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LOST AND SAVED. 

BY JAMES K. BANDAIX. 

“ Had I remained upon the earth, 
As you so fiercely prayed, 

NOTES FROM BATTLE-FIELD AND 
PRISON. 

When thou wert born into the world, 
My darling little child, 

A robin sought the window-sill 
And piped its “ wood-notes wild.” 

When thou wert laid away to rest 
Beneath the church-yard clay, 

A robin came a second time 
To sing a mournful lay. 

Did the bird come to solace me 
Wi! iises from ,"PS 
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Dear robin with the tender near., 
I know how it is said 

1 our snowy bosom once became 
A holy tint of red. 

Twas on the Saviour’s thorny crown 
h on bruised your dainty breast, 

And unto you and Him I come 
l('or comfort and for rest. 

Lord! Thou hast given me a child 
And taken her away ! 

Behold me prostrate in the dust, 
A mourner night and day. 

My heart is empty and my soul 
Rebellious in Thy sight; 

Grant me the boon of perfect trust 
And lead me to the light. 

Teach me that it was surely best 
My one ewe lamb should go 

Beyond the starry gems of night 
And wilderness of woe. 

Teach me that on some radiant shore, 
Beyond th’ eternal main, 

I shall behold her glorious eyes 
And clasp her form again! 

Lord ! I am in the Yale of Death ! 
Ho beacon burns within; 

Send me a vision of my child 
To break the spell of sin. 

Bid her come as a bird and say : 

“ Mother, look up and see 
How I am saved for endless joy—■ 

Sweet mother, follow me! 

There would have come a dismal fate 
To grieve your little maid. 

Sorrow and sickness and despair 
Would toss my soul about, 

Till I should live a life of pain 
And die the death of doubt. 

“ Christ, in Ilis mercy and His love, 
Has spared your darling this, 

Giving instead a home divine 
And everlasting bliss. 

Lcr! He has bid me fly to yCu, 

• A 1, in the twilight dim, 
■ 1 how I was called away 
: - 1 vi,u .,!! to Him! 

dtli that guides to God 
' r tiring ur soul . 

: vc is no-other certa vy 
* cur cherub child can see. 

Close not your ears to this appeal 
That calms all human strife, 

Making the gloomy grave itself 
The Golden Gate of Life! 

“ The love that shall not lose its own 
Must seek celestial fire— 

Must light its torch by heavenly flame, 
And not the pagan pyre. 

Mother! dear mother! hear your child, 
And let her win you where 

The King of Glory sits enthroned 
With ‘ angels bright and fair.’ 

“ And when the hour shall come for you 
To bid the world farewell, 

I shall be hovering o’er your couch 
To hear the dying knell; 

And you shall see me, robed in white, 
With the red-breast in my hand, 

Thrilling to guide you gently on 
To the Eternal Land! ” 

My child ! I hear thy voice and heed— 
I go to God and thee ! 

Lead thou me on to thy abode 
Beyond the sapphire sea. 

And while thy little body sleeps 
Among the birds and flowers, 

I know thy sinless spirit soars 
In happier skies than ours. 

—Augusta Chronicle. 

My Trip to Gettysburg, Pa., and What 
Came of It. 

Through the parched and heated 
fields, over the steep and rocky moun- 
tains, panting with the scorching rays 
of the sun, or drenched by the unpity- 
ing storm, we arrived towards the close 
of the month of June, 1863, at the 
banks of the broad-bosomed Potomac, 
and prepared once more to cross this 
mighty boundary which separated us 
from our dearly-loved Virginia soil. 
Since last our war-worn division had 
laved their limbs in this majestic tide 
the horrid clash of arms and fearful 
shocks of war had often pealed around 
us and then died in our very ears; but 
the crimson waves of carnage seemed 
ever to recede before our advancing 
steps, and, save a few gory spots at 
Fredericksburg and Suffolk, our veteran 
old division had been free from the 
fiercer conflicts of the battle-field. 

From Hanover Junction the army of 
Northern Virginia began its march of 
invasion. Terrible was that march 
along the scorched and blazing plains 
of Virginia. Angry was the glare of 
the Sun during these fearful days of 
June as it flashed upon our ranks and 
fiercely smote again and again the 
burning temples of our fagged and 
fainting soldiers. Choking, blinding 
.were the clouds of dust that rose from 
beneath the army’s unsteady tread. 
Parching was that unquenchable thirst 
which dried the tongue to its very roots. 
I he men fell by tens, twenties, nay, by 
hundreds, along the dusty roadsides 
in fence corners, or, perchance, by 
some inviting threshold. Such days as 
these prove the true soldier, and he 
who falters not in the long and weari- 
some march will not be absent from the 
charge. But now we stand upon the 
banks of the Potomac and prepare to 
wade its mass of waters. The lit tie 
town of Williamsport is just opposite, 
and upon its skirts we must land and 
dry our feet when we had crossed. 
Here we go pell-mell, the whole divis- 
ion (5,000) at once—some few on horse- 
back, but nearly all wading as best they 
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can—blankets, cartridge-boxes, and 
muskets above our heads—hooping, 
shouting, yelling, cursing, laughing, jok- 
ing, on we go, but slowly, for the rocks 
are many and oftentimes slippery. Some 
fellows have removed their shoes, others 
their shoes and pants and drawers. 
Many enter with shoes on because of 
the rocks, which often cut and bruise 
the feet. The river is wide, and we 
are -sometime in crossing; now we 
land upon the sandy beach of Williams- 
port, and forming in order, pass through 
the little town, which evinces some little 
show of enthusiasm at our approach. As 
we near our bivouac the rain falls steadily 
and drips quite uncomfortably from the 
trees as we enter the woods where we 
must’pass the night. These woods ap- 
pear very familiar to me, and I am al- 
most sure that we bivouacked upon this 
very spot last year a few days previous 
to the battle of South Mountain. The 
morning dawns, but no sun bursts forth 
to cheer our second invasion, and as our 
column advances along the road, mud, 
deep and slippery, impedes our march 
at every step. As we march through 
Hagerstown some tokens of welcome 
are given by ladies from the porches of 
their homes, but the men are silent, and 
our coming gives no real satisfaction to 
any one but ourselves. As we advance 
into Pennsylvania the road becomes'al- 
most impassable, so slippery is the mud, 
while a cold, steady rain falls constantly 
upon our ranks, increasing every mo- 
ment our burdens and the difficulties of 
our march. The wheat-fields are every- 
where nearly ripe for harvesting, and all 
around plenty appears to bless this fer- 
tile land ! We destroy nothing uselessly, 
but in self-defence (on account of the 
roads) are obliged to cut a passage 
through these rich fields of wheat, which, 
however, is made no larger than neces- 
sary, for our generals are even more 

■ careful of the property of these thrifty 
German farmers than they were of the 
lands and homes of their own soil. 

Never before has the army been in 
such fine condition, so well disciplined, 
and under such complete control; per- 
haps never before have we had a larger 
effective force. Sixty thousand infantry 
is, I think, a fair estimate of our force, 
as regards this branch of the service, 
with some two hundred pieces of can 
non, and from seven to ten thousand 
cavalry, who should be with us, but 
who, under the command of their dash- 
ing general, are far away toward Wash- 
ington City, leaving our infantry and 
artillery unguarded in flank and rear, 
and stripping our cautious Lee of suffi- 
cient force to explore the exact position 

of his army. Our division (Pickett’s) 
is the rearmost, and we are left in the 
vicinity of Chambersburg to cover the 
march of the main body advancing on 
Gettysburg, to protect the convoys of 
horses, cattle, etc.—the spoils of our 
invasion—which, with very frail guards, 
were being constantly sent across the 
Potomac, and to be ready at a moment’s 
warning to join the main army when- 
ever the enemy might be found. 

JULY I, 1863.—My company and 
that of Captain Norton have just re- 
turned to the division after several days’ 
picket duty on the road leading to 
Greencastle. Our orders this evening- 
are to be prepared to march ; later in 
the evening positive orders for an ad- 
vance movement are promulgated, and 
this movement must begin at.two o’clock 
in the morning. After a few hours’ 
rest, therefore, we are aroused by the 
half-muffled rolling of drums. By the 
light of the waning moon we roll up 
our blankets, shoulder our guns, or put 
our swords under our arms, and tramp 
forward, few knowing whither. Silently 
we pass through the streets of Chambers- 
burg before the light of day has stolen 
in through the windows and roused the 
drowsy citizens from their slumbers; 
but the clanking of our canteens and the 
heavy tread of 5,000 men in serried col- 
umns moving, was more rousing than 
the brightest beams of light that ever 
flashed from Phoebus’ car, and many a 
night-cap and unkempt head protruded 
through the half-closed shutters, and 
maledictions muttered low follow' our 
veteran corps as we solemnly march on 
and take the Gettysburg road. Alas ' 
little do we know how straight into the 
very jaws of destruction and death leads 
this road of Gettysburg; and though 
none of 11s know or are yet aware that 
a battle is before us, still there pervades 
our ranks a solemn feeling, as if some 
unforeseen danger was ever dropping 
darksome shadows over the road we un- 
shrinkingly tread. For myself, I must 
confess that the terrors of the battle-field 
grew not less as we advanced in the 
war, for I felt far less fear in the second 
battle of Manassas than at South Moun- 
tain or at Antietam, or even at Freder- 
icksburg, and I believe that soldiers 
generally do not fear death less because 
of their repeated escapes from its jaws, 
for in every battle they see so many 
new forms of death—see so many fright- 
ful and novel kinds of mutilation, see 
such varying fortunes in the tide of 
strife, and appreciate so highly their de- 
liverance from destruction, that their 
dread of incurring like perils unnerves 
them for each succeeding conflict. 

Unfortunately for myself, I am to-day 
in command of the rear guard, whose 
duty it is to urge forward stragglers, 
and keep up, in fact, all who desert their 
ranks under any pretense whatever. 

It is the middle of the day, and we 
are resting for a few moments in a nar- 
row glen a few hundred yards from the 
iron-works of Thaddeus Stevens. While 
resting here news is brought from the 
front, and like wildfire the word is 
caught from regiment to regiment, that 
there has been severe fighting since yes- 
terday some ten or twelve miles ahead ; 
that our loss is severe, but that the en- 
emy have been driven back several 
miles, and are still being pushed back 
farther. This is very satisfactory, and 
all are eager to hear more detailed ac- 
counts of the reported battle. Our 
division is now being pushed forward 
more rapidly, and, as we leave the more 
mountainous regions, the sun bursts 
forth in all its splendor and intensity, 
beating fiercely on our wearied ranks, 
and multiplying the number of the dis- 
abled. Between five and six o’clock in 
the evening we came within sight of the 
town of Gettysburg, and are marched 
into a small copse of woods to the right 
of the road. Here we must bivouac for 
the night, for, although orders from the 
front have been received urging out- 
division forward, still, owing to repre- 
sentations made by our general (Pickett) 
regarding the jaded condition of his 
men, we are allowed a respite of a few 
hours, and our part in the action will 
not be executed until to-morrow. The 
second day’s fighting (the fiercest por- 
tion of which was the storming of Cem- 
etery Heights) is now at its height, and 
we can hear distinctly the roar of the 
cannon in our front and to the right of 
the town. It is a stubborn and bloody 
conflict, and we are sure, if we escape 
to-night, to-morrow we will have our 
full share. 

JULY 3.—Before the day has fully 
dawned we are on our way to occupy 
the position assigned us for the conflict 
of the third day. As we turn from the 
main road to the right, General Lee, 
silent and motionless, awaits our pass- 
ing by, and anxiously does he gaze upon 
■the only division of his army whose 
numbers have not been thinned by the 
terrible fires of Gettysburg. I think 
our division is the only one which as 
yet had not been exposed to fire. How 
long we take to gain our position—what 
delays—what suspense ! 

The sun ascends higher and higher, 
waxing fiercer as it mounts, and now 
we are passing over a portion of yester- 
day’s contested field. The conflict was 
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enemy back, but only to a stronger and 
more secure position. There are de- 
tails of men here burying the fallen 
dead. Alas, poor heroes, who knows 
you? We arrive near our position 
at last and halt at the foot of a slight 
declivity, whose brow will be our 
resting place from which we are to 
charge. An artillery duel has begun 
upon our right, and the enemy, who 
have far better ammunition and position 

-than ourselves, use their advantage to 
good purpose. While waiting to be 
ordered to the brow of the hill, whence 
the lines of the enemy may be plainly 
discerned, the boys of our regiment 
strip some apple trees of their green 
fruit and have a little sham battle, which 
we enjoy immensely, until our attention 
is recalled to the dull, leaden fact of 
having to assail and to be assailed with 
far different missiles. Such are the 
fruits of war. 

Fall in! forward to the top of the 
hill! Gen. Garnett’s brigade occupies 
the right of the ridge stretching towards 
the battery, which has now ceased 
firing; Gen. Kemper’s brigade (our 
old brigade), the ist, 7th, 17th, and 24th 
West Virginia, the centre, and Gen. 
Armstead the left. Further to out- 
right 1 posted a division of North Car- 
olina troops, who should have charged 
simultaneously or immediately follow- 
ing us, thus overlapping our right flank 
and preventing our force from being 
surrounded in that direction. Unfor- 
tunately, owing to bad management (I 
am sure not to want of bravery), thev 
were of no assistance to us in the 
charge, and, advancing either in the 
wrong direction, or when too late, two 
thousand of them fell into the enemy’s 
hands. Gens. Longstreet and Pickett, 
with their respective staffs, ride in front 
of our line of battle, and the order is 
transmitted from regiment to regiment 
and from company to company for the 
men to lie down upon their faces and 
to hug mother earth as closely as pos- 
sible, while every gun along the whole 
length of our line commands the posi- 
tion of the.enemy. When our cannon 
are silenced, then we are to rise from 
our prostrate positions and charge 
straight upon the enemy’s line. At 12 
o’clock every available gun thunders 
forth a fearful greeting, and as many 
mouthpieces from the foe return like 
sounds of death. Never before had we 
undergone such fearful shelling. Three 
hundred guns at least let slip to do their 
utmost in the frenzy of their rage, roar 
and thunder over our heads for one 
long, never-ending hour. The very air 

seems rent asunder with the bursting 
shell, and screaming, hissing shrapnel 
and buzzing iron fragments fall around 
like hailstones in a storm. While these 
dreadful forms of winged death fly 
through the air the midday sun 
strikes unmercifully upon the necks and 
heads of our prostrate men; clouds of 
sulphurous smoke hang closely round 
our hill, and scarcely have we air enough 
to breathe. Nor do our men escape 
these fearful bolts of death. A constant 
stream of bleeding victims, hurrying to 
the rear, attests the frightful havoc 
created in our ranks. Lie as close as 
we may, the missiles of death will search 
us out and tear through our line. There 
is Hallinan, our captain, Company C, 
who, from the beginning to the end, 
has stood erect, unbending, unshrink- 
ing, in the very face of death. Poor 
fellow ! they say he has had some differ- 
ence with his widowed mother and has 
sworn she shall never see him again. 
For my own part, I lie as close to the 
ground as the nature of things permit, 
and am only too glad that my not over- 
gallant position is defended by positive 
orders from headquarters. 

Our artillery has ceased to roar, and 
the enemy have checked their fury, too. 
I he time appointed for our charge is 
come, and that iron storm of death, 
whose violence has just swept over our 
heads, we must now meet, dashing 
against our breasts with tenfold fury, 
and either repulse its terrific force or 
succumb beneath its mighty shock. Up, 
brave, men! see! some are actually 
fainting from heat and dread! They 
have fallen to the ground overpowered 
by the suffocating heat and the terrors 
of that hour. Onward! Steady! Dress 
to the right! Give way to the. left! 
Steady, not too fast! Don’t press upon 
the center! How gentle the slope. 
Steady! Keep well in line! There is 
the line of guns we must take, right in 
front, but how far they appear! Nearly 
one-third of a mile off, on Cemetery 
Hill, and the line stretches round in 
almost a semicircle. Upon the center 
of this we must march. Behind the 
guns are strong lines of infantry. You 
may see them plainly now, and they see 
us perhaps far more plainly. To the 
right of us, and above the guns we are 
to capture, black, heavy monsters, from 
their lofty mountain sites, belch forth 
their flame and smoke, and storms of 
shot and shell upon our advancing line, 
while directly in our front, breathing 
flame almost in our very faces, the long 
range of guns which must be taken, 
thunder on our quivering, melting 
ranks, blow truly does the work of 

death begin. The line becomes un- 
steady, because at every step a gap 
must be closed, and thus from left to 

I right much ground is often lost. Close 
up ! Dress to left, or right! and officers 
while giving orders, and men while 
obeying them, fall to rise no more. Still 
onward ! Captain Hallinan lias fallen, 
and I take his place. So many men 
have fallen now that 1 find myself within 
a few feet of my old captain (Norton); 
his men are pressing mine out of place. 
F ask him to give way a little to the left, 
and scarcely has he done so than he 
leaps into the air, falling prostrate on 
his side. Still we press on. Oh! how 
long it seems before we reach those 
blazing guns. Our men are falling 
faster now, for the deadly musket is at 
work. 1 he guns from the heights above 
have lost our range, and many of those 
in our front have ceased to play upon 
our ranks, but volley after volley of 
crashing musket-balls sweep through the 
line and mow us down like wheat before 
the scythe. On, men! On! Thirty 
yards, and the guns are ours; but who 
can stand such a hissing storm of lead 
and iron ? What a relief if earth, which 
almost seems to hurl these implements 
of death in our faces, would open now 
and afford a secure retreat from threat- 
ening death. Every officer is in front. 
Pickett, with his long curls streaming- 
in the fiery breath from the cannon’s 
mouth. Garnett on the right; Kemper 
in the center, and Armstead on the 
left; colonels, lieutenant-colonels, ma- 
jors, captains, all press on and cheer the 
shattered lines. Just here, from right 
to left, the remnants of our braves pour 
in their long-reserved fire. Until now 
no shot had been fired, no shout of tri- 
umph had been raised ; but as the cloud 
of smoke rises over the heads of the 
advancing division the well - known 
Southern battle-cry, which marks the 
victory gained or nearly gained, bursts 
wildly over the blood-stained field, and 
all that line of guns is ours. 

Shot through both thighs I fall about 
thirty yards from the guns ; by my side 
lies Lieutenant Kehoe, shot through the 
knee. Here we lie, he in excessive 
pain, I fearing to bleed to death; the 
dead and dying all around, while the 
division sweeps . over the guns. Oh ! 
how I long to know the result, the end 
of this fearful charge. We seem to have 
victory in our hands; but what can our 
poor remnant of a shattered division do 
if they meet beyond the guns an obsti- 
nate resistance? There — listen—we 
hear a new shout, and cheer after cheer 
rends the air. Are those fresh troops 
advancing to our support ? No ! No 1 
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that huzza never broke from Southern 
lips. Oh, Gocl ! Virginia’s bravest, 
noblest sons have perished here to-day, 
and perished all in vain. But a little 
well-timed support and Gettysburg was 
ours. I will not attempt to describe 
how my heart grew sick as helpless I 
listened to the tide of battle as it rolled 
slowly back towards our lines. We lost 
nearly four-fifths of the regiment—few 
unhurt being made prisoners. The few 
survivors of this dreadful conflict did 
not return to their position over the 
same ground by which they advanced ; 
but keeping together as closely as pos- 
sible, they retreated in order, and half 
facing their numerous and exulting foe 
kept him at a respectful distance until 
they came under the protection of their 
own guns. General Garnett was killed 
on the field. Armstead was mortally 
wounded whilst laying his hand on a 
cannon, and Kemper was disabled for 
life. The three brigadier-generals were 
down, but General Pickett, in the hot- 
test of the contest, and especially in the 
retreat, moved up and down in front of 
his troops unhurt, rallying his broken 
division and keeping the enemy at bay. 
Scarcely a field officer in all the divis- 
ion escaped, and the line officers were 
more than proportionately disabled or 
killed. In the First Virginia Infantry, 
upon the following morning, there was 
not a single commissioned officer left to 
take command of the regiment, which, 
reduced to thirty-five men, was under 
the charge of the sergeant-major. 

PHILOSOPHICAL DISPUTATION. 

The last public disputation in philos- 
ophy which the class of ’85 will hold,took 
place in Memorial Hall on Wednesday, 
the 3d instant, in the presence of the 
University classes, the faculty of the 
College, and a number of the Rev. 
clergy of the city. Messrs. Slattery and 
Ralph Latshaw sustained their theses 
with readiness and clearness, their ex- 
planation giving proof of much study 
and a full understanding of the matter 
under discussion. The objectors,Messrs. 
Ransom, H. Latshaw, Jos. Lawler and 
R. D. Woodward, discharged their duty 
very creditably. 

THE PRIZE DECLAMATION. 

The preparatory trial, held on Tues- 
day, June 2d, encourages us to believe 
that the contest for the prize in oratory, 
which will come off on the 10th instant, 
will be close and really brilliant. At 
the present writing we are unable to 
forecast the outcome of the trial, but 

feel justified in saying that the winner 
will carry off the prize from a large and 
strong field. 

THE ALUMNI MEETING 

is to be held on Wednesday, June 24th. 
The business meeting at 5.30 P. M is 
to be followed by the annual dinner 
of the Society. The executive com- 
mittee decided to omit any public cele- 
bration this year, though it is proposed 
to have the orator elected. John E. 
Develin, Esq., of New York, will address 
the alumni at the close of the dinner. 
As far as it will be possible, the alumni 
will receive invitations to this meeting, 
but all old students who may fail to re- 
ceive cards will understand that the omis- 
sion will be due to the fact that then- 
addresses are not known, and they may 
rely upon finding a cordial welcome 
awaiting them. 

THE ANNUAL COMMENCEMENT 

takes place this year on June 25th, and 
the junior exhibition will be held on 
the Monday previous, June 22d. We 
trust that the success to attend this lat- 
ter feature of the scholastic year, may 
be such as to encourage the College au- 
thorities in making it a permanent ex- 
ercise of commencement week. 

THE LAW COMMENCEMENT. 

The fourteenth annual commence- 
ment of the Law School of the University 
was held in Ford’s Opera House on the 
evening of Monday, June 1st, before a 
large and brilliant audience. The stage 
was profusely and elegantly decorated 
with flags and flowers, and the floral 
offerings to the graduates were lavish 
and beautiful. 

The feature of the evening was the 
address of .Hon. Charles W. Jones, 
Senator from Florida, which was learned, 
sound, and exhaustive of his subject— 
the law, its achievements and its study. 
Hon. R. T. Merrick, of the faculty, 
awarded the prizes. 

On the stage were seated a number of 
distinguished gentlemen, representing 
the judicial and the executive depart- 
ments of the Government, and the pro- 
fession of law and medicine. The music 
was furnished by the Marine Band and 
was of consequence excellent. 

The feature of the evening was the 
meeting on the platform of the three 
gentlemen who may claim to have 
brought into existence this department 
of the University—Rev. B. A. Maguire, 
S. J., for several terms president of the 
college; Dr. Joseph M. Toner and 

Charles W. Hoffman, Esq. We give 
the list of graduates: 

DEGREES CONFERRED—MASTER OF LAWS. 

Andrew N. Canfield, Minn.; J. Morgan 
Easterling, Ky.; J. Paul Chew, Mo.; Thos. 
H. Fitnam, D. C.; Thos. B. Hardin, jr., Ky.; 
Harry E. Knight, Ky.; AY. H. Lamar, jr., 
Ala.; George L. O’Doherty, Cal.; .James L. 
Pugh, jr., Ala.; JamesF. Scaggs, D. C.; Henry 
AY. Sohon, D. C. 

BACHELOR OF LAWS. 

Frank B. Baker, D. C.; Michael J. Colbert, 
D. C.; Patrick H. Devine, D. C.; P. V. Dolan, 
AAr. Va.; Arthur \Y. Fergusson, Cal.; Jere 
Johnson, Ind.; F. M. Kiggins, Tenn.; John !, 
F. LaBoule, AATis.; Samuel B. Latham, S. C.; 
AVm. L. Marcy, Penn. ; Joseph J. McCloskey, 
Ireland; Isaac W. Nordlinger, D. C.; John 
M. Rankin, Ky.; H. F. Reese, Ala.; Thos. J. 
Ryder, D. C.; H. N. Simons, AVis.; Thos. J. 
Sullivan, D. C.; Isaac S. \Arheaton, N. Y.; 
Leonard C. AAYod, Ind.; Herbert E. AVood- 
ward, N. Y. 

REV. LAWRENCE W. SLATTERY. 

At the Trinity ordinations held in the 
cathedral of Baltimore, on Saturday, 
May 30, 1885, by His Grace, the Most 
Rev. Archbishop of Baltimore, our 
friend of the class of ’81 was raised to 
the holy order of priesthood, having 
completed a course of theological 
sf tidies, begun in France and finished at 
St. Mary’s Seminary, Baltimore, Md. 
In tendering to our former editor the 
congratulations of the JOURNAL, we can 
unhesitatingly speak in behalf of all his 
college friends who will rejoice to learn 
of the consummation of his pious de- 
sires. We trust he may enjoy many 
years of a zealous, priestly life. 

THE ANNUAL DEBATE OF THE 
PH1LONOMOSIAN SOCIETY. 

In departing from the practice which 
had been followed since the establish- 
ment of the annual prize debate by hold- 
ing the discussion in public, the Phil- 
onomosian Society subjected its repre- 
sentatives to a test which was calculated 
to try their nerves. The result of the 
experiment showed that the confidence 
placed upon the debaters by those who 
had chosen them was not more than 
they deserved. The junior society made 
another departure from precedent by in- 
troducing music on the programme, and 
again do we consider their action worthy 
of commendation. The programme, 
here printed, will give our readers the 
history of this interesting event: 

Concert overture; selection, Martha; march. 
Subject: AVould a complete separation from the 
home government be condueive to the better 
interests of Canada? First affirmative, James 
A. Gray, Ga.; First negative, Eric, B. Dalil- 
gren, Aid. Gavotte, “Our Little Nestlings.” 
Second affirmative, Donald A. Latshaw, Alo.; 
Second negative, Maurice C. Spratt, N. Y. 
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Waltz, “Wedding Sounds.” Overture at 1.30 
P. M. 

The judges were Rev. M. O’Kane, 
S. J., vice-president of the college; 
Rev. Thomas H. Stack, professor of 
physics; and Rev. T. O’Leary, pro- 
fessor of philosophy. Their decision 
will be made known at the commence- 
ment. Meanwhile we can conscien- 
tiously praise as an effort every way 
creditable to the society and the speakers 
the annual debate of 1885. 

THE NEW MINISTER TO CHINA. 

On Saturday, May 30, announcement 
was made of the appointment, by the 
President, of Charles L. Denby, of In- 
diana, to succeed John Russell Young 
as minister from the United States to 
China. The Associated Press furnishes 
the following particulars of the ap- 
pointee : 

Colonel Denby, who succeeds Mr. John 
Russell Young, is fifty-four years of age. He 
was born in Botetourt County, Va. He was 
educated at Georgetown College, where he 
took three medals, more than had ever before 
been received by any one boy. His education 
was completed at the Virginia Military Insti- 
tute. In 1853 Col. Denby removed to Evans- 
ville, Ind., where, with the exception of three 
years during the war, he has since resided 
and practiced law'. During the rebellion lie 
was a lieutenant-colonel of the Forty-second 
Indiana Regiment and colonel of the Eight- 
ieth Indiana Regiment. He was twice 
wounded. He has been a member of the In- 
diana Legislature. Colonel Denby w'as re- 
quested to accept the nomination to Congress 
from the First Indiana Congressional district, 
but declined, and has devoted his time almost 
exclusively to the legal profession. He was 
indorsed by the entire Indiana delegation and 
by prominent men outside of that State, but 
the appointment was secured mainly through 
the influence of ex-Senator McDonald, of In- 
diana. 

In the official records of the com- 
mencement proceedings for the year 
1842 we find confirmation of the state- 
ment made above that “ Charles Denby, 
of Virginia ” received three medals for 
excellence in his respective classes. As 
his name disappears from the College 
register the following year, young Denby 
must have gone at once to the Virginia 
Military Institute. In college at the 
same time were Thomas J. Semmes, the 
valedictorian of the year, and since a 
distinguished member of the Confeder- 
ate Senate, now the leader of the bar 
in Louisiana; Walter S. Cox, then in 
rhetoric, at present on the supreme 
bench of the District of Columbia; 
Robert J. Fulton, now the Provincial 
of the Jesuit Order in the eastern por- 
tion of the United States. 

The favor with which the appoint- 
ment of Colonel Denby has been re- 
ceded makes it clear that not even the 

most captious can add this nomination 
to the list of Mr. Cleveland’s so-called 
mistakes. 

A COLLEGE POET. 

On the first page of our present issue 
appears a poem over a signature, which, 
familiar to the boys of thirty years ago 
as that of their own poet laureate, has 
since been enrolled among the singers 
of song, whom the world of letters 
unite to honor. “ Lost and Saved ” is, 
we believe, the latest production of Mr. 
Randall’s pen, and is, as yet, but little 
known outside of the circle before 
which it was read. For a number of 
years Mr. Randall has had editorial 
control of the leading paper of Augusta, 
Ga., diversifying his labors by acting 
as the Washington correspondent of his 
journal. His political articles have at- 
tracted general attention by the sound 
principles, broad views and keen dis- 
cernment of opportunities which they 
display. To the Southern Bivouac for 
June, a magazine published in Louis- 
ville, Paul H. Hayne, a poet and a 
critic of almost national reputation, 
contributes a paper entitled “ Confed- 
erate War Songs,” in which is embodied 
a review of Mr. Randall’s career, a por- 
tion of which we here append : 

James R. Randall was born in Baltimore, 
Maryland, on the 1st of January, 1839. He 
comes of an old Maryland stock. His lineage 
is English and French, with a pronounced 
“ dash of Irish blood.” 

From his tenth to his seventeenth year he 
studied, receiving an excellent classical edu- 
cation, at Georgetown (D. C.) College ; but a 
few months before graduation his health ut- 
terly failed him. Threatened with a serious 
pulmonary complaint, his friends sent him 
across the seas to the milder climate of Rio 
de J aneiro. 

Returning in niuch improved physical con- 
dition he proceeded, after the lapse of two 
years, to Louisiana, where he was made a 
professor in Poydras College, parish of Point 
Coupee. There, in his twenty-second year, 
he composed his famous “ Maryland, My 
Maryland.” 

Removing to New Orleans he was engaged 
upon the Sunday Delta, a weekly of some lit- 
erary repute. About this period he wrote his 
“ Eidolon,” and “ The Cameo Bracelet,” the 
latter having been completed before the fall 
of the Gulf City. 

In 1862, or the summer of’63, we find him 
assigned to duty in Augusta, Ga., where he 
wrote “ There’s Life in the Old Land Yet,” 
and “ The Battle Cry of the South.” 

The war at a close, Randall settled in Au- 
gusta, married a daughter of General Marcel- 
lus Hammond, of Mexican fame, became as- 
sociate editor, and subsequently, in 1866, edi- 
tor-in-chief of The Constitutionalist, which 
position he still holds. Asa political writer 
lie has few equals in the United States. Suffi- 
ciently practical in his views, his style is a 
model of blended power and grace. He never 

allows a brilliant imagination to get the b® 
ter of sober judgment; but many a topic, dull 
and uninviting per se, he has illuminated and 
clothed with vivid interest through the charm 
of his poetic manner. 

“ My Maryland” was doubtless the most 
popular of all the Confederate war-songs. 

“ I am bound,” says Mr. Randall himself, 
in a letter now before me, “ I am bound to 
believe ‘Maryland’ my best war poem, be- 
cause the timeliest, the most sonorous, the one 
that identifies me with a great cause and a 
noble commonwealth.” 

In regard to the “ timeliness,” “ identify- 
ing,” etc., the author is right in his opinion ; 
but judged solely and purely as a poem, with- 
out any appeal to extraneous or adventitious 
circumstances, we hardly think that this lyric 
should be given such pre-eminence among the 
writer’s songs. “ There’s Life in the Old Land 
Yet ” is quite as “ sonorous,” and once almost 
as “ timely.” 

Mark with what spirit it opens, and with 
what unpremeditated skill “ sense and sound ” 
are wedded! 
By blue Patapsco’s billowy dash 

The Tyrant’s war-shout conies, 
Along with the cymbal’s fitiul clash 

And the growl of his sullen drums: 

We hear it, we heed it with vengeful thrills, 
And we shall not forgive or forget— 

There’s faith in the streams, there’s hope in the 
hills. 

There’s life in the old Land yet! 
******* 

Still finer, with a strong dramatic sugges- 
tion, is the following: 
Our women have hung their harps away, 

And they scowl on your brutal bands, 
While the nimble poniard dares the day 

In their brave defiant hands; 

They will strip their tresses to string our bows 
Ere the Northern sun is set; 

There’s faith iu their unrelenting woes— 
There’s life in the old Land yet! 

Equally vigorous is “ The Battle Cry of the 
South,” with its original refrain of— 

Ye have the sword of the Lion’s w’help, 
And the God of the Maccabees. 

“ Fort Pillow,” “ a defiant outburst of out- 
raged feeling,” would have delighted Scott or 
Macaulay, while of “John Pelham” it lias 
been justly said by Mr. Wood Davidson in 
his “ Living Writers of the South,” “ Its pure 
and earnest humanity has touched a thousand 
hearts over which passed unnoted the blaring 
clarion-notes of many a blood-and-thunder war- 
song treasured in the collection.” 

PERSONAL. 

ARTHUR H. DUTTON, of the class of 
’83, which he left to enter the Naval 
Academy at Annapolis, will graduate 
this week from that institution and enter 
upon his professional career. By reason 
of changes introduced a few years since, 
cadet-midshipmen on graduating after 
four years of study in the academy go 
to sea for two years, during which time 
they prepare for a final examination, 
the result of which determines their 
admission into the service. Dutton 
joins the Pensacola, which has just gone 
out to the European station under com- 
mand of Rear-Admiral S. R. Franklin, 
U. S. N. 
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THE month of June is at hand, bring- 
ing roses and examinations, which, 
though unlike as it is possible for two 
products, have this in common, that to 
be successfully handled they must be 
grasped firmly. Those who by reason 
of steady, faithful work during the year 
have agood grip of the matter on-which 
the tests are to be made, may await the 
issue with undisturbed mind. That other 
class of students, we could wish the num- 

ber were not so large, must take hold 
in serious determination during the days, 
that remain, and energetic efforts not 
failing them, lost time may be redeemed.: 
Even the less thoughtful and reflecting 
must admit to themselves at least, that 
it is no trivial loss for a boy to find him- 
self at the end of an academic year 
which he has squandered, with the real- 
ization staring him in the face, that out 
of a possible fifty years of allotted life, 
he has irretrievably thrown one-fiftieth 
of his life away, having in hand abso- 
lutely nothing to show for it. Let us 
do our moralizing now, when the same 
may lead to good results. A time may 
come when moralizing will be as vain 
as it will be unavoidable. 

NOT many years ago those of us who 
are now struggling with metaphysical 
theses were indulging ourselves in the 
hopes of the future, dreaming of the 
time when we would don our philoso- 
phical armor, envying the philosophers 
their dignified position, and in vain 
attempting to persuade ourselves that 
though we had not seen so much of 
College life, nevertheless we were as in- 
telligent and as well equipped for the 
arena of life as the seniors of the Col- 
lege. Yet we only found true content- 
ment in musing over the day when we 
should be looked upon as the gentlemen 
and genii of the College. That time 
so long wished for has at last arrived 
and we now find ourselves pondering 
over the many difficulties which the 
senior year presents. The happiness 
and contentment, which were so much 
expected and desired, cannot be found; 
on the contrary we are confronted with 
discontent and blighted hopes. 

The glory and fame of philosophy, 
which we so passionately longed for, 
have for the time disappeared. Wearein 
a cloud of gloom and disappointment, in 
a wilderness with no guiding star. A 
feeling of woe has taken possession of 
us. In vain we seek the comfort and 
tranquillity which we imagined philos- 
ophy would give; in vain we await the 
honor which we thought our position as 
seniors would bring. Alas, we are 
brought to the sad realization that we are 
but ordi ary mortals, having a little 
knowledge of some things and a perfect 
knowledge of nothing. Our imper- 
fections are presented to us, our brightest 
hopes are blasted, and we see ourselves 
as we are, a mass of ignorance, with 
spots of knowledge here and there, not 
perfection and wisdom,as we once viewed 
ourselves through the deceitful and 
exaggerative lens of hope. 

The difficulties of life which we 
thought had been past, present to our 
vision a most miserable picture. And 
now the sad thought occurs that we 
have only climbed one of the many steep 
and rugged hills which lie in our path. 
We look around and instead of behold- 
ing a world of pleasure and contentment, 
a sea of trouble, with no smiling goddess, 
meets our anxious gaze. Our ship has 
drifted until at last we find ourselves on 
the raging billows of the ocean, with 
no pilot to steer us, with not even a 
compass to direct us. In this condition, 
in this almost hopeless state, a thought— 
a grand thought—a divine thought— 
comes upon us, which if taken advantage 
of will safely guide us to a calm and placid 
water. This thought is, you have formed 
a foundation upon which the most pond- 
erous structure can be built, a foundation 
on which a hut or a palace may be con- 
structed. This alone is the result of 
our years of diligent study; this the 
culmination of our thoughts, our dreams, 
our hopes; this the advantage we have 
over those of the lower classes; on this 
alone our success is dependent. This 
remuneration may not perhaps satisfy 
the expectations of some of us, but after 
a moment’s consideration we realize that 
we are fully repaid. What more can a 
rational being desire? We have the foun- 
dation and the materials, the will and 
intellect, with which to complete our 
structure. 

Thus armed our life, our success, our 
all, isin ourown hands. Those ofus who 
appreciate our true condition, and use 
properly the faculties with which an all- 
wise Being has endowed us, will upon 
this foundation erect a palace of beauty, 
of grandeur, and of strength, while 
those who remain inert with their college 
acquirements will build the rudest of 
huts. 

EXCHANGES. 

The Boston College Stylus is again on 
our table after an absence of some 
months. We are glad to see the Stylus 
and to note that financial embarrass- 
ment has not caused any deterioration 
in the excellence of its articles. In 
spite of the lesson against extravagance 
which it has received, it still maintains 
the width of margin and weight of pa- 
per which have called forth so many 
witty remarks and such frequent repe- 
tition of the ancient and honorable 
quotation about a “ rivulet of text,” 
etc. The members of every junior class 
throughout the land will read with heart- 
felt sympathy the little poem “ Triste 
Vale.” 
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The Gollege Index, of Kalamazoo, is 
a fairly well-written paper. Some of 
the subjects dealt with in the literary 
department are well worked up, and 
show that some little time must have 
been spent on their composition. The 
article entitled “ The Bright Side of the 
French Revolution” is, in some re- 
spects, quite good, but here and there 
a mistake creeps in. There is not much 
to be said concerning the other parts of 
the paper, as they seem to be mostly 
clippings from other papers. The local 
column is above the usual standard, as 
it contains but few things that the unini- 
tiated. could not read and understand. 

Among our exchanges we find the 
Roanoke Collegian, which cannot be 
said to be well written. There is one 
article entitled “ The College Student’s 
Influence in his Home Community,” 
which seems to contain some very good 
advice, although it is not presented in 
an attractive form. The piece entitled 
“ The Trip of the Geology Class,” &c., 
is up to the usual standard of such at- 
tempts, i. e., worthless. There are one 
or two wretched attempts at making 
puns, and a story that was a chestnut 
five years ago is introduced. Come, let 
us have no more of this. The Roanoke 
Collegian can do much better. 

The last number we have received of 
the Alabama University Monthly is very 
readable, and shows much work. The 
essays are of a good length, and there 
are plenty of them. May we see it 
often. 

DE QUIBUSDAM REBUS- 

Frequently in the reading of a novel 
we are compelled to pause in order to 
catch the meaning of a certain sentence 
which iselucidated by the one following; 
that is, to understand what connection 
exists between them. This is especially 
noticeable in the conversation occurring 
between the characters in novels of 
even the best authors, though of course 
the better the novelist the fewer are 
such occurrences. This way, that one 
sentence has of depending so entirely 
for its application or meaning on the 
one following it from the mouth of 
another character has frequently oc- 
curred to me in the light of a great 
fault. It gives an appearance to the 
work that reminds one of the grooves in 
boards, by which they are dove-tailed 
together; there is a place for everything, 
and unless a certain order is preserved 
the whole passage has a warped appear- 
ance. The greatest significance is given 
to words of apparently little import, 
and in places where there seems to be 

no necessity for such profundity of 
meaning. 

Another thing which accompanies 
such passages as I indicated above is the 
wonderful, almost supernatural penetra- 
tion which is ascribed to some of the 
characters. It is true that many of 
them who are represented as possessing 
more than ordinary intelligence can see 
a deeper meaning in words and actions 
than the majority of their fellows. As 
long as this acumen is restricted to those 
of superior minds the use is laudable 
and shows a high degree of art, but the 
abuse is to be deprecated since it gives 
a wrong impression of human nature. 

This keenness of perception is to some 
readers a cause of great discouragement, 
especially to those whose characters are 
not yet fully formed or developed, and 
who may be greatly influenced by their 
study of character in various novels. 

The facility with which the hero or 
other personage draws deep conclusions 
from rather dubious premises naturally 
impresses the reader with an exalted 
idea of the reasoning and perceptive 
powers of the human mind. Some men 
are undoubtedly able to discover in cer- 
tain circumstances the motives, inten- 
tions, or plans of persons who are inti- 
mately connected with or influenced by 
these circumstances, but such cases are 
rare and not those of the majority of 
men and women in the world. When 
we find a character, commonplace in 
every other detail, invested with the 
faculties which occur only in men of 
great penetration and those given to 
the study of mankind, it is but natural 
either to doubt the ability or expediency 
of the novelist in ascribing such at- 
tributes to a commonplace individual 
and to doubt his conception of a cer- 
tain character ; moreover it impresses 
the inexperienced reader with the. idea 
that men are as a general rule more 
given to studying the motives of their 
fellows than is really the case. The duty 
and aim of the novelist is to portray 
the lives of the characters of his book 
in as natural and perfect a way as the 
men and women in real life act under 
given conditions. When he fails to do 
this, by giving to his characters attrib- 
utes which are inconsistent with their 
very natures and their surroundings, he 
is no longer true to nature, and gives a 
wrong impression of the human race. 

“THE DOCTOR.” 

.Conceit is to nature what paint is to 
beauty: it is not only needless, but im- 
pairs what it would improve—Shelley. 

Knowledge is a treasure at once price- 
less and imperishable.—Gladstone. 

BRIEF MENTIONS 

—One pleasant evening, a few weeks 
ago the College band came out on the 
lawn and treated us to an impromptu 
concert. The band has made great 
improvement during the last few months, 
and it is regretted that they do not more 
often favor the yard. However, we 
hope for the best, and assure the mem- 
bers that when they come they will be 
heartily welcomed. 

—For several weeks the University 
classes have been engaged in playing 
base-ball. The first round of the 
tournament has not yet been completed, 
but so far the seniors are in the lead. 
One point, which makes the whole 
affair a grand success, is, that a great 
deal of hidden base-ball talent has been 
brought to light. Each of the nines 
have their enthusiastic supporters, but 
it looks as if the freshmen would carry 
off the banner. 

—On Tuesday, May 19th, the second 
nine of the senior division met the 
Analostans, of Washington, on the 
College campus and defeated them by 
a score of 16 to 1. The feature of the 
game was the pitching of Charlie O’ Day, 
the visitors obtaining but one safe hit 
off him during the game. 

—On Thursday, 21st. inst., the sec- 
ond nine added another link to their 
long chain of victories by defeating the 
Iroquois, of Washington. In the first 
two innings our boy's enjoyed them- 
selves hugely by hitting the ball all 
over the field for eight runs. The visi- 
tors scored two runs in the first inning, 
but after this the boys steadied up and 
shut them out for five innings. After 
the second inning the home club, de- 
siring to hurry the game, retired in one- 
two-three order until the sixth inning, 
when their opponents by heavy batting 
made six runs and tied the score. The 
excitement at this point ran high, but 
our “giants ” were equal to the occa- 
sion, and such batting as they did has 
seldom been seen on the College grounds. 
This terrific batting gained them ten 
runs and the game, as-the visitors in 
their half of the inning were blanked, 
as they could do nothing with O’Day’s 
effective pitching. Reap’s third-base 
play was very good, likewise the battery 
work of Bolan and O’Day. Donlon, 
Garland, and Caulfield led in batting. 

—The Olympics, of Georgetown, 
after improving their nine very much, 
tried again, on Thursday, May 28th, to 
win a game from the College team, but 
were doomed to disappointment. The 
batting of the home club was tremen- 
dous. Jackson, the “'phenomenal 
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pitcher,” whom the Olympics expected 
to win the game for them, was unable to 
stand up before our heavy hitters, and 
his successor fared no better, as our 
boys’ heavy batting was kept up all 
through the game and they piled up 
runs in an extraordinary manner. The 
game was devoid of interest after the 
third inning. Our boys were unable 
to present their full team, but their sub- 
stitutes, Garland and O’Day, proved 
successful, as they batted better than 
any other two on the team and took 
good care of everything that came 
their way. The batting of Healy, Tay- 
lor and C. Tones was also very good, 
while Kernan and C. Jones excelled in 
the field. Taylor and Fowler worked 
admirably together. Butler’s base run- 
ning afforded the small boys much 
amusement. 

SCORE BY INNINGS. 

1 2 3 4 5 6 
College  4 0 1 7 4 10—26 
Olympics  3 0 2 0 4 2—11 

SUMMARY. 

Earned runs: College, 7; Olympic, 1. Two- 
base hits: Garland, Healy, Taylor, Bromley 
and Jackson. Three-base hit : J. Jones. 
Struck out, by Taylor, 7; by Jackson, 2. Base 
hits, College, 23; Olympics, 9. Errors, Col- 
lege, 8; Olympics, 14. 

COLLEGE vs. KENDALLS. 

The College team went over to the 
Deaf Mute Asylum on Tuesday, June 
2d, and was defeated by the Kendalls in 
a very close and exciting seven-inning 
contest by a score of 6 to 5. Our boys 
were very much weakened by the ab- 
sence of two of their best players, which 
was the remote, if not the immediate, 
cause of the defeat. 

The Kendalls could not do much with 
Taylor’s pitching, and had not Donlon 
been unfortunately injured in the fifth 
inning victory would have been ours. 

Fowler was also badly hurt in the 
seventh inning by James, of the Ken- 
dalls, who, in his eagerness to score a 
run, endeavored to jump over him, but, 
instead, kicked him on the neck. Our 
plucky catcher was, of course, stupefied 
by the blow; but he held the ball long 
enough to put the runner out. C. Jones 
was the only one of our boys who could 
do much with James’ pitching. He 
went to the bat four times and made 
four hits, which is as many as the whole 
Kendall team got off of Taylor. 

Butler played short, after Donlon had 
been injured and made a nice stop and 
beautiful throw to first. This is the 
second game the College team has lost 

this season, and as on both occasions 
two of the regular players were absent, 
it is hoped that they will not play agaiu 
without their full nine. 

Score by innings  1 2 3 4 5 6 7 
Georgetown  2 0 0 0 2 1 0—5. 
Kendalls  2 0 10 12 x—6. 

Base hits: College, 7; Kendalls, 4. Errors: 
College, 6; Kendalls, 6. Earned runs: Col- 
lege, 3; Kendalls, 2. Two-base hits: Healy, 
1; Lynch, 1. Left on bases: College, 4; Ken- 
dalls, 3. Struck out, by Taylor 5, by James 6. 
Bases on balls: Taylor, 2; James, 1. Passed 
balls: Fowler, 1; Lynch, 3. Wild pitches, 
Janies 2. 

The Second Nine won another victory 
on Tuesday, June 2d, defeating the Lang- 
ley club of Georgetown by a score of 27 
to 5. The score would seem to indi- 
cate a very poor game, but this was not 
by any means the case. Up to the end 
of the fourth inning the play was very 
good on both sides. The outsiders 
brought up an exceptionally strong bat- 
tery, whose only weakness was their 
evident lack of practice together. The 
battery work of both nines was the fea- 
ture of the game, and was equallygood 
on either side until the beginning of 
the fifth inning, when the College boys 
began to bat Lee all over the field. His 
successor was treated in the same man- 
ner. After this it was a perfect snap 
for the College boys, the fine form dis- 
played by Bolan and O’Day being al- 
together too much for the visitors: 

BY INNINGS. 

1 2 3 4 5 6 
Second nine  2 4 0 10 1 10—25 
Langley  0 2 10 1 1 7 

BOOK NOTICE. 

THE LIFE AND TIMES OF JOHN KELLY, by 
J. Fairfax McLaughlin, A. M., author of 
“Sketches of Daniel Webster,” “A Life of 
A. IL. Stephens,” etc., etc. 

The author, an alumnus of the Col- 
lege, who received his A. B. in i860 
and his A. M. a few years later, has 
kindly sent us a copy of this work. The 
subject of the memoir holds a promi- 
nent place in national politics, and, by 
reason of his commanding influence in 
the great State of New York, is rightly 
classed among the Warwicks of the 
Democratic forces. While his eminence 
has made him an object for the flings of 
hostile hands, within and without his 
party, his integrity and contempt for 
the aim sacra fames that possesses so 
many public men, have left him still un- 
questioned the title or epithet of ‘-hon- 
est,” which has attached to him since 
first he entered public life. 

Mr. McLaughlin has furnished a most 

interesting sketch of his subject, bring- 
ing prominently forward, the sturdy, 
manly and noble characteristics which 
have given John Kelly his place among 
men, and at the same time furnishing 
his readers with an intelligent and com- 
prehensive view of cotemporaneous po- 
litical history and biography. We can- 
not think that in the selection of A. H. 
Stephens’ laudatory phrase, as a motto 
for his work, the author has been fortu- 
nate. It reads with almost an obvious 
suggestion of a sense far removed from 
what it was certainly intended to convey, 
and standing apart from the context with 
which it was uttered it might find a place 
among the curiosities of literature col- 
lected by Disraeli. 

OBITUARY. 

From the Baltimore Sun we copy the 
notice here given of the death of a 
former student, L. Courtney O’Donnell, 
who, with his elder brother, J. Colum- 
bus O’Donnell, was in attendance here 
some eight years ago : 

L. Courtney O’Donnell, son of the late 
Columbus O’Donnell, Jr., and a young man 
widely known in the social and business cir- 
cles of Baltimore, died shortly before five 
o’clock yesterday morning, at his residence, 
277 North Calvert street, in the twenty-sixth 
year of his age. Mr. O’Donnell was born in 
this city, and until lately had been engaged 
in the wholesale liquor business. He had 
been suffering for the past few months from 
a complication of diseases, but was able to go 
about until a week ago. He attended the 
races last Tuesday and contracted a heavy cold, 
which confined him to his bed and eventually 
resulted in his death. Deceased was a member 
of the Maryland Jockey Club, the Elkbridge 
Fox-Hunting Club, the Baltimore and Wed- 
nesday Clubs, and other athletic and social 
organizations, and was one of the best known 
and most popular young society men in Bal- 
timore. He was a good horseman, a hard 
rider across country, and has frequently taken 
part in gentlemen’s races at Pimlico. A year 
and a half ago he was married to Miss Nina 
Thompson, daughter of the late Win. D. 
Thompson, who survives him. 

The funeral of the late L. Courtney O’Don- 
nell took place yesterday morning from his 
residence, 277 North Calvert street. The re- 
mains were taken to St. Ignatius’ Catholic 
Church, Calvert and Madison streets', w-here 
a mass of requiem was celebrated by the Bev. 
P. P. Fitzpatrick, S. J. There was a large 
attendance of well-known people at the church. 
The pall-bearers were selected from the inti- 
mate friends of the deceased, and were as fol- 
lows : Honorary—Frank D. S. Jenkins, Win. 
Dammann, Jr., C. I. Iglehart, Charles O’D. 
Lee, Armistead Kandolph, Jos. Harris, 
Marshall Thomas, Charles Thompson. C. M. 
Stewart and Reginald IV. Jenkins, of New 
York; active, Alexander D. Brown, J. Car- 
roll Lucas, John B. Morris, Edward T. .Jack- 
son, A. L. Gorter, Edmund Jenkins, Thomas 
Hillen and C. V. Cherbonnier. The interment 
was in Greenmount Cemetery. 
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NOTICE. 
Beware of Counterfeits and 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 Bnos. SIGNATURE. 

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

The following are our well-known 
STANDARD BRANDS. 

Caporal—Sweet Caporal—St. James '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. 

Baltimore & Ohio R. R. 
GREAT NATIONAL ROUTE TO THE 
WEST, NORTHWEST AND SOUTHWEST. 
STEEL BAILS. DOUBLE TBACK. 

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, 
22 hours and 55 minutes to Chicago, 9 hours 
to Pittsburgh. 

Cincinnati and St. Louis Limited Express, 
16 hours to Cincinnati, and 27 hours to St. 
Louis. 21 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 express 

NO CHANGE OF CARS 
Between Washington, Cincinnati, Louisville, 

Saint Louis, Cliicago, Pittsburgh, 
Columbus and 1 ndianapolis. 

Distance shorter than by any other route. 
For further information please address 

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

L. M. OUNGAN, 
Assistant Passenger Agent. 

Telephone call through B. & O. Ticket Office, 
881-2, and B. & O. Express Office, 381-3. 

NEW ORLEANS FAST LINE 
SHENANDOAH VALLEY 

RAILROAD, 
LURAY CAVES AND NATURAL 

BRIDGE. 
Pullman Palace Cars Washington to New 

Orleans without change via. Lurav, Roanoke, 
Knoxville, Calera, Mobile, and New Orleans. 

Direct Line to Nashville and Memphis. 
For tickets, sleeping-car reservations, bag- 

gage checks, etc., call at company’s office, No. 
507 Pennsylvania Avenue under National 
Hotel. 

A. POPE, 
General Passenger Agent. 

E. J. LOCKWOOD, 
Passenger Agent. 

Mamifactiuw'S ofthe finer grades ofcigarett.es 
and smofeitiy tobaccos Oti/'popular brandof 

Richmond Straight Cut No. I Cigarettes. 
are made from a rare ancb costly tobacco.\ 
the quality ofwhich is not equated by any 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. 

FOR STYLISH CLOTHING, 

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

and also a full line of 

CELLULOID COLLARS AND CUFFS, 

W. NORDLINGER, 

114 Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

Special Inducements to College Trade. 

0 IT. FICKLING, 

FORREST HALL DRUG STORE. 

DRUGS, MEDICINES, TRUSSES, MEDI- 

CINAL LIQUORS, MINERAL 

WATERS. 

FULL LINE HOLIDAY GOODS. 

1260 Thirty-Second St., West Washington. 

JJENRY G. WAGNER, 

JEWELLER, WATCH AND CLOCK 

MAKER. 

No. 3221 M Street, West Washington, 

Dealer in 

NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, BOOKS, 

STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 

H UME, 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 EYE WHISKEY. 

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

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., 
V • J. L, Smithmeyer. Paul J. Peltz. 

ARCHITECTS, 

No. 703 Fifteenth Street northwest, 

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. 

J3@“Orders by mail promptly attended to. 

JOHN T. VABNELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 

CENTRE MARKET. 

BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON, LAMB. 

All of the Best Quality. 
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1 AND CLOTHIERS, Corner Seventh and E Streets, Washington, D. C. Entire Building. Ijp 

H A T S ! HATS! 

A LAKGE ASSORTMENT FOR MEN 

AND BOYS. 

EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

W. F. SEYMOUR, 

132 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

B 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, 

13th Street and Ohio Avenue, 

Washington, D. G. 

'JMIE LARGEST AND FINEST 

Assortment of 

BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 
IN THE CITY. 

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

ITIHOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

REAL ESTATE AGENT AND 

AUCTIONEER, 

917 F Street, Washington, D. C. 

J MANOGUE, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 

149 Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

WM. M. GALT & CO., 

FLOUR 
FLOUR 
FLOUR 

AND 

Win. 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, 
A R v M 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 be surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the Insti tution 

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. 

M. W. GALT, BRO. & CO. 

j^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. 

jjMNE 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. 

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 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 MANUFACTURERS 
OF ALL THE VARIOUS ARTICLES USED IN 

PLUMBING, STEAM AND GAS FITTING. 

CLEMENTS, JAS. T. 

UNDERTAKER AND DIRECTOR OF 

FUNERALS. 

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

West Washington, D. C. 

Everything first-class and at reasonable rates. 

C. GREEN, 

REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE 
AGENT. 

MEMBER OE 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. 

ACADEMIO 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 II. STACK, S. J., 

Professor of Physics, and First Prefect of Discipline. 

REV. TIMOTHY O’LEARY, S. J., 
Professor ot 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 V 

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

REV. FRANCIS TEWES, 
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 
THE REV. JAMES A. DOONAN, S. J., 

Georgetown College, D. C. 

MEDICAL DEPARTMENT. 

Faculty, 1S84—1885. 

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

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

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

CARL II. 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. 

JOIIN-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. II. LOVEJOY, M. D., DEAN, 

No. 900 Twelfth Street, N. W. 

RAW DEPARTMENT. 
Faculty, 18S4-’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 on Constitutional Law and the Law of 
Nations. 

IION. 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. Y'EATMAN, Esq., 
Georgetown College Law Building, 

Washington, D. C. 

S.R „ MALLORY, 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 

PENSACOLA, FLORIDA. 

JJRSULTNE ACADEMY, 

EAST MOREISANIA, 150th St., New York. 

The Scholastic year is divided into two sessions. 

Terms per session, including board, 

tuition, washing, bedding and li- 

brary 1142.50 

Music    30.00 

0 OAL! COAL! COAL! COAL! 

The old reliable, 

DANIEL LINK I NS, 

Dealer in 

WOOD AND COAL. 
COAL AND WOOD. 

2240 pounds to the ton. 

Corner First and Market Streets, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

jjVRKD. STOHLMAN, 

CONFECTIONERY, 

1254 High Street, Georgetown, I). C. 

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

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

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

COMMISSION MERCHANTS AND WHOLESALE 
DEALERS IN COUNTRY PRODUCE. 

For Security, Brilliancy of Light, and Cheapness 
use our own brand of 150° fire test Oil, POTOMAC. 
This is without doubt the BEST OIL FOR LAMPS 
now in use. We have also a full line of Lubricat- 
ing and Illuminating Oils; Turpentine, Linseed, 
Lard, Sperm, and Neatsfoot Oils ; Gas Oil for 
stoves; Axle Grease. Give us a call. We sell the 
Potomac Oil in bbls. and from one to five-gallon 
cans. 

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

H C. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER, 

ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh St., bet. G and II. 
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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, Washingt on, 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, 
IMPORTER 

and 
SHIRT-MAKER. 

933 Pennsylvania Avenue. 933. 

INTRODUCERS OF HEAD GEAR. 

WILLETT & RUOFF, 
' * 905 Penn. Ave., Washington, D. C., 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS. 
Sole agents for DUNLAP’S NEW YORK HATS. 

Large stock of the Celebrated Mackinaw 
Straw Hats will be ready April 15th. 

JOHN F. ELLIS, 

937 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Oldest and rMUSIC HOUSE 1 . 4, 
Latest MUSIC HOUSE f ,th,e <*£• °eSt (MUSIC HOUSEjEstab-1852. 

WEBER AND OTHER PIANOS. 

Mason and Hamlin, and other Organs. 
Sheet Music Bd ooks, anMusical Merchandise. 

JJ H STINEMETZ & SON, 

' 1237 Pennsylvania Avenue. 3237 

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, eomnosed 

tMs Une 7 arl°r’ DininS’ Smoking and Seeping 5ars!’is ™nPover 

Vj
ev

4
en fast Express trains each way between Washington and New 

sleeping carsCh ^ attaohed the celebrated Pullman Buffet, Parlor and 

Fourteen trains between Washington and Baltimore. 

^ D
via the Pennsylvania Railroad arrive and depai’t from 

I^e-yyaltimore & Fotomac Railroad station, corner Sixth and B streets, 

For tickets and information apply at the office of the Company 

road^station^or ttoHd Pennsylvania avenue, Baltimore & PotomaWEtad-’ 

R. A. PARKE, 

■Pass. Agt. S. P. Division. 


