion to their means to fit the University 
for the work that beckons it on. Every 
well-wisher of Alma Mater v ill rejoice 
that wealth has for once passed into wor- 
thy hands, and be grateful to its possess- 
ors for the generous use they make there- 
of, inuring to our advantage. Should 
the time ever come when the alumni and 
friends lift from the College the incubus 
of debt that holds inert her native en- 
ergy and generously equip her for the 
mission she was created to accomplish, 
one of the grandest worts ever set on 
foot for the benefit of our country and 
age will have been achieved. 

The n oble contagion of example asserts 
its influence already, and we shall be at 
liberty in our next issue, so a member of 
the Faculty informs us, to announce two 
substantial gifts recently made to the 
house. Meanwhile the JOURNAL voices 
the feelings of every alumnus of George- 
town in returning thanks to the bene- 
factress, whose name is to be linked with 
the new building that awaits completion 
-against our centenary in 1889. 

M R EXCHANGES. 

It will be noticed that our appearance 
this year is a little later than that of the 
majority of our friends of the college 
press. For this it is not our intention 
to offer an apology to the assembled 
scribes; for, although we do consider 
ourselves an excellent paper, we have no 
such exalted a notion of our importance 
as to imagine that it would be otherwise 
than in the highest degree obtrusive for 
us to seek, whether with lame or with 
sane excuses, to divert the general atten- 
tion from, it may be, more pleasant topics 
to the fact of our own recent arrival.- 
We are late, to be sure ; and we trust 
that we are sufficiently sorry for it. 
.Nevertheless, we shall merely bow and 
take our seat quietly, in the hope that 
our unwonted demureness will be re- 

garded as sufficient manifestation of our 
interior sorrow. 

Among our earliest arrivals is the 
lllini, of the University of Illinois. 
Though it has a somewhat jaded appear- 
ance, the Ulini is tolerably well edited 
Its local columns, whose name is legion, 
are in particular sprightly, and we may 
suppose that they are eagerly devoured 
by the Illinites; they approximate so 
near to being the bulk of the paper, 
however, that the lllini, to be read from 
cover to cover by us who are not of the 
University of Illinois, has need of all the 
sprightliness that it is able to command. 
From the tone of the first of the quasi 
“literary” articles that grace the col- 
umns of our friend from Illinois, we 
should be disposed to attribute its author- 
ship to an authoress. The title—ladies 
always contrive to pack a world of mean- 
ing into the title—is “Better Farther 
On.” The article is really not so bad, 
though the style is not of the best. Both 
this article and the one that follows, 
“ True Success, ” carry evidence of hav- 
ing been composed in a hurry. This haste 
can easily be accounted for : the Illinois 
University is a co-education establish- 
ment, and the lllini appeared very early 
in the season, too early, in fact, for the 
good of its reputation ; for who, in the 
name of Noah’s Ark, would be so un- 
reasonable as to expect the lady Illinites 
to write a readable newspaper article be- 
fore they had time, the dear creatures, 
to see all their male friends ? Or who so 
utterly demented as to demand a like im- 
possibility at the hands of the gentlemen 
Illinites ? 

The Notre Dame Scholastic appears this 
year with a new and decidedly tasteful 
heading. “Justin Thyme,” a brilliant 
but erratic genius, opens the ball with 
some rather clever verses about “An Un- 
desired Prefix.” The poet deprecates 
the fact that everybody and everybody 
else, from the skillful bootblack to the 
noisy brass-band instructor, lays claim to 
the title of “ Professor.” Feelingly, lie 
says:— 
“Was it for this I burned the midnight oil, 

Called aorists my friends, and oft would dally 
With sines and tangents until what was toil 
Seemed pleasure ? ” 

* * ***** 
“Great Hen- y Wadsworth, borne on spirit wings 
From thy long fellowship with earthly things ! 
In that bright sphere which now thou call’st thine 

own— 

Than which Excelsior shall ne’er be known !! 
In that bright sphere, say, do they ape the lesser, 
And outrage spirit ears by calling thee “Profes- 

sor ? ” 
I pause for a reply ; 

If ‘ayp,’ 
Then I 

Shall hesitate to die ! ” 

It is well for “ Justin Thyme ” that he 
released his grasp upon the crank as soon 
as he had ground out the above bold 
apostrophe to Longfellow, for we were 
just about to exclaim with the poet: 

“Oh, stop those sounds, 

Tho e killing sounds !” 

The article on “Our Colleges and Their 
Discipline, ” though in the main a review 
of the one that appeared in the July 
number of the A. C. Q. Review, is a 
well-written and sensible piece of criti- 
cism, and is interspersed with some 
timely observations drawn from the 
teaching life of Frederic Ozanam. The 
Notre Dame funny man must be a queer 
fellow ; to the side-splitting productions 
of his disordered imagination he appends 
the dark signature “Upferall Day,” but 
we think we have penetrated his disguise. 
We have a speaking notion that he is a 
mere Smith or J ones, and that he assumes 
the mellifluous pseudonym, “ Upferall 
Day,” in order to knock in the head, by 
anticipation, the vulgar suspicion that he 
spent a night or two out before his pen 
gave expression to the “lofty imagine 
ings” that were within him. Mr. Day 
pokes fun at the ladies of St. Mary’s 
Academy, near Notre Dame, in the shape 
of a “culinary department.” “ With a 
special view to the needs of the young 
ladies of St. Mary’s Academy,” says 
funny Mr. Day, “we have devoted con- 
siderable time to ascertaining the compo- 
sition of those dishes which are often 
mentioned, but rarely tasted ; which 
are, so to speak, on everybody’s lips, but 
in no one’s mouth.” The following is a 
specimen of Mr. Out-all-night’s humor : 

HOG ON ICE. 

“See that your ice is peifectly pure 
and sweet. Ice is adulterated nowadays 
with quartz, aquamarine, plate-glass and 
nitrate of potash. To test it, place it in 
the neighborhood of a hot fire, and all 
that does not eventually thaw may be 
rejected as spurious. Then take your 
hog, and, having secured his independ- 
ence, give him a warm mash until choked. 
Scrape clean, and serve without delay.” 

The following is a real gem, you know: 
ELEPHANT’S EAR ON TOAST. 

“Take your ear and cut it into long 
strips like tripe. Pound it in a mortar 
until tender, or you may run it through 
a threshing-machine if there is one in 
the neighborhood. Then have a gridiron 
not too hot, over a slow fire. The whites 
of six eggs and the yelks of four, with a 
piece of butter about the size of your 
ear, beat up to a jelly, with a little chop- 
ped onion, when this is relished, will im- 
part an additional flavor. Have your 
toast carefully crimped and serve with 
mint sauce.” 

We would suggest to the young ladies 
of St. Mary’s Academy, for whom it 
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appears these tidbits are intended, that 
if they hunger for the “elephant’s ear 
on toast ” and are unable to procure an 
elephant, they should take a large pair 
of scissors and call upon Mr. Upferall 
Day during his office hours : we- will 
guarantee that the operatrix wend her 
way back to St. Mary’s Academy with an 
ear or two which, if not elephantine, 
will at least serve to be cut into the “long 
strips” required. We would suggest, 
moreover, that the most effective way to 
sober Mr. Day would be to feed him some 
of his own dishes ; we recommend the 
elephant’s ear on toast with variations 
as above; and predict a rich flavor of 
butter, if, as per your directions, Mr. 
Day, the ladies use a “ piece of butter 
about the size of your ear.” 

An article entitled “Azure Skies and 
their Cloud Drapings,” from the pen of 
one of the young ladies of St. Mary’s 
Academy, lends interest to the latter 
pages of the Scholastic of September 16. 
Though the ideas are good and, at times, 
even beautiful, the reader’s impression 
after perusing it is rather vague and 
shadowy ; this, however, may be the le- 
gitimate outcome of the writer’s having 
adapted her style of treatment to the 
character of the subject. 

The poetry in the Clirestomatliean, of 
Thiel College, Pennsylvania, is of a very 
low order, indeed. We may say that it 
is of the kind that neither gods nor men 
can stomach. We entreat the pardon of 
the readers of the JOURNAL for making 
the followingquotationfrom “The Poet’s 
Dream,’ ’ a “poem” which appeared in the 
September Chrestomathean. Its very 
uniqueness places it above all criticism 
(in this world), and we shall permit our 
readers to judge for themselves : 
“When lo! a bright messenger, iobed in pure 

white, 
Came forth from etheral regions of light, 

And the thoughts of the dreamer he took in his 
flight, 

As he sped to the heavenly land. 
* * * * * * * 

Thus sat he, but only his body was there, 
His mind, it soared far through the regions of air ; 
There was naught but his motionless form in the 

chair, 
But his pen did its mission perform. 

* * * * * * * 

The sweet birds were warbling their vespers 

around; 
The brooklet’s low murmurs arose from the 

ground; 

But his ears, they were seal'd and he heard not a 
sound, 
Save the music his fancy had wrought.” 

(The italics are ours.) H. W. E.’s 
article on “Shelley” is positively sicken- 
ing. A paper on “American English,” 

clipped from an exchange, is the only 
decent piece of composition in the whole 
of the long-winded Ghrestomathean. 

We are much pleased with the appear- 
ance and matter of the Berlceleyan, of the 
University of California. The editorials 
of that paper show a solid, sensible 
character that is, unfortunately, rarely 
met with in college journals. Thefunny 
serials, however, is rather washy, though 
it evidences a genius of no low order. 
We should be disposed to criticise un- 
favorably rather its matter than its man- 
ner, which is of the best. 

Many of our exchanges must pass un- 
noticed this month, for lack of space. 

AH! 

FACULTY CHAS6ES. 

Almost the first information which is 
sought for in the initial number of the 
year regards the changes made in the 
complexion of the College Faculty, and 
we here briefly meet this demand. Of 
all, the one least expected and most re- 
gretted by the students who had spent 
any time at college, was the removal of 
Eev. John B. Mullaly from the positions 
of Vice-President and Treasurer ; and 
proof of this statement was abundantly 
found in the expressions of regret with 
which returning collegians greeted the 
announcement of his absence. For a 
period of seven years in the faithful 
discharge of the duties of these offices, 
Father Mullaly made friends of the stu- 
dents who were brought into frequent 
contact with him ; for it was impossible 
to resist the kindly spirit and the warm 
interest in their concerns that he inva- 
riably manifested. His new field of la- 
bor is at Woodstock College, in Mary- 
land. Eev. W. E. Cowardin succeeds 
him as Vice-President and as manager 
of the domestic affairs of the College, 
holding meanwhile his position as First 
Prefect. Father Whiteford is at his 
post in Ehetoric. Mr. O’Conor, who is 
now in Boston College, has been suc- 
ceeded by Mr. M. O’Brien, late of Saint 
John’s College, Fordham, N. Y. Mr. 
Jas. T. Gardiner is in charge of First 
Grammar, and his predecessor, Mr. 
Goeding, is in Holy Cross College, Wor- 
cester, Mass. Mr. William Clark, re- 
cently at Woodstock College, is in charge 
of Second Grammar. Mr. P. J. Mc- 
Guinney, from Saint Francis Xavier’s 
College, New York, has Third Grammar. 
Mr. Thomas Murphy, from Woodstock, 
First Eudiments; and Mr. Thomas Hag- 
gerty Second Eudiments. Mr. Francis 
W. McGurk is Third Prefect of the ju- 

nior division, and has for aids Messrs. 
M. Noel and Jno. Broderick. Eev. James 
B. Becker, recently of Saint John’s Col- 
lege, Fordham, N. Y., is Prefect of 
Schools, and teaches a class of mathe- 
matics. Messrs. Eichards and Tarr re- 
tain their former classes, and in addi- 
tion the former has the scientific course 
for an hour’s daily drill in grammatical 
analysis and composition. Father Flynn 
and Mr. Thomas McLaughlin have the 
duties of former years. Mr. Wm. Judge 
teaches book-keeping. 

The school is now fully organized, and 
there are 146 boarders up to date. The 
class of Philosophy numbers fourteen, 
and has for professor Eev. Benedict 
Guldner, who led ’81 and ’82 through the 
mazes of dialectics and the subtle wind- 
ings of psychology. The class of ’83 is 
strong in more than numbers, and we 
hope to see its name written high on the 
University rolls. 

BE QUIBUSDAM REBUS. 

When we reflect upon the fact that in 
this world there are many great men 
whom we may propose to ourselves as 
models for imitation, we are disposed to 
congratulate ourselves on our good for- 
tune ; it is a matter of encouragement, 
too, that in this “ vale of tears ” are 
some who, by their example, can light us 
on our way to Heaven ; but when, after a 
little experience and considerable reflec- 
tion, we become pretty certain that there 
are in life but few men who are both great 
and good, then are we in a condition of 
mind to appreciate, wherever we find it, 
the rare combination of genius and 
goodness. 

“Yixere fortes ante Agamemnona 

Multi: sed omnes illachrymabiles 
Urgentur ignotique longa 
Nocte, carent quia vate sacro.” 

It would be a pity, indeed, if the vir- 
tues of the present class of Philosophy 
were always to remain unnoticed for 
lack of a vates sacer; wherefore have I 
imposed upon myself the pleasant task 
of celebrating, though in homely prose, 
their multitudinous excellences. Ah! 
revered sages : 
“Sweet are your virtues, as yourselves are sweet.’’ 

To enumerate in detail every good 
trait in the character of each individual 
member of the class of ’83 would require, 
of course, more time and more space 
than I can command at present, and I 
shall simply lay before the public, in a 
convenient tabular form, an inventory 
of their worth, and of aught connected 
with them that may prove interesting: 
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CLASS OF ’83. 
Number of members  1 
Scientific  1 
Thoroughbreds  13 
Aggregate weight of class (with pro- 

fessor) 1,805 lbs. 
Fat mail (McDermott)  230 lbs. 
Thin man (Mulligan)  102 lbs. 
Biggest eater, do  do. 
Smallest eater  Farrell. 
Number of Western men  3 
Number of bear hunters and big liars 

generally  3 
Snake doctor  1 
Numb' r of moustaches  4 
Number of side whiskers  2 
Heavy weight champion (with gloves 

on)  Madigan. 
Medium weight champion  Tete. 
Bight weight champion  Brogan. 
Number in favor of “ponies”  14 
Number of good-looking fellows  12 

OBITITAKY. 

EDWARD S. REILY, ESQ., (’64.)—In the 
4eath of this gentleman, which occurred 
during the summer just passed at his 
home in Adams Co., Pennsylvania, 
-Georgetown mourns the loss of one of the 
brightest minds ever entrusted to her 
training. In 1861 Mr. Reily came to 
Georgetown and entered the class of 
Poetry, in which he stood second at the 
examination for the close of the year. 
He graduated with honor in 1864, and 
was the valedictorian of his class. His 
mind was of a legal bent, and after his 
admission to the bar, both in his native 
place and here in the District of Colum- 
bia, he gave proof of qualities which 
promised him a most honorable career as 
attorney, counsellor and jurist. For a 
time he was a professor in the Law School 
of the University, and no one could 
listen to his lectures without receiving 
the conviction that Mr. Reily was a man 
of no ordinary attainments or natural 
gifts. Death, which was sanctified in 
its approach by all the rites of the Catho- 
lic Church, has closed, prematurely for 
the promise that it held, a life that was 
dear to many ; and the record here made 
in the home of his early youth and man- 
hood, will cause a pang to many, who 
from it learn for the first time of the 
death of Edward S. Riley. 

JOSEPH HOWARD HOGAN.—Priva' e 
letters and the public prints furnish 
some few particulars of the death of the 
young man whose name recalls a bright 
lad that came to College from Cleveland, 
Ohio, in 1872, and remained at George- 
town until 1876, long enough to gain 
many fiiends by his amiable disposition 
and genial, kindly ways. After leaving 
College, Howard was engaged as sales- 

man in his father’s jewelry establish- 
ment, in Cleveland, and, up to two weeks 
of his death, was in the enjoyment of 
perfect health. Stricken with typhoid 
fever, he fell a victim to the fatal dis- 
ease, and was called away from life, ‘ "one 
of the best known and universally re- 
spected young men of the city.” The 
subjoined notice from a local paper will 
show in what esteem the deceased was 
held: 

Yesterday forenoon St. John’s Cathe- 
dral was nearly filled with an audience 
not often seen on such occasions. The 
majority were young people gathered to 
pay the last tribute of respect to young 
Howard Hogan, who died Thursday 
morning after a brief illness at the age 
of twenty-two. Howard Hogan was one 
of those young men whom it was a pleas- 
ure to know. Young, good-natured, of 
splendid physique, with a handsome, 
manly face, he won the friendship of all 
who came in contact with him. The 
complete and impressive burial service 
of the Roman Catholic Church was ren- 
dered by Rev. Father Thorpe, and Bishop 
Gilmour conferred the last benediction 
on the body. The congregation was 
deeply affected by the ceremony, and as 
the casket, covered with flowers and 
borne by personal friends of the deceased, 
was carried down the aisle, it was fol- 
lowed by the swimming eyes of many a 
friend who last saw its inmatein the 
flush of health and young manhood. The 
casket was placed in the vestibule, and 
the sorrowing friends took their last look 
at the remains. The pall-bearers were 
Messrs, D. H. McBride, IV. J. Cotton, 
Durant Mix, Will Peace, F. K. G-lidden 
and John Kirkwood. The remains were 
interred in the Catholic cemetery. 

DR. JOIINR. MENKE, of Washington.— 
The Capital does not number many young 
physicians whose death would be looked 
upon as so great a loss to the profession 
as that recognized by all in the demise of 
the gentleman who was buried from St. 
Mary’s church, on Monday, October 2d. 
His integrity as a man and his skill as a 
physician raised him to a distinguished 
place in the ranks of his profession. 
From the pen of a former medical pre. 
ceptor the following tribute is taken : 

Dr. John R. Menke died after a few 
days’ illness at the residence of his 
father, Meinard Menke, 603 Third street, 
northwest, Saturday evening, Septem- 
ber 30, at 8 o’clock. The Doctor was 
born in the house where he died. He 
was educated at Georgetown College, in 
this city, but took his A. M. degree at 
St. Vincent's College, near Pittsburg, in 
Pennsylvania. He prosecuted his med- 
ical studies in this city for some time 
with Dr. Toner, and then with Dr. 
Klienschmidt, of Georgetown Univer- 
sity. After completing his medical 
course he went to Germany, where he 
spent a year in the medical institutions 
of Vienna and perfecting himself for 

practice. On his return he opened an 
office at the corner of Fourth and F 
streets, and was rapidly acquiring repu- 
tation and business. "llis tastes were 
for music and the fine arts, with a fond- 
ness for study and an enthusiastic love 
of his profession. J. M. T. 

DEATH OF MR. A. THOMAS HARVEY. 
—The many friends of Mr. A. Thomas 
Harvey were pained to learn of his death 
yesterday at the residence of his father, 
816 B street southwest. Mr. Ilarvey was 
educated at Georgetown College, and 
graduated with high honors in 1878. Soon 
after his marriage in 1879, he went to 
Florida to reside on account of his fail- 
ing health, he remaining there until last 
spring, when he returned home, and has 
been gradually sinking from consumption 
since that time. Monday morning is ap- 
pointed for the funeral at St. Dominic’s 
Church. 

As we go to press we clip the above 
from the Evening Star of October 7th,and 
so add another to our roll of lamented 
dead. Mr. Harvey graduated with the 
Centennial Class, having for companions, 
John Carroll Payne, Clem. Manly, Bell 
Etheredge, John G. Agar, John Griffis 
and William Willcox. He was with all 
a favorite, and few had more gentle, 
genial ways. R. I. P. 

J AS. T. CLEMENTS, 

UNDERTAKER AND DIRECTOR 
OF FUNERALS, 

1237 Thirty-second St., (70 High St.) 
WEST WASHINGTON. 

Everything first-class and at reason- 
able rates. 

ACADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 
B. v. M., 

GEORGETOAVN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1799, 
and rebuilt it 1873. It occupies a beau- 
tiful site on the Heights of Georgetown, 
overlooking at once the city of Washing- 
ton and the lovely water scenery of the 
Potomac. Attached to the Academy are 
the pleasure grounds, embracing an area 
of forty acres, which secure to the pupils 
the advantage of a residence in the 
country. 

In the course of instruction are 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 canhardlybe surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the Insti- 
tution. 

J^ICHARD II. MATTINGLY, 

142 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

SEGARS AND TOBACCO. 
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TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, "Corner Seventh and E Streets, Washington, D. C. Entire Building. 

ESTABLISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHIONABLE 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS. 
No. 621 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 
James S. Davis. Samuel T. Davis. 
OT. JAMES HOTEL, 
O (EUROPEAN PLAN.) 

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

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

Ladies’and Gentlemen’s dining rooms 
open at all hours during the day and 
evening. Our cuisine is unsurpassed. 

JlOR STYLISH CLOTHING, 

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

And also full line of 

CELLULOID CUFFS & COLLARS, 
Go to 

W. NORDLINGER & CO, 
NATIONAL CLOTHING HALL, 

114 Bridge Street. 
Special Inducements to College Trade. 

B. ROBINSON. W. L. CIIERY. 

g ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D.C. 

JOHN T. VARNELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 
CENTRE MARKET. 

BEEF, YEAL, MUTTON, LAMB, 

All of the best quality. 

WASHINGTON CITY CALCIUM 
' ' LIGHT CO. 

Office and Laboratory, 
60S TENTH ST., WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Shadow Pantomimes, Illuminated Foun- 

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

supplied with good lights. 
  L. MOXLEY. 

J NO.1T BLACKFORD, 

WATCHMAKER AND JEWELER, 

No. 3125 M STREET, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Fine Spectacles and Eye-glasses a 
Specialty. 

SOWARTzl 
. 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. 

JJUME, CLEARY & CO., 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. C. 

Dealers in 

FINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 
Foreign and Domestic Fruits, Havana 

and Key West Cigars, Imported 
Luxuries, Wine, Brandy, 

Champagne. 
And Proprietors of 

OLD STAG PURE RYTE WHISKEY. 
Goods packed and delivered at any point 

within the District limits free of charge. 

ORTH LOOKING AT, 

OUR IMMENSE, 

WELL SELECTED, 

ELEGANTLY MADE 

AND STYLISHLY CUT 

CLOTHING 
FOR MEN, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 

WE CORDIALLY INVITE AN INSPECTION 

OF GOODS AND PRICES. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 
625 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 

H ATS! HATS! 

E INE SHOES 

JAYLOR & HUFTY, 

933 Penna. Avenue, Washington, D. C- 

IMPORTERS OF 

MEN’S NECKWEAR, KID GLOVES- 
AND 

GENT’S FURNISHING GOODS. 

J MANOGUE, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
149 Bridge street, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

JOSEPH SCHLADT, 

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

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 
Ex Optimis Optimus.   

FALL AND WINTER HATS. 
A LARGE ASSORTMEN f FOR MEN 

AND BOYS. 
EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

W. F. SEYMOUR, 
132 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

GREAT VARIETY. LOWEST PRICES, 

AT 

W. N. DALTON, 
903 Penna. Ave., 306 Ninth St,, N. W., 

Shoes made to measure. All orders re- 
ceive prompt attention. 

JAS. H. SKIDMORE, 
IEALER IN ALL KINDS OF 

FIL H AND GAME, 
Nos. 333 and 335 Centre Market, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

, STARKE. 
COLLEGE BARBER, 

No. 2924 M street, West Washington, 
will on Tuesday and Thursday afternoons 
accommodate the students with his accom- 
plished profession, and at all other times 
guarantee perfect satisfaction at his busi- 
ness establishment. 

' C. BAILEY, 

TONSORIAL ARTIST. 
All work done in the best style. Finest 

Hair Cutting and Shaving in the District. 
COLLEGE TRADE SOLICITED.'”©8 

No. 60 Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C. 
(Under West End Hotel )  

E ESTABLISHED 1833. 

E, E. JACKSON & CO., 
(WM. B. REDGRAVE.) 

LUMBER DEALERS,. 

13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

JOHN McDERMOTT & BROS., 
CARRIAGE MANUFACTURERS, 

STEAM USED. 
310 Pennsylvania Avenue, near Third St., 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Carriages and Harness received on Storage and 
sold on commission. Carriages Repaired. 
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OUT rasmiMA ROUTE. 
Double Track! Steel Rails! Stone 

Ballast I No Dust! Sure Con- 
nections! No Delays! 

SPEED! SAFETY ! COMFORT! 

THE SHORT LINE TO THE 

West and Northwest, the 
Territories and Pa- 

cific Coast. 
The Popular Line 

TO ALL POINTS IN 
MISSOURI, KANSAS, 

COLORADO, NEW MEXICO, 
ARKANSAS, TEXAS AND 

SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA. 
ALSO TO 

CINCINNATI, LOUISVILLE, NASH- 
VILLE, MONTGOMERY, MOBILE, 
J ACKSON, MEMPHIS, VICKSBURG, 
NEW ORLEANS, ETC,, ETC., 

AND ONLY DIRECT LINE TO THE 

NORTH YY3STD EAST. 

Only Line Running the World renowned 

Pullman Palace Day and Night Coaches 
FROM WASHINGTON. 

For further information please address 
ROBT. A. PARKE, Pass’r Agt. 

Office:—Baltimore & Potomac Station, Wash' 
ington, D. 0. 

Baltimore & Ohio R.R. 
GREAT NATIONAL ROUTE TO THE 

WEST, SOUTHWEST, NORTH 
AND EAST. 

STEEL RAILS—DOUBLE TRACK. 
Superb Dining Halls, Magnificent 

Scenery, and all modern improvements in 
construction. 

16 trains between Washington and Bal- 
timore. 

3 trains to Philadelphia. 
3 trains to New York. 
3 trains daily for the West, Northwest, 

and Southwest. 
B. & 0. Parlor and Sleeping Cars on ail 

Trains. 

NO CHANGE OF CARS 
Between Washington, Cincinnati, St. 

Louis, Chicago, Pittsburgh, Columbus 
and Indianapolis. 

Distance shorter than by any other route 
For information please address 

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

Connection by Telephone through B. & O. 
Ticket Office. 

THE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh street, 

READY MADE, 1 
FURNISHING, I 
TAILORING and 
SPORTING J 

DEPARTMENTS. 

Q.EORGETOWN UNIVERSITY. 
DEPARTMENT OF LAW. 

Academic Year 1882-’83. 
FACULTY: 

The REV. JAS. A. DOONAN, S. J., 
President of the University. 

CHARLES W. HOFFMAN, LL. I)., 
Deap. of the Faculty and President of 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 

JOSEPH J. DARLINGTON, ESQ. 
Lecturer on the Law of Personal Property, in- 

cluding Contracts and Negotiable Paper, 
and Equity Jurisprudence. 

JERE M. WILSON, 
Lecturer on the Law of Real Estate, the Domes- 

tic and Civil Relations, Testamentary and 
Criminal Law. 

LECTURE HALL, 
LENMAN’S BUILDING, 1425 New York Avenue,N. W 

jypDICAI, DEPARTMENT, 
UNIVERSITY OF GEORGETOWN, 

Corner of Tenth and E streets northwest, 
1882-’83. 

FACULTY: 

REV. JAS. A. DOONAN, S. J., President of the 
University of Georgetown. 

SAMUEL C. BUSEY, M. D.. 
Professor of the Theory and Practice of Medicine. 

FRANCIS A. ASHFORD, M. D., 
Professor of Surgery and Dean of Faculty. 

JOSEPH TABER JOHNSON, M. D., 
Professor of Obstetrics and Diseases of Women 

and Infants. 

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

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

JAMES S. BEALE, M. D., 
Professor of Anatomy. 

J. W. II. LOVEJOY, M. D., 
Professor of Materia Medica and Therapeutics. 

SWAN M. BURNETT, M. D., 
Lecturer on Ophthalmology and Otliology. 

THOMAS McARDLE, M. D , 
Lecturer on Venereal Diseases. 
SAMUEL S. ADAMS, M. D., 

Lecturer on Diseases of Children. 
M. G. ELLZEY, M. D., 

Lecturer on Hygiene and Medical Jurisprudence 
S. A. H. McKIM, M. D., 

Lecturer on Clinical Medicines. 
ETHELBERT MORGAN, M. D., 

Lecturer on Laryngology. 

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

Prosector to the Chair of Anatomy. 

TNPRODUCERS 
A OF 

HEADGEAR. 
ALL THE STYES IN FALL & WINTER 

HATS. 

DUNLOP & CO. ’S NEW YORK SILK, 
iEELT, AND OPERA HATS. 

Complete stock of Boys’, Misses’ and 
Children’s Soft and Stiff Hats. Ladies’ 
Riding Hats and Caps, Silk, Gingham, 
and Alpaca Umbrellas. 

ALL AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 

WILLET & RUOFF, 

905 PENNSYLVANIA AVE. 

J] C. EWALD, 

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. 

QATHOLIC BOOKS" “ 
PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON. 

Publishers and Catholic Booksellers. 
817 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 

fi®“Orders by mail promptly attended to. 
For a Delicious and sweet smoke try the 

4 V JETER AN.” 

< -JO 
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O < 7 

Ui 
ONLY PURE TOBACCO AWalCE PAPER 

USEDI N ALLT..CIP 

CELEBRATED CIGARETTES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS AND COUNTERFEITS. 

A UI“ * Lit P. Bowell & Co’s Newspaper 
Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), where advertising 
contracts may be made lor it IN NEW YORK. 
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No. 400, northwest corner Seventh and D Streets. 

Ready-made garments for Men, Youths and Boys in styles and qualities in every way 

equal to custom-made goods. 

If you will call and look through our Stock we will give you polite attention, and 

not urge you to buy. 

jyj W. GALT, BRO. & CO. 

JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS, 

Display a Choice Collection of Rich Jew- 

elry of the Newest Designs—Sterling Sil- 

verware of the Latest Patterns, Fine 

Diamonds, Brasses, Paris and Vienna 

Fancy Goods, &c.—especially appropriate 

for Wedding and Anniversary Gifts. 

1107 Pennsylvania Ave, 

H. O. TOWLES’ 

FURNITURE WARE-HOUSE. 
Extensive dealer in latest styles 
CABINET FURNITURE AND BEDDING. 

1007 Pennsylvania Ave., 
Bet. 10th and 11th sts., 

Washington, D. C. 

YIRGINIA MIDLAND RAILWAY 
TO THE 

SOUTH and SOUTLIWEST. 
Pullman Sleeping Cars from Washing- 

ton to New Orleans without change. 
Pullman Sleeping Cars from Washing- 

ton to Augusta without change. For 
tickets and information call at Virginia 
Midland office, 601 Penn. ave. N. MAC- 
DANIEL, Agent; M. SLAUGHTEE,G.P.A. 

rjTHOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND AUCTIONEER, 

F street, Washington, D C. 

JgARBOUR & HAMILTON, 

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 
GROCERIES, 

Wines, Liquors, Havana and Domestic 
Cigars. 

614 and 616 Pennsylvania Avenue bet. 6th 
and 7th sts , Washington, D. C. 

'T'HE DUNBARTON 

APARTMENTS, 
623 Pennsylvania Ave., Bet. 6th & 7th 

Streets, 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Elegantly furnished roooms en suite or 
single, by the day, week or month. 

G. W. BUNKER. 

J. L. SMITHMEYEB. PAUL J. PELZ. 

J L. SMITHMEYER & CO., 

ARCHITECTS, 

No. 703 Fifteenth Street, northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

JjlALL AND WINTER HATS. 

Latest novelties in HATS FOB YOUNG 
fro’ ;he establishment of Knox, 
vvenue, New York, constantly on 

hand. 1 

LARGE STOCK UMBRELLAS AND WALK- 

ING CANES. 

B. H. STINEMETZ, 
HATTER AND FURRIER, 

1237 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

E. OWENS, 

FASHIONABLE 

BOOT AND SHOEMAKER, 

No. 628 D STREET, 
(Near 7 th St.) WASHINGTON, D. C. 

JOHN F. ELLIS & CO., 

937 Pennsylvania Avenue, 
THE OLDEST AND LARGEST MUSIC 

HOUSE IN TIIE CITY. 
(Established 1852.) 

WEBER AND OTHER PIANOS, 
SMITH AMERICAN, GEO. WOODS 
& CO. >S AND ESTEY ORGANS. 

SHEET MUSIC, MUSIC BOOKS, AND MU- 
SICAL MERCHANDISE. 

C. DILLON, 

PHOTOGRAPHER, 

AT REDUCED RATES. 

1227 Pennsylvania Avenue, 


