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Special Notice.—The Centennial Supplement of TKK COLLEGE 

JOURNAL has been ready for some time. It is a magnificent 
piece of typographical work of forty pages, bound in a memorial 
cover of blue and gray. The supplement contains a full chron- 

, ide of the three days' celebration, the Centennial Sermon, the 
Alumni Poem and Oration, the Addresses by the President of 
the United States, the Cardinal Archbishop of Baltimore, the 
various church dignitaries, and others who took part in the 

festivities, together with the letters of congratulation from Pope 
Leo XIII. and the great Universities of the world, from 
Bologna, Salamanca, Cambridge, etc., etc. Single copies 
twenty-five cents. 

Notice to Subscribers.—The Editors of THE JOURNAL beg 
leave to inform their subscribers that they have spent over three 
hundred dollars m bringing out a Centennial number worthy 
of Alma Mater. As this is an entirely supplementary issue, 
the editors, in order to meet the outlay, have been obliged to fix 
the price even for subscribers at twenty-five cents. (Postage 
stamps will not be received in payment; send postal votes in 
lieu thereof.~) 

NEWS OF THE MONTH. 
IT need not be mentioned that the news of the past month 

amounts to much, because it does not. llva, the little 
child whom Amelie Rives has dressed so oddly in the “ Wit- 
ness of the Sun ” (we managed to get through only half of that 
novel) would speak of our news of the month as she speaks 
of marriage life—just like “champagne with the sparkles 
out.” Poor llva, she was far worse off than we are. She 
attempted “ intense ” novel-writing at the tender age of ten. 
llva finally dies—in the “ Witness of the Sun.” 

* -s 
* 

John Smakom sowed grass seed sometime ago in the area 
of ground that spreads itself before the University. We fear 
that Smakom is a good deal of a “ Jonah,” for the grass is 
worse than an old creditor for coming up. Since we partook 
of a slight vacation, the trees have taken unto themselves a 
covering of fresh leaves; the brooks babble merrily in the 
sunshine. The only thing we can see wanting is a young man 
to start a petition, begging to have the two pieces of rusty 
cannon in front of the new building removed, or more tastily 
seated. Some one ought to discharge them. 

The Cadets have gone to skirmishing, and as most of them 
have horses, the fight ought soon to become interesting. 
The first volley fired sounded like one shot let off at short 
intervals. A package of fire-crackers going off under a bar- 
rel will give one a good idea of the same thing. The last 
volley we heard expressed much improvement. Our Cadets 
are not slow. 

* * 
The Philonomosian Society has chosen the following gentle- 

men to represent the society in the annual debate : Messrs. 
Manning Combs, Samuel Boldrick, Guy Laffoon, and 
Robert Driscoll. The subject of the debate is : “ Resolved, 
That the Blair bill was unconstitutional." The following are 
the committees : On arrangement—Messrs. Robinson, Ryan, 
and Wolfe; on printing—Messrs. Chandler, King, and 
Henchey; on the medal—Messrs. Wolfe, Ryan, and Neale; 
reception—Messrs. Callaghan, Archer, Power, Doran, and 
Keyes. 

* * 
We are glad to see that the Societies’ Library has at last been 

removed to a room more suitable to such a repository of learn- 
ing and amusement. The room, with its finely-finished wood- 
work and the ample shelves, is the gift of Fr. Richards. The 
books were removed from their former resting-place during the 
holidays. The systematic order in which they are now arranged 
makes it easy for the librarians to find any desired book. One 
compartment of a shelf, or even more if necessary, is devoted 
to one letter, each letter beginning a new compartment. This 
is seen to simplify matters greatly. Each case of shelves has 
books of one subject only on it, and this is further subdivided. 
For instance, the History case: it is subdivided into Ameri- 
can, European, Asiatic, and African history. The cases, too, 
must be mentioned. They are just the right height, and so 
arranged as to occupy all the available space, but still leav- 
ing plenty of room for light and the necessary movements in 
getting a book. Altogether the room, though evidently not 
intended for a library, is a model of neatness and beauty, and 
serves the purpose admirably. 

# * 
* 

It seems that some very interesting events occurred while 
we were away. K lost his purse at Ivy City; W——- hired 
a pacer at a Georgetown livery and timed him; a Philosopher 
and a Poet journeyed to Woodstock, not to remain, however; 
our editor-in-chief passed a few pleasant hours with “ Jim the 
Penman.” 

* * 
* 

The services of Holy Week at Trinity church were, as 
usual, impressive. On Palm Sunday the Rector, Mr. Clifford, 
and Mr. Casey chanted the Passion. The College choir as- 
sisted them, under the direction of Mr. Ennis. Mr. Ambrose 
O’Connell, S. J., of Woodstock, assisted during the various 
services. 

* * 
. . * 

Mr. Ennis’s reading club continues to be popular. The 
society, composed of '91 men, is discussing “ Catholicity as 
found in Tennyson’s ‘Idyls.’ ” Mr. Ennis, under the auspices 
of the god Pan, indulged lately in that sport so loved by 
Isaak Walton—he went a-fishing. 

“ O the gallant fisher’s life, 
It is the best of any! 

’Tis full of pleasure, void of strife, 
And ’tis beloved by many.” 

* * 
* 

In spite of Father Rector’s warnings, the Philosophers were 
not here on Saturday evening. The Washington Centennial 
nearly succeeded in withholding Nichols and the O’Day 
brothers. But on Monday the three delinquents appeared. 
The Centennial was a little too weak to draw. Charles L. 
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Palms wanted to stay in Detroit; he was pressing, in fact. But 
a telegram from the Rector brought him back with Mitchell, 
in body if not in spirit. 

* -A- 

The newplay-rooms arefinished. The wire screens are not yet 
in position over the windows. The billiard tournament takes 
place within the coming month in the new billiard-room. On 
Tuesday, April 30, the bells of the central tower were set 
chiming in honour of the Washington Centennial, and in the 
evening the south tower was brilliantly illuminated with red 
fire. The day was inaugurated at Georgetown by Fr. Rich- 
ards with a Centennial sermon in praise of the great President. 

*** • 

Fr. Barnum is making a catalogue of all the students 
from 1789. The labour involved in poring over old records 
will hardly be appreciated in the accurate and serviceable 
result. 

* ■$. * 

The Centennial Supplement of the JOURNAL is out at last. 
It does not befit us to criticise any part of its workmanship. 
That will come better from our readers. But we feel confi- 
dent that it has omitted nothing of value that took place dur- 
ing the Centennial. It will serve as a constant reference for 
all who were interested in that memorable celebration. The 
cost of the edition has been a great deal more than we ex- 
pected. All orders sent to us, therefore, will be gratefully 
received, as we wish to leave no debts for our successors to 
carry, beyond the sweet debt of gratitude. Send twenty-five 
cents to the Business Manager, regular subscribers as well as 
occasional purchasers. Postage stamps will not be received, 
but postal notes are acceptable. 

TOPICS OF_THE HOUR 
POLONIUS. 

MY BOUDOIR, April, 1889. 

There is a change 1 Nature’s undergoing a change. There is 
change everywhere. But there is no change in my pocket. 

— Thoughts on Spring. 

MY DEAR LAERT-ES : Mr. Oscar Wilde recently called on a 
lady who had just received a lot of Japanese screens. “ You 
have come just in time,” she said, “to help me arrange 
them.” “ Oh, don’t arrange them,” he replied; “let them 
occur.” Mon cher, I am just going to let everything occur 
in this letter. 

Dear me ! What a cruel creature’s O. S. When his letter 
met my gaze my blood boiled (don’t laugh) and I immedi- 
ately answered with a pen dipped in gall. “ Unde venis ?’’ I 
retorted as a heading, and continued with Juvenal’s well- 
learned lines: 

“ Cujus aceto, 

Cujus conche tumes ? quis tecum sectile porrum 
Sutor, et elixi vervecis labra comedit?” 

I then proceeded in this wise, as sarcastic as I could be: 
“ With all due decorum to an individual of mature years, as 
you must be, judging from your reply to my first epistle, yet 
with feelings of love do I address you. Oh, thou second 
Momus ! thou god of night ! That bitter onslaught of yours, 
uncalled for and ungentlemanly, aroused my sense of pride. 
You thought to trample upon it. Duller should I have been 
than the fatweed, that rots itself in ease on Lethe’s wharf, had 
I not stirred in this your devilish audacity. Knave, or what- 
ever thou art, fool or Solomon (and Solomon was no less a 
fool than thyself for taking unto himself five hundred mothers- 
in-law) ”—in spite of my madness 1 was mirthful—“ the time 
is out of joint for reprimanding you severely and castigating 
your ill-mannered manifestations of bile.” I calculated that 
that sentence would be worse than the judge’s of the Supreme 
court, and wrote on currente calamo and still hot: “ No 
doubt, by this time, you have found it all mere tolly, for even 
< the fool is wise after the event.’ Listen to what a shrewd 
man said, referring to you : ‘The fellow will die early, he is 
too precocious.’ I replied : ‘ No, that is not so. Fie will not 
die early, for only he whom the gods love dies young. Sir, I 
nurse one consolation—you will die some day, at any rate. 

Time, the common physician, will heal you. You chide me 
mockingly about my lack of reason. Do you not remember 
that ratiocination arises from the infirmity of our intellects? 
You need it, therefore, more than others need it. Chauncey 
Depew styles Senator Evarts the ‘ maximum of the mental 
and the minimum of the adipose.’ I should style you the 
minimum of the mental and the maximum of the adipose, for 
surely you are spare as to brains, though swollen and puffed 
with the pride of your own importance.” Laertes, I ended 
with an invocation : “ May Diana avert further evil and free 
me from such bilious thoughts as you give birth to !” Laertes, 
I conceded that his language flowed far smoother than mine, 
but then I added, a relative may have pruned it for him ; 
and, as to my “ disgusting,” as Ravennes says, with a nom de 
plume, passable though inappropriate,* what about himself? 
whoever he is. 

The modest Mr. Toots invariably said at critical times : 
“It’s of no consequence,” though he had the “Chicken” 
to back him. After due deliberation, “ dem’s my senti- 
ments.” I at first said: “He must eat the soup he has 
cooked himself,” but have changed my mind. Yet I fear, 
with grim satisfaction, that he is “in the soup;” which popu- 
lar, if inelegant, saying conies from the German expression, 
“Der sitztin der brube“ He sits in the soup.” 

There is no extra fee, my dear Laertes, for such casual in- 
formation. 

Here is something that I have been aching to write for 
some time. The fact is, it was written but never published. 
The MS. was thrown in the drawer of my desk, where it 
has lain for a long while. As I bring it to the light of 
day, it is with no great expectations of becoming famous by it 
as did Bret Harte with the “Heathen Chinee” after it had 
lain for a long while, neglected, in the drawer of his desk. 

Pope says : “ Censure freely, who have written well.” And 
Byron writes: 

“ * * the ingenious youth of nations— 
I pray ye, flog them on all occasions.” 

Therefore ye freshmen, ye who have “written well” and 
who are “ingenious,” let me “censure freely,” and let me 
“flog you” on this occasion. It is with no dried-up heart 
that rattles as I walk; you know me; you will not take it 
amiss. Have ye ever thought for a moment that the motto, 
“Sic itur ad astra” is rechauffe? No, I know the answer 
for naturally you are wont to believe well of yourselves. Then 
hear this criticism, not this finding fault. “ Such is the way 
to immortality,” strikes me only as good enough. Truly, I 
wot that you will come to bliss, according to the proverb, for 
you lie not on beds of down, but what mean you by   —? 
I shall not write it again. I would sing “Some Day” 
first. Will you get to the Elysian Fields through such a 
sentence as, “ Owing to the Easter holidays there has been 
no games of ball played lately ? ” But, the motto—I suppose 
you must continue with it. Still, be not too proud of it. For- 
bear, foremost as you are in many affairs, from such a thing. 
Now I suppose I am as good as Editor Halstead. But have 
I been too bold or unkind ? Nay, I was one of the first 
to subscribe for The Acta, and I firmly believe that I 
shall some time pay that money I owe you. You are the 
jolliest of fellows. Ah, thanks, boys—of—of course I’ll pay. 
You knew it all the time ! Of course you did. By George, 
you fellows are jolly. Come and have a.pretzel. You find it 
salty. Good ! Have another ? George, another -for the 
gentlemen. Those rogues, to make ’em salty ! 

*A young lady communicating with us remarked (she is emi- 
nently un bas bleu, a believer in Mr. Ignatius Donnelly’s “ cipher ” 
and is known to select poems for the religious newspapers on Spring, 
Autumn. Summer, and Winter): “It is perfectly paradoxical, this 
Polonius correspondence! Polonius in the Baconian play of ‘ Hamlet, 
the Dane,’ is father to Laertes. Your correspondence is rank in- 
consistency.” Oh yes, miss, you are right. But the character of 
Polonius was chosen thatsome Hamlet might cry, “A rat—a rat!” 
and kill him. Laertes, the quotation from Hamlet just given is the 
true origin of the slang phrase, “rats.” In England there has 
been no departure from the original. When some one tells his 
royal ’ighness a fish story, his royal ’igbness simply says, “A rat:” 
but we Americans,ever seeking exaggerations, boldly blurt out . 
(How will O. S. take that dash ?) Pardon my digression from Miss 
Baconian. 



April, 1889.] THE COLLEGE JOURNAL. 119 

Have you, reader, seen The News ? No you have not, 
for it boasts only one copy, which is type-written. The 
paper belongs to the class of ’93 ; all enterprising boys, who 
have not as yet consecrated the first growth of their beards to 
the gods. (“ Poca barba, poca verguenza." Little beard, 
little shame.) The News is an excellent little paper, and 
is edited by Messrs. Mullan, Neale, and Mitchell. It maybe 
interesting to note that the word “news” is popularly said 
to be derived from the initial letters of the four points of the 
compass, North, East, West, South, arranged in a device in 
the form of a cross and placed at the top of some of the 
earlier news-sheets to indicate that their contents were col- 
lected from all quarters. This is easily shown to be fanciful. 
One of the reasons why is, that we find the word news, 
exactly in its modern sense, in Shakespeare, who died nearly 
fifty years before the earliest English newspaper. 

Thus we have in Macbeth, “ How now?” “What news?” 
Some, again, take the word to be derived from the German, 
“ das neue,” which signifies “ the new,” and is equivalent to 
our news. So “ Was giebts neues ?" renders the exact sense 
of our “ What’s the news?” But even that is not the origin 
of the word, for we find in Anglo-Saxon such a phrase as 
hwcet niwes ? (what news) and therefore conclude the word 
to be of native English origin. 

In the “ Wit’s Recreation,” published in 1640, we have the 
following epigram : 

“When news doth come, if any would discuss, 
The letter of the word, resolve it thus: 
News is conveyed by letter, word, or mouth, 
And comes to us from North, East, West, and South.” 

Oh, I do think philology so delightful ! How lovely to 
know that Bellerophon comes from Billy Ruffian. But throw- 
ing aside all folly, don’t you like philology ? You notice that 
I do. Look at the word Haberdasher. Do you recognise it 
in ‘ ‘ Habt ihr das hier f' Have you this here ? 

Laertes, in a month and a half from now, as Polonius hides 
behind the arras, Hamlet will kill him. Comprenez-vous ? 
In a few short months we will say, “ Where are our College 
days?” 

“ Gone like our friend Trocar anv<; Achilles, 
Homer’s ferocious old boy.” 

Good-bye. POLONIUS. 

OS ON POLONIUS 

“ Yult Os produci.” 
EAR MR. EDI 1 OR: I happened to hear from a visiting 
friend, who is somewhat interested in the success of your 

journal, that some remarks made in the letter of “ O. S.” 
were held to be rather severe upon “Q. P.” Accordingly, 
I read the letter carefully through, fully bent upon making 
amends if I should discover any tinge of bitterness or any 
want of fairness in my treatment of his wandering production. 
I am obliged to say that I found none. Of course, I was 
severe, if you will, but not unfairly so ; a lotion of rosewater 
is of very little use where cauterising is needed. That was 
the reason why I scorched him a little, in the hope of healing 
htm.^ And I fain would hope that he is all the better for it. 
But if, as may be the case, “ Q. P. ” shares in the opinion 
that I was too. severe, I would like to say a word to him, to 
set him on his guard against the danger of rushing into print 
in blustering anger. In other words, I mean to forestall his 
objections. This will be, I think, making use of a figure of 
speech which I once saw defined, in a book called “Rhetoric 
for Girls,” thus: 

“ Prolepsis your objection doth prevent 
With answers suitable and pertinent.” 

h irst, then, I assure him that my chief wish was to arraign 
him for bordering too dangerously upon the merest trivialities. 
Secondly, I wanted to warn him against the crudity of satir- 
ising people almost by name; and I told him plainly that, 
where an identity is conveniently hidden behind a nom de 
plume, I would not hold him under such rigid restraint. There- 
fore, I would not take it amiss if he were to lash me as an 

‘ O. S. just as I feel entitled to make strictures upon “ Q. 
P.” from which I would shrink, if he had written in his own 
proper name. A knight of the olden time would make a 

heavier thrust at his foe than he would be likely to make if 
the mask were thrown off and he saw his brother revealed 
before him. Really, I would be sorry to think that my 
Polonius, tilting in masquerade, should turn out to be only a 
shepherd stripling bold in attack and quick to weep when 
struck. Ask him to take “ Quibusdam ” into partnership 
with him, so that he may have the grim comfort of being 
noticed. As a “Beaumont and Fletcher” combination they 
could share each other’s honours and mitigate each other’s 
woes. Tell each of them to lash the defects of the other, for 
if they combine on them, through an unwise friendliness, the 
JOURNAL might have to change the name of the firm to that 
of “ Horace and James Smith,” and mark their productions 
as—“ Rejected Addresses.” 

Now, for a word about the signature at the end of my let- 
ter. I wrote it Os. for a very good reason, and in the printed 
JOURNAL I find a few words added, viz.: “ I am simply an old 
student and sign myself Os.” How old I am I do not 
care to avow. That I am a student I fain would believe, 
though your Alma Mater never nurtured one that feels greater 
need of more study. I am young enough to be interested in 
your work, and I was moved to write by the sole desire of warn- 
ing Polonius against the danger of turning acollege paper into 
a vehicle of personal attack. 

As you are well aware, it is quite a common thing for young 
students to begin a thing with great enthusiasm and then, after 
the first outburst, to show a great weakening in detail. Such 
was plainly the case with our young friend Polonius, in his 
first letter. There is quite an improvement in the second one, 
so I hereby recall, with an apology, the epithet “callow” 
which I applied to him. He is a good boy, I am sure, and, 
according to his present methods, I have no doubt he may 
continue to write things entirely harmless. Os. 

N. B.—We have placed at the head of this letter from our 
unknown correspondent the modest request which Os is accus- 
tomed to make in our prosody as an explanation of many 
things which ran through our mind when reading it. First, 
we merely prolonged the r, making, instead of Os, O. S; 
secondly, we fear that Os is rather eager to prolong an appear- 
ance in the JOURNAL; thirdly, we half opined that Os is striv- 
ing to maintain the freshness and bloom of youth after age has 
done its work. We bid you good-bye, venerable critic, who- 
ever you are. Write for Blackwood, or for some of the big 
quarterlies. ED. JOURNAL. 

THREE PAINTINGS. 
HERE have just been framed and hung in the large 

Reception Room three oil paintings of the three Saints 
of the Society of Jesus canonised about a year ago. The 
first is the life-size, full-length portrait of St. Peter Claver, 
the apostle of the Negroes, dressed in the ordinary Spanish 
cassock of the Society. A crucifix is fastened in his girdle. 
In his right hand he holds a shell, from which he is pouring 
water upon the head of a negro neophyte, who kneels at his 
feet. With his left hand he gathers 'his cloak about him. 
Above his head, in the heavens, surrounded by clouds and 
illuminated by celestial rays, are the letters I. H. S. The 
Saint is standing on the barren and rocky shore of Carthagena. 
In the foreground is a spring of pure water, which he has 
utilised for the baptism, reflecting in its clear depths the white 
and blue of the sky and clouds. As a background, there is 
the deep, blue, placid water of a bay, and out in the distance 
many sail pass to and fro. The bright, clear atmosphere in 
the immediate foreground gradually mellows into the dim 
vaporous golden of sunny climes, while in the far-off firma- 
ment the light, sun-flushed, nebulous clouds float dreamily in 
the air and conceal the sky from the horizon. 

The figure of the neophyte is quite striking. It pictures a 
nude negro in a very humble posture of prayer, with his hands 
crossed upon his breast. He is represented in youth. From 
his neck, suspended by a red ribbon, hangs a small ornament; 
a striped woolen covering fastened by a girdle hangs about his 
loins. On his countenance is an expression of awe and won- 
der. The calm and serenity of the surroundings is in perfect 
keeping with the holy love, recollection, and prayerfulness 
that mark the countenance of the apostle. 

The second painting is the figure of St. John Berchmans, 
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S. T-, kneeling upon knee and raised in the air upon a cloud. 
His right hand clasps his Rule Book and beads to his breast, 
while his extended left holds the crucifix. Below him, to our 
left, the upper portion of the Roman College appears. There 
are six cherubs in the picture. One, over the Roman College, 
is engaged in casting to the earth red roses, the emblem of 
faith and love. Another, in a similar position to the right, 
is endeavouring to draw the attention of the Saint, to whom 
he offers a bunch of lilies, the emblem of purity. At the 
Saint’s head, to the right and left, are four cherubs, two on 
either side, in the attitude of contemplation. The Saint is en- 
gaged in prayer, his countenance turned towards the heavens, 
from which come rays of glory expressive of the spiritual illu- 
mination granted to him. The third picture,_ and the one 
most notable for conception and technique, depicts the figure 
of St. Alphonsus Rodriguez in the presence of an apparition 
of Our Lady. He is kneeling in the porter’s lodge, and ap- 
pears nearly in profile, reciting the rosary. By his side, on 
the floor, are his Book of Rules, open, and his staff. On a 
bench, to his left, is a small cut loaf of bread and pitcher. 
The Blessed Virgin, in the customary white and blue robes, 
appears to him, standing on a cloud, with the serpent under 
her foot. About her head is a crown of stars and around her 
shines the bright radiance of heaven. Her left hand rests 
upon her bosom, her right is extended towards the Saint, 
who gazes upon her in ecstasy. The effect is that of a dimly- 
lighted room, illuminated with the effulgence of a celestial 
apparition. 

The expression of Our Lady’s countenance is that of tran- 
scending love; she regards the Saint with a look of loving ap- 
proval and encouragement. The drawing of the picture is 
very accurate ; the coloration and toning are done with great 
skill. 

These three pictures were received lately, addressed to Rev. 
Fr. Murphy, S. J. There is a certain mysteriousness con- 
nected with them, as neither the name of the artist appears, 
nor did any document accompany them showing by whom 
they were sent or under what conditions. They came from 
Rome, and the only charges claimed was the bill of freight. 
The singular silence surrounds them with an additional inter- 
est apart from the excellence of their finish. 

LITERARY WORK. 

MIRACLES ARE POSSIBLE, AND THE HUMAN MIND CAN 
HAVE CERTAIN KNOWLEDGE OF THEIR HAPPEN- 
ING. 
[Read at the public circle of the Philosophers on Saturday, April 13th.l 

NE reads a good deal about faith-cures nowadays. The 
Rev. John Sweet, of Michigan, believes in them. He 

does not speak of miracles, only cures from faith, such as the 
following: “David Preston at one time thought of closing 
the doors of his banking-house, but he laid his troubles before 
the Lord in prayer and received assurance which led him to 
continue, and he tided over the crisis and brought his business 
through successfully.” That is almost the nearest approach 
to miracles outside the Church of Rome. Another related 
the case of “ Crazy Allen,” who had a firm reliance upon the 
power of Divine Providence to supply temporal wants. When 
his wife would be worrying as to where the next meal was to 
come from, the Rev. Mr. Allen would chide her and say that 
the Lord would provide, and the Lord did provide; for, at 
the extremity, a sack of flour or other provisions would be left 
at the door, just as the devout Mr. Allen had reason to believe 
would be the case. ’ ’ This is all very well. At the same meeting 
Rev. C. M. Cobern thought Biblical faith was hardly of that 
kind which should lead us to expect sacks of flour and pack- 
ages of sugar. But Rev. Jno. Mclldowney, of Port Huron, 
caused something of a sensation by stating that two weeks 
ago he buried a lady of his congregation who was a firm be- 
liever. She was a good woman, a devout Christian, and had 
for years been noted for her acts of charity. During her 
illness she refused the aid of physicians, saying to those about 
her that on a certain day, at 12 o’clock, she would be healed, 
and would rise from her bed restored to health. At the hour 

stated, she made an effort to rise, but fell back on her pillow 
and expired.” 

What are we to think of all this? That men are quite con- 
fused—undecided as to whether or not God busies himself 
about the creatures he called into existence. 

Why are men averse to miracles? First let us understand 
the word miracle. When a young lawyer is told to draw up 
a suit of replevin, if he is a rational being he will search and 
find out what a suit of replevin is. So, let us find out the 
nature of miracle. 

The name miracle, according to our conception, is taken 
to represent a work surpassing the faculty and order of created 
nature and performed by the Almighty. A comprehensive 
description of a miracle is given by Mr. Gladstone in his 
refutation of “Robert Elsmere.” “They constitute,” says 
he, “ a language of heaven, embodied in material signs, by 
which communication is established between the Deity and 
man, outside the daily course of nature and experience.” 

It surpasses the laws of nature and is the work of God. 
These are the two principal things to be remembered. When 
we speak of any one as natural, we mean that he acts accord- 
ing to his instincts and as God made him. So and so is very 
good-humoured. Oh, it’s his nature; it’s a way he has. Are 
not these every day expressions ? So the flame that leaps 
heavenward follows its nature. The upthrown pebble as it 
falls fulfills in part its natural mission. God has dictated 
that these things shall be so. God is the Legislator of nature, 
for nature has her regular laws; most regular, for did any one 
ever retire in his accustomed way at night and upon rising 
the next morning and peering through the blinds behold the 
moon still and motionless in the starry heavens? Ifhe did, 
he did not retire in his accustomed way. No, there are no 
friends more constant than the natural laws. No more atten- 
tive followers than Jupiter’s four moons. 

Now, the natural laws, as we know them, may be surpassed 
in three ways. The simultaneous presence in two different 
places of the same person is a work which, by its very essence, 
cripples the powers of created cause. A second way in which 
nature is helpless depends on the condition of the subject; 
for instance, a dead man is resuscitated. Moreover, the third 
manner is this: some one is by divine virtue suddenly cured of 
a strange fever; or, Samuel prayed for rain and the clouds out- 
poured themselves. 

Why are there such things as miracles? What is their mis- 
sion ? Tongiorgi remarks: “ The final cause of miracle is 
contained, not indeed in the physical order, but in the higher 
order of Providence. * * By a miracle, which is a divine 
sign and testimony, something is manifested to us by God.” 
God does not allow a miracle to be performed merely to mend 
the laws of nature, or to increase their power, or to astonish 
men. If we could perform miracles we would doubtless do so 
continually. That fits such weak and foolish creatures as mor- 
tals be. 

By a miracle we are reminded of our complete dependence 
upon Divine Providence, or God allows a miracle to manifest 
in a singular and extraordinary way the sanctity of some intel- 
ligent creature; or punishes by one overwhelming and unex- 
pected stroke any impurity of morals; or confirms the religion 
of which He is the author. So, it can be seen how necessary 
such manifestations are to us, ignorant and helpless, if left to 
ourselves. 

But are those miracles possible? Well, Robert 'Elsmere, 
Mrs. Ward’s hero, says emphatically that they are not. (If 
any one in the audience desires the coming part concerning 
Robert Elsmere suppressed, let him speak out. Will you have 
it? The first dissenting tone will stop me). 

I am glad you have not stopped me, for I wish very much 
to say a few words about Robert. Really the man makes one 
feel sorry for his wife. Says he to her, “ Would it not com- 
fort you sometimes, if you knew that although much of the 
Gospels, this very raising of Lazarus, for instance, seems no 
longer true in the historical sense, still they are always to me 
of an ideal poetical truth?” “ He spoke with painful diffi- 
dence,” adds Mrs. Ward. Mrs. Ward need not have added 
that. It was to be expected from a man of Robert’s build. 

When Elsmere addressed the London workmen and “ while 
the room hung on his words,” he entered on a brief exposi- 
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tion of the text, “ Miracles do not happen,” and restated the 
venerable arguments of Hume. “ Miracle,” spoke Robert 
Elsmere, “may be the child of imagination, of love, nay, of 
a passionate sincerity, but invariably it lives with ignorance 
and is withered by knowledge.” What men were more igno- 
rant than the workmen there at the time ? 

Robert Elsmere proceeds—speaks of the burial of Christ 
thus : “ The ashes of Jesus of Nazareth mingled with the earth 
of Palestine. 

“ Far hence he lies 
In the lorn Syrian town, 

And on his grave, with shining eyes, 
The Syrian stars look down.” 

I would much rather Colonel Ingersoll’s creed than that! 
“He stopped,” says Mrs. Ward. Would that such stops 
might be eternal! 

Then Robert utters the following : “ In the days and weeks 
that followed (the burial of Christ) the devout and passionate 
fancy of a few mourning Galileans begot the exquisite fable of 
the resurrection. How natural, and, amid all its falseness, 
how true, that naive and contradictory story,” etc. Robert 
Elsmere says, “ We, too, shall have our Easter. He is risen 
—-in a wiser reverence and in a more reasonable love ; risen 
in new forms of social help, inspired by his memory; called 
afresh by his name.” Ah, could the mere memory that there 
was a God—if he never let us hear his voice—be sufficient to 
enflame our frailty ? Memory—is there anything more for- 
getful ! 

Mrs. Ward, in her book, strives to explain the New Testa- 
ment miracles by the theory that men loved wonderful events 
and that there is nothing that spreads so rapidly as sensational 
fiction, especially among Jews. The Rt. Hon. W. E. Glad- 
stone thus refutes her: “ Next,” writes he, “ as to that avidity 
for miracle which is supposed by the omniscient squire 
(a strong character in Mrs. Ward’s novel) to account for the 
invention of miracles. Let it be granted, for argument’s sake, 
that if the Gospel had been intended only for the Jews, they 
at least were open to the imputation of a biassing and blind- 
ing appetite for signs and wonders. But scarcely had the 
Christian scheme been established among the Jews when it 
began to take root among the Gentiles. It will hardly be 
contended that these Gentiles, who detested and despised the 
Jewish race, had any predisposition to receive a religion at their 
hands or on their authority.” There is no time or else I would 
quote other refutations from Mr. Gladstone. 

All religions which rule out revelation are fast evolving into 
a natural theism. They have a God; He created them; He 
remains in heaven, His creatures on earth, and between them 
there exists no communication. What a state of things ! 

The platforms upon which those who are opposed to mira- 
cles stand are multitudinous. One of the principal objections 
depends upon a perfection of God—so they say. It is argued 
that the acts of God are immutable. He can not change His 
mind, but He would if He allowed an exception to the natural 
laws. It is also contended that God might be thought to bet- 
ter His primary productions by miracles. Now our opponents 
bother themselves about the physical order, but the final cause 
of miracle is not contained in the physical order; nor does 
God change His mind. He discerned, at the time such law 
was created, the exception which at some future date was to 
take place. When God created the earth, that revolves around 
its axis once in twenty-four hours and circles the sun in twelve 
months, He knew that one day His servant Joshua would com- 
mand that earth to suspend its movements for a space of time. 
Joshua is also understood to have stopped the sun, but he 
never did, because, as we are well aware, the sun is stationary 
in the heavens. 

Why, in the name of common sense, some men will persist 
in saying that God can not suspend or change the natural 
laws, is not in our power to explain. Take the instance of the 
Babylonian youths cast into a fiery furnace. The fire does 
not burn them. In that case there is only one law of nature, 
one law, suspended, not changed, for a short time, a short 
time, not forever. If the infinite power can not accomplish 
such a thing—well, it is preposterous. 

If you deny the possibility of miracle, you affirm that the 
laws governing the worlcj are absolutely necessary—which is 

utterly unreasonable. If you deny the possibility of miracle, 
you place the Almighty on a par with weak finite creatures. 
Lastly, if you deny the possibility of miracle, you crush the 
confidence that rests in human testimony. 

Why hold the laws of nature absolutely necessary? Would 
the affairs of the earth collapse and fail if the laws of nature 
followed different lines from those which they at present 
hold? If they were slower or faster, would such accidental 
mutations affect the essence of the laws? Paint an old white 
wooden fence a red colour, is it not always a wooden fence? 
Chop the old white wooden fence for kindling, is it not wood 
still ? Accidental changes do not compare with changes of 
essence. Remove the essence of a yellow post which supports 
a house, remove from the post—if such a thing were possible— 
the quiddity of the post, that which makes it a post and nothing 
else, and I am afraid you will leave only accidents. The house 
might as well have been the one built upon the sand, with 
which we are all more or less acquainted. 

No, who can honestly say that God, who created the laws 
without compulsion, who felt no necessity in creating them, 
is not at liberty now to change them? The laws of nature 
are not necessary. That is only necessary which pertains to 
the essence—but the suspension of nature’s laws does not per- 
tain to essence—ergo, what reason would there have been to 
create the laws necessary ? If necessary, they were always and 
will always be, and after the day of judgment there will be 
the sun shining brightly upon an old uninhabited earth, be- 
cause God created it absolutely necessary, and it’s got to 
shine. 

God has absolute control of the natural laws, and if the 
heavens did not grow dark and spirits stalk the earth amidst 
their open sepulchres the day our Saviour died upon the 
cross, throw away your Bible—why believe one fact in 
preference to another, as found in tradition? 

If God can not perform a miracle He is finite. We know 
God is infinite and the possibility of miracle is evinced from 
the amplitude of divine power. Surely any one aware of the 
infinity of power residing in the Almighty must admit 
that in one instant, and without means, God can accomplish 
what creatures could perform but in successive mediums. Be- 
cause created beings can not, perhaps, produce like phenom- 
ena, and are reluctant, some of them, to believe that what 
they are at loss to do can be possible, is it right to conclude 
that He, who moulded us from common clay, lies under any 
such derogatory restriction ? It is a glaring absurdity. 

A strong point in our favour, when the question of miracles 
is at stake, is founded upon the firmness and reliability of 
human testimony. This proof embraces a large amount of 
matter which, if treated completely, might tire you, and we 
should have murmurmgs, such as escaped from Juvenal on 
acgount of the tragedy of Orestes. The exposition will, then, 
be brief. 

Human testimony, in a nutshell, amounts to this : (There 
can be no erring when a fact is known as it happened, but it 
is known as it happened when the perception of witnesses was 
not impaired or they themselves inclined to deceive in testi- 
fying. But this impaired perception and purposing of deceit 
on the part of witnesses can not successfully take place when 
there is a multitude of witnesses, as there was when the five 
hundred saw our Lord after His resurrection. Would it not 
be foolish to suppose all the witnesses with their senses infirm 
all at the same moment, all to become suddenly diseased and 
see occurring what occurs not, and be, moreover, unaware of 
the infirmity? 

But we should not trouble ourselves so much about the 
soundness of eyesight and soundness of hearing as soundness 
of heart. The good-will of the witness is most important. 
One man will deceive—it is rare to find all men deceiving. 
If one man dupes us, another puts us aright. Are we ever 
deceived without the fraud being dispelled after a time? 

How many men derive pleasure from mendacity ? Who 
loves to lie basely ? Count them. It is easily done. You 
can read it in their countenances. They are few and far 
between. And why do they lie ? Because they gain some- 
thing which lasts a moment. 

Did those persons who witnessed miracles seek to derive 
pleasure in defrauding the world? Were they laughing ip 
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their sleeves the while ? Did they benefit themselves by pre- 
varicating just in fancy ? 

If deceit is unnecessary, no one deceives. Who lies for 
the sake of lying ? Can we imagine a score of witnesses with 
the like malicious intent? The man with the fish story is the 
only instance of such a thing, and he exists in modern times. 

When we find a hundred or more persons testifying to the 
occurrence of a certain circumstance, is it in any way to be 
doubted but that they are testifying truly ? Is it not certain 
that they could not, every mother’s son of them, have lead 
us into error ? Could such a thing happen by chance, that 
one hundred or more witnesses should all together deceive 
and the truth never come out ? You can not hide truth any 
more than you can hide smoke. And if such a coincidence 
did occur, you would discover men throwing fonts of Greek 
type out of the window and rushing below to find an Iliad— 
the letters, as expected, having arranged themselves by chance. 

But now it may be argued: suppose the miracles to have 
happened, could they not have been transmitted to us fraudu- 
lently? No. We should have faith in oral tradition and 
history. We can prove conclusively the existence of past 
facts. In oral tradition we have the grandfather telling the 
father, the father the child, and so on down the course of 
centuries is sent the tale with all its integrity. 

History is also authentic. We may safely rely on sacred 
history. Anything published not in accordance with correct 
principles is no sooner published than it is assailed and re- 
futed. The writers of sacred scriptures and history, the 
chroniclers of miracles, wrote not their history to sell. There 
was no money-making in their project; why should they have 
written wrongly? 

But why go on this way—proving everything? If any one 
is disposed to question the authenticity of sacred annals, he 
had better become an agnostic all at once with Professor 
Huxley. Doubt one portion of history, doubt all, if both lie 
under the same light. Let man trust. The nature of man is 
such that three-fourths of it is trust. We live on trust. If 
we do not—if we take as a basis, Put no faith except in what 
you yourself see ind hear, why, you must be hopelessly igno- 
rant of some of the most patent facts. What is a man going 
to do about the hatching of a chicken ? Is that not a mystery 
which no man can explain ? 

The cognoscibility of miracles. It may be argued, how 
know a miracle ? How be assured that it is not the inexpli- 
cable caprice of some occult law in nature—how decide that 
it is not the doing of the Devil ? 

Miracles are not occult laws. Occult laws are necessary 
and act necessarily. If miracles were the effect of an occult 
law, it would be necessary, which we know to be false. 

But may not the apostles have connived with an occult 
law, as Columbus did with the moon and its eclipse, which ap- 
peared as a miracle to the American Indians ? The eclipse 
was an occult law for the American Indian. No, the apos- 
tles did not connive, because they dealt with men as intelli- 
gent as themselves. The Jews were not American Indians 
and could not be duped by eclipses and such things. Why, if 
miracle were the occult laws, there would happen strange,, 
stupendous coincidences. The man of God prays for food 
to appease the hunger of the people in the desert. At that 
moment one of nature’s occult laws, whose duty it was to 
shower manna at that instant of the year, went into effect and 
that is all the mystery. People thought it was a miracle. 

Let us now inquire into the second part, which has imme- 
diate reference to the evil one. The individual in question, 
of whom we have read and written, is a very slippery person. 
AVe can not well define the power of the old serpent ; never- 
theless we are fully cognizant of this much—he never does 
anything good. In fact, to preserve his reputation he must 
not. It is impossible for him to perform anything displaying 
a tinge of goodness. It is to Satan that some men attribute 
the miracles. 

That Satan can perform wonderful things is quite true ; 
therefore we inquire as to whether God has not given us any 
criteria by which a miracle can be distinguished from a 
simulation of one. 

We certainly have criteria. God, who is most just, may 

not leave us in error, nor allow us to be deceived by the dia- 
bolical arts of the Devil. If he permitted Satan to exercise 
his power and imitate a miracle without our being able to de- 
tect the fraud, why, God would concur with Satan, and, both 
together, drown us in deceit, which is utterly absurd. 

There is no better criterion to test the validity of a miracle 
than tracing the work to its end. If it is performed for the 
glory of God evidently it will not be the Devil’s doing—that 
despiser of all that is noble and good. The evil pne is not 
caught working for the glorification of his enemy. 

I have said before that any religion without revelation 
claims not the name of religion legitimately. A religion 
should be infallible. God should speak. Natural theism, or 
religion devoid of revelation, is decidedly innate. Take the 
mass of religious humanity and give it a natural creed. In- 
evitably it demands more. Is there need of a God if he never 
directs us ? Is it right for a God to create us and never guide 
us to the path that leads heavenward ? 

Natural religion, or theism, tells us vice is to be avoided. 
True; but, pray, what is vice ? Who will tell us that ? 

Mr. Mallock, in his “Life Worth Living,” remarks: 
“ Helpless even now is natural theism showing itself; and in 
the dim and momentous changes that are coming over things ; 
in the vast flux of opinion that is preparing ; in the earth- 
quake that is rocking the moral ground under us, overturning 
and engulfing the former landmarks and reopening the graves 
of the buried hosts of paganism, it will show itself very soon 
more helpless still. Its feet are on the earth only. The 
earth trembles and it trembles. It stretches in vain its im- 
ploring hands to heaven. But the heaven takes no heed of 
it. No divine hand reaches down to it to uphold and guide 
it.” C. Louis PALMS, ’89. 

THE DYING POET. 
ADAPTED FROM THE FRENCH OF MILLEVOYE. 

ON his mean couch lowly lying 
Sang a poet, slowly dying, 

But his song was wholly sighing, 
Sighing for his wasted life. 

And amid his sweet, sad singing 
Dismal, dark regrets were ringing, 
Long-forgotten sins were clinging, 

Clinging where remorse was rife. 

Thus he lay with deep repining 
While his lamp, more feebly shining, 
Like to him was fast declining, 

Fast declining unto death. 

Then in accents low and failing, 
Bitterly his fate bewailing: 
“ Fast my flower of life is paling, 

Paling ’neath the winter’s breath. 

“ Spun my thread of life: naught dreading, 
Atropos has come soft treading 
’Mid the shades of eve, swift spreading, 

Spreading ’ere my mom is late. 

“ On a distant shore are growing 
Trees, where brilliant joys are glowing; 
But beneath them wind are blowing, 

Blowing with the breath of fate. 

“ Hapless he who "rests, reclining, 
’Neath their shade, where silvery shining 
Threads of life are all entwining, 

Twining with death’s darker thread. 

“ 0 the emptiness of pleasure ! 
By these trees thy worthless treasure 
Of false happiness I measure, 

Measure in this hour of dread. 
“Woe is me ! Naught could restrain me 
From the fiends that sought to gain me, 
From the fate that has o’erta’en me, 

Now o’erta’en me, naught can save. 
“ Still thy heart, my Lyre, in breaking ! 
And together life forsaking 
AVe shall rest without awaking, 

Waking from the silent grave.” 
****** 
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Sang the poet: naught of gladness 
Softened death, hut all was sadness, 
And his thoughts were utter madness, 

Madness for his wasted life. 

Weakened, too, by death so fateful, 
Dropped his lyre whose notes so grateful 
Once had been, but now were hateful, 

Hateful where remorse was rife. 

Then his lamp, its rays retreating, 
Died; ere long his heart stopped beating 

' And his soul had speeded, fleeting, 
Fleeting through the doors of death. 

J. S. EASBY'SMITH, ’91. 

MATTHEW ARNOLD AS PROSEMAN—A LITERARY COL- 
LOQUY. 

MELVILLE. Come, Beauclerc, let us take a turn about the 
walks. 

BEAUCLERC. Hello, Melville; why yes, I don’t mind hav- 
ing a stroll under the trees and a chat about the scenery. 

MEL. Well, the scenery hereabouts is not a very inspiring 
theme as yet, but we can fill in the time with literature just 
as well. 

Such was the greeting of our two friends one fine morning 
last month, and as they wended their way together about the 
oft-trodden windings of the old walks, the following conver- 
versation ensued: 

BEAU. By the way, I have been reading Matthew Arnold, 
and I like him very well. 

MEL. Indeed? Have you found any flaws in the “ Apostle 
of Culture ” ? 

BEAU. Well, it’s hardly fair to begin on the demerit side, 
but since you ask me, yes; I noticed especially his tendency 
to repeat himself, when he gets hold of a pet idea. 

MEL. IS that a common fault with him ? I have never 
noticed it. 

BEAU. I don’t think so; in fact, a month back, I grew 
indignant when I saw the same stated in a criticism on him. 
I remember how aptly the critic said that such a persistent 
repetition of ideas was an insult to the reader’s intelligence. 
And it really does occur at times. 

MEL. YOU think, then, that his style is inferior? 
BEAU. On the contrary, I think he came nearer than any 

of his contemporary prose-writers to that “ high and rare 
excellence” which he himself praised so much in Milton’s 
style. 

MEL. But I thought the very charm of Milton’s style was 
its “pregnant conciseness.” 

BEAU. Well, yousee the clearness of Milton’s style depended 
on that “pregnant conciseness,” while Matthew Arnold 
attained the same perfection at the expense of being a little 
wordy. Besides, you must consider, it was very seldom that 
his inordinate passion for clearness led him into the folly of 
repeating himself. 

MEL. Then, again, Mr. Arnold has ever been the pro- 
nounced disciple of the old Attic writers, and you know 
Milton was always praised for being thoroughly English. 

BEAU. Yet you must not think that because Mr. Arnold 
was such an ardent admirer of everything Grecian his style 
was necessarily affected and Hellenic. He admired and 
studied the Attic order of expression for its beauty and grace,® 
and symmetry of form. But he imitated these perfections in 
his own style only in so far as they squared perfectly with the 
rigorous classical English of his day. 

MEL, Well, what idea would you get from reading him ? 
That his style is wrought out with much labour or spontaneous ? 

BEAU. To my mind his style bears evidence of labour, 
though at first sight I should say otherwise. In fact there 
seems to be a studied nonchalance in his style, if we may use 
the combination. 

MEL. NOW, that reminds me ; speaking of his studied non- 
chalance, do you know there is more than one paradox in the 
character of Mr. Arnold’s writings ? 

BEAU. What do you mean ? 
MEL. Well, you have observed that he is clear almost to 

repetition, while again I have noticed where his style is 
purely suggestive. He will launch you off into an idea and 

before you are well started leave you to your own resources, 
while he hurries on to the next. 

BEAU. Yes ; I thought I noticed that myself once or twice, 
but I believe it is owing to the general tone of Mr. Arnold’s 
writings. He has the true art of making his reader think, and 
for that reason one naturally supposes that he has failed to 
develop an idea, when, in reality, it has been given due promi- 
nence. 

MEL. Well, I suppose that may be, but there is another 
contradiction in the character of our great prose-writer, and 
I am sure you will agree with me in this. You may say that 
he has the acuteness of critical perception, great mental vigour, 
and intellectual vitality in his style; but yet, if we measure 
him by the highest standard and demand every attribute of 
genius, we find that his vision of truth in general is, at best, 
cloudy. 

BEAU. That is very true ; and, do you know, I believe the 
reason is to be found in the uncertainty of his religious 
belief. 

MEL. Yes, I remember how he has said, some place, that we 
should try and approach Truth on one side after another, and 
not persist in pressing forward on any one side. He acted 
according to his views, I believe, and succeeded admirably in 
parts, but lacked the great connecting link which was to 
insure him a comprehensive view of the mysterious goddess. 

BEAU. Well, don’t you think that was owing to the “sick 
fatigue and languid doubt ” which he himself talks about so 
sadly? 

MEL. Yes ; there seemed to be a great void in his life, 
which I think would have been filled if he had embraced 
Christianity. But, do you know, he had a wonderful respect 
for religion, after all. Although he is by no means at his 
best either in thought or style in his theological writings, still 
the “ intellectual seriousness ” which was a part of his char- 
acter made him almost appear to have a true veneration for 
everything religious. 

BEAU. And do you think that in the absence of religion 
that intellectual seriousness was the next best thing for the 
author’s peace of mind ? 

MEL. NO ; I think it gave him rather a false contentment, 
though he never enjoyed the complete calm of mind that he 
craved. But he took this intellectual seriousness as the sole 
purifying agent in the absence of religion, and so attempted 
to bring about by mere culture that which religion alone can 
accomplish. 

BEAU. I really believe that his seriousness in such matters 
was, for the most part, affected. I have always thought of 
Matthew Arnold as a supercilious individual, and, to my 
mind, superciliousness can never go hand in hand with earnest- 
ness. 

MEL. Well, I have spoken all along as a scoffer at his 
claims to true greatness, but I must say that I have always 
considered Matthew Arnold free from all affectation. 

BEAU. Still you can not deny that he seemed supercilious 
and exclusive, disposed to stand apart in his pride, and speak 
with contemptuous pity of the poor, struggling mass of hu- 
manity ? 

MEL. Well, I may admit that he had a certain literary hau- 
teur which made him at times dogmatic in his writings, but I 
claim that it was purely the outcome of his nature, and there- 
fore does not at all collide with his character of earnestness or 
intellectual seriousness. 

BEAU. Yes; I believe it was his nature to be proud, but 
still when an author displays too much self-sufficiency in his 
opinions, one feels like asserting a little freedom of his own in 
the matter. 

MEL. Oh, you refer to him as a critic? Well, I confess he 
is at times very positive about the respective merits of authors ; 
but no doubt it was owing to the shamelessness of adverse 
criticism, and you must admit that he is generally very fair, 
even in his positive opinions. 

BEAU. Yes; I think he ranks high up as a critic, and, as 
you say, his dogmatical assertions are suspiciously near the 
truth; but then such a tone in an author’s writings is very 
disagreeable. 

MEL. Well, you might call it disagreeable; so, also, you 
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might call the sadness that appears in his writings disagreeable, 
while, I must confess, it has a great charm for me. 

BEAU. I have been often in a mood for such stuff too ; but 
it soon grows oppressive. 

MEL. But surely you can’t say that Mr. Arnold’s sadness is 
oppressive ? It occurs but seldom in his prose, and then he 
can be easily pardoned, for you know he was always weighed 
down by that “sick fatigue and languid doubt” you were 
talking about. 

BEAU. But don’t you think it was caused more by the prev- 
alence of Philistinism, as he calls it, and that moral decline 
he talks of in Numbers ? 

MEL. They, too, may have been partial causes; but, by the 
way, I don’t think he was exactly overcome by melancholy 
when treating of the Philistines. Don’t you remember how 
superbly ironical he is with them ? And as to the falling off 
in morals, he always speaks very cheerfully of the “remnant.” 

BEAU. TO tell the truth, I have always had but a hazy idea 
of that “remnant.” Mr. Arnold himself seemed to know 
perfectly how it worked—bad it, I suppose, by that intuition 
he admired so much. If he had stopped for a minute to con- 
sider that every mind is not so “ near the angels,” no doubt 
he could have shed a great deal of light on the subject. 

MEL. Well, I don’t know ; the idea of a saving “ remnant ” 
seems tangible enough. What troubles me is to know where 
to draw the line. 

BEAU. Why, that’s just it. For several pages he will be in 
ecstasies over some genius, and you will be saying to yourself 
all along: “ This must be one of the remnant.” But alas ! 
he ends up with a sigh and deplores the fact that, notwith- 
standing the man’s wonderful powers, he does not accomplish 
what he should. I always keep thinking, What good is the 
“ remnant,” if they don’t perform their allotted task? 

MEL. YOU seem to take it for granted that your slighted 
genius was a member of the “remnant ” ; and yet he might 
be without proving anything against our idea. In fact the 
“ remnant,” as I understand it, is more a reserve force than 
a perpetual-motion machine—laid by for a dark hour, you 
see. 

BEAU. Yes; I see—about as well as I ever shall, no doubt. 
MEL. Oh, you are getting unfair now. Come! let me per- 

suade you to give Mr. Arnold some of his due. Don’t you 
think he had a lofty, beautiful love of nature? 

BEAU. Well, that was an inevitable outcome of his agnos- 
ticism. 

MEL. Yes; but it is really admirable. In his criticism on 
Guerin he seems to catch the fire of inspiration from that true 
son of nature, and author and critic read almost alike. 

BEAU. Strange! but I have noticed that more than once in 
his criticisms. He always seems to catch the spirit of the 
author he criticises. 

MEL. But, by the way, don’t you think his admiration for 
the French goes a little too far? 

BEAU. NOW, you must not detract from the French while I 
am about for you know I am a little sensitive on that point. 

MEL. Oh ! you mistake. I am a great admirer of the French 
myself, but he seemed so fond of praising everything foreign, 
while the thick fog and leaden sky of London were the objects 
of his never-ending ridicule. 

BEAU. Yes; he did speak rather freely about English fail- 
ings, but I believe it was because of his earnest desire to have 
them corrected. 

MEL. Still, that earnest desire was repaid by utter failure, 
and though his work was admirable, he got small thanks for 
his trouble. 

BEAU. Small thanks, it is true, from the masses, but you 
must remember he was highly respected in his own circles for 
the keen insight and lofty independence he displayed in dis- 
cerning and making known the weak spots in the English 
make-up. 

MEL. I hope you don’t mean to call him a satirist? 
BEAU. NO, not exactly; though his quiet sarcasm is often 

cutting enough. I think he is first and above all a critic. Of 
course his poems are of a high order, and may be read when 
his prose works are forgotten, but for us he is most desirable 
as a critic. 

MEL. Yes, I think so too. You remember he said the duty 
of a critic is to find the “ best that is known and thought in 
the world,” and he surely did his part in picking out the 
jewels of the age. 

BEAU. DO you think he has had much influence in changing 
the attitude of the English mind toward literature? 

MEL. Yes, he had great influence, though he did not dispel 
the mental “fog and smoke of London.” It was mainly 
through his efforts that the art of criticism reached such a 
high degree of excellence, and, besides, he has done much to 
infuse the literary spirit into the English people and impress 
them with the importance of literature for education and 
national progress. 

At this point our two friends hid returned to the head of 
the walks, and their animated discussion was ruthlessly broken 
off with the cry from the field: “ Say there, slow-boots, we’ll 
keep the game waiting another hour if you like; it’s just the 
same to us, you know.” 

Such sarcasm admitted of no delay and the literary tyro 
parted with mutual promises to study Mr. Arnold carefully 
so as to eliminate in the future the distressing element of the, 
Attic “ I think,” “ I believe,” etc. 

D. J. O’DONNELL, ’89. 

AD VERGILIUM. 

CARMEN XXIV. 

WHAT ungrateful pride, or love-horn measure 
Should restrain our grief for this lost treasure ? 

Liquid-voiced Muse of woe and pleasure 
Sweep the Jove-taught strings with Cypressed brows ! 

Sleeping the sleep that knows no ending 
Lies Quinctilian, Goodness, Honour, Truth depending 
On the gods, await in vain the sending 

Of a being loving and so loved. 

Honoured voices sang their lamentations, 
None more heartfelt offered grief’s libations, 
Vergil, than the pious supplications 

For Quinctilian lent, not given by heaven. 

Though the trees in rapture heard thy lyre, 
Hymning moods more rich than Orphean choir 
He from soulless forms could ne’er retire, 

Driven by Mercury’s naked wand. 

Leaden is the weight of this deep sorrow, 
Yet our grief should Virtue’s palm now borrow— 
Palm that lasts, far, far beyond Hope’s morrow 

Patience—grief’s kind solace and relief. 
MONTIUM GUSTOS. 

A REACTION FROM DARWINISM. 
The February number of The Forum contained an essay by W. 

S. Lilly to show that the moral standard of the English-speaking 
peoples has been lowered by reason of the acceptance of the Dar- 
winian doctrine as applied to morals. In the March number one of 
the earliest and strongest critics of the theory of natural selection, 
for whose criticism Darwin himself had great respect—Prof. St. 
George Mivart, author of “The Genesis of Species”—in an even 
more direct way attacks the Darwinian theory. After saying that 
Mr. Darwin has exercised an influence over men’s minds with respect 
to the most important question that man has to investigate, “ proba- 
bly greater than that of any writer since St. Paul,” he advances 
arguments to show that “ the mere light of natural science is fatal 
to the opinion that natural selection has been the origin of species, 
and that the inorganic world itself must be full of intelligent voli- 
tion and hidden design.” 

“Mr. Darwin,” Professor Mivart continues, “ by his hypothesis 
sought to aceount by natural selection for the world of living nature 
as we see it, including—and avowedly and expressly including—the 
mind of man. His doctrine is clear and unequivocal. He tells us 
again and again that he sees no distinction of kind between our 
highest intellectual faculties and the feelings of a brute, and affirms 
that his doctrine rests upon grounds which will never be shaken. 
The assertion of the ‘ bestiality of man ’ is of the essence of his 
idea, for without it, he tells us, he ‘ would give absolutely nothing 
for the theory of natural selection;’ we have ‘to reject all or admit 
all.’ In spite, then, of the evils which have resulted and will 
result from Mr. Darwin’s teaching, I am convinced that a deep debt 
of gratitude is due to him for forcing upon men such an investiga- 
tion. By a perfectly fearless and free inquiry of this kind, and a 
very brief one, reason will, I am confident, be justified, and the 
true meaning of natural selection be disclosed,” 
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FROM THE_S ANCTUM. 
THE RESPONSIBILITIES OF EDITORS. REPRESENTATIONS have been made to us from time to 

time on the wickedness of allowing a certain writer in 
these columns known as “ Q. Polonius ’ ’ to assume the unamia- 
ble and unpopular role of a social free-lance. Adhering to a 
rule of conduct that we set up for our own editorial guidance 
at the beginning of this scholastic year, we paid no attention 
whatever to the strictures in question, and allowed Polonius 
to pursue his “ errant way ” unchecked. 

If we speak out in reply now, it is only to ease the con- 
sciences of the timorous souls who are convinced that we are 
given over body and spirit to the evil one, and that Polonius 
has been the agent of the sale. Now, good people, permit 
us for your troubled sakes to make a straightforward declara- 
tion. We are neither of Polonius nor his party; though we 
confess to a secret admiration for the young scribe, for we be- 
lieve him a right good fellow and quite a clever person. We 
belong to no body, to no party within these walls; we are 
cosmopolitan, as good editors should be. We thought we 
gave sufficient proof of this in printing a very caustic reply 
from one O. S. to the first blast of our new-found knight 
errant. Yet it appears we are still accused of a want of fair- 
ness in giving Polonius a second hearing. Permit us, there- 
fore to read you a primary lesson in journalistic ethics. So 
long as a signed article presented to us for publication is 
within the bounds of correct literary form and good taste we 
feel bound to print it, and to be held at the same time in no 
wise responsible for any of its utterances. The articles of Polo- 
nius, so the censors among us judged, fulfilled these hard condi- 
tions ; argal: we printed it, just as we hope to do with other 
productions of his in the future should they come up to our 
severe standard. If you are not satisfied with P.’s ways and 
are sure you are right in your man, don’t invite him to a 
secret meeting around the walks, as some misguided folk more 
wicked than ourselves recklessly propose; take him on his 
own ground; remember that “the pen is always mightier 
the sword”—if you only know how to use it. 

As for the objection that P.’s utterances are not always put 
forth with a due regard for the canons of taste—well, that is 
a question we have resolved never to discuss in the Sanctum. 
Taste is one of those curious things about which the last 

word will never be uttered this side of the grave. It is a kind 
of seventh and undefinable transcendental; a sort of nonde- 
script notion; a quiddity above all power of word to express. 
One’s ideas are not clarified in its regard by an injudicious 
use of polemics. We decline to discuss it. 

But observe, we pronounce it now ex cathedra. Polonius 
has thus far not sinned mortally against taste. Verbum sap. 

THE NEW SENIOR RECREATION HALLS. BEFORE the end of this week the students of the Senior 
division will take formal possession of their new recreation 

halls in the great building. On Saturday evening, April 
27th, the carpenters bade “good-by” to the work on which 
they had been engaged since October. The rooms have been 
already described in the columns of the JOURNAL ; what re- 
mains for us to do now is to speak the first public word of 
congratulation and thanksgiving on the result. We do so 
from the bottom of our hearts. It is not the first time that 
the College authorities during the last decade of years have 
given signal proof of their anxiety to provide for more than 
the material comfort—we had almost said the luxury—of the 
students, and it is our happiness as well as our duty, whose 
privilege it is to belong to the Centenary-holding generation, 
to record this latest expression of our Altna Mater's good will. 
We are yet a long way off from the magnificent gymnasiums 
of some of our Protestant sister universities of the North. Our 
hall of sports has not cost $150,000 ; yet the work that we ad- 
mire so much to-day might well challenge comparison with 
structures that have been put up at the cost of less sacrifice and 
with perhaps not half the devotion that Georgetown has dis- 
played in the service of her sons. Gentlemen of the Board 
of Directors, the senior students are grateful to you. 

BASE JB ALL. 
1JHE question as to whether we should have a Class League 

. this year or not was finally settled on March 23d. On that 
date Poetry signified its intention of putting a nine in the field, 
and Rhetoric not being able to get up a team, Second Gram- 
mar was allowed to enter in order to nake up the requisite 
number of clubs. Captains C. O’Day, ’89; J. Magale, ’91; 
W. Kaul, 92, and J. O’Neall, Second Grammar, then decided 
upon the following schedule : 
March 24, A. M.—’89 vs. ’91. 

24, P. M.—’92 vs. Second Grammar. 
26—’89 vs. Second Grammar. 
28—’91 vs. ’92. 
JI, A. M.—’91 vs. Second Grammar. 
JI. P. M.—-’89 vs. ’92. 

April 2—’89 vs. ’91. 
4—92 vs. Second Grammar. 
6, A. M.—’89 vs. Second Grammar. 
6, P. M.—’91 vs. ’92. 
Q—’’91 vs. Second Grammar. 
11—’89 vs. ’92. 

From this it will be seen that each class had two games to play 
with every other class. The following regulations were also 
agreed upon by the captains: 

1. No nine can make use of a player outside of its own 
class. 

2. The umpire shall be chosen from one of the captains of 
the nines not playing. 

3. The morning games shall begin at ten o’clock and the 
afternoon games at half past three o’clock. 

4. If a nine fail to report upon the field for any of its 
scheduled games it shall forfeit said game, or games, to the 
opposing nine. The captains of the two nines may, how- 
ever, decide upon another time for playing said game. 

5. If a game be postponed on account of rain, or by reason 
of the bad condition of the grounds, the two captains are to 
decide when it shall be played. 

6. All matters of dispute are to be referred to a committee 
consisting of the four captains of the teams composing the 
League and the vice-president of the “ Yard.” 
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The first game scheduled, that between ’89 and ’91 was 
postponed, by consent of Captains O’Day and Magale, until 
April 4th. 

’92 VS. SECOND GRAMMAR. 

March 24th the first game of the League was played be- 
tween the above nines. It was the general expectation that 
’92 would win, but no one anticipated that they would have 
such an easy victory as the score shows. Up to the fifth 
inning it w7as an excellent game, the score being 3 to 2 in 
favor of ’92. In the fifth, however, the poor pitching of 
McShane, together with errors on the part of Second 
Grammar, allowed ’92 to score three runs, and from that 
time to the end of the game they had an easy thing of it. 
The fielding on both sides was rather ragged, not one of the 
runs scored being earned. Kaul pitched an excellent game 
for 92, and, had he been properly supported, would have 
shut Second Grammar out. Kernan caught a fair game, but 
he will have to be a little quicker in his movements before 
he can hope to be a good back stop. Only eight innings were 
played. The following is the score : 

’92. 

Kaul, p  
C. Gleason, lb._ 
Driscoll, 3b  
Kernan, c  
McCann, 2b  
Bolan, If  
Robinson, ss.... 
Chandler, cf._- 
Callaghan, rf.-- 

Total. 12 

1B. P.O. A. 

24 16 

SECOND GRAMMAR. 

McShane, ss. and p  0 
O’Neall, If., ss., and p   1 
Cochran, 3b  — 0 
Biser, lb    0 
Hennon, p and If    1 
Henchy, cf    1 
Scullin, c  — 0 
Neale, 2b.---  j 0 
McCarrick _rf     0 

Total 1 3 

1B. r.o. 

2 24 17 

A. E. 

8 

’92  0 1 2 0 3 2 2 2—12 
Second Grammar  0 2 0 0 0 1 0 0— 3 

First base on balls—By Kaul, 3: by Hennon, 3: by McShane, 3; 
by O’Neall, 2. Struck out—By Kaul, 11; by Hennon, 1; by Mc- 
Shane, 4. Passed balls—Kernan, 3. Wild pitches—Kaul, 2; Hen- 
non, 4; McShane, 5. Bases stolen—’92, 12; Second Grammar, 9. 
Time of game, 2 h. 15 min. Umpire, C. O’Day. 

’89 vs. SECOND GRAMMAR. 

March 26 the above clubs played, and the game was easily 
won by ’89, by a score of 23 to 6. The score of this game 
has, by some accident, been mislaid so that we can only give 
a general account of the contest. ’89, when they made out 
their team, only put six men on it, Captain O’Day preferring 
to trust more to his pitching than to poor-batting outfielders. 
They therefore played with this number, and the result of the 
.game seems to bear out Charlie’s theory. The men and po- 
sitions were: D. O’Day, c.; C. O’Day, p.; Prendergrast, ib.; 
Nichols, 2b ; Bradenbaugh, 3b. and ss.; D. Geary, f. The 
Second Grammarians seemed to be unable to make any great 
connection with the ball, while ’89 took very kindly to their 
opponents’ twirlers. The best playing for Second Grammar 
was done by Cochran, at third base, and Biser, at first. 

’91 vs. ’92. 
March 28th the teams of ’91 and ’92 crossed bats, and, as 

every one expected, the latter proved very easy victors. ’91, 
upon entering the League, did so not with the expectation of 
winning games, but only because the League would not have 
the necessary four clubs without them. They have some good 
individual players, but in the team that they presented in this 
game four of the men had not had a ball in their hands this 

season. In addition to this they were without a right-fielder, 
and in this way a good many of ’92’s runs may be accounted 
for. It was the first game that Johnson has ever pitched, and 
his performance was a surprise to every one. He struck out 
three men, and, had there been a right-fielder, ’92 would have 
had five hits instead of nine. Kauffman played an excellent 
game on second, his two errors being on almost impossible 
chances. For ’92 W. Gleason pitched an excellent game and 
was well supported behind the bat by Bolan. Only six inn- 
ings were played. The score : 

V ’92. 

W. Gleason, p.   
Kaul, lb  
McCann,2 b  
Driscoll, ss  
C. Gleason, 3b. and If. 
Kernan, If. and c.  
Bolan, c. and 3b.  
Robinson, rf  
Chandler, cf  

Total- 

IB. p.o. A. . E. 

18 18 12 

’91. 

| R. IB. P O. A. 

E. Smith, c. and If j 0 
Johnson, p   1 
Kauffman, 2b.  1 
Donnelly, 3b. j 0 
Ward, ss.   j 0 

1 
0 
1 

Wilson, cf. 
Stewart. If. and c.. 
Healy, lb.  

Total- 18 11 11 

’92. 
’92. 

    4 0 6 0 0 8—18 
  -  10 0 111—4 

Two-base hits—Kaul, Kauffman, Healy. Total hits—'92, 10 ; 
’91,5. First base on balls—By Gleason, 3 ; by Johnson, 4. Struck 
out—By Gleason, 5 ; by Johnson, 3. Passed balls—Bolan, 2 ; 
Smith, 1 ; Stewart, 7. Wild pitches, Johnson, 3. Time of game, 
lh. 45min. Umpire, J. O’Neall. 

’91 VS. SECOND GRAMMAR. 

March 31 opened in a very rainy manner, but the sun ap- 
peared about ten o’clock and the grounds were in pretty fair 
condition by half-past one, the time that play was called in 
the game between ’91 and Second Grammar. ’91 lacked the 
services of Kauffman, their second baseman. Johnson was 
therefore sent to second and Du Charme put in right field. 
Up to the ending of the fourth inning the game was rather 
close, the score standing 7 to 6 in favour of ’91. In this in- 
ning, however, Stewart had a finger badly hurt and retired to 
left field, E. Smith taking his place behind the bat. The 
latter could not catch Magale, so Johnson had to be put in 
the box. The change proved disastrous to’91, as Johnson 
was very wild, and, when he did get the ball over the plate, 
the Second Grammarians found no trouble in hitting it. Du 
Charme, in right, surprised the natives by his two assists. 
Hennon pitched a splendid game for Second Grammar and 
was well supported by Scullin and O’Neall. Only six innings 
were played in order that the scheduled game between ’89 
and ’92 might be played. The score : 

SECOND GRAMMAR. 

Biser, lb  
O’Neall, ss. and c.- 
Neale, 2b.  
Scullin, c. and ss.. 
Cochran, 3b  
Greene, If.  
Hennon, p  
Henchy, cf  
Baillao, rf  

Total- 14 9 

p.o. 

18 16 
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’91. 

Stewart, c. and If  
Donnelly, Sb  
Johnson, 2b. and p. - 
Ward, ss  
Magale, p. and 2b. -- 
Wilson, cf.  
Healy, lb  
E. Smith, If. and c.- 
Du Charme, rf  

Total- 

E. P.O. 

15 13 10 

’91  1 1 3 2 0 0—7 
Second Grammar  2 2 2 5 3 x—14 

’89 vs. ’92. 

On the same date the above clubs met for the first time. 
Both were admittedly stronger than the other two clubs of the 
league, and excitement ran high between their adherents. The 
“ Preps ” were on hand in force, and filled the air with their 
shrill cries for their favourites—’89. ’92, also, had a great 
many followers, and never, in our recollection, have the boys 
been so much interested in a game as they were in this one. 
Our friend Mr. Callaghan, of The Acta, in reporting the 
game, says: “ The score-book is somewhat mixed up, so we 
can not get the score by innings.” We, however, by the 
kindness of Mr. Joseph Wolfe, have had access to ’92’s official 
score, and we certainly can not find that it is “ mixed up.” 
Mr. Callaghan also informs his readers that the team was in a 
“ crippled condition,” but the score shows they had out their 
regular nine and none of them played in a “ crippled ” man- 
ner. The trouble with our friend, The Acta, however, is that 
it is a little too anxious to laud ’92 to the skies, and when it 
can not do this, tries to find various excuses for its inability. 
It should try to give all classes a fair showing, and when they 
themselves are squarely beaten, to acknowledge it. 

The game opened with ’92 at the bat. W. Gleason got his 
base on a nice single, and stole second. Kaul also reached 
first on an error of O’Donnell. Both runners moved up a 
bag on a passed ball. McCann struck out. Gleason came 
home on Bradenbaugh’s fumble of Driscoll’s grounder, and 
Kaul went to third. C. Gleason struck out, and, a moment 
later, Kaul came in on a wild pitch. Kernan was third out on 
a foul fly to C. O’Day. At this juncture D. O’Donnell, who 
had been playing first for ’89, retired on account of sickness. 
For ’89 D. O’Day got his base on balls. He stole second and 
third while his brother and Prendergast were striking out, 
and, after Bradenbaugh got five bad balls, came home on a 
passed ball. Nichols closed the inning on being thrown out 
at first. Score: ’92, 2; ’89, 1. 

In the second inning for ’92, Bolan was put out at first and 
Robinson struck out. Chandler was presented with his base 
by Bradenbaugh’s error. He stole second and third while 
O’Day was giving W. Gleason five bad balls, and came home 
on C. O’Day’s wild throw to catch him on third. For ’89 
Geary was first out on a fly. D. O’Day again got his base on 
balls and came home on his brother’s rattling hit for two bags. 
The latter was left, however, as Prendergast and Bradenbaugh 
were quickly put out. Score: ’92,3; ’89,2. 

In the third, for ’92, McCann, C. Gleason, and Driscoll 
all struck out in succession. ’89, in their half, scored four 
runs on two singles, a base on balls, an out at first, two errors, 
and Geary’s fly to the field. This put them in the lead by 
the score of 6 to 3, and from that time to the end of the game 
they gradually increased their lead, finally winning by the 
score of 11 to 7. The feature of the contest was the battery 
work of the O’Day brothers, no less than ten of 92’s men 
striking out. The game was called at the end of the seventh 
inning. Score: 

’92. 

B. 1B. P.O. 

W. Gleason, 3b. and p j 1 
Kaul, p. and If  : 2 
McCann, 2b   1 
Driscoll, ss  0 
C. Gleason, lb   | 0 
Kernan, c. and 3b.- -   -. 0 
Bolan, If. and c  0 
Robinson, rf   1 
Chandler, cf.--. -   2 

Total  7 21 14 

’89. 

D. O’Day, c  
C. O’Day, p.   
Prendergast, If. and lb. 
Bradenbaugh, 3b  
Nichols, 2b  
Geary, fielder  
O'Donnell, lb  

Total- 11 

1B. 

11 
4 
4 
0 
2 
0 
0 

21 14 

’92  210 0 12 1—7 
’89  1 1 4 0 3 2 0—11 

Two-base hits—Kaul, McCann, Kernan, C. O’Day. Total hits— 
’92, 8; ’89, 7. Bases stolen—’92, 10; ’89, 8. Base on balls—’92, 2; 
’89,7. Hit by pitched ball—Nichols. Wild pitches—O’Day, 1; 
Gleason, 1; Kaul, 2. Passed balls—D. O’Day, 1; Kernan, 2. Struck 
out—By O’Day, 10; by Kaul, 5; by Gleason, 1. Wild throws—D. 
O'Day, C. O’Day, Nichols. Time of game—2h. 30min. Umpire— 
J. F. Magale. 

’89 vs. ’91. 
These clubs were scheduled to play on April 2d, but Stewart 

and Smith, the catchers of ’91, were both sick, so the game 
was forfeited to ’89 by the score—9 to o. 

’92 VS. SECOND GRAMMAR. 

Thursday, April 4th, ’92 played their second game with 
Second Grammar and proved to be easy victors. W. Gleason 
pitched for them, and his opponents found it a rather difficult 
matter to gauge his delivery. He was ably supported by 
“Kid” Bolan and, if manager Combs will allow a sugges- 
tion, we think this battery is by far the best one ’92 has. 
McCann played a good game on second and his two-baggers 
to right field have now become an established fact. For Sec- 
ond Grammar Cochran played a splendid game on third and 
also hit the ball hard. Biser was injured in the second inn- 
ing, and Henchy went to first, Green taking the latter’s place 
in centre field. The score in detail is : 

’92. 

Kaul, lb  
W. Gleason, p. 
McCann, 2b  
Driscoll, ss  
C. Gleason, 3b. 
Kernan, If  
H. Bolan, c. -- 
Robinson, rf. 
Callaghan, cf.- 

Total  18 

B. Ill I P.O. A. E. 

21 17 

SECOND OTiAMMATi, 

O’Neall, lb. and c. — 
Biser, c. and lb. ) 
Green, cf., j" "" 
Cochran, 3b    
Neale, 2b  
Scullin, If  - 
McShane, ss. 
Hennon, p  
Henchy cf. and lb._ 
McCarrick, rf  

Total- 

B. p.o. A. 

21 15 
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’92 4 2 1 1 3 6 1—18 
Second Grammar 1 2 0 4 1 1 0— 9 

Two base hits—Kaul, Kernan, Hennon. Total hits—’92, 9; 
Second Grammar, 7. Stolen bases—’92, 7; Second Grammar, 8. 
Base on balls—Gleason, 4; by Hennon, 4. Wild pitches—Glea- 
son, 2; Hennon, 4. Passed balls—Bolan, 3; Biser, 2; O’Neall, 3. 
Hit by pitched ball—Robinson, Scullin. Struck out—By Gleason, 
5; by Hennon, 4. Wild throws—W. Gleason, Time of game—1 h. 
45 min. Umpire—C. O’Day. 

’gi vs. ’89. 

April 4th the above clubs were to play off their game post- 
poned from March 24th. ’91 was, however, still without a 
catcher, so the game was given to ’89—9 to o. 

April 6, ’89 and Second Grammar were to play in the 
morning, and ’91 and ’92 in the afternoon. The grounds 
were, however, in a miserable condition, so that the contests 
had to be postponed. The game between ’91 and Second 
Grammar, scheduled for April 9, was, by mutual consent, 
postponed. 

’89 vs. ’92. 

April nth these clubs met for their second contest. ’92, 
although minus the services of Captain Kaul, put a splendid 
game and just managed to win by the small score of 8—7. 
This was by far the best game yet played, and one-third of 
the runs made were earned. For ’89 the principal feature 
was D. O’Day’s three-base hit, with two men on base, in the 
seventh inning. It was a liner between left and center, and 
won the game Tor his side. Their fielding was good with the 
exception of Prendergast on first, who only accepted three 
chances out of six. C. O’Day, after the first inning, pitched 
a good game, striking out eleven men and not having a wild 
pitch. For ’92 the principal feature was the excellent catch- 
ing of Bolan. He did not have a passed ball or an error of 
any kind, and his two-base hit, in the first inning, brought in 
two runs. Robinson’s handling of grounders on short was 
certainly rather ragged, but he allowed, in part, for his poor 
fielding by a neat single that brought in a man. The 
game opened with ’92 at the bat. W. Gleason planted 
a liner in left and stole second. McCann got his base on 
five balls, and both runners moved up one on a passed ball. 
Driscoll was first out on a fly. Bolan planted a two-bagger 
among the weeds in left centre, bringing in the runners, and 
he himself crossed the plate on C. Gleason’s hit to right for 
two bags. Robinson was second out on a fly to Nichols. C. 
Gleason reached home and Callaghau was safe at first on 
Prendergast’s muff of a thrown ball. The runner stole 
along and came home on Bradenbaugh’s fumble of Chand- 
ler’s hit. Lee closed the inning by striking out. For ’89, 
Nichols struck out. Then the O’Day brothers, Prendergast, 
and Bradenbaugh all reached their base on successive errors, 
and when Geary stepped to the bat the two former had scored. 
Prendergast was thrown out trying to steal home, and Braden- 
baugh closed the inning by failing to pilfer second. Score : 
’92, 5; ’89, 2. 

In the second inning W. Gleason made a hit, but was 
caught napping at first. McCann made a two-bagger and 
stole third. Driscoll reached first on Prendergast’s second 
error and McCann came home. Bolan struck out, but C. 
Gleason reached first on an error, on which Driscoll, who had 
pilfered his way to third, came home. Robinson closed the 
inning by going out at first. In their half, ’89 were retired 
without scoring. Score: 7 to 2 in favour of ’92. 

From now on to the seventh inning neither side could get 
a man across the plate. In this inning W. Gleason started off 
with a two-bagger, his third hit of the game. He stole 
second and went to third on McCann’s out at first. Dris- 
coll’s fly to the field allowed him to score, and Bolan was 
third out on a foul fly. 

This ended ’92’s scoring. In their half ’89 scored two 
runs on a base on balls, a steal, and three errors. In the 
eighth, C. O’Day went to first on an error, and came home 
by good stealing. Prendergast struck out, and Bradenbaugh 

went out at first. Geary got his base on balls, and reached 
second on Callaghan’s fumble of Nichols’s grounder. D. 
O’Day brought both men home on a three-bagger to left 
centre. He was left, however, as his brother struck out. 
Score : ’92, 8 ; ’89, 7. In the ninth, after two were out, 
Geary made a hit, but was left, as Nichols went out at first. 
The score : 

’92. 

89  20000023 0—7 

Two-base hits—W. and C. Gleason, Bolan. Three-base hits—D. 
°’Da.y^ Total hits—’92, 10; ’89, 9. Base on halls—By Gleason, 3; 
by O Day, 2. Passed balls—D. O’Day, 3. Stolen bases—’92, 8; 
’89, 6. Struck out—Off Gleason, 9; off O’Day, 11. Time of same— 
2 h. 30 min. Umpire—Jos. I. Healy. 

THE FIRST NINE. 

Manager O’Day has chosen the members of the First nine, 
and they will be about as follows : McCarthy, c.; C. O’Day, 
p.; Kaul, ib.; McCann, 2b.; O’Neall, ss.; W. Gleason, 3b.; 
Cochran, If.; Biser, cf.; Prendergast, rf.; D. O’Day, change 
catcher and general substitute. McCarthy, c., and C. O’Day, 
Prendergast, and O’Neall, are all old members, and their 
ability is well known. Kaul, who will play first, was the 
principal pitcher on last year’s Second team. His home po- 
sition, however, is first base, and, in the hands of Captain 
O’Day, he will no doubt develop into a splendid player. 
McCann, who came to us at Christmas, played last year on 
St. Michael’s College team of Toronto, Canada. He is a 
well built, muscular young man, and carries himself like a 
born ball-player. Judging from his work in the class games 
he is a sure hitter, a good fielder, but only a fair runner. W. 
Gleason, third base, played that position on the team of Mt. 
St. Mary s College, Emmittsburg. He is about five feet ten 
inches in height, and one of the most muscular men in the 
school. He is a splendid batter, handles a ground ball or fly 
equally well, and is quick as a flash on the bases. Cochran, 
the new left-fielder, was the regular third baseman on the 
Rock Hill College nine of last year. He is a sure catch on a 
fly, and, though not a home-run hitter, very seldom strikes 
out. 

Taking the team altogether, although it is rather light, it 
may be considered almost, if not quite, as good as the most 
of our First nines have been. 

The Second nine has not yet been selected, but there is a 
good lot of players to pick from, and a strong team can be 
gotten together. J. 1. HEALY, ’91. 
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SUMMARY. 

Philosophy  
Poetry  
First Grammar--. 
Second Grammar 

Won. 
- 4 
- 0 
_ 4 
_ 1 

Lost. 
1 
4 
1 
3 

ATHLETIC NOTES FROM THE J. D. 

At a meeting of the yard the following members were 
elected: 

R. D. Marsh, president of the Baseball A.; C. O’Neil, 
secretary; W. Brown, treasurer. 

First Nine: N. Brown, ist base and captain; R. Marsh, 2d 
base; F. McKee, 3d base; C. O’Neil, pitcher; J. Cook, 
catcher; E. Murphy, short-stop; G. Baillio, left-field; J. 
Gately, right-field; J. Kane, centre-field. Substitutes, Harry 
Davis and W. Brown. 

Second Nine : S. Kane, pitcher and captain; H. Davis, ist 
base; W. Brown, catcher; W. Seger, 3d base; O. Braniff, 
short-stop; C. Goulden, 2d base; W. Davis, centre-field; J. 
Heilman, left field; F. Welder, right field. Substitutes, F. 
McElhone and F. Crain. 

Having levied a tax on the members on the Division, we 
have purchased a full line of base-ball articles, in fact, more 
than has ever been seen in Prepdoni for a long time. 

The First Nine have played several games, and have lost but 
one, and that with the “ Peach Eaters,” or Second Nine, by 
a score of 16 to 15. 

The Juniors’ ball field is in very good condition, the nines 
playing well in general, and I think with a little practice the 
Juniors can produce a very good ist and 2d team. 

The Second Nine defeated a nine from the city on Sunday, 
April 14th, by a score of 19 to 13. The Second Nine played 
a very good game, but-the features of the game were the 
batting and 3d base playing of W. Seger, who drove a 
splendid ball several times and made numerous stops of hard 
hits and wild throws. 

There are four nines on the Division at present, all of 
whom play very well. RICHARD MARSH. 

OUR LIBRARY TABLE. 
AN INTRODUCTION TO THE POETRY OF ROBERT BROWNING. By 

William John Alexander, Ph. IX, Munro Professor of English 
Language and Literature, Dalhousie College and University, 
Halifax, N. S., and formerly Fellow of Johns Hopkins Uni- 
versity. Ginn & Co., Publishers. 
The hook opens with an account of Browning’s most striking 

peculiarities in method and style, and attempts to find an explana- 
tion of these in the conditions amid which the poet has worked, and 
in the nature of the themes which he treats. In the next place, an 
exposition is given of those general ideas pervading his work which 
can only he gathered from the study of many of his poems, and yet 
are needful for the full understanding of almost any one of them. 
This exposition is contained in a series of chapters treating of 
“ Browning’s Philosophy,” “ Christianity as Presented in Brown- 
ing’s Works,” and “ Browning’s Theory of Art.” These chapters 
are followed by a brief chronological review of his writings and 
characterisation of his development. The various points treated 

throughout the introduction are illustrated by a series of selected 
poems furnished with careful analysis and copious critical com- 
ments. It is hoped that hv thus unfolding, in a few typical exam- 
ples, the characteristics and merits of Browning, the reader may at 
once he enabled to acquire a real knowledge of his poetry, and be 
prepared for further unassisted study of his work. The attention 
of those already familiar with Browning is especially directed to 
the “Analysis of Sordello,” much fuller and more exact, it is be- 
lieved. than any heretofore published. 

THE MAGAZINE OF POETRY. A Quarterly Review. January, 1889. 
Buffalo, N. Y.: Charles Wells Moulton, Publisher. 

The second edition of the January (initial) number of The Maga- 
zine of Poetry is now in press. The fact that the first edition was 
a large one for an undertaking so problematical as to its results is 
an assurance that the new magazine is to he a successful venture 
financially; and, notwithstanding the unjournalistic and ungentle- 
manly action of the editor of the London Saturday Review in mak- 
ing public use of a private letter in older to criticise the magazine 
before its actual issue, and the subsequent reproduction of the En- 
glish criticism by a disappointed New York journalist, and the usual 
ill-will manifested by the local press of Buffalo, the new magazine 
may be pronounced a literary success. Among the actual contribu- 
tors of prose articles to the first number were Maurice Thompson, 
Edward Eggleston, Marion Harland, John Eliot Bowen, Sarah K. 
Bolton, Oscar Fay Adams, Bliss Carman, C. L. Moore, Dr. R. M. 
Bucke, Allen G. Bigelow, Mrs. George Archibald, James Jeffrey 
Roche, Nettie Leila Michel, Charles Wells Moulton, John Clark 
Murray, and others. 

The second number of The Magazine of Poetry will contain a 
study of Matthew Arnold, accompanied by an excellent portrait 
engraved by O. Lacour, from a drawing by Sandys in the possession 
of Alexander Macmillan, Esq. This is one of the most satisfactory 
portraits of Arnold published. 

MORALITY AND THE PUBLIC SCHOOLS. 
During his convalescence, several months ago, Cardinal Manning 

prepared a review of the workings of the public-school system, 
especially in the United States, which appeared in The Forum for 
March. He regards compulsory State education as the cause of 
great evil to society, and he attributes much of the growth of crime 
in certain sections of the United States to the vicious effects of secu- 
lar teaching. He writes: 

“ Compulsory education without free choice and provision for 
that free choice in matters of religion and conscience is, and ever 
must be, unjust and destructive of the moral life of a people. Edu 
cation that is only secular dooms religion to gradual extinction. 
Education that is common violates conscience. Education that is 
secular, common, and compulsory violates the rights both of parents 
and of children. Having, in 1883, asked my own countrymen, ‘ Is 
the Christianity of England worth preserving ?’ affirming, as I do, 
that the board-school system tends inevitably to its extinction, I will 
ask my American brethren, both Catholic and Protestant, ‘ Is the 
Christianity of America worth preserving ?’ being rationally and 
firmly convinced that the public-school system also tends inevitably 
to its extinction. As I appealed years ago to the Christian con- 
science of England in Anglicans, Nonconformists of every name, 
and in Catholics, so now I would appeal to the Christian conscience 
of the descendants of the Pilgrim Fathers, and to those who for- 
sook home, and all that the world counts dearest, for liberty of con- 
science, to defend themselves from secular meddling in faith and 
religion. I can not see: 1. How the State can retain its purely 
secular character and action if the Bible be introduced into the 
schools. The Bible is immutably a code of religion. 2. Nor how 
the State can order its introduction without violating the religious 
conscience and spiritual independence of the American people. 3. 
Nor how the reading of the Bible in any sense but its own true 
sense can educate the children of Christian parents. 4. Nor how 
the reading of it can counterbalance the intrinsic moral evils of the 
common-school system, especially in the violation of parental au- 
thority and the destruction of the instincts of home.” 

Cardinal Manning’s argument brings up one phase of the subject 
of Roman Catholicism in relation to republican institutions. Other 
recent articles that have appeared in The Forum on various phases 
of this subject are, “ Civil Government and the Papacy,” by Prof. 
E. De Laveleye; “ Temporal Power and the Papacy,” by Bishop 
F. S. Chatard, and “Romanismand the Republic,” by Mons. Leon 
Bouland, an apostate priest. 

$75.00 to $250.00 a month can be made working for us. Agents 
preferred who can furnish a horse and give their whole time to the 
business'. Spare moments may be profitably employed also. A 
few vacancies in towns and cities. 

B. F. JOHNSON & Co., 
1009 Main Street, Richmond, Ya. 

N. B.—Ladies employed also. Never mind about sending stamp) 
for reply. Gome quick. Tours for business, B.F.J.&Go. [ad] 
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SMOKE THE BEST HIGH-CLASS CIGARETTES, 

-XSpecial Favours^- 
CLUB, OPERA, AND PRINCE OF WALES, 

(Tobacco tipped) for gentlemen and boudoir size for ladies. 
WARRANTED STRICTLY PURE. 

BALTIMORE and OHIO R. R. 
Great National Route to the West, Northwest 

and Southwest 
STEEL BAILS. DOUBLE TBACK. 

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

19 trains between Washington and Baltimore. 
3 trains daily for the West, Northwest, and Southwest. 
Chicago and Pittsburgh Vestibuled Limited Express Trains, 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. 
4o-minute train to Baltimore. 
4 daily express trains to Philadelphia, leaving Washington, L>. C., 

at S.10 A. M. and 2.05, 4.20, and 11.30 P. M. Time, 3 hours to Phil- 
adelphia. 
B, & O. WmwMw aad Sleeping Car* 

©a all Tteaia®. 
All classes of tickets good, and no extra charges on 

Limited Express Trains. 

A O f,7/;IAY,7; OF CdiJS 
Between Washington, Cincinnati, Louisville, St. Louis, Chicago, Pitts 

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

please address 
PERCY G. SMITH, 

City Passenger Agent, 1301 Penn. Ave. 

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

XX_ ID. IBXXTWRM 

. VXMERCHANT’TA 11,0 R, H V- 
^ a iW 

1111 Penn. Ave., Washington, D. 0. 

HARVEY’S 
1016 Penn. Ave., Cor. Eleventh St., Washington, D. C. 

The largest oyster house in theLTnited 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. in. to 12 p. m., Sundays excepted. HAKVEY, the originator of 
Steamed Oysters.   

^JASXL. BARBOUR & SON, 
Wliolesale Grocers, 

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

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

MARBURY & TAYLOR, 
Booksellers and Stationers, 

31 ii M Street, West Washington, D. C. 
We keep the finest quality of Stationery. Our Card Engraving 

can not be excelled. Our price is 75 cents per hundred. Engraving 
plate and one hundred cards, $1.50. 

Richmond Straight Cut 

3STO. ± 

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. 

AUPR & CXBTBH* 
Manufacturers, Richmond, Virginia. 

HENRY F- EEH, 
A Full Line of Decorations, Window Shades, Wall Papers, 

Constantly on Hand. 

ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 

33© twelfth St., SSL W.» Washington, 9. C. 

National 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. 

Spring Overcoats. 
Our stock contains 

THE NEWEST AND BEST NEW YORK STYLES. 

Upl priced from ffen to Jfhirtij-fiYe ||ollard. 

B. B. Barnum & Go., 
931 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, WASHINGTON, D. C. 

ATTENTIVE SERVICE. LOW PRICES. 

New Hotel and Restaurant. 
ARTHUR R. APPLER, 

3219 dVC Street, "West; "WasliirLgtorL. 

M. A. TAPPAN, 1013 Penn. Ave., N. W. 

WILLIAM A. HENDERSON, 
Wholesale and retail dealer in 

^ Fine Cigars and Tobacco, % 
705 15th St. N. W., 

Washington, D. C. 
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^ im 
THEN GO TO 

C. nVLTTIDIDIlVn^Tsr, 

1206 F Street N. W 
ROCHESTER, STUDENT, DUPLEX, ETC. 

PULL LINE OP GAS CHANDELIERS, ETC. 

Gall and See. 

SAKS & COMPANY, 

^OUTFITTERS, 0  

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

Clothiers, Tailors, Hatters, and Furnishers in Reliable Goods 

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

MORGAN HOUSE, 

lEEoUel sm_cL ZResBaTCLX’aio-'t, 

J. R. LANG & BRO., 

3206 M Street, - - West Washington. 

HUME & 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 

©LiD PURE.lpfE WfllgKEY. 

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

JAMES S. DAVIS. SAMUEL T. DAVIS 
ESTABLISHED 18:50. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ 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 | 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. 
Visiting Cards properly engraved. 
Watch and Jewellery Repairing. 

WASHINGTON, ». C. 

J. T. VARNELL & SON, 
Wholesale Dealers in 

CHICAGO HHBSSEO 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., 

-Hfc GOLD AND SILVERSMITHS, 

Church Ornaments, College and Class Emblems, 

MEDALS and BADGES 
Our Catalogue for 1889 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. 

8®“Orders by mail promptly attended to. «HIS machine will exercise every mus- 

cle of the body. It is invaluable to 

Students and all those holding sedentary 

positions. “ Manual on Physical Culture ” 

mailed free upon application. 

‘O.K.” Price$10.00. 

A. J. Reach Sc Co., 
MAKERS OF 

Modern Improved Gymnastic Appliances, 

PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

JOSEPH Cl LLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 

GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1S7S. 
Nos. .3 O3-404-37 0-6 O4. 

THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 

E. EjoWigon 
it* ski ite m. ili iti. ifc., 

f 
D St-> 

Washington, D. C 

R. H. TAYLOR 
(W. H. McKNEW, Successor.; 

^Ladies’ purriishings, Cloaks arid 
933 Pennsylvania Avenue. 
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GEORGETOWN COLLEGE, D. C. 

Founded as a College 1789. Chartered as a University, by Act of Congress, March 1, 1815. 

ACADEMIC DEPARTMENT. 

CLASSICAL, SCIENTIFIC AND PREPARATORY 
COURSES. 

For information apply to 

THE REV. J. HAVENS RICHARDS, S. J., 

President of tlie University. 

Georgetown College, D. C. 

MEDICAL DEPARTMENT. 

Medical Building, 920 H Street, N. W. 

For information apply to 

G. L. MAGRUDER, M. D., 

Dean and Treasurer of the Faculty. 

815 Vermont Ave., N. W. 

LA W DEPARTMENT. 

Law Building, Cor. of 0th aid F Sts., N. W. 

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

Secretary and Treasurer of the Faculty. 
X 

Georgetown College Law Building, 

Washington, D. C. 

MORGAN HOUSE BARBER SHOP, 

3206 M Street, West Washington. 

W. H. TENNEY & SONS, 
■7— Merchant Millers" --^ 

W. W. WALKER, PROP. 

(Formerly with L. C. Bailey.) 

Sill be Pleased to Pave you ©all. 

GEORGETOWN, n. 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 FEEB, HAY, OATS, and STRAW. A comparison of prices and 
quotations with other dealers is solicited. 

B. ©. If. BRADY, 

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 - ah - La-w-, 

PENSACOLA, FLORIDA. 

FRED. STOHLMAN, 

CONFECTION 
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. 

T. A. Hewmaa, 

FINE SHOES, 

3136 M Street, 
West Washington, D. C. 

NOBBY AND RELIABLE CLOTHING. F. D. VEAEE & CO., 

Men’s Fine FiCrnishings, 
And a complete assortment of Trunks and Valises. 

W. NORDLINGER, 

3108 M Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

Livery, Hiring, and Sale Stables, 
No. 1072 32d (High) Street, 

(Gladmon’s old stand,) 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

1®” Horses taken on livery by the day, week or month. Carriages 
and hacks to hire at all times at reasonable rates. 

SPECIAL ATTENTION PAID TO BOARDERS. 

RESERVED FOR 

0. JL PICKLINS, 
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° Eire 
Test Water White Oil for lamps, “Potomac.” In fact, everything in 
the Oil line we can furnish tit wholesale prices, and particularly the 
droduots of Petroleum. 
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i^cpEMY @F JFFE Yigm^pnep, 
B. ¥. M. 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

This Institution was founded in 1809, 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, embracing an area of forty acres, 

whcih secure to the pupils the advantage of a residence in 

o. o. GREEN, 
mnh E^HTE AND iNgaOTCE AGENT. 
Member of the Washington Stock Exchange, Agent of the Life Insur- 

ance Co. of Virginia, and Virginia Home Fire Insurance Co. 
OFFICE: Fireman’s Building, Seventh and Louisiana Avenue, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

J. W. BOTELER <fe SON, 
923 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

Present more than usual attractions for parties in search of China, 
Glass, Plated Ware, Bronzes, Lamps, Bric-a-Brac, Wedding and 
Other Presents. The hest manufacturers of all nations are repre- 
sented by their latest and most desirable productions in Boteler & 
Son’s attractive stock, to which they solicit an inspection. 

J. W. BOTELER & SON, Washington. D. C. 

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 gradu- 

ates from the conservatories of Leipsic and Paris, while the 

facilities for acquiring a knowledge of foreign languages can 

hardly be surpassed. 

For full particulars apply to the Institution. 

H. C. EWALD, 
BAKER AND CONFECTIONER. 

ICE C^EHja 8HE@@N, 
719 Seventh Street, between G and H. 

HATS I HATS I 

Wm. M. Galt. T. J. Mayer. R. L. Galt. 

W111. M. Galt & Co., 

FLOUR AND FEED. 
WHOLESALE AGENTS POE 

Ceres, the celebrated Minnesota Patent Process, Sterling', Min- 
neola, Gilt Edge, Reliance and Golden Hill. 

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

DALTON & STRICKLAND, 

-M FIE gHOEft 
Large assortment for Men and Boys. 

EVERY VARIETY AT LOW PRICES. 

W. F. Seymour, 
3139 M Street, Georgetown, D. C. 
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No. 939 Penn. Ave., N. W., Washington, D. C. 
Young Men’s Shoes a specialty. 

JAS. T. CLEMENTS, 

Undertaker Jj Director of Funerals, 
1237 Thirty-Second St., (70 High St,) 

WEST WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Everything first-class and at reasonable rates. 

•AVa ANV ONIONaMWOO NOIXdIHOSHnS J° SIMHai 

AHVUSIT loarras s.aaiLi The Losekam, 
H. P. GILBERT, 

1323 F St., N. W. Washington, D. C. 
LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S 

ALL KINDS OF HARDWARE, 

Machinists’ and Contractors’ Supplies, & Harness, 
1208 and 1210 Thirty-Second Street, 

West Washington, D. C. 

THOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

Rea! Estate Agent and Auctioneer, 
917 F Street, Washington, D. C. 

TO30MNE ACADEMY, 

EAST MORRISANIA, 150th St., New York. 
The Scholastic year is divided into two sessions. 

Terms per session, including board, tuition, washing, bed- 
ding and library, $142.50, Music, $30. 

Spring and Summer Dry Goods. 
A large assortment of DRY GOODS can always be found at 

GIBBONS <6 HOSKINSON’S, 
8185 M (Bridge) Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

We will he thankful for a share of your patronage. 

RESTAURANT. 

This space belongs to 

C. M. Bell, Photographer, 
463 Penna. Ave., and 70115th St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 

J. EDWARD LIBBEY, 
LTwrn/bex* T!Ae:r*olxa:n_t), 

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. 

H. G. & J. E. WAGNER, 

Jewellers,Watch and Clock Makers 
No. 3221 M Street, West Washington. 

Dealers in Newspapers, Periodicals, Books, Stationery, Magazines 
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PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 

The Eji'eats Tlun^ Line of the Uqited {Stateft 

SHORT LINE TO THE NORTH AND EAST. 

FOUR FAST EXPRESS TRAINS TO THE WEST. 

Pullman Buffet, Parlor and Sleeping Oars, 

The Dining Cars are the Most Complete Structures 
in the World. 

Ten Splendidly Equipped Trains between Washing- 
ton and New York, 

WORTH LOOHUTTa- .A-T. 

Our Immense, Well Selected, Elegantly Made, Stylishly Cut 

THING 

FOR MEN, BOYS, AND CHILDREN. 

We Cordially Invite an Inspection of Goods and 
Prices. 

NOAH WALKER & CO., 

625 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. 0. 

GEO. HAAS, JR., 
Jfic ^ligiaVcr, 

1223 Penna. Ave., N. W., (Second floor,) 

WASHINGTON, I). C. 

Seventeen Fast Trains between Washington and 
Baltimore, 

For tickets and information apply at the office of 
the Company, corner of Thirteenth street and Penn- 
sylvania avenue, Baltimore & Potomac Railroad 
station, or to _ T , „ T 

I^ohebf A. p&i^e, 
Passenger Agent Southeastern District. 

Telephone No. 886-6. 

EUROPEAN PLAN, 

Pennsylvania Avenue, near the Treasury Depart- 
ment, Washington, D. C. 

DINNER PJflhTIEg n gPECI/UiTY. 

SOLARI BROS., PROPRIETORS. 

THE 

B<wxms8 ii tiimiiom mm 
From the establishments of Knox and Youmans, New York. Com- 

plete stock for Spring and Summer now ready. English Silk Um- 
brellas and Walking Canes. 

B. H. STINEMETZ & SON, 

T3IJATTH1ELS .A. 1ST ID FTTRLT^TIETLS, 

1237 Penn. Ave., next to corner 13th St. 

VOIGT & HAAS, 

Manufacturing J ewelers, 

713 Seventh Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. 

School Medals a 1 Society Badges a Specialty. 

Clothiers and Furnishers, 
N. W. Corner 32d and M Streets, West Washington. 

MEN'S, BOYS', and CHILDREN'S CLOTHING. 
Full Line of Gentlemen’s Furnishings. 4 

A well-chosen stock of Trunks and Valises of every description. 

Agents for the Celebrated UNION STEAM LAUNDRY. 

Laundry will he called for at the College twice a week. 

NEWMYER & BIRKENWALD, 
N. W. Corner 32d and M Streets, West Washington. 

FRANCIS MILLER, 
Dealer in French and American 

Window Glass, Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Brushes, etc., 

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

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

Wm. S. Teel, 

MERCHANT + TAILOR, 
Men’s Furnishing Goods in all its branches. 

Fine Dress Shirts Made to Order. 
Best Goods at Lowest Prices. Call and See Me 

935 Penna. Ave., Washington, I). C. 

,/. V. BVRKhT <S CO. 

*■ * Electrical Supplies, * & 
* Telephone 711-2. 1409 New York Ave., Washington, D. C. 


