
VOL. XIII. GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, DECEMBER, 1884. 

A RONDEAU. 

ST. CECILIA AND THE ANGEL—READ AT ST. 
CECILIA’S CELEBRATION NOV. 25, 1884. 

Dum digitis pangit virgo modulantibus odam, 
Nobile divinus plectit ephebus ebur: 
Virginis ille modos cantando vincere certat, 
Certat et adstantis vincere virgo modos. 
Pergite uterque din contendere pergite: vestri 
Dummodo ego cantus arbiter esse queam. 

If I be judge I would not dare 
To linger here. I needs go where 
The angel and the maid contest, 
With stringed lyre, by heaven blest, 
And Organ tuned by her so fair. 

Strive on, O maid of golden hair! 
Strive on, O angel free from care! 
Long may ye sing, and without rest, 

If I be judge. 

With touch so mild she tuneth there, 
Music as soft as balmy air. 
With lingers iv’ry tipt in quest 
Of song, heaven’s sweetest gift, and best, 
He seeks. Play on, ye both fore’er, 

If I be judge. 
C. D. R. 

THE TER - CENTENARY OF THE 
SODALITY OF THE B. V. M. 

A letter from the General of the So- 
ciety of Jesus, addressed a few months 
ago to the members of the Order 
throughout the world, called attention 
to the fact that on December 5th of the 
current year would occur the three hun- 
dredth anniversary of the establishment 
in the Roman College of the Sodality of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary; and inviting 
the members of the Society of Jesus, as 
well as the faithful under their care, to 
unite in celebrating appropriately so in- 
teresting an event. By gracious con- 
cession of our Holy Father, Leo XIII, 
special indulgences were granted for the 
occasion. 

The response made to this circular, 
judging from what has been done in our 
own country, was most cordial, and can- 
not fail to gratify the fatherly concern 
of the Sovereign Pontiff. Novenas, 
triduums, and commemorative services 
have been largely attended, and the de- 

votion, fostered in this pious confrater- 
nity, has received a powerful impulse. 

In Georgetown College,special reasons 
existed for the obervance of this Ter- 
centenary. Here, in 1810, antedating 
by many years any similar establishment 
elsewhere, was instituted the first Sodal- 
ity erected within the limits of the 
United States. On the desk before us 
lies a time-stained manuscript book of 
some forty pages, in which is to be 
found the first copy of the Rules of the 
Sodality drawn up for our American 
Catholics, and following this the list of 
the original members. 

On Sunday, December 8, 1810, 
George Boarman, William Brent, John 
Cottrell, Thomas Downing, Robert 
Durkee, Edward Kavenagh, John Kelly, 
George King, of Chas., William Llew- 
ellin, Richard McSherry, Henry Quinn, 
Ignatius Newton, Thomas Richardson, 
and Aloysius Young, all students of 
Georgetown College, were admitted in- 
to the Sodality of the B. V. M., and 
thus formed the first band of sodalists 
canonically existing in our country. 
One year later, Benjamin Fenwick, 
Leonard Smith, John Gregory, John 
Durkee, George Fenwick and Joseph 
Carberry, were united to the same body. 

George Boarman, whose name heads 
the list, was probably a relative of Com- 
modore Chas. Boarman, who died in 
Martinsburg, W. Va., a few years ago, 
and whose college career was cut short 
by the war fever which raged in these 
parts about the year 1811, the enthu- 
siastic lad having exchanged his dormi- 
tory bed for a hammock on board a 
sloop-of-war of our then infant navy. 
Edward Kavenagh, one of the original 
group, became Governor of Maine, and 
was for a time Minister from the United 
States to Portugal. The religious spirit 
which made him a proto-sodalist in his 
native land never left him in the walks of 
public life which he was destined to tread; 
and at the present day the splendid 
Kavenagh School in Portland, Me., is a 
monument to this fidelity of his to the 
faith of his fathers. Richard McSherry, 
the tenth on this roll of honored names, 
died eleven years ago, at the residence 
of his son, in Baltimore. From the 

obituary notice which appeared in the 
JOURNAL at the time, we extract the 
closing paragraph, satisfied that the 
eulogy therein pronounced was richly- 
deserved : 

Dr. McSlierry’s life was spent in (lie la- 
bors of his profession and in doing good. No 
man in the community was more beloved or 
respected. He was a skillful and successful 
physician, a good neighbor, a good friend, and 
a good citizen. Fifty years after leaving 
Georgetown College, where he made his first 
spiritual retreat, he made another with the 
Jesuit Fathers of Loyola College. J I.is long 
life was indeed a preparation for a better one. 
He died peacefully, fortified by the sacraments 
of the Church, whose precepts he had always 
faithfully observed, and his remains now rest, 
beside those of Iris parents, his beloved wife, 
his children, and grand-children at Martins- 
burg. 

The last of this band of first sodalists 
became a Jesuit, and for many years 
Father Aloysius Young was widely 
known and esteemed for his piety and 
rare classical learning. 

The first name that appears in the 
second group of sodalists is that of the 
second Bishop of Boston, so lovingly 
remembered by the elders in that diocese 
as the “good Bishop Ben.” George 
Fenwick and Joseph Carberry became 
Jesuits. The former was one ot the' 
scholastics sent to Rome to pursue his 
studies—Ryder, Fenwick, Mulledy— 
and who, on returning to this country, 
did so much to elevate the standard of 
studies in Georgetown, then the only 
college of the Jesuits in this country. 

Running down the list of sodalists 
who, in successive years joined this 
pious society, we come across some of 
the most honored and honorable names 
in Maryland, Virginia, Louisiana, Penn- 
sylvania and other States of the Union. 
Not until 1825 do we find mention 
made of the spiritual director of the 
sodality. In that year we read : “Rev. 
B. Fenwick, Superintendent,” the same 
who became after Bishop of Boston, 
and had joined the sodality here in the 
second year of its existence. 

With all modesty do we glory in 
this claim of our association, of being 
the oldest sodality in the United States, 
and we may confidently hope that our 
College shall never be without our share 
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of her favor, under whose patronage 
so many years ago pious youths gathered 
to do her honor. 

Our celebration on the 8th of this 
month was simple, though, we trust, 
none the less sincere and acceptable to 
the Blessed Virgin, whose festival we 
kept. A Te Deum preceded the feast, 
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament 
being given every evening. High Mass 
was sung on the morning of the 8th, 
and all the Catholic students, who have 
made their first communion, six only 
excepted, approached the Holy Table. 
At the same hour, in the small commu- 
nity chapel, a little band of first com- 
municants were admitted to receive 
from the hands of Father Stack the 
Holy Eucharist. 

That indispensable feature of every 
college-boy’s celebration was not want- 
ing—a “ feast ”—and Father O’Kane, 
the Director of the Sodality, who holds 
also the position of “Minister of the 
Interior” in our little State, provided 
for his sodalists a bountiful supply of 
good things, to which they did full jus- 
tice at 5:30 in the evening. One of 
our former prefects of the Sodality, Mr. 
Conde B. Fallen, of New York, was 
our guest on the occasion. 

At 8 P. M. there was a solemn recep- 
tion of twenty-seven members into the 
Sodality, who were addressed by Rev. 
John A. Conway, S. J., of Woodstock 
College, formerly a professor in our in- 
stitution. His discourse was admirable, 
and deeply interesting to all who were 
present. The exercises closed with the 
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament. 

THE WASHINGTON MONUMENT. 

Thirty years gone, “on a raw and 
gusty day” in early March, a very 
homesick lad, pacing the deck of the 
old Powhatan, which used to ply be- 
tween Aquia Creek and Washington, 
caught sight,as his straining eyes scanned 
the dim outlines of the straggling vil- 
lage, which then did service as the na- 
tion’s capital, of what appeared against 

'the gray horizon to be a common white 
marble headstone, such as every grave- 
yard in the land can show by the hun- 
dred. This object, seen on nearer view, 
to be a plain marble shaft, not quite 
two hundred feet in height, was the 
monument which a grateful and admir- 
ing nation had begun in memory of its 
father, in successive years of his life the 
commander who had led its armies to 
victory, and. the statesman who had suc- 
cessfully established her in the family 
circle of the great nations of the earth. 

As it stood on that afternoon, almost 

a rudis indigestaque moles, so did it 
continue a blot upon the landscape for 
well-nigh on to a quarter of a century 
later. 

When, in the hundredth year of our 
life as a nation, the spirit of patriotism 
and national pride was seeking expres- 
sion in various ways, the shadow of dis- 
grace which this unfinished monument 
had cast across the lapse of the century 
in whose completion we were glorying, 
made itself seen by those who had it in 
their power to remove it. The work 
which had been projected as the out- 
come of the free contributions of the 
people in general, became the benefi- 
ciary of Congressional appropriation, 
and the impulse thus given ceased not 
until amid the pelting rain and piercing 
gales of this passing December month, 
the capstone of this, the highest struc- 
ture known to have been built by the 
hand of man, was safely set in place, 
its pyramidal point of aluminum ad- 
justed, and the booming cannon on the 
plain below told that the intentions of 
years had reached their accomplishment, 

No more familiar object in the sweep 
of vision from our college heights than 
the Washington Monument has the 
student of the last thirty years carried 
away in his memory with him. Hence 
we feel that the history of this enter- 
prise placed at our disposal by the writer, 
who prepared it from reliable sources 
some six years ago, cannot fail to inter- 
est every reader of the JOURNAL : 

The idea of the present Washington Monu- 
ment was first conceived by the United States 
Congress in the year 1783, when resolutions 
were passed directing our Minister at Ver- 
sailles to secure the services of the best artist, 
in Europe for the preparation of a statue of 
Washington, to be placed on a monument, and 
the same shall be erected at a place where the 
residence of Congress shall be established. 
The Commissioners who planned the city se- 
lected the site where the unfinished column 
has stood for nearly a quarter of a century as 
the spot whereon the statue should be situ- 
ated, and this provision was communicated by 

WASHINGTON 

himself to the National Legislature. Some 
say that Houdon’s statue in Richmond is the 
one ordered, but those well posted in such 
facts tell me that Jefferson frequently and 
bitterly complained “ that Congress had sent 
him on a fool’s errand,” for he sought the best 
artists, received their plans and specifications, 
and could never persuade the representatives 
of the nation to make an appropriation for the 
expense. Of course the Continental Congress 
was embarrassed for funds, and the precise 
site of the seat of Government had not been 
positively determined on, but these excuses 
do not serve to alter the fact that since 1783 
we have been laboring to produce a monument 
in honor of the immortal Washington, and, 
as the result of our efforts, have at this dis- 
tant dav an unfinished, an unsightly shaft! 

Soon after Washington’s death these 17S3 
resolutions were presented to the notice of 
Congress, and a long discussion followed. 
Prominent members objected on the ground 
that it was an unwise precedent for 

THE GOVERNMENT . 

to engage in any such undertaking as the 
building of monuments to private individuals. 
“For,” said Mr. Macon, the objector, “if we 
decline to rear one to Washington no one who 
succeeds him can expect to have one reared 
to his memory. On the other hand, if we 
build him one, every pretender to greatness 
will aim at the same distinction.” What do 
you think of such a man, in whose ears must 
have been still ringing tlie voice of the great 
commander-in-chief, through whose indomi- 
table will and courage our poor army had se- 
cured the national independence? 

In 1799 Congress again took up the matter 
of a monument, and directed 

PRESIDENT ADAMS 

to write to Lady Washington and ask her per- 
mission to remove the body of Washington to 
the city, where it would be interred on the 
banks of the Potomac, and over it placed a 
“ monument of exceeding beauty.” The con- 
sent was reluctantly granted in a letter, 
couched in language assuring the reader that 
only a regard for the public will induce the 
sorrowing widow to yield up the remains of 
him whom she so truly loved. 

Congress never sent for the dead President, 
and the monument yet remained an airy noth- 
ing, with a local habitation and a name. 

In 1810 Huger, of South Carolina, made a 
speech on the subject, denouncing as an infa- 
mous shame the apathy which had permitted 
all these years to pass and find no stone set up 
in memoriam of him whom we delighted to 
call 

SAVIOUR OF HIS COUNTRY. 

That again set Congress going, and another 
application was made for the dust of the 
“ great general and his beloved wife.” Judge 
Bushrod Washington, with characteristic sense 
and due appreciation of the trilling character 
of the men who applied, promptly declined, 
and gave as a reason that he “ must retain the 
mortal remains of my venerated uncle in the 
family vault, where, by his will, they are de- 
posited.” • 

In 1832 Congress made another application 
to the family of the illustrious dead, “ to place 
them under the rotunda of the Capitol,” but 
the Legislature of Virginia, indignant at the 
child’s play which had been going on for so 
many years, petitioned 

MR. JOHN A. WASHINGTON, 
then proprietor of Jit. Vernon, not to consent, 
but to retain the sacred relics south of the 
Potomac. Calhoun’s nullification act had just 
roused the country to wild excitement and the 
threatened dissolution of the Union was stalk- 
ing a ghost throughout the land. 

In 1833 the citizens of Washington digested 
a plan for the erection of a 

NATIONAL MONUMENT, 

which, to quote the gifted Winthrop, “ should 
bespeak the gratitude not of State or States, 
of city or cities, of separate communities or 
of oflicial bodies, but of the people, the whole 
people of the nation.” The plan at first 
was for SI subscriptions, and $28,000 was 
collected. The panic came and collections 
were suspended, in 1840 a new monument 
campaign was opened, and up to 1854 $231,000 
had been added to the original fund. 
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Designs were called for and a writer says a 
more grotesque, absurd-looking group of light- 
houses, pyramids, and nondescript looking 
structures never were got together. 

Frazee offered a copy of the Parthenon, to 
cost five millions. The mere mention of the 
sum prostrated several members of the com- 
mittee as suddenly as if a thunderbolt had 
fallen. Finally, from a bad lot, the gentle- 
men selected the least objectionable in the 
obelisk, which they argued was next to the 
pyramid the most enduring, and declared the 
“plan like the Government, and very similar 
to the character of Washington,” 
SIMPLE, MAJESTIC AND WITHOUT ORNAMENT. 

The Government and the General alike 
have, I am sure, the earnest sympathy of all 
who have gazed in wonder on the union of 
Greek and Egyptian architecture, not on the 
banks of the Nile, but tire Potomac, as it is 
portrayed in the unfinished obelisk. It was 
to have been 5171 feet high, the most exalted 
structure in the entire world—far above St. 
Peter’s in Rome, which pierces the air at an 
altitude of 432 feet, it is now 180 feet, and 
if it progresses at the same ratio in the future 
as in the past one can readily determine 
whether or not he will be in at the comple- 
tion. 

Every State has contributed astoneon which 
is exquisitely carved the coat of arms of the 
State, an appropriate motto and the date of 
its presentation, some of them large and costly. 
Nor has the enthusiasm in the enterprise been 
confined to America. Europe caught up the 
spirit, and from Spain to Russia, from the 
Mediterranean to the Black Sea, from Tim- 
buctoo to Canton, came contributions in native 
marble, carved in the highest state of art, for 
the mausoleum in honor of the man who se- 
cured for us the boon of self-government and 
for the civilized world a sanctuary in which 
the oppressed of every nation might find a 
home and a welcome. 

THE HOLY FATHER 

sent the finest specimen of marble, on which 
one of his most famous sculptors had executed 
a superb basso relievo. In 1856, some months 
after the arrival of the “ Catholic stone,” as it 
was called, Know Nothingism became ram- 
pant. Owing to the Kansas troubles work on 
the shaft was suspended (I can’t tell why), and 
the full complement of watchmen were not 
on duty. A party of rowdies went to the 
“ Lot,” rolled the Papal marble to the river 
side, broke it in fifty pieces and threw the 
fragments into the river. Of course the act 
was denounced by the authorities, and it was 
confidently hoped that the saintly Pius would 
replace it, but he never did. Excitable and 
fervid Catholics have always predicted that 
the monument, owing to the insult offered the 
Sovereign Pontiff through his gift, would never 
be finished, and it has truly seemed as if their 
prophecies were to be fulfilled. 

Congress in 1877 appropriated $200,000 for 
the purpose of topping off “the national dis- 
grace,” and when everything was ready for a 
vigorous prosecution of the work, some one 
started the cry of “ insecure foundation.” En- 
gineers were put to work; they bored and they 
bored. Excavations were made, until the 
region looked asif an earthquake had disem- 
boweled the earth. Boards were convened 
and dismissed. The workers split into fac- 
tions, one side declaring the foundation secure, 
the other averring it to be unsafe. One en- 
gineer died and one disappeared temporarily, 

and so the time passed, the money lying idle 
until the next .July, when, by law, it was 
turned into the Treasury of the United States. 
Then nothing could be done until Congress 
gave $30,000 to pay for digging out the holes 
and another sum for filling ’em up. After much 
delay in the last days of its life, this body 
voted the money, and things around the monu- 
ment now look very brisk ; laborers are filling 
in the holes they were paid to dig out, rig- 
gers are at work, sheds are going up, and for a 
time, at least, there seems to be a prospect 
of the further elevation of the shaft, if not its 
ultimate completion. 

Here ends the history furnished by 
our friend ; the expectation timidly ad- 
vanced has been realized, and though 
men are far from agreeing as to the 
claim which this loftiest of columns can 
establish to be reckoned among the 
great monuments of the world, all must 
admit that it derives at least a certain 
grandeur from its height and very sim- 
plicity, and if there be character in the 
memorial structures reared by the hand 
of man, this plain obelisk, towering 
high above all surrounding objects, fit- 
tingly typifies the lofty yet grandly sim- 
ple nature of the man whose name and 
fame it commemorates. . 

PERSONALS. 

EUGENE S. IVES, A. B. ’78.—We 
find that our brilliant young graduate of 
’ 78 has been carried on the tide of Dem- 
ocratic success in the New York assem- 
bly. He is a thoroughbred Georgetown 
College boy. Having entered in the class 
of Second Rudiments when almost a 
meie child, he passed through all the 
classes of the College, leading regularly 
year after year, until he carried off the 
philosophy prize, in the large and tal- 
ented class of ’78, of which only one 
member was younger than himself. His 
record is quite as phenomenal, if we 
consider the extra honors he won. He 
carried off the Hoffman Mathematical 
Medal, the Morris and the Merrick 
Medal. He is the only one who won 
the Merrick and Philosophy Medals to- 
gether, the two most coveted prizes in 
the gift of the College. He came to 
the College from Virginia, and after 
graduation settled in - New York, where 
he has just received the highest vote of 
any assemblyman in the city. He is, 
we hear, the youngest member of the 
New York legislature, being only twenty- 
five. To our alumnus we offer our sin- 
cere congratulations, and we have no 
doubt that his future career in his coun- 
try’s service will be as brilliant as his 
college record here at Georgetown was. 

A. CLARKE WRIGHT, ’82, has settled 
in Savannah, having been admitted to 
the practice of law at that bar on De- 

cember 2, 1884. On the day after his 
admission, he was assigned to the defense 
of a pauper criminal, accused of bur- 
glary. “It was an easy case,” writes 
Clarke; “he pleaded guilty and the 
judge gave him ten years in the peniten- 
tiary. ’ ’ The loss of this first case ought 
not to discourage our youthful pleader. 
It is not often that Georgia criminals 
are so candid. 

JAMES G. BURLESON, the popular man 
of his class about six years ago, has been 
re-elected, without opposition, as sheriff 
of Hays County, Texas. His vote was 
very flattering, being the largest given 
to any candidate 011 the ticket, national 
or State. If outsiders’ notions of Texas 
be correct, Jim’s office must be a sine- 
cure, for Judge Lynch leaves a sheriff 
little to do in that Banner State. 

Jos. E. WASHINGTON, A. B. ’73, is 
another Georgetown boy, who helped 
in the late campaign to carry the ban- 
ner of Democracy to victory; and in 
Robertson County, of old Hickory’s 
State, Joe’s voice was loud and potent 
in the cause of ‘ ‘ Cleveland and Re- 
form. ’ ’ The Daily American, of Nash- 
ville, gives 11s a synopsis of an eloquent 
address delivered by our friend at a 
“jollification meeting,” held in Spring- 
field, 'L'enn., on November 28th. If Joe 
has political aspirations of loftier flight 
than those already taken, we may rely 
on his realizing them. 

RAPHAEL S. PAYNE sends us his card, 
“Attorney and Counsellor at Law, 15 
Lexington street, Baltimore, Md.” If 
our friend can live up to the traditions 
of his family, as held by the bar of this 
country, he may wear the ermine some 
day. in any case, we are sure he will 
fill" an honorable place in his chosen pro- 
fession. 

WILLIAM S. WALSH, of Camden, N. 
J., who spent several years at college 
about 1867-’ 8-’ 9, called this week. He 
is, as the irreverent phrase hath it, “one 
of those literary fellows,” expletives 
suppressed. Plis brother, Frank, has a 
-good practice as a doctor; Charles is 
head clerk in a publishing house in 
Philadelphia, and Harry has gone back 
to his old camping ground in Tioga 
County, Pennsylvania, of which he 
gives a not overflattering account in the 
paper which appeared a month or two 
since in the Catholic World, entitled 
“A Country Editor’s Experience.” 

To all our friends and patrons we 
extend the courtesies of the season. 
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VISITORS. 

George H. Fox, Conde B. Pallen, 
Addis Emmet, Will Dammann, Charles 
Abell, of St. Mary’s County, Md., and 
James H. Clarke, of the District, were 
among our welcome callers this month. 
Will Dammann, with his friend, James 
T. Tracy, of Albany, have been invited 
to stand by our worthy alumnus, Clem 
Manly, of North Carolina, when he 
makes his plunge next month into the 
sea of matrimony. Better backers no 
man need ask. The lady who is luring 
Clem to his fate is a Miss Buford, of 
Richmond, Va. 

A WELCOME VISITOR. 

Our old friend—not old of course in 
years, but in our affections—Thomas 
Flatley, of Boston, paid us a visit during 
the current week. Genial and hearty as 
ever, loyal to the last degree to Alma 
Mater and her interests, Tom is in the 
best of spirits over the election of a 
Democratic President, a result the se- 

. curing of which he contributed most 
effectively and decisively, as the extract 
taken from a Boston letter to the Balti- 
more Sun, which we print below, proves. 
Tom is a lawyer in good practice in 
Boston, whose dry bones—Boston’s, not 
Tom’s—just now are being vigorously 
shaken by the election of an Irish Catho- 
lic as mayor of that fair city on its three 
hills. Looking at the work accomplished 
by our young friend, ^ ask ourselves if 
General Grant spoke with prophetic ken, 
when on one of our Commencement 
Days, during his administration, he drily 
remarked that that little Irishman- 
pointing to Tom, into whose hands he 
had placed several prizes—would one day 
be heard from. He has been at several 
placesduringtherecentcampaign, and to 
notable purpose did he verify President 
Grant’s prediction : 

Among the legal talent of the bar of this 

large acquaintance among members of the 
Irish league, he was asked to go to New York 
and attend a conference. He accepted the 
invitation and a consultation was had, in which 
Chairman Gorman and other prominent Demo- 
crats had something to say. It was finally 
decided that Flatley and two other Irish- 
Amerieans should undertake the work of un- 
doing, as far as possible, the damage done by 
the Blaine Irish journals. Not only was mis- 
sionary work carried on with the clergy, but 
Flatley undertook the management of collect- 
ing and arranging for publication a collection 
of the editorials which had been published in 
the Irish World against Blaine for some years 
back. This was accomplished with signal suc- 
cess. 

His ancestors settled the town of Claremorris, 
which adjoins the village of Knock, in Ireland, 
where so many miracles are said to have been 
worked, and Mr. Flatley takes great pride in 
lulling from that section of the old country. 
Tom has been an instructor at Georgetown 
College, and served as secretary of the Irish 
National Land League of America, while 
Congressman Collins was president of that 
body. About a month before the election took 
place a number of Irish Democrats of New 
York City realized that the work the Irish 
World and other Irish-American newspapers 

was doing for Blaine could not but have a seri- 
ous effect upon the Cleveland vote in New 
York, Connecticut and New Jersey. They 
looked about for some way of counteracting 
this influence, and as “Tom” Flatley had a 

OUR ELECTORAL VOTE. 

Grover Cleveland received on the 
first Wednesday of December 219 elec- 
toral votes for President of the United 
States, and of these a Georgetown boy 
gave him one. Harry E. Mann, of 
Baltimore, was on the Democratic elect- 
oral ticket for the State of Maryland, 
and therefore contributes one unit to 
the total of 219, which places in the 
Presidential chair the first Democratic 
occupant since the gloomy 4th of March, 
when Buchanan retired to his home of 
Wheatland, in Lancaster County, Pa., 
and “ Honest Abe Lincoln,” under the 
glitter of bayonets, which glistened over 
the muzzles of shotted muskets, entered 
upon his “ path of glory,” which like 
those sung of by Gray, slowly and sor- 
rowfully led to the grave, into which an 
assassin’s criminal hand hurried him 

On the 4th of March, 1881, Harry E. 
Mann, our Georgetown elector, marched 
in the brilliant procession that led the 
murdered Garfield to the honored seat 
from which, a few months later, the 
pistol of Guiteau struck him down. 
Harry’s sword will be carried in a more 
willing hand when he flashes it to wel 
come the man whom he has helped to 
make President. 
 J <    

AN INTERESTING EVENT. 

On Friday evening, December 12 
Mr. Conde B. Pallen, A. B., ’80, and 
A. M., ’83, by invitation of the Presi- 
dent of the College, before the faculty 
and students, delivered a lecture which he 
has prepared for the public rostrum. The 
subject was “ Evolution,” as taught by 
Darwin and Herbert Spencer. FoV 
soundness of philosophical views, ortho- 
doxy of religious principles and ele- 
gance of diction, we consider Mr. Fal- 
len's lecture an exceptionally fine pro- 
duction. The effect that such a teacher 
must have in moulding or modifying 
public opinion cannot foil to be salutary 
and potent in the highest degree, and 
we question if many institutions of our 

land can point to sons competent to 
match the effort which delighted us in 
Mr. Pallen’s lecture. 
 >. <  

A NEW ENTERPRISE. 

Few places of the size and importance 
of Georgetown can boast (?) at this late 
day of having no steam railroad con- 
nection with the outer world, of being 
without a daily paper and a hotel. It 
takes quite as much time for one to get to 
the railroad depot in Washington as it 
does to go from Washington to Balti- 
more. Except the COLLEGE JOURNAL no 
paper is issued in Georgetown, and at the 
present time no first-class hotel is to be 
found within its limits. This last re- 
proach is about to be removed. What 
was known ten years ago as the Union 
Hotel is to be opened on the 1st of 
January under the name of the Cleve- 
land House, and if the enterprise share 
in a little of the luck of the man for 
whom it is named, the proprietor need 
not be anxious for his venture. 

FROM THE COUNCIL. 

His Grace, the Most Rev. Peter Ken- 
rick, of St. Louis, Mo., called on us. 
Tuesday, after the close of the Third 
Plenary Council. Looking remarkably 
strong and hearty for a man of his years 
and past labors, he recalled a visit paid 
to the College.over fifty years ago, on 
which occasion our venerable Father 
Curley served his mass. 

Bishop Manogue, of Grace Valley, 
Cal., with his theologian, Father Vassi, 
S. J., who was for several years Pro- 
fessor of Physics in our College ; Bishop 
Jansens, of Natchez, Miss.; Bishop-elect 
Mgr. Glorieux, Vicar-Apostolic of Idaho, 
honored us with a call. 

AN ACKNOWLEDGMENT. 

For the President of the College, we 
express the thanks of the authorities of 
the institution to Capt. M. Healy, of the 
revenue steamer Corwin, brother of our 
former President, Rev. P. F. Healy, S. 
J., for a valuable collection of curiosities 
gathered in Alaska and the adjoining- 
coasts. For two seasons the Corwin has 
been on that distant station of our rev- 
enue marine service, and in one voyage 
Father Healy was his brother’s guest. At 
his suggestion, Capt. Healy procured, as 
opportunities offered, many valuable and 
curious specimens of minerals, ethnolo- 
gical anfL zoological; the whole form- 
ing a collection extensively illustrative 
of life" and manners in that remote and 
little known section of our country. 
As such, it will be an interesting feature 
of the Coleman Museum, whosecomple- 
tioi 1 we must hope for at no distant day. 

V 
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A CHRISTMAS NIGHT AT GEORGE- 
TOWN. 

We, that is Bob, his father and my- 
self, were sitting in the library. Din- 
ner had just been finished, and the man 
bringing in the coffee lit the lamp and 
placed it beside the evening papers on 
the table, pulled the heavy curtains 
more closely across the windows, put a 
fresh log on the already roaring fire, and 
then, waiting a moment to see that noth- 
ing more was wanted, softly shut the 
door after his departing figure. 

It was a few days after Christmas, and 
we were having the proverbial North- 
ern Christmas weather; the clear, cold, 
frosty air, the snow crackling under your 
feet and piled up in diminutive moun- 
tains on either side of the sidewalk, 
and the sleigh bells jingling in your ear 
on all sides. Bob and I had been home 
from college nearly a week, and already 
the thought of the near approaching term 
began to cast a dismal shadow over our 
otherwise gay, effervescent spirits. 1 hat 
afternoon we had been out together and, 
nothing loth, I had accepted his invi- 
tation to dine with him. I seldom re- 
fined any dinner invitation and perhaps 
was excusable in accepting all Bob’s, 
for assuredly they lived well, and then 
his father was such a jolly old customer, 
a great hand at telling good stories; be- 
sides he had such a pleasant way of fill- 
ing up your glass, just as though you 
were accustomed to having Madeira and 
claret every day in Georgetown. And, 
perchance, if he happened to be in an 
especially good humor, he would insist 
upon sending down for a bottle of a new 
brand of champagne, so that you might 
give your opinion on it. Bob and I, 
you may be sure, never failed to give it 
our unequivocal approval. It certainly 
was a pleasant place to drop in, and 
having enjoyed one of those dinners a 
fellow was pardonable in accepting all 
further invitations. 

Well, we had had a jolly dinner, the 
old gentleman having been in a capital 
humor, and were now sitting in the li- 
brary before the fire.' Not one of your 
new-contrived, mean, little grates, but 
one of those hospitable, open, old-fash- 
ioned fireplaces, with its burnished 
brass andirons, on which the huge logs 
sparkled and snapped, and then would 
break out into a cheerful blaze, and its 
tall, massive fender, against which the 
sparks beat in vain endeavors to escape. 

Each one was busy with his own 
thoughts, and, no doubt, saw many a face 
in the hissing embers on the hearth, or in 
the smoke rising slowly up the chimney. 
Bob’s father at last broke the silence. 

He was comfortably settled back in an 
arm chair, one leg crossed over the 
other, no small feat for a man as stout 
as he was, and he looked altogether as 
happy as only a man can look who has 
a solid bank account, a good digestion 
and had enjoyed his dinner. If ever I 
should want a concrete example of that 
abstract term, “solid comfort,” I would 
take Bob’s father while enjoying his 
after-dinner smoke. And yet how short- 
lived is happiness, for even as he was 
calmly lighting a cigar, blinking in 
a half-dazed, owl-fashion at the match 
in the meanwhile, a thought seemed to 
strike him, and that moreover disagree- 
ably, for a cloud passed over his other- 
wise placid face, and allowing the match 
to die away he turned his eyes from the 
cigar to me, and eyeing me rather as- 
kance he said, or rather murmured: 

“Oh! I beg pardon, I am sure; take 
a cigar ! ’ ’ 

Now this was where I showed my cun- 
ning, for I had often noticed that the 
old gentleman had a distinct aversion 
to parting with his Havanas. And so, 
although it cost me a pang, for his-taste 
in tobacco was excellent, as Bob and I 
had full many a time in private testified 
to, I refused, mildly insinuating that I 
seldom smoked. I saw Bob looking at 
me with amazement and undisguised 
disgust depicted on his countenance; 
but I cared not, for his father’s face re- 
covered its usual benign expression, 
and casting a glance of approval on me 
he turned to Bob and said: 

‘ ‘ I wish you could say the same, Rob- 
ert. When I was your age it was a rare 
thing for me to smoke, and I never had 
any of those vile cigarettes about me, 
the use of which,” he added, sarcasti- 
cally, “seems to be the only thing you 
have thoroughly learned at college.” 

Robert, however, was impervious to 
sarcasm. “No,” he replied; and then 
reflectively, as if meditating on that as- 
sertion of his father that he never car- 
ried any cigarettes: “There are lots of 
fellows just like that now, who never 
have any cigarettes with them, but al- 
ways smoke on their friends. We call 
them ‘grubbers.’ ” And reproachfully 
he added: “I never thought you were 
a ‘ grubber. ’ ” 

“I never was,” testily returned his 
father. “ I meant that I never smoked 
those things. ’ ’ 

“Oh, that was it, was it? Well, I 
am glad that you were not a grubber 
anyway. It would not be nice, you 
know, to hear your father called that.” 

The old gentleman relapsed into si- 
lence, but sternly did he gaze at his son, 
who, if the truth must be confessed, did 

not appear to mind the trying ordeal, 
but tranquilly and placidly continu- 
ed his seeming pleasing occupation 
of blowing rings. The lamp on the 
table had grown dim, the logs were 
crackling away at a great rate, now 
smouldering, now breaking forth in a 
cheerful blaze, which lit up the family 
pictures on the walls, giving quite a 
pleasing appearance to the red-faced 
“old Muffs,” as Bob irreverently called 
them, with their bald heads and their 
ruffled shirt-fronts, in place of their 
general funereal aspect. The tall, moon- 
faced clock in the corner ticked away, 
and warned me that if I intended to go 
to the theatre that evening it was time 
I was making my adieus. The old gen- 
tleman, however, was too quick for me; 
suddenly awaking from a half doze he 
broke out: “Qh! I had quite forgot. 
You boys, I suppose, are waiting to hear 
that story I promised to tell you.” 

Inwardly I groaned. Bob gave vent 
to an audible sigh ; but we both looked 
resigned, for we knew, alas! too well, 
that we were doomed to listen to a story, 
which even I had heard several times, 
and as for Bob, he knew it much better 
than his father. “That story,” more- 
over, as the old gentleman was pleased 
to style it, had never been an especially 
exciting tale; even on a first recital it 
was rather weak, and now from frequent 
repetition it was quite gray-headed and 
decrepit. So, reader, reproach me not 
if, after being so foolish as to peruse it, 
you turn away with a muttered impre- 
cation on its stupidity- I have given 
you fair warning what to expect, so let 
your execrations fall on yourself rather 
than on me, who shall only attempt to 
relate the old man’s tale in his own 
words, as well as I remember them. He 
took several puffs, as though to refresh 
his memory, then clearing his throat 
and with an impressive twinkle in his 
eye -he began: 

“It was during my first year at 
Georgetown, I was quite a young fellow 
at the time, the Christmas of ’46,—that 
my father wrote me a few days before 
the holidays began, that, as it was hardly 
worth coming,home for so short a time 
I would please him much more by re- 
maining at the college for the vacation. 
Of course, as my father wished it, I 
stayed at Georgetown. Young men in 
those days, Robert, observed their 
father’s slightest wish.” 

“Very proper, I am sure, ’ ’ murmured 
his hopeful; “showed they remembered 
the fourth commandment.” 

“Yes,” returned his father, with 
some asperity; “ Catechism seems to be 
out of place in this boasted age of pro- 
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gress;” and, without noticing the mild 
rejoinder of his son “that Catechism 
was not quite the thing,” he continued: 

“ The first few days I did feel kind 
of blue, thinking of all the jolly times 
home that I was missing; but yet as 
there was quite a number of us left to 
keep one another company,so,altogether 
we managed to have a fairly good time. 
And especially do I remember in the 
evenings how we would gather around 
the old stove down in the smoking 
room, heated up red hot, and there 
with the wind howling outside—and you 
know how the wind does blow across 
from the Observatory hill and tear about 
that corner—and no light except what 
few gleams were thrown out from the 
stove, would we spend the evening, 
some sitting in the well-worn seats about 
the stove, others stretched at full length 
upon those solid old tables, which even 
then were among the antiquities of 
Georgetown-,smoking, comparing notes, 
telling stories or singing some rousing 
choruses. Yes, we had jolly times— 
but to continue my story. It was on 
Christmas night that that which I am 
going to tell you happened. The day 
before I had received a box from home, 
a turkey, and I know not what else 
besides in it. Of course I was in duty 
bound to do full justice to it, and never 
was a duty performed more faithfully. 
And then I had to try other boys’ 
boxes to see if mine compared favor- 
ably with theirs; and so what, between 
one thing and another, I began Christ- 
mas day on a pretty full stomach. And 
then .Christmas itself, how we all did 
eat! The hot breakfast in the morning, 
and then afterwards out in town what 
a dinner two others, Charley Johnson 
was one, you—oh, but of course you 
don’t remember him, and therefore 
don’t know what an appetite that boy 
had—and myself did have. I can 
see yet that waiter staring at us, won- 
dering when we were going to stop. 
And how we smacked our lips over our 
glass of sherry, telling each other that 
we never could enjoy our dinner with- 
out some sherry, that we were so accus- 
tomed to it at home, although, for my 
part, goodness knows, ray father would as 
soon have given me a glass of poison as a 
glass of wine. You smile at that; things 
were different then from what they are 
now. And after dinner we went to a 
matinee and had seats way down in the 
front row. We tried to look very un- 
concerned and not to take any interest 
in the play, although I think we were 
all in fact much excited about it, and 
were greatly relieved when the villain 
was finally brought to justice. Between 

the acts we would all file out in the 
most dignified and solemn fashion— 
heavens knows for what, except it was 
to look at the bill posters tacked up out- 
side the door. We told each other of 
the various actors we had seen, and how 
so-and-so was immense, and so on. 
Charley Johnson confided to us how his 
cousin was an actor, not a very big one 
yet, but he would be, that he was in a 
minstrel show then. 

“ Finally, when the play was done, 
of course we had to have some oysters, 
and at length when we reached the col- 
lege we were all full right up to the 
neck, and even Charley admitted that 
he did not think he could eat any more; 
that is, not just then. 

Sitting in the smoking room after 
prayers, while each one was telling of 
the fun he had had during the day, 1 
bethought myself that it would be a 
good plan to go down to the Infirmary 
for the night, where I could sleep in 
the morning as late as I wished without 
being disturbed by any dormitory bell. 
Accordingly I went down and inter- 
viewed the Brother, who, although evi- 
dently thinking I was in no danger of 
dying,consented to my staying and gave 
me that little room way off in the corner 
on the first floor. You know when you 
go through the dining room into the big 
room, backof the recreation room, there 
are two smaller rooms back of that one. 
Well, it was one of those, the one which 
has two windows, I had. It did not 
take me long to undress, and, tucking 
the clothes well about me, to settle 
down amidst the sheets and blankets ; 
but then I found that, although tired 
enough surely, I could not go to sleep, 
which was indeed a rare thing with me. 
I lay there for a long time ; the Brother 
came in to see if I wanted anything, 
and to say ‘good-night,’ and then all 
was quiet, but still I stayed there awake. 
Not that I cared much, for I had plenty 
to think of, what a gay day I had had, 
and that I could not have enjoyed my- 
self any more at home. Then I won- 
dered whether I could go out the next 
day, and if they would send me any 
more money, and if Charley’s cousin 
was really in a minstrel troupe, and 
whether that half of turkey would keep 
until to-morrow. . Then at last 1 began 
to doze and to imagine in a half sleepy- 
way what would have happened if they 
had not caught that villain in the play 
just when he was going to murder the 
fellow asleep, and what'an ugly look- 
ing customer the villain was, and then 
I was sound asleep. * * * 

It must have been some hours, later 
when I awoke, for the moon, which before 

going to bed I had looked at out of the 
window facing the river, was now just 
visible through the curtains of the win- 
dow at the head of the bed. I awoke 
with a start, and sitting up in bed, rub- 
bing my eyes, 1 gazed around the room. 
At first 1 could see nothing, it was so 
dark, but I felt the table at my bedside 
with the candle, matches and a pitcher 
of water, which the Brother had left. 
As my eyes became more accustomed to 
the darkness I could just see the chair 
opposite on which I had thrown my 
clothes, and the old sofa in the corner. 
Just as, reassured, I was about to fall 
back on the pillow my eyes fell on the 
large, old-fashioned wardrobe which 
stood at the other end of the room, 
completely filling the space between the 
door and the wall. As I looked I thought 
1 saw the door of it slightly move; with 
my heart in my throat I kept my eyes 
fixed upon it; just then a moonbeam, 
stealing in between the folds of the cur- 
tain, fell full on the crack of the door. 
This time I was not mistaken, for the 
door was softly closed, but even in that 
brief instance the gleam of light had 
disclosed the face of a man staring in- 
tently towards me, a face almost covered 
with hair, with small, coal-black eyes. 
My heart stood still for a moment. I 
could neither move nor speak ; then 
my wits came back to me; I realized 
that everything depended on myself, for 
I knew it would be impossible for me 
to get to the. door unnoticed, and if I 
were to call for help, before I could 
utter a word he would be upon me. I 
have often wondered since how I could 
have been so cool and collected. I sank 
back on the pillow; he knew I was 
awake, but did he know that I had seen 
him? 1 thought not. The room had 
been in almost perfect darkness, with 
the exception of that ray of light which 
had fallen upon him; that, too, had now 
been shut out. I saw that my only hope 
of escape was by one of the windows, 
and that it must be done quickly. Si- 
lently pushing the bed-clothes back, 
with my eyes fixed on the wardrobe, try- 
ing to pierce the darkness, I stepped 
cautiously upon the carpet. Luckily 
the floor did not creak; feeling my way 
past the table and chair, I grasped the 
curtains of the window facing the river 
with my hands; 1 felt that 1 was now 
safe if the window only opened easily, 
for I knew that as soon as the curtains, 
were thrown back he would know that 
he was discovered, and try to stop me. 
Dashing the curtains aside I placed my 
hands upon the sash, and summoning 
all my strength I tried to raise it. 
Thank God ! I succeeded. Without 
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daring to look behind I jumped upon 
the sill and leaped down. It was no 
small jump ; the window, if I remember 
rightly, is fully ten feet above the ground. 
However, I landed safely and found 
myself knee-high in snow. The wind 
whistled through my shivering legs, my 
night-shirt blew out horizontally to my 
body, the moon shone down brightly— 
and I awoke.” 

The old gentleman suddenly stopped; 
looked at first one and then the other 
0f us—luckily he was near-sighted and 
did not see Bob was asleep—then his 
sides began to shake, his face shone 
forth resplendent, his eyes twinkled, 
and he laughed again and again until he 
fairly rolled from side to side in his big 
easy chair. He aroused me from the 
reveries into which I had fallen, and I, 
too, laughed long and heartily, more at 
him, I am afraid, than at his story. Our 
merriment awoke Bob from his unper- 
ceived doze, and he—why he absolutely 
roared, you would have thought he had 
not heard so funny a story in his life. 
Finally Bob stopped his laughing suffi- 
ciently to say: 

“You don’t mean to tell us you had 
been asleep all the time?” 

“Yes, sir; that’s just how it was,” 
replied his father, indulging in another 
chuckle. “ I never knew whether it 
was the turkey, or the oysters, or the 
glass of sherry, or what not, that gave 
me that nightmare, but certainly it was 
I had gotten that villain in the play so 
mixed up in my dreams that I jumped 
out of the window to escape him. ’ ’ 1 he 
old gentleman winked at us then, and 
again gave vent to inward chucklings, 
which sounded like the preliminary 
shocks of a volcano. 

“Well,” he continued, after he had 
recovered his breath, “ to make a short 
story of it, after I fully realized what 
the matter was I hunted around and 
found a barrel. By placing that under 
the window and standing on it I could 
just reach the sill, and, with much scrap- 
ing of knees, I at length succeeded in 
climbing into the room again. You 
may laugh when I tell you the first thing 
I did after shutting the window was to 
light the candle and go over to the 
wardrobe. It made me shake, too, to 
open the door ; however, I did ; there 
was not a thing inside except one old 
boot. I blew out the candle, jumped 
into bed, and slept like a top until 
morning. I never told a soul about it 
while I was at Georgetown, for fear of 
being guyed about it. But I thought 
you boys would like to hear about it; 
good story, is it not?” 

Of course we said it was, and thanked 

him. We had gone through 'the same 
performance some half a dozen times 
before, but, as he did not remember, 
what difference did it make? And, 
reader, if you, too, are weary, blame 
ne, if you must blame some one, but 
not the old gentleman, for if you 
could have seen the pleasure with which 
he recalled the long since, gone-by 
experience, you also would have enjoyed 
the tale, trite and old as it was. He 
heard not my “good-night ” as I arose 
to go; his thoughts were in the past. 
The paper remained upon the table un- 
read, the lamp entirely gone out; but 
still he sat before the fire, the logs almost 
burned away, his eyes fixed upon the 
dying embers. Once more lie was a 
boy standing, shivering, in the snow, 
gazing up, half expecting -to see his 
would-be murderer’s face appear at the 
open window above him, his night ap- 
parel blowing in all directions, the moon- 
beams glittering on the snow, and then 
awaking to find it had all been a hid- 
eous nightmare. 

MEDICAL DEPARTMENT. 

The term of the Medical Department 
opened some few weeks later this year, 
it having been found that little ener- 
getic work could be accomplished dur- 
ing the sultry days of the first part oi 
September. The old students all re- 
turned on time and went early to work ; 
the number of matriculants was encour- 
aging from the start, and the register 
will now show a greater number of stu- 
dents than any one year since the year 
’76- . . 

The College has connected with its 
staff Dr. James W. Bayne, as professor 
of clinical surgery, and Dr. James F. 
Hartigan, as lecturer on diseases of chil- 
dren." Our professors are all with us, 
and as each one makes his “ tertian ” 
visit before the close he is met with the 
honored applause. “ Kleiny,” a term of 
endea: ment for our professor of physi- 
ology, is now a little worried that the 
“ boys ” do not grasp immediately the 
conjoined action of the cordae tendi- 
nae and musculi papillares, and why 
they do not see that irritation of the 
depressor nerve reflexly must both slow 
and accelerate the heart by lowering 
blood pressure. In surgery we meet 
three times a week, and any student 
who may for one moment have forgot- 
ten the rule of Guthrie would deem 
himself happier had he remained at 
home. Prompt, on the hour, in walks 
our professor of anatomy, and after 
some little delay in starting his evening 
discourse, he tells us, while running his 
fingers over the sharp edges of a hand- 
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ful of bones, which look more like dice 
than anyting I can picture, that he 
wishes to arrange the second row of 
carpal bones to the left hand. 

And so, through such pathways of 
delights, our medical tyros, with scal- 
pel in hand, are advancing to the goal 
of their hopes, and the world is not yet 
to become a tenantless desert if drug 
and.knife can save the race of man. 

ST. CECILIA’S DAY. 

The annual celebration given by the 
Choir and Rhetoricians in honor of St. 
Cecilia, the Patroness of Music, was 
this year postponed from the feast day 
to Tuesday evening, the 25th. 

The programme prepared for the 
evening’s entertainment was an attract- 
ive one, and was on the whole rvell ren- 
dered. The literary part was fairly given, 
but was not what might be expected 
from the gentlemen who took part. 

Mr. Leslie Kernan read the ode to 
St. Cecilia, but failed to do himself jus- 
tice owing partly, perhaps, to nervous- 
ness. His verses were correct and 
showed some pleasing thoughts, but at 
the same time rve are of opinion that he 
could have done better had he given 
more time and thought to composition. 

Mr. McElhone read an essay on Min- 
strels and Minstrelsy, and was followed 
by Mr. Dohan with an essay on Music. 
The same can be said of these gentle- 
men as was said of Mr. K. Both essays 
must be commended for at least one 
thing—brevity. The delivery of all 
three gentlemen was poor, ungraceful, 
and greatly detracted from the merits of 
the pieces. 

Mr. Rooney read a Latin poem en- 
titled the “Virgin and the Angel” 
and then read a translation of the same 
in the form of a Rondeau, which will be 
found in another part of this number. To 
Mr. R. has generally been given the first 
place, as being the most pleasing speaker 
of the evening. The musical part, pro- 
vided by gentlemen from the city, was 
up to the usual high standard. Messrs. 
Daniel and Young both received de- 
served encores, and the Arion Quartette, 
composed of Messrs. Smith, Fennell, 
Forseman and Swett, was compelled to 
repeat both times it sang. The string 
quartette of Messrs. Donch and the cello 
solo of Mr. William Donch were both 
well received. Mr. E. B. Hay, “ a 
team by himself,” was the lion of the 
evening. He was enthusiastically re- 
ceived by the boys, and had to decline 
a third encore because of other engage- 
ments. 
 »-« — »-<  

During your shopping moments re- 
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AT this time, “ so hallowed and 
gracious,” no kindly greeting of ours 
will be necessary to insure to each and 
every kindly reader of the JOURNAL a 
“Merry Christmas,” if so be it the 
heart is yet young enough to relish mer- 
riment, ora “ Happy Christmas,” if ad- 
vancing years have, in some measure, 
slackened the quick pulsations that once 
beat responsive to all that is joyous and 
festive, and left rather the craving for 
joys of soberer cast. Nevertheless, to 

alhthe JOURNAL extends the wish, which 
faith in Him whose coming put the 
foundation for all of happiness that man 
is ever to know, may fashion into a 
prayer that this Christmas bring to all 
its fullest measure of good things, its 
richest store of happiness, and as prayed 
Tiny Tim, ‘ ‘ God bless us one and all! ’ ’ 

NOT often does the JOURNAL assume 
the role of censor morum and presume 
to criticise where it is expected merely 
to chronicle. But unless faults be 
pointed out they too unfrequently es- 
cape observation, and so fail of correc- 
tion. Looking into the inner life of 
this microcosm of our College, though 
with eye not over keen to pick out 
flaws, we can scarcely help noticing 
our all pervading characteristic, of which 
everywhere manifest, everywhere works 
harm. We refer to that peculiarity by 
reason of which no one of the voluntary 
organizations in our midst appears ca- 
pable of being properly conducted and 
administered. We make the broad as- 
sertion, which excludes no one body 
adversely, for though it be true that the 
two debating societies, the Philodemic 
and the Philonomosian, are less injured 
by this blight, which seizes upon all or- 
ganizations, yet it is true that not entirely 
do these bodies escape the evil. How 
this evil, to which attention is here 
called, is at present affecting the Read- 
ing Room the pen of a brother editor, 
elsewhere in this issue, critically por- 
trays. But the Reading Room is not 
the only sufferer. The Billiard Associ- 
ation is barely more fortunate, and the 
most notable instance of recent date is 
our in-door gymnasium. We expose 
the evil which we would remove, by 
asking why it is that our students seem 
incapable of successfully administering 
the affairs of societies established in our 
midst for the purposes of mental im- 
provement, physical culture, or simple 
amusement. The faculty for organ- 
izing is prompt and effective, that of 
administration weak or lacking. 

Not even the existence of a whist 
club can be assured if the power of co- 
hesion be wanting, and the power of 
cohesion will surely be wanting when 
the faculty of administration is not 
present. In our societies rules are 
framed and officers selected to enforce 
them. But these latter too frequently 
lack the nerve for the efficient discharge 
of their duty, or, as is more frequently 
the case, finding but little interest on 
the part of members to secure, by a 
vigorous enforcement of necessary reg- 
ulations, the well-being of the organi- 
zation, they wisely conclude that it were 

folly to waste energy and incur ill-will, 
when co-operation is not to be had 
from those who would be the benefici- 
aries of their efforts. 

A few weeks ago a movement look- 
ing to the establishment of an indoor 
gymnasium was set on foot. A sum of 
money was raised for this object, an 
organization effected, officers chosen, 
and the room placed at our disposal by 
the faculty thrown open ; even a re- 
spectable sum was offered by the presi- 
dent in aid of the enterprise, provided 
even a show of earnestness was made, 
and any promise of stability could be 
relied upon. A few weeks have gone 
by and whither has the movement 
tended ? The room scarcely ever has a 
visitor, the few instruments that were 
first procured lie broken and useless 
around the room, and not an effort 
made to comply with the conditions 
which would secure further pecuniary 
aid to carry on the enterprise. So what 
elsewhere is made a reproach to the 
conduct of the Reading Room we here 
urge against this later enterprise of the 
gymnasium; only in this do we differ 
from the writer of the other article in 
placing the blame, not with the officials 
or managers, but with those in whose 
behalf these would act. In a word our 
students do not seem to appreciate the 
importance of the rules which they 
themselves form for administration of 
their own organizations ; nor do they 
appear to realize that unless they give 
hearty and intelligent co-operation 
neither debating society nor reading- 
room, in-door, nor base-ball club can 
enjoy a vigorous and prolonged exist- 
ence. The remedy is in our own hands. 
Let every member of these voluntary 
organizations understand what is his 
duty to the body of which he is a mem- 
ber, and labor to make the work of of- 
ficers easy and effective by giving them 
the support which is to be had in the 
observance of all the laws which such 
officials are chosen to administer. 

QUITE certain are we that none of our 
readers hold as their own the notion of 
Christmas, which possessed the mind of 
old Scrooge previous to his interview 

•with the Spirit: “A time for paying bills 
without money.” Certainly no mem- 
ber of the JOURNAL staff accepts any 
such paradoxical description of this fes- 
tival time, least of all our Business Man- 
ager. But since no power of the spirit 
can alter the fact that Christmas and 
bills usually come together, we think it 
not out of place in our Christmas issue 
to thank those subscribers who have 
paid us the dollar, which, though not 
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“almighty,” is, most unquestionably, 
very powerful in sustaining the life of 
our little sheet, while we venture to sug- 
gest to delinquent readers of the JOUR- 
NAL an amendment tc old Scrooge’s 
description of this merry Christmas 
time, so that it read : “A time for pay- 
ing debts with money.” 

ALTHOUGH last year the members of 
the 1 library Committee were several times 
censured for the condition of the books 
in their charge, still there were two gen- 
tlemen, the librarians of the Reading 
Room, who certainly deserve credit for 
the neat way they kept the room and the 
magazines and papers in their proper 
places. This year we are sorry these 
gentlemen are not in their old positions, 
b .'cause those who have succeeded them, 
even after one month of office, seem to 
be totally ignorant of their duties. The 
condition of the Reading Room is a 
disgrace to the committee in charge. 
The papers are not properly filed, the 
tables are covered with old periodicals, 
and in fact it is in such a state of disor- 
der, that instead of being an inviting 
place to spend a little time in quiet 
reading it is avoided. 

OUR EXHIBIT AT THE NEW OR- 
LEANS EXHIBITION. 

When General Eaton, the Commis- 
sioner of Education, invited the Presi- 
dent of the College to prepare an ex- 
hibit for the Educational Department 
of the World’s Exposition, opened on 
the 16th of this month in the city of 
New Orleans, no hesitation was made in 
accepting the proposal; the difficulty 
lay in deciding upon the character and 
form which such display should assume, 
lo present in book form a synopsis of 
the workings of the University in its 
several departments of letters, science, 
law and medicine, though capable of 
being made complete and satisfactory 
to every one sufficiently interested to 
examine the volume, would not have 
given the work at all the character of 
an exhibit. Again, it was out of the 
question to present in its practical work- 
ings the scope and purpose of the school, 
though we are convinced that the fac- 
ulty would have found no difficulty in 
securing from among the students any 
number desired with which practically 
to exemplify in the New Orleans Exhi- 
bition building how our work is done. 

What has been actually prepared and 
sent to this great meeting of the nations 
appears to us to be highly appropriate, 
and must attract no little favorable 
notice of our venerable Alma Mater. 

A handsome walnut case, over twelve 
teet high, was built by our house car- 
penter, Brother James O. Sullivan, the 
designs having been given and the di- 
mensions furnished by Brother Richard 
Barrett. In raised letters of wood the 
words “Georgetown College, P. C,” 
run along the freize. Occupying the 
central position in the case is a tablet, 
mainly statistical and expository, the 
work of Mr. Dennis Callahan, draughts- 
man in the War Department, in dimen- 
sions three feet by two and a half. It 
is a superb piece of penmanship. It 
gives the principal dates in the history 
of the College, the list of the presidents, 
the degrees conferred, a synopsis of the 
course of studies pursued in the several 
departments. There are also shown in 
the case photographic views of the Col- 
lege, one of the original building, A. 
D. 1789, a second of the establishment 
in A. D. 1870, and a third of the group 
of buildings now standing. A fine en- 
graving of Right Rev. John Carroll, 
first Archbishop of Baltimore, and foun- 
der of the College, and an excellent 
photograph of the venerable Judge Wil- 
liam Gaston, of North Carolina, the 
first student that entered the school, 
complete the display in the case. For 
the original photograph from which our 
picture was copied the president is in- 
debted to the courtesy of Clement 
Manly, A. B., ’ 76, a grandson of the Mr. 
Gaston. As a specimen of the out-of- 
class work encouraged in our midst was 
sent the fine collection of “The Woods 
of the District ot Columbia,” made last 
year by Edgar Kidwell, ’85, which re- 
ceived in June last the Toner medal. 

Georgetown “boys” visiting the Ex- 
hibition will not fail to look up this ex- 
hibit, and we are satisfied that it will 
repay them for their pains. 

AN ACCEPTABLE PROPOSAL. 

DECEMBER 4, 1884. 
Editor College Journal: 

DEAR SIR : I desire to pay my sub- 
scription to the JOURNAL, and would be 
glad if you can conveniently use the 
enclosed check for that purpose. 

It has occurred to me that it would 
be a good idea if the JOURNAL would 
open a kind of “legal directory” in 
its advertising columns, inserting at 
some moderate price per annum the 
name and address of old students who 
are practicing law in all parts of the 
country. All are liable to have legal 
business at a distance, and if they knew 
the address of some old friend or class- 
mate it would be often an accommoda- 
tion to both parties. If such a column 

were opened I think it would soon be 
filled. Yours truly, 

WM. H. DENNIS. 

[It will give the JOURNAL managers 
great pleasure to comply with our for- 
mer editor’s suggestion, and we ask of 
our lawyers their names and addresses 
for the purpose given.—EDS.] 
 ->-♦   

COLLEGE CHARACTERS. 

It would be strange indeed, if from 
amongst that great number of young 
men who annually flock to the various 
institutions of learning, there should 
not be found some eccentric individuals. 
Even in my own limited experience of 
college life, I have come in contact with 
persons so whimsical and erratic that 
had Charles Dickens taken them as 
models for fictitious characters they 
would have proved as interesting as Mr. 
Pickwick or Mr. Samuel Weller. 

Nowhere, perhaps, are such individual 
characteristics and peculiarities so close- 
ly scrutinized and so openly commented 
upon as within the walls of a college. 
A sobriquet is often .attached to the 
names of students so affected, and the 
instincts which prompts a number of 
boys to bestow such honorary titles is 
quite remarkable. I might particularize 
and enumerate some of these prefixes, 
with a short pen-picture of the person 
to whom they are attached. But as my 
own failing is an overwhelming desire 
to preserve myself from personal injury, 
enjoy fine health, and, if possible live 
to be an octogenarian, I shall refrain 
from all personalities, and shall confine 
my remarks to curious characters in 
general. 

At the beginning of each scholastic 
year, I amuse myself by observing the 
new arrivals, and surmising in a general 
way, from their appearance and actions, 
which ones will turn out to be characters. 

There is one who seldom fails to pre- 
sent himself. He usually comes gliding 
in some weeks or even a month late, but 
this does not disturb his faultless equa- 
nimity, and he bears the loss to his 
studies with the firmness of a Stoic. 
His character is so complex that it were 
almost impossible to describe it briefly. 
It is not unlike those fragments of an- 
cient books occasionally discovered, in 
which we are compelled to judge of the 
whole work by portions which come ac- 
cidentally within our grasp. 

In the matter of colleges he much 
resembles the professional tourist. Hav- 
ing spent a few months during each year 
of_ his butterfly career at several of the 
principal institutions of learning through- 
out the country, he has departed from 
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them, overflowing with all manner of 
knowledge, save that contained in mere 
school books. He has an undisguised 
aversion to routine work, but believes 
in allowing his genius to run unchecked. 
He usually lets Phaeton manage the 
steeds which are attached to the bright 
sun of his intellect, and if that youth 
overturns the car occasionally or de- 
parts from the old, monotonous course, 
he does not remonstrate, and in fact 
seems rather to enjoy the novel sport. 
We might be led to imagine that a 
character of this kind would not be 
conducive to the general welfare of an 
institute, or throw an additional lustre 
upon its name. The latter he certainly 
does not do, at least not intentionally, 
but 1 believe that there are cases in 
which he may be productive of good 
results in his own peculiar and exceed- 
ingly passive manner. In the first place, 
so free from carking care does he ap- 
pear, that his serene presence has the 
same soothing effect upon a home-sick 
boy, for instance, that a ruby-faced, 
generous waisted hotel-keeper has upon 
the feelings of his hungry and expectant 
guests. 

There is another character of quite a 
different stamp, whom the September 
zephyrs seldom fail to waft into our 
midst—and this is none other than that 
admirable creature, notorious for an 
overwhelming consciousness of his own 
importance. Of course we have many 
who are somewhat afflicted with this al- 
most universal malady of self-conceit, 
but they generally possess some redeem- 
ing qualities, and we can readily make 
allowance for their defects. I feel as- 
sured that scarcely one of my readers 
will fail to remember during some period 
of his college life the arrival of an indi- 
vidual. resembling in many respects the 
one I am attempting to describe. 

Upon first being introduced, he in- 
forms us in a general way, that nature 
has presented him with a brain fully a 
size larger than any hitherto recorded, 
and moreover has been unusually lavish 
in various other respects. He has al- 
ways been considered the wisest and 
most proper youth in his native town, 
has always acted as “star” in the high- 
school exhibitions—on which occasions 
his little ribbon-bedecked essay on Com- 
merce, Bees, Government, or the Re- 
fining Influence of Flowers, was sure to be 
received with immense applause—while 
he descended the stage fluttering with 
joy, fully convinced that before the 
lapse of many years the world would hold 
her breath in admiration of his meteor- 
like genius. With this rather exagger- 
ated opinion of his powers, he comes to 

college determined to sweep all before 
him. Assured that his rivals possess but 
Liliputian intellects in comparison with 
his own, he is certain of easy victory. 
We have all seen and enjoyed the result. 
Fondly imagining that any particular ex- 
ertion on his part would be unnecessary 
and superfluous, he neglects his regular 
work, falls behind day by day, and 
finally suffers the humiliation of seeing 
mere dunces, as he supposed, gradually 
leaving him in the rear. 

Looking around him from this bad 
eminence which he has reached by his 
own vanity, and anxious to escape the 
well-deserved ridicule to which he is 
subjected, it is interesting ^to’observe 
the means he employs of rendering him- 
self less ignobly conspicuous. Some- 
times he persists in his folly, but oftener 
we are pleased to notice that he gradu- 
ally descends from his high horse, and 
perhaps even laugh at the aspiring youth 
who next attempts to ride this raw- 
boned and comfortable old steed. 

We have of course various other per- 
sons among us who are more or less 
“grand, gloomy and peculiar,” to 
whom we affix appropriate cognomens, 
unintelligible to all save classic ears. 
Those above described were chosen 
merely because they seem to be the most 
numerous, are sure to appear occasionally 
in every institution of learning, and are 
in fact typical college characters. 

“C.” 

THANKSGIVING THEATRICALS. 

AVhen last year Mr. Murphy undertook 
to reorganize the Dramatic Society 
there were few who thought he would be 
successful. It is true that in former 
years the “green room ” was famous in 
the history of the College, but when the 
club was again reorganized, many strict 
rules were laid down, and the most note- 
worthy of them was that it should not 
draw the attention of the members from 
their studies, and it was on this account 
that so few augured success. But noth- 
ing could be more flattering to the 
directors and the members than the per- 
formance given on Thanksgiving eve. 

The play presented was the first act of 
Richard III, with Mr. Ralph Latshaw as 
Gloster. The gentleman deserves credit 
for the manner in which he impersonated 
this difficult character. Mr. H. Latshaw, 
as Clarence, did well, but his prime de- 
fect was that he never forgot he was the 
stately Henry, and in consequence in 
the death scene was rather tame. Messrs. 
J. Lawler and C. Jones as Brakenbur- 
gaurf, Hastings, respectively, were good, 
and Messrs. Brent and Lynch as the 

murderers were but'fair representatives 
of their art. Mr. Brent has a fine rich 
voice, but is not master of it. 

The farce which followed, entitled 
“My Thanksgiving Dinner,” was re- 
markably well acted and was thoroughly 
enjoyable. Donald Latshaw, as Sponge, 
and Daniel Geary as Robert Feedwell, 
were as natural as could be desired even 
in professionals. They were the success 
of the evening. Mr. • Woodward, as 
Doric, a retired merchant, was capital 
and must have be ;n a surprise to even 
Rig himself. Mr. Lett, as Measureton, 
an architect, fully sustained the reputa- 
tion he has gained 0:1 former occasions. 
Mr. Lynch, as Dalton, a rich merchant, 
appeared in a character well suited to 
him. The minor parts were taken by 
Messrs. Caulfield, Sullivan, Rooney, 
Paul Moross and W. D. McCawley. 

The scenery was neat and appropriate 
and the costumes were particularly fine. 
Mr. Lett’s success as stage manager de- 
serves mention. 

THE CORRIDORS. 

The third and fourth floors of the 
new building at Georgetown were the 
first to be finished and fitted for occu- 
pation by the students. In this part of 
the building were the rooms destined to 
be inhabited by the members of the 
University classes, and which have been 
occupied by them since their comple- 
tion, now more than four years past. 
In the year preceding their completion 
it was quite a favorite scheme to “make 
up a crowd” to go through the new 
building on Sunday afternoons, and on 
these occasions the corridors, in which 
the rooms were situated, proved a 
centre of attraction. Of course each 
boy soon chose the room he intended 
to take, the only difficulty being that 
in many instances several boys chose the 
same room, and as neither the size of 
the room, nor the College authorities 
would permit them all to occupy it, the 
difficulty was left for time to solve, not, 
however, without much spirited discus- 
sion on the part of the rival claimants. 
The middle rooms on either side of the 
corridors enjoyed a large share of the 
public favor on account of their size, 
which was much greater than that of the 
other rooms. 

It was only when the boys discovered 
that these rooms were for the use of the 
Prefects that the “boom” in their di-1 
rection subsided, and the tide of popu-i 

lar favor rolled around the corners of> 
the corridors, and reached its highest 
point in “ P street.” Here, again, the 
luckless room-choosers were doomed to 
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disappointment, for it soon became evi- 
dent that an exemplary record for good 
behavior was necessary to the possession 
of a room “around the corner.” 

! Front rooms then took first rank, which 
j they maintain to the present day, and 
| bid fair to do so as long as the rooms last. 
I When the boys were finally settled in 
their rooms, the question of naming the 
different corridors arose. This was easily 
arranged and soon Tammany and Irv- 
ing Hall came to signify respectively 
the upper and lower corridor, while the 
more humble appellation of “P street” 
was given to that branch of the upper 
corridor which extends towards the old 
building. Afterwards other parts of 
the corridors were called “ Park ROW

T
 ” 

and “ Connecticut Avenue, ’ but these, 
and even the original names, have given 
place to the less aristocratic but more 
precise terms, the upper and lower cor- 
ridor. 

The boy who, having centered his 
hopes on a prefect’s room, was finally 

j obliged to content himself with an or- 
dinary back room, no doubt felt hardly 
treated. But even to him what a para- 
dise that back room must have been. 
With what pleasure he could lie in 
bed in the morning, and joyfully medi- 
tate that he would get sixty lines for ab- 
sence from chapel in place of the hun- 
dred which would have attended a late 

: sleep in the dormitory. How he must 
have gloated over the fact that, instead 
of being obliged to make a wild dash 
for his clothes to escape being frozen 
before-he could succeed in dressing, he 
was in a room whose temperature he 
himself could regulate. What ecstacy 
in the thought that he could complete 
his toilet within a dozen feet of his bed ; 
that even hot water, though slightly 
tainted with an odor of coal gas, was 
at his disposal. And all this set over 
against a trip down three flights of stairs, 
a run across a cold yard, and the ascent 
of three more flights. Why, the differ- 
e tee made his room a collegiate heaven. 

This was when the rooms were firs, 
opened ; now, though the present occu 
pants enjoy all the comforts of their 
predecessors, still the appreciation of 
those comforts is not so great. The 
late-sleeping room-holder of 1884 is 
more apt to consider how much sleep he 
can get out of the sixty lines to which 
he is doomed than to stay awake to 
think about the hundred lines he escapes 
by possessing a room. He can still 
perform his toilet with as much facility 

he first occupant of his room, but it 
1 really sad to witness how much he 
:glects this privilege when he is in a 
irry for chapel, 

"In spite, however, of the lack of ap- 
preciation, the rooms are a great insti- 
tution. To the hard student they give 
a seclusion and a quiet which he could 
never hope for in the study-hall. In 
them the idle and troublesome studen t 
is, in a manner, cut off from his com- 
panions, and his power of annoyance is 
lessened. 

To all the rooms in the corridors are 
a source of comfort and of consequent 
pleasure. To all they give opportuni- 
ties for study which the old students of 
Georgetown never enjoyed, and if, under 
less advantageous circumstances, so 
many illustrious names adorn our Alumni 
rolls, can we not expect that of those 
who have occupied or will occupy the 
rooms in the corridors of Georgetown, 
there will be still more illustrious names 
to add to that glorious band, 

“ Whose distant footsteps eelio 
Through the corridors of Time.” 

M. . 

LOCALS. 

—On the evening of November 25th 
the members of the choir, band and the 
gentlemen of the classes of ’85 and ’86, 
were entertained at dinner by the Fac- 
ulty. 

—This year the band under the lead- 
ership of" Mr. Maginney has made 
marked improvement, and if it is con- 
tinued it will, no doubt, equal the or- 
ganization for which Georgetown was 
noted before the war. 

—On Monday evening, November 
24th, the Rev. President kindly per- 
mitted the gentlemen of the classes of 
Philosophy and Rhetoric to attend the 
readings of Mark Twain and Gabel. A 
number took advantage of the oppor- 
tunity and spent a very pleasant evening. 

—One of the most singular sights is 
to see so many youths of the senior di- 
vision playing marbles, but the interest 
manifested is, no doubt, due to the en- 
couragement given by our worthy First 
Prefect, who may frequently be seen an 
interested by-stander. 

—The Christmas holidays will, this 
year, commence on Saturday evening, 
December 20th, at five o’clock, and 
will terminate Monday, January 5th, at 
nine o’clock, at which time the semi- 
annual written examinations will begin. 
The couple of extra days granted this 
year are in order to allow those wishing 
to visit the World’s Exposition sufficient 
time. 

—A full dress ball in honor of the 
election of Cleveland was given on Sat- 
urday evening, December 6th. The 

orchestra struck the first note of the 
grand march precisely at eight o’clock, 
and the Cleveland Guards, headed by 
their colored leader, carrying a heavy 
banner, marched into the ball-room 
amid the applause of the assembled 
hundreds. The new uniform adopted by 
the battalion is quite novel and unique, 
and would, no doubt, be much ad- 
mired if they should appear in the in- 
augural procession. We presume the 
color signifies reform. 

—Just as we go to press the Rev. 
President, at the request of the students, 
has granted Monday, January 5, as the 
annual holiday given by the Provincial, 
and as Tuesday, the 6th, will be a holi- 
day of obligation, themes will com- 
mence on Wednesday morning, January 
7th, at nine o’clock, instead of the pre- 
vious Monday. As the President has 
kindly extended our Christmas vacation, 
it is be hoped that those leaving for 
home will show their appreciation by 
returning promptly at the appointed 
time. 

EXCHANGES. 

This month the editor’s table is cov- 
ered by quite a number of exchanges, 
representing the literary efforts of the 
college world and giving to the public 
those matters of local interest which, 
although in themselves not extremely 
important, are sought after by graduates 
and read by well-disposed patrons. 
While the exchange editor’s perusal is 
in itself a perfunctory occupation, and 
probably ought to be a very critical and 
severe proceeding—carried out in an 
uncompromising spirit—still it is im- 
possible not to enter occasionally into 
a feeling of good will towards our visi- 
tors and be “to their faults a little 
blind.” 

The Sunbeam is edited by the young 
ladies of Whitby College, Ontario. 
According to the prevalent belief in 
this part of the world about the tem- 
perature of Canada, the title might 
appear to be a misnomer, but the 
whole tone of the little paper indi- 
cates that it has been well chosen. The 
Immortals of English Poetry is a fair 
essay, although it is not as full as it 
might be, considering its length. Per- 
haps The Sunbeam would shine no less 
brightly if some of the many selections 
from outside were replaced by original 
matter. 

The Hampden Sydney Magazine 
makes its first appearance since the year 
1859. It is quite a pretentious looking 
publication, both in dress and in size. 
The articles, as far as we have been able 
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to judge from a cursory reading, are up 
to the standard. We extend to it a 
hearty welcome. 

All the way from “ Kalamazoo in 
Michigan,” the place referred to in the 
popular ballad, comes the College Index. 
It is a more solemn journal than one 
would naturally expect from Kalamazoo, 
but after having put in the solid matter, 
the editors took care to partly redeem 
themselves by crowding in a column or 
two on lighter subjects. 

From Wisconsin comes the Univer- 
sity Press, presenting a collection of 
literary articles interspersed with edi- 
torials and poetical effusions. The ora- 
tion entitled the “New Liberal Party,” 
is a thoughtful and well-considered ef- 
fort, and cannot fail to interest even 
those who are unable to accept the con- 
clusions of the author. 

Volume I, Number I, of the St. John's 
Collegian from Annapolis is before us. 
It is a pleasure to hail a? new contempo- 
rary, especially when it gives earnest at 
its first appearance that it be a valuable 
addition to the journals already in ex- 
istence. 

The Notre Dame presents a credita- 
ble appearance, being filled with well- 
written essays and editorials. The 
rather trite subject of Autumn is treated 
in original style by F. H. D., while the 
poetry is, we are glad to observe, supe- 
rior to the mere versification frequently 
found in college papers. 

The following have also been received: 
The News Lettei, Varsity, Princeto- 

nian, College Record, Illini, Niagara 
Index, University Voice, University 
Magazine, College Chips and Star Cres- 
cent, Boston College, Stylus, Xaviet, 
The Lafayette, Swatkmore, Phoenix, 
Acta Victoria.ua, King's College Record. 

BOOK NOTICES. 

“ READING AND THE MIND, WITH SOME- 

THING TO READ,” by J. F. X. O’Conor, S. 
J. Benzinger Bros., 18S4. 

This pamphlet, as the title would in- 
dicate, contains two parts. The latter 
of these is a revised and enlarged edi- 
tion of an admirable paper prepared by 
the author for the members of his class, 
when he was Professor of Poetry in 
Georgetown College a few years ago. 
As an elenchus of those works in their 
native language, an acquaintance with 
which is exacted from all English men 
of letters, it fully deserves the commen- 
dation given it in these columns at the 
time of its publication, and which the 
author has done us the honor to prefix 
as an introduction to his enlarged pam- 
phlet. That portion of the work which 

is new is a scholarly essay on the subject 
of readingand its influence on the mind. 
At once didactic, philosophical, and 
critical, Mr. O’Conor’s paper is admi- 
rably calculated to awaken intelligent 
interest in the mind of the young aspi- 
rant after knowledge, by showing him 
the advantages to be drawn from judi- 
cious reading, while it gives him good 
guidance in discovering where such 
judicious reading may be had by placing 
in his hands for use those canons of 
criticism which can surely thread for him 
his otherwise uncertain way through the 
maze of our too prolific literature. 

IN press—A highly important work—We shall 
issue in time for the Christmas holidays, an 
English translation of the HISTORY OF THE 

BLESSED VIRGIN'S SODALITY, just pub- 
lished in Belgium, by Father Louis Del- 
place, S. J. The volume commends itself 
by these considerations: 1. It is an oppor- 
tune tribute to the. Blessed Virgin on the 
occasion of the Tercentenary Jubilee of Her 
Sodality. 2. As a succinct statement of 
facts regarding the sodality, it will be of 
service in impressing members with a duly 
exalted idea of their association, and in in- 
viting postulants whom the splendid record 
of its three centuries cannot fail to secure. 
3. It will aid in the revival of interest and 
fervor in the work of the sodalities, espe- 
cially in colleges and academies. 4. It will 
explain to non-Catholics the nature of an 
association which is justly recognized as one 
of the sources of the superior spiritual life 
that ought to distinguish Catholics. As it 
is intended to serve as a souvenir of the 
jubilee, neither care nor expense has been 
spared in the mechanical execution, to ren- 
der the book worthy of this graceful inten- 
tion. In fact, we may say without exagge- 
ration, that it will be the daintiest, most 
exquisite and unique little volume ever 
issued by an American Catholic publisher. 
It will be bound in the traditional colors of 
the Blessed Virgin—snowy parchment, with 
lines and lettering in blue, and emblems in 
gold. Hence its desirability as a gift for the 
holidays, ltinio. Real Parchment, blue 
and gold designs, gilt top, tinted paper, at 
the low price of 60 cents net. Orders re- 
spectfully solicited. Address, Thomas B. 
Noonan & Co., publishers, booksellers, and 
dealers in church books, 17, 19, and 21 
Boylston street, Boston, Mass. 
We consider that we do but our duty in 

calling the attention of our readers to 
the work of which the above gives an 
idea. Both for the matter of its con- 
tents and for the style of its publication 
it has received the commendation of 
Rev. Father Boursand, S. ]., President 
of Boston College, whose judgment in 
these matters we consider weighty. The 
interest aroused among Catholics by the 
recent celebration of the Ter-Centenary 
of the Sodality should create a demand 
for so timely a work. 

  ► ♦   
By making others happy we gain hap- 

piness for ourselves. 

OUR PROFESSOR OF GERMAN. 

The students who are engaged in the 
study of German are to be congratulated 
on the appointment which has assigned 
to them as professor, the Rev. Francis 
Tewes, pastor of St. Mary’s Church, 
Washington, D. C. A scholarly man 
with attractive manners, devoted to the 
work which he has undertaken, he can- 
not fail to procure good results if the 
students co-operate even moderately well 
with him. 

A SUGGESTIVE MEMORIAL. 
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Fo ne years ago Dr. Grafton Tyler, 
for over two-score years our College 
physician, planted in his garden an 
acorn taken from the college walks, 
a spot he dearly loved, and at the time 
of his death, last August, the tree sprung 
from this seed had reached the height 
of six or eight feet. As the old home- 
stead is to be disposed of, his children 
conceived the idea of transplanting to 
the College enclosure this tree of their 
father’s nurturing, wishing it to be 
known as the Tyler Oak, and to remain 
as a memorial of him in a spot, which, 
by every title of gratitude and affection, 
is pledged never to forget him. Should 
this tree flourish and become one of the 
great oaks that shade our grounds, it 
will not inaptly typify the noble char- 
acter of the man for whom it is named. 

SINGING hearts are ever a blessing un- 
to themselves. A song is joy-giving. 
Fie who can sing sweetly in the under- 
tone of his inner nature carries a rare 
pleasure with him always. Hard things 
appear to him easy; heavy burdens seem 
light. Sorrow may knock often at the 
door, but it seldom enters his home oi 
his heart; and when it does, and the 
clouds obscure the sunlight, when the 
soul walks down into the night and sees 
never a star, ah, then trebly blessed is 
the singing heart! If it can sing psalms 
at such a time, the dawn will come more 
quickly, and the sunlight reappeal 
sooner. 
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NOTICE. 
Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations. 

Our Cigarettes are made from tlie finest selected' 
Tobaccos, thoroughly cured, and pure Rice Paper, 
are rolled by the highest class of skilled labor, and 
warranted free from flavoring or impurities. 

Every genuine Cigarette bears a FAC-SIMILE of 
KINNEY BROS. SIGNATURE. 

KINNEY TOBACCO CO., 
Successors to Kinney Bros., New York. 

The following are our well-known 
STANDARD BRANDS. 

Caporal—Sweet Caporal—St. James 14—'Caporal y2— 
St. James—Ambassador—Entre Nous—Sport. 

Kinney Bros. Straight Cut, Full Dress, Cigarettes- 

SPORTSMAN’S CAPORAL. 
The Latest and becoming very popular. 

Manufactured by Special Request. 
A delicious blend of choice Turkish and Virginia. 

JJENRY G. WAGNER, 

JEWELLER, WATCH AND CLOCK 
MAKER. 

No. 3221 M Street, West Washington, 
Dealer in 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, BOOKS, 

STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

C. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER, 

ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh St., bet. G and II. 

Jifc/wwnd: Vcu 

Manufacture's ofl/te fdwrgrades of cigarettes 
cmd snicking tobaccos Ou/'popula/'brandof 

Richmond Straight Out f£o. I Cigarettes. 
are made from a rare and costly tobacco^ 
the qualitif of w/iic f is net equated bgaag other 
cigarette. Beware OF Imitations. 

ESTABLISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHIONABLE 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS, 
No. 621 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 
JAMES S. DAVIS. SAMUEL T. DAVIS. 

Baltimore & Ohio R. R. 
GREAT NATIONAL ROUTE TO THE 
WEST, NORTHWEST AND SOUTHWEST. 

: STEEL RAILS. DOUBLE TRACK. 

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

19 trains between Washington and Balti- 
more. 

3 trains daily for the West, Northwest, and 
Southwest. 

Chicago and Pittsburgh Limited Express, 
24 hours and 20 minutes to Chicago, 9 hours 
to Pittsburgh. I 

Cincinnati and. St. Louis Limited Express, 
18 hours to Cincinnati, and 29 hours to St. 
Louis. 

45 minute train to Baltimore. 

8. & 0. Parlor and Sleeping Gars on all Q H. FICICLING, 

Trains. I FORREST HALL DjSrG STORI 

FOR STYLISH CLOTHING, 

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

and also a full line of 

CELLULOID COLLARS AND CUFFS, 

GO TO 

W. NORDLINGER, 

114 Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

Special Inducements to College Trade. 

TTENRY VOGLER, 

—: T AILOR, 

617 K Street, between Gtli and 7th, N. W., 
WASHISGTOS, D. 0. 

Clothing Cut and Made in the Most Fashion- 
able Styles and 

AT LOW PRICES. 

JJUME, CLEARY & CO., 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. C. 

Dealers in 

FINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 

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

• Wine, Brandy, Champagne, and 
Proprietors of 

OLD STAG PURE RYE WHISKEY. 

Goods packed and delivered at any point with- 
in the District limits free of charge. 

jj ARBOUR & HAMILTON, 

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 
GROCERIES, WINES, LIQUORS 

Havana and Domestic Cigars. 
614 and 616 Penna. Ave., bet. Gth and 7th Sts., 

Washington, D. C. ________ 

T L. SM1THMEYER & CO., 
.J . J. L Smithmeyer. Paul J. Peltz. 

ARCHITECTS, 

No. 703 Fifteenth Street northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

NO CHANGE OF CARS 
Between Washington, Cincinnati, Louisville, 

Saint Louis, Chicago, Pittsburgh, 
leIi p Columbus and Indianapolis. 
:in | Distance shorter than by any other route. 
es! i For further information please address 
.nd I 
sh f PERCY G. SMITH, 

Passenger Agent, 1351 Penna. Ave. 

L. M. DUNGAN, 
Assistant Passenger Agent. 

it 
dephone call through P>. & O. Ticket Office, 
381-2, and B. & O. Express Office, 381-3. 

DRUGS, MEDICINES, TRUSSES, MEDI- 
CINAL LIQUORS, MINERAL 

WATERS. 

FULL LINE HOLIDAY' GOODS. 

| 1260 Thirty-Second St., West Washington. 

JAS. II. SKIDMORE, 

Dealer in all kinds of 

F I S IT AND GAME, 

Nos. 333 and 335 Center Market, 

Washington, D. C. 

jF YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

HAIR-CUT OR A CLEAN EASY SHAVE 
GO TO 

TANCILS & MORGAN’S TOILET, 
No. 100 High St., near Gay, Georgetown. 

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

QATHOLIC BOOKS. 

PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON, 

Publishers and Catholic Booksellers, 

817 Arch Street, Philadelphia. 

8@P"Orders by mail promptly attended to. 

JOHN T. YARN ELL, 

^ GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 

CENTRE MARKET. 

BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON, LAMB, 

All of the Best Quality. 
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TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, Corner Seventh and E Streets, Washington, D. C. Entire Building. ^ 
B% Bl <1 I I*, il /il JJffiy jQp'' JL Jl ~ W# ^ 

H ATS! IT A T S ! 

A LARGE ASSORTMENT FOB MEN 

AND BOYS. 

EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

W. F. SEYMOUR, 

132 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

jg NORDLINGER, 

FINE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

Fine Goods Suitable for College Trade a 
Specialty. 

PRICES MODERATE. 

3124 Bridge St., Georgetown, I). C. 

|(i E. JACKSON & CO., 

LUMBER D E ALERS, 

13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

B OOICS! BOOKS! 

AI.L THE STANDARD WORKS AT LESS THAN 

HALF-PRICE. 

Call and secure Bargains at 

J. D. FREE, JR., 
1343 F Street. 709 Market Space. 

rpiHOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE A G E N T A N D 

AUCTIONEER, 

917 F Street, Washington, D. C. 

J MANOGUE, 

MERC IT A N T TAILOR, 

149 Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

^yM. M. GALT & CO., Wm. M. Galt. 
T. J. Mayer. 

f FLOUR ) f FEED ) 
\ FLOUR [ AND \ FEED [  
( FLOUR J ( FEED J 

Wholesale Agents for 

Ceres, the celebrated Minnesota Patent Pro- 
cess, Sterling, Minneola, Gilt Edge, 

Reliance, and Golden Hill. 

Corner of Indiana Avenue and First Street, 

Washington, D. C. 

A' CADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 
B. V. M. 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1799, and 

rebuilt in 1873. It occupies a beautiful site 

on the Heights of Georgetown, overlooking at 

once the city of Washington and the lovely 

water scenery of the Potomac. Attached to 

the Academy are the pleasure grounds, em- 

bracing 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 conserva- 

tories of Leipsic and Paris, while the facilities 

for acquiring a knowledge of foreign languages 

can hardly he surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the Institution. 

Jj'RANCIS MILLER, 

Dealer in French and American 

WINDOW GLASS, PAINTS OILS, 
VARNISHES, BRUSHES, &c., 

307 Ninth St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 

Agent for Averell Chemical Paint, and Pratt’s 
Astral Oil. 

LMNE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

FULL LINE SLIPPERS, RUBBER GOODS, ETC 

COLLEGE TRADE SOLICITED. 

W. S. WADDEY, 

3112 M Street, Georgetown, D. C. 
VIRGINIA MIDLAND RAILWAY 

* TO THE 
SOUTH AND SOUTHWEST. 

Pullman Sleeping Cars from Washington to 
New Orleans without change. 

Pullman Sleeping Cars from Washington to 
Augusta without change. For Tickets 

and Information call at 
VIRGINIA MIDLAND OFFICE, 

601 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D. C. 
N. MACDANIEL, Agent. M. SLAUGHTER, G. P. A. 

JOSEPH SCITLADT, 

RESTAURANT, 

9 High Street, between Prospect and First, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 
Ex Optlmis Optimus. 

jj ARRIS HOUSE, 

—: EUROPEAN PLAN, :— 

Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, I). C., 
Near 14th Street. 

Rooms, from $1.00 per Day. Suites, accord- 
ing to Location. 

Special rates to Collegiates and their fami- 
lies. Cuisine perfect in all its details. 

W. GALT, B ;RO. & CO. 

JEWELLERS AND SILVERSMITHS, 

Display a Choice Collection of Rich Jewelry 

of the Newest Designs—Sterling Silver- 

ware of the Latest Patterns, Fine 

Diamonds, Brasses, Paris and 

Vienna Fancy Goods, &e. 

—especially appropri- 

ate for Wedding 

and Anniver- 

sary Gifts. 

1107 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

JOS. & J. E. LIBBEY, 

. L U M B E R M E R C IT A NTS, 

No. 3018 Water Street, Georgetown, D. C. | 
OLDEST ESTABLISHED LUMBER YARD 

IN THE DISTRICT. 

From our location we are at less expense, and 
can sell lower than any other yard in 

the District. 

RATIONAL BRASS WORKS, 

316, 318, 320 and 322 13th St., N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 

THOMAS SOMERVILLE & SONS, 
Dealers in 

PLUMBERS’ SUPPLIES, AND MANUFACTURER* 

OF ALL THE VARIOUS ARTICLES USED IN 1 

PLUMBING, STEAM AND GAS FITTING. 

TAS. T. CLEMENTS, 

UNDERTAKER AND DIRECTOR OF I 

FUNERALS. 

1237 Thirty-Second St., (70 High St,) 

West Washington, I). C. 

Everything first-class and at reasonable rate# 

Jj C. GREEN, • 

REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE 
AGENT. 

MEMBER OF THE WASHINGTON STOCI 

EXCHANGE. AGENT OF THE LIFE 

INSURANCE CO. OF VIRGINIA 

AND VIRGINIA HOME FIRE 

INSURANCE CO. 

OFFICE: Fireman’s Building, 7tli and L. 
Ave.,. Washington, D. C. 
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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, 1881—1SS5. 

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

President and Treasurer. 

REV. MICHAEL A. O’KANE, S. J., 
Vice-President and Prefect of Schools. 

REV. THOMAS II. STACK, S. J., 
Professor of Physics, and First Prefect of Discipline- 

REV. TIMOTHY O’LEARY, S. J., 
Professor of Rational Philosophy (Senior). 

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

REV. JOHN W. FOX, S. J., 
Professor of Chemistry. 

REV. EDWARD I. DEVITT, S. J., 
Professor of Rhetoric (Junior) and Mechanics. 

REV. EDWARD CONNOLLY. S. J., 
Professor of Poetry (Sophomore) and Mathematics. 

MR. WILLIAM F. CLARK, S. J., 
Professor of the First Class of G rammar (Freshman) 

MR. THOMAS McLOUGHLIN, S. J., 
Professor of Mathematics. 

REV. JOSEPH BUSAM, S. J., 
Teacher of German. . 

MR. JOHN B. LAMB, S. J., 
Teacher of French. 

MR. THOMAS IIARLIN, S. J., 

Prefect of Discipline, Junior Division. 

PREPARATORY DEPARTMENT. 

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

MR. JOHN B. LAMB, S. J., 

Teacher of the Third Grammar Class. 
And several other Teachers of Various Branches. 

CLASSICAL, SCIENTIFIC AND PREPARATORY 
COURSES. 

For Information apply to 

TIIE REV. JAMES A. DOONAN, S. J., 
Georgetown College, D. C. 

MEDICAL DEPARTMENT. 

Faculty, 1884—18S5. 

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

President of Georgetown University. 
JOSEPH TABER JOHNSON, M. D., 

Professor of Obstetrics and of Gymseology and 
President of the Faculty. 

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

J. W. II. I.OVEJOY', M. D., 
Professor of the Theory and Practice of Medicine, 

and Dean of the Faculty. 

M. G. ELLZF.Y, 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. 

SAMUELS. 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. 

LOUIS KOLIPINSKI, M. D., 
Demonstrator of Anatomy, and Curator of the 

Museum. 

REGULAR COURSE 
From September 22,1S84, to April 25, 18S5. 

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. II. LOVEJOY, M. D., DEAN, 

No. 900 Twelfth Street, N. W. 

LAW DEPARTMENT. 
Faculty, 18S4-’S5. 

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

CIIAS. 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 OP CLAIMS,) 

Lecturer on Statutory and Administrative I.aw, 
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. 

JAMES G. PAYNE, ESQ., 

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. C. 
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at 

WM. H. MORRISON’S 

BOOKSTORE, 

475 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. C 

jjRSULINE ACADEMY, 

EAST MOERISANIA, 150th St., New York. 

The Scholastic year is divided into t\vo sessions. 
Terms per session, including board, 

tuition, washing, bedding and li- 
brary $142.50 

Music  30.00 

QOAL! COAL! COAL! COAL! 

The old reliable, 

DANIEL LIN KINS, 

Dealer in 

WOOD AND COAL. 
COAL AND WOOD. 

2240 pounds to the ton. 

Corner First and Market Streets, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

JjiRED. STOITLMAN, 

CONFECTIONERY, 

1254 High Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

Keeps always on hand a full assortment of 
Fine Candies and Cakes, Ice Cream, etc. 

Orders for Cakes or Ice Cream promptly 
delivered at the College. 

N, A. POOLE & CO., 
937 Louisiana Aye., Washington, D. C. 

COMMISSION MERCHANTS AND WHOLESALE 
DEALERS IN COUNTRY PRODUCE. 

Also Agents for the American Lubricating Oil 
Co., Cleveland, Ohio. A general line of their 
goods constantly on 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. 
Capito.l Cylinder and all grades of Lubricating 
Oils. Send in your orders and you may rely on 
fair dealing and moderate prices. 

N. A. POOLE & CO., 
937 Louisiana Ave., Washington, D. C. 

J^UNN & CO., 

Continue to act as Solicitors for 

PATENTS, CAVEATS, TRADE-MARKS, 

COPYRIGHTS, 

for the United States, Canada, England, France, 
Germany, etc. Patents obtained through MUNN A 

Co., are noticed in the SCIKNTIFIC AMERICAN, the 
largest, best, and most widely circulated paper. 
$3.20 a year. Weekly. Address MUNN A CO., 
SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN office, 621 Broadway, N. Y. 
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H ENNING, B. ROBINSON. 

THE CLOTHIER, 
W. L. CHERRY. 

ROBINSON & CO., 
410 Seventh Street, j F) 

READY-MADE CLOTHING: 
Business Suits, .* 

Dress Suits, 
Overcoats and every requisite. 

TAILOR MADE CLOTHING : 
Fine Garments, 

Fine Trimmings, 
Best Workmen, 

Made to Measure. 
HABERDASHERY: 

Underclothing, " ! 9°9 Pennsylvania Avenue, 
Gloves and Scarfs, 

Shirts and Collars, 
Everything. 

RUBBER CLOTHING: OUR IMMENSE, 

Coats, Capes and Caps, WELL SELECTED, 

Gloves and Leggins, ELEGANTLY MADE, 

Lor Men and Boys. AND STYLISHLY CUT, 

Large Assortment. CLOTHING 
SPORTING GARMENTS: FOR MEN, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 

For Field and Forest, i   
For River and Stream, ! WE CORDIALLY INVITE AN INSPECTION OF GOODS 

T?' ■ TT • i J IT AND PE ICES, 
ror Highway and Byway, 1     

For the Gymnasium, j NOAH WALKER & CO., 
ONE PRICE IN EVERY DEPARTMENT. 625 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. C. 

FINE CLOTHING 

AND FURNISHING GOODS 

FOR 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

Washington, D. C. 

ORTH LOOKING AT, 

R. H. TAYLOR, 
I M P O R T E R 

and 

SHIRT-MAK ER. 
J8@“ 933 Pennsylvania Avenue. 933. “gsa 

GREAT KENNESAW ROUTE 
TO THE 

SOUTH AND SOUTHWEST. 
Pullman Cars. Washington to New Orleans with- 

out change via. Lynchburg-, Knoxville. Atlanta, 
Montgomery & Mobile. Direct Line to Nashville & 
Memphis. For Tickets, Sleeping Car Reservations, 
Baggage Checks, etc., call at Company's Office, 507 
Penna. Ave., (under National Hotel). 

A. POPE, E. J. LOCKWOOD, 
General Passenger Agt. Passenger Agt. 

JOHN F. ELLIS, 

937 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

mu ot Qr.fi f MUSIC HOUSE). ,, Oldest and J jiusiO HOUSE 1 1,1 *”C Utv. 
Largest MUSIC HOUSE Estab. 1852. 

WEBER AND OTHER PIANOS. 

Mason and Hamlin, and other Organs. 
Sheet Music Rooks, and Musical Merchandise. 

B H. STINEMETZ & SON, 

1237 Pennsylvania Avenue. 1237 

SPECIALTIES: 

Gentlemen’s Dress Hats from Knox & 
Youman’s, New York. 

Fine Silk Umbrellas. 
Ladies’ Fine Furs. 

PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD, 

The Great Trunk Line of the United States. 

THE POPULAR ROUTE BETWEEN THE EAST AND WEST, 

FOUR FAST EXPRESS TRAINS 

Each way with Pullman Palace, Drawing Room, Sleeping and Parlor Cars. 

1 he Famous New York & Chicago Limited Express, composed exclusively 

of Parlor, Dining, Smoking and Sleeping Cars, is run over this line. 

Seven fast-Express trains each way between Washington and New York, to 

which are attached the celebrated Pullman Buffet Parlor and Sleeping cars. 

Fourteen trains between Washington and Baltimore. 

Passengers via the Pennsylvania Railroad arrive and depart from the Balti- 

more & Potomac Railroad station, corner Sixth and B streets, N. W. 

For tickets and information apply at the office of the Company, Thirteenth 

street and Pennsylvania avenue, Baltimore & Potomac Railroad station, or to 

R. A. PARKE, 
Pass. Agt. S. E. Division. 


