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BOOK II, ODE X. 

To Eiciuius. 

Rightlier, Liclnius, will you guide your life 
If nor to open sea you headlong rush, 
Nor, scared at fancied storms, too closely hug 

Each inlet’s rocks. 
Who loyes and seeks the golden mean of life 
In comfort lacks the bankrupt’s crumbling roof, 
Lacks—in content—the rich man’s new-gilt hall, 

That’s envied so. 

Tall pines are oftener whirled by passing winds ; 
In deadlier ruins lofty towers fall; 
The proudest peaks among the hills tempt first 

The thunderbolts. 
Souls well prepared amid reverses hope— 
And in prosperity anticipate 

A change. If Jove arouses winter’s storms, 
Jove quiets them. 

Though things be bad to-day, some time they’ll 
not be. 

At times Apollo draws a kindlier string 
And wakes the Muse : not always in dumb wrath 

Is his bow bent. 
Brave, hopeful, ay, and daring, show yourself 
When dangers close around ; still warily 
When favoring winds too freshly blow take in 

Your swelling sail. R. 

NOVEL HEROES. 

Irving did right when he shaded his beau- 
tifully-colored portrait of Washington by 
adding that his hero had one fault — he 
swore. He had dressed him in all the bril- 
liant hues that his own loving imagination 
had conceived; then he threw in something 
to relieve the glare. Without that he would 
never have been a man such as we all are, 
and could neve r have laid any lasting claim 
to our sympathies. A demigod with all the 
ideal greatness that imagination can vest 
him with, and none of the little failings 
and weaknesses that belong to us who are 
just men and nothingmore, is a good thing 
to admire and all that ; but from whom 
can he draw love and sympathy ? The 
amor sui generis is at the bottom of all this. 
Every man is more or less clannish ; it is 
only when he makes all mankind his clan 
that his exclusiveness is no longer wrong ; 
then he is broad-minded. Love people ali 
the better for their faults? Nothing of the 
kind. We love them all the better for 
being human, and if their failings are 
Strong reminders of their humanity, why 

then I grant you they have something to 
do with our increased sympathy. I wonder 
if hypocrites are hated more because they 
are trying to deceive us, or because they 
wish to place themselves outside the elass 
of beings in which we are. I wonder if 
“ the tribute which mediocrity pays to 
genius” hasn’t something of the same spirit 
in it. 

We all condemn a misanthrope; he seems 
sc unnatural. But is there anything more 
pleasing to the mind’s eye than the big- 
chested, warm-blooded man who has a 
place in his heart for all he meets, just be- 
cause they are men? It is not their faults 
that are loved, it is themselves; but when 
the patient architect who hews out plots and 
scenes and characters, gives us a man who 
has no faults, we feel that he has called 
down a being from another sphere, and all 
our human sympathy is swallowed up in a 
mere critical interest in the stranger. Did 
you never, gentle reader, {I mean gentle 
readers of Dickens or Thackeray, not of 
this paper, for I don’t know that it is going 
to have any except the proof reader), did 
you never, I say, take a livelier interest in 
Peudennis because he had his wasted col- 
lege career and subsequent selfish course 
to repent of? Is there any one who does 
not feel more kindly toward Tom Pinch 
because he was foolish enough to allow his 
hypocrite master to dupe him for half a life 
time ? Pip showed detestable ingratitude 
when his “Great Expectations” seemed 
realized, did he? Why, there never was 
a country boy yet who got initiated into 
the polished ways of city life that did not 
feel ashamed of his Joe Gargery back in 
the country. I hope he generally grows 
ashamed of his ingratitude and sorry for it 
in much less time and with a less trying 
ordeal than was needed for Pip ; but he 
would simply be an impossible paragon if 
he did not give way to the feeling at first. 
Love them for their failings ? Why, if that 
were so, then the more were their failings 
the more we ought to love them; but we 
don’t. I suppose no novel reader ever fell 
despeartely in love with Jonas Ohuzzlewit, 
yet he is depicted as having faults enough 
to satisfy the most fastidious. “A Modern 
Instance” will never be adored of thou- 

sands from among those who live in the 
ideal world novels. 

Such characters have faults enough, but 
their faults put them outside the pale of our 
fellowship ; their faults do not make them 
more human, but unnatural and inhuman. 
Our worst enemies would not charge us 
with having anything in common with such 
novel heroes, and we feel no sympathy 
with them. Of course they are a necessary 
part of the novelist’s material; nay, some- 
times his greatest art is shown in their de- 
lineation ; but in such cases it is the artistic 
sense alone that is gratified. Very often 
we feel a disappointment when our sym- 
pathies have been enlisted on the side of 
some character who in the end turns out 
detestable. The author has cheated us, we 
say. He has made us love with our heart, 
and expects us to hate with our reason. Is 
that such a very uncommon experience ? 
Have none of us met a Steerforth who car- 
ried our hearts with him through all the 
chords of infamy and vice, till the diapason 
ended full in some final tragedy that 
wrenched him from his place in our 
thoughts? I never could listen with pa- 
tience to the oft-repeated charge that Dick- 
ens exaggerates his characters. With those 
who criticise by classifying, I believe this 
is a favorite assertion. How do we know 
whether it is the author who overdraws, or 
we who are superficial in our estimate of 
those we meet ? Perhaps we, too, have 
met a Little Dorrit and passed her by un- 
recognized; ora “War Correspondent” 
and thought him an ordinary journalist. 
For my part since I find the novelist’s ver- 
sion of human nature to tally so exactly 
with the little that I have been able to dis- 
cern in my fellow sojourners,I am willing to 
take his authority for the rest, and trust to 
a further research to confirm all his delin- 
eations. DORCAS. 

—The middle examinations closed on the 
2d of this month, the results being an- 
nounced to the students on the 5th. There 
were few promotions and a large number 
of “ busts.” The banner was awarded to 
the class of Rhetoric with an average of 
271, the highest reached for many years. 
First Grammar came next, with the very 
creditable average of 254. 
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COSORESS. 

There is no being upon earth who is sub- 
jected to more hardships than the member 
of our National Legislature. He is a pub- 
lic man, and is accordingly always in the 
public gaze, where his slightest movement 
is noted by unnumbered eyes. Whatever 
course he pursues he is liable to be censured. 
Though with all honesty he may endeavor 
to pursue a straight course he is almost 
certain of being accused of inconsistency. 
If he vote s with his party he is < ailed a 
man without judgment; if he occasionally 
turns off into an ii.dependent channel he 
is regarded as a sort of deserter. A large 
portion of the press is ever on the alert to 
discover some defect in his manner of con- 
ducting himself, so as to herald his defi 
ciences abroad. While his position is in 
the popular belief a desirable one, like all 
roses it has its thorns. In many respects 
its difficulties are so severe that they should 
call forth the sympathy of persons unbur- 
dened by public duties. We should re 
member that Congressmen are mortal like 
the rest of us, and that they may happen 
to lack some of the attributes of wisdom. 
In regarding them we should not be too 
critical; we should not set up too conven- 
tional a standard by which to gauge their 
conduct. 

A few days ago, filled with these chari- 
table thoughts, the writer of the present 
article happened to wander into the Senate, 
where the tariff question was under con- 
sideration. One of the leading lights of 
that assembly was illuminating the subject 
in a most peculiar manner. He seemed to 
be perfectly aware that light was required, 
and no doubt logically concluded that, 
therefore, daikness was present and that 
darkness was a companion of i-leep. He 
was endeavoring to the utmost of his abil- 
ity to put the audience to sleep, and would 
have succeeded if any one would give atten- 
tion to his words. Alas, very few were will- 
ing to gratify his evident wish. The gal- 
leries were almost empty, and his associates 
of the toga were busily engaged in writing 
up their own speeches or in social conver- 
sation. Some few of his personal friends 
were doing their best to appear attentive, 
but it was painfully evident that the strug- 
gle was almost beyond their powers of en- 
durance. But without the least show of 
feeling disconcerted he spoke bravely on. 
He seemed to know that he was a hero 
engaged in the cause of his country, and 
would allow no personal considerations to 
overweigh his patriotic resolve to serve its 
interests. He was tiresome and dignified. 
The calm serenity of his face and his voice 
devoid of emotion would have secured the 

lasting friendship of the ghost of Hamlet’s 
father,unless,perhaps,the ghost might grow 
jealous considering him as a rival in the 
arena of unimpassioned eloquence.. 

This incident recalled what the writer 
had often heard, that there is a great dis- 
similarity between the two houses, not only 
in numbers, but in many respects. The 
subject has been frequently commented 
upon in terms not exceedingly flattering 
to the lower House. The dissimilarity is 
so great that by patriotic theorists it may- 
be considered as a standing proof of the 
wisdom of our forefathers, who, as Judg.- 
Story tells us in his little work on the Con 
stitution, wished to have them somewhat 
different, so that they might act as checks 
one upon the other. Whether the present 
state of affairs is the result of such wisdom, 
or whether it is owing to other causes, can 
have but little concern for us at the present 
day ; but that great difference does exist 
no one can deny. In the Senate a spirit 
of peace seems to hover about. Occasion- 
ally the religious quietness of the place is 
interrupted by a misunderstanding among 
the Solons, but such interruptions are in- 
frequent and are always regretted. As a 
rule, the actions of the Senators are mark 
ed by a dignity exactly suited to the im- 
portance of such an assembly. When the 
portly presiding officer brings his gavel 
down upon the desk, he does not wield it 
with that same democratic (I use the word 
in no partisan sense) flourish so noticeable 
at the other end of the capitol. He delib- 
erately lifts it just high enough to give suf- 
ficient impetus and solemnly allows it to 
descend. He never grows excited, and 
swings it aloft and accompanies its waving 
stroke with his voice as if he were beating 
a gong at a railway station. Whenever any 
Senator wishes to say “just one word,” he 
rises in his place, puts his hands into hi,- 
pockets, and makes a speech of half an 
hour or more without being reminded by 
incessant cries that it is time to vote. The 
courtesy of the Senate seems to be founded 
upon the ordinary rules of decorum ; who 
ever compiled the code practiced in the 
House displayed great originality. We 
should remember, however, that the Rep- 
resentatives are subjected to more hard- 
ships that the Senators, as they are directly 
responsible to constituencies not inclined 
to be reasonable in their demands. Every 
Representative feels it his duty to please 
his portion of the country, even if in the 
attempt he incurs the displeasure of all the 
rest. As the growing interests of numerou 
districts are embodied in this heterogeneou 
assembly, itisonly natural that the speaker 
requires great strength of character and 

’ lungs and arms. 

By taking this philosophical view of the 
matter it is easy to understand why the 
robust style of eloquence prevails so much 
in one House, and the dignified unimpas- 
sioned style in the other. As soon as a 
visitor enters the gallery of the lower 
House he is greeted by a strange hubbub of 
voices. Not only are numerous members 
talking in little groups about their own 
special affairs, but about a half dozen or 
more of patriots are demanding from the 
Speaker that he may listen to their cause.. 
Whoever is fortunate enough to secure re- 
cognition is of necessity compelled to use 
every exertion both of voice and bodily 
motion to keep the others informed that 
he has the floor. It is a glorious sight to 
see how in the attempt to finish a speech 
the orator will strain every nerve, and 
throw his whole soul into the words that 
' e is speaking. It was my privilege not 
long ago to hear an enthusiastic advocate 
of the tariff bill read a list enumerating the 
amount of imports and exports during 
one decade and then a list showing how 
during the following decade, this com- 
merce was injured by the abolition of the 
tariff. As he passed from one item to 
another he seemed to grow more confident 
of the j ustice of his cause, and was evidently 
under the impression that he was making 
great havoc among his opponents. Some- 
times when he would mention some article 
which was closely connected with the in- 
terests of his own section of the country 
his pathetic accents approached almost to 
that strain of eloquence which has rendered 
Serjeant Buzfuz’s fame immortal. The 
eloquence was neither in the subject nor in 
the occasion ; it was peculiar to the man. 
And when after his effort he sat down, it 
was extremely edifying to hear the ap- 
plause coming from his friends, who while 
he had been speaking were themselves de- 
voting their energies to the welfare of 
another section of the country. The speech 
that he made no one could possibly report 
except the skiiled reporters of the Record 
and they never could do it intelligibly un- 
til after it had been revised for publication. 
Yes, it is extremely gratifying to every 
philosophic mind to observe how earnestly 
these guardians of the public strive to ad- 
vance our welfare and to increase our hap- 
piness, even at the cc st of their ofjvn ease. 

J. 

—The restaurant in the Baltimore and 
Potomac railroad station in Washington is 
kept by a man named ‘M. T Server.’” 
Not an encouraging sound to a body read- 
ing it aloud, while waiting for his fried- 
oysters. 



GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

THE MARDI-GRAS BALL AT THE VISI- 
TATION ACADEMY, GEORGETOWN, 
». C. 

With a most agreeable task to perform, 
the JOURNAL regrets to find itself handi- 
capped att he yery outset. In former years, 
when this annual festivity of our fair 
neighbors demanded notice, the paper was 
able to command the services of a reporter 
who was not only younger, but who en- 
joyed the rare privilege of a personal ac- 
quaintance with most of the revelers, 
advantages that enabled him to give life 
and pertinence to the description furnished. 
This year the knight of the quill (analogi- 
cally speaking) who was honored by a de- 
tail to write up the Carnival Ball at the 
Academy, found himself almost a total 
stranger in the midst of the revel, and 
when, to his ignorance of names and faces, 
is to be joined the confusion arising from 
the mystery of so many masked personages 
whirling about him, the JOURNAL readers 
will not be astonished if the account here 
given bear but too faithful a resemblance 
to the kaleidoscopic picture upon which 
the reporter’s bewildered eyes rested. Un- 
der such circumstances, the life of a re- 
porter, like that of a policeman—chiefly if 
the same be a Washington detective—is not 
a happy one. 

No prettier room for a ball could be 
wished than the Odeon, as it lay under the 
brilliant light of numerous gas-jets; and 
though the reporter of the JOURNAL can- 
not boast the wide-spread experience of 
his elder brethren who fill the society col- 
umns of the daily press, he boldly ventures 
the assertion that no assemblage on this 
particular carnival night the country over 
made a prettier picture than that which 
moved before him as the maskers filed into 
the hall to the inspiring music of the en- 
trance march ; and, what cannot always be 
added in the descriptions of such scenes, 
the beauty thereof was but enhanced when 
masks fell from previously hidden faces. 

All climes, all times, and even “ the 
realms of fancy ” had been laid under tri- 
bute to make up the—no, I’ll not write tout 
ensemble, though to refrain cost me my 
place on the JOURNAL’S staff—gay throng 
which marched and counter-marched, cir- 
cled and reversed until dizziness threat- 
ened to seize upon even our usually steady 
brain. Easier would it be to tell what 
characters were not there, than to rehearse 
the names of those who were present. 
Even there were some—not less attractive 
than their masked sisters—who, to use the 
language of the Hibernian usher at a fancy 
ball, had no “character” at all. Peasants 
from the Alps, the Pyrenees, and the Arno; 

Snow-flakes, Summer, Autumn and Win- 
ter ; Flower-girls and Fruit-girls; Fairies 
and Princesses; Pages, Goddesses of Morn- 
ing and Liberty; Gipsey Queens and For 
tune Tellers; Milk-maids and Washer-wo- 
men ; Dominoes and Girls-of-the-Period, 
and even the Fat-boy, all were there. So 
was Folly and resurrected Little Red- 
Riding-Hood. “ Rare, pale Marguerite ” 
walked demurely along, humming to her- 
self the old song—this, of course, is only 
conjecture—“there was once a King of 
Thule.” “Helen’s Babies,” not yet out of 
long clothes, were in the giddy throng, and 
with their tiny rattles were as happy as if 
still watching “the wheels go round.” 
Lest there be anxiety—either in the Cres- 
cent or in the Gate City, where, we under- 
stand, these infants have friends, we give 
the assurance that they were closely fol- 
lowed by a “French Nurse,” especially 
engaged in the Paris of America to see that 
the little ones came to no harm. Most 
frolicsome of all the maskers were Paul 
and Virginia, whose happiness in their mu- 
tual devotion kept them bouncing about 
like grasshoppers in a stubble-field; and 
in their joy they recked not at all, that 
long exposure to the sun of their palm- 
covered island, had turned to the hue of 
ebony fair faces that once vied with the 
roses on Capitol Hill and on the grass-bor- 
dered Boulevards of Chicago. While con- 
trasting the present happiness of a dark- 
eyed gipsey with the sorrow which we 
remembered to haye seen clouding her face 
once when she was reading her own sad 
fortune in the slow revolutions of a gloomy 
clock, the “Pink of Perfection” dashed by, 
scowled upon by Blue Beard, and chased 
by the Maid of the Mist and Aurora. 

But the hours of joy have wings, we 
know, while moments of sorrow tread 
mournfully by on feet of lead; and the 
brief time in which the reporter was privi- 
leged to watch the maskers, had fled before 
half his task was done. The dance had not 
been begun when duty summoned him to 
other revels,and he reluctantly turned from 
the brilliant spectacle, and from beneath 
the light of bright eyes, to face the hope- 
less task of telling what beauty he had 
been gazing upon, and to picture as it de- 
served the merry throng we were leaving. 
On our way home we had for companion 
and support on the icy pavement, a super- 
annuated veteran of the press, garrulous 
and a “ laudator temporis acti,” who fell 
to talking with our callow self of the days 
when he used to report such scenes as we 
had just left; and he waxed eloquent as 
he talked of the charming visions Tie had 
seen on former carnival nights ; of merry 
“ belles of the kitchen ; ” of a certain be- 

witching milk-maid he had known from 
the pasture lands of Berks county, Penn- 
sylvania; of a dark-eyed Bohemian girl 
from the forest city of the South; of a pair 
of orphans, who must have drawn largely 
on the old man’s sympathies, so fresh 
with him was the memory of their discon- 
solate looks, while garrulously and ten- 
derly he spoke of a Parthenia, from the val- 
ley of the Susquehanna, who, as we gather 
from our ancient friend’s praises, might 
have swayed not one but a host of Ingo- 
mars. 

As we hurried out into the darkness from 
the glare and glamour of the witching scene 
here so poorly portrayed, the reporter 
fashioned the prayerful wish—even a re- 
porter may sometimes be led to pray—that 
life for the merry maskers of this carnival 
night might never wear a more sombre 
hue than it showed to bright eyes in the 
hour then passing. 

9IAKDI GRAS. 

We collegians, like the rest of the gay 
world, have our closing event of the sea- 
son. And although a cynic might be tempt- 
ed to say that our dances, on account of 
a necessary void in the attendance, are 
like the play of Hamlet with Hamlet left 
out; yet we can venture the assertion 
that neither in eager anticipation, nor 
in headaches after the event, was our ob- 
servance of Mardi Gras inferior to those 
that took place in the world outside. 

Those who had in hand the task of filling 
the theatric part of the programme made 
no effort to walk in the lordly buskin 
through Shakespearean, selections; and 
herein we think they showed wisdom. 
“ Simon at the ’Varsity,” a quiet drama of 
college life, was cut so as to include only 
the pretended examination of the verdant 
applicant and his subsequent initiation in- 
to a secret society. Mr. John B. Madigan 
in the title role scarcely sustained the rep- 
utation justly won by him in former ap- 
pearances ; yet he succeeded in making his 
part sufficiently laughable to win his full 
share of applause. In the trepidation of 
an examined student he was especially suc- 
cessful. Mr. Caldwell Hamilton as the af- 
fected swell never forgot his assumed char- 
acter, and gave a consistency and complete- 
ness to his part that is not often met with 
in amateurs. The mischievous students 
were well personated by Messrs. Lynch 
and Lett. Mr. E. J. Mulligan as Magrub- 
ber, importuning the boys for cigarettes, 
was so life-like that he completely brought 
down the house, and was compelled to re- 
tire behind the scenes and blush for a sea- 
son, after which he returned and went 
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hrough his part with a nonchalance that 
many a professional would envy. Mr. 
Charles Eoche as the good boy of the play, 
developed a quite unexpected capacity for a 
solemn and steady demeanor. Mr. Harry 
Martin as Jimmie had tolerable success in 
the difficult art of mastering Irish brogue. 
The scenery, arrangements, and stage 
management were much above the average. 
When it is stated that the curtain never 
stuck once, some idea can be entertained 
of hew careful and successful were the 
preparations. The evident appreciation 
with which the play was received by the 
audience, should, we think, be a sufficient 
encouragement to the dramatic gentlemen 
to follow in the same line next time. 

The Ehetoric Quartette was scarcely at 
its best, nor was its success such as the well- 
known musical abilities of the gentlemen 
composing it gave a right to expect. A 
diffidence and want of force rather marred 
the effect which their rendition of college 
songs would otherwise have had. The 
brass band, whose performance was no in- 
considerable portion of the evening’s en- 
tertainment, showed no lack of strength, 
and was quite successful in the selection 
and execution of its music. 

The party of maskers, who took posses- 
sion of the hall after the rendition of the 
drama, was unusually large and showed a 
wide range in the selection of costumes. 
Grotesque parts were of course most pop- 
ular, yet there were several that showed a 
decided taste in their choice. The memory 
of the despised and forgotten apostle of 
m3theticism was pleasantly revived in the 
person of Mr. J. M. Dohan. Messrs. Hoyt 
and McQuillan, each as Mephistopheles, 
looked sufficiently fiendish. Smith Bren- 
nan made a handsome and well disguised 
base-ball athlete. The Harlequin of 
Abrams was a striking, though easily pen- 
etrated disguise. Harmar Denny, as the 
Hunchback Farmer, showed an aptitude 
for awkwardness that completely threw the 
guessers off the track. Master White as a 
little darkey dressed up for a holiday, was 
inimitable. Charles I. by Francisco Be- 
cerra was by far the handsomest make up 
of the evening; but the costume of the oc- 
casion was Mr. W. D. Lynch’s mincing af- 
fected “ Mama’s Pet, ” whose entrance was 
greeted with round after round of applause 
and laughter. 

After enjoying to its close the well ar- 
ranged list of dances, the gay maskers re- 
vealed their identity, and then separated, 
to dream, it is to be supposed, of other and 
fairer scenes of revelry, of which this col- 
lege carnival served at least as a pleasant 
reminder, 

PERSONALS. 

KT. BEV. HARRY P. NORTHROP, D. D., 
a student in Georgetown during the years 
lS53-’4-’5, and whose consecration as Bish- 
op was noted in the JOURNAL last year, 
has received what, with ail respect to the 
just sensibilities of our friends in the “ Old 
North State,” must be considered a promo- 
tion. The See of Charleston, which boasts 
of the eloquent England, the saintly Key 
nolds and the erudite Lynch as its former 
prelates, has claimed a son “ to the manner 
born” as their successor: and the dying 
wish of Bishop Lynch has been respected by 
the Holy Father by appointing the present 
Yicar-Apostolic of North Carolina the titu- 
iar bishop of his native city and diocese. 
Where his names of Pinkney and Northrop 
are historic, may his administration confer 
upon both new lustre, and the young 
bishop be himself long spared to adorn the 
annals of the church of Charleston. 

WM. GASTON PAYNE, A. B. ’79, and 
LAWRENCE WM. SLATTERY, of the class 
of ’81, who retired after his Ehetoric year 
in order to enter upon a theological course, 
are at the Seminary of St. Mary’s, in Balti- 
more. Their many friends among the 
JOURNAL’S readers will extend hearty 
good-wishes for their success in the holy 
calling which they have embraced. 

J. HAMILTON FARISH, A. B. ’79, enter- 
ed into partnership with his father in the 
legal profession, and is one more addition to 
the St. Louis Bar, of which Georgetown 
can claim several brilliant members as her 
alumni. 

EDWARD L. MELLEN, B. S. ’81, has re- 
moved to Baltimore and is studying law 
in the office of Benjamin Howitz, Esq. 

JAMES H. SLOAN, A. B. ’81, has aban- 
doned the position which he held for a year 
in the Baltimore and Ohio railroad, and is 
now in a bank in Baltimore, of which his 
father is president. 

KOBERT O. JENKINS, of the class of ’80, 
is engaged in business with his father. He 
finds relaxation from the dull routine of the 
counting-house in music and the drama; 
and his name appeared recently on the pro- 
gramme of an entertainment given in Hag- 
erstown by the Wednesday Club of Balti- 
more. 

WILLIAM T. MCCAY, of the class of ’82, 
visited the college last month. He is col- 
lector for the firm of P. T. George & Co., 
Baltimore, and the discipline of hard work 
and out-of door exercise speak for them- 
selves in his improved health. 

JOHN DOWNEY HARVEY, whose mar- 
riage was noted in our last issue,called at the 

college during the last month with his bride, 
a very charming little lady. He found two 
classmates, both now “grave and reverend 
seignors” of the graduating year, from 
whom, as’ from all friends in col’ege, the 
happy pair received a cordial welcome. 
The bridal tour was cut short by the re- 
ceipt in Baltimore of news that the groom’s 
aunt, Mrs. Gov. Downey, had been killed 
in a terrible railroad accident on the South- 
ern Pacific railroad, while returning from 
San Francisco, whither she had gone with 
her husband to attend Downey’s wedding. 

J. PENN MORRIS, A. B. ’82, is in the 
employ of the Baltimore and Ohio railroad, 
but business does not confine him so closely 
that he cannot find leisure for quite frequent 
visits to Georgetown. We should be plum- 
ing ourselves beyond modest limits, if we 
fancied the magnet that draws this young 
Bachelor of Arts to the scene of his former 
labors is to be found in College bounds. 

HARRY C. WALSH is still engaged with 
an engineering corps, and in the field and 
in camp is becoming stronger. We hope 
he can sometimes string his lyre even 
among the wilds of Pennsylvania. Camp- 
bell found inspiration in the valley of the 
Wyoming, and why may not our former 
editor and poet? 

CHARLESK. NEWMAN, A. B. ’77, proves 
his love for Alma Mater by frequent visits 
to the college, and he never comes lacking 
a welcome. Why is it that we never hear 
of his classmates ? Hood, Lynch, McElhin- 
ney, Abell and Landa never send a word 
to show that they still live. We would 
give a great deal to hear again one of Ar- 
thur Hood’s wild Georgia yells. 

J. LEDYARD LINCOLN, A. B. ’81, who 
attends the law school of Harvard, was at 
the College during the past week and wore 
the same pleasant, serious look of old. He 

! came to Washington to attend the religious 
profession of a relative who is a member 
of the Visitation Convent in the capital. 

CHARLES H. ESLING, of this year’s class, 
who was obliged to withdraw because of 
business engagements, visited Washington 
to attend the marriage of Miss Brewster, 
the daughter of the Attorney-General of 
the United States, and tarried his call at 
the College so as to enjoy the brilliant dis- 
putation in which his class made their 
second public appearance. We regret that 
he cannot remain to finish his course and 
share the graduating honors of the year. 

EDWARD 0. EUSSELL, A. B. ’79, whose 
contributions to the JOURNAL, particularly 
his Horatian versions, have attracted much 
favorable notice, was admitted to the bal- 
last week and will establish himself in 
Washington. The legal reputation won in 
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West Virginia by his distinguished father 
is likely to be renewed in the success of the 
three brothers, all Georgetown alumni, 
who have entered the legal profession. 

BEV. C. S. LANCASTER, S. J., A.B.’O9, 
called at the College last week. His health 
is not robust and he has been temporarily 
assigned to some light labor in St. Mary s 

county, Maryland. The change will, his 
friends tyist, be of substantial benefit to 
him. 

FRANK T. PALMS, of Detroit, Michigan, 
and a collegian as far back as *34 and ’55, 
has placed the JOURNAL under corns, li- 
ment by his frequent attentions. His loy- 
alty to Alma Mater is conspicuous. 

G. ERNEST HAMILTON, ESQ., A. B. ’72, 
has just sustained a severe loss in the ueath 
of his estimable father. Three of this gen- 
tleman’s sons were students of the College. 

ONE OF OUR OLDEST STUDENTS. 

Extracts from New Orleans, which we 
freely employ, will convey to the readers 
of the JOURNAL news of interest concern- 
ing a gentleman who is one of the oldest 
students of the College now living ; and it 
is with pride that we give place to their no- 
tices, for they give us the assurance, in 
which all Georgetown boys will find cause 
for glory, that this Nestor of our alumni 
has filled the years of his life with such 
deeds and such adornments as most gladden 
the heart of Alma Mater. The name of 
John C. Dinnies is found on the class list 
of rudiments, in the year 1818, when Bev 
Benedict Fenwick, afterwards Bishop of 
Boston, was President of the College 
Charles Dinnies and George, probably his 
brothers, were the first students to receive 
a degree from Georgetown, having been 
graduated Bachelors of Arts in 1817, un- 
der the presidency of Bev. John Grassi 
Among the students in John Dinnies’ first 
year appear the names of Charles Jas. 
Faulkner, of Virginia, (still living, after 
having served his country both at home 
and at the court of the last Napoleon); 
John B. Blake, of Washington, whose 
death year before last removed from the 
capital one of its most respected citizens : 
Mark Jenkins, < f Baltimore; Alexander 
Gaston, of North Carolina; Ignatius 
Combs, Wm. McSherry, James Byder and 
George Fenwick, afterwards distinguished 
officers and professors in the College; 
Thomas Mulledy, Wm. Grace, Charles C. 
Pise and Stephen Dubuisson. On Septem- 
ber 16th, 1818, Mr. Dinnies’ name appears 
on the list of students who returned from 
White Marsh, where they had spent the 
vacation. The last mention of his name 
on the register occurs in 1819 

We submit the following complimentary 
notices which appeared in the New Orleans 
papers a few weeks since, on the occasion 
of Mr. Dinnies’ withdrawal from active 
work on the press. With regret do we 
omit the speeches pertinent thereto: 

MR. J. C. DINNIES.—To-day will ever 
remain memorable in the annals of the 
New Orleans Cotton Exchange, as it show- 
ed that the members of this great institu 
tion appreciate woith and faithful services 
wherever found, stopping at the time of the 
busiest hum, 11 a. m., to honor the N estor 
of the commercial press, Mr. J. O. Dinnies. 
The meeting was called to order by the 
president of the Exchange, Mr John 
Phelps, in his usual dignified style, who 
made a very appropriate presentation 
speech, and which was replied to in an ele- 
gant and graceful style by the venerable 
editor, who, however, at times, slightly fal- 
tered with the emotions incident to the 
occasion. The presentation consisted m a 
life admittance tothe floor of theExchange 
and was signed by all the members, as well 
as accompanied by a check of §660. 

After the ceremonies many old and 
young friends thronged around the vener- 
able gentleman and greeted him with earn- 
est warmth and enthusiasm. Altogether 
the occasion was one full of feeling and 
touching incidents. This is the first tune 
that such a flattering testimonial has been 
extended to any one other than a retiring 
president of the Exchange. 

This veteran journalist has been actively 
connected with the press for over thirty- 
five years, having especially conducted the 
commercial department in an accurate 
terse, and powerful manner on the old 
Commercial Bulletin and other ante-be 
lum journals, as well as on the Picayune 
and Times. During the p:ist ten years he 
was the editor of the Commercial Bulletin 
Price Current. In every duty that Mr. Din- 
nies has been called to perform, whether 
as a journalist or a private citizen, he has 
acted so fully well his part that his name 
will ever remain as a noble example for 
worthy maniiood to follow 

A testimonial subscribed to by all the 
leading business houses of New Orleans 
was presented to the venerable gentleman, 
whose reply on the occasion was full of 
dignity and pathos. We should esteem 
beyond expression a letter from the retired 
journalist, giving some reminiscences 
either of his college life or of his subse 
quent career. 

GENTLE WORDS. 

Spealc tenderly ; the heart is bruised and broken 

And asks the balsam of thy gentlest word. 

Thou frightest the timid little bird 

W ith speech not soft, and words uogently spoken. 

Speak kindly ; else the sinner will not hear thee, 

And may be lost to all thy great intent. 

Speak lovingly, as “ whom the Father sent,” 

The meek are blessed, Lord, and shall be near 

thee. 

The mid-winter examinations came off 
January 9th and 12th, Professor Darling- 
ton asking both classes some searching co- 
nundrums about Personal Property, and 
Professor Morris the senior class, about 
Pleading and Practice. Judge Wilson’s 
interesting course on Beal Property, hav- 
ing been delayed by his prominent part in 
a somewhat noted trial, all questions upon 
that were postponed until the spring ex- 
aminations in March, which will, there- 
fore, be rather extensive. The student s 
prefer this, however, to having the heavi- 
est examinations at the close of the term 
in June ; in fact, the arrangement of three 
written examinations during each year, has 
been found to work exceedingly well in 
every way. There are nearly forty stu- 
dents in attendance, and so far as known, 
all who went in for it, passed this first test 
successfully. There is considerable quiet 
competition for the handsome prizes oftei- 
ed by the Faculty, viz.: one hundred dol- 
lars to the senior student making the best 
record, and forty dollars to the junior ; 
but so many things have to be taken into 
account—attendance, recitations, moot 
court work, etc., that the race is probably 
still open to anybody. The list of subjects 
for the prize essay by a member of the 
Senior class, were posted last month. I hey 
include a wide range The Bequire- 
ment of the Unanimity of Juries,” “ Com- 
mentators ou Blackstone,” “Methods of 
Legal Study,” “ The System of an Elect 
ive Judiciary,” “ Services of Lawyers in 
the Preservation of Civil Liberty,” “ Codi- 

fication of the Laws of the District of Co- 
lumbia,” “Testimony of Parties in Inter- 
est,” “ The Law of Insurance,” “The 
Dartmouth College Case,” and “The 
Movement for Uniform Laws of Marriage 
and Divorce.” 

The Senior class organized February 
3d, by the election of the following officers . 
S.'M. Yeatman, Ya., president; C. W. 
Bussell, Va., vice-president; J. S. Walker, 
N. Y., secretary; Paul Neuliaus, Ohio, 
treasurer ; Matthew Gering, Dakota Ter- 
ritory, salutatorian ; Harper Hamilton, 
Ga„ valedictorian. Executive committee : 
C. W. Bussell, Va., chairman; F. W. 
Stockstill, D. C.; Charles Sims, D. C.; F. 
P. Martin, Pa. 

It is hoped the commencement this year 
will be fully equal to those of several years 
past. The Law School was never more 
popular, and with the impetus gamed this 
session, it is probable thatL^LoTvthus 
be the most prosperous in its history tfiu 
far. 

-Consult our advertising columns for 
bargains. 
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THE question is often asked why George- 
town, favorably situated on one of the 
most noble rivers of the continent, and 
lying within stone’s throw of a racing 
course for regattas that has, perhaps, no 
superior in the United States, should never 
have been able to put into a contest a boat’s 
crew of any kind. Not unfrequently the 
failure of our College to keep abreast of 
other institutions in the struggle for aquatic 
honors, is made a subject of reproach and 
is taken as an indication that there is want- 
ing amongst us the true university spirit. 
No one cares to be considered an old fogy, 
nor can any college submit to fall behind 
the times, unless perchance said “ times ” 
be “out of joint.” We have never doubt- 
ed, since the matter first claimed our at- 
tention, that in the method of fostering 
and carrying on athletic sports, be the 

same on land or water, the “ times ” in 
most of our large colleges are sadly “ out 
of joint.” Once only were we present at 
a college regatta. Harvard and Yale were 
the contestants. Thousands of men and 
women,we speak within limits, crowded on 
the day of the race into the city that adjoin- 
ed the course. Excitement ran riot, and the 
excesses that ordinarily follow extreme 
excitement were painfully frequent. Near- 
ly two thousand young men, representing, 
in social position and intellectual possibili- 
ties, the flower of our youth, found them- 
selves consorting familiarly with blacklegs, 
gamblers and sharpers, and crowding with 
professional roughs and fancy men into 
bar-rooms and drinking saloons, where all 
that is most demoralizing wrought its bale- 
ful influence upon them. The race over, 
pandemonium was let loose. On the street 
a quiet citizen took risk of insult and in- 
jury did he attempt to make his way 
through the crowd of drunken, howling 
students; and in the hotels which the 
young collegians crowded at night, sport 
was voted slow until the partition walls of 
the establishment had been in many cases 
broken down. So can “ gentlemen’s sons ” 
conduct themselves under the refining in- 
fluence of a boat race ! Thus much for the 
students, who were merely lookers-on ; 
what of the contestants? During the 
months or at least weeks’ training—a pro- 
cess including dieting, exercises, long walks 
before breakfast, work in the gymnasium, 
pulling in boats, and other such exercises 
—how much time and how much thought 
was it possible to give to study? In a 
word, is this the work for which old John 
Harvard first bequeathed his few hundred 
pounds, or is it to become such brawny ath- 
letes that the youth of the land seek the 
portals of Yale? 

Nor will it answer for the defenders of 
these features of college to call the excesses 
which we have pointed out, accidental 
abuses. Abuses they are, in the sense that 
they deserve to be cast out, but accidental, 
they are not. Rather they are the natural 
outcome of the system which sustains boat- 
ing or base ball or any other outdoor sport 
solely as a nursery for the training of men 
to engage in contests and struggle for su- 
premacy. 

That such is the fact is beginning to be 
recognized and acknowledged by eminent 
authorities in matters educational. The 
ex chancellor of the University of New 
York, Dr. Howard Crosby, discussed before 
the Phi Beta Kappa, of New York, some 
errors of colleges, and he was justly and 
pointedly severe on the exaggerated impor- 
tance given in many of our institutions to 
the fostering of athletic sports. “ It would 

seem,” he says, “ as if some thought that 
colleges were instituted to collect a crowd 
of young ‘ bloods ’ that they might have a 
‘high time.’” The item of expense also 
attracts his notice. He shows that a stu- 
dent who holds back his contributions to 
all such foolery is voted a mean fellow, 
who finds himself gradually ostracised by 
his cla^s, while to answer all demands, 
from $1,200 to $2,000 are neede^. To pull 
an oar on the river, or to play ball on the 
college green, merely for exercise or relax- 
ation is well enough, and most young men 
need some such out-door life ; but to go 
into training for the contests we annually 
witness, is a physical injury in itself, and a 
moral abomination in its results. The dis- 
cipline that prevails at Georgetown and the 
demand made upon the time of the student 
render impracticable the introduction into 
our midst of these features—deformities we 
had called them—of college life. That some 
boys will idle their days in college as some 
men squander their years of maturer 
growth in the busy walks of life, is pain- 
fully true, and of some such we lament the 
presence here, but we may hope the time 
is far distant when our students will be 
clssified distinctly as the “ reading set,” the 
“boating set” and the “base ball set.” 
The mens sana in corpore sano of Juvenal 
we justly consider as great a blessing now 
as in the days when the old snarler berated 
his effeminate countrymen, but you will 
observe he puts the mens sana foremost. 
Colleges are not the forcing beds of nature^ 
in which “ brawn ” is to be developed at the 
expense of “brain” 

AN ACKNOWLEDGMENT. 

GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, 

February 7, 1883, 
Editors of the College Journal: 

GENTLEMEN : Permit me to ask a brief 
space in your columns to acknowledge,with 
that publicity which the circulation of your 
paper among our students can best give it, 
an aet of generosity on the part of one of 
our alumni, which must commend itself to 
the admiration, if not to the imitation, of 
all friends of the institution. Singe the 
foundation-stone of the new building was 
laid, Mr. James K. Cleary, of the firm of 
Hume & Cleary, a student in the decade 
that immediately antedated the war, has 
sent to the College annually a contribution 
of twenty-five dollars towards the building 
fund. Up to the present no recognition 
has been publicly made of this gentleman’s 
generous and practical regard for his Alma 
Mater, nor am I quite sure that I am con- 
sulting Mr. Cleary’s modesty in taking 
notice of it in your columns. To be can- 
did, however, while the faculty highly ap" 
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predates and bears grateful testimony to 
the substantial aid given to the College in 
its urgent need, this letter is written less 
to express our thanks to Mr. Cleary, than 
to offer his action as an example to others 
who may have the will, though not the 
thought to do likewise. 

Of the many students who are in circum- 
stances much better adapted for a similar 
generous conduct than Mr. Cleary finds 
himself, there must certainly be a number 
who would not hesitate to draw from their 
abundance at least two dollars a month, in 
order to put it in the power of the College 
authorities to bring to an early completion 
the noble building, which even in its unfin- 
ished condition challenges the admiration 
of all visitors. Among our friends and old 
students there are hundred? by whom the 
contribution of this sum monthly or an- 
nually would scarcely be perceptible, while 
the results in the aggregate would be of 
immense importance to us. The consider- 
ation of the ease with which a donation of 
this character could be made by many, and 
the assurance we entertain of their will- 
ingness to respond to any practical scheme 
for the aid of the College, lead me to give 
what prominence I am able to the example 
set by Mr. Cleary. 

While I concede that it would be absurd 
to entertain expectations based on the good 
fortune of these and more favored institu- 
tions, which would consider themselves 
fallen on hard times if the golden stream 
and moneyed aid should for a time be 
checked, I can see no good ground for sup- 
posing that our Alma Mater is never to re- 
ceive advantage and advancement from the 
generous impulses of her sons. Very 
truly yours, 

JAMES A. DOONAN, S. J., 

President of Georgetown College. 

OI K EXCHANGES. 

We are proud to add to the list of our 
exchanges the Boston College Stylus, the 
initial number of which, in all its refulgent 
glory, reposes on our elegant ebony pupitre 
as we carelessly dash off the present criti. 
cal remarks: 

“ For we are nothing if not critical.’’ 

But here, in re Stylus, any attempt at fault, 
finding would be manifestly out of place, 
for it is a real pleasure even to look at the 
Stylus. Its clear cut typography, generous 
margins and creamy, vellum-like paper 
must bespeak it a hearty welcome wher- 
ever it goes. The poem in the Stylus, by 
Father Ryan, is very pretty. Come often, 
Mr. Stylus. 

The Fordham College Monthly has been 
airing itself of late upon what it is pleased 

to term our “ controversy ” with that fa- 
mous literary mummy, the Notre Dame 
Scholastic. Controversy! God save the 
mark ! If it was a controversy, we cheer- 
fully acknowledge that we floored our op- 
ponent—hypopiated him. But we never 
so far forget ourself as to become entan- 
gled in a controversy with the Scholastic. 
Oh, no ; not we ! Fgr we know very well 
that of the Scholastic it may be affirmed : 
give the calf a rope and he will hang him- 
self. Any one who takes the trouble to look 
over the Scholastic and JOURNAL for the 
last two or three months will see that a 
few well-meant—certainly honest—criti- 
cisms of ours were met, not with excuse or 
argument, but with a sickly parade of un- 
mitigated twaddle and impertinent learn- 
ing—and most ignorantly shallow learning 
at that. But, although our well-meant 
efforts to improve the tone of the Scholas- 
tic were thus coldly received—which we 
felt to be very unkind on the part of the 
Scholastic, though we smothered our feel- 
ings at the time—we pressed on with per- 
sistent ardor to the thankless task of re 
forming our refractory friend. Our good, 
natured conduct provoked some unfathom- 
ably silly remarks from the Scholastic; that 
paper has been gradually, but certainly, 
growing worse under our treatment; it is 
now so foolish that it ceases to be delectable; 
and that is why we like not to meddle with 
the Scholastic any further. The poor Scho- 
lastic I It is evidently on its last legs. It 
has thus far contrived to win a precarious 
and ephemeral esteem in the bosoms of as 
many of its soft-hearted contemporaries as 
it could find time to “ puff ” ad libitum, but 
that sort of thing could not last long, and 
the issue is inevitable—the Scholastic must 
very soon “ either stop or quit.” 

“Some pious drops the closing eye requires,” 

and the compositor who puts these few re- 
marks of ours into the form, will vouch for 
it that our manuscript is much beblistered 
with tears. 

“Q,uis desiderio sit pudor aut modus 
Tam chari capitis ?” 

But the subject is a painful one, dear sir 
of the Fordham College Monthly, and we 
address our remarks to you in all confi- 
dence, knowing that it would be scarcely 
politic to attempt to convey to the mori- 
bund Scholastic our conviction that its dis- 
solution is near at hand. Will you be 
pleased to reconsider your judgment of the 
“controversy,” and be particularly careful 
after such consideration, where you place 
the “undercurrent of sarcastic levity”? 
We were very much pleased with your 
January number. “The Pie Shop” afford- 
ed us a quiet after-dinner shake, and must 
have been productive of no little amuse- 

ment among yourselves, who have the ad- 
vantage, derived from acquaintance and 
experience, of being able to materialize and 
specify the various characters idealized in 
the article. Of the essay on Tennyson we 
can say that it meets our views exactly, 
and we should like to see the subject pur- 
sued further by the same hand. The edi- 
torials are solid and sensible, the exchange 
department correspondingly so. The poet- 
ical translation or imitation from Euripides’ 
Hecuba, though well done, is a little defi- 
cient, we think, in the element of smooth- 
ness; blank verse we think would have 
obviated this difficulty considerably; even 
under the restraint which rhymed verses 
must necessarily impose upon the free flow 
of language, the translator has succeeded 
very well in several passages, as for ex- 
ample : 
“But, meantime, Pyrrhus, pointing to the maid, 

Drew his gold-hilted sword, and bade the youth, 
Chosen for this, to seize her. Then, in truth, 
Spying their thought, the sore-tried maiden spake: 

O men of Greece, who spoiled my house, and 
brake 

My brother’s spears ! pray ye, let no man touch 
My body.” 

Oh, would that some of our amateur pho- 
tographers could, by the modern instanta- 
neous process, take the Niagara Index man 
in a flight of oratory ! We always did flat- 
ter ourselves that we could see almost as 
far through a grindstone as most people, 
and we take a pardonable pride in declar- 
ing that we can show off as creditably as 
the generality of mankind in the equally 
difficult performance of keeping still in 
fly-time. But there is a limit when 
patience ceases, etc., etc., and an occa- 
sional quiet kick between the acts will 
serve, at any rate, to vary the monotony 
of sufferance. That’s what’s the matter 
with us at the present writing, and we take 
the liberty of kicking most emphatically 
against the aforesaid Index man. What 
does he mean by giving us the benefit of 
all his columns, to the utter exclusion of 
other journals, not so good, perhaps—but 
we forbear;— what does he mean by coup- 
ling the JOURNAL with another sheet that 
is as far inferior to it—but we forbear—; 
what, in fine—but we forbear: we don’t 
want to eat up the Index man. After call- 
ing us of the JOURNAL a “sage,” and drop- 
ping a few childish remarks, en passant, 
upon the subject of our '•'■pent up bile," he 
alludes sarcastically to a “ so-called Uni- 
versity,” from which we gather that the 
Niagara school, where the Index is printed, 
is a regular, bona fide, no-mistake univer- 
sity. He is so full of this idea—that he is 
a “ University’’—that he gently relegates 
all other universities (so-called) to the class 
of Mot-Universities 1 Why, Mr. lndext 
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that is what the Greeks did, when they dis- 
tinguished the human race into two great 
classes: one was the Greeks ; all who were 
not Greek, you remember, they compre- 
hended under the convenient term, “ Bar- 
barians.” Which was a very pretty divi- 
sion—for the Greeks. Now you are not a 
University, Mr. Index, you know you’re 
not. You were only joking, of course. You 
know, perfectly well, that you are not even 
the bunghole of a university. And yet we 
know of no other way to account for your 
saying hard tilings about the Scholastic 
(you were almost as hard on that paper as 
upon our poor self) than that you meant 
what you said when you said that you were 
a university, {petit drdle !) and spoke about 
so-called universities. Why, you and the 
Scholastic used to be so friendly, you 
know. There was a time when that paper 
grew sentimental over you, praised you, 
quoted you as authority, etc., and you, in 
your turn, cried out that the Scholastic 
should be “found in the family of every 
gentleman,” or words to that effect. You 
were birds of a feather, Damon and Pyth- 
ias, Nisus and Euryalus, 

“ Arcades ambo 
Et cantare pare*, et respondere parati.” 

And now you are clawing up the Schol- 
astic in a most edifying manner, indeed ; 
perhaps you are afraid that the Scholastic 
barbarian thinks Notre Dame a university. 
Yes; you must have been serious when 
you spoke so sarcastically about so-called 
universities. But we can be serious, too ; 
and we tell you (seriously) that Niagara 
Index College is not a university ; it may 
be a so-called university, but it is not the 
genuine article; we are, and let it not fail 
to be imprinted on the tablets of your 
recollection. A word with reference to 
the judgment passed upon us by the Index: 
the Index plainly does not know what it is 
talking about; its judgment is not to be 
considered, therefore, by any means final. 
Addio, remember us to XJ ; that last at- 
tack of his was a severe one, evidently. 
That was a nice essay on “ Chronic Grum- 
blers ” in your paper ; did you read it ? 
Yours affectionately. 

The Dickinson Liberal is a funny paper, 
because Dickinson seminary is a funny 
place. Dickinson seminary is a funny 
place, because “ the most gentlemanly 
students at Dickinson seminary, in their 
deportment, are the ladies,” (Dickinson 
Grit, quoted by Dickinson Liberal.) The 
Dickinson Liberal still clings to the ab- 
stract, still yearns over the visionary: “ His- 
tory,” “ Happiness ” (a poem), “ Knowl- 
edge,” “ To-Day,” and “ Aspirations.” 
For the next Dickinson Liberal we suggest 
the following programme : “ Misery,” 

“ Clouds, ” “ Wealth, ” “ Beauty, ” 
“Spring ” (a poem). 

Th^Virginia University Magazine is, or. 
the whole, very tedious this month. 

“Bonus dormltat Homerus ? ” 

The University Courier, from Kansas, 
is improving. The January jokes, edito- 
rials and exchange column, are well done. 

We learn from the College Rambler that 
the students of Illinois college have formed 
an Anti-Dolman and Circular Society. 
They want girls with sleeves, 

That staid old Quaker sheet (in all re- 
spect), the Haverfordian, has been rather 
noisy lately. Some cruel, sordid landlord 
and bloated bondholders cut the ice of 
their skating pond, and as a consequence, 
we are treated to several columns of prose 
and verse of a most elegiac descriptions 
They felt so bad over the ice-pond affair, 
that they must needs deliver themselves of 
a joke or two. After referring to the arti- 
cle on “Proposals for a New Statue,” 
which appeared in the JOURNAL recently, 
and elicited many well merited commend- 
ations from our brethren of the press, the 
Haverfordian breaks off abruptly, because 
forsooth, there is “ A Brogan ” among our 
editors, and it has too much respect for 
its person to expose it to any attacks that 
can be avoided. Now, we have taken the 
trouble to rake up the proceedings of the 
Historical Society of the County Donegal, 
and we find that this old brogan joke was 
severely discountenanced by the learned 
society as early as the reign of Ollamh 
Fhodlah.* Fie on thee, Haverfordian l 

If the Scholastic does not feel the dis- 
grace of its present position, no words of 
ours can help it out of the difficulty. 

AH! 

AN MONOKEO NAME. 

Nothing that affects the memory of for- 
mer students can be without interest to the 
JOURNAL or its readers. Georgetown, 
owing to peculiar circumstances obvious to 
all, may not be able to present a long list 
of names become historic, as institutions 
differently situated may boast of. But it is 
safe to say that her sons who have reflected 
credit, if not glory, upon Alma Mater have 
been numerous, and if true worth could 
always secure recognition in an unobser- 
vant world, our hero list might rival any 
that we now accord precedence to. 

The name of the gentleman whose his- 
tory is sketched by the hand of a fellow 
student, has often illustrated college annals 
in the past, and we reproduce with pleasure 
the brief sketch from the pen of Hon. C. 

* Yid. “ Record of the Proceedings of the Royal 
Historical Society of the County Donegal," vol. 
XXIX, p. 674. 

J. Faulkner, whose college day was early 
in the century : 

A VIRGINIA CATHOLIC.—-The Hon. 
Charles James Faulkner, of West Virginia, 
has recently been publishing some sketches 
of prominent men, residents in their day 
of Berkeley county. The first name on 
his list is that of Gen. Horatio Gates, the 
next that of Alexander Wilson, the famous 
ornithologist, and the third that of Dr. 
.Richard McSherry, who is as favorably re- 
membered, perhaps, as any man who ever 
passed his life in Berkeley county. Dr. 
McSherry was the elder brother of the 
Rev. Wm. McSherry, likewise a native of 
Berkeley county, who,after passing through 
the course at Georgetown College, studied 
theology and was ordained a priest in Rome. 
He died early, but with the full honors of 
his order, being at the time of his death the 
much-esteemed provincial and president 
of Georgetown College. We believe that 
many remaining friends in the three States 
of Maryland, Virginia and Pennsylvania 
will be pleased to read Mr. Faulkner’s 
graceful tribute to one who so well de- 
served it: Dr. Richard McSherry was 
born in the county of Berkeley, upon the 
farm known as “Retirement,” near Lee- 
town, on the 28th of May, 1792, and was 
the eldest son of Richard and Anastatia 
McSherry, who both lived and died on that 
estate. He was educated at an academy 
at Fredericktown, Maryland, then at Ha- 
gerstown, and lastly at Georgetown Col- 
lege, D. C., where he went through a full 
course of instruction. He commenced the 
study of medicine under Dr. Samuel J. 
Creamer, a graduate of Edinburg, and a 
very accomplished physician, residing at 
Charlestown. From thence he went to 
Philadelphia,and entered the office of Prof. 
Nathaniel Chapman, of the University of 
Pennsylvania, at which university he grad- 
uated in medicine in 1816. Meantime,while 
attending the lectures, the war of 1812 
broke out, and he joined a company from 
his native country, and marched to en- 
counter our British invaders; and upon the 
death of the medical officer attached to the 
command, he was commissioned in his 
place, and served as a surgeon in the army 
until the end of the war. 

In 1816 he commenced the practice of his 
profession in Martinsburg, and enjoyed an 
extensive and lucrative practice until 1871, 
when he withdrew from the practice. He 
was married in January, 1817, to Miss Ann 
C. King, daughter of Mr. George King, 
Georgetown, whose family were of the 
early Maryland colonists. He died in 
Baltimore, at the residence of his son, on the 
20th of December, 1873, and his remains 
were interred in the Catholic cemetery of 
Martinsburg. No man enjoyed a more 
enviable reputation than Dr. McSherry. 
As a physician he stood in the first rank of 
his profession, and by constant study kept 
progress with the advance of medical 
science. His mild and amiable temper, 
bland and courteous deportment to all, 
made him a general favorite. His reading 
extended beyond the scope of his profes- 
sional studies, and his familiarity with his- 
tory and general literature made him at all 
times an agreeable companion. He was 
kind and charitable, and bore throughout 
life a reputation of unsullied integrity.— 
Martinsburg Independent. 
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ALEXANDER DIMITRY. 

The pen that chronicles the death of 
Alexander Dimitry, of Louisiana, records 
the removal from earth of one of George- 
town’s most famous scholars. From the 
pages of the College register and from the 
columns of the daily papers which an- 
nounce this venerable man’s demise, it 
would be easy to frame a tribute such as 
the JOURNAL might be fairly expected to 
render to so distinguished a son of the Col- 
lege. But we shall content ourselves with 
giving the prominent dates of his collegiate 
career, and with afterwards culling from 
some of the splendid testimonials which 
those who knew him best and under whose 
eyes the later years of his life were passed, 
vie with each other in bestowing upon his 
career and his memory. 

Alexander Dimitry entered Georgetown 
College in 1822, and from the first took 
rank among the best students in all the 
branches of the course that are strictly lit- 
erary. In the records of the examinations 
which occurred during his year$ of resi- 
dence, he is commended for proficiency in 
classical studies, poetry, and literary taste. 
He was in the graduating class of 1826 with 
Theodore Jenkins, of Maryland, and Dr. 
Edward De Loughrey,of Baltimore. He ob- 
tained the degree of Master of Arts in 1832. 
And later on, the degree of LL.D., crown- 
ed the expression of his Alma Mater's es- 
teem. While attached to the State Depart- 
ment, in Washington, during the adminis- 
tration of President Pierce, he gave a 
course of lectures before the faculty and 
students of the College, on Grecian Laws, 
Arts and Customs, which were justly ad- 
mired for their erudition, rich imagery, 
and fluent diction. He visited the College 
in his later days to witness the reinterment, 
in the old grave-yard around the College 
walks, of the remains of his son, Alexan- 
der P. Dimitry, who had fallen in the Con- 
federate ranks, during Early’s demonstra- 
tion against Washington. 

DEATH OE PROP. ALEXANDER DIMITRY. 

It is our melancholy duty to'announce 
with this issue the death of Prof. Alex- 
ander Dimitry. In the fullness of years, 
after a life of strenuous endeavor and dis- 
tinguished usefulness, and with his great 
faculties unimpaired to the last, he has 
passed from the struggles of time to the 
rewards of eternity, leaving behind him a 
memory that will be gratefully and admir- 
ingly cherished by his compatriots in the 
service of his country and by his colaborers 
in the cause of education. 

Professor Dimitry was a man of immense 
natural strength in mind and body. Even 
in old age his eyes had the lightning flash, 
his voice the trumpet peal of the born ora- 
tor, capable of the strongest feeling and 

endowed with a gift of vivid expression 
sometimes almost terrible with fierce inten- 
sity. But the heart of the man was as the 
heart of a woman, tender and true. Many 
years of his life an instructor of youth, and 
all his life a student, his learning was vast 
and varied. His library was one of the 
largest and also one of the most select pri- 
vate collections of books In the United 
States. He had little taste or patience for 
the finished prettiness of the literary dilet- 
tantes of the Victorian age; but he was 
familiar with the classical productions of 
antiquity and with the masterpieces in the 
polite languages of medimval and modern 
times. Above all, Prof. Dimitry was an 
English scholar; for he was familiar with 
the whole history of the evolution of the 
language, and he was intimately acquainted 
with all those confluent tongues whose con- 
tributions mingle in the broad, deep river 
of English speech. 

Prof. Dimitry was born in Mew Orleans on 
the 7t,h of February, 1805. On his father’s 
side he was lineally descended from the 
heroic race of ancient Greece. He bore the 
ideal head of the cloud-compelling Zeus, 
and in the peculiar character of his intel- 
lect there was much that was suggestive of 
the old Greek type of mind. His parents 
were persons of ample m; ans, and from 
his earliest years he was the apt pupil of 
the most capable instructors that his native 
city then afforded. M. Denis was his pri- 
vate tutor, and taught him the accurate 
use of the language of the colony. His sub- 
sequent teachers were a Mr. Camp, who 
instructed in English, and Henry P. Nu- 
gent, an Irish patriot, who opened a school 
attended by the children of the most re- 
spectable citizens of New Orleans. Prof. 
Dimitry’s companions in this school were 
the scions of the Lewises, the Hunters, the 
Conrads, the Rentiers, the Cenases and the 
Stewards. Having distinguished himself 
in this academy, he was sent to Georgetown 
College, then as now under the care of the 
Jesuit Fathers, and graduated with high 
honors from that institution. 

Returning to New Orleans he studied law 
in conj unction with his friend Christian Ro- 
selius, in the office of Messrs. Workman & 
Davezac; but he was not to find his voca- 
tion in the law. 

He was at one time instructor at the 
College at Baton Rouge, at another time 
one of the editors and proprietors of the 
New Orleans Bee, then L'Abeille. He was, 
in fact, the dean of the editorial fraternity 
of New Orleans. 

In the year 1835 Mr. Dimitry was mar- 
ried, in the city of Washington, to Mary 
Powell Mills, daughter of Robert Mills, of 
South Carolina, for many years architect 
of the United States Government. He was 
the architect of the National Washington 
Monument, an d of many of the great public 
edifices of the country, at the National Cap- 
tal and elsewhere. 

Whilst acting as English editor of the 
Bee, his abilities were called into requisi- 
tion by the Government. In 1835, upon a 
reorganization of the Post-Office Depart- 
ment, Postmaster General Kendall invited 
him to take the position of principal clerk 
of a section of mail contract in the south- 
western part of the United States. 

He was also one of the Commissioners of 
the Bi-lingual American-Mexiean Com- 

mission, provided for by Congress to settle 
some very important questions. He resign- 
ed this position in favor of an ex-Senator 
from Kentucky, and accepted the more re- 
sponsible duties of the secretary. Mr. 
Marcy, one of the commissioners, was from 
that time one of the most devoted friends 
of Dimitry 

Mr. Dimitry subsebuently founded a col- 
lege in the parish of St. Charles; but soon 
after became superintendent of the public 
schools. 

He was called in 1854 to Washington 
City by Gov. Marcy, then Secretary of 
State, to enter the State Department. 
Previously President Pierce had unexpect- 
edly offered him the position of a com- 
missioner to examine and revise the decis- 
ions and awards of the United States com- 
missioners under the Echota treaty. 

Upon the return of Gen. M. B. Lamar, 
Mr. Dimitry was appointed by the Presi- 
dent minister resident and plenipotentia- 
ry ad hoc to Central America. 

While in the State Department he deliv- 
ered a course of lectures before the gradu- 
ating class of the University of George- 
town, a great honor never before confer- 
red on any of the alumni. 

He returned to the United States at the 
beginning of the civil war, and his sympa- 
thies turned toward his native South. 
While in Richmond he accepted the posi- 
tion of Chief of the Finance Bureau of the 
Confederate Post Office Department. 

While principal of College Hill, near 
Raymond, Hines county, Mississippi, Pro- 
fessor Dimitry was at work upon and about 
concluding a dictionary of the meaning of 
proper names. He had devoted years of 
study and research to this book; brought 
into requisition his knowledge of all the 
languages, and bestowed that care and 
time upon its compilation that when com- 
pleted was destined to give him immortal 
literary fame. 

This work was the pride of his life, and 
he looked forward to it as the monument 
he would have to his big brain and his scho- 
lastic attainments. But alas! to all his 
hopes! Fire came, and the work and study 
of years were consumed almost in an in- 
stant. The manuscript of the great book 
was destroyed, together with thousands of 
volumes of the choicest and most valuable 
books, and the once magnificent library of 
the great student and scholar was a heap 
of smouldering ashes. It was the boast of 
the Professor, when asked for a return of 
his property by the assessor to reply: “jVj'rae 
children and ten thousand volumes, sir\" 

With the loss of his book, the pet of his 
life, Professor Dimitry seemed to lose all 
other aspirations. The work was too great 
to be undertaken again, and we have not 
heard if he ever subsequently attempted 
any other literary production besides es- 
says and some orations and translations. 

Having been prepared for the event by 
Father Hubert, of the Church of the Im- 
maculate Conception, on Baronne street, 
Mr. Dimitry received the last sacraments 
of the Catholic Church. He was born in 
that faith and he died in it. 

And here the record ends. The master 
of written and spoken eloquence is silent 
now and still; but they who knew him 
will not forget him, nor can they think to 
look upon his like again. 
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i imw 
Double Track! Steel Rails! Stone 

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

SPEED! SAFETY ! COMFORT! 

THE SHORT LINE TO THE 

West and JMorthwest, 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 

NORTH -A-TTID ZED.A.SI’ 

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. 

THE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh street, 

READY MADE, y 
FURNISHING, 
TAILORING and ^DEPARTMENTS. 
SPORTING J 

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 

YIRGINIA MIDLAND RAILWAY 
TO THE 

SOUTH and SOUTHWEST. 
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. SLAUGHTER,G.P.A. 

rjWIOMAS E. W AGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND AUCTIONEER, 

F street, Washington, D. C. 

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

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1799, 
and rebuilt it 1S73. 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. 
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. 

TNTRODUCERS 
JL 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. 

\ | C. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER 

ICE CREAM SALOON, 

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

JJENRY VOGLER, 

TAILOR, 
635 K street, between 6th, tnd 7ch, N. W. 

(NEAR IIARTIG’S STORE,) 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Clothing Cut and Made in the Most Fash- 

ionable Stvles and 
AT LOW PRICES. 

Jf^ICHARD H. MATTINGLY, 

142 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

SEGARS AND TOBACCO. 

gCHOOL AND COLLEGE 

TEXT-BOOKS AND STATIONERY 
Supplied on most liberal terms by 

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

Baltimore. 

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. 

BSyOrders by mail promptly attended to. 
For a Delicious and sweet smoke try the 

6 VETER ” 

<_fo 
CC <2 

Q-OQ; 
C A|_ 
CJ < Z o ^ WARRANT 

ONLY PURE TOBACCO A'*1**'ICE PAPER 
USED I N ALL TlVc’IR 

CELEBRATED CIGARETTES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS AND COUNTERFEITS. 

mTTTQ P A PITT? may be found on file at Geo. J.XL.1D JT H.JT JDiXtf p. Rowell & Co’s Newspaper 
Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), where advertising 
contracts may be made for it IN NEW YOitK., 
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TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS,^ Corner Seventh and E Streets, Wa^ington^D.C^Enthy uilding, 

ESTABLISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHTONABLE 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS, 
No. 621 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Washington, D. 0. 
James S. Davis. Samuel T. Davis. ST. JAMES HOTEL, 

(EUROPEAN PLAN) 

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

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

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

F OR 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 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 Sights. 
L. MOXLEY. 

B' ROBIXSON. W. L. CHERT 

J> ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

G' OLD AND SILVER WATCHES. 

FOE 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D.C. 

JJUME, CLEARY & CO., 

807 Market Space, Washington, D.C. 

Dealers in 

PINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 
Foreign and Domestic Fruits, Havana 

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

Champagne. 
And Proprietors of 

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

within the District limitsL ee of charge. 

yy 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. 

RICH JEWELRY & SILVER WARE. 
SPECTACLES & EYEGLASSES. 

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS. 
MONOGRAMS AND OTHER EN- 

GRAVIN -. 
FINE WATCHES C VREFULLY 

REPAIRE1. 
JEWELRY REPAIRED & MADE 

TO ORDER. 
J. S. BLACKFORD, 

312.5 M STREET. N ■ W. 

A SCWARTZ, 
. 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. 

XX 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 
625 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 

ATS! HATS! 

FALL AND WINTER HAT 
A LARGE ASSORTMENT FOR MEN 

AND BOYS. 
EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

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

C. BAILEY, 

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

Hair Cutting and Shaving in the District. 
®“COLLEGE TRADE SOLICITED. 

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

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. O. 

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 Centie 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.     
TjUNE 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.  
-ESTABLISHED 1833. 

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„ 
(WI. B. REDGRAVE.) 

LUMBER DEALERS, 

13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C.. 
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No. 400, northwest corner Seventh and 0 Streets. 
  >  ■ 

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

equal to custom-made goods. 
L1 ^ m • m m 

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

not urge you to buy. 

Baltimore&OhioR.R. 
GREAT NATIONAL ROUTE TO THE 

WEST, SOUTHWEST, NORTH 
AND EAST. 

STEEL RAILS—DOUBLE TRAGK. 

Superb Dining Hall?, Magnificent 
Scenery, and all modern improvements in 
construction. 

16 trains between Washington and Bal- 
timore. 

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

and Southwest. 

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

NO CHANGE OF CARS 

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. 

J) ARBOUR & 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. 

J. L. SMITIIMEYER. PAUL J. PELZ. 

J L. SMITHMEYER & CO., 

ARCHITECTS, 

No, 703 Fifteenth Street, northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

Between| Washington, Cincinnati, Louis- 
ville, 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. 

p.\LL 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. 

tjHIE 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. 

yy E. OWENS, 

FASHIONABLE 

BOOT AND SHOEMAKER 

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

JOHN F. ELLIS & CO^ ‘ 

937 Pennsylvania Avenue, 
THE OLDEST AND LARGEST MUSIC 

HOUSE IN THE CITY. 
(Established 1852.) 

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

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

L . O. DILLON, 

PHOTOGRAPHER, 

AT REDUCED RATES. 

1227 Pennsylvania Avenue, 


