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IN TIME TO COME. 

SELECTED. 

The flowers are dead that made a summer 
splendor 

By wayside nooks and on the sunny hill, 
And with regrets these hearts of ours grow 

tender, 
As sometimes all hearts will. 

We loved the blossoms, for they helped to 
brighten 

The lives so dark with weary toil and care, 
As hopes and dreams forever help to lighten 

The heavy loads we bear. 

How like the flowers, whose transient life is 
ended, 

The hopes and dreams are, that for one brief 
hour 

Make the glad heart a garden bright and 
splendid 

About Love’s latticed bower. 

One little hour of almost perfect pleasure, 
A foretaste of the happiness to come ; 

Then sudden frosts—the garden yields its 
treasure, 

And stands in sorrow, dumb. 

Oh,' listen, heart! The flower may lose its 
glory 

Beneath the touch of frost, and does not die. 
In spring it will repeat the old, sweet story 

Of God’s dear by and by. 

In Heaven, if never here, the hopes we cher- 
ish— 

The flowers of human lives we count as lost— 
Will live again. Such beauty cannot perish ; 

And heaven has no frost. 

NOTES FROM BATTLE-FIELD AND 
PRISON. 

VI.—Fort McHenry and Johnson’s Isl- 
and, Ohio. 

JULY 12.—Elsewhere I have given a 
brief account of our incursion into 
Pennsylvania, the battle at Gettysburg, 
our defeat, etc., and our subsequent re- 
moval from the field hospital to the 
freight cars, which were in waiting to 
convey us to Baltimore. Father 
O’Hagan, S. J., who had visited me last 
evening and so generously given me 
many things I needed, had promised to 
come this morning and take me to 
General Sickles’ headquarters, where, 
no doubt, I should have received the 
kindest treatment and probably a speedy 
parole. But we had agreed among our- 
selves (my tent mates and I) that we 

would all keep together (our keepers 
being willing) and when this morning 
we had our choice to go to David’s Isl- 
and, N. Y., or Fort McHenry, I felt 
as though I should be considered almost 
as a deserter to our party if I did not 
join with them in this journey to Bal- 
timore. We were hurried off in great 
haste, and therefore I had no time to 
bid my excellent and generous friend 
good-bye. I have already told how we 
arrived at the depot and how I again 
met Jack Davis, whose eyes filled with 
tears when he saw he could do nothing 
for me. Big heart that of Jack’s ! quite 
as large as all out of doors. Now we, 
start for Baltimore, or rather for the 
next station, for the train moves so 
slowly that no one would ever divine 
that we are on our way to that great 
city. We are in all several hundred 
wounded prisoners and are spread about 
in large cattle cars, the floors of which 
are scantily covered with straw that 
had been clean. The sides of the cars 
are our rests, unless when an unusually 
fierce jerk pitches us from side to side 
or bobs our heads toward the floor. 
The slowness of the engine we might 
suppose to be an idea of our captors, to 
add new pains to the torments we are 
already suffering, and I soon felt that 
the interminable jolting of these huge 
boxes was forcing the blood and matter 
out of my wounds and wetting in a 
most uncomfortable and sticky manner 
my cramped and aching members. But 
others all around me are wounded worse 
than I, so as long as they do not com- 
plain I try to be quiet. I cannot help 
thinking, however, at each peculiarly 
excruciating jolt, that this is a most 
jolly way of spending my birthday, for 
amid all my disgust and pain I remem- 
ber that it is my birthday, and that the 
12th of July, 1863, brings me toman’s 
years and estate, if not to his discretion. 
Sunday, too; what a way to spend 
Sunday ! Get to Baltimore about dusk, 
and now vve perceive the reason of our 
creeping pace all day. 1 he depot is 
crowded by hundreds who have come to 
succor the wounded Confederates, and 
our progress has been intentionally re- 
tarded that these kind hearts, so well 

disposed towards the enemies of Yan- 
keedom, may be disappointed even in 
seeing us, for as to permitting any of 
them to come in to talk to or serve us, 
that is out of the question. A rampart 
of bayonets excludes all assistance which 
comes not stamped with loyal brand and 
under loyal approbation. Many, how- 
ever, come in bearing upon their breasts 
the flags of “ Our Union,” but judging 
from their sly winks and nods they are 
made to understand that the colors un- 
der which they are manoeuvring are not 
in accord with the feelings of their 
hearts. They have lint and bandages, 
etc., and they have hot coffee and 
crackers, which to us are most accept- 
able since .the pains of our wounds 
had by no means assuaged the appetites 
that within us were ravenous. Still the 
ministers of health (sanitary committee) 
stayed not with us long but like busy 
bees flitted quickly from car to car and 
we find ourselves soon in darkness, in 
the lonely and deserted depot, and the 
only noise breaking the stillness of the 
night is the heavy tramp of our blue- 
coat guard and the distant hum of a large 
city lulled to its rest. Can we escape ? 
Loyola College is but a few blocks off! 
But suppose we elude the guard we can- 
not walk; at least I cannot, so that 
renders my case hopeless. So here we 
lie through the dreary night, slumbering 
now and then awaking, imagining that 
that same excruciating jolting of the 
long, long day is still continued and 
happy to find that we are but dreaming. 

AUGUST 22.—The “ Sans Culottes” 
abandon Fort McHenry (two left be- 
hind : Major Winston, of the 45th N. 
C., suffering much from a badly frac- 
tured arm, and Colonel Fry still suffer- 
ing from his leg). We are conveyed 
in ambulances to a large hospital on 
one of the public streets in Baltimore, 
where some 50 more wounded rebel 
officers are ready to go to prison with 
us. 'They are nearly all a bright, cheer- 
ful looking body of young men, and 
while some walk closely guarded others, 
among whom are our party, form quite a 
succession of ambulances. The people 
stare and would show sympathy by more 
than signs were it not for the spies that 
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follow us everywhere, and watch ■ like 
terriers for the slightest demonstration 
of good will by the populace. At length 
we reach the northern depot, near 
Loyola College, and here come the ladies 
and little girls and boys flocking around 
to see us off, every one wants a button 
or some little relic of our uniform, the 
guards beat them back, but the little 
boys succeeded in running under the 
train, whilst it is waiting and begging 
for the little article so much desired; 
real nice little fellows too. One must 
have a button for that lady yonder who 
is afraid of the guard ; another for his 
mother, sister, and so on; the men 
never dare to act this way, they pass by 
the train and dare not stop even to look 
upon us, lest they be arrested and fatal 
consequences ensue. I am sure that 
not a man stopped to look at us this 
morning, while farther north they would 
gather round us in crowds. And now 
we are off for the north, the whistle 
blows and we are whirled along, catch- 
ing the last glimpses of the sunny south. 
As we rush over the borders of terror- 
stricken Maryland, and enter the stolid 
regions of Pennsylvania, every-body 
of our party has his wound to show and 
but few of them have healed up, and 
after the excitement of our start is over 
we find it anything but pleasant to sit 
up straight in the cars and endure the 
dust and fatigue of travelling in addi- 
tion to the pain of our wounds; still 
there is a large fund of good humor 
and merriment on board which I have 
never found at any time alogether ex- 
pended, although it may at times sus- 
pend payment temporarily. Arrived 
at Harrisburg we are entertained in a 
long, narrow, wooden shed with Gov- 
ernment rations, and waited upon by 
negroes, evidently of southern origin, 
and one pointed me out to his compan- 
ions as having known me before, but 
although I know his features, yet I can- 
not think of his name. I find my fel- 
low officers very courteous, who, al- 
though entire strangers, appear willing 
and glad to assist their more helpless 
comrades in any way available. 

AUGUST 24.—We leave Pittsburgh at 
2 o’clock A. M., completely exhausted. 
I lie on the floor, and with head on the 
seat, get a few hours’ sleep : Pass 
through Mansfield, Ohio, about 10 
o’clock A. M., and reach Sandusky 
City, Ohio, 12 o’clock. People here 
less sympathetic, if possible, than in 
Pittsburg. Get on a little tug and ar- 
rive about 2 P. M. at Johnson’s Island, 
three miles from Sandusky, in the midst 
of Lake Erie. Here there is established 
a barracks and garrison surrounding an 

enclosure for Confederate prisoners, and 
called an officers’ prison. The garri- 
son number about twelve hundred, and 
the prisoners, upon our arrival, count 
nearly two thousand; but of these 
there are many privates, many hun- 
dreds of prisoners, and, according to 
the Yankee reports, several hundred 
political spies, which, being separated 
from the officers, would leave about 
an equal number to our guard. We 
are delayed several hours in a drizzling 
rain, while each officer of our party is 
conducted before a Yankee officer and 
told to deliver whatever money he 
has in his possession, which may be 
taken care of for him, and meted out 
whenever he has need of it. Our 
ages, rank, height, names, etc., etc., 
are all carefully booked, and by the 
time sixty or seventy officers have un- 
dergone this critical examination it 
waxeth late in the afternoon and the 
orb of day is fast approaching that fa- 
vorite spot of the great lake wherein he 
is wont to take his evening dip. We 
are now conducted (bag and baggage) 
to a small gate through which we make 
our entry into our long-inhabited and 
wearisome prison. Thirteen blocks of 
large frame buildings form the quarters 
for the prisoners, who, hearing of our 
arrival, have turned out en masse to 
greet us as we enter and line our path- 
way in dense masses on either side. 
Such shaking of hands and meeting of 
old friends ! Almost as soon as I enter 
the enclosure 1 meet Charles Donegan 
(Alabama), a college fellow student. 
He relieves me of my satchel, and walks 
with me down the line explaining to me 
the ins and outs of the place, etc., ask- 
ing news from Dixie, etc. Robt. Y. 
Brown, of College memory, also greets 
me; he is also a Gettysburg prisoner. 
For the present, until I may get perma- 
nent quarters, I rest me on the floor of 
“block 11.” Oh what a relief to be 
at one’s journey’s end, even if the end 
be a dirty floor; at least, here I can 
stretch my limbs and sleep, sleep, sleep ! 
How kind some people are; there is 
Colonel Keenan, of the Forty-third 
North Carolina, an utter stranger to me 
and wounded; he hears me say “I’ll 
go over there and get a drink of water. ’ ’ 
“ Don’t stir, Lieutenant,” he said, in 
the kindest manner, ‘‘I’ll get it for 
you,” and with the utmost affability 
he waited on me as though I had been 
a long-known acquaintance, enquiring 
if I wanted anything else, etc. Captains 
Hutter and Ward, of the Eleventh Vir- 
ginia Infantry, visit us—Captain Jones 
and myself—before we go to sleep, and 
promise to get us in with them. 

BLOCK NO. 10, AUGUST 25.—After 
a sound sleep the day dawns brightly 
on our new prison walls, and Captains 
Hutter and Ward, according to promise, 
obtain for us a place in block 10, viz.: 
a ground-floor bunk, and make room 
for Captain Jones and me in their mess. 
Our mess is thus swelled to about eight 
members, being considered very large 
at this time, the messes being generally 
of two, three, or four, etc. 

There are thirteen blocks or frame 
buildings within the prison inclosure, 
each one equal in size to “block 10,” 
viz.: about ninety feet long by about 
twenty-five broad—having a ground 
floor and upper story. These buildings 
are built facing one another—six in a 
row. Thus No. 1 faces No. 2, No. 3 
faces No. 4, etc., having a space of about 
forty yards between each facing build- 
ing, as well as a space of ten or twelve 
yards between each block in a row. 
These spaces are intersected by drains, 
etc., as also the spaces in the rear of . 
the building, where are the outhouses, 
washing-places, etc. No. 13 is not in 
a row with the other buildings, but be- 
ing an odd number, is crowded in be- 
tween No. 12 and 11 : No. 6 is used for 
the hospital. The room in which we 
are introduced is one of the upper 
rooms in block 10, each one of which 
is supposed to accommodate, very com- 
fortably, fifty four Confederate officers, 
(although the middle room is, I think, 
rather smaller than the two end rooms). 
Our room is about thirty feet by twenty- 
five, and has twenty-seven bunks or beds 
raised one above the other, three deep, 
towards the ceiling, and each affording 
sleeping room for two. At present we 
have fifty-one room-mates. Each block 
was constructed to hold (I cannot 
say accommodate) about 225 rebel of- 
ficers. At either end of the blocks are 
cooking-stoves, to which the representa- 
tives of messes repair in order to prepare 
the daily' meals. When the meal is pre- 
pared, notification is made to the mess, 
and we assemble around very unsteady 
wooden tables (in the lower portion of 
the block), for the purpose of disposing 
of it. At first, we have quite a fine time 
of it. The sutler’s establisnment is open 
to all, and we can choose from a plen- 
tiful market! Our mess, having plenty 
of money, live as well in the way of 
eating as we ever did; and I strained 
every nerve to enjoy the bountiful sup- 
ply underneath which our table groaned 
and even at times fell down ; but, alas! 
for weeks my meals were a perfect agony 
to me, and I was often compelled to 
leave the table and rest my suffering 
members on my bunk upstairs. 
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AUGUST 27.—To-day playing chess 
again, reading “ St. Dennis,” etc. My 
mess mates are at present, Captains 
Hutter and Ward, of Lynchburg, both 
of our brigade and belonging to the 
nth Virginia Infantry; Lieut. Burke, 
2d Virginia Cavalry; Lieut. Fred. 
Mitchell, Scott’s Cavalry, Morgan’s 
Command, Lynchburg, Va.; Walter 
Boyd and Bedford Brown, 19th Vir- 
ginia Infantry, Amherst, Va.; Capts. 
Andrew, Jackson, Jones and myself, nth 
and 1st Virginia Infantry. Each one 
takes a day for cooking and caring for 
the cooking utensils, but Capt. Jones 
and I, who have been admitted 
lately into the mess, are exempted from 
any work whatever, seeing our disabled 
condition. Jones moves on crutches 
and I find any great exertion, even eat- 
ing my meals, very painful. Our chief 
of mess for the room, who arrang- 
es all things for the general good with 
Yankee officials, and comes to agree- 
ment with other chiefs of messes, is 
Capt. Pitts, a Tenesseean, the stout- 
est man in the room and about equal 
in strength to two of the strongest men 
in the room. When captured I think 
he was merely a private citizen, al- 
though before his capture he was a cap- 
tain in the Confederate service. ’ This 
evening I limp as far as “block n,” 
being invited by some of my new ac- 
quaintances and friends. In this block, 
among others that I know, are Col. 
Davis, of Richmond; Col. Keenan, of 
N. C.; Capt. Keenan, Joshua Crown, 
of college memory; Adolphus Cook, of 
college memory, Lieut. Metz, of N. C. 
We have some singing, taking portions 
of glee songs that we remember, and 
after a social half-hour or so I am com- 
pelled to retreat in obedience to the 
drum which, just before dark, rolls out 
a warning for every prisoner to betake 
himself to his own quarters. Five min- 
utes afterwards if anyone is found cross- 
ing the enclosure in any direction, he 
is liable to be shot, and the ruffianly 
guard generally take every opportunity 
of practising upon the defenceless prison- 
ers. 

28th.—To-day 1 finish “ St. Dennis,” 
played some games of chess and got 
beaten. Captain Hutter generally beats 
me. He is from Lynchburg, Va., sen- 
iorcaptain of the nth Virginia Infantry, 
and graduate of Lexington Military In- 
stitute. His father was paymaster in 
the old army, and I think his family 
are originally from Pennsylvania. 

SEPTEMBER II.—Very warm, not a 
breath of air—my wounded members 
in much pain all day long—try to read 
some of Peter Clancey’s mathematical 

misfortunes, but find them too dull. 
Receive a most kind and gratifying let- 
ter from Mr. Joseph King, S. J., George- 
town College. 

SEPTEMBER 12.—Raining hard ; visit 
Colonels Davis and Timberlake. Even- 
ing, Island Minstrels give a very credit- 
able entertainment, and these little 
shows are generally charitable and the 
admission fees given for the sick or 
more destitute prisoners. Harris, Ten- 
nessee, the leader of the orchestra, is a 
very nice gentleman and performs grace- 
fully and well on his violin. Receive 
threetatalogues from Mr. King, George- 
town College, for years 1861, 1862 and 
1863. Timberlake takes tea with me 
to-night, for as yet we have abundance 
for ourselves and friends. 

SEPTEMBER 13, SUNDAY.—Psalmsing- 
ing and preaching. Another baud of 
prisoners arrive from the Missouri de- 
partment, Gen. Jeff. Thompson among 
them ; he is certainly an original look- 
ing man, and they say he is more origi- 
nal than he seems. Dine to-day with 
Timberlake and mess. Evening, Capt. 
Robt. Y. Brown (18th Mississippi In- 
fantry), pays me a visit; he grad- 
uated in i860, at Georgetown College, 
with my brother wounded badly and 
captured at Chancellorsvilie and was ex- 
changed just in time to be badly wound- 
ed and captured at Gettysburg. 

SEPTEMBER 16.—Chess, reading and 
writing; begin “ Tale of Two Cities,” 
by “Boz.” (Who the Dickens is 
“Boz?”) Dreamed for the fourth time 
that Willie Mitchel is still alive. Poor 
little Willie left France with his father, 
Mr. John Mitchel, to join their fortunes 
with the Southern Confederacy. Last 
fall they reached Richmond and Willie 
immediately followed our army until 
he came up with 11s near Culpeper 
Court-House, when he enlisted in our 
company as a private. He was about 
seventeen years of age and of very clear 
intellect, with talents more developed 
than is usual for one who had not en- 
joyed the advantages of early education. 
He had attended school in France, 
however, and was very assiduous in at- 
tending lectures in Paris, particularly 
those regarding insect life. He even 
pursued this study in camp, having a 
little manuscript book in which he 
entered all the discoveries he made 
with the aid of his microscope, describ- 
ing minutely the figures and the peculiar- 
ities of every unknown form of insect 
of the coleopteral order, to which 
species he gave his chief study. We 
were nearly always together, messed to- 
gether, hunted together, and together 
with our faithful “ Ned ” (black boy), I 

and Tantie Jones (Segt. Maj.) we 
built our shelter against the northern 
blast which ihe latter days of November 
and December breathed coldly through 
our bivouacs. Never will I forget how 
when the bleak night set in Tantie, 
Willie and I under three blankets, would 
stretch ourselves before a blazing log 
and after talking away the first hours of 
the night, sleep on until morning de- 
spite the heavy frosts which descended 
through our shelter and lay with frozen 
breathings on our blankets. 

Willie would tell'us oftentimes of his 
adventures in Australia, of his long so- 
journ there while his father was held 
a prisoner by the British Government, 
of the strange animals, gorgeously- 
feathered birds and strange produc- 
tions ; of his father’s escape, how he was. 
unsuccessfully pursued, how his mother 
and brother followed soon after and 
embarked on the same vessel with Mr. 
Mitchel, how government men exam- 
ined every one, his father being so 
completely disguised that his family 
scarcely recognized him; Willie recog- 
nized him, but his father threatened 
him so severely that Willie did not dare 
to do it again. One night on the high 
seas, as one of the gentlemen who were 
assisting Mr. M. in his escape, was 
putting Willie to bed, Willie asked very 
innocently if his father were not on 
board. The gentleman took him up 
and holding him out of the little win- 
dow in the state-room held him over 
the dashing ocean’s foam and told him 
if he wished to avoid a watery grave 
never to breathe his father’s name while 
on that ship, so fearful were they that 
some little word or sign would betray 
the presence of Mr. M. Brave and gal- 
lant boy, one of the color-bearers, he 
fell at Gettysburg, and, notwithstand- 
ing all my inquiries, 1 have heard 
nothing certain of his fate ; and I have 
now for the fourth time dreamed that 
he is alive. Let us see how much reli- 
ance may be had in dreams. 

SEPTEMBER 17.—Receive a letter 
from Fr. John O’Brien, Lowell, Mass. 
Generous-hearted old friend. He sends 
me $50, and bids me get paroled and 
pay him a visit immediately. The 
present fifty dollars are to be travelling 
expenses, and when I come to Lowell 
I shall have everything I may desire. 
I write him back word undeceiving him 
in regard to the intentions of the mag- 
nificent Government of the United 
States, which has determined upon let- 
ting no more of us out of prison, either 
on exchange or parole. The fifty dol- 
lars are placed to my credit; but al- 
though I sent a communication to the 
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officer commanding in regard to Fr. 
O’Brien’s request, I expected and re- 
ceived no reply. 

SEPTEMBER 19.—Received news of 
Bragg’s victory over Rosecrans in 
North Georgia. Very cold to-day. En- 
gaged in taking down the names, rank, 
occupation (before the w'ar), places of 
residence, etc., of all the officers in 
our room. Exchange rumored. Hear 
from Baltimore that Captain Hallman, 
of my company, was certainly killed 
at Gettysburg. Another performance 
of “ Island Minstrels.” 

SEPTEMBER 20.—Cool and bracing 
weather. Begin “ Great Expectations.’ 
Startling event, viz., I shave my ‘mous- 
tache.’ Number of prisoners from 
David’s Island, near New York City. 
Lieut. Kenningham, of my regiment, 
among them. Grand demonstration of 
the old prisoners upon this new arrival. 
Capt. Hutter tells a good joke about a 
“private” soldier on the “Peninsula.” 
While walking up and down at his post 
he was accosted by Gen. Magruder, 
who asked him if he had not been 
taught to salute general officers. “Well, 
yes,” said the fellow, “ I v'as told to 
salute officers of high rank.” “How 
can you tell an officer of rank,” asked 
the General. “Generally tells ’em by 
their coats.” “Well, then, what rank 
do you suppose that I am.” The man, 
supposing he was being quizzed, re- 
plied: “Well, meester, I’d take you 
to be about a capting. 

SEPTEMBER 21.—Lieut. Kenningham 
puts an end to all hopes regarding the 
surviving of Willie Mitchel. The en- 
sign, Wm. Lawson, saw him fall, just 
after his own arm was shattered, and 
Willie clasped his hand over his abdo- 
men, showing he had been wounded 
fatally. 

SEPTEMBER 22.—Fine day. Yankees 
admit a defeat near Chattanooga, so it 
must have been a rout. Visited by 
Col. Davis. Chess with him, after 
which conclude “ Great Expectations,” 
and begin “ The Wanderings of Arthur 
O’Leary.” Invited to join the “Thes- 
pians.” This new association wish to 
improve on the minstrels by abandon- 
ing the lees of wine or the glossy black 
of burnt corks, and performing plays 
worthy of the intelligence and admira- 
tion of men of education and enlight- 
enment. 

SEPTEMBER 23.—Beautiful day. Write 
to Maj. Winston. Borrow “Sir Hum- 
phrey’s Clock ” of Capt. Coker. News 
from North Georgia still good. Re- 
ceive $20 from White & Rosenburyand 
acknowledge same by letter. 

OCTOBER X,—Make mess installment 

of $2.50 ; draw $9.50 from sutler ; rains 
all day ; at night several prisoners es- 
cape through hole cut 'in the fence ; long 
roll sounded and prisoners recaptured. 
The only escape which has occurred 
yet happened the last time the prisoners 
were allowed to get straw for their bed- 
ticks. The prisoners were allowed to 
go into the hold of the vessel and bring 
away an armful of straw. One of them 
secreted himself under some straw (in 
a corner) that was not removed and was 
borne back to Sandusky, -whence he 
escaped to “Dixie,” whence his friends 
have heard from him; finish my census 
for the room and give it to Colonel 
Davis; Cronin gives me his for his 
room ; give out two blanks to be filled 
by the rooms below stairs; all kinds of 
reports concerning “exchange” of 
prisoners going the round to-day; all 
false ; letter from Father McDermott, 
S. J., Port Tobacco, Md., very kind 
and consoling; write to mother and 
send letter to Mrs.  , New York; 
news of victory over the Yankees by 
General Taylor, Napoleon, La.' 

OCTOBER 4.—We have great trouble 
to get water for washing and cooking 
purposes; two hol&s in the mclosure 
have been furnishing us with drinking, 
washing and cooking water. This 
water being clearer in the morning we 
try to furnish each room with a supply 
of drinking water for the day, but after 
some few thousand buckets have been 
plunged in these holes the water be- 
comes troubled and muddy and may 
only be used for washing and cooking 
purposes. At present one of the holes 
is out of order, I don’t knowhow, but 
all come down to our small well, which 
refuses to accommodate all as abun- 
dantly as it did by half. Complaints 
are being laid before the authorities, 
and I presume we will be given access 
to the immense lake which lashes our 
dreamy shores the live-long day. The 
waves of Lake Erie are scarcely twenty 
yards from one of the largest gates 
leading out from our pen. To-day 
as dinner was dished and waiting on the 
table and Lieutenant Burke brings in 
the apple dumplings steaming hot from 
the kitchen, the rickety table gives way 
and precipitates all the dinner in almost 
inextricable confusion on the dirty floor. 
Thus I lose my dinner, for 1 am in too 
much pain to wait until the debris may 
be gathered into an inviting repast. 
Major Thirston makes one of our room ; 
historical confab with Colonel Davis; 
write to Father McDermott. 

OCTOBER 5.—Very cold and windy ; 
some rooms have no stoves and officers 
go to bed in daytime to keep warm; write 

to Mr. King, £. J.; reports of Wheeler 
and Forrest defeating the enemy in 
the Southwest; reading ‘ ‘ David Cop- 
perfield ” and “Pounds, Shillings and 
Pence,” by Lover; meet Bob Foote in 
the evening; at college with him in 
’60; youngest of the brothers, Henry, 
Romily, and Robert. 

OCTOBER 7.—Kenningham & Co. 
agree to set up housekeeping for our- 
selves, splitting off from mess “ 4,” 
which is too large ; Pete will do all the 
cooking, washing of the plates, etc., 
until I get well enough to walk about 
with ease ; receive two letters from my 
father, one incloses draft on Robert A. 
Fisher, Baltimore, for $125 (one hun- 
dred and twenty-five dollars), so that I 
have now nearly two hundred dollars to 
my credit. 

OCTOBER 8.—Write to father; de- 
bating society somewhat entertaining; 
draw $5 and force it on Timberlake, 
who does not wish to accept any loan. 
 »-1 ^ 1   

RECOLLECTONS OF GEORGE- 
TOWN COLLEGE IN 1820. 

About the middle of the afternoon of 
September 15th or i6tb, 1820, the stage 
from Baltimore rumbled into the yard 
of Georgetown College and set down a 
lot of unfortunates. Amongst them 
was your humble servant. It is 65 years 
since, and perhaps a few reminiscences of 
college and college life may not be with- 
out some interest to you. We were all 
well known to the Rev. Enoch Fenwick, 
who had been for so many years the 
pastor of St. Peter’s church, Baltimore, 
and who was then in his first year as 
president of the College. His kind 
smile and welcome took from us much 
of the rough edge of exile and made us 
feel at home. 

The staff of the College, as well as I 
recollect, was Rev. Father Fenwick, 
rector, and Father Cary, a Frenchman, 
I think, our minister, and good old 
Father McElroy was treasurer. There 
was also a Father De Theux, who spent 
most of his time at the old college and 
did not come (except in the confes- 
sional) much in contact with the boys. 
Mr. Grace and Mr. Newton, scholastics, 
wielded their batons as prefects, and 
with Bro. Henry in the infirmary, Bro. 
Drain in the refectory, Bro. De Meyer 
as cook, and Bro. Jordan as baker, who 
died at Newton in 1828, made up the 
executive officers of the College. I 
beg his pardon ; but old Dick, who 
lived at the gate and gave us our polished 
shoes on Sundays and Wednesdays of 
each week, should have been named as 
one, in his own opinion, not the least 
in importance. I can hear him now in 
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his darky magniloquence setting forth 
that one pair of boots was the equivalent 
of two pair of shoes. For teachers we 
had in rhetoric and philosophy, which 
were combined in the graduating class, 

■ Father Baxter, a full-fledged English- 
man; he was very kind with all. He 

^ was in truth a rhetorician, and his ser- 
mons to us boys were, many of them, 

L masterpieces. Two of them especially 
are still fresh in my mind. One was a 
Good-Friday sermon ; the other a re- 
hearsal, as it were, which he delivered in 
the College chapel on the Sunday before 
the dedication of the Cathedral at Bal- 
timore. Starting with the “ Twelve Ig- 
norant Fishermen” of Jerusalem on 
Pentecost,he went rapidly over the pros- 
pects of the church from country to 
country, coming back once in a while 
to the “ Twelve Ignorant Fishermen,” 
which formed the key-note to the sym- 
phony. Then there came for the other 

f classes Mr. Van de Velde, afterwards 
: Bishop of Chicago, Mr. Neill, Mr. 
i. Fmegan, who is still living at Conewago; 
■ Mr. McCarthy, a mercurial little Irish- 
r man, had charge of the third grammar 

class and counted me amongst his vic- 
tims, whilst the rudimentals were con- 
signed to Bro. Moberly, who, with his 

11 dog-wood jackanapes, as he called it, 
ruled over his class in one of the rooms 
off the long passage. In mathematics 
and its kindred sciences we had Father 
Toomey, and he was succeeded by Fa- 
ther Levins. Both were men of great 
abilities, but they passed away from the 
College in a manner that baffled our 
boyish curiosity. In my second year I 
had Mr. Finegan as teacher, and was 
there when he first became unwell, 

j My last two years were under Mr, Cal- 
| laghan, of Baltimore. He was a fine 

S belle-lettres scholar, and had a better 
| gift of imparting knowledge than any 

teacher I ever had. He did not remain 
* in the Society. He drifted about Wash- 
| ton for a few years as a translator and 

copyist in some of the departments and 
i disappeared. 

! : I, wonder if the “College Journal- 
ists” know that away in those far off 

W\8rS We had 0ur ?olleSe paper— The K| Minerva. It was in manuscript; the 
|contributions were by the rhetoricians, 

5 land at the time we thought them quite 
■v ,e1ual to many of the printed pages that 
■ /icame to our notice. But the labor of 
■fcopymgit to be read to the boys trenched J so heavily on recreation that with all its 
■f talents it only survived a few issues. 
■ jlerhaps, in some pigon-hole about the 

( V? ege y°u. might unearth a copy. 
I About that time there was a learned 

newspaper discussion in Washington 

on some chemical question. One of 
the writers called himself “ Jem the 
Sawyer.” I have forgotten the other 
nom de plume, but after awhile Father 
Levins came out as “Ph'lo Junior” and 
demolished them both. We College 
boys took it, each and every one, as a 
personal triumph. 

Our day at College commenced in sum- 
mer at 5, and in winter at 5.30 A. M., by 
a run out to the pump for a wash. A long 
line of roller towels was hung between 
two locust trees nearly opposite the 
College door. In the winter of ’22 
and ’23, luxuries began to creep in, and 
we had a wash-room extemporized in 
the small boys’ play room, but in the 
summer we took our ablutions at the 
nozzle of the pump. Morning prayer, 
mass and studies took up the time till 
breakfast. Our bill of fare at that meal 
was monotonous—bread and coffee. 
Butter was an unknown factor in our 
menu, except occasionally at dinner on 
fish-days, and semi-occasionally, if I 
may use the word, at breakfast, for 
Christmas, Easter, and the Sunday that 
closed our annual retreat. After a short 
recreation of half an hour, classes com- 
menced, and went on regularly until 
about 11.30, when, after a half hour’s 
recreation, we had dinner. No doubt 
the food was good and wholesome, for 
we all throve on it, but to us, all the 
meat was sheep meat, and the tea was 
known as shoe-string tea. Some wag 
of a boy saw Souchong on a tea chest, 
and gave the name a free translation as 
above; but the coffee was too good to 
have a nickname; every boy of us re- 
lished his two bowls every morning. A 
short visit to the chapel after dinner was 
followed by recreation for an hour and 
a half. During the first hour the study- 
room was locked, and no one was al- 
lowed to have a book of any kind—a 
very good rule, but in our case a useless 
precaution; for I don’t think any of 
us were given to private study. A half 
hour’s study was followed by the after- 
noon classes until about four, when we 
had our piece of bread, and I can see 
the boys, even now, climbing up'and 
reaching for the toothsome bottom crust. 
A recreation of an hour and a half was 
followed by the Rosary and evening 
studies, then supper of bread and tea. 
We had recreation in the play-rooms till 
8 o’clock, when after night prayers in 
the chapel we went to the dormitory, 
and very soon all were sleeping the sleep 
of tired school-boys. 

The College records will show that 
in these years the number of scholars 
was very small, and my memory is. that 
the discipline was very lax. In 1821, I 

think, Fathers Dzierozynski and Sacchi 
came over. Father Zero, as we called 
him, was mostly with the Jesuits in 
the old College. Father Sacchi tried 
(but not with success) to improve the 
College discipline. It was not until 
the return of Fathers Mulledy, Fenwick, 
Ryder and Young, and under their ad- 
ministration the College lifted up its 
head again, and continued to thrive 
until the war, which took away all of its 
Southern scholars. Since the war it 
has again resumed its prestige, and now 
the spires of the university say to those 
in its study rooms and classes : Sic itur 
ad astra. 

Georgetown College need not blush 
when she looks at the records of her 
students. To say nothing of the many 
distinguished Jesuits that have come 
from within her walls, she can point 
with pride to many of her sons that 
adorn both the legal and medical profes- 
sions, and many a hillock in the South 
covers the remains of some gallant sol- 
dier who drew his first patriotic instincts 
during the years he spent at the College. 

Of all my school-mates, I can only 
call to mind as still living, the Hon. 
Charles J. Faulkner,* of Virginia, Dr. 
De Loughery and Austin Jenkins, of 
Baltimore. Mr. W. W. Corcoran, of 
Washington, Hon. John H. B. Latrobe 
and Professor Clarke, of Baltimore, had 
been there and left before my time, 
from them you might get some memoirs 
of College days and experiences much 
more to your purpose than anything that 
I have given you.—J. W. J.—-The 
Woodstock Letters. 

* Died since this was written. 

GEN. JOHN HEATH. 

This distinguished officer, who, dur- 
ing the war between the States, buckled 
his sword-belt around the gray, visited 
during the month just gone by, the 
scenes of his early college days. Gen- 
eral Heath was at school in 1836-’3 7, 
one of his classmates having been R. T. 
Merrick, of Washington. During the 
war he led a division of 7,000 men, 
most of whom hailed from the old North 
State, a circumstance that has often led 
General Heath’s assignment to that 
State. The General preserves kindly 
recollections of Father Mulledy and 
Father Curley, the latter of whom he 
saw and conversed with. He missed a 
monogram—I. H. S.—which was for- 
merly displayed on the south front of 
the north building, as also the old wood- 
en pump, now replaced by an iron stock. 
General Heath is at present a resident 
of Richmond, Va. 
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SENIOR COMMENCEMENT. 

Everything promises a brilliant day 
for the class of’85. It is barely possible 
that the President of the United States 
may confer upon them their honors. The 
Hon. Chas. Denty, recently appointed 
our Minister to China, and an alumnus 
of forty years ago, will be of those to 
receive the degree of LL. D. 

The Notre Dame Scholastic comes 
each week with greater regularity than 
half our monthly exchanges, and its 
literary merit is on a par with its punc- 
tuality. This has been too often ac- 
knowledged to need discussion, and we 
do not intend to speak of it. We 
merely want to express our unbounded 
admiration of the “big scheme” of 
the hotel-car for Western students, which 
the Scholastic has explained and illus- 
trated for the past two weeks. For a 
college to have a special car built for 
the use of its students, is a piece of 
generosity as admirable as it is rare. 
The exterior and interior views printed 
in the Scholastic give an idea of luxu- 
rious comfort, which is no doubt a 
source of envy to the sons of Notre 
Dame who do not live in the great West. 

The Hagerstown Seminary Monthly 
is a regular and most welcome visitor. 
Though it comes from a temple where 
Minerva’s votaries are of her own sex, 
we fail to discover that distinctive school- 
girlishness of style which characterizes 
some of our feminine exchanges. It is 
equally free from that other and more 
offensive defect which sometimes ap- 
pears in the “ feminines,” the discussion 
of blue-stocking principles, which we 
are more accustomed to hear from spin- 
ster declaimers than from the fresh 
young dames of our modern boarding 
schools. May Hagerstown keep up its 
standard, and long may it retain its 
place of first amongst our feminine ex- 
changes. 

The Niagara Index devoted a column 
to us last month, and politeness de- 
mands an acknowledgment. Out of 
respect to Index principles we won’t be 
original but will tell our friend an old 
story, which may interest him. Once 
there was a fool; at the same period of 
the world’s history there was a fool- 
killer. ‘In his youth was the fool wise 
and spake not; but when he had grown 
to be a little man of twelve years, he 
wrote articles,dramatic articles. And one 
from afar spake ill of the article,and lo ! 
the fool was wroth and brayed aloud, 
even as the ass. 

A NOTABLE COMPLIMENT. 

“ The most recent and useful text- 
book reflecting American ideas, though 
with abundant quotations from foreign 
works, is Morse (A. P.) on Citizenship 
by Birth and Naturalization,” 1881. 

Bibliographic note in Abbott’s Na- 
tional Digest, tit “Citizenship,” 1884. 

As we go to press, Mr. Merrick, one 
of the prominent men of our university 
world, is lying dangerously ill. Over- 
work and the strain put upon him by 
office-seekers, who, since the inaugura- 
tion of President Cleveland, have liter- 
all}- swarmed in and about Mr. Mer- 
rick’s office, are now asserting what we 
fear will prove to be their fatal influ- 
ence on Mr. M. And at the present 
writing—Friday, June 19—the sufferer’s 
condition is most unfavorable. We 
subjoin the sketch which appeared in 
the Baltimore Sun of the 17th instant, 
trusting, under God, that our next issue 
may chronicle Mr. Merrick’s recovery: 

[Special dispatch to the Baltimore Sun.] 
WASHINGTON, June 16.—Mr. Richard T. 

Merrick lias been lying at his residence in 
this city for some two weeks in a condition 
of very serious prostration, and for several 
days past has not been conscious. The nature 
of the malady pertains to the brain, and it is 
believed to be the result of overwork. Drs. 
Magruder and Sowers have been in attend- 
ance on Mr. Merrick, and this afternoon a 
telegram was sent to Prof. Alan P. Smith, of 
Baltimore, requesting his presence for con- 
sultation, which was responded to promptly 
by that gentleman. Judge Wm. M. Merrick 
has spent much of the time spared from his 
official duties at the bedside of his brother, 
and he and other members of the family re- 
gard the case of Mr. Merrick as very critical. 

Richard T. Merrick was born in Charles 
County, Maryland, in i828. His father, Wm. 
D. Merrick, was one of the most prominent 
and best-known citizens of Southern Mary- 
land, serving from 1838 to 1845 in the United 
States Senate. Before lie was of legal age 
Richard T. Merrick went to the Mexican war 
as captain of a company raised in his section 
of the State, and performed gallant service. 
On his. return from Mexico he entered 
actively on the practice of his profession, 
and also participated in politics, representing 
his native county in the Maryland Legisla- 
ture. - Before the war between the States he 
went to Chicago and formed a law copartner- 
ship with a leading member of the bar of that 
city and a personal friend of his. He was a 
delegate from Illinois to the Democratic 
National Convention of I860, and from first 
to last was the earnest, unswerving supporter 
of Stephen A. Douglas. In 1864 Mr. Merrick 
married a daughter of Jas. C. McGuire, of 
this city, and shortly thereafter removed from 
Chicago to Washington. In the twenty years 
that he has practiced in Washington he has 
held a commanding position in the line of his 
profession, and has been engaged as counsel 
in some of the most important eases before the 
bench of the District of Columbia, as well as 
the Supreme Court of the United States. He 
was one of the principal counsel before the 
electoral commission, and more latterly he 
was for months daily before the public in his 
able prosecution of the star-route cases. 
Mr. Merrick has also quite frequently been 
applied to to conduct important cases before 
the committees of Congress. He has never 
been a candidate for any political position 
since the war, except upon the occasion when 
he ran as the Democratic candidate for Dele- 
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gate to Congress from the District of Columbia, 
when this District was under the territorial 
form of government. IS". P. .Chipman, his 
Republican competitor, was elected. Mr. 
Merrick lias, however, always taken much in- 
terest in both national and State politics, 
and in the last few years has several times 
been on the stump in Howard County, of 
which he is a citizen and where he owns a 
fine estate. He lias a most extensive acquaint- 
ance and friendship among the eminent mem- 
bers of his profession in all parts of the coun- 
try, and has been the friend and associate of 
many of the leading public men of both part- 
ies who have been in Washington in the last 
twenty years. Mr. Merrick, while not a large 
or robust man, has always possessed a fine, 
healthy physique. His disposition is genial, 
his manners attractive, and his powers of con- 
versation of an entertaining and engaging 
character. His friends, who are strong and 
many, will anxiously hope for his speedy con- 
valescence. 
 ►   

“CHRISTIANITY, THE STAND- 
ARD OF PERFECTION IN EVERY 
ART.” 

“ To reach the highest art we must 
forget art and aim beyond it.” The 
standard of the Christian must be the 
highest known among men, and those 
who do not recognize this fact cannot 
attain excellence. Some are content 
to consider the moral as the essential 
aspect of life—the foundation on 
which society is built; but such as these 

■can give no expression to the finer 
feelings of the human heart, as they do 
not recognize what is highest and best 
in nature. 

It has been argued that men of no 
religious belief have attained excellence 
in science and arts. To this we may 
answer: What might they not have 
done under the influence of that power 
from which all that is beautiful in na- 
ture proceeds? What infidel could 
have produced the works of Shakes- 
peare or Milton ? These men viewed 
life by the light of Christianity. The 
thought of the after-world is always 
present in their finest efforts. Tasso 
and Dante received their inspiration 
from Christian subjects, while Voltaire, 
in refusing to celebrate the angels and 
saints, has crushed the most odorous 
flower in his wreath. Shelley, too, has 
broken the most musical string in his 
poetical lyre, so that we miss some 
harmonious chords here and there, 
which, if struck, would have made the 
whole melodious. 

“Sceptics laugh at the angels and 
saints, but the Pagans themselves recom- 
mended the worship of their heroes.” 
“Honor the heroes full of benignity 
and intelligence,” says Pathagoras, 
and the saints of Christianity correspond 
to the heroes of antiquity. Should we 
not doubly honor them since their tes- 

timony was preceded by conviction and 
sealed by martyrdom? 

The doctrines of purgatory and para- 
dise open new sources of wealth to the 
poet, the painter, and the sculptor, and 
how far superior is the Christian idea 
of paradise to the heathen elysium! 
The Pagan’s conception of bliss ex- 
tended not beyond feasting, dancing, 
or basking in the sunshine amid cool 
groves and sparkling fountains, while, 
to the follower of Christ, happiness con- 
sists in the consciousness of a life de- 
voted to the interests of his Great 
Master, and the anticipation of behold- 
ing Him face to face throughout eter- 
nity. What a vast field for the poet 
or artist to work upon ! In the pictures 
of Paganism everything has an external 
character and pleases the eye only, 
while in the delineations of Christianity 
all is created for the soul. Some Eng- 
lish writer tells us that the translation 
of the Bible was the chief engine in 
promoting the spread of literature. It 
threw open, by a secret spring, the rich 
treasures of religion and morality which 
had been there locked up as in a shrine. 
It revealed the visions of the prophets, 
and made known the teachings of its 
inspired writers to the meanest of the 
people. It gave them a common in- 
terest in a common cause. 

The most sublime poetry'is found in 
the Psalms, book of Job, and other 
parts of the sacred writings. We name, 
among our later Christian writers, the 
great Bossuet, the learned Fenelon and 
Racine. While Christianity, inspiring 
the writings of Pascal, has imparted to 
him something that deeply affects the 
mind, what would have become of this 
mighty genius, had he not been a Chris- 
tian? But it is in the “ Discourse on 
Universal History” by the Bishop of 
Meaux, that the influence of the genius 
of Christianity over the genius of litera- 
ture appears eminently conspicuous. 
Has Livy or Sallust any observations 
on the Romans superior to those of the 
Bishop of Meaux? How does the elo- 
quence of antiquity shrink from a com- 
parison with the Christian eloquence! 
Cicero and Demosthenes only knew 
political or judicial eloquence, but that 
of the fathers of the church was moral, 
and we are convinced, when we listen 
to them, that their mission comes from 
on high. 

Music, the sister of poetry, has, from 
the first, acknowledged Christianity as 
her mother. No art is more closely 
connected with the inner life of man. 
Its magic power steps in where lan- 
guage fails. The Catholic Church 
adopted the organ to foster piety and 

bind man more closely to his Cre- 
ator, and as an orator is eloquent only 
when he feels what he says, so in music, 
none but those who enter into the spirit 
of the church can captivate the mind 
and heart. 

It was under the fostering care of the 
church that painting and sculpture took 
their rise in Italy. It was through her 
endeavors that the Christian artist was 
encouraged until modern works rivalled 
those of ancient Greece. When did 
Paganism produce such artists as Michael 
Angelo, Murillo, or Raphael ? The 
fathers of the church have always been 
the first to patronize the fine arts. St. 
Gregory was a great lover of painting 
and sculpture, while St. Basil declared 
that painters could accomplish as much 
by their pictures as orators by their 
eloquence. But, while the founders of 
Catholic worship strenuously labored 
to collect all the master pieces of an- 
tiquity and to give an impetus to the 
cultivation of the arts, the iconoclasts, 
a set of fanatics, created havoc among 
some of the finest works the world ever 
produced, and it was not until the 
time of Leo X that the church, after a 
long and severe struggle, reinstated the 
banished muses on their throne. 

St. Peter’s and St. Paul’s show what 
Christianity has done for the world in 
the way of architecture. The religion 
of the gospel, view it on whichever side 
we may, will be found to enlarge the 
understanding and expand the feel- 
ings. 

Ruskin says. “All great art is the 
expression of man’s delight in the 
works of God,” and, in proportion as 
the artist makes this his aim, will his 
work approach perfection. L. H. 

ACADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 

Georgetown, D. C. 

ENGLISH AS SHE IS WROTE. 

The following bona fide letter reached 
our sanctum some weeks since. Our 
Ollendorf French may be on a par in 
the Parisian’s estimation with this bit of 
English, and if so, we are thankful that 
we are seldom called upon to air it: 

WORSHIPFUL REDACTION! 

We respectfully beg a worshipful Redac- 
tion to vouchsafe’to publish the inclosed call- 
ing up in Her worthy Review. 

At Velehrad it has been established for the 
pilgrims a reading-room where they can find 
different newspapers, we beg a worshipful Re- 
daction to vouchsafe henceforth gratis to send 
Her Review under the address: “ To the 
Rd. Parish-Priest of Velehrad, postoff, 
Velehrad, Moravia. 

Velehrad on the feast of Saint Yoseph, 1885. 
THE COMMITTEE OP THE FEAST. 
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GEORGETOWN UNIVERSITY—COMPETITION FOR 

THE ANNUAL MEDAL IN THE SCHOOL OF 
ELOCUTION, JUNE 10, 1885. 
Junior Class—Brian Reilly, Extract from 

Patrick Henry; A. J. Doyle, Regulus to the 
Roman Senate; Charles M. McNally, Lord 
Byron to the Greeks; T. J. Semmes, Reform 
Irresistible; A. A. Siewerd, Rolla to the Pe- 
ruvians ; George K. French, Lady Clare; D. 
J. Geary, Grattan’s Reply to Flood. Senior 
Class—J. Harry Martin, Extract from Em- 
met’s Speech; Harry Butler, William Tell; 
T. J. Craven, Religion Independent of Gov- 
ernment; John 15. McFaul, King Midas’ 
Daughter; J. J. Keenan, Toussaint L’Ouver- 
ture—Phillips; W. D. Lynch, Spartaeus to 
the Gladiators; Chas. D. Rooney, Rising of 
1776—T. B. Read; R. S. Latshaw, Asleep at 
the Switch ; Joseph Lawler, The Birthday of 
Washington. 

The judges were A. Leo Knott, Sec- 
ond Assistant Postmaster-General; Com- 
mander J. Hoban Sands, U. S. N., and 
Prof. J. J. Darlington, of the Law 
School. Their awards will be made 
known on Commencement Day. 

BRIEF MENTIONS 

—The base-ball tournament has been 
given up, partly on account of the late- 
ness of the season, but more so on ac- 
count of the examinations. The prize, 
generously offered by the First Prefect, 
was awarded to the seniors, as, in so far 
as the tournament had gone, they held 
the lead. 

—Since our May number was issued 
the band has favored us with Several 
concerts. Great thanks are due to the 
members, individually and collectively, 
for rendering the evening hours so 
pleasant to us. But when thanking the 
band for their favors of the past year 
we must not forget its president, Mr. 
Maginney, S. J., nor its genial and 
talented director, Mr. Donch, through 
whose combined efforts the band has 
been raised to its present high standard. 

—During the last few days A. B.’s 
have been as plentiful as the seventeen- 
year locusts. Everywhere one meets 
them, around the walks, in the corri- 
dors, and even in the chapel. Like the 
locusts their chief delight seems to con- 
sist in seeing how much noise they can 
make about the rooms of the hard- 
working, much-bothered juniors. 

—The junior commencement will be 
held in the hall of the university on the 
evening of the 22d inst. The com- 
mencement promises to far surpass those 
of former years. In importance, it 
ranks second only to the college com- 
mencement, as all the medals of the 
undergraduate classes will be awarded. 

—The defeat which the College club 
received from the Kendall on Tuesday, 
June 2, seems to have had a good effect 
upon them, as the game which they 

won on Thursday, the nth, from the 
Falcons, of Washington, was the best 
and most exciting and interesting 
game they have played this season. 
The home team went to the bat first, 
but was unable to score owing to the 
sharp fielding of the visitors. The Fal- 
cons in their half of this inning scored 
two runs, which caused the friends of 
the home team to feel quite uneasy; 
but the boys in blue and gray realized 
their situation, and in the next inning 
they hit the ball with so much force 
and precision that even the old men in 
the large crowd who scarcely knew 
what base ball was could not refrain 
from joining the students in their en- 
thusiastic and encouraging huzzas. 
This heavy batting gained them four 
runs—three being earned off singles 
by Healy and Fowler, and a home run 
and three bagger by O’ Day and McDon- 
nell, respectively. Taylor settled down 
to his work after the first inning, and 
so effective was his pitching that not a 
hit was made off him until the sixth 
inning, when a two bagger by Wright 
and the poor fielding of the College 
boys gave the visitors four runs and the 
lead, as our boys scored only one run 
from the second inning .up to this time. 
When the home team went to the bat 
in the seventh inning not a sound was 
heard from the students who, but a few 
minutes before, were so zealous and 
confident; but this suspense did not 
last long, for Healy made a splendid 
hit, stole second, went to third on a 
short-passed ball and tied the score on 
Kinslow’s assist to first. The scene at 
this point beggars description. Every 
one seemed to be frantic—hats were 
thrown in the air, handkerchiefs and 
umbrellas waved, and the tremendous 
cheers and applause lasted for several 
minutes. In the next three innings, 
much to the delight of the friends of our 
boys, the visitors were shut out. In the 
ninth inning Taylor made a hit, stole 
second, and scored on Healy’s single, 
while Varnell’s error gave the' latter 
a run. These two runs gained them 
the most creditable victory of the sea- 
son. The fielding on both sides was 
very brilliant, at times marvelous, and 
worthy of professionals. For the vis- 
itors T. Collins played second to per- 
fection. Page made a beautiful stop 
of a hard-hit grounder with his left 
hand, and Wright made a beautiful 
catch of a high hit to left field after a 
long run. Kinslow caught well, his 
double play in the third inning being 
noteworthy. For the home team Healy 
and Kernan made some beautiful stops 
and throws to first. The latter distin- 
guished himself by twice cutting off the 

runner at home when two men were on 
bases. O’Day merited much applause 
by making a beautiful running-jump 
catch of a long hit to left field. Jones 
played a good game at first base. 
Taylor’s pitching in the ninth inning,, 
when the bases were full, was so effective 
that the six balls he pitched caused two 
men to strike out in succession and 
ended the game. Notwithstanding the 
numerous brilliant plays made on both 
sides, the battery work of Fowder and 
Taylor was the feature of the game. 
It was in fact extraordinary; and we 
venture the assertion that no college 
battery can present a better record than 
the one they made in this game.  ►   

OBITUARY. 

In Washington, on Monday, June 
15th, 1885, William Pinckney Brooke. 

Mr. Brooke graduated from the Col- 
lege in 1844, in a class of which Ed- 
ward C. Donnelly and J. H. Dykers, of 
New York, Eugene Commiskey, of 
Philadelphia, and Wm. E. Bird, of 
Georgia, ivere members. For a short 
time he engaged in politics and repre- 
sented his county in the Maryland leg- 
islature. His preference was for a 
mercantile life, which he adopted, and, 
having established himself in Washing- 
ton, here he spent the main portion of 
his life. Energetic and upright in 
business, affable and agreeable in his 
social relations, consistently devout and 
exact in the practice of the Catholic 
faith, Mr. Brooke made himself every- 
where respected, and has left a memory 
to be cherished by all .who, during his 
life, enjoyed his friendship or acquaint- 
ance. 

Dr. George W. Blake, a native of 
Maryland, but formerly a resident of 
this city, died yesterday morning at his 
home in Lower Salem, AVashington 
County, Ohio, from the effects of blood 
poisoning, contracted while performing 
the operation of removing a tumor 
from a patient. Dr. Blake, who was 
forty-one years old, spent his boyhood 
in AVashington, and learned the trade 
of printer in the composing room of the 
Star. At the same time he studied 
medicine in the Georgetown! Medical 
College under the direction of Dr. 
Eliot, and, upon receiving his diploma, 
twenty years ago, removed to Ohio. He 
has acquired a wfide reputation as a 
skillful surgeon. He was recently ap- 
pointed by President Cleveland as a 
surgical examiner of the pension bu- 
reau. He leaves a wife, a lady whom 
he married in Hagerstown, Maryland, 
and two children. Dr. Blake has many 
friends in this city, who will deplore 
his death. 
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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 BROS. SIGNATURE. 

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

The following are our well-known 
STANDARD BRANDS. 

Caporal—Sweet Caporal—St. James 1Caporal %— 
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 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, 
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 
t I»Q i n a 

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. 

NEW ORLEANS FAST LINE 
SHENANDOAH VALLEY 

RAILROAD, 
LURAY CAVES AND NATURAL 

BRIDGE. 
Pullman Palace Cars Washington to New 

Orleans without change via. Luray, 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, 

109 

^ —    Jitcftmoncf. Vco 
Manufacturers ofthe finergrades of cigarettes 
and smoking tobaccos, Ounpopulat'drandof 

Richmond Straight Cut No. I Cigarettes. 
are made from a rare and costly tobacco\ 
the quality ofwhtch is not equateettg 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. 

pOR STYLISH CLOTHING, 

Latest Novelties in 

GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS, 

and also a full line of 

CELLULOID COLLARS AND CUFFS, 

GOTO 

W. NORDLINGER, 

114 Bridge Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

Special Inducements to College Trade. 

0 H. 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. 

JJUME, CLEARY & CO., 

807 Market Space, Washington, D. C. 

Dealers in 

FINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 

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

Wine, Brandy, Champagne, and 
Proprietors of 

OLD STAG PURE RYE WHISKEY. 

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

ARBOUR & 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., 
U . 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 

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. 

JSSgfOrders by mail promptly attended to. 

JOHN T. VARNELL, 

GEORGETOWN HEIGHTS, AND 117 

CENTRE MARKET. 

BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON, LAMB. 

All of the Best Quality. 



IIO GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS, Corner Seventh and E Streets, Washington, D. C. Entire Building. 
'fl 

H ATS! HATS! 

A LARGE ASSORTMENT FOR MEN 

AND BOYS. 

EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

W. F. SEYMOUR, 

132 Bridge St., Georgetown, D. C. 

g 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. C. 

rjMIE LARGEST AND FINEST 

Assortment of 

BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 
IN THE CITY. 

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

rjUIOMAS 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., Wm. M Galt. 
T. J. Mayer. 

f FLOUR 1 f FEED 1 
  \ FLOUR [ AND \ FEED [  

( FLOUR j l FEED J 

Wholesale Agents for 

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

Reliance, and Golden Hill. 

Corner of Indiana Avenue and First Street, 
Washington, D. C, 

ACADEMY OF THE VISITATION, 
A 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 

gRANCIS 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. 

j^INE BOOTS AND SHOES. 

FULL LINE SLIPPERS, RUBBER GOODS, ETC. 

COLLEGE TRADE SOLICITED. 

W. S. WADDEY, 

3112 M Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

-\7LEMMNIA MIDLAND RAILWAY 
V 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, 

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. 

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, 
J 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. 

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 BEPABTMEST. 

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 V 

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 Gynoecology 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-’85. 

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

President of the University. 

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

Court. 
RICHARD T. MERRICK, LL. D , 

Lecturer on Constitutional Law and the Law of 
Nations. 

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

Lecturer on Statutory and Administrative Law, 
and Legal Maxims. 

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

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

Corporations. 

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. 

|JRSULINE ACADEMY, 

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, 

\] A. POOLE & CO., 
. 937 Louisiana Aye., 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 front one to five-gallon 
cans. 

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

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 

Georgetown, D. C. 

pRED. STOHLMAN, 

CONFECTIONERY, 

1254 High Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

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

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

JJ C. EWALD, 

BAKER AND CONFECTIONER, 

ICE CREAM SALOON, 

719 Seventh St., bet. G and H. 
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j^JENNING, 
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, Gapes 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. 

ROBINSON & CO., 

W. L. CHERRY 

B. 
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, 
IMPORTER 

PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD, 

and 
SHIRT-MAKER. 

933 Pennsylvania Avenue. 933. “gSa The Great Trunk Line of the United States. 

INTRODUCERS OF HEAD GEAR. 

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

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

Large stock of the Celebrated Mackinaw 
Sti-aw Hats will be ready April 15th. 

THE POPULAR ROUTE BETWEEN THE EAST AND WEST, 

FOUR FAST EXPRESS TRAINS 

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

937 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Oldest and 
Largest 

MUSIC HOUSE 
MUSIC HOUSE 
MUSIC HOUSE 

in the City. 
Estab. 1852. 

WEBER AND OTHER PIANOS. 

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 attaehed the celebrated Pullman Buffet, Parlor and 
Sleeping ears. 

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

H. STINEMETZ & SON, 

Jjgf" 1237 Pennsylvania Avenue. 1237 

SPECIALTIES: 

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

Fine Silk Umbrellas. 
Ladies’ Fine Furs. 

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, 
N. W. 

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

It. A. PARKE, 

Pass. Agt. S. E. Division. 


