
NOTES OF BATTLE-FIELDS AND 

PRISON- -1862-’3-’4-55. 

A good twenty years have gone by 
since “the last shot fired in anger’’ by 
combatants in our war between the 
States rang out over the desolated 
homes of a storm-wrecked land; the 
commanders and captains of that great 
contest are rapidly passing away to the 
silent majority; the boys, who in the 
early part of the conflict took up sol- 
diering as a pastime, are sobered, peace- 
ful citizens now, cured of all taste for 
war, horrid alarms, and a new gen- 
eration of readers, who paused in their 
sports and games to hear the news of 
Manassas, Shiloh, and Appomattox, 
are beginning to sit in judgment on 
the strategy which forced the works at 
Yorktown, herded Grant’s broken bat- 
talions on the outer bank at Pittsburg 
Landing, and reddened the snow- 
covered heights of Fredericksburg, 
where Burnside’s braves spent valiant 
lives in fruitless endeavor to drive Lee 
from the crests of fire which circled 
the attacking hosts. Any scrap of 
history, local or biographical, that adds 
even a unit to the sum of our knowl- 
edge of the fierce contest waged to de- 
termine the character of a government 
left indeterminate by its founders, is 
received with eagerness by inquiring 
readers; and how genuine is the in- 
terest which these topics evoke, witness 
the success attending the current pub- 
lication of “War Papers” in the Cen- 
tury. 

With no idea that what we shall offer 
'in our columns, can command a like 
attention or claim equal importance, 
we think that the “Leaves from a Sol- 
dier’s Diary,” rudely writ by bivouac 
and in prison-cell by an old George- 
town boy, will have an interest at least 
for the limited circle of readers who 
are or have been Georgetown boys 
themselves, and who, from affection for 
the old place, welcome whatever has 
relation to it. 

In t856JohnE. Dooley, ofRichmond, 
Va., the writer of the diary from which 
we propose to furnish some extracts, ’ 
filtered college, and those who remem- 

ber him speak of him as a gentle, fair- 
haired boy, earnest in work as a student, 
pious as a Christian, and loyal to all 
who claimed him as friend. When the 
war summoned the armies of the North 
and the South to join issue, young 
Dooley, yet in his middle teens, re- 
turned home; and when his older 
brother, now the Hon. James H. Doo- 
ley, of Va., had been wounded in the 
Peninsular campaign, John took his 
place as representative of the family, 
and his diary tells the story of what 
came of his soldiering. 

When the war closed he laid aside 
the ragged gray for the black of the 
Jesuit’s robe, his high resolves seeking 
nobler aims than even the lost cause, 
which held no ignoble place in his 
esteem. But the rigors of prison life 
in the cold winters on Johnson’s Island 
had undermined his constitution, and 
the ex-Confederate soldier now fills one 
of the quiet graves which lie beneath 
the shadow of the old tower building: 

MARYLAND CAMPAIGN—“.SECOND MANASSAS,” 

“ SOUTH MOUNTAIN,” “ ANTIETAM.” 

The bloody battle of Cedar Mountain, 
Virginia, August 9, 1862, has just been fought 
and won by the Confederate forces under Gen. 
Stonewall Jackson, and the boastful Pope 
was taking position for a new stand against the 
army of General Lee, which was being rapidly 
concentrated in the vicinity of Orange Court- 
House, when I joined the First Virginia 
Regiment of Infantry, Kemper’s Brigade, 
Longstreet’s Corps. The first sight that 
attracted my inexperienced eye upon approach- 
ing the bivouacs of our army was the burial 
ol some of the heroes who had fallen two days 
before at Cedar Mountain. It was anything 
but encouraging to a heart which naturally 
shrank from deeds of blood and scenes of death 
to behold these mangled heroes dropped care- 
lessly into the graves prepared, and the cold 
earth flung by colder hands upon their muti- 
lated forms. 1 turned half sick from this 
ghastly spectacle and thought that I too, before 
another day passed by, might be numbered 
with the dead and rudely thrust beneath dear 
mother earth. 1 was accompanied by Capt. 
James Mitchel (son of Mr. John Mitchell, 
the Irish exile), who was just recovering from 
wounds received in the seven days’ fighting 
around Richmond and who commanded the 
remnants of my father’s old company (0), in 
the First Virginia Infantry. 

As we left tlie cars we met our brigade re- 
turning from what had proved a wild goose 
chase, for having marched twelve or fifteen 

miles in quest of the enemy they were now 
coming back worn out by their march and al- 
most parched by the intense heat of the day. 
Home of the members of the regiment guided 

* us to our place of bivouac and we were cor- 
dially welcomed by the remnants of the First 
Regiment. 1 call them remnants, because at 
this period the regiment was reduced to the 
paltry number of 66 men, less than the num- 
ber of a good company. At first the regiment 
had, I think, 1,060 men and eleven companies. 
Five companies had been removed, three for 
special service, and two being composed of 
Marylanders were sent elsewhere. Out of the 
six remaining companies, many of the mem- 
bers being mechanics by trade had been de- 
tailed by the government for special duties. 
Many had enlisted but for one year and many 
had been killed and wounded in the various 
battles from Bull Run down to the present 
day. These sixty-six soldiers were already 
veterans in a noble cause and loved, oftentimes, 
to dwell on the scenes of their past warlike 
adventures. Bull Run, Yorktown, Williams- 
burg, Seven Pines, Mechanicsville, Cold Har- 
bors, Frazier’s Farm and Malvern Hill were 
inscribed on their tattered banner, and these 
fields, red with their own and the blood of 
their comrades in arms, might furnish inex- 
haustible matter for chat as thev gathered 
around the blazing log of the camp fire, or 
lolled on the green grass or in the piney grove 
bivouac during the slowly creeping hours of 
the summer’s night. 

We were heartily welcomed,'as I have said, 
and told all about the day’s march and the 
futility thereof, and asked many questions 
about the latest from Richmond, etc., etc., and 
soon after partaking of some bread and make- 
believe coffee we prepared to retire to rest. I 
felt strange enough, I assure you, upon lying 
down this my first night in camp ; the strange 
faces and forms, the near and distant sounds of 
an army of men talking, shouting, singing and 
all upon different subjects ; the croaking frogs 
and cries of the whip-poor-will, the glare of 
the camp fires and the neighing of horses 
and the deep shadows of a dark night over- 
hanging, all were not calculated to allay my 
weariness of mind or lighten my heart of its 
cares. But others were sleeping, and why- 
should I not do likewise? Ho kneeling for a 
few minutes-1 said some brief prayers and lay 
me down in peace and quietness, for my guar- 
dian angel was watching by my side, and 
though I little suspected it then, bore me 
though many a dreadful peril even to this 
hour. Two years afterwards Lieutenant K., 
of my company, told me that he watched me 
the next night to see if I would again go down 
on my knees, and when he did not see me do so 
he conceived rather a poor opinion of me and 
also of my religion. 1, of course, felt exceed- 
ingly mortified, and my only excuse was that 
1 did not wish to appear too singular in my 
habits, so I deferred saying my prayers until 
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I lay down. He was not satisfied, however, 
nor was I with myself, although 1 had that 
portion of the Scriptures on my side where 
our Lord counsels his followers to pray in 
secret. 

The next morning, after laving in a neigh- 
boring brook and having taken some army 
breakfast, I felt more at home, and was “duly” 
installed in my new position of soldier, in 
Company 1), Captain George Norton, First 
Virginia Infantry. We were here but two days 
when that (grand) movement began which 
resulted in the defeat of General Pope, at 
Manassas and the expulsion of the invading 
army from Northern Virginia. We began 
our march upon the 16th of August. My bag- 
gage was light, for my effects were few. I had 
no knapsack ; but with one change of under- 
clothing and a colored linen shirt, which 1 
rolled up in my blanket, I set oft with the 
rest, wearing my blanket rolled up and thrown 
over my right shoulder, passing under my left 
arm, and the two ends tied together by my 
side; usually resting the hammer of my gun 
upon that portion of the blanket on the right 
shoulder, thus obtaining an admirable support 
for the musket, and suffering no pain or sore- 
ness, and but little fatigue even upon the long- 
est day’s march. It was some little time before 
experience taught me this mode of carrying 
my musket, and at first I bruised and chaffed 
my collar and shoulder-bones very much by 
carrying it with the muzzle horizontally to the 
rear, or after the manner of right-shoulder 
shift; but, after I came to rest the hammer, 
as I have described, the muzzle pointing up- 
ward, I was but little fatigued in my arms and 
shoulders, no matter how weary my legs and 
feet might be. 

Our army moved slowly along the dusty high 
roads, and the scorching rays of a mid-sum- 
mer’s sun played fiercely on our heads and 
blazed straight in our dust-bespeckled faces. 
As we passed near Orange Court-house, Gen- 
eral Kemper’s mother is sitting on the front 
porch to greet us as we go ; she is bent with 
years, and silvered are her tresses bound up in 
neat simplicity, but she waves her kerchief to 
her son’s brave troops, and bids them God- 
speed against a relentless and unprincipled foe. 
Twelve miles were all we marched to-day, and 
it was enough for me, being my first march, 
and I was glad, when the shades of evening 
gather round, to throw my wearied body be- 
side the road and prepare for rest; a piece of 
fat bacon thrust into the fire by means of a 
two-pronged wooden fork, a piece of tough 
bread, and some army coffee were disposed of 
with astonishing relish, and after some little 
chat, folding my jacket over my shoes and 
cartridge-box for a pillow I rested in unbroken 
slumber until morning (the sun flashed down 
from the eastern hills and sparkled in millions 
of dew-drops that enamelled the meadows or 
glistened like lustrous tear-drops from the 
drooping foliage of the forest trees). A voice 
almost in my ear is shouting to Sergeant Jen- 
nings (the commissary sergeant) to rouse him- 
self, “for the day has broken into a thousand 
little pieces.” It is Captain Harney (com- 
missary) who thus appeals to his sergeant to 
rise and deal out the rations; he is loth to 
abandon his recumbent position, but necessity 
urges and he needs must be quick. 

After snatching a hasty repast we are on the 
dusty high road again and the sun grows hot- 
ter and hotter. During these marches the 
men are oftentimes unrecognizable on account 
of the thick coverings of dust which settle upon 

the hair, eyebrows, and beard, filling likewise 
the mouth, nose, eyes, and ears, and the poor 
victims are much like hard-toiling millers, 
although much more so. Sometimes the- road 
leads through the woods and then how de- 
lightfully cool we feel, how lustily we cheer 
and sing our chorus with redoubled enthu- 
siasm ; for one of the cheap helps in our 
company towards keeping up gaiety and a 
cheerful heart is to march in time to some 
popular air which we all sing in chorus and 
repeat over and over again. I really think, nay, 
I am sure, that half the fatigue of a march may 
be avoided or unfelt if the men have music 
to cheer their drooping spirits and enliven 
thqir lagging steps. Steger, or as he is more 
usually known, Heavy Steger, is the leader 
of our company band, as he is in fact of every 
noisy demonstration which may be effected 
by the tongue. Bud Craig, Sam Winston,- Lem 
Winston, Phil Winston, Zeik Priddy, Pete 
Kunningham, Nat Wheat,are some of the prin- 
cipal and most energetic members, and many 
a mile did we pass over unfelt, while we kept 
step to our own admirable music. Sometimes 
we would march many miles before reaching 
any woody shade, and to leave the coolness of 
the woods for the glare of the noonday sun 
was a terrible sacrifice, which we felt the more 
on account of the little enjoyment we had 
previously snatched. Scarce a stream that we 
passed on our march but that furnished a tem- 
porary relief to the parched and aching- 
throats of hundreds; even the smallest rills 
were muddied by the approach of eager 
months and canteens. This excessive thirst 
was but natural, but our men, except in few 
cases, did not know’ how to moderate their 
eager desire for water, and by excessive in- 
dulgence augmented the evil they sought to 
allay. Oftentimes we turn aside from the 
dusty road into the fields, where large bodies 
of troops have passed preceding ns. Miles 
upon miles of desolate track may be seen 
every day through fertile fields which should 
be teeming with rich harvests of luxuriant 
grain, but now also they are trodden under 
foot by ruthlessfoes, whose retreating steps are 
scarcely more destructive than the march of 
their avenging pursuers. Here the fences 
thrown down and the rails half burnt, the 
smoking homestead and the houseless, bread- 
less orphan appeal to heaven for retribution 
upon a cowardly foe, whose brutal orders have 
been but too faithfully executed. This con- 
temptible apology for a general (Pope) kept 
us following upon his heels for ten or twelve 
days, and it was not until Jackson’s little army 
had gone round him, intervening between his 
army and Washington, that he could be in- 
duced to stand his ground. These were days 
of toil and hardship to our army, for they 
were hot beyond sufferance, and our marches 
were constant and nearly always pro- 
longed into the nights. Well I remember the 
night we reached our bivouac, near Stephens- 
burg, Ya. We had marched all the day from 
daybreak until midnight. Weary and worn 
we rested by the roadside, waiting our turn to 
go into the fields where, like so many beasts, 
we were to sleep a few hours unsheltered from 
the rain, which was already beginning to 
descend. Anderson’s brigade of Georgians 
are approaching, for they are to be provided 
for before us tomight, and as they draw near 
an impudent “wag” from our regiment (nick- 
named Beauregard) steps out of the ranks and 
plants himself in the middle of the road, his 
chin resting upon his musket, and facing the 

approaching brigade he makes no sign what- 
ever of abandoning his position. “ Will you 
please stand aside and allow my regiment to 
pass ?” said the first colonel, who,mounted, was 
leading the foremost regiment of Georgians. 
“No, sir,” coolly responded our impudent Beau- 
regard ; “ I will not! But can you tell me 
how far it is from here to Davanna ?” The 
colonel, so meek and polite at first, became 
highly incensed and it might have gone hard 
with the impertinent wag had he not con- 
cealed himself hastily among his companions 
while the colonel led on his drowsy battalion 
to their place of rest. 

That night it rained quite abundantly and 
we huddled close together (Sergeant-Major 
Jones and myself), but kept our jackets on and 
putting our shoes under our cartridge boxes, 
protected them from the wet and made to our- 
selves hard but substantial pillows. By eight 
o’clock the next morning the.army was again 
in motion. I was sent some distance back to 
see if our wagons were very far behind and if 
possible to bring them up with the regiment. 
I found the road in our rear completely blocked 
by wagons of every description, commissary, 
quartermaster’s stores, ordnance, etc., etc. 
The train extended to the rear at least ten or 
fifteen miles and our wagons were some three 
or four miles from our position, and I was in- 
formed that all these wagons had their proper 
place in line and could not, even though there 
was room on the road, leave the position as- 
signed them. Our men were taking up their 
line of march and 1 -was told to remain behind 
and bring up the wagons. Hence I had a fine 
view of nearly the whole of Longstreet’s 
Corps. I stood upon a slight eminence and 
watched each brigade as it left in column last 
night’s bivouac and marched towards a mill- 
race which flowed nearly at the bottom of our 
slope. It was a glorious sight to see this little 
army, in so many divisions, approaching and 
crossing this stream at several points. The 
sun burst out from the heavy mist which had 
enveloped it, and glancing along the guns and 
accoutrements of the soldiers filled meadow, 
hill and stream and hearts with blithesome 
gaiety. How the}' shout and sing and laugh 
and joke while brigade after brigade pass by 
and ford the stream. Few care how wet they 
may get; necessity urges and what must be 
done they’ll do quickly. All the morning they 
were passing this stream, and to my unexpe- 
rienced eye there appeared at least a hundred 
thousand men, but I learned afterwards that 
we had not, at most, more than thirty thousand 
in this corps. The wagons are passing at 
another portion of the stream and I stand 
waiting for ours to make their appearance. 
But in vain. Nearly every second wagon 
comes to a halt in the middle of the stream, 
which is deep, and the wagons are heavy and 
the horses, unlike the well-fed beasts of the 
enemy, are weak, and they must drink, and so 
there is much ado about getting out of the 
stream and clambering up the ground on the 
other side, which is anything but level. There 
I waited until late in the evening for our reg- 
imental train to come up. But it didn’t come. 
(I wish some of the wiseacres at home who 
sit in their cosy offices and write censorial ar- 
ticles about the inefficiency of generals in fail- 
ing to follow up their victories and in anni- 
hilating this and t’other army, could have 
stood where I did on that memorable day and 
watched the slow process of this immense 
train of wagons, which was almost steadily 
passing here all day, and at nightfall scarcely 
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one-half had crossed the little stream. They 
might then understand what it is to move a 
largo army over rough, muddy and rocky roads, 
having but one road for troops, baggage, 
ordnance, ammunition, quartermaster’s stores 
and commissaries. In other countries where 
every part of the State is connected by rail- 
loads or smooth turnpikes and the greatest 
perfection in the management of the necessary 
supplies, ordnance, etc., has been attained, we 
have, no doubt, often noted and admired the 
rapidity of the movements made by immense 
armies and their astonishing celerity in follow- 
ing up successes. But to any one who watched 
the progress of our army and the immense 
wagon trains, etc., absolutely necessary for its 
maintenance, it must have been evident that (en 
masse) celerity of movement was not and could 
not be whether defeated or victorious—our 
forte.) YY ell, as I was saying, I grew weary 
watching wagon after wagon as it passed this 
little stream, and still no sign of our own. The 
sky had darkened meanwhile and large drops 
began to fall and I thought our teams would 
come along just as quickly were I there or not, 
since they could not turn aside anywhere and 
could not go -faster than those in front of them 
nor slower either, for the teamsters behind 
would continually urge and press them on ; 
so instead of heroically imitating “the bov” 
and other such characters, I abandoned my 
Post, following the road the army had taken, 
trusting to come up with our men during the 
night The rain began to fall copiously and 
the thunder rolled from pole to pole the 
lightning flashed from sky to sky, and the cat- 
tle stuck up their tails—not the cattle be- 
longing to the wagon but those others the 
poet speaks ol. Before I leave the vicinity of 
btephensburg let me tell you that two men 
were hung there by order of a drum head 
court-martial, General Longstreet command- 

I he first of these men was a deserter, 
a VV est Virginian, and had been a captain in 
our army last year. Yesterday he wasfound in 
btephensburg, recognized by his old compan- 
ions, tried, condemned and executed. The 
other was a Y ankee spy of remarkable daring. 

General Lee, it appears, had dispatched 
a courier (a private of Hampton’s Legion, 
many of whom wore a dingy-brown uniform) 
to General Longstreet to take certain posi- 
tions at different fords on the Rappahannock, 
which the enemy might occupy to prevent 
our crossing. The Yankee spy intercepted 
the courier in a lonely spot, killed him, took 
his dispatch, and dressed himself in the dead 
man s brown suit of clothes. Hastening on 
to General Longstreet, he, instead of pre- 
senting the orders, announced, verbally, that 
T® general should march in an almost to- 
tally different direction from that commanded 
Longstreet was perplexed ; the courier is de- 
tained; an officer on. the General’s staff (for- 
merly of the Hampton Legion) does not 
recognize the courier ; the body of the mur- 
dered courier is found, and the spy was tried 
condemned, and executed. This is the story’ 
as 1 remember it, although I was told also at 
the time that we had been two or three days at 
iault on account of false dispatches carried 
between Generals Lee and Longstreet by this 
daring spy. If so, and our marching during 
these days did really appear somewhat 
strange, the narrative of the doings of the 
above-mentioned spy would admit a different 
veision from the one I have given. As I 
pursued my slippery way from Stephensburg 
I was joined by a young artillerist of the 

Washington Artillery. He was from New 
Orleans, and had some French manners, al- 
though speaking English perfectly well. I 
spoke of how strange it appeared to me to have 
no shelter in view for the stormy night clos- 
ing around us; he said that'' it used to 
disturb him not a little when he first en- 
tered the service, but he soon got used to all 
kinds of weather and resting places; he be- 
lieved, too, that Providence always had a 
special care for the soldiers so totally unable 
to provide for themselves. He seemed a 
little melancholy, I thought, and made me 
feel somewhat gloomy at the unpleasant 
prospect before me. We soon parted com- 
pany; . his battery having gone in another 
direction from the one that 1 was pur- 
suing, and 1 trudged on while night fell 
darkly around me. I knew not where I was 
or whither 1 was going; only this, that it 
was on the right road, which, every mo- 
ment, vivid flashes of lightning revealed 
to my straining orbs. The rain fell pretty 
heavily; the thunder rolled, and the road 
became very muddy and slippery. I will 
try a tree just off the road and endeavor to 
rest at its foot until morning; but hardly do 
1 lie down and wrap my blanket around me, 
before I am nearly run over by the mud- 
splashing wheels of the wagon trains pressing 
blindly on to their destinations. This won’t 
do, said 1 to myself; so I rise and march 
ahead until I arrive at Brandy Station, in the 
vicinity of which station our whole corps had 
bivouacked, having accomplished to-day only 
two parasangs. Not being able to ascertain 
the exact whereabouts of our brigade, I 
stretched myself out in the most convenient 
place I could find and slept until morning, 
when I easily joined the regiment, half a 
mile distant, and found the wagons had 
reached them just before daybreak. I felt 
somewhat ashamed at having proved recreant 
in regard to the first trust reposed in me, 
but I didn’t care much, for 1 wasn’t very 
anxious for the position of quartermaster’s 
sergeant; and was glad enough when, about 
eight o’clock, Captain Allen and his sergeant 

Again we are on the march, and now we 
are nearing the enemy, and at night large fires 
are positively prohibited, and loud shouting 
and the discharging of fire-arms. This even- 
ing we cross (wading) a little stream which 
some of the soldiers know by the name of the 
Hazel River. This is one of the tributaries 
of the Rappahannock River, and, I think, 
joins the northern branch near Brandy Station 
It is not more than two and a half feet deep 
at this ford, but the banks on the other side 
are steep, and those who got over first assisted 
the others to clamber up these banks. In one 
of those who assisted me 1 was agreeably sur- 

P™ed 4nd au °ht class-mate of Georgetown 
College, ‘ Tom” Murray, lleisin the Seven- 
teenth \ lrginia Infantry, and leads me to a spot 
where we find Henry Gunnell, Henry Thomas 
and James Harvey, all of the same regiment 
and brigade, and all of whom had been with 
me at Georgetown College. After a pleasant 
chat we fall in our ranks and bivouac some- 
time after nightfall in the woods. 

We are now in Rappahannock County, and 
are pressing on after the enemy, and have used 
this Circuitous route,purposely,' I think, in order 
not to drive him straight before ns, but to press 
him gradually into the old position of Bull Run 
and Manassas Junction. Our lieutenant-col- 
onel (Skinner), an old Baltimorean, lives in 
this county, having married a Viginia lady 
and settled here. The Colonel has always 
been noted in the army for his good-natured 
blustering manner; slashing his sword in a 
most terrific way when a near combat with the 
enemy is spoken of, and one might suppose 
that the Yankee who met our Colonel’s sword’s 
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eight o’clock, Captain Allen and his sergeant, 
Wm. Deane, rejoined the regiment; and I 
was told to report to my company. 

The enemy’s guns, and ours also, are in full 
play about a mile and a half from our posi- 
tion. One of our batteries (of the Washing- 
ton Artillery) is posted in a hollow, and is 
trying to drive the enemy from a pond over 
which we wish to cross; 'but the enemy have 
the better position, the opposite side of the 
river-bank being much higher. About nine 
o’clock we are ordered to within supporting 
distance of our battery in an open field ex- 
posed to the intense heat of the sun, which, to- 
day, appeared to me particularly severe. Not 
a tree was near us, and we were obliged to re- 
main here until late in the evening. A few 
wounded from the battery were borne by on 
stretchers, but neither party appeared to in- 
flict much loss upon the other, and when it 
was pretty well established in the mind of 
our commander that nothing was to be effected 
here, we were led back to the bivouac of the 
preceding night. All these doings at the 
ford might have been mere points of our gen- 
erals to cover crossings at other fords, or to 
give Jackson more time to accomplish his 
flanking manoeuvres; however that might be, 
we suffered for it, and after being scorched by 
the sun, we were nearly drowned by a deluging 
rain in the evening, and had the wet, muddy 
ground for a bed. 

1 omt would scarcely have the opportunity of 
meeting him a second time. A line old gen- 
tleman is Colonel Skinner, even though he 
sometimes boasts more than he ought C 
very long moustache, grayish hair, high cheek 
bones large dark eyes, and an almost atten- 
uated form, a little above the medium height 
1 his sketch may give you some idea of him 
concerning whom I may have more particu- 
lai ly to speak when we come into action He 
is very well educated, havingspent many years 
m .Pans, knows the sword exercise very well 
and speaks French fluently. Last year" when 

Ar 
1 mc® Napoleon visited our army at 

Manassas Colonel Skinner was one of those 
who acted as his escort and entertained him 
As our regiment was being reviewed by the 
Pi nice the la tter remarked to Colonel S. when 
the men had passed by that the seats of the 

fo™8 bre<< TI
6S S?emed VeiT mnch the worse 

“W T ‘ 1 Uat 18,tr?e’ rePlied ColonelS., 
ing abouf^r their enemi6S known°th- 

To-night we cross the north branch of the 
appahannock the ford being quite deep and 

thecrossing taking place between 9 and 10 
l. !U. \\ e have marched pretty rapidly to- 
day and bivouac late in the nigh , aS b°- 

marchly Thf’2Sth to continued maich. I he enemy cannot be far distant now 
and there are evident signs of great caution 
and anxiety through the whole corps. This 

neai He^ rr11’ ;U,d "'e ™ at dusk neai the Irfctle town of Salem. Here we 
hought we would have a rest, but no, form- 

tn£JnSu°d°rC?iei- 4® passed through the little vvn, where all is bustle and excitement. Staff 
officers and couriers are dashing up and down 
the street (I believe it has only one) ladies 
are waving their kerchiefs from the lighted 
windows and more than one voice is heafd at 
the piano singing, fortissimo, “ Dixie,” “ Bon- 



nie Blue-Flag,” etc. This was all very charm- 
ing, but it would have been more so had we 
halted and quartered for the night in those 

refreshed, and, after limping about a little 
while, 1 grow less stiff; and am resolved not to 
be left behind, if I can possibly keep up. 

ingin our bosoms brave we might have swelled a mile from our last night’s bivouac. 
those airs to a very lofty pitch, but all our air 
that night was to be the soft summer air of 
Salem Plains, and all the pitch we were to 
attain to was the pitch darkness of that same 
summer night, which enshrouded us in its 
sable and ample folds, as we emerged from the 
town to cross the plains and approach still nearer 
the enemy. This was a trying day; from early 
morn before daybreak till dewy eve we march- 
ed nor rest had we until midnight./ Crossing 
the Manassas Gap Railroad we were told to 
lie down in the open field. Fires might be 
made, but no noise, for the enemy were close 
at hand. Over this vast plain thousands of 
weary soldiers threw t hemselves down to snatch 
a few hours of restless sleep. Thousands had 
occupied these fields preceding us, both ene- 
mies and friends (our own men), and it was 
anything but pleasant to bivouac upon the 
same spot which a while before accommodated 
so many others. 1 was nearly exhausted 
with fatigue, and while fires were lighted tor 
miles around and the men prepared a little 
coffee I prepared to sleep, seeking a clean spot 
near Tantie Jones and Captain Mitchel. Si- 
lence gradually crept through our wearied en- 
campment (and many slept soundly all round). 
How long 1 slept 1 do not know, but suddenly 
I hear a cry of terror borne along the field, and 
the whole camp, bright with its blazing fires, 
seems in wild commotion. Snatching my mus- 
ket I jumped to my feet but was hurled in- 
stantly to the ground, while some large object 
tore by with lightning speed (so it appeared 
to me). Almost senseless and bruised from 
head to foot I lay where I had been thrown 
until Tantie and Captain Mitchel raised me 
up and rubbed my bones and joints, examin- 
ing to see if aught was fractured. Finding 
that I was only bruised and stunned I was 
much relieved in mind although very sore in 
body. What struck me ? I thought at first 
that it was the cavalry of the enemy, who were 
not far off; but it happened that two of the 
General’s staff horses becoming terrified at the 
blazing flames roaring and creaking too near 
them broke their fastenings and plunged 
wildly over the sleeping masses of soldiers. 
The cries and shouts of those in danger 
and those who wished to warn increased the 
terror of the animals, which sped like the 
wind across the entire bivouac, wounding and 
creating the greatest consternation among the 
half-awakened soldiers. I escaped more luck- 
ity or providentially than many others. The 
horse striking me (with his fore (not four) 
hoofs) in the breast, stunned and stiffened me, 
but the only damages I could discover were 
some long scratches from the breast down to 
the knees. One poor fellow in Company G 
had his collar-bone broken and a large por- 
tion of his ear torn off; another had liis arm 
broken; others received serious bruises and 
wounds; and, in many other regiments, many 
other soldiers received serious wounds. Morn- 
ing dawns upon the field of last night’s dis- 
aster ; what, thought I, if a brigade of the 
enemy’s cavalry had charged through our 
bivouac instead of two unsaddled horses? I 
feel unable to walk when I first try to rise, but 
being helped to a neighboring stream and per- 
forming my morning ablution, 1 feel a-'little 

gap, on the Manassas road, lies between two 
high and rocky eminences, which might easily 
have been held by a few brave men against a 
large force; had the enemy known what they 
were about they might have here checked 
Longstreet’s Corps and compelled him to make 
a detour through another gap above, by which 
delay Jackson’s gallant little army, now in 
imminent danger, might have been destroyed. 
As it happened the enemy left but a small force 
to defend the gap, who fled at the first attack, 
and the formidable position was forced yester- 
day evening by one of our advanced divisions. 
Passing through this morning several blue 
coats, who were killed last evening, are lying 
scattered here and there unburied. ” * * 

Things begin to look real now, and we were 
pushed on rapidly, but cautiously. W hen we 
reach Gainsville, about 10 A. M., the whole 
corps is excited, and the rumor is circulated 
that the Yankees’ cavalry .were driven through 
this little place a few hours since by our ad- 
vance. The sun is intensely hot,. and we are 
jaded and parched with heat. Still we go on. 
Sounds of war are distinctly heard in front. 
We are told about midday to load our guns, and 
this was my first loading with intent to kill. I 
had nearly forgotten about, my last night’s 
mishap, and the rapid marching had taken the 
stiffness out of my limbs. I trembled with 
excitement, and, I may add, with fear,.for I 
was never very brave; and Captain Mitchel 
had the kindness to give me some advice about 
loading and keeping cool when we should get 
under fire. Here we go now, through the 
woods, deployed in line of battle. About a half 
a mile distant one of the enemy’s batteries is 
posted, looking for some antagonist, and our 
brigade is told to advance towards this terri- 
ble looking affair; and afterwards to march by 
the right Hank into some woods near by, and 
wait for further orders. Now we go right at 
them (as it were) ; they see us; here come the 
shells crashing through the trees back, of us 
and ploughingup theopenfield over whichwe 
are advancing. By continually and rapidly 
going ahead we destroy their aim, and nearly 
all their missiles fall behind us; but I was 
very much frightened, and I am sure I was 
not the only one. One tremendous explosion 
took place just a few yards ahead of our regi- 
ment and threw dirt, sand, etc., all over the 
regiment; two of our men were suffocated for 
the time, and were borne off on stretchers, but 
no one was injured ; we now marched by tire 
flank to the woods before indicated, the enemy 
searching for us in vain with shot and shell;. 
afternoon we withdrew to a field in rear ot 
these woods and stacking arms were allowed 
to scatter about a little, but not more than one 
hundred yards from our guns. We got water 
and. made small fires for cooking purposes, 
and as evening approached and we were not 
molested by general or enemy, we prepared to 
spend the night in our present position. . To- 
wards twilight the roar of a fierce conflict is 
borne upon the air and reaches our startled 

be a contest of musketry alone, for we heard 
no cannon, and our men declared they had 
never known such incessant volleys of small 
arms. Darkness closes around us and the com- 
batants, and then arose, loud above the. roar of 
fire-arms, those prolonged shouts which our 
boys always gave ventto when victory crowned 
their efforts. There was no forced cheering, 
but hearty, lusty, loud and long, receding 
from us, and announcing that Jackson, now 
so long at bay, was driving the enemy from a 
position necessary to be held for the success 
of to-morrow’s battle. This was.the battle ot 
Groveton, and it was in this fight that (1. 
think) Jackson’s right-hand man, the brave 
and gallant Ewell, lost his leg. Our hearts 
leaped with joy when suspense had been re- 
lieved, and we listened to those cheers of vic- 
tory as they rung out their delight upon the 
silence of the night. And with lightened 
hearts and bright visions of victory for the 
morrow, we slept on our arms, nor waked un- 
til the word of reveille was passed along the 
line and we were ordered, having hastily 
eaten something, to be prepared for immediate 
action. 

[To be continued.] 

REV. B. A. MAGUIRE, S. J. 

A most cordial welcome awaited 
Father Maguire last month on his re- 
turn, after an absence of ten years, to 
the field of former labors in the parish 
of St. Aloysius, Washington, D. C. 
Since resigning his charge here in May, 
1875, this well-known priest has given 
his labors to the work of the Missions, 
and his zeal has found occasions of do- 
ing good in all parts of the country, his 
voice having been heard in the churches 
from Maine to California. Somewhat 
broken in strength he is now seeking 
needed rest and opportunity for recu- 
peration. Father Maguire’s long con- 
nection with Georgetown College, over 
which for two sep irate terms of several 
years each, he presided with marked 
ability, and distinguished ability, has 
made his name known in every State 
of the Union, and everywhere that he 
went, in his missionary travels, was 
there some old Georgetown boy to 
greet and welcome him. 

ears, causing every one to stand to Ids post 
and listen eagerly for the result. Volley after 
volley, in quick succession, far to the left burst 
upon the air and was re-echoed along the 
vales and woodlands around. It appeared to 

WM. A. RICHARDSON, LL. D., 

Chief Justice Court of Claims. 

It is our pleasant duty and our pride 
to chronicle the promotion received 
during the past month by our professor 
of statutory law, who was appointed by 
the President of the United States to 
succeed Chief Justice Drake, as presid- 
ing judge of the United States Court of 
Claims. His profound knowledge of 
law and his extensive acquaintance 
with the business of this tribunal render 
the. appointment of Judge Richardson 
most acceptable. 
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PERSONALS. 

JAMES V. MCMAHON, of Brooklyn, 
who spent a few months at the college 
about five years ago, during which time 
he made for himself a very creditable 
record in the class of rhetoric, called 
on the President of the College some 
days since. He was prevented, by 
delicate health, from continuing his 
collegiate course, and has been for some 
time engaged with his father in the 
canal-towing business. He has, we are 
glad to note, fully recovered his health. 

JOHN MARTIN, Esq., at present in 
the State Department of the executive 
government of Pennsylvania, was in 
Washington last month, looking after 
some “fences” he is anxious to con- 
struct when Cleveland comes into office. 
Since leaving college John has had a 
successful career, measured by the re- 
turns which young lawyers may legiti- 
mately expect. He did some effective 
campaigning in his district last fall, and 
was paraded on transparencies as “the 
John Kelly of Easton.” 

EUGENE S.-IVES, A. B. ’78, has gone 
to Albany, N. Y., as member of the 
Assembly from one of the districts of 
New York city, and with the honorable 
distinction of having obtained the 
largest majority of any legislative mem- 
ber sent up. - Eugene trains with Tam- 
many, we believe. 

EDWARD SCHEIB, A. B. ’71, form- 
erly of Baltimore, has been appointed 
president of the faculty of the State 
Normal School of Louisiana. Since his 
graduation Mr. Scheib has devoted him- 
self to educational work, and has ac- 
quired valuable experience in his father’s 
school, where he filled the position of 
assistant principal. In Louisiana, 'after 
the war, the school system of the State 
was reorganized by the late Professor 
Dimitry, an alumnus of our College, 
and one-of the finest classical scholars 
the country has ever seen. 

THOMAS A. BADEAUX, A. B. ’71, of 
Thibodeaux, Louisiana, by a most flat- 
tering vote in the State (Louisiana) 
Council of the Catholic Knights of 
America, was recently chosen one of 
the two delegates who will represent 
Louisiana in the Supreme Grand Coun- 
cil to be held in New York in May next. 
The complimentary remarks which this 
selection has drawn from Mr. Badeaux’s 
friends prove how highly he is respected 
and how justly. The lieutenant-gov- 
ernor of the State, Hon. H. Clay Knob- 
lock, also a student of Georgetown, is 

associated in law business with Mr. 
Badeaux and Mr. Moore, the latter of 
whom honored us with a visit when he 
came to bring to Washington the certi- 
ficate of Louisiana’s electoral vote. 

JOHN PAUL CHEW, A. B. ’82 and 
LL. B. ’84, and JAMES L. PUGH, JR., 

LL. B. ’84, have been admitted to prac- 
tice at the bar of the District of Colum- 
bia, their preliminary examination 
before a committee appointed by the 
District courts having been satisfactory. 

JAMES Y. COLEMAN, A. B. ’69, and 
one of Alma Mater s most generous 
benefactors, is the subject of the follow- 
ing item in the New York Sun. For 
the accuracy of the statements therein 
made we cannot vouch, further than to 
say that Mr. Coleman’s success in life is 
as fully deserved by his business quali- 
fications and unblemished integrity, as 
it was in a great measure secured by the 
fortunate ventures of his uncle, Mr. 
O’Brien. Mr. Coleman’s yacht is named 
after his wife : 

Tlie new schooner yacht Carmelita is being 
provisioned at Greenpoint for an “ around the 
Horn ” trip to San Francisco. She has been 
built for and is owned by James V. Coleman, 
one of the young millionaires of the Pacific 
coast. A few years ago young Coleman held 
an unimportant position in the then busy min- 
ing town of Virginia City, Nevada. The 
spoon in his mouth was the fact of his being 
the nephew of O’Brien, of the bonanza firm 
of Fair, Flood & O’Brien. When his uncle 
became a millionaire, young Coleman steered 
clear of him, and was not to be remembered 
among the satellites who fawned and fed on 
him. When O’Brien was on his deathbed lie 
called Coleman to him, and, pointing to a tin 
box, said: “Take that, Jimmy; it will keep 
the cold out.” It has done so, for it contained 
stocks and bonds and other property worth 
many millions of dollars. In fact, it contained 
the bulk of O’Brien’s wealth. 

—   

MARRIED. 

The Sunday Herald, of Washington, 
furnishes us with the following account 
of the recent marriage of an alumnus of 
our Medical Department, now one of 
the most popular physicians of South 
Washington. The JOURNAL is pleased 
to offer cordial congratulations to the 
happy pair : 

Dr. Charles Vernon Boarman, of this city, 
and Miss Louise Mitchell, daughter of Thomas 
Mitchell, Esq., granddaughter of Judge Henry 
A. Mitchell, of Connecticut, and niece of Mr. 
B. F. Brannan, of Cincinnati, and Gen. G. A. 
Brannan, of the army, were married on Tues- 
day, at Barnum’s Hotel, Baltimore. The wed- 
ding ceremony was performed by the Rev. 
Father Edelin, of St. Dominic’s Church, 
Washington, and was witnessed by quite a 
party from our city, who went over by special 
car. The bride, abeautiful girl, was attired in a 

dress of white silk and satin demasse, embroid- 
ered in gold and trimmed with duchess lace. 
Her ornaments consisted entirely of diamonds, 
the gift of the groom. The wedding pro- 
cession wended its way in to the handsome 
parlors reserved for the occasion and con- 
sisted of Mr. and Mrs. Mitchell, Mr. and 
Mrs. Boarman, Mr. W. W. Boarman, and 
Miss Emma Mitchell, Dr. Carroll Morgan and 
the bride and groom. The impressive cere- 
mony was soon completed, and after receiving 
many congratulations the newly-wedded couple 
took their flight northward. A bountiful 
feast was served in an adjoining parlor after 
the nuptials. The wedding presents were nu- 
merous and handsome. Dr. and Mrs. Boar- 
man returned to his residence, 1015 M. street, 
last evening, and will have a reception given 
them by Mr. and Mr. S. B. Boarman on Tues- 
day. 

A PLEASANT RUMOR. 

Since the momentous question of the 
Presidential question was settled beyond 
a doubt, the average newspaper man has 
devoted his leisure and his ingenuity to 
cabinet making, in apolitical sense, be it 
understood. The President-elect has 
had suggestions so numerous and so 
varied that scarcely one prominent Dem- 
ocrat in the entire country has failed to 
have a place in these constructive and 
putative cabinets. But from the mass, 
by a survival of the fittest, according to 
public estimation, a few names remain, 
which persistently claim importance 
when Mr. Cleveland’s confidentials are 
under discussion. Of these is the name of 
R. T. Merrick, Esq., the lecturer on con- 
stitutional law in our Law Department, 
and though rumor more frequently as- 
signs to him the portfolio of the Depart- 
ment of Justice in the new Cabinet, he 
is also favorably mentioned for the posi- 
tions of Postmaster-General and Secre- 
tary of the Navy. His extensive busi- 
ness relations with these two branches 
of our executive system have given him 
a familiarity with the working of these 
departments, and his services in the cam- 
paign, which gave the victory to the 
Democracy, are not inferior to those of 
any claimant for recognition at the 
hands of the new President. In our 
next issue we may have the pleasure of 
congratulating our distinguished alumnus, 
on the accession of Cabinet honors. 
 >   

FROM BALTIMORE. 

We record with pleasure the estab- 
lishment in Baltimore of a branch asso- 
ciation of the Society of the Alumni. 
Several preliminary meetings were held 
and a permanent organization effected 
by the election of Dr. Edw. De Lough- 
ery, president; Jas. W. Jenkins, vice- 
president, and Harry E. Mann, secre- 
tary. 
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AN APOLOGY. 

Apologies are never graceful in the 
one who must offer nor gracious to those 
who are expected to accept them, and 
this, we must admit, will be truq of that 
here offered, unavoidable though the 
same be. The JOURNAL failed to appear 
during the month of January and is even 
tardy now in its issue of the present 
month. The delay was due to a combi- 
nation of circumstances not likely to 

occur soon again, and as we shall see 
that our subscribers receive by the end 
of the year the ten numbers which go 
to make up the volume, we confidently 
ask indulgence, assuring our readers 
that the delay has been to ourselves a 
source of regret and mortification. 

SINCE it became known that among 
the subjects which claimed the solicitude 
and received the attentive consideration 
of the Third Plenary Council of Balti- 
more, was the question of establishing 
‘‘ a Catholic university for higher educa- 
tion,” the interest of the public has 
been largely centered in the proposition, 
and the secular papers, as well as the 
religious press, furnish news items, 
usually not reaching beyond the dignity 
of conjectures in reference to the pro- 
ject. The donation of $300,000 by 
Miss Caldwell, of New York, has given 
an air of reality or at least of probabil- 
ity to the scheme, and the deliberations 
of the committee, charged by the Council 
with the care of the enterprise, may be 
relied upon to secure desirable results. 
The selection of a site for this university 
designed to supply needed advantages 
to the Catholics of our immense coun- 
try is a matter of first importance, and 
local claims will, we may rest assured, 
be strongly urged to influence the deci- 
sion of the gentlemen with whom the 
choice lies. The first impression which 
seemed to obtain credence was that New 
York, by reason of the wealth and nu- 
merical strength of its Catholic popu- 
lation, would meet with no opposition 
in its demand for the university. Later 
on attention was directed to Washington, 
which, as the capital of the nation, is 
fast becoming, what great capitals ordi- 
narily are, a centre for refinement, cul- 
ture, art, science and wealth. 

There appeared in a Washington pa- 
per, apropos of this change in the public 
sentiment, the report of an interview, 
which was intended to give the views 
of a prominent member of the,:cQ.mmit- 
tee residing in Washington, who warmly 
advocates the placing of the university 
at the Capital. It is not our purpose 
to offer a word of comment on the 
establishment of the university; this 
in us would be impertinence. Neither 
shall we venture an expression of opin- 
ion as to the choice of Washington for 
its site. This might seem invidious. 
But one statement in the aforesaid in- 
terview we - shall presume to question, 
that, namely, in which, by inference at 
least, Georgetown is represented as a pre- 
paratory school for Harvard and Yale. 
That the latter institutions and others 

which we might name, with rich en- 
dowments, frequent munificent dona- 
tions, and immense revenues, can offer 
advantages in scientific and technical 
schooling which we, in our poverty, 
lack, no one wishes to deny. But in 
the essential requisites for the degrees 
of bachelor and master of arts, litera- 
ture, the classics and mathematics,-the 
average Georgetown graduate finds 
himself, in no degree, the inferior of 
his fellow from Yale and Harvard; and 
in the study of philosophy, the master 
element of training of the collegians’ 
career, our Alma Mater finds in her 
wealthier sisters not even rivals. In 
writing thus we base our statements on 
facts and incidents, not on hypotheses 
and inferences. 

SOME COLD DAYS AT GEORGE- 
TOWN. 

Any statistics on the most universal 
“ topic’ ’ of conversation, the weather, or 
accurate data which will give historical 
value to the comments which we ex- 
change daily with every friend, as soon 
as we meet one, ought to be welcome to 
our readers. Fortunately for the benefi- 
cent purpose here set forth we have, in 
our venerable Father Curley an author- 
ity not to be questioned, who has fur- 
nished us the following table, from which 
all may see what truth underlies—no 
pun intended—the statement any unu- 
sually chilly morning evokes, “ the 
coldest day I ever remember : ’ ’ 
WINTERS AT GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, D. C., 

WHEN THE THERMOMETER TOLD ZERO OR 
BELOW ZERO SINCE 1835. 

1835— January 5    12° below. 
1836— January 29  2° “ 
1840—January 3  2° “ 
1840— February 5  Zero. 
1841— January 3  Zero. 
1852—January 20  5° below. 
1856—January 7..  2° “ 
1856—January 9  7° “ 

1856— January 10  5° “ 
1857— January 23  8° “ 
1857—January 24   11° “ 
1857—January 25  1° “ 
1857—January 26  10° “ 

1860—January 2  Zero. 
1860—January 3  4° below. 
1866—January 8  4° “ 
1871—December 21  Zero. 
1873—January 30  7° below. 
1875—January 10  Zero. 
1875—February 10     2° below. 
1878—January 8  Zero. 
1880—December 30  4° below. 
1880— December 31   10° “ 
1881— January 1  4° “ 

The lowest degree this year, of 18S5, was 
February 11, when tlie mercury sunk to 2 
degrees above zero. 

From the state of the thermometer 
at the present time it is evident that 
sprirg poets are not in demand. 
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DE QUIBUSDAM REBUS. 

Often have I read with pleasure those 
little gems which emanated from the 
pen of that ‘ ‘ wee crimson tipped daisy ’ ’ 

■Ah/, who now has gone to join the vast 
majority of alumni, and it seems strange 
that no enterprising editor has as yet 
essayed to continue those little papers 
entitled “ De Quibusdam Rebus.” 

Probably the modesty and fear of 
being deemed presumptuous, which are 
characteristics of the present staff, de- 
terred them from beginning such a series, 
which, however much they might lack 
that indescribable charm which Ah / so 
well knew how to infuse into his writings, 
would still be a source of great pleasure, 
and it is to be hoped of profit to those 
readers who remember the gifted gen- 
tleman referred to. 

For fear that such an imputation as I 
have indicated might be placed on my 
conduct in daring to start this column 
.again, I think it proper to inform the 
readers that it is with a deep-rooted con- 
viction of my own inferiority that I 
begin this work. My principal aim in 
so doing is to prepare a paper which, by 
its mere suggestions, will cause some 
genius to take up the subject and carry 
it on successfully. When such a writer 
appears I shall at once retire into my 
primitive obscurity, conscious of having 
done a good work in reviving so inter- 
esting a practice as flourished under our 
friend Ah! during bis brilliant sojourn 
in our midst. 

The want of subject-matter is certainly 
a great drawback, and if it is true that 
such a want exists, then there is some 
excuse for the silence with which not 
only the yard but even the editors, have 
treated our cordial invitation to con- 
tribute something either of general or 
of local interest. Although this invita- 
tion has been extended many times, and 
latterly has almost amounted to a prayer, 
it has ever met with the same success, 
and still, in the face of all this, some 
students can coolly assume the role of 
critic and deliver their scathing sarcasms 
to our unoffending, over-worked mana- 
ger. The remedy is in their own hands, 
and I sincerely hope that some of those, 
who criticise with so much vigor, will 
utilize that vigor by writing some articles 
better than those which they so severely 
criticise. For it seems to me that in 
matters of literature such a highly culti- 
vated and discerning taste, as these gen- 
tlemen seem to possess, argues a capabil- 
ity on the part of the connoisseur to 
avoid those faults which cause the arti- 
cles to fall so far beneath their standard 
as to provoke such remarks as are heard 
after each issue. Moreover their wit, of 

which, seriously speaking, there is no 
small store, would liven up these col- 
umns and free it from the imputation of 
being stupid as well as grave. I found 
in some of the old numbers of the JOUR- 

NAL that our exchanges frequently spoke 
of the grave tone of our paper, and sev- 
eral times insinuated that the writings 
were too mature to be the work of College 
men. This remark is, in itself, a compli- 
ment, and we accept it with many thanks, 
but still it would be well if we could liven 
up our few columns and consequently 
make the paper of more general in- 
terest. In this way the reputation of 
the JOURNAL will not only be sustained, 1 

but new laurels will soon be added to 
deck the managerial brow to which we 
owe so much. “ THE DOCTOR.” 

LOCALS. 

—The election for officers of the 
Toner Scientific Circle took place on 
Sunday, January n. The following 
were chosen : 
Joseph M. Dohan, . . . President. 
Wm. Y. McGrath, Jr., . . Secretary. 
Rev. J. W. Fox, S. J., . . Director. 
Walter N. Kernan, . . . Treasurer. 
ITenry R. Latshaw, . . . Librarian. 
James F. McElhone, . . . Censor. 

—The semi-annual 
of the Philonomosian 
on January 13. The 
are: 
Mr. Wm. F. Clark, S. J., 
James A. Gray, 
Rufus C. Garland., . 
J ohn W. Ilealy, 
Rodger McSherry, 
Clarance J. Jones, 
Clarence J. Neal, . . 

election of officers 
Society took place 
gentlemen chosen 

. President. 
Vice-President. 
Secretary. 
Treasurer. 

. Amanuensis. 

. Censor. 

. Censor. 

—The following are the officers of the 
societies on the small boys’ side : 

SODALITY 
Mr. W. Clark, S. J., . 
Arthur Seep, 
Daniel O’Day, 
Duross O’Bryan, 
William O’Byrne, 
ITenry Nichols, 
Robert Christ, . 

■READING-ROOM 
ITarry Nichols, 
Thomas Culbertson, . 
Mr. T. S. Harlin, 
Edward Sarpy, 
1 Jeo. Braughn, 
Wm. O’Byrne, 

B. V M. 

Moderator. 
Prefect. 

. . First Assistant, 
. Second Ass’t. 

. Secretary. 
First Sacristan. 
Ass’t Sacristan. 

ASSOCIATION. 
President. 
Vice President. 
Corresponding Sec’ty. 

BILLIARD-ROOM 
Mr. T. S. Harlin, S. J., 
Daniel O’Day, j 

P,' J Arthur Seep, 

Censors. 

ASSOCIATION. 
. . President. 

. . Censors. 

—The middle term examinations com- 
menced Thursday, January 22d, and 
terminated Saturday, January 31st. 
The Monday following was the holiday 
which is granted each year at the begin- 
ning of the new term. 

—Through the efforts of Mr. John 
O’Laughlin, the prime favorite of rail- 
road men of the District, our friends 
from the Empire State succeeded in 
obtaining a special sleeping car when 
returning to New York at Christmas. 

—The members of the junior division 
certainly deserve great praise for the 
model reading room they have suc- 
ceeded in establishing through the ef- 
forts of their kind prefect, Mr. Thomas 
Harlin. During the Christmas recess 
one of the old music rooms was fitted up 
for the purpose. The ceiling was fres- 
coed, walls and wood-work painted, 
matting laid, and in fact there is noth- 
ing that can be desired in a place of this 
sort that has not been provided. The 
JOURNAL hopes it will prove a success. 

—Father Connolly, our professor of 
elocution, provided the students with a 
pleasant evening’s entertainment on 
December 19th, by reading a masterly 
essay on oratory. He treated the sub- 
ject under the two heads: natural elo- 
quence and that acquired by art. 

—The cold weather of the last few 
weeks brought joy to the hearts of the 
skaters. The majority of the boys in- 
dulged in the sport on the Little River, 
although some few, who had pressing 
business in the city, were seen on Bab- 
cock Lake. 

—The class of ’ 87 has again the honor 
of being what is termed the “banner 
class.” This distinction includes a full 
holiday for the members and having 
their names placed on the banner which 
adorns the parlor. The JOURNAL con- 
gratulates the young gentlemen. 

—The first public disputation of the 
class of Philosophy took place Saturday, 
December 20. The objectors were 
Messrs. Vincent and Malone, and the 
defendant Mr. H. Latshaw. Mr. Wood- 
ward’s essay on the beautiful deserves 
mention. 

—All who have the pleasure of Father 
Cowardin’s acquaintance will be pleased 
to hear that he has resumed his old po- 
sition of First Prefect. Father Stack 
has been placed in charge of the rising 
young men of the upper corridor. 

—The preparations that are being 
made for the Mardi-Gras entertainment 
lead the JOURNAL to believe that this 
year’s carnival will eclipse all former 
ones at old Georgetown. At the meet- 
ing held in the study hall a couple of 
weeks ago Mr. Walter Kernan, ’85, was 
chosen chairman, and he in turn has 
appointed the necessary committees on 
finance, costumes, etc. These gentle- 
men are doing their utmost to make the 
event a grand success. 
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CONCERT AT THE ACADEMY OF 
THE VISITATION, GEORGE- 
TOWN, D. C. 

Our students who manifest usually so 
much eagerness to gain admittance into 
the hallowed precincts of the Academy, 
which shelters so many attractive young 
ladies,had an opportunity afforded them 
on last Thursday of gratifying their 
wishes in this direction, with the addi- 
tional attraction operative, that not only 
could they see what was beautiful to the 
eye but hear what was sweet to the ear. 
If any collegian with mercenary soul 
disregarded the splendid occasion be- 
cause of the admission fee requested, 
let his lady friends note him, brand him, 
and never again give him a welcome in 
their convent home. 

In presenting the programme we may 
as well admit that no criticism will be 
attempted. We should not shrink from 
reviewing a work on the Origin of 
Ideas or from offering Mr. Cleveland 
some suggestions on Cabinet making, 
but when we are asked to discriminate 
in the discussion of a programme which 
all who were present found so very good 
we decline: 

PROGRAMME. 

Chorus—“We are singers, singing blithely,” 
Misses Cora Semmes, Sallie Roberts, Kate 
Peel, .Josie Endom, Josepha Iiyan, Minnie 
McMahon, Lessie Hornibrook, Lillie Seep', 
Kate Gardner,Susie Crawford; Piano Quartette 
—“ Sommernachtstraum,” Misses K. Gardner, 
J. Ryan, L. Seep, M. McMahon; Vocal 
Duette—“ La Patrie des Hirondelles,” Misses 
Susie Crawford, Lessie llornibrook ; Piano 
Solo—“Rondeau,op. 79,” Miss Lillie Seep; Vo- 
cal Quartette—“Evening Bells,” Misses J. En- 
dom, J. A. Ryan, S. Crawford, L. Hornibrook; 
Symphonie—“ No. 5 C. moll,” 2d movement, 
“Audante con moto,” Misses L. Seep, L. 
Hornibrook, Iv. Gardner, M. McMahon; 
Soprano Solo—“Ah! So True,” Miss Josie 
Endom; Piano Duo—“ Polonaise, op. 53,” 
Misses K. Gardner, Lillie Seep; Vocal Trio— 
“Waldandacht,” Misses Josie Endom, Josepha 
Ryan, Lessie Hornibrook; Quartette—“ Polo- 
naise,” Misses L. Hornibrook, J. Ryan, M. 
Gleason, S. Roberts; Contralto*Solo—“Voi 
ehe sapete,” Miss Mary Smith ; Piano Solo— 
“ Capriecio brilliant, op. 22,” Miss Kate 
Gardner. 

EXCHANGES. 

The exchange editor in glancing at 
the bundle of papers on the table this 
morning finds that it is unusually large, 
all of the old-time callers being present 
and many new ones. He cannot but 
experience a glow of satisfaction while 
reviewing many of the opinions ex- 
pressed about the merits of the JOUR- 
NAL, which seems to have grown into 
favor in all parts of the country, and 
even across the boundary. Among the 
recent arrivals we find the Acta Victo- 
riana, a magazine coming, as its name 

indicates, from the dominion of the 
Queen. It is devoted mainly to local 
interests, though we observe a few pages 
on literary subjects, which compare 
favorably with the articles in the college 
papers of our own country. The editor 
cannot but admit that he was somewhat 
disappointed by not finding in its col- 
umns some expressions on the subject of 
dynamite, which at present claims a 
large share of attention throughout her 
Majesty’s’empire, and is associated with 
the ideas prevalent in our part of the 
world with regard to everything con- 
cerning her and her realm. 

The University Magazme, from North 
Carolina, gives us on its first two or three 
pages a poem on a subject which could 
be appreciated much better at some 
other and some warmer season, “ Cold 
Water.” We give the first stanza by 
which the whole poem can be easily 
judged : 

“ Come, weary, thirsty mortals, 
Who ’neath life’s burdens sink ; 

Come try this sparkling nectar, 
And ask your friends to drink.” 

We would direct especial attention to 
the beautiful sentiment expressed so 
concisely in the last line. It reminds 
us of the Roman style of poetry as con- 
trasted with the Greek by a writer 
long ago in Blackwood’s Magazine, and 
copied into the Standard Speaker. It 
takes nineteen lines for the Greek to 
ask a simple question. The Roman re- 
quires but two : 
“ Tell me, my Julia, does your mother know 
You’re out? And has she sold her mangle yet!” 

The Roanoke Collegia7i is well worthy 
of commendation. It presents this 
month an essay, entitled “ A Good De- 
bater,” which for clearness of statement 
and sound views is not often surpassed 
by the articles contributed to more pre- 
tentious publications. The essay on 
the college-bred man’s duties to the 
State also contains sound advice, and 
shows on the part of the writer a just 
appreciation of the important subject 
that he undertakes to treat of. 

The Bates Student gives its readers 
“Glimpses of Hawthorn,” for which 
it deserves their thanks, and at the same 
time pays a just tribute to that charm- 
ing writer. 

The Swathmore Phcenix is a good 
magazine; but we fear that its con- 
tributor, who endeavors to prove that 
animals reason, has attempted a task 
above his powers. He does not seem 
to understand the distinction between 
animal instinct and human reason, but, 
throughout his article, confounds the 
two in a manner most remarkable. 

It may appear somewhat late in the 
season to acknowledge a Christmas num- 
ber of an exchange, but this being our 
first issue since that time, we cannot re- 
frain from saying how much pleased we 
were with the Boston Stylus, which ven- 
tured forth with a supplement. The 
hymn “ Ave, GratiaPlena,” has the ring 
of true song, while the prose writing 
throughout the paper was in keeping 
with the character of the event it was 
intended to commemorate. The Eng- 
lish, Latin and Greek songs set to music 
were somewhat of a departure from the 
ordinary course of journalism, but con- 
tained much merit. We must congratu- 
late our friend on its manner of cele- 
brating the holy season. 

The Academy News,_ published at the- 
Michigan Military Academy, has made 
its first appearance in our sanctum, and,, 
as a stranger, we give it welcome. Un- 
like the rest of us, it is of a warlike 
character, representing a military acad- 
emy. It sings of arms; but its chorus 
deals mainly with politics, and occurs 
frequently. 

The Alabama University Magazine is 
essentially a literary periodical, most of 
its space being devoted to well-written 
articles. “Barbarossa” gives “a bit of 
history ” ;. and gives as much as could 
be well crowded into a very few pages. 
Modern journalism is briefly treated by 
E. M. S. He traces journalism from its 
original purpose, the mere giving of 
news, to its present one, so much more 
important and elevated. We hope to 
be able next month to notice many more 
of our exchanges. 

SUCCESS IN LIFE. 

A writer in one of our best magazines 
says: 

I confess that increasing years bring with 
them an increasing respect for those who do 
not succeed in life, as those words are com- 
monly used. Heaven is said to be a place for 
t hose who have not succeeded upon the earth; 
but it is surely true that the celestial graces 
do not best thrive and bloom in the hot blaze 
of worldly prosperity. Ill success sometimes 
arises from the superabundance of qualities 
in themselves good—from a conscience too 
sensitive, a taste too fastidious, a self-forget- 
fulness truly sublime, or a modesty too retir- 
ing. I will not go so far as to say, with a 
living poet, “ the world knowrs nothing of the 
greatest men,” but there are forms of greatness 
or at least excellence, that die and make no 
sign; there are martyrs who miss the palm, 
but not the stake; there are heroes without 
the laurel, and conquerors without the tri- 
umph. 

We hope to be able in a few days to 
issue a special number of the JOURNAL, 
containing an account of the Mardi- 
Gras festivities. 
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NOTICE. 
Beware of Counterfeits anil Imitations. 

Our Cigarettes are made from the 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. 

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

The following are our well-known 
STANDARD BRANDS. 

Caporal—Sweet Caporal—St. James V%—Caporal%— 
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.  

JJ L. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER, 

ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh St., bet. G and H. 

Jlic/imond', Vcu, 

Manufacturers of the finer grades of cigareUes 
and smoking tobaccos. Oar popular hnualof 

Richmond Straight Cut No. I Cigarettes. 
are made from a rare and/ costly tobacco^ 
the quality ofwfdofis not equcdedlg ang other 
cigcuetie. Beware OF Imitations. 

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 to Chicago, 9 hours to Pittsburgh. 

Cincinnati and St. Louis Limited Express, 
17 hours to Cincinnati, and 28 hours to St. 
Louis. 22 hours to Louisville. 

45 minute train to Baltimore. 

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

All classes of tickets good, and no extra 
charges on limited trains. 

NO CHANGE OF CARS 
Between Washington, Cincinnati, Louisville, 

Saint Louis, Chicago, Pittsburgh, 
Columbus and Indianapolis. 

Distance shorter than by any other route. 

For further information please address 

PERCY G. SMITH, 
Passenger Agent, 1351 Penna. Ave. 

L. M. DUNGAN. 
Assistant Passenger Agent. 

Telephone call through B. & O. Ticket Office, 
381-2, and B. & O. Express Office, 381-3. 

ESTABLISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHIONABLE 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS, 
No. 621 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

JAMES S. DAVIS. SAMUEL T. DAVIS. 

pOR 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.  

TJUME, CLEARY & CO., 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. 0. 

Dealers in 

FINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 

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

Wine, Brandy, Champagne, and 
Proprietors of 

OLD STAG PURE RYE WHISKEY. 

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

JJENRY VOGLER, 

—: T A I L O R , 

617 K Street, between 6tli and 7tli, N. Wr., 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

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

AT LOW PRICES. 

c H. FICKLINGr, 

FORREST HALL DRUG STORE. 

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

WATERS. 

FULL LINE HOLIDAY GOODS. 

1260 Tliirty-Second^t., West Washington. 

JAS. H. SKIDMORE, 

Dealer in all kinds of 

FISH AND GAME, 

Nos. 333 and 335 Center Market, 

Washington, D. C. 

JJARBOUR & HAMILTON, 

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 
GROCERIES, WINES, LIQUORS 

Havana and Domestic Cigars. 
614 and 616 Penna. Ave., bet. 6th and 7th Sts., 

Washington, D. C.  

T L. SMITHMEYER & CO., 
J , J. L Smitlimeyer. Paul J. Peltz. 

ARCHITECTS, 

No. 703 Fifteenth Street northwest, 

Washington, D. C. 

F YOU WISH A FIRST-RATE 

HAIR-CUT OR A CLEAN EASY SHAVE 

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. 

J8®“Orders by mail promptly attended to. 

JOHN T. VARNELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 

CENTRE MARKET. 

BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON, LAMB, 

All of the Best Quality. 
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§J TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, Corner Seventh and E Streets, Washington, D. C. Entire Building. 

|J A T S ! H A T S ! 

A LARGE ASSORTMENT FOE MEN 

AND BOYS. 

EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

W. F. SEYMOUR, 

132 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

J> NORDLINGER, 

FINE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

Fine Goods Suitable for College Trade a 
Specialty. 

PRICES MODERATE. 

3124 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. . 

g E. JACKSON & CO., 

LUMBER DEALERS, 

13tli Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. C. 

B OOKS! BOOKS! 

ALE THE STANDARD WORKS AT LESS THAN 

HALF-PRICE. 

Call and secure Bargains at 

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

rpHOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT AND 

AUCTIONEER, 

917 F Street, Washington, D. C. 

J MANOGUE, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 

149 Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

^M. M. GALT & CO., 

FLOUR 
FLOUR 
FLOUR 

AND 

Wm. M. Galt. 
T. J. Mayer. 

FEED 
FEED 
FEED 

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. 

ACADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 
Cl 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 ai-ea 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 be surpassed.. 

For full particulars apply to the Institution- 

JJARRIS HOUSE, 

—: EUROPEAN PLAN, :— 

Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. 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. ■ 

F IRANCIS MILLER, 

Dealer in French and American 

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

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

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

FINE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

FULL LINE SLIPPERS, RUBBER GOODS, ETC. 

COLLEGE TRADE SOLICITED. 

W. GALT, BRO. & 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, &c. 

—especially appropri- 

ate for Wedding 

and Anniver- 

sary Gifts. 

1107 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

JOS. & J. E. LIBBEY, 

LUMBER MERCHANTS, 

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

IN THE DISTRICT. 

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

the District. 

IV. S. IVADDEY, 
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. 0. 
N. MACDANIEL, Agent. M. SLAUGHTER, G. P. A. 

JOSEPH SCIILADT, 

RESTAURANT, 

9 High Street, between Prospect and First, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 
Ex Optimis Optimus. 

RATIONAL BRASS WORKS, 

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

THOMAS SOMERVILLE & SONS, 
Dealers in 

PLUMBERS’ SUPPLIES, AND MANUFACTURERS 
OF ALL THE VARIOUS ARTICLES USED IN 

PLUMBING, STEAM AND GAS FITTING. 

JAS. T. CLEMENTS, 

UNDERTAKER AND DIRECTOR OF 

FUNERALS. 

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

West Washington, D. C. 

Everything first-class and at reasonable rates. 

0. 
C. GREEN, 

REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE 
AGENT. 

MEMBER OF THE WASHINGTON STOCK 

EXCHANGE. AGENT OF THE LIFE 

INSURANCE CO. OF VIRGINIA 

AND VIRGINIA HOME FIRE 

INSURANCE CO. 

OFFICE : Fireman’s Building, 7th and La. 
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, 1884—1885. 

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

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

REV. THOMAS H. 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 Grammar (Freshman'). 

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

REV. FRANCIS TEWES, 

Teacher of German. 

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

MR. THOMAS HARLIN, 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 
THE REV. JAMES A. DOONAN, S. J., 

Georgetown College, D. C. 

MEDICAL DEPARTMENT. 

Faculty, 1884—1885. 

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

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

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

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

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

and Dean of the Faculty. 

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

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

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

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

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

J. F. HARTIGAN, M. D., 
Lecturer on Diseases of Children. 
ETHELBERT C. MORGAN, M. D., 
Clinical Professor of Laryngology. 

J. W. BAYNE, M. D., 
Clinical Professor of Surgery. 

EDWARD M. SCHAEFFER, M. D., 
Lecturer on the Microscope and Microscopical 

Anatomy. 
LACHLAN TYLER,M. D., 

Demonstrator of Anatomy, and Curator of the 
Museum. 

REGULAR COURSE 
From September 22, 1884, to April 25, 1885. 

LECTURES 
Delivered daily, Commencing at 5.30 P. M. 

Excellent CLINICAL ADVANTAGES in the City 
Hospitals and Dispensaries. 

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

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

No. 900 Twelfth Street, N. W. 

LAW DEPARTMENT. 
Faculty, 1884-’S5. 

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

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

Court. 
RICHARD T. MERRICK, LL. D , 

Lecturer oil Constitutional Law and the Law of 
Nations. 

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

Lecturer on Statutory and Administrative Law, 
and Legal Maxims. 

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

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

Corporations. 

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. 

g R. MALLORY, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 

PENSACOLA, FLORIDA. 

TjRSULINE ACADEMY, 

EAST MORRISANIA, 150th St., New York. 

The Scholastic year is divided into two 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 LINKINS, 

Dealer in 

WOOD AND COAL. 
COAL AND WOOD. 

2240 pounds to the ton. 

Corner First and Market Streets, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

pRED. STOHLMAN, 

CONFECTIONERY, 

1254 High Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

N. A. POOLE & GO., 
937 Louisiana Ave., 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. 
Capitol 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- 

P L. MOORE, 

Dealer in 
SEEDS, GUANOS, 

AND 

IMPLEMENTS. 
Keeps always on hand a full assortment of 

Fine Candies and Cakes, Ice Cream, etc. 
Orders for Cakes or lee Cream promptly 

delivered at the College. 

Manufacturer of Fertilizers. 
No. 3147 Bridge Street. 

Georgetown, D. C. 
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HENNING, 
THE CLOTHIER, 

410 Seventh Street. 
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, 

Gloves and Scarfs, 
Shirts and Collars, 

Everything. 
RUBBER CLOTHING: 

Coats, Capes and Caps, 
Gloves and Leggins, 

For Men and Boys. 
Large Assortment. 

SPORTING GARMENTS: 
For Field and Forest, 

For River and Stream, 
For Highway and Byway, 

For the Gymnasium. 
ONE PRICE IN EVERY DEPARTMENT. 

B. ROBINSON. W. L. CHERRY. 

jg ROBINSON & CO., 

FINE CLOTHING 

AND FURNISHING GOODS 

FOR 

YOUNG MEN AND BOYS. 

909 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. C. 

ORTH LOOKING AT, 

OUR IMMENSE, 

WELL SELECTED, 

ELEGANTLY MADE, 

AND STYLISHLY CUT, 

CLOTHING 
FOR MEN, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 

WE CORDIALLY INVITE AN INSPECTION OF GOODS 
AND PRICES. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 
625 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. C. 

R. H. TAYLOR, 
IMPORT E R 

and 
SHIRT-MAKER. 
933 Pennsylvania Avenue. 933. 

G BEAT 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 Cheeks, 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, 

Oldest and [MUSIC HOUSE 1 . 
MUSIC HOUSE! in the City. 

Largest JMugIC HOUSE j Estab.l852. 

WEBER AND OTHER PIANOS. 

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

B. H. STINEMETZ A 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. 

The 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 ears. 

Fourteen trains between Washington and Baltimore. 

Passengers via the Pennsylvania Railroad arrive and depart from 
the Baltimore & Potomac Railroad station, corner Sixth and B streets, 

For tickets and information apply at the office of the Company, 
Thirteenth street and Pennsylvania avenue, Baltimore & Potomac Rail- 
road station, or to 

R. A. PARKE, 

.Pass, Agt. S, E, Diviswt; 


