


GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

->i «t- 

SAKS & COMPANY, 

OUTFITTERS, 

300 to 308 Seventh Street, Washington, D. C., 

Clothiers, Tailors, Hatters, and Furnishers in Reliable Goods 

J. R. LANO. W. H. LANG. 

MORGAN HOUSE, 

lEEotiel ain-cL ZRestiaruLX'a.in-'b, 

J.R. LANG & BRO., 

3306 M Street, - - West Washington. 

HUME, 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 

eiiD ST7IS PURE -RYE WHISKEY. 

Goods Packed and delivered at any point within the District limits 
Free of Charge. 

J, L. SMITHMEYEK. PAUL J. PELZ. 

SMITHMEYER &. PELZ, 

Aiwm 
No. 1413 G Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. 

JAMES S. DAVIS. SAMUEL T, DAVIS 
ESTABLISHED 1830. 

JAMES Y. DAYIS’ SONS, 
Fashionable 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS, 

12th and Penn. Ave., Washington, D. C. 

SHIRTS TO ORDER: 

6 Shirts for $9 | 6 Shirts for $15. 
6 Shirts for $12 I 6 Shirts for $18. 

Fit Guaranteed. 

M. W. GALT. BRO. & CO., 

^Jewellers and Silversmiths,*^ 
1107 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

Diamonds, Watches, Fine Jewellery, Sterling Silverware, 
Cutlery, &c. 

Gold and Silver Mounted Umbrellas and Riding Crops. 
Pocket Books, Folios and Card Cases, &c. 

Visiting Cards properly engraved. 
Watch and Jewellery Repairing. 

WASHINGTON, ». C. 

J. T. YARNELL & SON, 
Wholesale Dealers in 

CHICAGO DRESSED BEEF, 
Mutton, Lamb, and Hogs, Lard, Canned Meats and Pro- 

visions. 
Nos. 10 and-11 Wholesale Row, Center Market, 

Washington, D. C. Telephone, 474-2. 

FEELEY Sy CO., 

-»-3jc GOLD AND SILVERSMITHS. 3|H- 
Church Ornaments, College and Class Emblems, 

MEDALS and BADGES 
Our Catalogue for 1888 now ready. Special designs furnished. 

185 Eddy Street, Providence, R. I. 

CATHOLIC BOOKS. 

PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON, 
PUBLISHERS AND CATHOLIC BOOKSELLERS, 

817 Arch St., Philadelphia. 
B@“Orders by mail promptly attended to. 

JOSEPH Cl LLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 

SOLD BY ALL DEALERSTHROUGHQUTTHE WO RLD 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXP0SITI0N-I87BJ 

588. 

71st Annual Commencement, 

JUNE 26, 

MEMORIAL HALL, 

+ G-eorgeto-wn College. + 



COLLEGE JOURNAL 
VOL. XVI. GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, JUNE, 1888. No. 

GEORGES-MAURICE DE GUERIN. 

JJOJ dtC88G ctOTITILG Gtt ateildrie de %<)IT dctUS UTW SI TTT6 j6UU6SSC, taut de SageSSO Gt d'iloquenCG, TIG pOUVCClt TdSSdSIGT 

ses yeux en le regardant.”—THE ADVENTURES OP TELEMACUS. 

Imagine Paul and Virginia among the flowers, olives, 
breezes, and sunshine of their lovely island, and beyond this 
the barren lands of Le Cayla, in Languedoc, with a few sheep 
feeding on the damp grass and a flock of circling birds, the 
only living objects to be seen; an old gloomy castle, a crum- 
bling turret zigzagged against the dull sky. It is the early 
home of Maurice de Guerin. From light, blithesome sunni- 
ness it changes to a misty, cold, ungenial climate, which 
might only saturate to heaviness one’s winged thoughts and 
check their easy soaring. 

Yet it had no such effect upon de Guerin, for he saw beauty 
everywhere, as we even see beauty in dying leaves. His 
thoughts and feelings were in no way chilled, for the warmth 
of his expression—its impulse, its raciness, its charm and 
breath—took birth in Le Cayla. The soggy spot may have 
caused in him melancholy—the fact is it did—and it was in- 
creased by the sadness of a father who was early a widower; 
but de Guerin’s genius kept its own song, as strolling Italians 
sing on in Rome while the rain is falling. He learned to 
long for loneliness and silence. In his journal he writes: 
“When the snow comes after a few spring smiles, and the 
sashes wail as in January, I, in my poor wrapper, shrink 
within myself like nature.” And, again: “I love that god 
Hypocrates with finger on lip.” 

But we must not get the impression that de Guerin was 
perverse, morose, or that he was in any way what Goethe calls 
kranke, morbid. You may be tempted so to believe if you do 
not know his full character. Plis temperament was mobile, 
inconsistent, eager, thirsting for new impressions, and in fail- 
ing to attain these he was prone to dejection. 

De Guerin was modest, unlike David Gray in this respect; 
indeed, he was too modest. “When I begin a subject mv 
self-conceit,” says this exquisite artist, “ imagines I am doing 
wonders, and when I have finished I see nothing but a 
wretched made-up imitation of odds and ends of color stolen 
from other people’s palettes and tastelessly mixed together in 
mine.” Another example is in his description of evening, 
than which there is no purer pastoral sonnet; “there is in 

the poetic rambles of Cowper no more transparent picture ; ” 
it ends : “ Silence enfolds me ; everything seeks repose, ex- 
cept my pen, which haply disturbs the slumber of some 
living atom asleep in the leaves of my note-book, for it makes 
its own little noise, scratching these foolish thoughts. Well ! 
let it cease then, for what I write, have written, and shall 
write, can never be weighed against the sleep of an atom.” 

De Guerin thought little of himself. How many of us under 
like conditions would have done the same? I wait for no 
answer. If pride is the folly of youth, then so much the 
more must we wonder at the young genius, de Guerin. 
There have been few like him. We may have often, when 
“hoodwinked by fancy,” seen the quick Dreams fanning 
with their “ moonlight wings ” the dead Adonais, the dead 
Keats ; it may be that we recall the lines: 

“ Fair ship that from the Italian shores, 
With my lost Arthur ” * * 

and then adding the dirge of Lord Houghton for David Gray, 
of whom I have made mention before, we have songs of three 
fair youths—three fair flowers that withered early by a chill- 
ing touch ; each to die young, to feel the shadows closing 

jsooner, to feel the staunch bark of hopes falling for a time on 
the waters, then foundering in sight of land like a snow-wreath 
melting and disappearing on the waves. And de Guerin, 
too, death came to him, 

“An untimely frost 
Upon the sweetest flower of all the field,” 

a flower that had lived among the flowers, one the sun of day 
loved always to shine upon, though it had opened but little 
its folded leaves to the light. The leaves opened generously, 
but the bloom was never full. Maurice de Guerin died in 
his twenty-eighth year, “A youth to fortune and to fame un- 
known.” 

It was in the year following his death, 1840, that the Revue 
des Deux Mondes published an article of George Sand’s, in- 
troducing a composition called the “Centaur,” a sort of 
prose poem, in which all the original forces of the natural 
man are touched, expressed, vivified, always with taste and 
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moderation. Only a few words were said of the author. 
The beauty of the book wound itself in clouds about one, 
and the thoughts recurred again and again like the cadences 
of an evening bell. Matthew Arnold tells us he longed to 
hear more of the writer. Twenty years passed away. The 
“ Centaur ” again appeared, together with several poems, a 
journal, and some letters, in two volumes, under the title, 
“Maurice de Guerin, Reliquiae.” De Guerin’s name was in 
every mouth. De Guerin was famous. Had he ever thought 
of such a dream in life? “While one half of me was grovel- 
ing in the dust, the other, unaccessible to blemish, lofty and 
serene, was gathering drop by drop that poesy which shall 
gush forth if God grants me time.” These are his words; 
but would he have given his charming poesy to the world? 
Hardly. “ There is more power,” said he, “ in the well-kept 
secret of one’s self and one’s thought,” and somewhat the 
same sentiment was in his sister Eugenie (as great, if not 
greater, than he). She wrote for her brother: “ Ceci ri est 
pas pour le public, c’ est de V intime, c' est de Fame, c' est pour 
un.” Maurice de Guerin wrote to unburden the intense love 
he had for Nature—as we sing when we are happy ; that is why 
he often “disturbed the living atom” in the leaves of the 
“ Cahier Vert.” 

I have already quoted from the translation of his interest- 
ing journal. In it each day has a charming picture, the out- 
pouring of his soul; a picture that first stirred in him 
“ not only the surface of the spirit, but even its inmost 
recesses.” De Guerin will ever be remembered as a superior 
interpreter of Nature. He was singularly endowed with that 
grand power of dealing with things so as to arouse in us a 
wonderfully vivid, new, and intimate sense of them and our 
connections with them. The scientist explaining animals, 
plants, water, will appeal to a part of man, but it is Shakes- 
peare, Wordsworth, Keats, Chateaubriand, Ruskin that give 
us the true sense of Nature, for they captivate the whole man. 
They know it is not alone “ drawing in black and white an 
explanation of the mystery of the universe.” It is more; it 
must be more—play upon the feelings of man, and that is 
what has been done by the successful, among whom isde Guerin, 
a rare example of the “ precious ” power. 

He changes the loveliness of Nature into language for us, 
alluring us, too, for the change is as easy as the turning of the 
green and cold-colored peach. 

“ To its glow with sunny dyes, 
Like maidens’ cheeks when blushes rise.” 

Under de Guerin’s brush Nature gains her gj-atia placendi, 
for with the true success of art he makes us sensitive to his 
pictures. Heonce wrote to his sister: “I want you to reform 
your system of composition; it is too loose, too vague, too 
Lamartinian. Your verse is too sing-song; it does not talk 
enough.” In this advice we find the aim of de Guerin to 
make his compositions talk. If he did that he was satisfied. 

Few loved Nature as he did; therefore, few could so well 
define her attractions. There was nothing of the Druid in 
him. He, felt that Nature had been created for him, and 
it was not otherwise. Nature was no more than he, not as 
much, and those who once said that pantheism had hold of 
him went against this young writer’s very words. Nature cap- 

tivated him much as it did the Lake poets, and de Guerin was 
a great deal like them, without in any way attempting to imi- 
tate them. He loved the air, the leaves, the grasses, and sun ; 
yet more, their deep and mystic meaning. Whenever he saw 
the glorious morn “ flatter the mountain top” he never failed 
to feel— 

“ The silence that is in the starry sky, 
The sleep that is among the lonely hills.” 

He clasped Nature in the tendrils of his soul. In “Writ- 
ten in Early Spring,” Wordsworth’s lines— 

“To her fair works did Nature link 
The human soul that through me ran”— 

are expressive of that poet’s deep delight, and de Guerin, be- 
cause his eye penetrates further, spoke more strongly. He 
writes, after having “dreamed a source of pleasure,” namely, 
“ Studies of Nature : ” “This book sets free and enlightens a 
faculty which gathers the beauty of Nature, hands it to the 
soul, which spiritualizes it, harmonizes it, combines it with 
ideal beauty, and thus enlarges its sphere of love and adora- 
tion. My God, why do we complain of our isolation!” I 
have said but little of this journal; let us look at a few pict- 
ures in it. 

It is in the month of March: “More snow, hail, blasts, 
cold. Poor Brittany, thou sorely needest a little verdure to 
brighten thy sombre face. O, doff quickly, then, thy hooded 
winter-cloak, and let me see thee take thy light garment of 
spring, tissue of leaves and flowers.” That same day’s 
writing ends : “ Read Homer and the exploits of the Norman 
heroes in Italy and Sicily; met and shook hands with Achilles, 
Diomed, Ulysses, Robert Guiscard, Roger.” This reminds 
us that, unlike many of his brother Gauls who learn in Gallic 
fashion, de Guerin was familiar with Virgil, Dante, Shakes- 
peare, Milton, Goethe, and quoted from the Greek and Latin 
authors in the original. Must we not admire him the more 
for this ? 

But the journal—here is the tail-end of the description of 
a storm: “ The trees under the buffets of the wind struggled 
like madmen. Through the branches we saw the clouds flying 
rapidly in black and grotesque masses and seeming lightly to 
graze the tops of the trees. This great gloomy-floating veil 
showed rents here and there, through which glided a ray of 
sunshine, which fell like a flash of lightning into the bosom 
of the forest. These sudden passages of light gave to the 
majestic depths of shade a haggard and weird aspect, like a 
smile on the lips of the dead.” 

A more perfect picture could not be painted in just so 
many lines. The scenes that Mr. Ruskin emulates would be 
a willing companion of this one. And we meet so many of 
them in de Guerin’s journal that we constantly exclaim— 

“ 0! c'est un beau spectacle dranir la pensee.” 

We are thrilled by the notes of this human Hiolian harp 
“that has caught and rendered the very rustle of Nature.” 
We are filled with the perfume of the flowers, we are ravished 
by the breezes, the fragrant blossoms, the blue heavens; we 
hear the birds “seeming at times to aim at those orchestral 
effects in which all the instruments mingle in a maze of har- 
mony.” With de Guerin, we live and adore Nature, loving 
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her charming language, through her devoted and plighted 
suitor, whose like it has seldom been our lot to see. 

As the passages I have quoted show, the style of de Guerin ;s 
a felicitous one. In his expression of Nature he is as ex- 
quisite as Keats. There may have been less sunlight and 
abundance in it than in that of Keats, but with more power 
he had “ that winning, delicate, beautifully happy turn of 
expression ” which is the stamp of the master. One writer is 
at a disadvantage with another, according as the vehicle of 
his thought is not felicitous, not flowing, and without warmth. 
Pope is at a disadvantage, as compared with Addison or with 
Lucretius, Racine and Sophocles with Shakespeare ; de Guerin 
with none, relatively speaking. But in poetry he is at a 
disadvantage. There he uses the Alexandrine meter, the 
established meter of France, and his poems for this reason 
drag and are tedious, becoming complicated as prose. He 
certainly has verses that are happy, easy, seductive, but they 
are not plentiful. He is for us a “dreaming gondolier,” 
with occasional snatches of gay songs. It is more in prose 
than in poetry that Maurice de Guerin wins our hearts, and, 
though there is little of it, that little will make him live. “ It 
becomes his most beautiful crown,” writes that acute critic 
M. Sainte Beuve, “which, if I am not mistaken, will never 
wither.” 

Poetic instinct was the basis of de Guerin’s nature. At the 
very beginning of his journal he says of himself: “ I owe 
everything to poetry, for there is no other name to give to 
the sum total of my thoughts.” “And one aspect of poetry 
particularly fascinated him,” says Arnold, “ to make magic- 
ally near and real the life of Nature, and man’s life, so far as 
it is a part of Nature.” De Guerin was the thinking inter- 

preter ; his feeling and temperament at times were so strong 
as to crush him. 

Men say that to be as de Guerin and Keats were is not to be 
for happiness; so young, so old withal. It is not to be 
doubted, though, that the excess and predominance of their 
temperament gave to the fruits of their genius a glory all their 
own. 

But a word concerning that composition, the “ Centaur,” 
which has made de Guerin’s name “ sweet to remember.” An 
old Centaur tells of his life in younger days to Melampus, a 
human questioner. The beauty of this prose poem is almost 
unlimited. It has natural magic, its rhythm is charming, it is 
alluring even to a foreigner. Here are a few lines from it, as 
translated. The Centaur speaks : 

“The course of my youth was rapid and full of agita- 
tion.” “Wandering along at my own will, like the rivers, 
feeling wherever I went the presence of Cybele, whether 
in the bed of the valleys, or on the height of the mountains. 
I bounded whither I would, like a blind and changeable life. 
But when Night, filled with a charm of the gods, overtook me 
on the slopes of the mountain, she guided me to the mouth 
of the cavern, there tranquillized me, as she tranquillizes the 
billows of the sea.” “ In the times when I kept my night- 
watches before the caverns, I havh sometimes believed that I 
was about to surprise the thought of the sleeping Cybele, and 
that the mother of the gods, betrayed by her dreams, would 
let fall some of her secrets; but I have never made out more 
than sounds, which faded away in the murmur of night, or 
words as inarticulate as the babbling of the rivers.” 

CHARLES LOUIS PALMS, ’89. 

TIME’S LAPSE. 

(A song after Herrick.) 

Soft moons will rise in summer skies, 
And merry stars will twinkle, 

That duty done up comes the sun 
Just as tlie sheep-bells tinkle. 

80 pass the arrears of all the years, 
Old Time is in a hurry; 

And no one knows how fast he goes, 
For no one stops to worry. 

An hour or two to love and woo, 
Some years of vain endeavor— 

O foolish dream!—Time’s scissors gleam 
The thread of life to sever. 

What though witli bay our brows bo gay ? 
What though our youth be clever? 

With death we row for weal or woe 
Across the hated river. 

—CHARLES O’DAY, '89. 



104 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

THE CAPTURE OF KILLDRUMIE. 

It was in the second month of the siege of the castle of 
Killdrumie that my narrative begins. Killdrumie was a strong 
fortre:s in the group of isles which is north of Scotland, and 
has long borne the name of “Orkneys.” The monarch of 
that country bestowed it, as a reward of bravery, upon Nigel, 
the youngest brother of Robert Bruce. In 1411 a revolution 
broke out in Scotland, and young Nigel Bruce was forced to 
seek refuge in the strong walls of Killdrumie. Thither the 
English troops followed and laid siege to the stronghold. 

But before any measure was taken a herald was sent to 
Killdrumie to demand the immediate surrender; but he was 
sent back with jeers. A few moments after the departure of 
the herald, Sir Nigel, at the head of a hundred men, dashed 
out of the castle and charged a detachment of English troops 
whilst they were engaged in polishing their arms and con- 
structing tents. In a moment Sir Nigel, at the head of his 
little band, spread terror among them ; they all fled, but were 
captured in the pursuit, and a large amount of arms and mil- 
itary stores. Sir Nigel, triumphant, returned to the castle. 
This was the first action of the siege, but many a hand-to- 
hand encounter was fought, and the Scots generally had the 
advantage. 

But the most terrible of all enemies at length appeared— 
fhmine. Food began to be doled out by weight, and the 
Scotch ranks grew daily thinner and weaker. Not more than 
one hundred men were able to defend the ramparts, and fre- 
quent summons came for them to surrender. “ Full many a 
heart did ache and many an eye grow dim ” to see these men 
as they walked about with gaunt faces, longing for death to 
release them from suffering. They were faint with hunger, 
and weary from the prolonged strife and loss of sleep; yet, 
rather than give up their liberty, they resolved to open the 
gates, and, rushing upon the enemy, to fight till their last 
breath. 

So, late at night, they sallied forth to the number of ninety- 
six, for a few were left as sentinels, and reached the English 

camp unnoticed. They fired it and then rushed forward. 
Ihe English host sprang from the flames and armed them- 

selves as quickly as possible. Soon their swords were clashing 
and their torches flaring up in the darkness. The two lines 
of warriors drew near; they rushed to embrace each other in 
the fatal grasp of death, not to be loosened until the piercing 
shriek or the agonizing groan told that death had seized a 
victim. Overpowered by numbers, the Scots retreat with 
their faces toward their enemies, whilst thousands press upon 
them. They stay their backward course at the gate of the 
castle, and resolve to make a last stand. 

Their little band is like a bark upon the ocean, cleaving 
the black waves asunder and struggling mightily. The 
drawbridge lowers; the Scots retreat toward it; the En- 
glish rush pell-mell after them, and they join in deadly strife 
for the last time. The drawbridge creaks and groans under 
its weight. Will it hold out, if only for a moment longer? 
The tide of victory rolls back the advancing foe, and Nigel 
Bruce, unhorsed, unhelmed, his armor hacked and stained with 
blood, is struggling still. A crash, then despairing shrieks, 
and red glare lights up the scene; Killdrumie is in flames. 
Her defenders, a little patriotic band, fall one by one, yet 
her undaunted young commander struggles on. 

What a sight! flames mounting to the skies, and a din 
frightful to hear! The groans of the dying, the clash of 
swords, the heavy fall of man and horse, would have, sickened 
any but a tried warrior. Nigel gathered a few of his men 
and rallied them for a final charge, but every soul perished, 
and Sir Nigel’s sword having snapped, he threw the useless 
blade into the ranks of the foe, and, drawing a dagger, 
fought till he fell. Such was the end of Killdrumie. Of all 
its brave defenders, not one survived to tell the tale. Had 
proof been needed of the valor of the Scots, it would have 
been many an empty place and many a missing rank of En- 
glish soldiers. JOSEPH W. BLANCHARD, 

Third Grammar. 

TOWER SCENES. 

The sexton led the way up the old steep staircase, at the 
end of which we emerged upon the little balcony. The 
sight which suddenly opened before us was one never to be 
forgotten. It seemed as if all that was beautiful lay in that 
one picture. There to the right of us rested a pretty little 
dell, where the bluebells and wild hyacinths grew in such pro- 
fusion that the ground about seemed to be covered with a blue 
carpet. Every breath of wind seemed to ring the tiny bells, 
and so natural and beautiful did they look that we wondered 
they did not really send forth a melody of beautiful sounds. 

And there, far away on the other side of the little stream 
that sparkled like a bed of diamonds in the sunlight, stood 
an old church, beautiful in its antiquity, and in the broken 
rocks and green foliage that surrounded it. The arched win- 
dows were stained by the red glow of the setting sun, and on 

the summit of each of the square towers gleamed a cross, 
illuminating all with a holy light, and reminding men that 
when they beheld the earth so beautiful they should not for- 
get that better land to which that cross led. 

Suddenly we awoke as from a pleasant dream. The dark 
clouds which had been gathering overhead joined hands, and 
a veil of darkness fell over all. Light, glory and happiness 
gave way to darkness, rising mist, and deep and ominous 
shadows. A sorrowful wind came moving up the valley from 
the bay beyond, heavy raindrops began to fall one by one, 
the lightning flashed fitfully across the clouded sky, then came 
the fearful sound of thunder echoing in the rocky cavities 
and hills that formed the boundary of this picture. For a 
moment all was Silent, then suddenly a blaze of light which 
blinded us, and the massive old oak that shaded the littlq 
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church-yard on the hillside swayed to and fro like a quivering 
aspen in a breeze, then fell crashing to the ground. 

But the brave old towers that had stood for so many years, 
reminding many a care-worn traveler to bear his burden 

patiently to the end, still stood. And the rising moonbeams, 
falling gently on the towers, lighted up the cross of each, 
and we who witnessed it were filled with awe and wonder. 

ERNEST B. SMITH, ’91. 

THE RAIN-DROP: A FABLE. 

There lived in Illinois, not many years ago, a poor farmer, 
and his farm was all he could depend upon for the wants of 
life. 

The season which I refer to was not very favorable for crops. 
There had been no rain for a long time, and of course the 
grain would not thrive. It is with the grain as it is with men : 
if it has no water and is not well cultivated, when the harvest 
comes there will be no profit. Such is the case with man.: 
if his mind is not well cultivated, his prospects of success are 
not very favorable in this great wprld. 

But now I have been straying from my subject. Well, the 
poor farmer went out every day with eager watching eyes to 
catch a glimpse of the rain ; but it did not fall. 

We shall now, my reader, see what the lazy rain was doing all 
this time. Well, the drops were to be seen lyingin the clouds, 
thinking only of their own comfort. But one of them, which 
must have had an inspiration from Jupiter, the god of ram 
and clouds, spoke thus to the other drops : “ Do you not see 
that poor farmer down upon his farm who is every day, every 

hour, wishing for rain, and yet his wish is not granted? And 
then, again, dear mother Ceres, the goddess of corn, harvests 
and flowers, will have anything but a good opinion of us.” 
And then, taking courage, he dropped and fell upon the poor 
man’s nose. 

“ I do believe,” exclaimed the farmer, “ we will have rain.” 
And then a second drop fell also, and the others, who were 
glad to see how pleased the farmer was, and, besides, did not 
want their companions to be better than they, one after 
another fell until a complete shower was formed. 

MORAL. 

We are very apt to think we can not do much, but if we 
give good example others will follow. So it was with the rain- 
drop ; for what could one rain-drop do by itself? Just fancy 
it watering a whole field ! But, by its good example, others 
also were led to do good. 

MATT. M. TUNIS, 

Second Rudiments. 

EIGHTH ANNUAL MEETING OE THE SOCIETY OE ALUMNI. 

WASHINGTON, D. C., May 18, 1S88. 
The eighth annual meeting and reunion of the Society of 

Alumni will be held at the College on Tuesday, June 26, 
1888, after the Commencement exercises. At this meeting 
the programme of the proposed Centennial celebration, in 
February next, of the founding of Georgetown College, will 
be submitted to the Society. In order that this celebration 
may be made a great event in the history of “old George- 
town,” it is earnestly hoped that every member will endeavor 
to attend the June meeting and assist in perfecting the nec- 
essary arrangements for celebrating, in a becoming manner, 
the Centennial of Alma Mater. 

ADDRESS AND BANQUET. 

The address to the Alumni by J. Fairfax McLaughlin, Esq., 
of New York city, Class of i860, will be delivered at the 
annual banquet, which will be served at the Arlington Hotel, 
Washington city, June 26, 1888, at 8 o’clock P. M. 

It having been determined by the Executive Committee to 
draw upon the general fund of the Society for the expenses of 
the banquet, no assessment or subscription will be required 
as heretofore, from those who desire to attend. 

Upon application to the undersigned, banquet tickets will 
be furnished to members who will have paid, on or before 
June 20, their annual dues to the Society. As the num- 
ber of members intending to be present at the banquet must 
be definitely known beforehand, such members will please 
notify the undersigned on, or before, June 22, of their inten- 
tion to attend. E. D. F. BRADY, 

Secretary, 1420 New York Avenue, Washington, D, C. 
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FROM THE SANCTUM. 

NOTE.—By reason of the demands made on their time by 
the examinations, the editors had determined not to publish 
a June number of the JOURNAL, but to reserve all their re- 
sources for a final issue in the shape of a Commencement 
number. The advertisers, however, have a claim to ten 
numbers; hence a June number was made imperative. 
The editors have, therefore, published a June number, but 
with several pages less of reading matter. 

PHILONOMOSIAN SOCIETY’S DEBATE. 

On the evening of May 25th, friends and students gathered 
in Memorial Hall to witness the Philonomosian Society’s 
annual debate. The question weighed and forever settled in 
the minds of the four speakers was the right of woman suffrage. 

William Donnelly, who was first called upon to voice his 
decision, came forth vehemently in favor of woman. He 
followed a brother and sister from their cradles, through their 
youth, and into business. He saw them equally successful in 
commercial matters; but he found the brother given the right 
to protect his trade, by voting for the right dispensers of the 
law, while the sister had no other means of protection than 
the sense of justice, a capricious sense, of the men about her. 

Even the foreigner, who crossed the seas and entered her em- 
ploy, could soon say his word in the making of the law that 
governed her business, while she stood helpless by. Mr. Don- 
nelly then entered into the metaphysics of the subject, and 
found strong arguments to defend his side. 

Mr. Carney stood up to oppose the reasoning of the first 
speaker, but did not reach his full effectiveness from the pitch 
he chose, for he could not be well heard throughout the hall. 
The first use woman had made of her freedom in the garden, 
was to lead Adam astray. So that precedent was hardly in 
her favor. The ballot-box, he thought, was enough to ruin 
anybody’s morals; certainly it would not benefit woman’s. 
Woman, too, was a creature of emotion, which was not a true 
guide in voting. Her action in the Reign of Terror shows 
her method of managing government. And last of all he 
defined and described woman’s true sphere, the home. His 
was the literary debate. 

Patrick O’Donnell then arose and spoke with much feeling 
on the efficiency of woman in general. He set to work to 
justify, in a systematic manner, his own position. He as- 
signed two grounds for the maintenance of woman’s rights: 
that it was a natural birthright; that it was a consequence of 
her property. He then took up the arguments of his adver- 
sary one by one and answered them, dwelling longest upon 
the ballot-box argument and the soldier argument, and con- 
cluding with a citation of Massachusetts statistics in his favor, 
which he adduced to show that his adversaries, of that State, 
were not well acquainted with the condition of things at their 
own home. 

Mr. McKechnie closed the debate in a powerful way, with 
a clear, ringing voice. He first answered the statistical argu- 
ment of the last speaker and then proceeded to draw a pict- 
ure of the American Congress as it would be if its members 
were women. He argued from the analogy of the heavenly 
economy, using Scripture to prove this position. Indeed, all 
of the speakers had evidently thumbed that one of the hun- 
dred best books, the Bible, to fortify each his own conclu- 
sion. Last of all he brought forward, as a final comparison, 
the womanless hierarchy of the church. His closing sentence 
was a word painting that assuredly roused the audience, if it 
did not convince them. 

The debate was a most successful one. All the speakers 
possess good, strong voices, and on this occasion manifested 
an earnestness in discussion and an ability to deal with argu- 
ments that marked them as adepts in the art of debating. 

TESTIMONIAL TO THE CLASS OF ’88. 

The grand concert given on the afternoon of May 31st, 
under the auspices of the students of Georgetown, as a compli- 
mentary testimonial to the Class of ’88, proved a success be- 
yond all expectation. During the morning the rain poured 
down in torrents; yet it is said “ that nature doth music’s 
power obey.” So that when the afternoon came the storm 
had ceased and the sky had cleared. ’88 has been always 
popular as a hard-working, sociable class, and as its College 
career was drawing to a close a movement was started among 
the other classes to offer it a practical demonstration of their 
appreciation and esteem in the shape of a select musical en- 
tertainment. 

By 2 o’clock on the day appointed Memorial Hall was 
comfortably filled, and the musicians had taken their places 
on the stage. Pierce J. Grace, of the Class of ’90, acted as 
director of the orchestra. There were present forty of the 
best musicians in Washington, combined with some of our 
own College orchestra, making about fifty in all. 
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The following selections were finely presented: 

PART FIRST. 

I. Overture—“ Semiramide ”  Rossini 
IT. A Prophecy for ’88 Clias. Louis Palms, ’89 

J. M. PRENDERGAST, ’89. 
III. Die “Fackeltanz” Meyerbeer 
IV. Violin Solo—Andante and Finale fr. the Concerto, 

Mendelssohn 
HERMAN E. IIAKEMANN. 

V. Bridal Chorus fr. “Lohengrin” Wagner 

SECOND PART. 

VI. Overture—“William Tell”   Rossini 
VII. Recit. e Cavatina—“ Nabucodonosor ” Verdi 

THOS. V. BOLAN, ’88. 

VIII. “Ein Tropfen aus dem Rhein” Parlow 
IX. Violin Solo—“ Mazurka de Concert ” Musin 

HERMAN E. RAKEMANN. 

X. “ Shepherds’ Morning Song ”—Cornet Solo F. v. Suppe 
FINALE. 

Grand Potpourri, “America.” 

THURSDAY, May 31, at 2 P. M. 

In response to numerous requests the “Tarantelle et Torreador,” 
by A. Rubinstein, will be played between Nos. IV. and V. 

Mr. Will. Waldecker, the distinguished pianist of Wash- 
ington, was accompanist. The performances of Mr. Rake- 
mann on the violin were exquisite. Mr. Bolan sang in his 
best style. “A Prophecy for ’88,” which held the second 
place on the afternoon’s programme, was not given, the omis- 
sion being explained by Mr. Prendergast in a few remarks. 
Before the second musical selection was begun Mr. Gray, ’88, 
came before the audience, and, in the name of his class, 
thanked the students of the College for this expression of 
their esteem. 

The event, although a novel one for Georgetown, was de- 
clared by everybody to have been completely successful, and 
the Class of ’88 must ever remember the 31st of May of their 
graduating year as one of the pleasantest days in their lives. 
The success of the afternoon was in great measure due to 
Mr. Grace, for he projected the concert, and with much 
labor made personally all the preparations. 

PERSONALS. 

A number of the Rt. Rev. Bishops and Rev. Fathers who 
recently came to Washington to assist at the laying of the 
corner-stone of the New Catholic University, visited George- 
town before returning to their respective cities. On that 
occasion, also, the College had a visit from its old friend Dr. 
John Gilmary Shea. 

J. Smith Brennan, ’83, was at Alma Maler recently. He 
is engaged in business with Pusey & Jones, ship-builders 
and general machinists, Wilmington, Del. 

Dr. C. F. McGahan, ’81, lately spent an afternoon at the 
College, visiting old friends here. He is attendant physician 
at the Sanitarium, Aiken, S. C. 

The name of Col. Charles Denby, who was for some time a 
student at Georgetown, was prominently mentioned for the 
Democratic nomination for Vice-President. Col. Denby is 
at present United States minister to China, and has rendered 
valuable service in that capacity. 

The College received, a short time ago, with the compli- 
ments of the author, the “Biography of Lieut.-Col. Julius P. 
Garesche, U. S. A., by his Son.” The volume tells, in simple 
language, the story of a faithful Christian and a true soldier. 

Colonel Garesche was Assistant Adjutant-General of the 
Army, and Chief of Staff to General Rosecrans, and was 
killed on the bloody field of Murfreesboro’. The book con- 
tains eulogies on the hero, written by officers of the Army 
high in command, that tell what valuable service he had ren- 
dered in his term of service and what high hopes were enter- 
tained of his future efficiency. His tragic death is described 
with much pathos by several of his comrades-in-arms. 

But while the story of his soldier-life is repeated with thrill- 
ing interest, one is drawn to admire more the true, loyal 
piety which marked his whole life, and, not least, his life in 
the Army. Colonel Garesche entered Georgetown in 1833 
and remained here until 1837, when he left for West Point. 
His stay at the College was distinguished by success in his 
classical studies and in mathematics, and by his genial and 
gentlemanly manners. 

The following was taken from the Washington Sunday 
Herald: 

“ A gentleman from Louisiana, who is intimately acquainted 
with judge E. D. White, the newly-elected Senator to succeed 
Senator Eustis, says that he is a man of ability and culture, 
of pleasant personal manners, and quite wealthy. He was 
at Georgetown College for three or four years, just previous 
to the War of the Rebellion, and left there to distinguish 
himself in the Confederate service.” 

On Pentecost Monday, Father Welch, S. J., baptized in 
the College chapel Albert Sidney Wright, one of the young 
students of First Rudiments. One of his companions, Julius 
Kane, acted as god-father. Father Welch also baptized in 
the same place, on Sunday, June 3d, Roy D. Johnson, of 
the class of Second Grammar, Thomas C. Fitzpatrick acting 
as god-father. Both had been receiving instructions from 
Father Welch for some time. 

Among the treasures that were enclosed in the corner- 
stone of the Catholic University was a copy of the last issue 
of the JOURNAL. The last issue was particularly well filled 
with news and names, and a more appropriate one could not 
have been chosen. It will be gratifying to those of the stu- 
dents and others whose names or articles appeared in the 
last number, to know that their fame will thus go down to a 
very late posterity, and that when, a thousand or more years 
hence, the new University building will crumble and fall, and 
the box in the corner-stone will be opened, they will be a 
subject of talk. 

The following wedding cards were received during the 
month : Ignatius P. O’Neil and Miss Nettie Barbot, at the 
Pro Cathedral, Charleston, S. C., June 12th ; Michael Ric- 
ard Donovan and Miss Anna Teresa Mulloy, at St. Rose’s 
Catholic Church, Chelsea, Mass., June 6th. The card also 
reached us for the marriage of Jules Aldige to Miss Virginia 
Seixas, at St. Augustine’s Church, New Orleans, May 23d ; 
but the happy event has already taken place, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Aldige made a pleasant little visit to the College on 
their bridal tour. The JOURNAL offers its felicitations. 

Among our visitors during the month we were glad to see 
Harry C. Walsh. He is enjoying good health, and is busily 
engaged with his brother, W. S. Walsh, in editing the 
American Notes and Queries. 

We have received the first numbers of the American Notes 
and Queries, and have found them very interesting and in- 
structive reading. The purpose of this new publication is 
to afford a medium of communication for general readers in 
relation to all subjects of general literary and historical inter- 
est, folk-lore, the origin of proverbs, popular cusioms, quo- 
tations, the authorship of books, etc. The address of the 
editors is 619 Walnut street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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ATHLETIC NOTES, BASE BALL. ETC. 

Tlie first game of the Spring series between the College team and 
the Olympics, of Georgetown, took place at the Olympic Park on 
May 15th. The game was exciting throughout and a fine exhibition 
of ball-playing. The College won the toss and took the field. Coniff, 
our new pitcher, was put in, and he made short work of the Olym- 
pics for the first inning. Donlon led off with a base-hit in our half, 
and was brought home on a home-run by McCarthy. Coniff had 
to retire after the fourth inning on account of sickness, O’Day tak- 
ing his place. Much credit is due to O’Day, as he pitched a fine 
game. He is a player that can always be relied on, and is always 
willing. The features of the game, for there were many, were the 
triple play of Donlon, McCarthy, and Cullinane; the double of Ec- 
cleston and Jones, and the base-running and batting of the College 
team. The batting of Jones, McCarthy, Eccleston, and Prendergast 
was excellent. That of Jones calls for special praise, as he got four 
base-hits out of five. The only objectionable feature was the almost 
incessant questioning by the Olympics of the decisions of the um- 
pire ; but, after all, we came out victorious and happy. The score 
was 13 to 11 in favor of the College. After the game the boys gave 
the great old College “yell.” 

The second game took place on the same grounds on May 17th, 
but with a different result. The Olympics finding that they could 
not defeat our team themselves, secured for this game other players 
who had no connection with their nine. Taylor, who has been 
suffering with a sore arm, was put in to pitch for the College. He 
pitched a fairly good game, but was supported most miserably. The 
game was won in the first two innings by the batting of the Olymp- 
ics and the errors of the College. Barring these innings, the College 
boys played by far the better game. A good many errors were due to 
the necessary changes that had to be made on account of the ab- 
sence of Eccleston and Coniff. And here I might say that their 
absence was greatly felt, as they are both excellent players. O’Neall, 
substitute, was put on short-stop, and Donlon went to third. 
O’Neal’s playing is to be highly commended, as he made some dif- 
ficult stops, batted and ran bases in an exemplary manner. It is the 
general prediction of the College that John is our coming ball 
player. C. O'Day was again called in to pitch at the end of the 
seventh inning. Fowler pitched an excePent game for the Olymp- 
ics, and he practically won the game. McCarthy, our old reliable 
catcher, secured a three-bagger, which was the longest hit made dur- 
ing the game. Mr. Dan Lyons, the umpire, gave great satisfaction. 
The game resulted in our defeat, but the College team deserves 
much praise for its fine up-hill game. Score 6 to 10. 

Monday, May 21st, the College boys met the Olympics for a third 
time, at the National Park. The game promised to be a good one, 
and almost all the boys were sure to see it. 

The first disappointment was the non-arrival of Coniff, our new 
pitcher. In the former game he seemed to puzzle the Olympics, as 
they were able to hit him safely only a few times. The game began 
at 4.45, with O’Day and McCarthy the battery for the College; Fow- 
ler and Burke for the Olympics. The College boys were first at the 
bat and scored two runs. However, our opponents tied the score in 
the third inning and gradually went ahead of us until, at the begin- 
ning of the ninth, the score was 6 to 4in their favor. O! that ninth 
inning, how the boys did cheer, and how the nine did bat. It will 
still be the subject of conversation till we separate in June. Taylor 
was first at the bat and reached the base on a wild throw; Prender- 
gast followed and sent the ball flying out to the left-field fence for 
two bases; Taylor reached home. The boys were wild with excite- 
ment. Prendergast reached home on Bolan's hit and tied the score. 
Then Jones made his usual base-hit. and Bolan reached home, put- 
ting our score one ahead. The next three retired in one, two, three 
order. 

Hockey was first at the bat on the Olympic side and made first by 
hit. Fowler hit to Donlon, who let it pass, and Rockey scored. 

Burke hit to center and the ball was thrown to McCarthy by O’Neall; 

he threw it to third to catch Fowler, but the ball was thrown wild 
and Fowler scored, winning the game. The score was 7 to 8. 

The features of the game were McCarthy’s catching, double play 
by McCarthy and Taylor, two-base hit by Prendergast. 

The fourth game of the series took place on May 29th. This 
game was characterized by the costly errors on the College side. 
The College boys led the Olympics up to the fourth inning, when 
the latter tied the score. Then the game began to be exciting. A 
select party of students were seated upon the bleachboards, and suc- 
ceeded in entirely drowning the shouts of the many admirers of the 
Olympics. The boys cheered with a good will whenever a good 
play was made. The Olympics kept the lead until the ninth in- 
ning, when our boys made a strenuous effort to win the game. 
O’Neall was first at the bat and was thrown out at first. Kaul fol- 
lowed and knocked a fly, which was caught. Donlon made his third 
hit in the ninth and came home on O’Day’s hit. O’Day added the 
ninth run on Taylor’s hit, which put us one behind the Olympics. 
Then followed McCarthy, who struck out, the only time in the 
game, leaving Taylor on second. The features of the game were 
the double play of Taylor, and Prendergast, and McCarthy’s three- 
bagger, and the bunching of the Olympics’ hits in the seventh 
inning. The score was 9 to 10. 

The loss of the last games with the Olympics was chiefly owing 
to our wild throwing. Our boys seemed to lose themselves at ex- 
citing points. The running of bases was anything but creditable. 
Some exceptions, however, should be made, especially of Donlon 
and McCarthy. In one of the games, McCarthy made third from 
second while the pitcher still held the ball. It should also be re- 
membered, in extenuation, that the nine was made weak by frequent, 
though necessary, changes. 

A summary of the four games with the Olympics shows that the 
College nine made 35 runs, 62 base-hits, and 33 errors; the Olym- 
pics, 39 runs, 54 base-hits, and 36 errors. 

The College is certainly not in need of excellent batteries, for it is 
particularly fortunate in this respect. The great desideratum is 
more effective players to fill the other positions, chiefly those of the 
field. J. WINSLOW ROBINSON, ’92. 

FROM THE JUNIOR DIVISION. 
The game between the Independents, of the large boys’ side, and 

the First Nine of our side, was played Sunday, May 20tli. It was 
very exciting. The Independents played well up to the fourth in- 
ning. The batting was very good, but in the fifth inning the visi- 
tors began to lose ground ; they were struck out one after another 
to the end of the game, while in our inning there was a string of 
young Juniors walking over the home-plate. The Independents 
supposed themselves all to be good players, but Healy and Murphy 
hardly caught or stopped one ball out of nine. The rest played 
fairly well, except Wilson, from California, who tried to guard 
second base. The features of the game were a difficult running fly 
by Ben Dabbs, and a home-run by the same. Our Ben is becom- 
ing notorious as a batter. Louis Kane's pitching, also, was wonder- 
ful, and Bowlin caught him well. 

The score was: Independents, 14; our nine, 19. Umpires were J. 
Geary, O'Neall, and others. Time of game, 2 hours and 17 min- 
utes. It was said that three bats were broken. Richard Bonet 
was scorer. 

The Second Nine played a good game on June 5tli with a club 
from the city, and won. Harry Davis pitched very well, and Harry 
Chase caught very well. Louis Kane, Willie Seger, and George 
Baillio, on the bases, played nobly, as did George McMillan at short 
stop. Charlie Mitchell made a wonderful center-fielder. Julius 
Kane and Joe Manning filled well the other places. 

The Second Nine is really strong enough for the First Nine, and on 
a clear, sunny day, I must say, I think could defeat the First Nine. 

W. JOHN DAVIS, First Rudiments. 
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KINNEY BBOS: 

-^Special Favours 
THE BEST 

HIGH-CLASS CIGARETTES. 

Warranted Strictly Pure. 

BALTIMORE and OHIO R. R. 

Richmond Straight Cut 
ns-©, a. 

CIGARETTES. 
Are made from the brightest 
most delicately flavored and 
highest cost Gold Leaf grown 
in Virginia. This is the Old 
and Original brand of Straight 
Cut Cigarettes, and was brought 
out by us in the year 1875. 

Beware of Imitations, and 
observe that the firm name as 
below is on every package. 

ALLEN & GINTER, 
Manufacturers, 

Richmond, Virginia. 

Great National Route to the West, Northwest 
and Southwest. 

STEEL RAILS. ROUBLE TRACK. 

Superb dining halls, magnificent scenery, and all modern improve- 
merits in construction. 

19 trains between Washington and Baltimore. 
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. 

M, & O. Wmlm aadi Sleeping Case 
on all Trains. 

All classes of tickets good, and no extra charges on 
Limited Express Trains. 

NO CHANGE OF CARS 
Between Washington, Cincinnati, Lovisville, St. Louis, Chicago, Pitts- 

burgh, and Columbus. 
Distance shorter than by any other route. For further information 

please address 
PERCY G. SMITH, 

Passenger Agent, 1351 Penn. Ave. 

Telephone call through B. & O. Ticket Office, 391-2. 

HI. 3D. BARE, 

MSBCBXIVT TA1XOK, 

1111 Penn. Ave., Washington, D. C. 

HARVEYS 
1016 Penn. Ave., Cor. Eleventh St., Washington, D. C. 

The largest oyster house in the United States, with the best conducted 
restaurant in the District for ladies and gentlemen. Oysters, Diamond 
Back Terrapins, and Canvas Back Ducks specialties. Open daily from 
6 a. m. to 12 p. m., Sundays excepted. HARVEY, the originator of 
Steamed Oysters.   

JAS. LTBARBOUR, 

"W"ItLolesa,le Grocer, 

And dealer in Wines, Liquors, Havana and Domestic Cigars, 

614 and 616 Penn. Avenue, bet. 6th and 7th Sts., 
WASHINGTON D. C. 

its 

HENRY F. REH, 
A Full Line of Decorations, Window Shades, Wall Papers, 

Constantly on Hand. 
ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 

33!® Twelfth; St., H. W,, Washington, D, C. 

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

THOMAS SOMERVILLE «t- SONS, 
Dealers in Plumbers’ Supplies, and manufacturers of all the various 

articles’ used in Plumbing, Steam and Gas Fitting 

SPRING CLOTHING TO ORDER. 
OUR STOCK OF PIECE GOODS 

is larger and finer this season than ever before. 

THE VERY LATEST IMPORTED STYLES are here, as well as 
those of the BEST AMERICAN MANUFACTURE. 

SUITS TO ORDER FROM $20 UP. 
A very large assortment of goods at the POPULAR PRICE of $25. 

E. B. BARNUM, 931 Penna. Ave. 

♦~C. M. FICKLING, -4* 
fONKttSV NAM 8VQN0* 

Drugs, Medicines, Trusses, Medicinal Liquors, 
Mineral Waters. 

FULL LINE HOLIDAY GOODS. 

1260 Thirty-Second St., West Washington. 

W. A. TAPPAN, 819 Penn. Ave., N. W. 

MORGAN’S 
.Hotel and Restaurant,-^3 

933 D Street. 
s^iKICHARD W. MOBG AK.e-£? 

R. H. TAYLOR, 
(WM. H. MCKNEW, Successor,) 

933 Pennsylvania Avenue, N. W. 



110 GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, D. C. 

Founded as a College iy8g. Chartered as a University, by Act of Congress, March i, 1815. 

ACADEMIC DEPARTMENT. 

CLASSICAL, SCIENTIFIC AND PREPARATORY 
COURSES. 

For information apply to 

THE REV. JAMES A. POONAN, S. J., 

President of the University. 

Georgetown College, D. C. 

MEDICAL DEPARTMENT. 

Medical Building, 920 II Street, N. W. 

For information apply to 

G. L. MAGRUDER, M. D., 

Pean and Treasurer of the Faculty. 

815 Vermont Ave., N. W. 

LA W DEPARTMENT. 

Law Building, Cor. of 6th and F Sts., N. W. 

For Prospectus apply to S. M. YEATMAN, Esq., 

Secretary and Treasurer of the Faculty. 

Georgetown College Law Building, 

Washington, D. C. 

Special 5 per cent. Discount to College Students. 

A. MINSTER, 
: MEN’3 WEJ5R TijSiD BHW ' 

501 Pennsylvania Avenue, 
(Under National Hotel.) 

FINE DRESS SHIRTS TO ORDER. 

E. D. F, BRADY, 

ley-at-Iiaw, 

1420 New York Ave., Washington, D. C. 

Practices in United States and District Courts, Court of Ciaims, and before 
Executive Departments. Special attention given to correspon- 

dence with non-resident attorneys. 

S. R. Mallory. E. C. Maxwell. 

MALLORY & MAXWELL, 

Attorneys - at - L a NAT- , 

PENSACOLA, FLORIDA. 

NOBBY AND RELIABLE CLOTHING. 

Men’s Fine Furnishings, 

And a complete assortment of Trunks and Valises. 

W. NORDLINGER, 

B103 M Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

RESERVED FOR 

C. H- FICKLiI]M(3, 

Real Estate Agent, 

Thirty Second & N Sts., 

West Washington, D. C. 

POOLE & BROOKE, 
937 Louisiana Avenue, Washington, D. C., 

Commission Merchants for the sale of all kinds of Country Produce, 
and dealers in Oils, Lubricating and Illuminating, “ Capital Cylinder, 
and El Dorado Engine.” Specialties also our own brand 150° Fire 
Test Water White Oil for lamps, “Potomac.” In fact, everything in 
the Oil line we can furnish at wholesale prices, and particularly the 
products of Petroleum. 

NEW GOODS. NEW STORE. 

We have a large Stock of New and Stylish Suitings, which we are 
making to order from $18.00 upward. For correct Styles and Well- 
Trimmed, Tailor-Made Suits, come to us. We guarantee our prices 
lower than any house in the city. 

HARBAN & BENNETT, 
1419 New York Avenue, Washington, D. C. 

W. H. TENNEY & SONS, 
t-—Merchant Millers— 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Offer to the trade a full line of all grades of flour, from lowest to highest, 
of our own manufacture, and at the lowest market prices 

Also grind Corn Meal and Buckwheat and keep in stock a full line of all 
kinds of FEED, HAY, OATS, and STRAW. A comparison of prices and 
quotations with other dealers is solicited. 

MEMORY 
-MAKES- 

SUCCESS 
Wholly unlike artificial systems. 

Cure of mind wandering'. 
Any book learned in one reading1. 

Classes of 1081 at Baltimore, 1005 at Detroit, 1500 at Philadelphia 
1150 at Washington, large classes of Columbia Law Students, at Yale, 
Wellesley, Oberliii, University of Pennsylvania, Michigan University, 
Chautauqua, &c., &c. Endorsed by Bichard Proctor, the Scientist, Hons. W 
W. Astor, Judah P. Benjamin, Judge Gibson, Dr. Brown, E. H. Cook 
Principal N. Y. State Normal College, &c. The system is perfectly taught 
by correspondence. Prospectus post free from PROF. LOISETTE, 237 
Fifth Ave. N. Y. 

TEMAFBT writing, 
^ ^ Telegraphy, Book-keep- 

ing, Banking, Penman- 
Iship, Correspondence, 
I Arithmetic, &c. Young 
'men and women taught to earn 
a living and given a thorough 

,) •^^preparation for honorable posi- 
tions. Terms reasonable. Time short. 

^^Instruction thorough. Business men supplied 
^with competent assistants on short notice. No 

charge for situations furnished. Address for cata- 
logue, Kastman College, Poughkeepsie, N. ¥• 

FRED. STOHLMAN, 
CONFECTIONERY* 

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. 


