
VOL. XII. GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, JANUARY, 1884. No 4. 

THE OLD AND THE NEW. 

Beautiful year, in the arms of the past, 
Slow thou diest; 

Tolls the hour, and Time’s sepulchre vast 
Opens, and low thou liest. 

Loop back the pall for a moment, Time ! 
Fair and tender 

Gleameth each feature, with light and chime 
Borne from a vision of splendor; 

Glorious nymph of the new-born year, 
Drop a tear 

Kissing the brow on that fading bier ! 

Coffined her form is from sight away, 
Lost forever; 

Subtle her spirit, as light’s pure ray, 
Leaveth our souls, ah, never! 

Bury it deep in our inner shrine, 
Memory’s treasure ; 

Then while our new Queen pours us wine 
Weave we garlands of pleasure, 

Garlands that blossom in love’s sunny bowers, 
Fragrant flowers 

Sweet with the smiles of life’s happiest hours. 

Deck her with pearls of the purest white, 
Rosaries twining; 

Ruby and emerald blend their light 
With the starry diamonds shining; 

Over the High Priest’s breast there blazed 
Gems the rarest, 

When in God’s presence his voice he raised: 
So when our Queen the fairest 

Kneels at the end of her journey old, 
Wealth untold 

Let her at foot of the throne unfold ! 
NEW YORK. C. P. 

THE PHILOSOPHICAL FEAST. 

FRIDAY, DECEMBER 21, 1883. 

On the above date we were invited 
to a feast which was given by the philo- 
sophical brotherhood of the College to 
the members of the undergraduate course. 
At nine o’clock the large, massive doors 
of the refectory were thrown open for 
the reception of the invited guests. 
From our class-rooms we marched in 
solemn procession, and with gravity far 
beyond our years, into this most beauti- 
fully decorated hall. In it there were 
two rows of mahogany tables, loaded 
down with plates and dishes of the very 
finest Chinese manufacture, and bur- 
dened with the weight of massive casters 
of silver inwrought with many a quaint 
and queer device of heroic times. 
From the architraves of the marble pil- 
lars into the chandeliers, was stretched 
in graceful curves, bunting of the purest 

white, green, red, and yellow all inter- 
woven and fading one into the other, 
while from the lintels of the windows 
curtains fell in heavy and ample folds 
to the floor beneath. Around the walls 
were suspended paintings of dear friends 
and saintly men, all encompassed in 
frames of gold, while little cherubs and 
benevolent genii hovered in the frescoed 
ceiling above. The stage that extends 
from side to side, o’er which oft the 
sock has tripped in mirthful glee and 
the cothurnus strutted in ancient maj- 
esty, was spread with flowery Brussels 
and graced with a piano and furnished 
with a small walnut table and five or 
six high-backed chairs. Such were the 
beauty and magnificence with which my 
phantasy clothed the simple objects in 
the refectory, when I had lapsed into 
a reverie during the progress of the 
feast; or was it the hyperbole of the re- 
porter’s pencil I had pushed between 
my fingers for the occasion? But to 
come to the narrative of the real event. 
After a short prayer had been said by 
the Prefect of Schools, all the guests 
seated themselves for the feast, not in- 
deed at the mahogany tables, but in 
front of the stage. In the foremost row 
sat firmly and conspicuously the Very 
Rev. Father Fulton, the Provincial of the 
Jesuits in these parts; on his right were 
seated the Rev. Rector of the College, 
and Fr. Devitt, whilst Frs. Shandelle and 
Cache kept them in equilibrio on the 
left. Behind the reverend fathers came 
the other guests, among whom there sat 
a portly gentleman from the small boys’ 
side, and a tall, spare man, and a small 
man of wiry appearance who can look 
right through the boys and their boxes, 
too, and asquare-built man with foureyes 
in his head, and a little man who de- 
lights in circles and tangents, and a 
modest young man who roams about 
the neighborhood with a theodolite 
under his arm to measure heights and 
distances; but, above all, there stood a 
reverend gentleman who seemed to sur- 
vey all of us and to jot down on the 
leaves of his memory the little facts and 
incidents, to be taken cognizance of 
after the feast. When we all had taken 
our places, two or three sprites in frock- 

coats, white ties, and evanescent 
breeches passed trippingly through the 
mazes of the chairs to hand us the menu. 
You may imagine the surprise of the 
guests upon their being unable to trans- 
late the bill of fare into intelligible lan- 
guage : their appetites had been whetted 
for a feast of edible victuals, whereas 
their hosts intended to entertain them 
solely with a dinner of metaphysics. 
In consequence their utter inability to 
divine the reason of their presence was 
manifested by the blank astonishment 
which now settled on their features, and 
by the lively interest which they took 
in everything except the disputation. 

This, however, does not prove that 
they had been invited for no reason at 
all. Among the many which I then 
had in my mind’s eye I will mention 
two or three. Now, the first reason was, 
that by their mere presence they might 
encourage the disputants to break down 
—a thing which was by all means to be 
desired, because upon their success in 
this point depended the force and value 
of the second reason. And this one 
was, that by their applause they might 
give to the unhappy disputants time for 
applying their handkerchiefs to their 
heated brows, for clearing their throats, 
for reflecting on any chance ridiculous 
position, and for encouraging them to 
extricate themselves out of any very seri- 
ous entanglement. All of these opera- 
tions stand in the same relation to one 
another as action and reaction, and 
might be illustrated by the follow- 
ing example : Let us fancy to ourselves 
a cold winter’s morning and a bath-tub 
full of floating ice, and one of us just on 
the point of leaping into it out of his 
snug, warm bed; then there will be 
action: then there is a general feeling 
of want of breath, and the nerves and 
muscles vibrate in unison with some 
imaginary ditty, the knees knock to- 
gether like a pair of cymbals, and the 
teeth chatter to the tune of Yankee 
Doodle. After this musical chorus of 
feelings, there follows the rubbing down, 
the restoration of the circulation, the 
revival of spirits, a glow of warmth, 
and a general tone of comfort in the 
body—this is called reaction. These 
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are some of the performances of a 
broken down disputant; and our guests 
had been invited to aid him to go 
through these ; but, as there was neither 
a collapse nor the consequent resus- 
citation, I mrfst conclude either that our 
guests were not such imposing individ- 
uals after all, though they looked as wise 
as Minerva’s bird, or that the philoso- 
phers did not mind whether they were 
so or not, and that all these conceptions 
of mine did not exist even fundament- 
aliter in re. Consequently I was forced 
to rummage my brain in search of a rea- 
son which might bear the criticism of 
persons and of events. After long and 
diligent search, I tracked the following 
one, hidden away in one of the inner- 
most recesses of my cerebellum; it 
would fain have remained there, but, 
after useless and vexatious coaxing, I 
dragged it forth with violence, and I 
now expose it to the public scrutiny. 
Thus was it labelled : To give the phi- 
losophers an audience to whom they 
might show their superiority in mental 
training and in the special pursuit of 
Metaphysics. 

The preceding sentence contains three 
principal ideas: Philosophers, audience, 
and superiority. We will now consider 
these and see who the philosophers were, 
what kind of audience they had, and 
whether they really showed any supe- 
riority. After the Barmecide bill of 
fare, of which I have spoken above, and 
which the junior guests could not un- 
derstand because it treated of Certitude 
and of the Universal, had been dis- 
tributed, five warriors of determined 
mien and fiery eye, and armed with a 
piece of blue-blurred paper, ascended 
the stage, surveyed the crowd, and took 
their seats. Mr. T. D. J. Gallagher 
opened the contest by a challenge to 
anybody and everybody, and as no one 
stood up to face him, he sat down on 
the edge of his chair, with defiance glis- 
tening in his eye, and he leaned over 
the small table and buried his face 
in a manuscript and read a long 
essay on the Universals, which was 
aimed against Nominalism, Conceptual- 
ism, Platonic Ideas, and Realism. He 
bore a grave countenance throughout 
the whole performance, except that now 
and then a smile passed over his face, 
when he had perpetrated a joke or when 
he had demolished his adversaries with 
a witty phrase. All of us, even those 
who could not hear him on account of 
the depressed state of the thermometer, 
were of the decided opinion that he had 
played his part well, and that if any 
real enemy had opposed him, his tem- 
ples would certainly have been graced 

with a crown of laurel for his valorous 
conduct. During the progress of this 
contest most of us were so intent upon 
the action, that but few were aware of 
the fact that the thermometer was on a 
steady decline, but during the lull many 
of us began to cough, while others tried 
to stow away their fingers in warm places 
or to press one foot upon the other in or- 
der to restore the circulation to those 
distant outposts of the body, and to 
gather about them their heavier drapery. 
Then uprose Mr. A. Yturbide, of Mexic 
birth, a warrior valiant and stout ; he 
threw aside his mantle lined with scarlet, 
and in a clear and ringing voice read 
Aquinas’s doctrine De Universalibus. 
Thereupon he sat himself down before 
the small walnut table and assured us, 
and proved to us too, that you and that 
I and that everybody else were our own- 
selves, that your rationality was not 
mine, and that my animality was quite 
distinct from yours ; then he began to 
scrutinize the mysteries of the intellect, 
and told us that just as the eye in look- 
ing at a large picture might dwell upon 
the face only and discard the rest of it, 
so the intellect too could consider what 
alone is essential to me and leave aside 
merely accidental properties; for in- 
stance, whether I had a snub nose or a 
Roman nose or any other kind of nose. 
Furthermore he asserted that he could 
imagine that essential element which he 
perceived in me, for instance, that which 
makes me be a reasonable being, to be 
in other persons also. Such things, of 
course, only philosophers can explain, 
and these mysteries they alone can grasp; 
hence it is clear that they are far supe- 
rior to us, the vulgar crowd/ in know- 
ing at least what we never dreamed of. 
Thereupon from his seat darted a young 
man from the Crescent City by the 
name of Mr. Sam. Wallis, who attempt- 
ed to prove just the contrary, and he 
had well-nigh succeeded had not Mr. 
Yturbide been seconded by his benign 
master, Father O’Kane, whom we might 
term the Cherub of the Schools, and who 
always takes sides with truth and right 
reason. Thus the first enemy was cap- 
tured, but others remained who dis- 
puted with the victor his vantage ground. 
Chief among these was Mr. P. D. Smith, 
who had often won the prize in manly 
contests, and had often spoiled the foe 
of his booty. He scowled down upon 
his adversary, fire gleamed in his eye 
like one of Ossian’s heroes, nor could 
he brook his anger, but rushed forward 
to the fray like a war-horse that had 
heard the bugle and snuffed the smell of 
powder. Though reinforced by a strong 
detachment of auxiliaries, under the lea- 

dership of Rev. Fr. Doonan and Father 
Devitt, Mr. Smith was not able to drive 
Mr. Yturbide from the strong position 
which he had taken on Certitude. 

Having seen that philosophers are 
men who dwell considerably in the ab- 
stract order of things, and that therein 
they are real warriors who clothe them- 
selves in the impenetrable armor of 
opinions and probabilities, and wage 
war upon one another with mental wea- 
pons, having also seen that our philoso- 
phers are really beings of a superior 
order, I shall now say a few words con- 
cerning the audience. 

The word audience being derived 
from the Latin audire, signifies an as- 
sembly of listeners ; now people do not 
generally go to listen to a debate for 
the simple reason of listening, but to be 
advised concerning some vital problem 
in practical life; hence it follows that 
an assembly of men who immediately 
apply to practice what they have heard 
in theory, is to be called a choice audi- 
ence. Such was the audience at the 
disputation. For the junior guests, at 
least those who profess to possess an ex- 
traordinary amount of brain, began a 
most enthusiastic discussion, though 
somewhat subdued by reason of the pre- 
fect’s presence, as to whether a turkey 
dinner with cranberry sauce was a mere 
abstract notion or whether it was really 
founded in fact, whether lines were 
mere universal names, whether plenty 
of money really and universally existed 
a parte rei, and whether to get out be- 
fore twelve o’clock on this eve of the 
Christmas vacations, was objectively 
evident. Others, by a process of ab- 
straction and discarding of individuat- 
ing notes, and by reflection on the com- 
mon nature which was found in all the 
preceding questions, were sorely puzzled 
whether that common nature was really 
applicable to themselves individually. 
By a third group all of these questions 
were answered in the affirmative, name- 
ly, that the turkey dinner was really 
founded in fact, that lines were mere 
universal names, that money existed 
universally a parte rei, that it was evi- 
dent that schools would close before 
twelve o’clock, and that the common 
nature extracted from these singular 
things was really applicable to all the 
individuals of the college; but when 
they asked for the last reason of their 
certainty, some answered that every- 
body said so, some that they believed 
it would be so, some that they felt it 
had to be so, and others assured them 
that it would be so, because—well, be- 
cause—; none of them, however, thought 

' that all or at least most of this would 
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not happen, because the reality of it did 
not invincibly force itself on their 
minds. 

Whatever may be deduced from the 
foregoing conclusions by way of corol- 
laries, this one, I dare say, is the most 
important one: that such disputations 
are most desirable; first, because they 
dispense the students from the arduous 
duties of class; and secondly, they 
urge on the undergraduates to apply 
themselves more diligently and more 
zealously to their Latin and Greek 
books, in order to get a sufficient store 
of words and ideas for a more active 
share in these disputations. Indeed, 
this last lesson had an immediate influ- 
ence on some of the audience, inasmuch 
as they promised to themselves and as- 
sured their fellow students, that they 
would study this thing and that thing 
during the Christmas holidays. Some 
went even so far as to think of taking 
home with them their ancient classics. 
Others really did stow them away in 
their trunks. I myself saw a few even 
open their books during the vacation, 
but whether they have really studied I 
leave to the examiners to discover. 

The disputation closed just when the 
two hands on the clock pointed to the 
hour of eleven. 

Kamra Xi. 

THE GRAVEYARD. 

One afternoon in the early fall, as I 
was passing along the walks by the old 
graveyard, and as there were no prefects 
around, I decided to go beyond the Col- 
lege limits, or, as it is commonly called, 
“out of bounds.” I climbed up the 
hill through the old gateway—for alas, 
no gate now swings on the rusty hinges 
—and passed along the paths,not smooth- 
ly-rolled gravel walks; but those which 
have been made by “ sorrow following 
love and friendship to the grave. ” In a 
comer of the ground rose a gentle knoll, 
on the top of which stood a hardy oak tree. 
Here my walk ended. I threw myself 
down on the couch which the autumn 
leaves had made and upholstered for 
me with their beautifully tinted foliage, 
and gave myself up to “ thoughtful mel- 
ancholy.” Gradually the trees with 
their waving branches vanished. The 
tombstones, upon which I had been read- 
ing tributes paid to the silent dead, 
seemed changed into stately dwellings, 
and the graveyard transformed into a 
pretty town. There I distinctly saw the 
people passing to and fro. At one time 
friends met and exchanged a few pleas- 
ant words, and at another I distinguished 
the angry oath of passion. On one face 

I could trace the inward desire for money; 
on another the love of power; but all 
that I encountered seemed striving for 
the greatest thing the world can give— 
renown. Again a change came over the 
spirit of my dream. I was with the dead. 
The ground began to tremble as if shaken 
by an earthquake. Then I heard fearful 
cries and groans mingled with a crashing 
noise as if the buried corpses were break- 
ing open their coffins. Suddenly the 
earth on each grave was thrown up, like 
lava from the mouth of a burning vol- 
cano, and a human figure issued forth 
from each tomb. Another succeeded 
another. All were clad in the robes of 
death ; their hands were crossed on their 
bosoms; their eyes were turned to heaven 
and their countenances bore the look of 
unspeakable terror and anguish. I was 
about to address the one nearest me, when 
I perceived by my side a beautiful youth 
who thus accosted me: “You seem to 
wonder at this spectacle; I have come 
to explain. These are the people you 
saw a moment ago mixed up in the cares 
of the busy world, seeking wealth, power 
and renown, but they have missed the 
true goal. For the time you have yet to 
live always keep in your mind the words 
spoken by one of your mortal race, the 
sublime immortal bard, ‘ The paths 
of glory lead but to the grave.’ ” The 
angel turned from me and vanished and 
I was left alone in the graveyard to 
awake from my dream. P. F. 

“BLANDI DOCTORES.” 

From the moment that we read of the 
bland insinuation with which Socrates 
drew to himself and his training such re- 
calcitrant spirits as Alcibiades and 
Xenophon, we have looked upon him 
with admiration as a paragon of instruc- 
tors. The beam of benevolence with 
which he invariably greeted these and 
the rest of his pupils, transfigured his 
face for us until the satyr became Hype- 
rion—the sensuous features which he 
had inherited from Sophroniscus seemed 
recast in a spiritual mould that Athena’s 
self had designed. It is a rather phenome- 
nal vault over space and time and per- 
sons, from Socrates to some obscure 
mediaeval abbot, from the golden age 
of Pericles to the so-called leaden age 
of the Othos, from the fifth century, B. 
C., to the tenth post Christum natum, 
and from the luminous atmosphere, the 
waving plane-trees, and the glistening 
statues of the Athenian gymnasium, to 
the silent and sombre cloisters of an 
English or German abbey of the Bene- 
dictines, but we are bold enough to take 
it in order to reach a parallel. We find 

in some of the monastic schools of the 
middle ages that same amiable and easy 
personal contact of teacher and pupil, 
which gives not only an impulse to study 
but a force that guides and governs the 
formation of a lofty character. With- 
out enlarging upon its pleasure and profit, 
and merely stating that it still exists in 
those institutions, which as direct and 
legitimate descendants of the mediaeval 
schools, have inherited this together 
with other confessedly fine traits, we 
will quote an incident-fcorn “ Christian 
Schools and Scholars, ’ ’ which illustrates 
this subject, and at the same time fur- 
nishes us with a minute’s agreeable en- 
tertainment. If, in addition to this, it 
awakens interest in Lady Drane’s fine 
volumes, which every veritable scholar 
enamored of his profession will not fail 
to read, we will not begrude it the 
column which it occupies : 

The school anecdotes of these times attest 
the familiar and paternal relations which existed 
between scholars and their masters. The sports 
and enjoyments of the boys were amply provided 
for, and we find mention of running, wrestling, 
swimming, country walks and fishing parties. 
Sometimes, as at Eton or Harrow, a visit from 
royalty procured an extra play day, and on cer- 
tain high festival days it is recorded that they were 
regaled with wine and a choice fare at dinner. 
Hartmann, one of the learned disciples of Mar- 
cellus, retained such a liking for the school that 
even when he became abbot, he spent half his 
time among the boys. And Solomon, the school- 
fellow of Ratpert and Tutilo, who from abbot 
became bishop of Constance, in like manner 
never forgot his old pupils; for he too in his day 
had held the ferule, being assistant to Iso in the 
external school. On one occasion paying a visit 
to the abbey during the Christmas festival, on the 
day after Holy Innocents, before going away he 
peeped into the school, and finding the master 
absent, walked into the midst of the boys to bid 
them all good-bye. They were about him in a 
minute, and the knowing ones among them lost 
no time in demanding their rights. There was a 
custom of long standing in the school that 
when any stranger entered the school-room, he 
might be captured as a prisoner and not released 
till he had ransomed himself by a gift or favor. 
Undismayed by the rank of their present visitor 
they surrounded him with daring familiarity, and 
declared him their captive. Good-naturedly en- 
tering into their sport he suffered them to do what 
they liked with him, whereupon they led him to 
the master’s chair and made him understand that 
he should not come out thence till Ire had prom- 
ised them something handsome. “Very well,” he 
said, “ as you have put me in the master’s chair 
I shall exercise the master’s authority; prepare 
all of you to be flogged.” This was turning 
the tables on them with a vengeance, but the 
boys were quick enough to find a way of escape. 
“ Be it so,” they replied; “ only we claim to be 
suffered to redeem ourselves as we do with our 
master.” “And pray how is that?” said the 
bishop. “ By making verses, to be sure,” they 
replied; and he, agreeing to their terms, they 
proceeded to spout little metrical compositions of 
their own improvised for the occasion, two of 
which are even yet preserved. Charmed with 
their readiness, the bishop rose and kissed them- 
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all, one after the other. “Yea, as Hive,” he 
said; “ I will surely ransom myself nobly.” 
And so he did; for, calling the masters he com- 
manded that from that day forward and forever 
the boys should every year have three whole 
play-days after the feast of Holy Innocents, and 
that on each of these days they should have 
meat dishes for dinner from the abbot’s kitchen, 
which custom continued uninterruptedly till the 
troubles occasioned by the Hungarian invasions. 
(Vol. I. pp, 374-5-) 

CHRISTMAS AT THE COLLEGE. 

At the announcement of our Christ- 
mas holidays, the joyous applause of two 
hundred and twenty happy- souls burst- 
ing forth in one concordant peal, shook 
the old College “ from terrace to foun- 
dation stone ’ ’ and might have been 
heard even to the farther shores of the 
picturesque Potomac. From that mo- 
ment until the hour of departure arrived 
our recreations were employed in 
friendly chats on coming pleasures. The 
night following brought many a happy 
dream of “ Home, Sweet Home !” and 
banished all thoughts of the studious 
toil of the term past. The poetic muse 
oft has sung of the soldier’s dream, the 
sailor’s dream, and the slave’s dream, 
but how strange it has never chosen the 
student’s dream, inferior to none in 
charming scenes, in touching anticipa- 
tions, incidents—in all that gives poetry 
its delight. The next morning packing 
up was the general employment, and 
before evening the old College grounds 
began to look deserted until at last 
about twenty of us were the sole and 
solitary possessors of the spacious prem- 
ises. Being thus left alone in our glory 
we determined to enjoy ourselves, and 
we did so too and that con spirito. It 
should be understood that we few now 
obtained free and undisputed possession 
of the billiard room, the reading room, 
the library, and several other places of 
interest and amusement, each of which 
afforded us its peculiar boon of pleasure. 
It must also be remembered -that many of 
the ordinary college rules and regula- 
tions were considered in abeyance dur- 
ing this happy period. We didn’t have 
to dress by gaslight nor were we com- 
pelled to retire at 9:30 sharp. Again, 
we were not obliged to form in line and 
march half a mile over the snow-flecked 
pavement to get to the refectory, and 
having arrived we left whenever we got 
ready and not before; in fact we were 
allowed a general good time, and who 
who will doubt us if we avow that we 
took advantage of it. We would smoke, 
sing, talk, eat from our Christmas box, 
and sometimes indulge in a little light 
literature, always being careful, however, 
to steer clear of all text-books. We 

avoided the study hall as we would a 
marine hospital floating the yellow pen- 
nant. A visit to Washington ceased to 
be a rara avis, and in fact we took in, 
so to speak, all the interesting sights of 
the magnificently growing capital. We 
visited the public buildings, attended 
matinees, gazed upon the prodigies of 
the dime museum and shook our sceptic 
heads over them, and returned to Col- 
lege in stylish Washington conveyances. 
Our evenings were spent in divers amuse- 
ments. Two that we passed in the 
company of our dramatic society deserve 
special notice. On Christmas Eve the 
stay-at-home members of this popular 
club entertained us with an unusually 
interesting programme. After a few in- 
troductory remarks by Mr. Thomas 
Murphy, S. J., the president of the G. 
C. D. C., followed the Closet Scene 
from Hamlet, rendered by Henry Lat- 
shaw. Next came a reading, “Chris- 
tine,” by his brother Ralph, after which 
appeared a highly amusing and well- 
enacted farce, entitled “ Furnished 
Apartments.” The curtain then rolled 
down, and the audience having with- 
drawn, the banquet boards were spread 
for the actors. Diverted and replen- 
ished for a day’s journey, we neverthe- 
less “sought the regions of the drowsy 
gods,” as Mr. Magnus Smith in the 
play expressed the act of retiring. The 
next evening entertainment, given by 
the same society, was on January 3d. 
The programme consisted of a selection 
from Mark Twain, by Harry Jefferson, 
and the very clever farce, “ Sent to the 
Tower.” Let us put it on record here 
that the performers, Messrs. Jefferson, 
McFaul, and D. McLaughlin deserved 
well of the republic that night. The 
zeal with which they had set about re- 
hearsing their parts, was equalled only 
by the zest with which they rendered 
them to the small but intensely amused 
audience. All the bright points of the 
piece, and it bristles with them, were 
caught and reflected with remarkable 
success. To laugh is a distinctive nat- 
ural trait of man; to cause others to 
laugh heartily and innocently is a virtue 
and the ninth beatitude. 

Such highly interesting entertain- 
ments as these, such untold-of liberties 
as the above-mentioned, together with 
an elegant Christmas dinner and gen- 
eral high living on festal fare and boxes 
from home, made our holidays almost, 
if not equally, as pleasant as those of 
the scholars who visited their “ Home, 
Sweet Home,” and there enjoyed the 
company of father, mother, brothers, 
sisters, and cousins. 

H. L. 

LEAVES FROM AN INTERESTING 
CORRESPONDENCE. 

In the years immediately preceding 
“the War between the States,” two 
class-mates in Georgetown entered the 
Naval Academy, at Annapolis, J. Hoban 
Sands, of the District of Columbia, and 
Daniel Carroll, of Maryland. The con- 
test that opened in 1861 found these two 
friends on opposing sides, and at the 
battle of Drury’s Bluff, where the Con- 
federate batteries resisted the approach 
of the United States fleet upon Rich- 
mond, young Carroll lost his life, dying 
in the works from a shell-wound, the 
missile having shattered his breast. His 
friend Sands saw service in the navy, 
operating along our Southern coast, and 
for gallantry in the attack on Fort Fisher, 
at the mouth of Cape Fear river, in 
North Carolina, he was recommended 
for promotion by a board of naval offi- 
cers. For the last two years he has com- 
manded the Iroquois, attached to the 
South Pacific squadron, and the letters 
from which we have been kindly per- 
mitted to make some extracts, were writ- 
ten by Commander Sands to his little 
son, who has just entered College. Hav- 
ing reference to a country recently the 
theatre of a disastrous war, these letters 
possess an interest not wholly personal, 
and we have no hesitation in giving the 
extracts a place in our columns : 

U. S. S. IROQUOIS, CALLAO, PERU, 
September 18, 1883. 

MY DEAR SON : For some time I have 
been desiring to write to you, but never 
being exactly in the frame of mind, or 
feeling that I had anything to say which 
would interest a boy of your age, I have 
postponed and procrastinated until I 
have no longer a right to accuse you of 
the same fault. Even now, I feel that 
you may not think that I live a very in- 
teresting life, and that you may wonder 
how it is that I find so little to amuse 
me. 

On last Friday evening the Captain 
of the Wachusett came on board my 
ship to ask me to accompany him and 
others over the famous railroad that 
runs from Lima to Chicla over the 
mountains. I made up my mind at 
once to go, not knowing when the op- 
portunity or desire would come to me 
again. 

At 7 o’clock on Saturday morning 
we took the cars at Callao, and after a 
half hour’s ride found the “ Favorita” 
waiting for us in the station at Lima. 
The “ Favorita” is a small engine, with 
an observation-car built on the rear part 
of it, holding ten persons quite com- 
fortably, and our party had engaged it 
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for the day, so that we could make our 
trip the more enjoyable. 

The line of the railroad, called the 
Oroya road, runs up the valley of the 
river Rimac. For ten miles or more 
the ascent is very gradual; after that it 
increases rapidly until it reaches the se- 
vere grade of 220 feet to the mile. The 
little engine worked like a giant to 
climb such a steep grade, and was fre- 
quently obliged to stop and take a good 
long drink, as if exhausted. 

The distance to Chicla is eighty-six 
miles, and in that distance we passed 
through forty tunnels, and over many 
bridges. In one place the train runs out 
of a crooked tunnel immediately on to 
a bridge about 250 feet high, and the 
moment it leaves the bridge it enters 
another tunnel. The train goes back- 
ward and forward, zig-zag up the side 
of the mountain, then darts suddenly 
through a tunnel, across a bridge, zig- 
zag up another mountain, through more 
tunnels, and then will make a circle 
around a hill and seems to be running 
exactly away from where you want to 
g°- 

At one time I looked up and saw two 
tunnels, one above the other, through 
both of which we had to pass. 

All along the route were the walls of 
the houses, which have formerly con- 
tained thousands of Peruvians, who had 
been driven out by the Chilians. Many 
large towns were passed through, and 
not one of them had a house with its 
roof on. The inhabitants were all wan- 
dering back in the hills somewhere, 
waiting for their conquerors to go away 
and let them come in to their homes 
again. The highest point which we 
reached was two miles and a quarter 
above the level of the sea, and the air 
was so thin that we could not get as 
much benefit from it as from the heavy 
air down near the water. I was afraid 
to make any exertion, because I knew 
that I could not get my breath at 
such a height. It is sometimes very 
dangerous to climb so high, and fre- 
quently travelers must be sent immedi- 
ately down the mountains to save their 
lives, the difficulty of breathing is so 
great. However, only one of the party 
suffered, and he not very much, and we 
stayed at the hotel for nearly an hour 
eating our lunch. The scenery is grand 
over the whole route, but sad in its 
barrenness and in its hundreds of ruined 
and deserted houses. In one place, 
Matucana, the only covered houses are 
the church, which is being used for a 
barracks, and the hospital, which has 
been fitted especially for the purpose. 
Still, as the climate is not severe here, 

it may be only a short time after the 
departure of the Chilians, before these 
places are all restored and inhabited. 

The railroad was built by an American 
and was almost finished when this war 
broke out and brought everything to a 
standstill. The present end of it is at 
Chicla, 12,220 feet above the sea; it 
is graded and tunneled all the way to 
Oroya, forty-five miles further, and will 
have the rails laid as soon as peace is 
proclaimed. It will climb half a mile 
higher in the air, before it takes a run 
down to the plateau, for whose develop- 
ment it was projected. There are valu- 
able silver mines in this back country, 
and it was to open up these, as well as 
the cotton and sugar plantations, that 
the road was undertaken. 

On the way down the descent was so 
rapid that instead of requiring steam to 
help us on our way, we had to use it to 
hold back. I reached my ship again at 
seven o’clock, having been absent just 
twelve hours, and having enjoyed myself 
much during that time. I rested very 
well, and felt refreshed the following 
day. I shall always be glad that I have 
made the trip, but would not care to 
undergo such a dusting another time. 

v£ 

U. S. S. IROQUOIS, 

CALLAO, PERU, November 28/83. 
MY DEAR SON : Feeling the want of 

a day’s run on shore, I formed one of 
four who went to Lima on Monday last 
to take breakfast and pass some hours 
with theU. S. Minister, Captain Phelps. 
We left the table just in time to catch 
the ten o’clock train for Miraflores, a 
village a few miles to the southward of 
Lima, very beautiful some years ago but 
now utterly destroyed. 

This latter place was inhabited princi- 
pally by rich German merchants, who 
found the capital too hot and close dur- 
ing the summer months and who wished 
some flowers and trees in sight, and 
more freedom for their children. 

In the midst of all its beauty, it be- 
came the battle-ground of the Chilians 
and Peruvians, and at the end of the 
day’s fighting there was very little left 
of it but the mud walls. Now that the 
Chilian army has withdrawn a little fur- 
ther, preparatory to leaving the country 
altogether, some persons are making re-r 
pairs to the houses, and quite a number 
of families have again taken up their 
residences there. Captain Phelps has one 
of the best among them, and it was there 
that we went for lunch. 

The afternoon was spent on horseback; 
the party consisting of two ladies and 

five gentlemen, one of whom was the 
captain of a Chilian company, who 
went with us as a guide. We first rode 
to the beach to see the surf rolling in 
against the foot of the cliffs. In ages 
past the little rivulet now called the Ri- 
mac was a great torrent, bringing down 
from the mountains masses of rocks,and 
grinding them up into cobble-stones. 
The whole face of the country is covered 
with these stones, and where the land 
joins the sea we have an opportunity to 
judge of the vast body of water which 
was required to do so much work. The 
cobble-stones, which we call shingle, are 
one hundred or more feet in height above 
the beach, and extend for a distance of 
more than ten miles from the present 
bed of the little creek, which is now 
only used for irrigating tire neighbor- 
ing farms and gardens. Water trickles 
down the side of these cliffs, and moss 
and ferns have grown over the face of 
them, making them very beautiful from 
the sea. 

After some time about there, we climbed 
up the steep road and trotted off to see 
the battle-ground. It is wonderful how 
any army could have advanced over that 
plain in the face of a sharp rifle fire from 
men posted behind the walls which 
stretch across the fields. These walls 
were pierced so that the Peruvians could 
fire through them, and, besides, they 
have forts only a few hundred yards 
apart; but unfortunately for themselves 
they were afraid of the Chilians, not 
being used to fighting and not having 
been trained to arms, and they ran away 
instead of holding their ground against 
the people who had come to conquer 
them. However, the Peruvian troops 
were all Indians who had always been 
treated cruelly by the white people, and, 
I suppose, that it did not make much 
difference to them whether they were 
abused by their old masters or their new 
ones. 

The conquerors burnt down the hand- 
some summer resorts around Lima and 
then marched into the capital itself, 
which, however, they spared. 

The battle-ground is still covered with 
old clothes and bones, although it is 
three years nearly since the fight took 
place It is not a pleasant sight, nor is 
it an agreeable thought that the people 
who brought on the war have escaped 
most of the misfortune of it, leaving the 
burden to the poor Indian who has never 
had anything but oppression as his lot 
since the Spaniards first conquered them. 

I was on horseback for two hours, and 
although I enjoyed the shaking up which 
it gave me, it has been so long since I 
have taken such exercise that I feel txn 
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day as if some one had put me in a bar- 
rel and rolled me down hill. 

This morning some more Chilian 
troops came from the South. There has 
been some trouble with those now at 
Chorrillos, some of them having muti- 
nied. I imagine that the newcomers 
are to preserve order among them. In 
a few days more the Hartford will come 
in from Panama, and the Wachusett 
from Valparaiso. Then I will probably 
take a cruise to the southward as far as 
Talcahuand. The mail will come in to- 
morrow and tell me what to expect. I 
hope that at the same time it will tell 
me how you are progressing in your stud- 
ies, and will bring the news that you are 
all well at home. 

PERSONAL. 

HON. THOMAS J. SEMMES, LL. D., 
and A. B., of New Orleans, La., whose 
position at the front of the American 
bar is universally conceded, was recently 
engaged in the Louisiana Lottery case, 
and had opposed to him, among the dis- 
tinguished counsel, the Attorney-General 
of the United States. His argument 
was the subject of general commenda- 
tion, and prevailed with the court, which 
decided in favor of the company as 
against the interference of the Post-Of- 
fice Department, which sought to en- 
join a national bank from receiving 
money intended for the company’s 
agent. 

JAMES V. MCMAHON, whose ill-health 
caused a premature departure from the 
college, has since travelled extensively 
in Europe and in the far West. The 
Pennsylvania Railroad will soon enlist 
his services. 

MR. JOSEPH KERN AN, after trying 
his hand at cotton speculation, has set- 
tled in the iron business in Utica. His 
habits a.^o—this is among his intimate 
friends—have oscillated from soft to 
hard, since he is now known to rise be- 
fore six o’clock in the morning. This 
may seem incredible to those who were 
wont to see his rosy face lifted from a 
scandalously late pillow at Georgetown. 

MR. J. FAIRFAX MCLAUGHLIN, we 
are glad to learn, has been retained in 
the office of the City Register of New 
York as deputy. He furnishes an in- 
stance of merit keeping a firm position 
amidst the vicissitudes of politics. 

HENRY J. LATSHAW, ESQ., of Kansas 
City, whose three sons belong to the 
stamina of this year, very considerately 
brought home to College this Christmas 
by coming to Washington. 

MR. JOSEPH SEEP also, who has ex- 

tensive domestic interests in this neigh- 
borhood, made his two sons and as many 
daughters happy by his visit to the Col- 
lege and the Academy during the holi- 
days. 

ANTONIO TOUCEDA, of elocutionary 
fame, after sojourning in Cuba for sev- 
eral years, has come to the States to 
take up Kent and Blackstone. His 
brother Harry is studying at the Troy 
Polytechnical Institute for the degree 
of C. E. 

MR. CHARLES M. CAUGHY has ex- 
changed the editorial sanctum for the 
lecture platform. With an eye to busi- 
ness, he has adopted the more popular 
form of this profession which makes the 
stereopticon a large contributor to the 
evening’s interest and entertainment. 
His first appearance at the Masonic Tem- 
ple in Baltimore, was greeted by an 
audience both numerous and apprecia- 
tive who gave him a most gratifying 
send-off on his tour South. In turning 
over the record of the College Infirmary 
we meet with an entry to the effect that 
Charlie was a most remarkable instance 
of somnambulism. He would be tied 
down to his bed by his right hand and 
yet whilst apparently sound asleep, write 
with his left a better composition than 
he ordinarily did in his waking state. 
A Latin poem, which he composed 
whilst in this state, of course, without 
the aid of the “ Gradus,” had but one 
mistake, and was long preserved by 
Father O’ Callaghan as an elegant as well 
as curious specimen of literature. 

FRANK P. MCMANUS, A. B., ’80, was 
among our visitors of last month, and 
we cannot recall one more welcome. 
Frank has finished his preparatory 
studies of law, and is now prepared as 
“ a Philadelphia lawyer ” to settle con- 
tests and pocket fees. 

MICHAL J. MCNEIRNEY, ESQ., who 
taught in the College for several years 
and took his degree of LL.B. in the 
Ufiiversity in 1872, has just been elected, 
by a concurrent vote of the Common 
Council and Aldermen of Cape Ann, 
Mass., city solicitor. Heartily do we 
congratulate our friend on this honor- 
able success. 

GEORGE DONWORTH, A. B. ’81, has 
begun the practice of law in one of the 
towns of his native State, Fairfield, we 
believe. Those who know this young 
barrister’s ability have reason to expect 
much from his professional career. 

THOMAS A. STEPHENS, A. B., ’74, 
who graduated in one of the largest and 
most brilliant classes ever sent out from 
Georgetown, is a commercial traveler 

through the Northwest for a manufact- 
uring house in Petersburg, Virgina. 
He looks well, and is pleased with his 
work. 

WALTER S. CLARKE is reading law 
with his father in New York city. 

JOHN E. DEVELIN, A, B>, of New 
Yorks member of the law firm of 
Develin & Miller; held the honorable 
position of spokesman for the laity at 
the Golden Jubilee of Cardinal Mc- 
Closkey, January 12, 1884, when ad- 
dresses from the bishops, the clergy, the 
Christian Brothers, and the laity, were 
read to the venerable prelate. Father 
Curley, himself a jubilarian, recalls with 
pleasure the class reminiscences of Mr. 
Develin. 

ROBERT M. DOUGLAS, A. B., ’67, 
and his class-mate, GEORGE H. FOX, 

were visitors to the college during the 
past month. The latter is still employed 
under the Revenue Department of the 
Government, with his residence in 
Brooklyn, and the former, as stated in a 
recent issue of the JOURNAL, is practising 
law in Greensboro, N. C. 

GEORGE CARROLL HORSEY, of Mary- 
land, a member of the Frederick County 
bar, called on his old friends during 
the month. Besides attending to his 
legal business, he looks after the inter- 
ests of his father, Outerbridge Horsey, 
Esq., who is an extensive manufacturer. 

JAMES V. COLEMAN, A. B., ’69, whose 
munificent donations to Alma Mater 
entitle him to be ranked among its 
benefactors—we are pained to add their 
name is not “legion”—has been in 
New York for treatment for an affection 
of the eyes. He paid us a visit last 
week in company with Messrs. John and 
Daniel Major, and gave the gratifying 
information that he had been benefited 
by the medical attention received in 
New York. 

NICHOLAS B. TRIST, at school in ’76 
and ’77, is at present engaged in the 
Pennsylvania Railroad works at Altoona, 
Pa. He is to be congratulated should 
he be as successful in making the posi- 
tion a stepping-stone to fortune, as did 
our friend, Joseph H. Sands, who now 
rides in his own private car and is gen- 
eral superintendent of the Shenandoah 
Valley Railroad. 

JAMES C. ORD, whose school-days in 
Georgetown lay in the years ’64, ’65, 
’66, and who has succeeded to the fam- 
ily profession of arms, is on furlough in 
Washington, his present post being in 
Dakota. At his visit he found some of 

' his college friends, and in Father Cur- 
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ley, the friend and preceptor of his 
father. 

WALDEMAR DE BODISCO, of the Im- 
perial Navy of Russia, closes his leave 
of absence in the United States this 
month, and sails on the 21st of January 
for Europe, 

MR. JOSEPH NOONAN, ’82, to whom 
the editors are indebted for some valu- 
able personals, is occupying a posi- 
tion in the customs service. We 
trust his berth is easy enough to enable 
him effectually to conciliate his health, 
Which has never given him the treat- 
ment he deserves, 

MR. GREGORY BARRANTES, ’79, who 
was with Thurber & Co., of New York, 
during the fall and winter, was sum- 
moned home to Nicaragua by the death 
of his father. It is expected that he 
will return with the appointment of 
consul. 

PROF. J. H. WALSH, whose portly 
form and benign countenance were 
especially dear to the members of Third 
French, ’80, whom he initiated in the 
mysteries of the e mute, the liaison, &c., 
holds an important position in the New 
York custom-house. He is soon to 
make a Brooklyn lady happy for life. 

JAMES OXNARD has lately received a 
Ph. D. from Columbia. He is now 
resting upon his laurels, anon to begin 
the practical conquests of a profession. 

THE ASSISTANT BUSINESS MAN- 
AGER. 

Although we are staunch supporters 
of civil service reform and are anxious 
to see men with the Jeffersonian qualifi- 
cations in the departments, yet we are 
not so ready to sacrifice to the Govern- 
ment so important a member of our 
corps as our assistant business manager. 
In this instance we are patriots involun- 
tarily and with regret. Since, however, 
MR. JOHN B. JONES has decided to enter 
a field of public utility somewhat larger, 
we presume, than that which our paper 
affords, we wish him every success and 
rapid promotion. His active canvass 
of the College resulted in more subscrip- 
tions than we have ever had among the 
students. We do not know any office 
in which this would prove a recommen- 
dation at present when party assessment 
is no longer looked upon as sound policy, 
but we have no doubt that the principle 
of energy, perseverance and popularity 
involved in the achievement, will attract 
the remunerative notice of every chief 
under whom he may be employed. 

His successor, MR. WILLIAM V. MC- 

GRATH, JR., whom we herewith intro- 

duce to our patrons, has already, within 
the brief week of his commission, given 
an earnest of his eminent fitness for the 
position of assistant business manager 
by securing new advertisements, and so 
strengthening the sinews of war which 
had grown rather flaccid during the strain 
of the last quarter. He is, moreover, 
a handsome addition to the weight and 
looks of the staff—a matter of no slight 
consideration. The ‘street’ in Wash- 
ington will speedily reckon him an ac- 
quisition to its solid men. As such he 
will command immediate attention and 
respect, and render unnecessary any re- 
quest of ours to have all those with whom 
he comes into financial contact, extend 
to him courteous treatment. 
 ♦*.  

THE FASTEST MARCH ON RECORD. 

From the National Republican of Jan- 
uary 2, 1884, reporting the events of 
New Year’s Day in Washington, we clip 
the following: 

The scar-worn veterans of the late war, mem- 
bers of the Grand Army of the Republic, num- 
bering about 400, assembled at the hall, corner 
Ninth and D streets northwest, in full force, at 
11 o’clock yesterday morning and marched to 
the President’s house in a body to pay their re- 
spects to the ruler of the country, through the 
disagreeable, drizzling rain. They were nicely 
received by the President on their arrival. 
After leaving the President’s house they pro- 
ceeded to the palatial residence of Gen. W. T. 
Sherman, and were also received very warmly 
by the General. 

As the distance between the comer of 
Ninth and D streets, northwest, Wash- 
ington, and Gen. Sherman’s “ palatial 
residence,” Garrison avenue, St. Louis, 
must be, at the lowest calculation, 400 
geographical miles, and as we may sup- 
pose that “ the scar-worn veterans ” got 
to the General’s before time for closing 
the doors, the quick marches of Stone- 
wall through the Valley of Virginia, 
and of Napoleon back from Spain pass 
into insignificance. No wonder “ Old 
Fuss and Feathers ” entered Mexico. 

Brother baker now displays upon his 
expansive chest a pair of beads dipped 
into the holy well of Lourdes, and 
blessed by his Holiness Pope Leo XIII. 
He prizes it as the very appropriate gift 
of a young friend who has lately returned 
from Europe, He has evidently “ cast 
his bread upcn the waters,” with the 
usual success. 

Since the Toner scientific experiment, 
made before the holidays, the earth 
moves. We suggest that the Circle 
undertake the conversion of Brother 
Jasper by repeating the experiment, not, 
indeed, in Memorial Hall, but from the 
heights of the Washington monument. 

FOR THE benefit of our students and 
patrons generally, and certainly not to 
the disadvantage of the advertisers in ou 
columns, we publish 

A LIST OF ADVERTISERS. 

Apothecary—C. H. Fickling. 
Architects—J. L. Smithmeyer & Co. 
Attorney-at-Law—D. D. Kane. 
Barbers—L. C. Bailey, 

A. Starke, 
Tancil. 

Boots and Shoes—Sinsheimer & Bros., 
W. E. Owens. 

Butcher—John T. Varnell. 
Carriage Manufactory—John McDermott & Bros. 
Cigarettes—Kinney Bros. 
Clothing—George F. Timms & Co., 

Henning, 
Eiseman Bros., 
W. Nordlinger & Co., 
B. Robinson & Co., 
Noah Walker & Co. 

Coalr—Daniel Lincoln. 
Confectionery—Frederick Stohlman, 

H. C. Ewald. 
Costumes—L. Moxley. 
Dining Saloons— Joseph Schladt, 

John Veal, 
Columbia. 

Farmers' Supplies—F. L. Moore. 
Fish and Game—James H. Skidmore. 
Flour and Feed—Wm. M. Galt & Co. 
Gas Fixtures—E. F. Brooks. 
Grocers—Hume, Cleary & Co., 

Barbour & Hamilton. 
Hardware—Robert Boyd, 

L. H. Schneider & Son. 
Hatters—James Y. Davis’ Sons, 

B. H. Stinemetz, 
W. F. Seymour, 
Willet & Ruoff. 

Hotels—Harris House, 
St. James. 

Jeweler's—M. W. Galt, Bro. & Co., 
Henry G. Wagner. 

Humber—E. E. Jackson & Co. 
Men's Furnishings—R. H. Taylor. 
Music—John F. Ellis & Co. 
Paints and Glass—Francis Miller. 
Photographer—Clinedinst. 
Plumbers' Supplies—Thomas Somerville & Sons. 
Produce—John F. Lenaghan, 

N. A. Poole & Co. 
Publisher—Peter F. Cunningham & Son. 
Railroads—Baltimore & Ohio, 

Virginia Midland. 
Real Estate—Thomas E. Waggaman. 
Stationery—M. W. Carson & Sons. 
Tailors—Henry Vogler, 

J. Manogue. 
Undertaker—James T. Clements, 

Whilst we do not ask the students 
to boycot non-advertisers, we urge upon 
them the propriety of giving their cus- 
tom to these staunch and substantial sup- 
porters of the COLLEGE JOURNAL. I hese 
men tell usi “ Give us a chance in our 
line of business, and we will support you 
in the development of the paper in wliich 
you can display your talents. ” It is but 
a, fair reciprocity. 
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WE are out of the last two numbers 
of the JOURNAL. There is a demand 
for them which we cannot satisfy, unless 
our friends come to the assistance of our 
good-will and send the copies for which 
they have no further use. Would they 
not kindly look among their papers and 
forward the number they can spare? 
This request is addressed in particular to 
those who as subscribers and alumni 
have received duplicates. 

THE principal academic event of the 
last month was the public disputation in 

philosophy. The participants need not 
feel abashed at the results, nor afraid 
that they are making the record of a 
silver epoch in the history of their class. 
We doubt very much that ever before so 
small a number formed so solid a pha- 
lanx. In another column we insert 
a report of the proceedings which is 
ingenious, if rather epic and imaginative, 
and will divert the reader by its very 
contrast with the plain prosaic sobriety 
of our peripatetics. 

Oh ! for a pencil to do justice to the 
next event, the middle examination ! 

ONCE in a while during the year, the 
old College has a chance to lay her 
hands on the broad-grown shoulders of 
some of her boys of a decade or two ago, 
and after showing them the material 
changes that have taken place, and 
pointed, not without a beam of pride 
on her countenance, to the marvels of 
progress, which, in fact, draw attention 
to themselves, she can sometimes prevail 
upon them to sit down to her ordinary 
family dinner in the community refec- 
tory. In the presence of old Father 
Curley, with a glimpse of Brothers Daily 
and Roth, the lapse of time becomes 
as much of a debatable question as the 
flow of the canal below the garden ter- 
races does to the visitor who is not up 
in the topography of Georgetown. Be- 
sides, the freshness which the memory 
puts on when it is surrounded with local 
aids, brings about a rejuvenescence of 
spirits which is worth more than a long 
holiday. Why, then, should not such 
visits be more frequent ? New faces and 
unknown voices may be at the Fathers’ 
table and greet them in the rather au- 
stere parlor, but there must be no nega- 
tive-pole feeling as among strangers. 
Many of the faculty and professors of 
the present are acquainted with the stu- 
dents of the past from personal rela- 
tions or from tradition, or through the 
pages of the JOURNAL, which, for just 
such a purpose, should grow as minute, 
as garrulous, and as faithful as Froissart. 
They are only too glad to make old 
Georgetown always “at home.” 

If our youthful editors fail to enjoy 
this physical contact with their prede- 
cessors, they often have a warm and 
cheerful pencil of sunlight projected 
into their sanctum, in the form of let- 
ters from old students, busy and pros- 
perous, at a distance. Several of these 
are on hand at the present issue, and 
will be arranged for personals in the 
next. If the venerable President of the 
Alumni, if the Messrs. Washington and 
Badeaux, if Clem Manly and Harry 

Walsh and Joe O’Brien, none of whom 
Cicero would have allowed himself to 
mention without, at least, a triplet of 
superlatives, if these our friends only 
knew what a tonic for flagging spirits 
there was in their communications, 
what an erection of heads that were 
hung in dejection and despondency as 
to who in the wide world outside of the 
narrow pale of the College, might feel 
interest enough in their paper to send a 
word of recognition and encouragement, 
they would feel satisfied with themselves 
as benefactors of their species in gen- 
ernal, and patrons of such volunteer 
journalism as ours in particular—kind 
friends of the editors all and individu- 
ally. As for the Messrs. Dennis, 
O’Brien and Pallen, and those masks 
who figured in the holiday number and 
vanished in a nom-de-plume, leaving 
their hosts and the company charmed 
alike, and mystified, “Burning Deck” 
and “Stray Shot,” and our equally 
modest and devoted collaborators of the 
class of ’8i—we take this occasion 
again to tender them our thanks for late 
successes. What other names shall we 
place on the libro d’ oro of our contrib- 
utors these next six months ? 

AT five o’clock in the evening of the 
5th inst., as the nuns in the Georgetown 
Monastery of the Visitation were gath- 
ered in the refectory, they heard an un- 
usual roar of flames in the chimney. 
They rightly concluded that the small 
quantity of soot had caught fire and was 
forcing its way upward and outward in 
a sheaf of sparks, just as it is wont to 
behave under such circumstances. After 
a moment of involuntary alarm, they 
sent for the steward, who, with his two 
farm hands, set about quelling the riot 
of the flames, whilst they themselves re- 
tired to the choir of their chapel to 
compose their nerves and in some pray- 
ers and litanies to ask for whatever 
heavenly protection might be necessary. 
No fire alarm was at first sounded, but 
as the display at the top of the chimney 
held out longer than a Fourth of July 
or a Manhattan Beach exhibition of 
pyrotechnics might be expected to do, 
the portress yielded to the solicitations 
of kindly-disposed spectators and sum- 
moned the department, a small section 
of which responded, only to get thanks 

! for their good intention, since their pe- 
culiar element had played the coquette 
and disappeared on their arrival, 

j Separated from the monastery by the 
chapel, is the Academy of the Visitation, 

1 in which not quite eighty girls and 
young ladies were at the time comparing 
the supper they were eating with the 
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similar meal they had partaken of at 
home during the just expired holidays. 
They were not aware of the blaze in the 
monastic chimney and missed the poetry 
of the spectacle and the sensation of a 
possible alarm. When they heard the 
story it had no further interest for them 
than perhaps the curiosity to learn with 
what bravery a favorite teacher had 
comported herself amidst the excite- 
ment. 

Here at the College we were as igno- 
rant of the affair as the pupils of the 
Academy. The only ones who noticed 
the volume of smoke across the way 
were two of our law students who had 
the courtesy to go to the door of the 
monastery and offer their services if 
they should be required. They were 
dismissed with the assurance that the 
three men at work on the fire soon 
expected to have it under control. Voila 
tout! 

This spark was fanned into a con- 
flagration by the folly of a newspaper 
correspondent and the manifest irre- 
sponsibility of the New York World. 
A tissue of falsehood and fiction 
that in parts assumes a deep dye of 
calumny was either forwarded from this 
neighborhood or manufactured at the 
home office into what may be styled a 
highly sensational paragraph. As the fact 
which it purported to give happened on 
the same evening as the fearful catas- 
trophe at the Belleville Academy, it came 
just in season to heap horror on horror’s 
head, and was, no doubt, all the more 
welcome to serve the dramatic necessi- 
ties of the rival press of the metropolis. 
We are not tempted to reprint the re- 
port as it stands in the paper which 
depends for its very existence upon sen- 
sationalism, at least, if we may judge 
by the new proprietor’s rodomontade 
in advertising it to the country. This 
would only renew the shock given to 
the parents of the young ladies, the pain 
caused to the religieuses of the monastery, 
especially to the Rev. Mother, and 
the indignation felt by the students of 
our College when it first appeared. 

We do not even pretend to character- 
ize it as it deserves, in order to avoid 
the appearance of vituperation which 
the calmest and gentlest of treatments 
would necessarily assume. Suffice it, 
that we have given the true account of 
the burning chimney at the monastery, 
and that we invite the common se.^se and 
liberal intelligence of the public to sit 
in judgment upon the injustice and 
atrocity of this and other journalistic 
sensations. A condemnation fatal alike 
to the character and purses of such 
newspaper managers cannot but follow. 

AD MARIAM. 

Angeli vocem Gabrielis, “ Audi:1 

Gratia, felix nimis! ” hauriendi, 
“ Plena: nam tecum Dominus, Maria,” 

Est tibi fama. 

Tunc, ubi, Christo filio necato, 
Ad feram crucem, pia, lacrimares, 
Mater, an duri populi Israelis 

Quis potuisset 

Non, si vidisset, licet ipse tractor 
Esset ad mortem fllii, dolore 
Dejici matris? Yeneranda Virgo, 

Quse tibi laudes 

Sint adsequatse, memorare quisnam 
Aptus aut dignus ? Quasi sed poeta, 
Quae prius dicam decori Marias, 

Auspice musa ? 

Pulchra tu, Virgo, nitidaque, missa 
En! tibi soli, pretiosa dote: 
Scilicet matris simul ac puellee 

Pra?dita signo 

Duplici : mirum ! Paritura Verbum, 
Salve ! Derepto, miseranda! nato. 
Sis mihi lumen columenque, Mater 

WHEN WE WEAR MOTLEY. 

Ho for the merry Mardigras ! Hail 
it as it comes just three weeks and a day 
after the start of the second term! 
Make the evening a brilliant success. 
Let it be an index of scholarly and re- 
fined taste as well as of joyous spirits. 
Why not also introduce a little system 
into the variety of costume and char- 
acter? For instance, have an array of 
the chief authors that have flourished in 
every age and clime, from a sculptor of 
the Egyptian hieroglyphics down to an 
editor of THE COLLEGE JOURNAL. What 
could present more of a kaleidoscope 
than Herodotus and Confucius, Virgil 
and Valmiki, Ferdusi, Dante, Milton, 
Racine and Byron, and a hundred other 
figures which H. L. will be pleased to 
show any inquiring student from his 
“Universal Literature?” Or, again, 
classes might undertake the illustration 
of their authors, in earnest or in carica- 
ture. Poetry, its Homeric heroes and 
its Horatian characters from Caesar Au- 
gustus—the Corcoran gallery of bronzes 
will furnish the model—down to the 
dude Barrus, with his mania for having 
the ladies inspect quail sit facie, etc. 
Science, too, might condescend desipere 
in loco, (decipere in lai~va), the Rhetori- 
cians representing the zodiac, with L. 
and W. linked together as the twins— 
Gemini l Might not the Philosophers 
do for geography what these their pre- 
decessors have done for uranography, 
and pose as the five races of mankind ? 
Of course, a more vivid coloring of 
imps, sunflowers, toads, and flamingoes 
may be dashed over the somewhat sober- 

hued groups described. Contrast and 
vulgarity make this necessary. 

This scheme, we think, would tax in- 
genuity and even stimulate study of 
character and costume, for which there 
'are abundant, if not convenient, aids in 
the Congressional Library. Let a live 
and intelligent committee take the car- 
nival in hand, and prepare a feast for 
the imagination as well as a mammoth 
frolic. A MASK. 

THE NEW LAW BUILDING. 

MESSRS. EDITORS : In pursuance of 
the obligation assumed by your corre- 
spondent in these columns some time 
ago, by which he held himself firmly 
bound to keep the readers of THE 

JOURNAL informed of any matter of in- 
terest that might from time to time 
arise within the precincts of the Departv 

ment of Law, he sends this screed, 
which may contain notes that will prove 
of interest to some of your readers. 

Directly after the Christmas holidays, 
the new lecture rooms, which have been 
so eagerly looked forward to by all, were 
thrown open to the students. From as- 
surances that had been given, the school 
was prepared to find the new apartments 
commodious and comfortable ; but in 
both these respects the expectation of 
all was surpassed. The taste displayed 
and the comfortableness attained in all 
the appointments of the lecture rooms 
passed the calculations of every one. 
Better lecture rooms in any respect no 
one could wish for, not even though 
the University had at its command a re- 
serve fund topping that magnificent one 
which adds so much to the name and 
fame of Harvard as an educational in- 
stitution. This is not the proper place 
to say it, and so nothing shall be said 
here touching the difference which ex- 
ists both in theory and practical results 
between high-priced educational appli- 
ances on the one hand, and faithful, 
painstaking and capable instruction on 
the other. 

On the 2d of January, Mr. Merrick 
delivered the first of his course of lect- 
ures on constitutional law. It is not 
necessary to say anything of the value 
of the lectures, when the learning, abil- 
ity and eloquence of the distinguished 
gentleman who delivers them are so 
widely known and recognized. They 
are delivered on successive Wednesday 
evenings, and if any of the young gen- 
tlemen of the University find opportun- 
ity to drop in upon us on these occa- 
sions, they will meet a hearty welcome 
in the body of the lecture room, and 
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rare entertainment and instruction upon 
the lecture platform. 

On Saturday evening, January 19, 
the members of the Senior class held a 
meeting for the purpose of electing class 
officers, with the following result : Pres- 
ident, A. C. Wright; First Vice Presi- 
dent, A. M. Gould ; Second Vice Presi- 
dent, J. F. Scaggs; Secretary and Trea- 
surer, P. X. Smith. Z. 

A TRIO OF PROMOTIONS. 

HON. CLAY KNOBLOCH, Lt.-Governor 
of Louisiana. 

With pleasure we make room for the 
Following condensed notice of an alum- 
nus whose career has reflected credit on 
his Alma Mater. Mr. Knobloch was at 
Georgetown in 1855,-’6-’7, and was a 
favorite in times when partisan feeling 
at college shut out many excellent men 
from merited recognition. A nomi- 
nation on the Democratic ticket is 
equivalent in Louisiana to an election. 
The extract is from the Thibodaux Sen- 
tinel : 

Inasmuch as the parish of Lafourche has been 
honored with the lieutenant-governorship in the 
person of one of her favorite sons by the late Dem- 
ocratic State convention, we deem it appropriate 
briefly to sketch the life and record of the nomi- 
nee, who, in this case, is assured of election. 

H. Clay Knobloch is the fourth child of Judge 
Henry S. Knobloch, the “ father of Lafourche,” 
whose memory is still revered in this parish as 
that of a model magistrate, a patriotic citizen, and 
as one who ever manifested in his life the highest 
civic and domestic virtues. At his death, he left 
his family in comfortable circumstances. 

Too much praise cannot be awarded to the 
widow of Judge Henry F. Knobloch for the 
pains which she took to secure to her children the 
benefits of a good education. The daughters re- 
ceived the best training in all the accomplish- 
ments befitting their high social position, while 
nothing was spared in giving the sons the advan- 
tages of a liberal education in the best schools of 
the country. 

Clay Knobloch was sent to school at the early 
age of five years, and was under the instruction 
of good private teachers through the whole 
course of his youth. He entered Spring Hill 
College, near Mobile, Alabama, in 1854, George- 
town College, Georgetown, D. C., in 1855, and 
the University of Virginia in 1857. He returned 
home in 1859, read law in the office of Clifford 
Belcher, in Thibodaux, and was admitted to the 
bar on the 13th of February, i860. 

Mr. Knobloch entered the Confederate army 
as lieutenant in the 26th La. He next served 
as a private in the St. Mary Cannoneers; and was 
then commissioned as captain of heavy artillery 
by General Richard Taylor, but became so ill 
that he had to be sent home. He afterwards 
located at New Orleans, in 1865, and practised 
law in the office of L. Castera. He returned to 
Thibodaux in 1866, where he rapidly rose to the 
front rank at the bar, and where he has ever 
since resided. 

Mr. Knobloch has ever taken an active inter- 
est in everything pertaining to the prosperity of 
his native parish, and has been foremost in fur- 

thering every public enterprise. The town of 
Thibodaux is indebted to his vigorous,enlightened 
and persevering efforts for the Branch road which 
now connects it with the great Morgan railway 
system. 

It is needless to refer to his services as a po- 
litical leader. Lie has long been the acknowl- 
edged head of the Democratic party in this par- 
ish, and has represented the parish for many con- 
secutive terms in the State Central Committee of 
the Democratic party. Mr. Knobloch will bring 
to the office of Lieutenant Governor of Louisiana 
every qualification which so high and important 
a dignity demands, and we have every assurance 
that his official career will reflect credit upon 
himself and his native parish as well as consti- 
tute a bright page in the history of the State of 
Louisiana. 

GEORGE DE B. KEIM, Esq., the New 
Reading President. 

Our aged and venerable chronicle, 
Fr. Curley, recalls with distinct plea- 
sure the visits of General Keim, who in 
the years that his son was at Georgetown 
would often call and converse with 
members of the faculty. Besides being 
a soldier and a statesmanly representa- 
tive in Congress, he was a gentleman of 
fine scholarly and artistic attainments, 
of which there is evidence in his being 
chosen to preside at a Congressional 
dinner tendered to Charles Dickens 
when in Washington, and in his hold- 
ing the position of President of the 
Art Union of Philadelphia. His son 
adds to the inheritance of such distinc- 
tion by the ability of which he must be 
possessed to be promoted to so respon- 
sible a public trust as that of the presi- 
dency of the Reading Company. 

We subjoin an account of his career 
and of the election : 

Mr. George De Benneville Keim, the new Presi- 
dent of the Reading Company, is fifty-two years 
old, and was born in Reading. He is the son of the 
late General George Keim. He got his early educa- 
tion at the Catholic college at Georgetown, D. C., 
and graduated., in 1849 from Dickinson College, 
Carlisle. He went back to Reading after complet- 
ing his college education, and studied law in the 
office of Charles Davis, Esq. He was admitted to 
the Berks County bar in 1852, and opened an office 
in that city at Fifth and Court streets. He was, for 
three years, president of the Junior Fire Company. 
In 1855 he removed to Pottsville, where he was re- 
tained as counsel by leading coal operators. It was 
during this period that he acquired that knowledge 
of the anthracite coal fields of Pennsylvania which 
was afterwards of so much value to the Reading 
Company when it determined to engage in the 
business of coal mining in addition to railroading. 
In 1868 he was made solicitor of the company, and 
in 1871 general solicitor, when he removed his fam- 
ily to Philadelphia. For several years he has held 
the position of vice president. He is modest, re- 
tiring, and exceedingly popular. 

During the meeting, before his election, Mr. 
Keim sat in modest retirement back among the 
stockholders, by the side of Senator Eckley B. 
Coxe. In front of them sat a gentleman, a stock- 
holder, who bore a striking resemblance to Wil- 
liam H, Vanderbilt, and he was mistaken by 

many for the millionaire. He consequently became 
the unconscious object of the open-mouthed curi- 
osity of some of the rural stockholders who occu- 
pied adjacent seats. He laughed heartily when 
told of the great attention he was receiving under 
false colors. As the election progressed there was 
a general move of the stockholders toward the 
platform, where Mr. Keim, the new President, was 
standing arm in arm with Mr. Go wan, and he was 
kept pretty busy shaking hands. Among those 
upon the floor were Mr. James McHenry, of 
London, England, and Lord Bury, who acconu 
panied him to this country. 

CHARLES A. DE COURCY, LL. B., ’78, 
Assistant District Attorney. 

The editors always hail with satisfac- 
tion any encomium passed upon the 
sons of Alma Mater which they may 
place on appropriate record in the ar- 
chives of THE JOURNAL, but they accord 
a warmer welcome to those who have 
achieved fame upon the ground of per- 
sonal merit at a very early stage of 
their post-collegiate career. We take 
it that it is but natural that the young 
should have a special admiration for 
young heroes. Hence they feel a genu- 
ine pleasure in being able to reproduce 
from the Lawrence American of the 
9th instant a sketch of the rapid ad- 
vancement of Charles A. De Courcy, 
LL. B. They notice that his name oc- 
curs also in the committee of the Pub- 
lic Library, which his native city pos- 
sesses in common with the studious New 
England towns, a position for which his 
bookish propensities here at college 
render him admirably adapted. It was 
but recently that one of the professors 
showed us his name on the fly-leaf of 
some antique elucubration on Cicero 
in which a Melmoth or an Orelli might 
have reveled. 

C. A. De Courcy, Esq., of this city, has been noti- 
fied that District Attorney Hurlburt has appointed 
him as his assistani and accepts. The office was 
much sought for in other cities of the county ; but 
it can be stated, on authority, that the appoint- 
ment was not solicited by Mr. De Courcy, and that 
he has been prevailed upon to accept the same 
only at the desire of the members of the Lawrence 
bar and other friends, who know his career from 
boyhood, and have learned to esteem and respect 
him. 

The appointee is a native of Lawrence ; was born 
here September 23,1858, and has the distinction of 
being the youngest who has ever held the impor- 
tant position. He graduated at the high school in 
1874 with high honors, subsequently taking a year’s 
preparatory course at Boston College before enter- 
ing the Jesuit college at Georgetown, D. C. At the 
latter institution he graduated in 1878, leading his 
class and delivering the philosophical oration, 
which commanded much attention at that time. 
During his collegiate course, among many honors 
achieved by him was that of the Merrick medal 
for debating, the donor being the famous prosecu- 
tor in the Star Route and Guiteau trials. He was 
graduated from the Boston University Law School, 
first of a class of forty, and was chosen by the 
faculty and fellow-students as class orator. Subset 
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quently he read law in the office of Hon. Oliver 
Wendell Holmes, Jr., now Justice on the Supreme 
Bench, and in May, 1881, was admitted to legal 
practice in the Supreme Court and in all the courts 
of the Commonwealth. In the same month he 
opened an office for practice here, and in February, 
1882, formed a co-partnership with Hon. John K. 
Tarbox. In April, 1888, when Mr. Tarbox was ap- 
pointed Insurance Commissioner, the co-partner- 
ship Was necessarily dissolved, and since that time 
the business bf the former firm has beeii conducted 
successfully by Mr. De Courcy. 

Nfc) mfember of the Essex bar or of the bar of the 
State, of the same years and experience, it may be 
stated, ranks higher, nor is any one more generally 
respected. He is well versed in legal lore, a ready, 
fluent, and acute debater, prompt to see a point 
and quick to make the most of it. His career from 
boyhood has been an honorable one in all respects, 
and it is to the county’s gain, and District Attor 
ney Hurlburt’s credit, that so good and in every 
way so desirable an appointment has been made. 

OBITUARY. 

BR. McNERNEY, S. J. 

Shortly after six o’clock on the morn- 
ing of the 16th instant, the bell tolled 
out the De Profundis, the signal that 
good Brother Anthony McNerney was 
no more, We had been expecting his 
death for several daysj for the thin 
emaciated form told us clearly that he 
could not be with us much longer. Now 
he is gone, but he will still be remem- 
bered as long as gratitude holds a place 
in the hearts of this community. 

Those who at any time during the last 
seven years have been obliged to attend 
the infirmary, cannot but think of him 
as a martyr of charity, trying his utmost 
to lighten the sufferings of others. Even 
though he himself was a patient for 
nearly all that time, yet no one ever saw 
anything in him but that kindness and 
attention toward others which are the 
characteristics of those souls that are al- 
ways acting for a noble end. He wrote 
no books or long treatise on philanthropy, 
nor did he ever preach to us about it, 
yet he taught us what Christian charity 
is as it is presented to us in the counsels 
of Christ. He seems to have been al- 
most entirely forgetful of himself, such 
was his generosity towards God and to- 
wards those for whom he labored. 

As a proof of this let us take a glance 
at his life. Fourteen years ago he was 
a hale, hearty man of the world, who 
had always been conscientious in the 
discharge of every duty and especially 
in the service of God. But one day he 
thought he heard those words tha! once 
fell upon the ears of a few poor fisher- 
men as they were mending their nets by 
the sea of Galilee : “ Come and follow 
me. ’ ’ And it was to follow the Master 
into no fairy fields that he was now in- 
vited, but to a life of earnest labor. He 
had never been obliged to do any hard 

work before; but he was not alarmed or 
abashed, and he did not “ turn away 
sad,” but offered himself as a postulant 
at Georgetown, desiring to be admitted 
into the Society of Jesus. Here he re- 
mained for one year doing everything 
and treating every one with that gentle, 
loving manner for which he was remark- 
able ever after. He seemed already to 
have a full appreciation of the greatness 
of his calling; for there was nothing, 
however low it might seem, which he 
was not willing to do for love of Him 
whom he was now striving to imitate. 
The following year he was sent to Fred- 
erick to begin his noviceship. He en- 
tered upon this new mode of life with 
earnestness and zeal, and soon became 
conspicuous for his forgetfulness of self 
and his devotedness to others. When 
his term of probation was over, he pro- 
nounced the three simple vows of the 
order, and after that he was appointed 
infirmarian and procurator at the novi- 
tiate. Here he remained six years, be- 
coming still more forgetful of himself 
in his care and solicitude for others. It 
was at this time that his health began 
to fail, and this may be said to have 
been owing to the impulses of his gener- 
ous heart. For, his neglect of self and 
his anxiety for the welfare of others was 
more than his frame could bear, so at the 
end of six years he was sent to George- 
town to fill the easier position of assist- 
ant in the infirmary. Here, however, 
his strength hastened on in its decay, 
and he became a chronic sufferer. 
This notwithstanding, he worked so sat- 
isfactorily for all who came under his 
charge, that we would be inclined to 
pronounce him a strong man. More- 
over, in spite of all his ill health, he 
never lost his sweetness of disposition ; 
it seemed as though he had been natur- 
ally incapable of giving utterance to a 
harsh word. We have seen him in all 
those circumstances that try men’s pa- 
tience ; we have seen him after the long 
day of weary toil, listening to petulant 
complaints and more unjust accusations; 
we have seen him spending long and 
sleepless nights in ministering to the 
whims of fevered imaginations, yet we 
never saw him otherwise than the same 
kind, loving soul, whose life was to walk 
in the footsteps of his meek and much- 
enduring Master. For the past two 
years he was, indeed, able to do very- 
little, and since last September he was 
confined to his bed. His life had inured 
him to the heroism with which he met 
death. There.was no need of long and 
wary circumlocution to tell him that 
his end was near at hand; he was glad 
to hear the physician’s plain announce^ 

rnent of his doom. There was nothing; 
to keep him in this world any longer;; 
he had done his work manfully, and 
could now go to receive the recompense.. 
He must have felt that he had not lived 
in vain. 

Consumption had done its work fast 
and with pitiless certainty. About three 
weeks ago he received the Extreme- 
Unction. During the last few days of 
his life he was cheerful, even happy; 
nothing could disturb him even in death.. 
Half an hour before his decease he tnade- 
the Holy Communion, which he had 
latterly received in bed, his final Viat- 
icum, struggled to repeat the pious ejac- 
ulations suggested to him by the brother 
infirmarian, sank back heavily on his 
pillow, and passed into the unconscious 
state from which he never returned. 

On the morrow the Office of the Dead 
was chanted for him by the Fathers and 
scholastics, and a Mass of Requiem cel- 
ebrated by the reverend president of the 
college. His brethren in religion like- 
wise attended his remains to the grave 
in the cemetery that lay shrouded with 
snow, and then again expressed in 
prayer for him the Christian’s hope that 
the gentle spirit of the departed might 
be lapped in eternal rest and be bright- 
ened with perpetual light. 

DR. JOHNSON ELIOT. 

On Sunday, December 30, 1883, at 6 A. M., 
DR. JOHNSON ELIOT, in the 68th year of his age. 

Seldom do our columns contain the 
announcement of a death that involves 
greater loss to the University than it has 
sustained in the demise above recorded. 
Only last May the Medical Department, 
in the death of the lamented Ashford, 
received a shock from which it is even 
yet slowly recovering. And while Dr. 
Eliot’s decease does not withdraw from 
the ranks of the Faculty one actively en- 
gaged in the work of the school, it re- 
moves one of its distinguished founders, 
whose interested zeal,unquestioned skill, 
large experience and unflagging devotion, 
could, at all times, be drawn upon by 
his younger brethren and successors. 
Not less beloved for his kindly, genial 
nature, than esteemed for his professional 
ability and extensive acquirements, 
Dr. Eliot is mourned in larger circles 
than those of University extent, and no 
physician in Washington was ever called 
from the scene of labor who left a greater 
void than our late professor. 

From the Republican, of December 
31, 1883, we republish a sketch of his 
life, and subjoin the testimonials pass- 
ed at meetings of the Medical Faculty 
and the Society of the Alumni; 
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DR. JOHNSON ELIOT. 

'ONE OF THE OLD LANDMARKS OF WASHINGTON 

GONE. 

The death of Dr, Johnson Eliot at 6 a, m. 
yesterday at his late residence, 510 E street, was 
heard with regret by his large circle of friends. 
The deceased descended from colonial settlers 
of Massachusetts and Maryland. Iiis father, 
William Eliot, came to Washington along with 
Dr. May, Judge Cranch, Greenleaf and other 
early settlers about 1798, and married a Miss 
Johnson. Dr, Johnson Eliot was born in this 
city, August 24, 1815, and was named after his 
mother’s family. From 1828 to 1839 he was en- 
gaged in the drug store of Dr. McCormick, cor- 
ner of Third street and Pennsylvania Avenue. 
In 1839 he began the study of medicine under 
Dr. Thomas Sewall, being at the same time 
steward in the naval hospital. He matriculated 
in the medical department of Columbian College 
in 1842. Immediately upon graduation he was 
appointed demonstrator of anatomy in Columbian 
College and in 1850 was appointed professor of 
anatomy in the medical department of George- 
town College, which department he was instru- 
mental and foremost in giving life to. In 1869 he 
received from Georgetown University the honor- 
ary degree of A. M., and in 1872 Ph. D. In 1861 
he resigned the chair of anatomy and took that 
of surgery in the same institution, retaining it 
till 1876. when he was made emeritus professor 
of surgery and professor of clinical surgery, and 
for the past sixteen years has been Dean of the 
University. In 1874 he was president of the 
medical society of the District of Columbia, in 
1877 one of the board of censors. He was vice- 
president at one time ofthe Medical Association, 
and since 1852 has been annually a delegate to 
the convention of the American Medical Associa- 
tion. Since 1864 he has been surgeon to the 
metropolitan police, In 1861-’62-’63 and ’64 
he has physician to the city small-pox hospital, 
and has been an attending surgeon to the Provi- 
dence hospital, consulting surgeon to St. Ann’s 
Infant Asylum, Columbia and Children’s Hospi- 
tal, and was prominently connected with all the 
charitable institutions and organizations. He 
was an eminent surgeon, and one of the most 
extensive and charitable of practitioners. A 
friend to everybody, a man of great industry, 
whose social qualities endeared him to many, 
PI is death was caused by pneumonia, after a 
short illness of eight days. He married in 1850, 
Miss Mary John, daughter of John Llewellin, 
Esq,, of St, Mary’s county, Maryland, and leaves 
six children, viz,: Three sons, Dr, Llewellin, 
Lemuel, Johnson, and three daughters, Mrs, 
Katherine McNally, and Misses Mary and Nan- 
nie Eliot, His funeral will take place Wednes- 
day morning at 9,30 o’clock from St, Aloysius’ 
church. Meetings of the various societies and 
directors of the institutions of which he was a 
member will be held to-day or to-morrow to ar- 
range for an attendance upon the funeral. 

The board of directors of the Children’s Hos- 
pital will hold a meeting at 6 o’clock this even- 
ing to take action in regard to his death. 

There will be a special meeting of the Alum- 
ni Association of Georgetown College at their 
rooms, corner of Sixth and F streets, northwest, 
to-night, to take appropriate action regarding his 
death. 

THE following resolutions were 
adopted December 31st, 1883, by the 
Faculty of the Medical Department of 

the University of Georgetown in mem- 
ory of Professor JOHNSON ELIOT : 

Whereas the Faculty of the Medical De- 
partment of the University of Georgetown have 
heard with sorrow of the death of Doctor John- 
son Eliot, emeritus professor of surgery and 
professor of clinical surgery in this university, 
and deeply deplore the loss of one identified with 
this college since its foundation and during his 
active connection therewith as its official repre- 
sentative ; one so well beloved, whose ripe expe- 
rience was a never-failing source of good coun- 
sel in emergencies, and whose whole life was a 
lasting exemplar of kindness, truth and wisdom ; 

Therefore be it resolved, That in commemora- 
tion of the virtues and services of the deceased, 
we attend his funeral in a body; that the lecture 
rooms be draped in mourning for a period of 
thirty days, and that a copy of these resolutions 
be spread upon the records of the college, a 
copy furnished the President of the University 
and to the family of the deceased. 

Be it further resolved, That the assurance of 
our deep sympathy with them in their affliction 
be conveyed to the bereaved family. 

J. W. LOVEJOY, 

Dean of Faculty. 

A meeting of the Society of Alumni 
of Georgetown College was held to pay 
a tribute to the memory of the late Dr. 
Johnson Eliot, F. P. B. Sands, Esq., 
vice president, presiding. Messrs. John 
F. Hanna, M. F. Morris, Ralph Walsh, 
M. D., T. A. Lambert, and W. F- 
Quicksall were appointed a committee 
to prepare suitable resolutions, and in 
their report the following were adopted: 

Whereas, we, members of the society of 
Alumni of Georgetown College, residing in 
Washington, D. C., have learned of the death of 
its first vice-president, Dr. Johnson Eliot, and 
have met to pay honor to his memory: 

Resolved, That while we bow to the inscruta- 
ble will of an all-ruling God, who, in His wis- 
dom, has seen fit to call to eternal rest in the full- 
ness of his years our beloved friend, we neverthe- 
less feel the void his loss occasions and mourn 
the termination of a life replete with benevolence 
and Christian virtues, and by his death our 
Alma Mater has lost an energetic and devoted 
son, this association an honored member, and 
each of us a true friend. 

Resolved, That we are deeply sensible of the 
loss which his death has occasioned to our soci- 
ety, to the profession to which he belonged, and 
to the community in which he lived. 

Resolved, That we will hold an ever grateful 
remembrance of the benefits which our society 
has derived from his practical interest and co- 
operation in its work and objects and in all ef- 
forts that aimed at the advancement and pros- 
perity of its Alina Mater. 

Resolved, That in the high position to which 
he justly attained by reason of his distinguished 
abilities during a long life of active practice in 
his chosen profession, he is an exemplar, com- 
manding the admiration and emulation of those 
who survive him in that noble calling. 

Resolved, That his death is an irreparable loss 
to the community in which he has been for so 
many years a most valued citizen; whose public 
spirit, high honor, upright character, uniform 
courtesy, and benevolence made his presence 
an influence for good in all the relations of life. 

Resolved, That we attend his funeral in a 
body. 

Resolved, That these resolutions be engrossed 
by the secretary upon the records of the society, 
to be published in its annual proceedings, and 
that a copy thereof be transmitted by him to the 
widow and children of the deceased as some ex- 
pression of the respect which the members of 
this society have for his memory, and of sympa- 
thy for them in the great sorrow which has be- 
fallen them, 

JJAKRIS HOUSE, 

EUROPEAN PLAN, 

Pennsylvania Washington, D. C., 
NEAR 14TH STREET. 

Rooms, from $1.00 per Day. 
Suites, according to Location. 

Special rates to Collegiate* and their families. 
Cuisine perfect in all it* details. 
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J OHN F. LENAGIIAN, 
WHOLESALE HEALER IN 

FINE BRANDIES, WINES, LIQUORS, 

Butter, Egg?, Cheese, and 

GENERAL PRODUCE, 

929 B St., bet. 9th and 10th Sts., 1ST. W., 

M. 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. 

1117 Pennsylvania AYG 
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GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, D. C. 
Founded as a College 1789. Chartered as a University, by Act of Congress, March 1, 1815. 

ACADEMIC DEPARTMENT. 

Faculty, 1883—18S4. 

REV. JAMES A. DOONAN, S. J., 
President and Treasurer. 

REV. WM. REYNOLDS COWARDIN, S. J., 
Vice-President and First Prefect of Discipline. 

REV. EDWARD I. DEVITT, S. J., 
Prefect of Schools and Studies. 

REV. MICHAEL A. O’KANE, S. J., 
Professor of Rational Philosophy (Senior). 

MR. JOHN H. O’ROURKE, S. J., 

Professor of Physics, Mechanics, Astronomy and 
Geology. 

REV. JAMES CURLEY, S. J., 
Director of the Observatory. 

REV. JOHN W. FOX, S. J., 

Professor of Chemistry and Professor of Latin at 
the Law School. 

REV. HENRY J. SHANDELLE, S. J., 
Professor of Rhetoric (Junior). 

MR. TIMOTHY BROSNAHAN, S. J., 
Professor of Poetry (Sophomore) and Mathematics. 

MR. JAMES T. GARDINER, S. J., 
Professor of the First Class of Grammar (Freshman)* 

MR. JOSEPH ZWINGE, S. J., 

Teacher of German and Greek. 

MR. PATRICK J. McGINNEY, S. J., 
Teacher of Special Latin and Greek. 

MR. FRANCIS W. McGURK, S. J., 
Prefect of Discipline, Junior Division. 

PREPARATORY DEPARTMENT. 

MR. WILLIAM CLARK, S. J., 
Teacher of the Second Grammar Class. 

MR. THOMAS MURPHY, S. J., 
Teacher of the Third Grammar Class. 

And several other Teachers of Various Branches. 

CLASSICAL, SCIENTIFIC AND PREPARATORY 
COURSES. 

For Information apply to 
THE REV. JAMES A. DOONAN, S. J., 

Georgetown College, D. C. 

MEDICAL DEPARTMENT. 

Faculty, 1883—1884. 

REV. JAMES A. DOONAN, S. J., 

President of Georgetown University. 

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

Infants, and President of the Faculty. 

CARL H. A. KLEINSCHM1DT, M. D., 
Professor of Physiology. 

J. W. H. LOVEJOY, M. D., 
Professor of the Theory and Practice of Medicine, 

and Dean of the Faculty. 

M. G. ELLZEY, M. D., 
Professor of Chemistry and Toxicology. 

FRANK BAKER, M. D., 
Professor of Anatomy. 

G. L. MAGRUDER, M. D., 
Professor of Materia Medica and Therapeutics. 

JOHN B. HAMILTON, M D., 
Professor of Surgery. 

SWAN M. BURNETT, M. D., 
Clinical Professor of Ophthalmology and Otology. 

SAMUEL S. ADAMS, M. D., 
Lecturer on Diseases of Children. 

ETIIELBERT C. MORGAN, M. D., 
Clinical Professor of Laryngology. 
EDWARD M. SCHAEFFER, M. D., 

Lecturer on the Microscope and Microscopical 
Anatomy. 

J. LLEWELLIN ELIOT, M. D. 
Demonstrator of Anatomy. 

REGULAR COURSE 
From September 3,1883, to May 1, 1884. 

LECTURES 
Delivered daily, Commencing at 5.30 P. M. 

Excellent CLINICAL ADVANTAGES in the City 
Hospitals and Dispensaries. 

MEDICAL COLLEGE BUILDING, 
Corner Tenth and E Streets, Washington, D. C. 

For Information apply to 
J. W. H. LOVEJOY, M. D., DEAN, 

No. 900 Twelfth Street, N. W. 

RAW DEPARTMENT. 

Faculty, 1883-’84. 

REV. JAMES A. DOONAN, S. J., 
President of the University. 

CHAS. W. HOFFMAN, LL. D., 
Dean of the Faculty, and President of the Moot 

Court. 
RICHARD T. MERRICK, LL. D , 

Lecturer on Constitutional Law and the Law of 
Nations. 

HON. WM. A. RICHARDSON, LL. D., 
(U. S. COURT OF CLAIMS,) 

Lecturer on Statutory and Administrative Law, 
and Legal Maxims. 

MARTIN F. MORRIS. LL. D., 
Lecturer on Common Law Pleading, Equity Plead- 

ing and Practice, the Law of Evidence, and 
the Law of Partnership and of 

Corporations. 

HON. JERE. M. WILSON, LL. D., 
Lecturer on the Law of Real Estate, Testamentary 

and Criminal Law. 

JOSEPH J. DARLINGTON, ESQ., 

Lecturer on the Law of Personal Property, Contracts 
and Negotiable Paper. 

JOHN W. ROSS, ESQ., 

Lecturer on Torts and Common Law Practice, and 
Judge of the Moot Court. 

SAMUEL M. YEATMAN, ESQ., 

Secretary and Treasurer, 410 5th Street, N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 

REV. JOHN W. FOX, S. J., 

Latin Instructor to the Law Students. 

Lectures at 6 P. M., Monday, Wednesday and 
Friday for the Junior Course; every evening for 
the Senior and Post-Graduate. 

The Class of Latin meets at 7.30 P. M.. on Tues- 
days and Saturdays. 

Law Building, Corner of Sixth and F Streets, N. 
W. 

For Prospectus apply to S. M. YEATMAN, Esq., 
Georgetown College Law Building, 

Washington, D. U. 

N. A. POOLE & CO., 
937 La. Ave., Washington, D. C. COAL! COAL! COAL! COAL! 

COMMISSION MERCHANTS, and whole- 
sale dealers in Country Produce. 

THE OLD RELIABLE, 

DANIEL LINIINS, 

L. MOOliE, 
Dealer in 

SEEDS, GUANOS, 
Also Agents for the American Lubricating Oil 

Co., Cleveland, Ohio. A general line of ih-ir 
goods constantlyon hand, such as Laundry Wax. 
Mica Axle Grease, best in use ; Hoof Ointment, 
one of the best remedies in use for diseases of 
Horses, particularly the hoof. Eldorado Engine 
Oil, a substitute for Lard Oil at half the price. 
Capitol Cylinder and all grades ''f Lubricating 
Oils. Send in your orders ami you may rely on 
fair dealing and moderate prices. 

DEALER IN 

WOOD AND COAL, 
2240 lb?, to the ton. 

Corner First and Market Streets, 
Georgetown, D. C. 

AND 

IMPLEMENTS. 

Manufacturer of Fertilizers. 
No. 3147 Bridge Street. 

Georgetown, D. C. 

N. A. POOLE, & CO., 

937 Louisiana Ave., Washington, D. C. 

HPTTTSi T* A maJ be found on file at Geo. 1.J.AJLO riliTijXi/ p. Rowell & Co’s Newspaper 
Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce St.), where advertising 
contracts may be made for it IN NEW YORK 

JT'KED. STOHLMAN, 

COXFE CTIONFR Y, 
Keeps always on hand a full assortment 

of Fine Candies and Cakes, Ice Cream, &c. 
Orders for Cakes or Ice Cream promptly 

delivered at the College. 
1254 High St., Georgetown, D. C. 

s INSHE1MER & BRO , 
3151 M Street, 

(Next door to R. II. Mattingly’s Cigar Store.) 

Dealer in Gents’ & Boys’ 

FINE BOOTS AND SHOES. 
Burt’s fine shoes a specialty. 

COLLEGE TRADE KINDLY SOLICITED. 
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TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, Corner Seventh and E Streets, Washington, D. C. Entire Building. 

ESTABLISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHIONABLE 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS, 
No. 621 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

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

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

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

supplied with good lights. 
L. MOXLEY. 

B' ROBINSON. W. L. CHERT. 

J> ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

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 EYE WHISKEY. 
Goods packed and de^vered at any point 

■within the District limits free of charge. 

\yORTH LOOKING AT, 

OUR IMMENSE, 

WELL SELECTED, 

ELEGANTLY MADE 

AND STYLISHLY CUT 

CLOTHING 
FOR MEN, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 

D. D. KANE, 

| | llXliV G. WAGNER, 

JEWELLER, WATCH AND 
CLOCK MAKER. 

No. 3221 M Street, West Washington, 

DEALER IN 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS. 
BOOKS, S'l'A I'lONERY, MAGAZINES, 

Q H. FICKLINO, 

* FORREST HALL DRUG STORE. 

DRUGS, MEDICINES, TRUSSES, 
MEDICINAL LIQUORS, MIN- 

ERAL WATERS. 
FULL LINE HOLIDAY GOODS. 

1260 Thirty-second St. West Washington. 

WE CORDIALLY INVITE AN INSPECTION 

OF GOODS AND PRICES. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 
625 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 

TATS! HATS! H 
A LARGE ASSORTMENT' FOR MEN 

AND BOYS. 

EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

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

ATTORNEY AT LAW. 
(PATENT BUSINESS EXCLUSIVELY.) 

A merican and Foreign Patents ob tained. O "in- 
ions given as to infringement, scope and validity 
of patents. Will attend the examination of wit- 
nesses in patent causes—and conduct patent 
cases in the Circuit Courts, and before the U. S. 
Supreme Court. 

Georgetown University Law Building, 
Cor. F and 6th Sts.,N. W., Washington,D.C. 

J MANOGUE, 

C. BAILEY, 

TONSORIAL ARTIST. 

All work done in the best style. Finest 
Hair Cutting and Shaving in the District. 

HOOT COLLEGE TRADE SOLICITED.“@a 

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

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 Ilia accom- 
plished profession, and at ail other times 
guarantee perfect satisfaction at his busi- 
ness establishment. 

JOHN -yTEAL, 

West Washington 

DINING & OYSTER SALOON, 
120 i 32d Street, Near M. 

Oysters in Every Style. 
FAMILIES SUPPLIED. 

Cigars and Tobaccos of the Finest Qualities. 

T^STABLISHED 1S33. 

JOHN McDERMOTT & BROS., 
CARRIAGE MANUFACTURERS, 

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

Carriages and Harness received on Storage and 
sold on commission. Carriages Repaired,  

E. E. JACK-SON & CO., 
(WM. B. REDGRAVE.) 

LUMBER DEALERS, 

13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 
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ACADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 
B. v. M. 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1799, 

and rebuilt in 1873. It occupies a beauti- 

ful site on the Heights of Georgetown, 

overlooking at once the city of Washington 

and the lovely water scenery of the Poto- 

mac. 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 comprised 

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 for- 
eign languages can hardly be surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the Institu- 

tion. 

C. w. BURROWS. C. W. MATTINGLY. 

COLUMBIA DINING SALOON, 
BURROWS & MATTINGLY, Proprietors. 

1246 Thirty-second street. Georgetown. 

Meals at all hours. Oysters in every 
style. Family supplies a specialty. 

MQRNINGSUN FINE STATIONERY STORE 
1630 Fourteenth Street, N. W. 

M. W. CARSON & SONS, - Proprietors. 
Plain and Fancv Stationery, Plain and Fancy 

Tissue Papers, Holiday Decorations, Gold, saver 
and Glazed Papers. Christinas, New Year and 
Easter Cards. Reward Cards, Scrap Pictures, 
Plain and Fancy Cards. All sorts Decorative 
Novelties. Periodicals, School Supplies, etc.,etc. 

ARTISTIC JOB PRINTING A SPECIALTY. 

rjWIOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT 

AND AUCTIONEER, 

THE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh Street, 

READY MADE, ] 
FURNISHING, l DFP A RTMFNTS 
TAILORING and ( 1 

SPORTING J 

VIRGINIA 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. MAO- 
DANIEL, Agent: M. SLAUGHTER,G.P.A. 

1VTATIONAE BRASS WORKS, 
ll 316, 318,320 and 322 13 hSt., N. W. 

Washington, D. C. 
THOMAS SOMERVILLE & SONS, 

Dealers in Plumbers' Supplies, and 
Manufacturers of all the Various Articles 
used in Plumbing, Steam and Gas Fitting. 

JAS. T. CLEMENTS, 

UNDERTAKER AND DIRECTOR 
OF FUNERALS, 

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

Everything first-class and at reasonable 
rates. 

917 F street, Washington, D. C. 

JJENRY VOGLER, 

— TAILOR,— 
635 K street, between 6th and 7th N. W. 

(near Hartig’s store,) 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Clothing Cut and Made in the Most Fash- 
ionable Styles and 

AT LOW PRICES. 

ERANCIS MILLER, 
Dealer in French and American 

WINDOW GLASS, PAINTS, 
Oils, Varnishes, Brushes, &c., 

397 NINTH STREET N. W., 
WASHINGTON, D, C. 

A?ent for Averell Chemical Paint and Pratt’s 
Astral Oil 

jg F. BROOKS, 

FINE 

G-as Fixtures, 
531 Fifteenth Street, 

Corcoran Building, 
Washington, D. C. 

JNTRODUCERS OF 

HEADGEAR. 
ALL THE STYLES IN FALL AND WINTER 

HATS. 

DUNLAP & 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 Avenue. 

| | C. E WALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER 

ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh street, Bet. G and H, 

|F YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

HAIR-CUT OR A CLEAN EASY SHAVE 
Go to 

TANCIL’S TOILET, 
No. 100 High St., near Gay, Georgetown. 
Everything first-rate, and none but the 

best workmen employed. 

c ATHOLIC BOOKS. 

PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON, 
Publishers and Catholic Booksellers. 

817 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 
SSy-Orders by mail promptly attended to 
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ONLY PURE TOBACCO / *>^ICE PAPER 
USEDl N ALLT..tIP 

CELEBRATED CIGARETTES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS AND COUNTERFEITS. 

ROBERT BOYD, 

HARDWARE, SHEET METALS, 
House-FurnishingGoods,Tin Plate, Zinc, 

Copper, Wir, Rivets, Leather Belting and 
Gum Packing, Repairs for ail Ranges, 
Stoves, &c. 416 Ninth St., bet. D and E 
N. W. WASHINGTON, D. G. 
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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. 

| > H. TAYLOR, 

933 Pennsylvania Avenue. 
MEN’S, LADIES’, AND CHILDREN’S, 

FURNISHINGS. 

CLOAKS, QUILTS, 
AND 

SHIRT MAKrilR. 

\Y. 
E. OWENS, 

FASHIONABLE 

BOOT AND SHOEMAKER, 
No. 628 D STREET, 

(Near 7th st.) WASHINGTON, D. C. 

JOHN P. ELLIS & CO., 

937 Pennsylvania Avenue, 
THE OLDEST AND LARGEST MUSIC 

HOUSE IN THE CITY. 
(Established 1852.) 

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

SHEET MUSIC, MUSIC BOOKS, AND MU- 
SICAL MERCHANDIS 

1 ^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. STINE METZ, 

HATTER AND FURRIER, 
1237 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

Win. M. Galt. T. J. Mayer. 

WM. M. GALT & CO. 

FLOUR AND FEED, 
Wholesale Agents for 

Ceres, the Celebrated Minnesota Patent 
Process, Sterling. Minneola, Gilt Edge, 
Reliance and Golden Hill. 

Indiana Avenue and First Street. 

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 7t.h sts.. Wi shington. D. C. 

J L. SMITHMEYER. PAUL J. PELTZ. 

J L. SMITHMEYER & CO., 

ARCHITECTS. 
No. 703 Fifteenth Street, northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

Baltimore & Ohio R. R. 

LH. SCHNEIDER & SON, 
* Dealers in 

BUILDING & GENERAL HARDWARE, 

Machinists & Engineers’Supplies, 
Wholesale and Retail, 

10X0 AND 1012 PENNSYLVANIA AVE., 

Washington, D. C. 

GREAT NATIONAL ROUTE TO THE 
WEST, SOUTHWEST, 80RTH 

AKD EAST, 
STEEL RAILS DOUBLE TRACK. 
Superb Dining Halls, Magnificent 

Scenery, and all modern improvements in 
construction. 

1 trains between Washington and Bal- 
timore. 

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

and Southwest. 

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

NO CHANGE OF CARS 
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. 


