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PROFESSIONAL ASPIRATIONS. 

After each annual commencement sea- 
eon the various leading journals through- 
out the country always feel called upon to 
express their dissatisfaction at the in- 
creased number of graduates whom their 
college training has called away from 
the hay field or the carpenter’s bench, 
■where they are so much needed, and has 
placed them in callings that are already 
much overcrowded. He is considered to 
hold wise views on the educational ques- 
tion who discourages any transfer from 
the paths of life in which manual 
strength and manual skill are necessary, 
to those in which the powers of the mind 
are most brought into action. Without 
the slightest reference to the ability or 
inclination of the young man in question, 
it is simply taken for granted that the 
humble and useful position in which he 
finds himself, is the one in which it is 
his duty to remain. Now, in so far as 
this aims at placing him in the sphere for 
which his attainments and natural en- 
dowments have best fitted him to move, 
we heartily coincide with the advice laid 
down. In so far as it tends to re- 
press that inborn inclination to tempt 
what is above one’s abilities, we also con- 
cur. But when it goes still farther and 
insists that the haymaker shall under no 
circumstances abandon the hay field to 
which he is born, and that no carpenter 
shall ever lay aside his ancestral plane, 
then we feel called upon to enter a mild 
protest. It is true that men’s environs 
must in too many cases determine then- 
future sphere of action. It is the excep- 
tion and not the rule for a ,man to rise 
superior to fortune and place himself 
above the circumstances in which he was 
born, yet the very fact that such a trans- 
fer is difficult should rather move us to 
give our applause and sympathy when we 
see it successfully made. Again it is not 
the surroundings that give natural abil- 
ity or fitness for any calling. Our foot- 
steps are not naturally inclined to follow 
in the same social path which our fore- 
fathers have been made to tread. The 
plan that prevailed among the ancient 

Egyptians—that of making every trade 
and profession hereditary—is one that 
would scarcely meet with favor at the 
present day; nor would it be likely, in 
many cases, to place the right man in the 
right place. Indeed, it is not hard to 
imagine many a “mute, inglorious Mil- 
ton ” fretting away his great soul in some 
dull, uncongenial pursuit, to which such 
a system would condemn him ; and if the 
bards of those days were such by inherit- 
ance, it is perhaps not to be regretted 
that their productions, for the most part, 
have failed to reach us. 

If a young man has not the ability to 
aim at something higher, then, of course, 
he is mistaken in doing so, and I have no 
defence to make for him. But when he 
finds the fields and furrows of his fore- 
fathers distasteful to him, let him by all 
means abandon them and bring his rich; 
plebeian blood to mingle with the blue 
current that already flows in professional 
life. If he has aimed too high, depend 
upon it, he will in time find his level; 
and the wings that carried him aloft, 
though they may not sustain his flight, 
will at least guide him safely back to 
earth. But if his hopes are realized, and 
if in the learned profession of his choice 
he finds the success at which he aimed, 
then, surely, that success will justify his 
action. If it be then said that the pro- 
fessions are overcrowded, it is not to him, 
but to the unsuccessful, that the warn- 
ing must be addressed. It is they who 
must seek a lower level. Let them, like 
Juvenal's friend, go out from the city 
where others have superseded them. 
The youth who inherits professional life, 
but lacks the brains and strength of mind 
to honor it, should by all means go out 
and fill the depleted hayfields and take 
his place at the abandoned carpenter’s 
bencli; while the ardent and strong-brain 
ed country boy takes up the law books 
which the other has laid aside. It is by 
the former that the professions are un- 
necessarily overcrowded, not by the lat- 
ter. Let the exhausted race be given a 
generation of country life, or of humble 
pursuits, and it will in turn send forth a 
vigorous scion to drive out the race that 

superseded his ancestors in the higher 
and more honorable avocations. This 
process of rotation is nature’s method in 
all her works; for the ocean waves o£ 
to-day become the rain clouds of to-mor- 
row. Nor is this a mere fancy picture 
of what might or should be ; it represents 
what is actually the case. The leaders 
of one generation find in their descend- 
ants the mere followers and drudges of- 
the next. 

From such exchange the professions 
themselves are not likely to suffer. In- 
deed, if the world is now full of profes- 
sional failures of all kinds, it is precisely, 
because those who were able to adorn 
such callings, have by their circumstan- 
ces been prevented from reaching them; 
while those who had not that ability 
have complacently settled into an in- 
herited position to which they are not 
capable of doing credit. That men aban- 
don the humble walks of life and seek 
the higher and more ambitious, is not of 
itself to be deplored, but we must regret 
that any one should aim to move in a 
sphere—be it high or low—to which he 
is not suited. In fine, we would not have 
any one mistake his calling, but we sim- 
ply wish to see the natural wood-cutter 
take up the axe, and the natural leader ijf 
men assume that leadership, whether 
born to those positions or not. 

B. 
 ♦ © —  

REV. JOSEPH OCALEAGHAN, S. I. 

DEAR JOURNAL : I do not think I have 
ever yet seen in your columns, or in those 
of any paper, an account of one of the 
most remarkable men that was ever irn 
Georgetown College. This was Jos. O'. 
O’Callaghan, a man of mediaeval rather 
than of the nineteenth century type. 
Not that he was behind the times, but he 
showed that unwearying mental activity, 
that unselfish devotion to learning for its 
own sake, and that childlike loyalty to 
all old customs and laws of the hearth, 
and sanctuary that belonged to a time 
when honor, religion and charity moved 
men to do things which they perform 
now only for money. Gentle as a lady, 
war he, “seeming,” as a fellow-traveler 
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said of him, “to he always apologizing 
for his existence but a very Spartan in 
hardy patience and a Roman in fiery ag- 
gressiveness, when the occasion called 
for either. lie had a remarkably long 
aquiline nose, which impressed one un- 
favorably, on a first acquaintance, but 
which seemed to grow shorter and more 
proportionate to Ms other features as 
you knew him better and gave dignity to 
his face when it was lighted up with vir- 
tuous indignation or noble enthusiasm. 
He came from Massachusetts and claim- 
ed, jokingly, as an honor to have been 
horn in the same county as Edward Ev- 
erett. He was educated in Montreal, 
spoke French fluently and had so much 
of the graceful politeness of the true 
Frenchman, that many thought him to 
be of Gallic descent. He used to say that 
the greatest pleasure of his life was when 
according to the custom of the Montreal 
college, he received his academic rewards 
from the hands of his own father. He 
died in 1863 while crossing the Atlantic 
ocean, crushed by a table that was thrown 
against his breast, in a storm, and the 
tears even now come to my eyes when 1 
think how so kind and delicate a man 
should have met so violent a death. 

lie was the idol of the boys while a 
teacher and prefect at college, their ora- 
cle in all doubts, an encyclopaedia of ref- 
erence when one wanted information, the 
organizer and leader of sports of every 
kind. When the bell rang for recrea- 
tion a crowd of boys was always seen 
clustered around him like bees around a 
honey comb asking questions, propound- 

ing classical conundrums, capping ver- 
ses and enjoying iris refined and inter- 
esting remarks. He had the boys divided 
off into two equal parties for foot-ball at 
the beginning of the season so that when 
a boy entered the yard he could imme- 
diately join his own side and kick away 
without waiting to be chosen. Once I 
had been out in town to buy a new pair 
Of shoes, and as I came in the gate saw 
him pursued by a crowd of yelling boys 
carrying the foot-ball before him right 
into our base. Of course, I made a fu- 
rious rush to stop the ball and came upon 
him unexpectedly. We both raised our 
feet simultaneously for a desperate last 
kick ; there was a terrible clash, and his 
foot passing under mine carried away the 
entire sole of my new shoe and sent me 
limping to the house. 

When the old brick ball alleys were up, 
he had the players organized so that the 
most skilful played together on the first 
alley, those less skilful on the second, 
With a right to win by a challenge game 

the place of any first alley man. His 
boating excursions, when he, as commo- 
dore, he called his captains together and 
appointed his crews, was something not 
to be forgotten, although the racing of 
seven boats around Analostan Island to 
Arlington Springs, however enjoyable, 
was not according to the modern shell 
boat rule. Very often more than half of 
the boats would get aground on the mud 
bank at the lower end of the island, and 
the crews would have to stand the jeers 
of the weaker rowers who would profit by 
their misfortune and reach the wharf be- 
fore them. He could perform the most 
diflicult feats in the gymnasium. He was 
an excellent skater, and on the ice as well 
on his long walks his company was a great 
part of the fun. But, while a welcome 
companion to the boys, he was no lax dis- 
ciplinarian, and the boys were almost as 
much punished by his disapproval as by 
the infliction of the penalty. I shall never 
forget the interest we took in the moot 
courts he got up in the play-room when 
had weather prevented out-door sports. 
In rainy weather and in the dull days af- 
ter Christmas, he was our refuge and 
consolation. 

His performance of his duties was not 
“ perfunctory,” but there was an actual- 
ization of all the reality that was in every- 
thing around him. When the boys did 
not correspond to his efforts for their im- 
provement, it pained him deeply, and he 
often stood in the tower building looking 
down over to the low valley of the 
“walks” with the tears in his eyes, la- 
menting that he was not allotted a more 
obscure life with less responsibility. The 
boys used to say frequently : “ What a 
show that man could make in the world 
by his talents 1” He very often preached 
the May devotions every night for a 
month, and gave indications then that 
he would be the clear and earnest preacher 
that he afterwards became. 

In the debating societies he took his 
part in discussions with great earnest- 
ness, and did much to improve them, es 
pecially the Pbilonomosian, which be 
came, under his management, a rival of 
the senior society. He was noted for great 
care in articulation of his words, and 
when he recited the Regina Ooeli in 
chapel it was a pleasure to listen. In one 
of his May discourses in 1858, while 
teaching our rhetorical class, he followed 
the line of thought that is in the satire 
of Juvenal, Omnibus in terris qua sunt a 
Oadibus usque," Sac., and asked us after- 
wards if we had observed it. He was 
constantly intent on making the boys 
observe and think. I can’t describe the 

delight all of my class felt when he was 
appointed our teacher. The class went 
out to Congress with him once to hear 
Stephen A. Douglas speak, and as we 
travelled along in the oid-fasliioned om- 
nibuses there was a constant succession 
of quotations from Horace’s journey to 
Brundusium,as we found the experiences 
of the poet to resemble our own. He 
always encouraged boys to quote their 
authors and the books that they had read. 
He allowed us boys to hang an old goat’s 
skull in the class room with vilem cer- 
tamus ob hircum written on it, because 
the sacred words of Horace dignified the 
otherwise low object. He loved those 
‘fountain” authors like Horace. He 

said he would not sit at a desk that had 
not Shakespeare on it. He was never 
without a book, though he kept few on 
his desk, and it was wonderful how many 
of them he got through in a year. He 
had a custom of taking an account at the 
end of each day of what he had learned 
during it. He spoke French, Latin and 
English with elegance, and Italian and 
Spanish with ease. He held high offices 
in the Jesuit order with great success, 
and cast a literary glow on all around 
him wherever he went. He was Presi- 
dent of Loyola College and Rector of the 
Novitiate, and if he had lived to be an 
okl man, would, I think, have liked to 
finish his days on the scene of his hardest 
labors and where he had enjoyed the 
warm love of innocent and generous boys, 
inside the walls of old Georgetown Col- 
lege. 

A DAT DREAM. 

One long afternoon last week after the 
tap of the old bell, which hangs, in the 
hall, had freed me from my studies and 
books, I sat in the window of my room 
and dreamily gazed upon the calm Poto- 
mac, and over the heights of Maryland, 
blue and misty, in the distance. It is a 
beautiful sight, rich with all the splendors 
of nature, and varied, here and there, 
with the softening touches of civiliza- 
tion. Washington, on the left, was in, 
repose so deep and deathlike that had 
it not been for the columns of smoke 
rising from the chimney-tops, and a 
strange, solemn, indescribable murmur 
which was borne on the gentle autumn 
wind to my ears, I should have imagined 
that it was a city of sleepers waiting for 
the fated fairy prince to snap the charm 
and start, 

The noise of striking clocks, 
And feet that ran, and doors that clapt, 

And barking dogs, and crowing cocks." 
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The Capitol, also, bright and glistening 
in the sun, stood like an alert sentinel, 
clothed in refulgent armor, keeping 
watch o’er an army of slumberers. Near- 
er the river rises that sad monument of 
our Republic’s ingratitude, the unfinish- 
ed shaft to the memory of Washington. 
At the foot of the gentle slope, on the 
top of which the monument stands, 
flows the Potomac. Near the College it 
twists and turns as if, like a hound in 
the chase, it had lost the scent of the 
ocean in its course through the odor-laden 
breezes from the Virginia woods; but 
finally, catching the salt winds from the 
Bay, it sweeps steadily and swiftly to- 
wards the sea. At the foot of the Col- 
lege hill is the old Aqueduct Bridge, built 
on pillars which bear marks of the 
strength of the ice, and the fury of the 
floods which sometimes disturb the 
waters of the river, now so calm and 
peaceful. Further down, where the chan- 
nel is wider, stands the Long Bridge; 
and gliding like a thing of life, over this, 
one occasionally sees a railroad train; 
the engine puffing up into the air great 
rings of smoke, and the cars behind rum- 
bling and grumbling, as if they did not 
take kindly to thus being hurried along 
at such a furious rate. What a wonder- 
ful assembly may be found in railroad 
trains! The old, bowed with grief or 
care, having little to hope for, and per- 
haps, many, many things to regret; the 
young, proud in their health and strength, 
rejoicing in to-day, and thoughtless of 
to-morrow, each one is connected in 
some manner, more or less remote, with 
some one else ; each enters, at least to 
some extent,into the thoughts of another, 
but yet every one has buried in his heart 
some secret which is shared by none. 
Some are hastening to their homes, and 
are picturing to themselves the happy 
scenes which will greet their return; 
others, it may be, are being rapidly car- 
ried away from everything near and dear 
to them, and are thinking of associations 
so lately severed. And perhaps in that 
very train, which I saw as I sat in my 
window that afternoon, there was some 
one whose heart was torn and bleeding 
with a sorrow which had blotted out all 
his bright “ picture of memory,” and en- 
veloped his future in gloom. How mock- 
ing must have been to him the view of 
the glistening river, and the frost-capped 
hills! And how sad his thoughts! Dark 
and mournful, indeed, must have been 
the future to him, for he will know the 
truth of the poet’s words : 

“ To-day will melt into to-morrow, 
And years may be added to year®, 

But from sorrow come harvests of sorrow 
And fountains of tears.” 

These were the thoughts that drifted 
through my mind as I sat in the window 
that afternoon, and it seems to me that 
such scenes will always give rise to 
thoughts which are sad and mournful. 

DIAL. 

COMMUNICATIONS. 

DEAR JOURNAL : I should like to 
suggest, in order to avoid possible mis- 
conceptions, that it was with me vain- 
glorious desire to pit my skill as a trans- 
lator against “ G’s ” (who you will recol- 
lect hied forth in words to the same 
effect in your last issue), that the bit of 
verse enclosed was written. My motives 
were of quite another sort. I lighted 
upon the ode by accident while carelessly 
turning the leaves of Mr. Flaccus one 
day and began its paraphrase under the 
impression that I should find ready-made 
in it, expression for ideas that an erotic 
shipwreck of my own had called forth. 
(Alas! vacations, even, are not without 
their sorrows!) 

But the piece was disappointing. I was 
in no humor to handle ray Pyrrha so 
tenderly. For at first I thought I had 
lighted on a bit of satire, but while I 
pondered over our old friend’s lines, a 
new light was thrown upon their mean- 
ing. It seemed to me that the spirit of 
the kindly bard came and carried me 
back to the sumptuous little exedra of 
Pyrrha that opened on the garden where 
grew the very arbor in which she en- 
trenched herself to receive the warm as- 
saults of her admirers. Pyrrha was 
there, and Horace himself, in the flesh. 
Not young, hot-tempered Horace, but 
Horace grown famous and fat and good- 
natured. He sat upon a low sella with 
his arm thrown over the raised end of 
the couch on which Pyrrha reclined, his 
fingers smoothing her cheek or toying 
with the waving locks of yellow hair 
which escaped on her forehead from the 
immense braid loosely coiled around her 
head and fastened with a simple gold 
comb at the top. And Pyrrha herself 
was no longer young,—doesn’t Horace tell 
her so when he says her beaux are pueri ? 
But she had been a sweetheart of his 
when he was young, and still they were 
very familiar friends; for Pyrrha had not 
yet outgrown her beauty and the cheek 
which Horace stroked was round and 
soft, and the soft, rich robes clung about 
a form still shapely, if a little full. The 
small lamp behind a colored screen in 

the corner, threw soft rays over the 
room. Presently Horace’s disengaged 
hand drew from the bosom of his toga a 
small tablet, and with a quizzical smile, 
he said, “Well, old sweetheart, I’ve done 
you up in verse as you asked me the 
other night. But I guess I had better 
not let you see how.” Then there was a 
little playful coaxing, and after a prom- 
ise that she would not pull his hair (to 
do ■which would have necessitated mi- 
croscopic exploration), he began “ Quis 
gracilis” &c., holding the tablet before 
him, but reciting from memory and 
watching Pyrrha \s face. And when he 
came to “ Simplex munditus,” he slipped 
his hand caressingly down to the plain 
but massive circlet that rested on her 
neck, and hesitated a moment to watch 
her gratified smile. As it died at “ Heu! 
quoties fidem,” his own face broaden*d 
and his eyes glistened with merriment; 
and he broke into a low chuckle and 
rested his tablet on his knee in enjoy- 
ment of her rueful pout over ‘■‘•nescius 
aurae fallacis.” But when the whole 
was finished, and she, raised half-upright, 
sat leaning on her arm looking at him, 
trying to be angry but sorely tempted to 
join with that jolly little chuckle, he 
laughed till the tears came. 

No, that was not the piece for my 
Pyrrha; and that’s the reason this trans- 
lation, unlike as I know it is to the ori- 
ginal, will always, to my mind, represent 
that original from the circumstances of 
its birth—that’s the reason it goes to you 
instead of her, my dear JOURNAL : 

TO PYRRHA. 

Well, my fair Pyrrha, tell ns, pray, 
What comely lad, with perfumes showered, 

Is pressing now his ardent suit 
Upon yi u ’mid your roses bower’d ? 

That golden crest lies on whose breast, 
Luxurious simplicity ? 

Ah, his what tears for broken vows— 
Wh.-i t tears for Fate’s duplicity I 

How will he—used to skies that smile— 
Stand awe-struck when the furious wind 

Drags black clouds o’er the roughening waves— 
Soft fool, who clasps thee now all kind— 

Hopes thee to prove aye worthy love, 
Aye loving—thee, capricious breeze! 

Ill-fated they who meet un-warned 
Thy smile—the storm-calm of the seas f 

For me—the temple's walls declare 
Thy guileful charms, thy frown’s alarms 

Are past; my wrecked heart’s hanging there 
And toga, vowed the God of storms. 

_ R. 

MY DEAR JOURNAL : Beware of that* 
A. 0. W. “Trusthim not, he is fooling 
thee,” as the young lady is told in the 
song. Not that I would even insinuate 
that A. 0. W. knowingly misrepresents 
the facts—excuse me from any such sug- 
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gestion as that, if you please; for it may 
be that A. C. W. was nurtured near 
Nashville, and I have no desire whatever 
to be the apex of a pistol-shot triangle. 
But I do think that A. C. W. uninten- 
tionally, (and by the way, you might as 
well call his attention to the fact that I 
say “unintentionally,” and tell him you 
don’t know who I am, and that any- 
way, I’ve just gone to settle in Walla 
Walla. Then he can ease his mind in 
telling what he would do. and I shan’t 
have any funeral expenses to pay.) I do 
think, then, that A. C. W. is uninten- 
tionally giving you a false impression of 
our home-like bit of a law school. 

It sounds well to scatter through his 
report a few such expressions as “the 
remarks of Prof.—” “ legal knowledge,” 
“unremitting toil,” etc., but don’t be 
allured by such siren sounds to picture 
to yourself an assemblage of solemn, 
and, perhaps tearful, Uriah Heeps. We 
jurisprudential embryos have our fun 
as well as the gentlemen of the academ- 
ic department. It may be that the gen- 
tlemen last mentioned would classify our 
jokes as the megatheria of the evil king- 
dom-somewhat ponderous and a trifle 
antique—but at any rate they show that 
we can laugh, and that “law is not law- 
yerest when embalmed in tears.” 

Why, even the honorable justices of 
the moot court have their jokes, and put 
them on record, too, as something they 
need not be ashamed of. And could 
Mark Twain wish for a better plot than 
the case given us where a horse, turned 
out to pasture, ate up two or three rods 
of the barbed-wire fencing around a field, 
and the owner of the fence sued to re- 
cover his property ? * Then, too, where 
would you find a neater bit of satire than 
the case of the man indicted for knowing- 
ly giving a twenty-dollar counterfeit note 
as a charitable contribution to a church 
organ fund ? t Are you almost sure that 
Mr. Pecksniff made just such a contribu- 
tion one day when Dickens was not there 
to record it ? 

Not only the justices, however, but the 
dusty, dead commentators, even, some- 
times consent to appear before us in their 
“socks,” as the gentleman of the “aca- 
demic department” would express it. 
Mr. Justice Blackstone says tenure by 
grand serjeanty was one “whereby the 
tenant were bound to do some special 
honorary service to the king in person.” 
And one of his commentators suggests 
an instance where a noble lord held all 
his lands “ by the service of holding the 
king’s head in the ship which carried him 

* October term, 1879. t October term, 1881. 

in his passage between Dover and Whit- 
sands.”* 

So, I don’t think your reports show us 
in our exact colors. It would be unrea- 
sonable to suppose that lawyers were, as 
a rule, humorous men. Their habits of ex- 
act and continuous thought upon matters 
of serious consequence would tend to ex- 
tinguish humor, but these same caus s, 
with the perpetual mental warfare of the 
lawyers with one another should develop 
wit. And I think experience will show 
that many lawyers, and great ones, have 
found time to be witty. As for us young 
ones—like the individual in reduced cir- 
cumstances who accompanied Dick 
Lightheart, and who, “if ha was only a 
poor boy, still had his feelings,” so we. 
if we are only starving young attorneys, 
still have our jokes. 

PERSONALS. 

P. XAVIER SMITH,A. CLARKEWRTGIIT 

and JOHN PAUL CHEW have entered up- 
on the study of law in the law school of our 
university. WM. L. MCLAUGHLIN is in 
his father’s office in Deadwood, familiar- 
izing himself with the routii.e of legal 
practice preparatory to taking up the 
study in some of our eastern colleges. 
WM. J. WAGUESPACI-I is at the law in his 
home in Louisiana, and JAS. L. MORRIS 

is busy in the same work in Wilkesbarre, 
Pennsylvania. JNO. PENN MORRIS has 
secured, through influential friends, an 
office in the Baltimore & Ohio Railroad. 
It will be seen that the law claims over 
eighty-five per cent, of the class, and if 
’82 does not get at least one member on 
the Supreme Bench of the United States 
we must rate them lower than we are now 
prepared to do. 

Of the Bachelors of Science, Louis A. 
KENGLA has returned to college to secure 
his degree of A. B., and WM. CAHILL is 
at home. The JOURNAL heartily rejoices 
over the fair prospects that welcome all 
of ’82 to the world outside. 

EUGENE D. F. BRADY (A. B.)—In the 
trial of A. C. Soteldo for the murder of 
his brother, our alumnus of ’70 was one 
of the counsel for the defense, and feels 
justly elated over the verdict of acquit- 
tal. 

HARVEY J. BAUTREE (A. B. ’54.) Under 
cover of this gentleman’s handwriting 
the programme of the regatta of the Ca- 
nadian Association of Amateur Oars- 

* Coleridge’s note, 2 Black. Com , 73. No wonder, 
after this, that Saxe leils us American aristocrats. 
How could we expect to found a noble race with 
so respectab’e an article as a cobbler, when in it 
native soil, nobility requires for its princeps a 
gentleman with a slop-bucket ? 

men reaches our office, and on the exec- 
utive committee is the name of our A. 
B. ’54, showing that his college love for 
sports and contests has gone with him 
through life. It is difficult to say whether 
as Bichard III. or as Captain of the Col- 
lege Cadets, Harvey was a greater hero to 
the collegians of his day. “ Old inhabi- 
tants” on the hill still talk of his glories. 

F. P. B. SANDS (A. B. ’81,) who for 
some years has had a lucrative practice 
at the District bar, has entered into part- 
nership with Carusi & Miller, two elder 
gentlemen of the legal profession, and 
the new firm, to which we wish all suc- 
cess, proposes to enlarge its scope of bus- 
iness and take cases before the various 
international claims commissions and 
the departments of the Government. 

GEORGE H. SANDS, U. S. A., of the 
6th Cavalry, is on leave in Washington 
for a visit to his father, the admiral, who 
is very ill. George has recently become 
a proud and happy father. 

W. BOLTON FITZGERALD,who claimed, 
and none were there to dispute his right 
to the title, the honor of being the most 
inveterate “jug-rat” of the college in 
his day, has for the third time secured an 
official position under the municipal au- 
thorities of Baltimore, his native city. A 
political cataclysm is impending in the 
Monumental City, and office-holders are 
uncomfortable. 

JOHN T. MARTIN, (LL.B. ’82) has 
crowded much work, political and legal, 
into his few months of practice at his 
home in Easton, Pa. He sought a nom- 
ination for the State Legislature, and, 
though failing of his object, was able to 
throw a preponderating influence on the 
winning side and claims to be a ring- 
smasher. 

JOSEPH P. O’BRIEN (A. B. ’80 and 
LL. B. ’82) is at home in Erie, and sought 
recreation in the late summer, after his 
labors in the star route trial, by address- 
ing temperance meetings. He is bound 
to reach “ the top,” by which the sage of 
Marshfield was wont to fix his gaze. 

LAWRENCE WM. SLATTERY, of the 
class of ’81, who was engaged in theolog- 
ical studies last year in France, is back 
in the country, and continues his prepa- 
ration for the ministry at the Theologi- 
cal Seminary in Troy, New York. 

EDWARD O. BUSSELL (A. B. ’79 and 
LL. M. ’82) recently received a promo- 
tion in the Department of the Interior, 
where he has held office for some time. 
He will begin the practice of his profes- 
sion, and if inherited tastes and natural 
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ifts justify an augury of success a bril- 
liant future opens before our genial and 
scholarly friend. 

REV. JOHN P. FANELLY, the medal 
scholar of First Grammar in 1873, who 
went to Rome to study for the ecclesiast- 
ical ministry, spent a few days at the col- 
lege in September on his return from the 
Eternal City, where he was ordained last 
spring. A great favorite here in his 
younger days, he was warmly welcomed 
by old friends who remain in the institu- 
tion. One of the first and doubtless 
most pleasant occasions of exercising the 
holy ministry after his return to the 
United States, was the baptism of the in- 
fant child of his college “chum,” Charles 
VV. Russell, who was married two years 
ago to a sister of Col. John S. Mosby. the 
dashing sabreur of the Confederacy. 
Father Fanelly is to be stationed in Ten- 
nessee. 

HON. NATHAN P. GOFF, JR., who left 
college at the outbreak of the war, and 
who creditably filled the position of Sec- 
tary of the Navy during the latter por- 
tion of the Hayes’ administration, was 
elected to Congress from West Virginia 
last month, and his handsome majority 
bespeaks him not only a capable but a 
very popular gentleman. He is a Repub- 
lican in politics. 

CHARLES A. LACOSTE, of Central P. 
0., Missouri, whose college days began in 
1817, writes us a pleasant letter inclosing 
his annual subscription to the JOURNAL, 

and it calls attention to a slip made by 
“ Robin Ruff,” in the last number of the 
paper. Robert G. Brown, who was spoken 
of in the article entitled An Autumnal 
Leaf, was not the son of Gov. A. G. 
Brown, of Tennessee, a member of Bu- 
chan an’s Cabinet ,but of Governor Brown, 
of Mississippi, who served several 
terms in Congress. 

MARTIN T. DICKSON, (A. B., ’71,) vale- 
dictorian of his class, is a regular practi- 
tioner at the St. Louis bar, and a notary 
public. His loyalty to Alma Ma'er is as 
strong as ever, and he is just now quite 
active, with a few others, in organizing 
a branch of the Society of the Alumni 
in St. Louis. 

FERDINAND W. RISQUE, (A. B. ’71) 
has for some years past had his home in 
St. Louis, where is engaged in the house 
of Kraflt, Holmes & Co., wholesale gro- 
cers. He is interested, also, in a publi- 
cation enterprise. He has taken a prom- 
inent part in developing interest in the 
organization of tkeaiutuui. referred to 
elsewhere. 

JAMES ROANE (M. D., ’82) is now sta- 
tioned at Fort Ringold, Texas, where he 
is assistant-surgeon, U. S. A., and it does 
not surprise us to learn that in army cir- 
cles and the society of the post, he is 
quite as great a favorite as he was in 
college. 

THOMAS J. TIMMINS (A. B., ’78) and 
FRANK P. MCMANUS (A. B., ’80) will be 
admitted to the practice of law in Penn- 
sylvania this year. 

POLITICAL CAMPAIGNERS. 

Now and then a familiar name falls 
under notice as we glance over the daily 
accounts of the political campaign now 
being waged. Thus among the Demo- 
cratic speakers in Howard county, Mary- 
land. we find Henry E. Wooten, who left 
Georgetown in 1854 after finishing with 
his rhetoric year, and Jos. D. McGuire, 
brotlier-in law of Hon. R. T. Merrick, 
whose college years date from “before 
the war. ” In Delaware, Richard Har- 
rington, (1863-’65,) who is widely known 
in the District of Columbia from his con- 
nection with the Shepherd administra- 
tion, is apolitical prophet of Republican 
vision, and predicts a tidal wave across 
the hitherto staunch little Democratic 
State. F. Snowden Hill is a Republican 
leader in Prince George’s county, Mary- 
land, where he is opposed by a solid pha- 
lanx of old Georgetown boys. James R. 
Randall, of the class of ’56, was strongly 
recommended by Alex. H. Stephens, the 
new governor of Georgia, as his successor 
in Congress, and will make a close fight 
for the prize. 

THE SEl'OKD GENERATION. 

A glance at the college register for the 
current year reveals the presence of some 
few names that represent the second 
generation at Georgetown. J. Duross 
O’Bryan and Henry James O’Bryan are 
sons of Jno. Duross O'Bryan, who gradu- 
ated in 1862 with Lambert, Casserby, 
McFarlan and Jack Davis. Louis Caul- 
field is the son of Hon. Bernard G. Caul- 
field who took his degree of A. B. in 
1848 and served in Congress for several 
years, representing the Chicago district. 
He is now in Deadwood, Dakota, not to 
“ grow up with the country,” but wait- 
ing for the country to grow up to him. 
William C. O’Byrne, from Sacramento, is 
the son of Dominick A. O’Byrne, of that 
city, who graduated in 1851 and began 
the practice of law in his native State. 
Robert Kearney, who was at college in 
1852 -56, has a son George now entering 
upbn his course. Colonel John Bowl- 

ing, of Prince George’s county, Md., 
who until his brother Henry attended 
classes of rhetoric in 1856, has entered his 
eldest son at school, and the latest repre- 
sentative of the class under notice is 
William Northrop, whose uncle, Lucius 
B., now a lawyer of Charlotte S. C., and 
H. Pinkney, now the young bishop of 
North Carolina, were at college in the 
early “fifties.” 

LOCALS. 

—The Toner Scientific Circle was re- 
organized on October 22, 1882. The offi- 
cers elected for the coming year are: Di- 
rector, Mr. J. Havens Richards, S. J.; 
President. F. A. Brogan, ’82; Secretary, 
T. D. G. Gallagher, ’84; Treasurer, Wm. 
D. Sheahan,’84;Librarian, J. Smith Bren- 
nan, ’83; Censor, F. L. Tete, ’S3. Several 
new members were admitted, and the 
circle is declared to be in a flourishing 
condition. Mr. J. S. Brennan delivered 
the first lecture October 29; his subject, 
Musca Domestica, was treated in a pleas- 
ing and scholarly manner. The Toner 
has received as donations during the past 
month, one dozen Edison electric lamps, 
together with a dozen carbonized fibres 
for purposes of experiments, from the il- 
lustrious inventor; also, several Indian 
stone axes, one “ paint dish,” and a num- 
ber of spear and arrow-heads from Mr. 
L. A. Kengla, our B. S. of last year. 

—On Thursday, September 21, the Phil- 
odemic Society had its first annual meet- 
ing, and the election of officers resulted 
as follows: President, Rev. Wm. T. 
Whiteford, S. J.; Vice-President, F. A. 
Brogan; Recording Secretary, J. B. Madi- 
gan; Treasurer, J. W. Nordlinger; First 
Censor, T. D. J. Gallagher; Second Cen- 
sor, S. B. Wallis ; Amanuensis, F. J. 
Lawler; Corresponding Secretary, Frank 
McLaughlin. 

—The Philonomosian Society met on 
September 19, and elected the following 
officers: President, Mr. Michael O’Brien, 
S.J.; Vice-President,F.T Hamilton; Sec- 
retary, J. M. Cates; Treasurer, J.V. Hus- 
sie ; Amanuensis, H. S. Lindsay; First 
Censor, Michael Malian; Second Censor, 
C. H. Smith. 

—The small boys have adopted the 
game of Lacrosse, and seem to have a 
good deal of sport out of it. They have 
also arranged an excellent programme of 
athletic games, which begin November 
7. When are the University’s athletic 
sports to begin ? It is high time for them. 
Let some one take it yp.Qji. Jiimeelf .to Set 
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OCR EXCHANGES. 

Among the earliest of our exchanges 
this month is the Heidelberg Monthly 
Journal, published, at Tiffin, Ohio. The 
only striking feature about it is the as- 
tonishing number and length of its obit- 
uary notices, which fill half the space of 
the paper. The obituary notices, or 
‘ ‘ Memoirs, ” as the funereal Heidelberg- 
ers have it, are arrayed in one-down- 
t’other-come-on style, like a lot of blood 
thirsty Modocs marching in single file. 
Memoir number one discourses in elo- 
quent strain of Professor somebody, who 
“was born of Christian parents, by 
whom he was reared in the nurture and 
admonition of the Lord.” We glean 
from the three columns of memorial 
stuff regarding the late departed, that he 
died, poor man, and became an ordinary, 

every-day corpse, notwithstanding the 
fact that he had such a bulge on common 
mortals in being “ reared in the nurture 
and admonition of the Lord.” In the 
conclusion to this windy mortuary notice 
we have a most felicitous example of 
pathos versus bathos. Here it is : “ Let 
us to-day mingle our tears of sympathy 
with those of his stricken companion 
and his fatherless children, who have 
the promise that the ‘ memory of the 
just is blessed.’ May He who doeth all 
things well he their comfort and guide, 
leading*them along the pathway of trial 
and sorrow to the home of the blessed, 
where they shall again enjoy the associa- 
tions and company of him who has hut 
gone before. Respectfully submitted, M. 
Loucks.” John P. Boelsums, the subject 
of coffin-notice number two, “was the 
son of pious Christian parents, was 
christened, and at a very early age taught 
tolooktoJesusas the Saviour of mankind. 
He was a regular attendant at divine 
service and Sunday-School,” etc., etc. 
Respectfully submitted also. Under the 
gloomy caption, “ Another Alumnus 
Gone,” we are told that “a grand man 
has fallen I Earth has lost one of her 
noblest sons! * * * Inflamma- 
tory rheumatism again took hold of him, 
and he gently fell asleep in Jesus, with- 
out a groan, of Bright’s disease of the 
kidneys, on the 1st day of September^ 
I8S2.” From the local column we learn 
that an alumna of the college paid four 
years’ subscription for the Journal in ad- 
vance. We hazard the prediction, based 
upon a two months’ acquaintance with 
the debilitated Heidelberger-, that it will 
not live long ; it must in the near future 
turn up its toes to the roots of the daises; 
and when it shuffles off this mortal coil 
who will write its obituary ? In view of 
this, its inevitable and impending fate, 
we respectfully submit the following epi- 
taph, which for depth of expression and 
energy of feeling (ut nos ipsos collau- 
demus) has been equaled by few and ex- 
celled by none; 

Oil, the Heidelberger’s busted, 
Oh, the Heidelberger’s busted, 
Oh, the Heidelberger’s busted ! 

Busted ! 

If, however, it were certain that it 
was possible’in any way for the Heidel- 
berger to live on for four years in its 
present critical condition, we should ad- 
vise the alumna aforesaid to pack up her 
effects and leave, omitting to inform the 
melancholy Heidelberger of her change 
of residence, for the Heidelberger is in- 
tended for dead people only, and must 
ajxct will Jiave corpses, whether pf alum- 

nse or alumnorum. We should like to 
see the editor or editors of the Heidelber- 
ger, as we always had a penchant for bric- 
a-brac of their kind, but until the melior 
Fortuna vouclisaf esher presence, we must 
he content to figure them in our minds 
as veritable John Fords, 

“ Deep in a dump, 
With folded arms and melancholy hat.” 

The poetry in the October Chrestoma- 
thean is even more bilious than what ap- 
peared in its first issue. To the writer of 
the “ Essay on Macaulay ” we would tim- 
idly proffer the advice to let such mat- 
ters alone as Macaulay’s History of Eng- 
land. The sensible treatment of a sub- 
ject like that supposes some knowledge 
of history, and we fear that, as regards 
the Chrestomathean, the supposition 
would he over-generous. We are pleased 
with the motto that the Chrestomathean 
has adopted, and which appears on its 
cover, “ Altiora Quaerimus ”; it is a 
symptom of a desire to be a readable 
paper, and that is something to begin 
with. 

We wonder if the Delaware College 
Review man knows that a certain Oliver 
Goldsmith wrote the first nine lines of 
that original essay on “Friendship,” 
(D. C. R. for September, page 4,) and 
that Melmath, foreseeing that the Dela- 
ware fellow would at some future time 
strike off these brilliant original essays, 
was kind enough to write the remaining 
sixteen lines. We wonder! We would 
like to know, too, who in the name of 
common sense “ John Pilling ” is; the 
Delaware College Journal calls him a 
“bright star,” a “ self-made man,” and 
asserts with a vehemence warranted, we 
suppose, by a life-long intimacy with 
John, that he is “beloved by all of his 
countrymen.” Will it be too much 
muchness to ask the D. C. R. to write 
up a little original essay on “ John Pill- 
ing, His Life and Works?” Tacitus 
says, “ omne ignotum pro magnifico est,” 
but, until some such production as we 
modestly demand makes its appearance, 
we shall be constrained to believe, in 
spite of Tacitus, that John Pilling (melli- 
fluous appellation!) is quite an unim- 
portant personage. 

We gladly welcome the Varsity, from 
Toronto. Its columns are filled with in- 
teresting matter from beginning to end. 
We do not think much of the poem on 
“Quebec,” however. What will Queen 
Victoria say when she reads this ? 

“A flag waves from the lofty battle-crag, 
The flag of England—floating o’er the free. 

The day may come when floats another flag-.* 
Flag c?f a station that is yet to be,” * 
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The Adelphian and Polytechnic, both 
from Brooklyn, are handsome papers. 
The Adelphian contains a French fairy 
tale and a German essay, “Das Gymnasi- 
um,” both of which are rather fair, 
whether regarded as to their literary ex- 
cellence or as specimens of composition 
in those languages. The article on “Mil- 
ton as a Poet,” in the Adelphian, is very 
dogmatic; opinions are therein promul- 
gated that will take people by the ears; 
for instance : “ that Milton is the poet of 
poets, cannot be denied. ” We can and 
do deny, however, and the burden of the 
proof rests with the Adelphian. Certain 
“new rules” inspired the poet of the 
Adelphian with a poem, of which the fol- 
lowing is a part: 

If a scholar meet a scholar 
Coming through the hall, 

They must simply bow and pass on— 
Never speak at all. 

All the lassies like to chatter. 
And the laddies, all; 

But the new rules have forbidden' 
Talking in the hall. 

If a laddie meet a lassie 
Going up the stair, 

He must stop and let her pass him, 
Though ’tis hard to bear ; 

For the laddies run much faster 
Than the lassies dare ; 

Still, the new rule bids her lead him 
Going up the stair. 

The Polytechnic, unlike the Adelphian, 
has nothing to recommend it to our favor 
except its appearance. Nobody can de- 
ny that it is well gotten up, but, unless 
we except the advertisements (which, by 
the way, we did not read,) there is not a 
well-written or sensible line in the paper. 

The St. Mary's College Journal, while 
it contains some instructive matter, 
makes a very sorry appearance. It is 
printed in about thirty-seven styles of 
type, on villanous paper; yet has the pre- 
sumption to say, “ come one, come all ” 
to the St. Mary's College Journal print- 
ing-office for elegant specimens of work- 
manship in every department of job 
printing; “perfect satisfaction is guar- 
anteed.” 

The Scholastic is on our table as we 
write. Ah, that sonnet to St. Teresa in 
the October number of the Scholastic! 
She never bargained for that. We give 
the opening lines: 

“There is a fire from which the human heart 
Asbestos-Wee (!) comes whole and purified.” 

After the sonnet to St. Teresa comes 
an article on Sir Humphrey Davy. We 
don’t see exactly what right a college 
paper has to treat scientific and biograph- 
ical matter of such ancient standing 

as Sir Humphrey Davy. A rather unique 
translation of the first Ode of Horae ■ 
(Maecenas, atavis edite regibus) is next on 
the Scholastic programme. The transla- 
tor has the assurance to affix his name in 
full to an attempt at translation, which, 
for several remarkable qualities, has 
never been equaled in the annals of litera. 
ture. We give it in full, noting its spe- 
cial beauties: 
“ Macaenas, progeny of regal sires, 
My guard, my love, the all my heart desires, 
Many there be in th’ Olympic game 
With glowing wheels now seek the palm and fame; 
This one, the fickle Roman may elate 
By giving him some honor in the State; 
One hopes with Libyan grain his barns to fill, 
Another loves paternal fields to till, 
In vain you tempt him from his rustic home, 
The wealth of Atlas could not make him roam. (/) 
The timid merchant, fearing Afric wind, 
Lashing th’ lscarian waves his fleet may find, 
Praises the ease and re^tof country life; 
But soon refits his ships, rejo:ns the strife. 
Many, again, who love the massic vine, 
Breaking the solid day with yellow wine, 
Now languidly reclining ’mid a grove, 
Now by the source of streams beloved of Jove. (!) 
The youth rejoices in the camps of Mars, 
The martial music loves, and yearns for wars 
To mothers hateful. Whi’e the hunter lies 
A haply sleeping ’neath frigid skies ; 
Pursuing still the Marsian o'er the plain, (/ /) 

Forgets his pleasure to espouse his pain. 
But me, the ivy-crowned, poetic grace 
With gods above hath fitly given place, 
If but Euterpe please, O gracious muse ! 
To play, and Polyhymnia refuse 
Us not, the nymphs, the comely and the light 
With throngs of Satyrs hide me from your sight, 
If by their grace the lyre to me be given, 
My head with pride shall reach the stars of hea- 

ven.” 

To say nothing of mistranslations and 
manifest clutches at rhyme, where did 
the translator learn that Massic wine was 
yellow ? and where in the world did he 
get the following idea : 

“ Parsuing still the Marsian o’er the plain ” ? 

It is not to be found in Horace ; and 
we are forced to believe that it was in- 
serted gratuitously for the sake of hav- 
ing “plain” rhyme with “pain,” as a 
few lines above we are treated to “ be- 
loved of Jove,” which is very pretty, 
perhaps, but certainly was not expressed 
by old Flaccus. We must incline to one 
of two suppositions: either that the 
youthful translator is not generously en- 
dowed with that “ivy-crowned, poetic 
grace” that he sings about, or that he 
was not well mounted when he under- 
took to render “Ad Msecenatem” into 
the vernacular. In his version can 
scarcely be recognized the disjecti membra 
poetae. Poor Horace! The next paper 
in the Scholastic is “The Picturesque in 
Art,” a collection of gems from the lit- 
erature of Italy,1 England and Rowe, Xn 

our opinion, a little boy with a little 
book of quotations and a little work on 
rhetoric could write an article like “ The 
Picturesque in Art.” The little treatise 
on rhetoric would enable the little boy to 
strike oil such sparks as this, “ The first 
beauty of any composition arises from 
the choice of the subject; then its rep- 
resentation.” And the little book of 
quotations would put the little boy in a 
position to quote : 
“Thick as autumnal leaves that strew the brook 

In Vallambrosa,” 

and 
“ Formosam resonare doces Amaryllida silvas,.’ 

and 
“Yolvitur Ixion et se sequiturque fugitque,” 

and 
‘‘See how the moonlight sleeps upon this bank.” 

“In Memoriam” is the veriest dog- 
gerel, and we wonder that it should get 
into the columns of the Scholastic. 

“ Brave soldier of the Holy Cross, 
Say, shall we count thy death a loss ? 

Nay, rather joy we shall accord, 
That thou hast gone to thy reward,” 

etc., etc., ad nauseam. 
We acknowledge the receipt of the 

Illini,Berkeley an, College E amble. Nut gar a 
Index, Earlhamite, Alabama University 
Magazine, Clionean Argus, Calliopean 
Clarion, Milton College Journal, Speculum, 
Dickinson Liberal, College Message, etc. 

An! 

Ehew! fugaces Postume, Postume 
Labuniur annie. Nec pietas moram. 

My theme is not new ; it has been 
written up and put to music and medita- 
ted on by every man since Horace, and, 
doubtless, by all the millions that lived, 
enjoyed life, grew old and yielded to in- 
exorable death before the poet; perhaps, 
when the deepening wrinkles that he 
speaks of well marking the rapid approach 
of old age, in some thoughtful moment 
addressed his ode to his friend. But that 
is nothing ; I might remain long silent if 
I thought to write only when I could find 
something new in a world “ where noth- 
ing is new under the sun.” The tenor of 
the poet’s song is new from the very fact 
of its universality; ’tis something which 
occurs to every one, and to no one with- 
out engendering the peculiar feeling, 
sometimes sad, sometimes pleasant, 
which is not the less poignant because 
others have felt it and described it. To 
each it is as new and startling to be sud- 
denly confronted with the change which 
years have wrought, the strength they 
have robbed us of, the dreams they have 
destroyed, as if it were but then discov- 
ered tliat tiaap’s footsteps sever oeqee, 
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and that each of them leaves an unefface- 
able mark, though its traces may be dis- 
covered only by retrospection. 

It is well for men that ordinarily this 
retrospection comes on us only occasion- 
ally, surprising us in some idle moment, 
when the mind has for a while ceased 
from the less serious (for it is so) busi- 
ness with which it is usually occupied. 
For though there may be, and is, some 
melancholy pleasure in retracing the 
events of a well-spent life, marked by 
faculties well employed, opportunities 
not neglected, ’tis a dangerous thing to 
brood on life whose milestones are not 
such as these. Woe to the peace of mind 
of that man who is cursed with a too 
backward glance, if he have to regard, con- 
tinually, mistakes, negligence, talents 
misappliedand wasted; if, for every wrin- 
kle that succeeding years have marked on 
his brow, he sees a year wasted, murder- 
ed. Do you suppose that the only man 
who is haunted by some dread appari- 
tion, is the one who has taken a human 
life ? That it is only the disembodied 
spirit of a human victim that, as in Os- 
mond’s case, writhes the snakes around 
the brow of once tranquil, pleasant sleep? 
Why the man who has destroyed his early 
promise, strangled his good intentions 
in their birth, wasted weeks, months, 
years, has a legion of ghosts that flit con- 
stantly about him, ever presenting their 
wan reproachful visages, haunting his 
moments of ease, disturbing his nightly 
dreams. And like the real, or rather or- 
dinary murderer,who is continually, when 
alone, glancing fearfully behind at the 
presence which never leaves him, dogs 
his footsteps, and intrudes upon him in 
all places, the murderer of time never 
casts a mental look behind but legions 
of spirits start up before him, each rep- 
resenting some hour lost, some duty un- 
done, some chance neglected, some indo- 
lence gratified. 

There are men who are so happy as to 
possess that heedless character which 
never lets them become a prey to regret 
or remorse ; happy, because for the last, 
oblivion is a blessing, when chance of 
reformation is gone. And in most cases 
it is. The heedless, those who never look 
back, are, of course, hopelessly gone, 
for they will not see and so cannot mend 
their ways. But even in the case where 
a man has such lost years continually be- 
fore his mind, usually they lead to 
despair rather than to renewed efforts. 
For each one that passes unused, hangs 
like a stone around the neck of the neg- 
lecting man ; each one pulls him back 
when, he would.-fain go forward, till the 

time comes when he sits in passive, reck- 
less despair, watching stolidly the fast 
increasing weight that has already crush- 
ed him to the ground. 

Do you think it is hopeless love, or sud- 
den sorrow, or loss of position that of- 
tenest drives men to suicide ? Or do you 
not rather believe that a life wasted in 
the past accumulates such a world of bit- 
terness, of unhappy reflection, that the 
spirit cannot longer endure life which 
so far has been of such so little account? 
I wonder if the miseries of starvation 
and the neglect of his contemporaries 
caused Chatterton to take his life before 
even his boyhood had passed ; or was it 
that, in some unhappy moment when 
sitting in his miserable garret, alone with 
the ghosts of the past, at the mercy of a 
relentless memory, the retrospection was 
too painful; the shame and bitterness 
of the memory of those misspent years 
too great to bear ; and so to shut out the 
terrible vision he preferred “to fly to 
evils that he knew not of,” rather than 
bear the ever recurring reproach of a 
useless past. Does the wish which men 
often express, to be a child again, come 
from a regret for the pleasure past or 
from an unavailing desire to repair past 
mistakes? Usually the latter. For the 
man who has little to regret has littL to 
desire in the past; the healthful and up- 
right mind looks always to the present 
and future, and reverts to the past but to 
feel that it is a worthy prelude to the 
years yet to come. 

Charles Lamb quotes a passage from 
Burton’s Anatomy of Melancholy, in 
which the author is describing the com- 
ing of melancholy to men; how they 
first indulge in delightful day-dreams, 
pleasant mental pictures, admiring and 
caressing them, spending most of their 
time in contemplating them, until sud- 
denly in the words of Burton : 

“ Fear, sorrow, suspicion, discontent, 
cares and weariness of life surprise them 
on a sudden, and they can think on noth- 
ing else. Continually suspecting, no 
sooner are their eyes open, but this infer- 
nal plague of melancholy seizes upon them 
representing some dismal subject to their 
minds ; which, now, by no means, no 
labor or persuasions, they can avoid, 
they can be rid of, they can resist.” 

Such a man is he who is a prey to a 
tyrannical memory ; which brings before 
him in unending procession events, 
times and things containing in them no 
solace, nothing hut the sting of remorse. 
The pleasant dreams have gone before ; 
valuable time has been wasted in them; 
years have yielded up their substance to 

feed them ; they had a lazy pleasure 
while they lasted, for their pictures were 
very bright, and the time for an inven- 
tory of their worth had not yet come. 
But now the delusion is past; the beau- 
ty is gone; the worthlessness is apparent. 
Now comes the realization that 
Not to be whiled away in aimless dreams, 
But. to improve ourselves and serve mankind, 

Life and its choicest faculties were given. 

And that, as the same poet says, 
There is no remedy for time misspent; 
No healing for the waste of idleness, 
Whose very languor is a punishment 

Heavier than active sou's can feel or bear. 

There is nothing left but hopeless re 
gret, vain repinings that but make the 
evil greater. Man can repent a murder 
done in a moment of passion : rarely a 
waste of long years. Remorse may and 
will come, but not repentance and refor- 
mation ; the evil has been too great, too 
long continued, too inexcusable to be 
palliated even in the eyes of the trans- 
gressor himself. 

How much heavier, then, must be the 
load which the “fleeting years” and 
“ prisoning age,” and deepening wrinkle 
bring to such a man ? No complacency 
of a well-spent life, no fruitful example 
to others, no consolation to self. Noth- 
ing but a weariness of life for the few 
remaining years that are to be dragged 
out. Such a man would have been he 
whom Dickens calls Eugene Wrayburn, 
but for the happy misfortune that befell 
him ; such he was already beginning to 
be, though yet young, for it does not re- 
quire the approach of age to bring on 
feelings like this They are of early 
growth and yet cling always and pre- 
sent the old simile of the ivy and the oak; 
they thrive on the spirits of him to whom 
they have attached themselves, till like 
the vitality of the oak, their spirits are 
destroyed. 

It is seldom that a man can say truth- 
fully that there is no waste in the past to 
regret: none are so careful as not to al- 
low some chances to escape them. Happy 
is he, who, like the Roman Emperor, has 
only once to say, “ My friends, I have 
lost a day. ” That only day lost will be a 
reproach, but if not repeated, will be 
like the skeleton at the feasts of the an- 
cient Persians; in the midst of pleasure 
the memory of it will come as a warning 
that life is too short to be wasted. If, 
like the same Roman Emperor, each man 
could, at the end of the day, ask himself 
whether that day had been wasted, there 
would not be so many ruined lives and 
darkened minds. But such men are few 
in number; youth passes heedlessly, and 
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the days that are wasted press heavily on 
the heart when age should bring hut 
peace and content. 

AUIMSI ORGANIZATION IN ST. LOUIS. 
MISSOURI. 

A letter to the President of the college 
conveys the welcome news that our stu- 
dents in St. Louis are moving in the 
matter of organizing an alumni associa- 
tion, and they have sent to ask for in- 
structions as to the establishment of a 
branch of the Society of the Alumni. A 
meeting was held at the residence of 
Martin Dickson, Esq., No. 2630 Pine 
street, where a number of former stu- 
dents were present in person or by 
proxies. John II. O'Neill, Sr., took the 
chair and Martin T. Dickson was chosen 
secretary pro t m. A committee consist- 
ing of Ferdinand W. Pique, Oonde P. 
Pallen and Martin T. Dickson was ap- 
pointed to draft a constitution for the 
permanent organization. In our next 
issue we hope to be able to give the list 
of members composing this branch soci- 
ety. Meanwhile we assure the movers 
in this project of the pleasure felt here to 
know of their enterprize. It will be 
strange if success does not follow their 
efforts, and their example will awaken 
interest in other cities with reference to 
the same matter. 

MARRIED. 

Henry C. Lancaster, of Philadelphia, a 
brother of Father Lancaster, now sta 
tioned at Leonardtown, was last Monday 
married to Miss Annie S. Elliot, who 
has long been a member of the Sanctuary 
society. The ceremony was performed 
lii St. Aloysius’ Church by the brother 
ot the groom. The Very Rev. Provin- 
cial and the Fathers of Gonzaga honored 
the occasion with their presence. The 
altar boys were robed in white, and the 
sanctuary beautifully dressed with flow- 
ers. A reception by the couple was given 
at the residence of the bride prior to 
starting for Philadelphia. Miss Elliot's 
family is too well known to be commend- 
ed, and that of the groom have long held 
high rank among the steadfast Catholics 
of his native city.— Washington Catholic. 

Though Mr. Henry C. Lancaster was 
not, like his brothers Francis A. and Cle- 
ment C,, a student at Georgetown, the 
close relations held to the college by the . 
families of the coiitraciing parties jus- 
tifies a notice here. The brother of the 
bride, Charles A. Elliot, graduated in 
1872, and a sister married a member of 
the same class, John R. Ross. Fe w ladies 
have left Washington for a distant home 
followed by more numerous regrets than 
Mrs. Lancaster. Many years of much 
happiness the JOURNAL wishes them. 

BASE BALE 

The College Nine has been reorganized, 
and played the first game of the season 
October. 17, with the Columbias. At the 
close of six innings the Georgetown boys 
had scored 18 runs and the Columbias 0. 
Game was called at this point. The 
catching of Mulligan, the batting of 
Lindsay and Malian, and a left-handed 
pick-up of a grounder by Sheahan were 
the brilliant features of the game. All 
the home nine played an excellent game, 
however, only two errors in fielding be- 
ing scored against them. As this is the 
second time the College nine has defeated 
the Columbias by a score of 18 to 0, we 
may safely say that the Columbias is no 
match for Georgetown on the ball field. 

On the 24th of October the College 
Nine played a match game with the Ken- 
dalls of Washington, on the grounds of 
the latter club. Eight innings were play- 
ed. and Georgetown was victorious by a 
score of 18 to 2. Barr pitched for the 
Kendalls, but his incurve did not bother 
our nine to any great extent. Malian. 
Ilealy. de Sibourg and Sheahan managed 
to get in home runs; and Mulligan, Phe- 
lan and Malian batted the ball wherever 
they pleased. In the fourth innings for 
the Kendalls, when two men were out, 
and two on the bases, Barr layed him- 
self out to bring them in. The pitching 
of Malian was too much for him, how- 
ever, and he popped up a little one which 
Malian cared for. They succeeded in 
making a couple of runs in the seventh 
innings on hits of Lynch and Barr and 
two errors of the College nine. For the 
Kendalls. Carter at 3d, Berg on 2d, and 
Lynch behind the bat, played a good 
game in the field and batted well. For 
Hie Georgetown nine. Cobb and Colbert 
made a pretty double play in the second 
innings. Malian and Mulligan played an 
excellent game, and Malian, Healy and 
Tete did what they had to do in fine style. 

The College nine this year is composed 
of the following players : Mulligan catch- 
er; Malian, pitcher; Colbert, 1st; Shea- 
han, 2d ; de Siboug, 3d ; Tete. s. s. ; 
Lindsay. 1. f.: Phelan, c. f.; and Healy, 
r. f.; Cobb is the substitute.' 

OBITUARY. 

The notice subjoined chronicles the de 
mise of one of our most honored alumni 
and a most distinguished citizen of the 
community in which he lived. The name 
of John W. Jenkins appears on the col- 
lege register for the first time in Septem- 
ber, 1833, and his after career proves the 
worth of the student: 

PORT TOBACCO, CHARLES Co., MD., 
October 4.—Col John W. Jenkins died 
at his residence in this county on Sunday 
evening last. Col. Jerkins was one of 
the most prominent and well-known citi- 
zens of the county, and was universally 
esteemed for his courteous and genial 
manner, and well-known public spirit. 
Though naturally of a robust constitu- 

tion and fine physique, he had been in 
failing health for some time past, suffer- 
ing with a complication of disorders. 
He visited Saratoga Springs during the 
past season for the benefit of his health, 
and returned apparently much improved; 
but about two weeks ago he suffered a 
relapse, and gradually sank, and died on 
Sunday last. 

Colonel Jenkins was a native of Charles 
county and a son of the late Judge John 
I. Jenkins, and was at the time of his 
death in the sixty-fourth year of his age. 
He w7as educated as a civil engineer, and 
when a young man pursued that avoca- 
tion for a number of years in the employ 
of the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad com- 
pany. He married Miss Emily Gardi- 
ner, and raised a family of ten children 
—six sons and four daughters—who now 
survive him. Mrs. Jenkins preceded 
him to the grave a few years ago. Colonel 
Jenkins was distinguished for his public 
spirit, and was for a long time prominent 
in the political affairs of this section of 
the State. He was formerly a Whig, but 
left that party previous to the organiza- 
tion of the Know-Nothing party, and be- 
came affiliated with the Democrats. 
He was elected to a seat in the House of 
Delegates in the days of his early man- 
hood. and served one term to the great 
satisfaction of his constituency, after 
which he declined re-election. He was 
elected to the Maryland Senate in 1861, 
and served until 1863, when he was re- 
elected, and continued in office until the 
constitution of 1867 was adopted. He 
did not again hold any public office, but 
was always up to the time of his death 
recognized as a prominent political lead 
er and active Democrat. His funeral 
took place on Tuesday, and was largely 
attended. He was interred in the grave- 
yard at Pomfret Catholic church, his 
sons acting as pall-bearers. 

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

GEORGETOWN, 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 can hardly be surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the Insti- 
tution. 
JAS. T. CLEMENTS, 

UNDERTAKER AND DIRECTOR 
OF FUNERALS, 

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

Everything first-class and at reason- 
able rates. 
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JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHION ABLE 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS, 
No. 621 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Washington,D. C. 
James S. Davis. Samuel T. Davis. ST. JAMES HOTEL, 

(EUROPEAN PLAN) 
S. E. Cor. Pa. Ave. and Sixth street, 

Opp. B and P. R. K. Depot, 
Washington, D. C. 

LEYI WOODBURY, - - Proprietor. 
Ladies’and Gentlemen’s dining rooms 

open at all hours during the day and 
evening. < >ur cuisine is unsurpassed. 

JJIOR 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. 

JOHN T. VARNELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 
CENTRE MARKET. 

BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON, LAMB, 

All of the best quality. 

WASHINGTON CITY CAECUM 
LIGHT CO. 

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

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

supplied with good lights. 
L. MOXLEY. 

J NO. S. BLACKFORD, 

WATCHMAKER AND JEWELER, 

No. 3125 M STREET, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Fine Spectacles and Eye-glasses a 
Specialty. 

“A SCWARTZ, 
f\ . ,viAiV!'FAOrURER OF 

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

IAL AND PRESENTATION 
MEDALS AND BADGES, 

No. 33 Barclay Street, New York. 
Special Designs furnished without 

Charge. 

B. ROBINSON. W. L. CHERY. 

ROBINSON & co., 

FINE CLOTHING 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D.C. 

JJUME, OLEARY & CO., 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. 0. 
  » 

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 RYE WHISKEY. 
Goods packed and delivered at any point 

within the District limits free of charge. 

ORTII 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! 

FALL AND WINTER HATS. 
A LARGE ASSORTMENT FOR MEN 

AND BOYS. 
EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

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

JjHNE SHOES 

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. 

J'AYLOR & 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. 

JAS. H. SKIDMORE, 
DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF 

FISH 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."'@1 

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

Tj'STABLISHED 1333. 

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.  

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

LUMBER DEALERS, 

13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 
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Double Track! Steel Rails! Stone 
Ballast! No Dust! Sure Con- 

nections! No Delays! 
SPEED! SAFETY! COMFORT! 

THE SHORT LIKE TO THE 

West and J\ orthivest, 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, 
JACKSON, MEMPHIS, VICKSBURG, 
NEW ORLEANS, ETC,, ETC., 

AND ONLY DIRECT LINE TO THE 

ISTODROTHL _A.isr:D 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. O. 

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

WEST, SOUTHWEST, NORTH 
AND EAST. 

STEEL RAILS—DOUBLE TRAGK. 
Superb Dining Halls, Magnificent 

Scenery, and all modem improvements in 
construction. 

16 trains between Washington and Bal- 
timore. 

8 trains to Philadelphia. 
& trains to Now York. 
3 trains daily for the West, Northwest, 

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

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 TYP-D A 

TAILORING and ) DEPARTMENTS. 
SPORTING J 

Q.EORGETOWN UNIVERSITY. 
DEPARTMENT OF LAW. 

Academic Year 1882-’83. 
FACULTY: 

The REV. JA« A. DOON4N, S. J., 
President of the University. 

CHARLES W. HOFFMAN, LL. D., 
Dean 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 .T 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 

^ j EDICAL DEPARTMENT, 
UNIVERSITY OF GEORGETOWN, 

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

FACULTY: 
REY. 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. I)., 

Professor of Surgery and Dean of Faculty. 
JOSEPH TABER JOHNSON, M. D., 

Professor of Obstetrics and Diseases of Women 
and Infants. 

TN TRODUCERS 
X OF 

HEADGEAR. 
ALL THE STYES IN FALL & WINTER 

HATS. 

DUNLOP & CO. ’S NEW YORK SILK, 
[FELT, 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. 

JJ c. EWALDT- 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER 

ICE CREAM SALOON, 

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

P' YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

Hair-Cut or a Clean Easy Shave, 
Go to J ’ 

TANCIL’S TOILET, 
No. 100 Highst., n ear Gay, Georgetown 
Everything first-rate, and none but the 

best workmen employed. 
CARL H. A. KLEIN SCHMIDT, M. D„ 

Professor of Physiology. 
THOMAS ANTISELL, M. D., 

Professor of Chemistry and Toxicology. 

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

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

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

THOMAS MoARDLE, M. D , 
Lecturer on Venereal Diseases. 

SAMUEL S. ADAMS, M. I)., 
Lecturer on Diseases of Children. 

M. Gr ELLZEY, M D„ 
Lecturer on Hygiene and Medical Jnrisprudence. 

S. A. H. McKlM. 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. 

QATHOLIC BOOKS. 
PETER F. CUXNING1IAM & SON, 

Publishers and Catholic Booksellers. 
817 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 

fiffi-Orders by mail promptly attended to. 
For « Delicious anti sweet smoke trv the 
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CELEBRATED CIGARETTES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS AND COUNTERFEITS. 

THIS I APES b0 m° at Gee 
r\ . , TT P. Rowell & Co’s NevvsDane Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce StA where adverlisfS 
contracts may be made Tor it IN NEW YOfiS 
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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, BEO. & CO. 

JEWELERS AND SILVEESMITHS, 

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 

VIRGINIA MIDLAND RAILWAY 
TO THE 

SOUTH and SOUTHWEST. 
Pullman Sleeping Cars from Washing- 

ton to New Orleans without change. ! (Pullman Sleeping Cars from Washing- 
on to Augusta without change. For 

tickets and information call at Virginia 
Midland office, 601 Penn. ave. N. MAC- 
DANIBL, Agent: M. SLAUGHTER,G.P.A. 

rjVHOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

EEAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND AUCTIONEER, 

F street, Washington, D C 

H. O. TOWLES’ 

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

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

Washington, D. C. 

JgABBOUB & HAMILTON, 

Wholesale and Eetail Dealers in 
GROCERIES, 

Wines, Liquors, Havana and Domestic 
Cigars. 

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

J. L. SMITHMEYER. PAUL J. PELZ. 

T L. SMITIIMEYEB & CO., 

A EC III T EC T S , 

No. 703 Fifteenth Street, northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

rjpHE DUNBAETON 

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

Streets, 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

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

G. W. BUNKER. 

■y^r E. OWENS, 

FASHIONABLE 

BOOT AND SHOEMAKER 
No. 628 D STREET, 

(Near 7th St.) WASHINGTON, D. O. ' 

F I ALL AND WINTER HATS. 

Latest novelties in HATS FOR YOUNG 
MEN from the establishment of Knox, 
Fifth Avenue, New York, constantly on 
hand. 
LARGE STOCK UMBRELLAS AND WALK- 

ING CANES. 

B. H. STINEMETZ, 
HATTER AND FURRIER, 

1237 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

JOHN F. ELLIS & CO., 

937 Pennsylvania Avenue, 
THE OLDEST AND LARGEST MUSIC 

HOUSE IN TIIB CITY. 
(Established 18152.) 

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

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

J^. C. DILLON, 

PHOTOGRAPHER, 

AT REDUCED RATES. 

1227 Pennsylvania Avenue, 


