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NEWS OF THE MONTH. 

THE ’Varsity team sent Mr. Joseph Sears, on the,occa- 
sion of his recent marriage, a handsome silk um- 

brella and cane with the fac-simile of his signature, the 
whole bearing the inscription, on a silver plate, “ Com- 
pliments of Georgetown University Football Team.” 

* 

Though interest in football has somewhat flagged 
since the Thanksgiving Day defeat, yet some of the more 
enthusiastic and energetic among the men have suc- 
ceeded in reviving sufficient ambition to form another 
team. It is to be composed of those members of the 
first and second elevens who wish to continue playing. 
It will be called the Georgetown Light Consolidated 
Eleven, and will meet such teams as the Elkton, Frank- 
lin Athletic Club, University of Pennsylvania Reserves, 
Media, etc. The team will be composed of the follow- 
ing members : Left end, Walker; left tackle, Callahan, 
left guard, E. Dyer; centre, Denver; right guard, 
Archer; right tackle, Smith; right end, P. D. Martin; 
left half, Fleming; right half, Gately; quarter-back, 
Hennon ; full-back, Garvey; substitutes, Seger, Bahen, 
Hogan, and Douglass. 

* ❖ * 
Sophomore and Freshman met in a most equal and 

■exciting contest on the afternoon of December 6th. 
At the end of the first half ’94 was two points ahead, the 
score standing 8 to 6. In the second half, however, the 
Freshmen braced up and scored another touch-down by 
the fine work of Fleming and V. Smith. No goal was 
kicked and the game ended with the score 10 to 8 in 
favour of ’95. 

* 
* ❖ 

Some of the older students have-no doubt recognised 
a familiar face in the Reverend James W. Collins, S. T., 
Vice-President in 1887-88, who has lately been attached 
to the Faculty. 

* 
* * 

The Reverend Benedict J. Guldner, S. J., erstwhile 

Prefect of Studies at Woodstock College, and Professor 
of Philosophy at Georgetown in 1880-83, has returned 
as Assistant Prefect of Studies. 

* 
* * 

Mr. V. Howard Brown, S. J. (B. A., ’79), Head Pre- 
fect of the Junior Division in 1888, is on a short visit to 
the College. 

* * * 
Two admirable lectures were heard at the late meet- 

ings of the Toner Scientific Circle. Mr. Edward L. 
Keyes, ’92, read an entertaining and instructive paper 
on “ The Atmosphere,” and Mr. Joseph C. Mattingly, 
’93, gave an interesting exposition of the methods and 
theory of “Grafting.” The progress of the Circle dur- 
ing the past few months, owing to the incessant efforts 
of its director, Mr. James F. Dawson, S. J., has been 
remarkable. 

* 
Jjc * 

Tlie last, production of the Camera Club, a photo- 
graph of the football eleven, is worthy of high praise, 
both for its grouping and its excellent finish. In our 
opinion this picture is equal to professional work. 

% 
•(• 'J' 

The Reverend Peter J. Cassidy, S. J., Professor of 
Poetry, has been elected president of the Philonomosian 
Debating Society. 

* 
* * 

On the evening of December 10th the upper classmen 
were invited to the first of a series of lectures in the 
Postgraduate course on “Journalism.” The lecturer, Mr. 
H. A. Preston, who was for fifteen years the Washington 
correspondent of the New York Herald, showed himself 
fully conversant with the various aspects of the question 
he was considering, “The Freedom of the Press.” 

❖ 
* * 

On Tuesday morning, December 8th, the Feast of the 
Immaculate Conception was celebrated by a Solemn 
High Mass, with the Reverend Benedict J. Guldner, 
S. J., celebrant, the Reverend John A. Chester, S. J., 
deacon, and Mr. James F. Dawson, S. J., sub-deacon. 
The ceremonies were unusually impressive. The choir 
was reinforced by a number of singers from Washington. 
Mr. Conde M. Nast, ’94, rendered a flute obligato with 
exquisite taste. 

* 
* ^ 

The solemn reception of members into the Sodality 
of the Blessed Virgin was held in the evening. The 
Reverend Father Provincial pronounced a very earnest 
discourse to the candidates for admission, who, to 
the number of forty-two, occupied the forward benches 
in the Chapel. After the ceremony of investing with 
the medals and the reading the act of consecration, 
Solemn Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament was given 
by Father Provincial. 

* 
* * 

The following students were admitted into the Sodality: 
Maurice Lee, Horace Briscoe, Robert Douglass, John 
Wesel, Ralph Hopkins, Andrew Berry, Philip Banni- 
gan, Edward Tobin, William Joyce, Edward Linehan, 
James Connor, David Walker, Martin Crimmins, James 
Whedbee, William Herman, James Sappington, Wilson 
Young, Jeremiah O’Connor, Henry McCullough, Charles 
Burke, Paul Callahan, Hugh Callahan, Arthur Callahan, 
Jean des Garennes, Henry P. Waggaman, Louis Prince, 
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Richard Darnall, William Fleming, William Flynn, 
McLeod Page, Eugene Mullan, John Campbell, Joseph 
Farrell, Claude Cooper, Joseph Carr, Jerome Bonaparte, 
Robert Perry, Carroll Mattingly, Randolph Walker, 
Vernon Walsh, William Tierney, and Thomas Evans. 

* 

At io o’clock Tuesday morning, on the Feast of the 
Immaculate Conception, Kenneth B. Turner, of the class 
of Second Grammar, was baptised by the Reverend 
Rector, assisted by the Reverend William B. Brown- 
1i&8> S. J. Charles Roach stood as godfather. The 
ceremony took place in the Students’ Chapel, and was 
witnessed by some of the Faculty and students. Ken- 
neth received the name of Francis, in honour of St. 
Francis Xavier. He made his first Communion on Sun- 
day, December 20th. 

[December, 1891. 

ill. 

One thousand years and more 
Have sped since angels sang; 

Since far, from shore to shore. 
That heavenly music rang. 

Yet e’en upon this blessed night 
Refulgent with celestial light, 

Around God s throne bright spirits thron "■ 
And sing again that blissful song— 

“ Glory be to God on high; 
Peace on earth—within the sky; 
Peace and salvation most sublime 
Spans every sea, tills every clime, 
To men good will and peace we bring- 
Sing, all ye stars—ye planets, sing! ”n 

•T. S. ROGERS, ’92. 

Rev. Father Provincial, accompanied by Father Rector, 
visited the upper classes on Saturday morning, December 
12th, and expressed himself as very much pleased with 
what he saw of the workings of the classes. 

* 

Last, but best of all, Father Provincial kindly granted 
the students a holiday, which Father Rector has prefixed 
to the Christmas vacation ; thus the holidays will begin 
on the 22d, and not on the 
catalogue. 

23d, as announced in the 

As we go to press, the Conference of St. Vincent de 
I aul, assisted by the orchestra, the Glee Club, vocalists 
from the city, and Mr. Pierce J. Grace (postgraduate), is 
giving in Gaston Memorial Hall a grand entertainment 
for the benefit of the poor of Georgetown. 

* 

His Eminence Cardinal Gibbons, being- in the neigh- 
bourhood of the College on Sunday, the 13th inst., availed 
himself of the opportunity to pay a visit to the Observa- 
tory. He spent an hour in inspecting the instruments 
and in examining the results of the recent discoveries 
and experiments of the Director and Assistant Director. 
As soon as the students heard that the Cardinal was on 
the grounds, they appointed a delegation to wait on him, 
instructing it, of course,-to ask for a holiday. This was 
graciously granted, and will be added to the Christmas 
vacation. ROBERT J. COLLIER, ’94. 

LITERARY WORK. 

A CHRISTMAS CAROL. 

I. 

WHAT splendour filled the earth, 
v v What grandeur spread the sky, 

When at our Saviour’s birth 
First gleamed that star on high; 

And countless choirs of angels bright 
Beneath its soft, redeeming light 

Made all the land in triumph ring 
With praises for their Infant King,— 

“ Glory be to God on high ; 
Peace on earth—within the sky; 
Peace and salvation most sublime 
Spans every sea, fills every clime, 
J o men, good will and peace we bring- 
Sing, all ye stars—ye planets, sing! 

II. 
And every vale around 

Beneath that brilliant star 
Caught up that heavenly sound— 

The breezes bore afar 
That song, and speeding o’er the main 
Forever sang that sweet refrain, 

And told to nations of the earth 
The tidings of our Savior’s birth— 

‘ Glory be to God on high ; 
Peace on earth—within the sky; 
Peace and salvation most sublime 
Spans every sea, fills every clime. 
To men good will and peace we bring- 
Sing-, all ye stars—ye planets, sing! ”a 

DICK HAMPTON. 
JU\Y hero is not a paragon of virtue, nor is he a mon- 
1 ' I ster of vice. He is merely a mortal, with an ordi- 
nary mortal’s good and bad qualities ; and if I present to 
you only the bright side of his character, pardon me—he is 
my friend. And this story is not mine ; it is his. 

You all know, or at least you have heard of, jolly, 
handsome Dick Hampton of Kentucky, who entered asa 
junior and graduated with a summa cum laude, carrying 
ofl all the class prizes; the fellow who wrote so many 
college songs and led the best Glee Club that George- 
town has ever had. But you only knew him as the jolly 
senior; you didn’t know him as a junior—nobody knew 
him then except me. 

It was about a week after the opening ofschools that 
was walking across the campus when Jack Hall called 
me over and introduced me to Dick Hampton. I had 
noticed him before, at lecture and on the campus, and 
he roomed next to me ; but he had a quiet, very reserved 

| manner which I mistook for coldness ; and so I had 
avoided him. He was somewhat taller than the average, 
slenderly but strongly built, with a straight, fine nose’ 
sensitive mouth, and large, clear, blue-gray eyes shaded 
by heavy brows and fringed with jetty lashes/ His fore- 
head was neither very broad nor very high, but was beau- 
tifully proportioned and crowned with rich masses of 
waving chestnut hair. 1 am not drawing a fancy picture, 
as you who know him can testify. 

But ‘ Handsome Dick,” as he was soon called, made 
very few friends. As I have said, he was very quiet, al- 
most morose, and the sad expression that habitually lin- 

| gered about his eyes haunts me to this day. I never 
knew why we were drawn towards each other. We had 
little in common. He was sad—I was gay; he was a 
good musician I didn’t know one note from another; 
he had travelled a great deal—I had never been farther 
from home than college. Still, we soon became warm 
friends. We were together constantly, and, much to 
my discredit be it said, I neglected all my old friends 
in 01 dei to be with him. But although we were con- 
stantly together I felt that I did not know him. I longed 
to fathom his character, learn his past history, and dis- 
co vei tile cause of his strange sorrow. That it was natu- 
ral I could not believe, for, although, when heplayedon 
the piano for me or sang to the accompaniment of his 

I guitar he usually selected quiet pieces; still, he would 
occasionally dash off into some mad, hilarious improvi- 

! sation, that was more in. consonance with my idea of 
what he should be than was all this sadness. But I could 
ne\ei bring myself to ask him directly; and guess as I 
might I could come to no definite conclusion. 

One night, along in December, Iwas in his room. He 
had been humming various little melodies, when he sud- 
denly laid down his guitar, and said : 

“ Tom, you are going home with me Christmas. Now 
you sha’n’t say 110, for I’ve written the folks that you are 
coming. Now hush ! I want to tell you something that 
you must know in order to understand certain relations 
of mine at home.” 

I began to remonstrate—to tell him that I couldn’t go 
home with him ; but he waved his hand, laid back in his 
chair, and, half closing his eyes, began : 
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“I don’t remember when I didn’t know Charlie Wil- 
ton. His father was our nearest neighbour, and a dear 
friend of my father. From infancy we were together. 
We sailed our little ships together; we begged all the 
empty spools from our mothers and cut them in half to 
make wheels for our toy wagons; we flew our kites to- 
gether. It seemed as though we could not live without 
each other. And when we grew older we went to the 
same school, swam, fished, hunted, and rode together; 
and never a shadow passed between us. A happy, 
friendly rivalry existed between us. If he could beat 
me running, I could swim farther than he; though I was 
the better shot, he could beat me at fence; and when- 
ever one was victorious, it was a pleasure to both. 

“But as we grew older Charlie and I were less to- 
gether. There was no coldness between us, but we found 
out by degrees that we could do without each other for 
days at a time. Perhaps this was my fault. Charlie had 
a sister Helen, a year or two younger than we were, and 
I began to find myself making excuses to desert him for 
her. She and I would take long strolls down through 
the orchard and across the hills, count apple seeds and 
daisy petals, gather violets, and hunt for rare ferns. I 
would climb up the steepest rocks or go down into the 
deepest gullies to pluck a stray floweret for her. I would 
have gone to the ends of the earth to win a smile from 
her, or to save her a single pang. 

“Ah, the pure, unselfish, confiding love of childhood ! 
the love that comes before our hard, cold, cruel human 
nature is fully awakened; when all is dreamy and ro- 
mantic; when a single untrustful thought would seem a 
sacrilege. Even yet the memory of those days that 
passed unheeded and unnumbered brings me a pleasure 
and consolation, for it teaches me that all our nature is 
not bad. 

“But I am moralising. 
“The estrangement between Charlie and myself, if it 

could be called an estrangement, was often broken 
through. At times we were as much together as in 
the old days. When we were about seventeen it was 
planned that we were to go to college together, and we 
had the same tutor to prepare us. Our old riding and 
hunting trips were resumed. 

“At this time it was a mooted question between us 
whose horse was the faster. He had a superb roan, by 
name Bill, that took the highest fences in the coun- 
try, and usually brought him in first at the death ; but 
on my little Maybird I pressed him closely, and often 
distanced him in a long hunt. 

“Maybird is a beautiful little animal—you will see 
her when we go home—a rich bay, with a biased face, 
and thin, delicate nostrils that quiver and expand with 
the least excitement, I would have trusted my life to 
her speed. 

“But neither would admit the superior merits of the 
other’s animal; so we agreed to let a mile race decide 
it. We choose a smooth straightaway stretch on the old 
Lexington pike, and rode down there one morning. It 
was a cool, bracing morning in early September, and 
man and beast alike seemed inspired and ready for the 
fray. We drew up side by side, settled our feet firmly in 
the stirrups, and Charlie shouted ‘ Go ! ’ Away we 
dashed. The cool air rushed past me in a hurricane. The 
blood tingled in my veins. Nose to nose we ran for five 
hundred yards. Neither seemed to have the advantage. 
‘Look out, old man! I’m going to let her out!’ 
Shouting this, I leaned forward in the saddle, spoke to 
Maybird and slackened the rein a bit. She almost 
sprang from under me. If she ran before she fairly flew 
now. Slowly but persistently I gained. The roan came 
thundering on, but was panting and wheezing in a strange 
manner. I was surprised. I had hoped to win, but I did 
not expect so easy a victory. As I dashed past the mile- 
stone and slowed up I turned and saw Charlie stop and 
dismount. He glanced at me as I rode up. Perhaps the 
expression of mingled pleasure and triumph which I 
could not restrain nettled him. He was evidently half 

angry. I had never experienced this before. When- 
ever I had beaten him swimming or shooting he 
had laughed it off. But then, it is far easier to bear de- 
feat ourselves than to suffer the downfall of somebody 
or something we love. The roan was standing in the 
road trembling violently. 

“ ‘ Something has gone wrong with him, Dick. Here, 
quick! Hold him while I loosen this girth.’ 

“I jumped down and held the bridle while Charlie 
took off the saddle. But the roan pawed, tossed his 
head and broke away from me. Then he reared and 
plunged for a moment, and fell dead. 

“ ‘ Blind staggers ! ’ said Charlie, bitterly. 
“We threw the saddle over mine and walked 

slowly homeward. Charlie uttered not a word until we 
parted, when he turned to me, and with a hard ring to 
his voice and a strange light in his eyes, said: 

“ ‘ Somebody shall answer for this ! ’ 
“ I would have put Maybird up and walked home with 

him, but something in his manner repulsed me. I had 
a strange feeling that somehow he blamed me for the 
horse’s death. I went up stairs and took up my Homer, 
for we were to leave for college the next week. I had 
been thumbing the dictionary about an hour, when I 
heard somebody rush up the stairs, and Charlie burst 
into my room. He was in a white heat, and I was 
about to utter an exclamation of surprise when he almost 
shouted: 

“ ‘ So it is your work, is it ? ’ 
“ ‘ What do you mean ? ’ I asked. 
“ ‘ What do I mean ! What do I mean ! ’ he yelled. 
“Then becoming a little calmer, he said in a cold, 

hard voice : 
“ ‘You know what I mean as well as I do. You 

drugged Bill, simply for the sake of beating me ; and 
you have got to answer for it.’ 

“ I sprang to my feet. My first impulse was to strike 
him. But collecting my wits I said, as coolly as my 
anger would allow : 

“ ‘ This is absurd. You have known me long 
enough- ’ 

“‘Yes,’ he broke in, bitterly, ‘thank goodness I 
have known you long enough to find out what an in- 
fernal villain you are. And as you are not a coward, I 
shall expect you to send one of your friends to arrange 
the affair with Henry Miller.’ 

“ He was about to leave, but I was perfectly cool now. 
“ The very thought of a duel was horrible to me in the 

extreme, for, although they are by no means uncommon 
at home, I had always been taught to look upon them in 
their true light. And I was entirely in the dark as to the 
meaning of what Charlie had said. So I called him back. 

“ He turned towards me, his right hand on the door 
knob, a riding-whip in his left. The fire of his passion 
was gone, but as he stood there in his cool, unrelenting 
anger, with a hard, bitter smile contracting his eyes 
and lips, I could not bring myself to believe that this 
was the Charlie that had been my friend since infancy. 
Nerving myself to be calm, I said : 

“ ‘I presume, sir, that you will favour me with some 
explanation of your conduct. There must surely be some 
reason for you to act thus.’ 

“‘I desire no explanation, sir, and will make none. 
I will simply tell you how I have been informed.’ 

“Without changing expression, and with his hand 
still on the knob, he proceeded to tell me, that from my 
confident bearing before, and, as he termed it, my arro- 
gance after, the race, he had suspected that I knew more 
than I should about the death of the horse. However, 
stifling these suspicions as much as possible, he had 
gone to Abe, the stable boy, and had asked him how he 
had been feeding the horse. The negro stoutly held 
that he had been particular to follow Charlie’s direc- 
tions as to the care of the horse. But, after some hem- 
ming and hawing, he admitted that he had seen me go 
into the stable the night before, pour something on an 
ear of corn, and give it to Bill. 
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“‘And here, continued Charlie, ‘is the bottle. He 
found it in the stable-yard.’ 

“ ‘All of which I deny most emphatically !’ I ex- 
claimed. “I never saw that bottle before. And are 
you going to believe that nigger’s word and not 
mine ? ’ 

“ ‘There is no question of belief where I have' proof. 
I shall expect a message from you.’ 

“With this he opened the door and left me almost 
speechless with fury. Never before had such a combi- 
nation of feelings overpowered me. Anger, hatred, and 
wounded pride, like the demons that they are, rose up 
in me, and their tumult drowned the voices of love and 
friendship that, like guardian angels, whispered to me 
to be calm. I tossed aside my slippers and pulled on 
my riding-boots, saddled Maybird, and was soon speed- 
ing in a mad gallop toward the home of Joe Harvey. 
He was merely an acquaintance, but I knew that he was 
intimate with Miller. 

“It was a three-mile ride to Harvey’s, and before I 
got there my mind was made up. It should be at sun- 
rise the next morning, and with swords. One reason for 
my choice of swords was that I was a better shot than 
Charlie, and I was too proud to seem to take an advan- 
tage of him. Then, too, there would be less chance of 
death with swords; for even then, madman that I was, 
I could not bear for a moment to think of killing 
Charlie. 

“ I found Harvey at home, and in a few words ex- 
plained everything to him. To his great credit, he tried 
to dissuade me from my purpose; but I felt that it was 
forced upon me, and that I could not do otherwise. 
Charlie, I told him, had a pair of rapiers. They would 
do. Ending the interview as soon as possible, and say- 
ing that I would expect him to come in the evening and 
tell me of the arrangements, I rode slowly homeward. 
Dinner was over when I got there, and I was glad of it. 
How could I have gone through the ordeal of a dinner? 
I went to my room and threw myself on the lounge. It 
would be impossible for me to describe my feelings. I 
could hardly realise that I was to fight a duel; I, who 
up to this time would as quickly have thought of cutting 
off my right hand as of fighting a duel. The only ex- 
cuse which I could present to myself was that I was 
forced to fight. I was weak, and could not refuse. I 
knew then as well as you know, as well as I know now, 
that no man has a right either to seek another’s death or 
to risk his own; I knew that a duel included the crime 
of suicide as well as of murder; I knew that all the talk 
of honour being repaired by a duel was arrant nonsense. 
All this I knew and felt then, but I was weak enough to 
think that it was beyond my power to remedy the affair. 

“Then the thoughts would come to me—what will my 
mother think? And how will Helen feel towards me? 
These thoughts would almost drive me mad. But by de- 
grees I became more calm; I took down a book and 
began to read, and by supper-time I was, to all appear- 
ances, as cool and unconcerned as if nothing had hap- 
pened. 

“After supper Joe Harvey came in. He had arranged 
all with Miller. We were to meet in the woods near the 
cross-roads at sunrise the next morning. 

“‘The sun rises at half-past five to-morrow,’ I said, as 
he rode off. ‘ I will expect you at five. ’ 

“ I then went to bed, and strange to say fell into a 
heavy slumber, from which I awoke with a start. I looked 
at my watch and saw that it was five o’clock. The day 
had already broken and I hurriedly dressed. I was all 
excitement now. The only time that my heart fell was 
when, like a thief, I crept past the door of my mother’s 
room. As I walked across the yard the chill morning 
air struck me to the very heart. When I was near the 
stable I heard a horse on the road. In a moment Harvey 
drew up at the gate. I saddled Maybird and was soon 
with him. 

“ It was a short ride to the cross-roads ; but when we 
came in sight of the little patch of woods the rays from 

the rising sun were already beginning to glance among 
the golden and crimson leaves. We led the horses into 
the woods and hitched them ; Charlie and Miller were 
already there. A clear space was chosen, and I tossed 
aside my riding jacket. Charlie did the same. Miller 
handed one rapier to Charlie, the other tome. Charlie 
was pale, and his face had lost the bitter expression of 
the day before. He looked as if he regretted the meet- 
ing as much as I did ; but when I suggested that we 
might have a peaceful settlement he asked me if I was 
going to play the coward. Even then, as I thought of 
the old days, as I thought of my mother and of Helen— 
even then I would have flung away the sword. But pride 
conquered me. 

“ We took our positions, and in a moment there was 
no sound save the ring and rasp of steel against steel. 
I looked over the end of the rapier into Charlie’s deep 
brown eyes. Ah, how often I had looked into them be- 
fore—and over this very rapier ! But then each rapier 
had a wooden button securely fixed on its point, and we 
both wore masks. We thrust and parried, advanced and 
retreated ; and once, as we paused for an instant, a wren 
alighted on a tree overhead and chanted forth its morn- 
ing greeting to the newly-risen sun. Then Charlie thrust 
again; I parried low; and the point of his weapon 
entered my leg just above the knee and went to the bone. 
The pain was intense, and for the first time I lost con- 
trol of myself. I took the aggressive, and he retreated 
a step or two. My eye became quick as lightning, my 
arm strong as the steel it wielded. I feinted, thrust, and 
putting all my weight upon the weapon buried it in his 
breast. His parry had been too late. The rapier fell 
from his hand, and lefting his nerveless arms drop by his 
sides he fell back, leaving the bloody weapon in my hand. 
For a moment I stood transfixed. I thought he was dead. 
The sunlight blinded me.- The song of the wren sounded 
like some demon yelling in my ears. The years went 
backward through my brain. Was I mad? Did I see in 
that pale, cold countenance the face of my child friend ? 
Then I forgot everything. I dashed the rapier down, 
threw myself on the ground beside him, and cried out 
to him : 

“ ‘ O, Charlie, forgive me ! Speak to me! I didn’t 
mean it! You drove me to it! Forgive me ! ’ 

“ He opened his eyes for a moment, but when he saw 
me he closed them, shook his' head, and turned away. 
This was almost more than I could bear. I rose up. My 
hand was drenched with his blood. I don’t know what 
I would have done had not Harvey spoken : 

“ ‘ Go for a doctor, quick ! He will bleed to death ! ’ 
“ In a moment I was cool. I told Harvey and Miller 

to carry him home. I would go for Doctor James. 
Alas, he lived five miles away. Never till then did 
I know what Maybird really was. Once in the road, 
I gave her the rein, dug my spurs into her sides, and 
away she flew, never once slackening in her speed until 
those almost interminable miles were covered. 

“Luckily the doctor was up. As quickly as possible 
I told him what had happened. He was about to saddle 
his horse, when I stopped him : 

“ ‘ Here, Doctor, ride the mare ; and don’t spare her ! 
I will follow you.’ 

“ In a dull, mechanical manner I saddled the doctor’s 
horse and rode back to Wilton’s. I tied him at the rack 
and hurried up to the porch. The servants, huddled 
together in a frightened bunch, darted looks that were 
meant to annihilate me. I knocked at the door. Helen 
opened it. Before I could ask what condition Charlie 
was in, she said : 

“ ‘You are not wanted here, sir. You have murdered 
my——’ and bursting into a fit of sobbing, she closed 
the door. 

“This was the crudest blow of all. I walked down 
to the horse-rack to look for Maybird. Truly the doctor 
had not spared her ! There she stood, panting and trem- 
bling, covered with sweat and dust, her sides cut and 
bleeding from the merciless spurs, the blood dripping 
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in a tiny stream from each expanded nostril. I threw 
the bridle over my arm, and walked home. I could not 
bear to ride her. I could only wish that as she had 
been the innocent cause of the duel, she might also have 
been fleet enough to prevent it from terminating in death. 

“When I went in the house I broke down completely 
and sobbed out the whole story to father and mother. 

“It was not as bad as I thought. Thanks to the 
prompt arrival of the doctor—thanks to my dear little 
Maybird—Charlie was declared out of danger a week 
afterward. But the families are forever estranged. 

“There is nothing more that will interest you, and I 
fear that you are tired of listening to me. I went to the 
University of Virginia and passed my freshman year 
there; but I made no friends, and could not bear to re- 
turn. I travelled last year with father, and then studied 
under a tutor, took the examination, and entered your 
class. I think I will stay here until I finish. You are 
the only friend I have made since the duel—the 
only living person to whom I have opened my heart. 
The saddest thing is that whenever I go home I meet 
Charlie and Helen constantly, but only as strangers. 
I shall study law, and settle somewhere in the North.” 

On Christmas-Eve at half-past three we rolled into 
Lexington. The Hamptons’ carriage was awaiting us at 
the station and we were soon bowling along over the 
old pike towards “The Oaks ”—Dick’s home. It was 
about ten miles from Lexington and we arrived about 
sun-down. Judge Hampton met us on the broad front 
piazza; and as we stepped into the passage we met Mrs. 
Hampton, Stephen, about seventeen, and Bessie, about 
fifteen. 

An hour later we were all at supper. Of course the 
conversation turned on Dick and he had a hard time to 
answer the thousand and one questions that were 
shot at him. Everyone wanted to know how he liked 
Georgetown ; what kind of fellows were there; what he 
did all the time ; and the like. 

Then Dick’s turn came and he wanted to know all the 
home news. 

“I hear,” said his mother, “that the Wiltons are 
going to have a grand Christmas fete to-morrow night. 
And to think, that while they were once our dearest 
friends, now you children are the only young people in 
the neighbourhood who will not be there.” 

Alas, it was an ill-chosen topic. Dick turned pale 
and his mouth twitched nervously. The remainder of 
the meal passed almost in silence, and we soon 
adjourned to the sitting-room. We were scarcely 
settled, when a servant came in and said : 

“Mr. Wilton is here to see Mr. Dick.” 
We all looked at each other in mute astonishment. 
“ Come with me, Tom,” said Dick. “I don’t know 

what’s up.” 
We crossed the passage and went into the parlour. As 

we entered, before Dick had time to say a word, 
Charlie Wilton sprang up. 

“Dick, Dick, can you ever forgive me? It was all a 
lie, a base lie !” 

Dick’s face flushed at first and then paled. 
“You don’t mean”—and he hesitated. 
“ I mean simply this. The other day Abe was kicked 

and badly hurt.' He thought he was going to die, and 
sent for me. He then told me that his tale about you 
poisoning Bill was not true. He had been careless and 
had given the horse rotten corn, and in order to shield 
himself concocted that infernal lie. He had a grudge 
against you, too, for the thrashing you gave him the day 
he kicked your little mare. He got well in a few days, 
and has disappeared. I reckon he has skipped the 
country. I came over as soon as I heard that you were 
at home. And now Dick, can you forgive me, and ” 

. “ Yes, yes, old man,” said Dick in a husky voice, as he 
grasped Charlie’s hand. “ Come over to the sitting- 
room. But pardon me. This is Tom Carey, my college 
chum.” 
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And so we were all over at Wilton’s the next evening. I 
shall not attempt to describe the fete. However, I have 
a faint recollection that whenever Dick and Helen were 
wanted they had to be hunted up. 

When Dick and I came back to Georgetown he didn’t 
say anything more about going North. He was,a differ- 
ent fellow entirely. He had been so unpopular during 
his first few months at Georgetown that for awhile the 
fellows still avoided him. But by degrees they grew to 
like him, and when he came back the next year as a 
senior he was the most popular fellow in college. I have 
nothing more to tell you now. But wait a moment. 
Do you remember—-when Dick came back as an “old 
boy ” last year, to visit Alma Mater—do you remember 
the blushing little bride that clung so confidingly to his 
arm? Well, that was Helen Wilton. 

JAMES S. EASBY-SMITH, ’91. 

“IDLE TEARS.” 
[Form of the Persian Ghazal.] 

The tuneful monarch leaves his throne, 
And vrakes his harp in the grove, alone : 

“ Youth is gold that Time consumes, 
A flower that withers, a flower unblown. 

His bowers are built of a thousand tombs, 
And there are the seeds of his pleasure sown. 

But the cheerful sun will wake on a day, 
When he is far and his friends make moan, 

And his garland of roses shall fade away 
And its petals fall on his dark cold stone. 

Who shall say that his life was vain, 
Now the light mist of his days have flown ? 

Who shall not call from the tomb again 
The beauty turned to the dust and bone ? 

My friend, the light of mine eyes is dim, 
And grief like a bud in my heart has grown ; 

Sorrow’s cup is full to the brim :— 
The pride of thy life to the dust is thrown.” 

THOMAS WALSII, ’92. 

COVENTRY PATMORE. 

THERE are few tasks more difficult and embarrassing, 
few requiring more true taste and discriminating 

discernment, than that which devolves upon the critic 
who essays to pass judgment on the worth and literary 
standard of works whose authors are living. Then, the 
many considerations that enter in—questions of false 
taste, conventions, prejudices, social and political con- 
ditions—render the task at first view almost appalling. 
On the one side are enthusiasts shouting the praises of 
the new divinity; on the other, stand arrayed that great 
band prompted by jealousy, prejudices of birth, religion, 
and education to down the successful rival. It is painful 
to be forced to remark in passing that many, and the 
most strenuous advocates of the latter party, are moved 
by motives purely personal; and it is this stamp of critic 
that seems to have leavened the greater part of the 
present body critical. The good critic has become 
almost as rare as was the philosopher’s stone of old ; the 
prevalence of the more common species has brought the 
very name into disfavour. 

Viewed from this standpoint, the task which we have 
undertaken in the present sketch of Coventry Patmore’s 
poetry increases in difficulty. Mr. Patmore is a living- 
poet, a Catholic, a Tory, and a man of strong political 
and literary feelings. Critics have found in his poems 
a battle-ground on which to quarrel over the respective 
standards of taste and good writing. Some of them 
have praised him as extravagantly as others have ma- 
ligned him, and none, save perhaps Aubrey De Vere and 
a few reviewers,, have treated him with the calmness and 
moderation required. Before, leaving the subject of 
criticism, it may be of interest to state that Mr. Pat- 
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more is not satisfied with the criticism which deals only 
with impressions and mere sensitiveness. To quote his 
own words : 

“ To criticise is to judge; to judge requires judicial qualification; 
and this is quite a different thing from a natural sensitiveness to 
beauty, however much that sensitiveness may have become height- 
ened by converse with refined and beautiful objects of nature and 
works of art. ‘ Criticism ’ which has been the outcome only of 
such sensitiveness and such converse may be, and often is, delight- 
ful reading, and is naturally'far more popular than criticism which 
is truly judicial. The pseudo-criticism, of which we have had such 
floods.during the past half century, delights by sympathy with and 
perhaps expression of our own sensations; true criticism appeals to 
the intellect and rebukes the reader as often as it does the artist for 
his ignorance and his mistakes.” 

From this it may be seen that Mr. Patmore is not a 
votary of the criticism arising from “^Esthetics so we 
shall strive, with what ability we may, to judge him after 
his own manner and after his own desire. As a fitting 
preface to our theme, we proceed to give a short sketch 
of the poet’s life. 

Coventry Kearsey Deighton.Patmore is the son of the 
late Peter George Patmore, a writer of some distinction 
and the author of “ Literary Reminiscences.” He was 
born in Woodford, county of Essex, England, on July 
23, r823- In his twenty-first year he first essayed literary 
honours in a volume entitled “ Tamerton Church- 
Tower and Other Poems.” His chef d'oeuvre and the 
poem on which his reputation stands is undoubtedly the 
“ Angel in the House,” written between the years 1854- 
’62. It was while assistant librarian of the British Mus- 
eum, a period lasting from T846 to r868, that the prin- 
cipal part of his literary work was accomplished. Since 
his retirement from that office Mr. Patmore has published 
“The Unknown Eros” (1877), “A Memoir of Barry 
Cornwall,” and “Amelia” (1878). The literary maga- 
zines of higher standard have also found in Mr. Patmore 
a contributor of the greatest value and distinction. In 
many of his essays, and notably in his “Principles in 
Art,” he has proved himself a critic of clear and precise 
judgment. 

In later life he became a Roman Catholic, and, like 
many of the earnest souls who sought and found the 
“Light” during the period of England’s new apostle- 
ship, he has proved by his devotion, zeal, and exemplary 
life the strength and loftiness of his convictions. An 
American author of distinction, who lately returned from 
a sojourn abroad, in the course of a recent conversation 
touched on the life of the now venerable poet, with 
whom he had been intimate. He dilated on the virtues 
and piety of Mr. Patmore, who, he said, makes a spiritual 
retreat of eight days yearly, and is a daily communicant 
at the Catholic church in Hastings. The inspiration of 
what is best in his poetry, Mr. Patmore attributes to his 
religion; and it is a fact that, although his poems before 
his conversion were distinctly noble and pure in senti- 
ment, since that time they have been marked with a 
repressed and nobler impulse that bespeaks truer passion 
and more delicate sense of the soul. 

This brings us to a consideration of Mr. Patmore’s 
poetry. We shall treat only of his early poems and the 
volume “ The Unknown Eros,” reserving “Amelia ” and 
“The Angel in the House” for a future essay. In the 
early volume of his poems we find “Tamerton Church- 
Tower,” “The Woodman’s Daughter,” “ Sir Herbert,” 
and “ The River. ” 

From the very beginning of his career our poet’s work 
gave promise of the fullness that was to be reached in 
“The Angel in the House;” for throughout several of 
these early poems—notably, “ Tamerton Church-Tower” 
•—there breathes much of the identical sentiment of 
poetry and reverence for the marriage-tie which mark 
his late poems. He had not, however, attained in the 
former the quiet calm which is so characteristic of “The 
Angel in the House,” nor do we find in them the evidence 
of his deep-and subtle analysis of life and passion. 

“Tamerton Church-Tower” is a poem of love, mar- 
riage, and summer outing. It abounds in descriptions 

of natural scenery and, with the exception of the “Angel 
in the House,” which it somewhat resembles, is the most 
rhythmical of Mr. Patmore’s longer poems. It opens 
with an account of a trip into the country by the poet 
and a friend, and a description of both their sweethearts. 
Then follows a short account of a double marriage, and 
another outing is described, which is made by a party 
of four—the two lovers and their brides. A storm arises 
while the party is on the water, and Blanche, the bride 
of the poet, is drowned. 

“ We left the church at Tamerton 
In gloomy western air ; 

To greet the day we gallop’d on, 
A merry minded pair.” 

“ My life, ’twas like a land of dreams, 
Where nothing noble throve : 

Dull seem’d it as to maiden seems 
The verse that’s not of love.” 

“ So subtly love within me wrought, 
So excellent she seem’d, 

Daily of Blanche was all my thought, 
Rightly of Blanche I dream’d.” 

“ O, bolt foreseen before it burst! 
O, chastening hard to bear ! 

O, cup of sweetness quite revers’d 
And turn’d to void despair, 

Blanche, in fear, swooning, I let go 
The helm ; we struck the ground ; 

The sea fell in from stern to prow 
And Blanche, my bride, was drown’d.” 

‘‘Mysight, once more, was dim for her, 
Who slept beneath the sea, 

As on I sped, without the spur, 
By homestead, heath, and lea. 

O’erhead the perfect moon kept pace, 
In meek and brilliant power, 

And lit, ere long, the eastern face 
Of Tamerton Cliurcli-Tower.” 

“The River” has more dramatic power and deeper 
pathos than most of Mr. Patmore’s poems possess. It 
tells the story of the fate which followed the lowly lover 
of a high-born lady, who rushes away from the sound of 
her marriage revelry to an untimely death. 

“ The leafy summer-time is young ; 
The yearling lambs are strong ; 

The sunlight glances merrily ; 
The trees are full of song, 

The valley-loving river flows 
Contentedly along.” 

“ Alas, the lowly youth she loves 
Loves her, but fears to sue ; 

He came this morning hurriedly; 
Then forth her blushes flew ! 

But he talked of common things, and so 
Her eyes are fill’d with dew.” 

“ The guests are gay ; the minstrels play ; 
’Tis liker noon than night; 

Prom side to side they toast the Bride, 
Who blushes ruby light: 

For one and all within that hall, 
It is a cheerful sight.” 

“ He turns him from the lighted hall; 
The pale stream curls and heaves 

And moans beyond the gloomy wood, 
Through which he breaks and cleaves; 

And now his footfall dies away 
Upon the wither’d leaves.” 

Of quite a different spirit is another, entitled “ The 
Girl of All Periods, An Idyll.” Here the poet assumes 
the piquant spirit that marks many of the aphoristic 
verses in the “ Angel in the House.” The humour is 
delicate and refined enough to cause a smile, and yet it 
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is so individual in tone as to make it almost impossible 
to confound the poem or to attribute it to any other 
source. 

“ ‘ And even our own women,’ lastly grumbles Ben, 
• Leaving their nature, dress and talk like men !’ 
A damsel, as our train stops at Five Ashes, 
Down to the station in a dog-cart dashes. 
A footman buys her ticket, ‘ Third class, parly 
And, in high-button’d coat and Champagne Charley; . . . 
With ’twixt her shapely lips a violet 
Perch’d as a proxy for a cigarette, 
She takes her window in our smoking carriage, 
And scans us, calmly scorning men and marriage. 
Ben frowns in silence; older, I know better 
Than to read ladies’ ’liaviour in the letter. 

And Ben began to talk with her, the rather 
Because lie found out that he knew her father, 
Sir Francis Applegartli, of Fenny Compton, 
And danced once with her sister Maude at Brompton; 
And then he stared until he quite confused her, 
More pleased with her than I, who but excused her; 
And, when she got out, he, with sheepish glances, 
Said he’d stop, too, and call on old Sir Francis.” 

After the “Angel in the House,” the most important 
poem that Mr. Patmore has produced is his “Unknown 
Eros.” In its present form it stands as a collection of 
poems, allegorical, descriptive, and psychological, which 
are connected by a slight bond of kindred sentiment. 
The title-poem, “The Unknown Eros,” is the first of a 
series of allegorical poems, giving “a mingled mystic 
and sensuous explanation of the conjugal union, the 
< bond I know not of, nor dimly can divine.’ ” In this 
series may be counted the odes “Psyche,” “Eros and 
Psyche,” “ De Natura Deorurn,” and “ Psyche’s Discon- 
tent.” These are interwoven with a large number of 
corollary poems, treating of subjects akin to the former. 

A. writer in the Athenaeum for November 22, 1890, in 
speaking of Mr. Patmore’s “Unknown Eros,” then ap- 
pearing in its third edition, makes some remarks on the 
ode-form as Mr. Patmore uses it, which may be of inter- 
est. Much that the reviewer states seems to have been 
prompted by an unfriendly spirit; still we can yield 
assent to his objections to the “structure and expres- 
sion, and mode of thought” of some of the odes, while 
refusing to accept many of his other conclusions : 
“That peculiarly pliant form of verse (the ode), 
which, as Mr. Patmore notices in his preface, is by 
some accused of lawlessness, should be, -above all 
things, flowing and musical; but, by introducing con- 
straint and severe abruptness, Mr. Patmore makes 
his 1 catalectic ’ verse, law-abiding though it be, 
create a sensation of irregularity and jerkiness which 
would not be produced by catalectic verse more eu- 
phoniously modulated, even if it were far less cor- 
rectly measured.” Though we own that this charge 
holds good for passages in the volume, the careful reader 
cannot but feel that it is by far too severe and general. 
In these odes Mr. Patmore consistently obeys the metric 
laws which he has established and has put into practice 
with varied results, so that even the critic in the Athen- 
aeum is forced to admit “ the marked dignity and self- 
possession ” of his poetry. Furthermore, the reviewer 
states of Mr. Patmore’s poetry that “if it never 
becomes impassioned, it never become phrenetic and 
never inept; and its importance, if sometimes a little 
beyond the need, gives appropriate emphasis to the 
quick fervour of sentiment and intentness of thought 
which distinguish most of this volume.” That Mr. 
Patmore’s poetry “ never becomes impassioned ” we will 
hardly grant, and with some of our poet’s other works 
before us—“The Angel in the House,” and “Amelia,” 
his sweetest of poems—we are led to assert that the state- 
ment is without foundation in fact. 

The proem to “The Unknown Eros” has been justly 
admired as a specimen of very exalted writing too rare, 
indeed, in the present age. The poet seems to have 
realised that his volume would prove too lofty for many 
readers and some critics ; that few would be able to pene- 
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trate the high and mystic sanctuaries wherein were veiled 
the inspirations of his poems. Thus he sings : 

“ Lo, weary of the greatness of her ways, 
There lies my land, with hasty pulse and hard; 
Her ancient beauty marr’d, 
And in her cold and aimless roving sight, 
Horror of light. 

“ Therefore no ’plaint be mine 
Of listeners none, 
No hope of render’d use or proud reward, 
In hasty times and hard; 
But chants as of a lonely thrush’s throat 
At latest eve, 
That does in each calm note 
Both joy and grieve: 
Notes few and strong and fine, 
Gilt with the sweet day’s decline, 
And sad with promise of a different sun.” 

The ode to the “ Unknown Eros” is a beautiful invo- 
cation to that divinity who watches over the conjugal 
bond, and flames the soul with mystic thoughts and feel- 
ings. It cannot be called a love poem, as Mr. Aubrey 
De Vere justly suggests, but a poetical “ exposition of the 
poet’s philosophy of love.” 

“ O Unknown Eros, sire of awful bliss. 
What portent and what Delphic word 
Such as in form of snake, forebodes the bird, 
Is this ? 
What in its rosy orbit lifts the blood 
Like a perturbed moon of Uranus 
Reaching to some great world in ungauged darkness hid ; 
And whence this rapture of the sense 
Which, by thy whisper bid, 
Reverse with obscure rite and sacramental sign 
A bond I know not of nor dimly can divine ?” 

The second poem in this allegorical series is “ Psyche.” 
This is hardly equal in merit to the preceding ode, and 
is open to the charge of abruptness and restraint. The 
following lines strike us as particularly beautiful : 

“ Uncertain troubles sanctify 
That magic well-spring of the willing tear, 
Thine eye.” 

The next, “Eros and Psyche,” is one of the most 
lengthy poems in the volume. It describes a love scene 
of most impassioned nature. Among other lines of 
mingled love and mysticism, we find in the conversation 
between Eros and Psyche the following lovely thoughts: 

“ Much marvel I 
That thou, the greatest of the Powers above, 
Me visitest with such exceeding love.” 

“ Should a high King, leaving his arduous throne, 
Sue from her hedge a little.Gypsy maid, 
For far-ofE ancestry bewray’d 
By some wild beauties, to herself unknown, . . . 
And should he bid his dames of loftiest grade 
Put off her rags and make her lowlihead, . . . 
What would he do, if such a fool were she 
As at his grandeur then to gape and quake, 
Mindless of love’s supreme equality, 
And of his heart, so simple for her sake ?” 

Critics have found much fault with “ De Natura De- 
orum,” another of this series of mystic-sensuous poems, 
and, we believe, with some reason. There is a spirit of 
flippancy and disrespect of sentiment throughout that is 
not at all in keeping with the supposed character of the 
poem or with the rest of the volume. We instance some 
of the passages that sin in these respects : 

“ Good morrow, Psyche ! What’s thine errand now ?”— 

a most undignified salutation from the aged priestess 
of Delphi, one rather suggesting a modern gossip than 
the interpreter of gods. Again, this old lady offends 
against classical etiquette when, in dismissing Psyche, 
she remarks : 

“Nowgo, child !, For thy sake 
I’ve talk’d till frhis stiff tripod makes my old limbs ache.” 

Mr. Patmore’s Psyche is not a character to win the 
heart. There is too much questioning, too much cold 
philosophy of passion, and the thoughts that would 
ring golden from the lips of the poet himself fall but 
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coldly from the mouth of this love-stricken Psyche. 
However, there are some sweet passages, as: 

“ Love is not love which does not sweeter live 
For having something dreadful to forgive.” 

And 
“A woman is a little thing, 

And in things little lies her loveliness.” 

In “Psyche’s Discontent,” the last poem of the 
allegory, Mr. Patmore is more philosophical than ever; 
and in consequence, perhaps, renders himself liable to 
a charge of obscurity, which, indeed, some have made 
against him. Mr. Aubrey De Vere remarks: “Ob- 
scurity is a word with many meanings. Obscure poetry 
of one kind suggests the ideaj:hat the author has acquired 
a trick of ‘ thinking in short-hand ’ (if such a phrase is 
permissible), and forgets that the reader has never been 
initiated into the mysteries of his abbreviations. This is 
not the darkness in some of these poems. A different sort 
of obscurity is one which rises mainly out of the recondite 
nature of the theme. It exists not seldom in the poetry 
of Wordsworth and Coleridge, who probably would 
have pleaded in their defence the example of Dante. 
This is the obscurity which occasionally marks the' work 
before us.” 

A few of the more beautiful lines may please the 
reader: 

“ Not, Eros, yet! 
I ask, for day, the use which is the wife’s : 

To bear apart from thy delight and thee, 
The fardel coarse of customary life’s 

Exceeding injucundity. ” 

“ Sleep, centre to the tempest of my love, 
And dream thereof, 
And keep the smile which sleeps within thy face 
Like sunny eve in some forgotten place ! ” 

These allegorical poems form the chief motifs of the 
volume, and around them are grouped others of various 
merit and sentiment, which together form a harmonious 
and happy whole. No better test of the breadth of Mr. 
Patmore’s fancy can be found than the list of contents 
of the “Unknown Eros.” Among these poems, inter- 
woven with the odes of the allegorical series, we find 
songs of love, reverence, and patriotism ; poems of child- 
hood and fatherhood ; odes of masterly invocation to 
the unknown mysteries of life ; and critical and philo- 
sophical cantos. 

From these we turn to a little poem, “The Toys,” 
which has been justly admired on account of the truth 
and tenderness of its pathos and the delicacy of its 
treatment. 

“ My little son, who looked from thoughtful eyes 
And moved and spoke in quiet grown-up wise, 
Having my law the seventh time disobey’d, 
I struck him, and dismiss’d, 
With hard words and unkiss’d, 
His mother, who was patient, being dead. 
Then, fearing lest his grief should hinder sleep, 
I visited his bed, 
But found him slumbering deep, 
With darken’d eyelids, and their lashes yet 
From his late sobbing wet. 
And I, with moan, 
Kissing away his tears, left others of my own ; 
For on a table drawn beside his head 
He had put, within his reach, 
A box of counters and a red-vein’d stone, 
A piece of glass abraided by the beach, 
And six or seven shells, 
To comfort his sad heart. 
So when that night I pray’d 
To God, I wept and said : 
Ah, when at last we lie with tranced breath, 
Not vexing Thee in death, 
And Thou rememberest of what toys 
We made our joys, . . . 
Thou’lt leave Thy wrath and say, 
‘ I will be sorry for their childishness.’ ” 

We have thus far been striving to present, as well as 
ability and space permitted, a true estimate of Coventry 
Patmore’s characteristics. To give a complete analysis 
of his many-sided genius would require more time and 1 

space than we have at our disposal. What he himself 
states of the true poet, in his essay “ Poetical Integrity” 
—“ that this mighty element of character resides . . . 
in the spiritual consistency and integrity of his mind 
and heart as it is to be inferred from the cumulative 
testimony of his words”—might be applied to Mr. 
Patmore. Not only from his words may he be judged, 
pure, lofty, and noble as they have always been, but 
from the integrity of a life whose many years are heavy 
with honour and whose words and deeds are hallowed in 
the hearts of his readers. 

THOMAS WALSH, ’92. 

UNPUBLISHED LETTERS OF WASHINGTON. 

HROUGH the kindness of Dr. J. M. Toner (M. A. 
’67; Ph. D. ’89), who is probably the greatest living 

authority on the life and writings of Washington, the 
JOURNAL will be able from time to time to present its 
readers with some interesting letters of Washington, 
which have never before been published. The first 
letter at hand is dated January 27, 1756, about six 
months after Braddock’s defeat (July 9, 1755). It was 
written probably in Alexandria; since, according to 
Sparks, all of Washington’s letters from January 14 to 
February 8, 1756, were written in that town. Aside from 
its other qualities the letter might serve as a model of 
style for the ingenious way in which blame is blended 
with praise. 

January 27th, 1756. 
Captain Charles Lewis, 

of the Virginia Regiment. 
DEAR CHARLES : The first of March I appointed for a 

Rendesvous; as I conceived a plan of operations for the 
ensuing Campaign would be concerted and ordered by 
that time: However, your’s is hereby prolonged until 
the twentieth of that month ; at which time without a 
further prolongation, you are ordered to repair to Win- 
chester without fail. 

I am greatly astonished at Mr. Stark’s behaviour, but 
more surprised at the Court’s opinion; who must (at 
least ought) to know", that if Captain Dagworthy really 
was Commander (which, by the by, is a point I have 
never yet agreed to) that there are certain Compliments 
due from troops to their own Field Officers which cannot 
well be dispensed with—but more of this anon. 

If you can inform me particularly of these proceedings 
it will be agreeable, in a letter, when opportunity offers, 
to Alexandria. 

It gives me infinite satisfaction to hear Colonel 
Stephen express his approbation of your conduct. 
Assure yourself, dear Charles, that activity and Bravery 
in officers are the means to recommend them to their 
Country’s applause—and will ever endear them to me! 
Your courage and abilities were always equal to my 
wishes:'  

But I dreaded the pernicious effects of liquor; 
especially as I knew it bereft you of that prudent way 
of reasoning, which at other times you are master of. 
Such inconsistant behaviour as liquor sometimes prompts 
you to, may be borne by your Friends ; but cannot by- 
officers ; and in a Camp, where each individual should 
regulate his conduct for the good of the whole, and 
strive to excel in all laudable Emulations. This comes 
from me as your Friend, not as a superior officer; who 
must when occasion requires, condemn as well as 
applaud: though in sincerity I tell you, it would grate 
my nature to censure a person for whom I have a real 
love and esteem; and one too who I know has a 
capacity to act as becomes the best of officers;  

This timely admonition will not, I hope, be thought 
unseasonable. I am influenced by friendly motives to 
give this advice and offer it as a proof of the regard 
with which 

I am 
Your friend, &c., 

G°. WASHINGTON. 
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OUR LIBRARY TABLE. 

WATCHWORDS FROM JOHN BOYLE O’REILLY. Arranged by Kath- 
erine E. Conway. 

Her discourse is continued in form of an admonition to 
the students, in which the poet treats of Humility in 
these beautiful lines: 

“ Praeferat intextam spinis gestare coronam, 
Gemmiferis mitris charior ista Deo.” 

U\A/ATCHWORDS 'FROM JOHN B.OYLE O’REILLY” is the 
VV name of a little volume of Selections from his 

poetry and prose, arranged by Katherine E. Conway, 
who introduces them with an estimate of O’Reilly as 
poet and literary worker. The book is in press with the 
well-known publisher, Cupples, and will be gotten out 
with the artistic beauty of typography, illustration, and 
binding for which this house is famous. The tinted 
portrait of the poet is admirable, and so are the page 
pictures and head and tail pieces within. The book will 
be ready in a week, and will be in great demand as a 
Christmas book. Orders are coming in numerously to 
The Pilot office, where it will be on sale. Retail price 
$i. The compiler’s proceeds go to the O’Reilly Memo- 
rial Fund. 

CARMEN JUBILARE, by the Reverend Joseph Paroili-Alizeri, C. M. 

In these days of the decline of Latin verge-writing, it 
is an unexpected pleasure to meet with a treat so purely 
literary as the “Carmen Jubilare” of Fr. Alizeri. For 
many years prior to his ascending the Papal Throne, 
His Holiness Pope Leo XIII., following in the footsteps 
of many a churchman in the golden ages of poetry, pro- 
duced several excellent poems in classic Latin metres. 
There was an age when at least a facility in Latin verse- 
making was a necessary requirement of every scholar 
and gentleman ; and the names of Vida, Sarbievius and 
and our own Milton recall a period in Latin poetry that 
almost rivalled the Augustan Age itselt. But Fr. Alizeri s 
verses show much more than mere facility in verse-build- 
ing ; which at most is no more than a very refining kind of 
gymnastic exercise with words ; they bear the stamp of 
true poetic spirit, and a deep and delicate sensibility. 

The poem opens with an “Invocation” to the Blessed 
Virgin, which is both artistic and striking: 

“ Hie adsis precor, e Ccelo delapsa serene, 
Hie adsis, Cliristi Tu sine labe Parens: 

Te nostri rogitant, uno velut, ore, pupilli, 
Te rogat et Cleri plurima turba Tui! ” 

The Blessed Virgin, accompanied by the Saints and 
Martyrs of the Congregation of the Mission, descends 
from heaven and enters the College-church to impart the 
benediction to the multitude assembled to celebrate the 
twenty-fifth anniversary of the elevation of the Very 
Reverend P. G. Kavanagh, C. M., the President of 
Niagara University, to the dignity of the priesthood. 

“ Adstabant plures nostrse, pia turba, sorores, 
Dixeris Angelicos assimilare choros.” 
Lilia gestabunt manibus bene olentia puris 

Alpina, juro, candidiora nive. 

After these are mentioned the souls of the blessed still 
detained in Purgatory. 

“ Vestibus adstabant niveo candore venustis, 
Quas paucos nsevos commaculare vides.’ 

One can almost hear the the ring of Ovid in these 
clear flowing lines, and later, when the Fallen Angels 
are introduced, the reader is forcibly reminded of Vir- 
gil’s Descent of ZEneas. 

“ Horrida fundebat vibratis sybila linguis 
Arrectis squamis, ore vomens saniem, 
Lsevior ast aliis fuit Asmodeus ttcerbe 

Qui semper cteca roditur invidia. 
Virgineos mordere tides conatur, at Heyee 

Nemo potest mordax jure novae injuriam. 
This is followed by the benediction pronounced by the 
Queen of Heaven upon the College : 

“ Esto perpetua, alma milii gratissima sedes, 
1st® quam valid® constituere manus, 
Qua pietas floret, qua, me custode, lideli 
Adduntur clero plurima membra meo, . . . 

Esto velut rapes vastum qua prodit in sequor 
Quam nec tantillum sseva procella quatit: 

Sis rapes, quam tot vicina Niagara sseclis 
Jncassum fluctu verberat horrisono,” 

Chastity, Temperance, Liberality, Self-denial, and Vanity 
form several divisions in the poem,until the Blessed Virgin 
ends her address with a blessing: 

“ Subrisit sponsis noster Vincentius istis 
Et grates semper sint tibi, Mater, sit, 

Subrisere omnes, grates retulere decoras, 
Ac oculis vanuit visio sancta meis.” 

This is followed by what might be called the poet’s 
envoy to his poem, in which the reverend author appears 
in his happiest mood, and this, in our opinion, forms 
the most beautiful part of the whole poem. 

Thee eanere audebam qui tot per lustra Camsenam 
Jussus deserui, nobiliora sequens.— 
Ast erat in votis musam revocare relictam 

Cum mortem urgeret dira senecta meam. 
Nam Matris me cogit amor, me fervidus urget 

Grati animi sensus quern cohibere nefas. 
THOMAS WALSH, ’9 2. 

OBITUARY. 

JOHN A PIZZINI. JOHN A. PIZZINI died at his home in Richmond, Va., 
on Thanksgiving night. He was graduated from 

Georgetown in 1865, and was given the degree of Master 
of Arts in 1882. Three years and four months ago he was 
stricken with paralysis, and during that time his resigna- 
tion, patience, and cheerfulness were a marvel to all who 
saw him. Never complaining, always pleasant and yet 
unable to speak or move after a life full of vigour and exer- 
cise. The deceased was a member of Co. F, First Virginia 
Regiment during the late war. He was a most active mem- 
ber of St. Peter’s choir in Richmond, and never missed 
being in his place and doing his best to add additional 
beauty to God’s service. As a teacher of St. Peter’s Sun- 
day-school he was a model of attention to duty. He 
leaves two daughters and two sons to mourn his loss. 
His remains were interred from St. Peter’s Cathedral on 
Sunday, November 29th. Mrs. C. O’B. Cowardin dur- 
ing the services sang an appropriate hymn. After the 
services the cortege went to Mt. Calvary Cemetery. 
The deceased was fifty-seven years old and received all 
the sacraments. May he rest in peace. 

PROF. GEORGE E. ISEMAN. PROF. GEORGE E. ISEMAN, our organist and pro- 
fessor of music, died on the morning of the 15th 

inst., at his residence, 1008 Tenth street northwest, from 
typhoid fever. 

Mr. Iseman was born in Washington in 1865, and was 
educated in the public schools. His musical studies were 
begun at an early age, and prosecuted under local teach- 
ers until 1884, when he went to Weimar, remaining four 
years, and taking high rank, being frequently called on 
to take part in student concerts. On his return he was 
made organist at the College, and for some time had been 
organist at St. Augustine’s Church. In 1889 he married 
the daughter of Mr. Chr. Xander, who with one child 
survives him. 

His death following so soon after that of Prof. Ber- 
nays will be asevere blow to the musical circles of Wash- 
ington. Last Sunday night was the date originally fixed 
for the concert of the Musical Assembly, at which Mr. 
Iseman was to have played a concerto, under the direc- 
tion of Prof. Bernays. On the Sunday before Thanks- 
giving Mr. Iseman complained of feeling sick, and Mr. 
Bernays, who was present, in an off-hand way made light 
of his friend’s complaint. On Tuesday of the following 
week Mr. Iseman attended Mr. Bernays’ funeral, and 
now he has passed away. Mr. Iseman was large-hearted 
and generous, ever ready to help in a good cause, and 

| popular with students and all who knew him. 
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FROM THE SANCTUM. 

AMID the cold of winter, amid snow and ice, and 
bitter, chilling wind, comes the brightest, merriest 

time of all the year. May you enjoy it, dear reader,— 
may you be thrilled with that happiness which admits of 
but one utterance, Merry Christmas ! Merry Christmas ! 
Pure, holy joy supplies the warmth which the season de- 
nies us. The wind no longer moans; it laughs, and its 
touch, formerly so chilling, now serves but to set the 
warm blood dancing more swiftly through our veins. 
The crisp snow sparkles and crackles beneath the tread, 
and the ice flashes back the sunlight in a thousand dif- 
ferent hues. Meanwhile, the church bells burst forth 
their most joyous peals, answering one another far 
and wide, echoing and re-echoing until the whole uni- 
verse .seems filled with one vast hymn of joy. The 
heavenly choir lend their voices, and all nature responds 
in one grand “Gloria in excelsis Deo.” Shall we, then, 
stand apart? Shall we disdain to join the throng, at 
whose head stands the revered and beloved of this earth 
side by side with the heavenly hierarchy? Rather echo 
their words from the bottom of our hearts, and we will 
then enjoy a right merry Christmas. But the Happy 
New Year must not be forgotten. Happy may it be, and 
happy will it be if, casting aside the weariness which the 
struggle of life has brought, we set forth once more upon 
our way, happy of heart and pure of mind, ever remem- 
bering the words of Sir Galahad : 

“ My strength is as the strength of ten, 
Because my heart is pure.” 

* 
❖ * THE football season is over. The training table is no 

more. The soiled suits that were donned so joyfully 
two months ago are relegated to dust and moth. Like the 
first month of spring the football team came in like a 
lion but went out like a lamb. Basking in the golden 
rays of confidence and hope, valiant in deeds of promise, 
and swelling with the pride of future conquests, the 
eleven began the season with the intention of downing 

every opponent between them and their goal—the cham- 
pionship of theSouth. But thesturdy middiesof Annap- 
olis wrenched this trophy from them, and forced them 
to shift their goal to the narrow limits of the District of 
Columbia. On this battlefield they were defeated on 
that fated Thanksgiving Day. Hence, crushed and hum- 
bled by one fell disaster, the mighty now lie shrouded in 
the deep black mantle of defeat, bitter defeat. 

* 
* 

But why despair? It befits the brave and wise to make 
each season’s victories or defeats “stepping-stones to 
higher things.” Thus far we have waged a noble battle 
against defeat, and ill success has but spurred us on. 
Three years ago we won the championship of the District 
of Columbia. Our team then was poor, but the oppos- 
ing teams were worse. This achievement gave football 
a foothold in the University, and in consequence we 
opened the season of ’go-’gi with a far better team. 
Though we lost the championship, yet we played 
better than the year before; so well, indeed, that we 
were encouraged to try anew to form a team that would 
win the coveted pennant for Georgetown. We succeeded 
not in forming a team, but in obtaining men ; yes, the 
men were there, willing and able to play. They prac- 
tised long and faithfully at home, but no games were 
forthcoming. Whose fault was it? We went out to de- 
feat Columbia, after having played but three games ! 
We had the men to win, but not the team. Last year 
we had neither ; next year we must have both. With 
the men—we mean twenty-two, and not merely eleven— 
we shall be able to put on the field, with a good coacher 
and plenty of games, there is no reason why Georgetown 
should not defeat every football team south of Pennsyl- 
vania. Such is the outlook if we choose a good manager, 
elect him in time—elect him after Easter—and give him 
sufficient authority. If we neglect to do this, there will 
be the possibility, nay, the certainty, of the recurrence 
of a season as fruitless as the one just closed. 

* 
* * AT the semi-annual meeting of the Central Inter-Col- 

legiate Press Association, held in Philadelphia on 
December 5th, interesting papers were read and dis- 
cussed, and officers elected for the coming year. ‘ ‘ Method 
of Choosing Editors,” proved quite instructive and 
brought to light many praiseworthy schemes. The methods 
in use by the various journals represented may be divided 
into three classes. The majority favour the election of 
new editors by the retiring board. Many, however, 
select their staff from two rival literary societies, either 
by vote of the retiring board or of the whole college, 
while others still adhere to the method of competitive 
examination. Many modifications and combinations of 
these three plans were dwelt upon at length, but we 
failed to see that any of them would prove more satis- 
factory than our own plan, which empowers the director 
of the editorial staff to name at least two members from 
each of the University classes. Thus we eliminate par- 
tiality as far as possible, and at the same time avoid the 
inconvenience that would ensue from the loss of almost 
the entire board on the departure of the graduating 
class. We might profit, however, by the methods of 
electing a business manager advocated in the discussion 
which followed the paper “How Shall the Business 
Management of a College Paper Be Conducted? ” which 
subject, by the by, was well handled by the manager of 
the Dickinsonian. He suggested that the manager be 
always selected from the Sophomore class, and be 
allowed to retain the position three years, so as to 
become accustomed to his duties and acquainted with 
the humours of the advertisers with whom he has to 
deal. The difficulty with this plan seems to be in the 
fact that the assistant managers, who will of necessity 
be taken from the then Freshmen, will, when the man- 
ager graduates, be in the Senior class, and therefore 
ineligible, and hence will have either to resign or to 
serve under a Sophomore, 
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The representatives of the Pennsylvanian and Red and 
Blue then described their system of paying a man out- 
side the college twenty-five per cent, on all advertise- 
ments collected. It was also suggested that subscrip- 
tions and advertisements should constitute two separate 
branches of the business department, 'and should be 
managed by different men. This last plan strikes us as a 
very good one, and by combining it with the one used 
by the Red and Blue we are inclined to the belief that 
an increase in the finances would result. The time- 
honoured subject of the Honour System was discussed, 
as were University Extension and an Inter-Collegiate 
Oratorical Association, and finally came the discussion 
of that antediluvian institution—Dinner. 

EDWARD LOUGHBOROUGH KEYES, ’92. 

UNIVERSITY NOTES. 

THE OBSERVATORY. 
URING November several new stars varying in 

brightness have been discovered by the Director 
of the Observatory. All of them are in the neighbour- 
hood (within less than a degree of arc) of other 
variable stars which have been known for many years 
back. This fact would indicate that the sky is beset' 
with innumerable stars varying in brilliancy, though 
perhaps within such narrow limits of time and bright- 
ness that they escape detection, unless patient and 
systematic search is made. 

The most remarkable of the newly-discovered varia- 
bles are near the three stars : R Ceti, R Geminorum, U 
Canis Minoris, i. e. in the constellations the Whale, 
the Twins, and the Little Dog. 

The first two of these new stars pass through all their. 
phases of brightness in about a week, and their light 
changes about a magnitude. The period of the last star 
is not yet sufficiently known. 

Notices of these discoveries will not be given to 
scientific papers before the elements of variation 
(period, greatest and smallest brilliancy) have been 
fully determined. 

THE SCHOOL OF ARTS. 
HE oral and written examinations in Mechanics were 

held on the 15th and 16th instant, respectively. The 
paper on Major Logic is set for the 21st. At the public 
disputation, which will take place on the following day, 
Messrs. Stephen Q. Hayes and Edward L. Keyes will 
defend eleven theses, and Messrs. B. Carroll Shipman 
and Jeremiah I. O’Connor object. Mr. Joseph S. Rogers 
will read an essay on the “ Province ofMajor Logic.” 

The second sermon in the Advent course in St. 
Aloysius’ Church, was delivered by the Reverend Peter 
Cassidy, S. J., Professor of Poetry, who preached on 
“God’s Purpose in the Incarnation.” The Reverend 
Henry Shandelle, S. J., Professor of Rhetoric, and the 
Reverend Wm. B. Brownrigg, S. J., teacher of Second 
Grammar, gave the concluding sermons in this course. 

The class of General Chemistry promises to give a 
specimen of its work during the term. As the Professor 
of Chemistry is very much interested in the project, it 
will undoubtedly be a great success. The subject “ Sul- 
phuric Acid : Its History, Properties, and the Method of 
Its Manufacture,” will be illustrated by lantern views 
and experiments. 

Christmas vacation will begin on Tuesday, December 
22d, at 12 p. m., and end on Monday, Jan 4th, 1892, at 
6 p. m. 

Mr. John A. Poland, B. A., a graduate of St. Mary’s 
College, Kansas, has been appointed teacher of the class 
of Second Rudiments. 

Dr. Warrington W. Evans has presented to the Riggs 
Library a valuable collection of rare volumes, which will 
be accorded a special description in our next number. 

To the Very Reverend John W. Murphy, Vicar-General 
of the Diocese of Portland, Me., the Riggs Library is in- 
debted for the “ Diurnal of the Right Reverend John 
England, D. D., First Bishop of Charleston.” The 
entries begin on the 5th of August, 1820, and end 
on the 5th day of December, 1823. Father Murphy 
brought this manuscript from Cork, which he visited in 
1881. He found it in a convent where a sister of Bishop 
England had lived. Aside from other considerations 
it is an important historical document which throws 
light upon the scandalous schism in Philadelphia, shows 
the efforts of Bishop England to reform the misguided 
Hogan, and explains the measures he suggested to remedy 
the evils. 

The subjects assigned for the prize essays are as fol- 
lows : Morris Historical Essay : “ A Comparative Study 
of the Earlier and Later Humanists.” Philodemic Prize 

[Essay: “Abraham Lincoln as an Orator.” 

THE SCHOOL OF MEDICINE. 

REPARATIONS will soon begin for the Moot Court 
to be held in conjunction with the students of the 

School of Law. 

The Dean having received the invoice is in daily 
expectation of the arrival from Europe of the bacteriolog- 
ical apparatus. Meanwhile Prof. Kenyon is delivering 
his lectures. 

Students are manifesting much interest and doing good 
work in the course of Practical Anatomy. Dr. Moran is 
greatly pleased with the results of his quizzes in this im- 
portant branch. 

The recent Georgetown-Columbia Athletic foot-ball 
game brought a few University of Pennsylvania medical 
students to the School, who expressed themselves pleased 
with their visit. 

Prof. Coffron announces that his students are making 
great progress in laboratory work. 

Prof. Kleinschmidt is lecturing on the Nervous System. 
It is unnecessary to state that the Professor in his quiz- 
zes causes the students to fully realise that they possess 
a nervous system. 

Prof. Lovejoy is lecturing on the Diseases of the Res- 
piratory Organs. 

Prof. Kerr has finished the subject of Fractures. 

Prof. John W. Hamilton, M. D., for so long our able 
Professor of Surgery, on a brief visit to the city, recently 
gave an interesting clinic at the Providence Hospital, 
and was warmly greeted by his old students. 

J. F. McK., ’90. 

THE SCHOOL OF LAW. 

ON Monday evening, November 30th, the students 
bade farewell to the old and assembled in the new 

building, which was formally opened on that evening. 
The three classes were assembled in the large lecture 
hall to hear the opening lecture of Mr. Justice Henry R. 
Brown, of the Supreme Court of the United States, who 
has been appointed Professor of Admiralty, and who will 
deliver a series of lectures on that subject. The lectures 
will be delivered every Saturday evening at half-past 
seven, and will be so arranged that all the students can 
attend. 

The new building is a marvel of beauty, elegance, and 
convenience. The lecture halls, reading rooms, and 
library are comfortable and commodious, well heated and 
lighted, and nothing is left to be desired. As a descrip- 
tion of the building, together with an illustration, was 
published in a former number of the JOURNAL it is un- 
necessary for us to say more. 

Everyone is looking forward with interest to the Moot 
Courts which begin soon—especially to those in which 
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the students of the School of Medicine will participate. 
There is no lack of room in the new building as there 
was in the old, where the halls were crowded and uncom- 
fortable. Hence, the courts of this year will be more 
enjoyable than they have been in years past. 

•There is dearth of news at the Law School. Every- 
one is busy preparing for examinations. We overheard 
a Senior, with a woe-begone expression on his counte- 
nance, telling a Junior not to look upon anything as hard 
until he struck Pleading. 

We would most heartily welcome a change in the 
arrangement of the examination hall. Individual desks 
should be substituted for the present long tables. The 
reasons for this change are too obvious to be men- 
tioned. 

The number of students is steadily increasing. If 
this increase continues in the same proportion in the 
future it will not be many years before the present build- 
ing, large as it is, will be too small to accommodate the 
students. 

The schedule of examinations is as follows: 
Real Estate   -.Friday, December 18th. 
Personal Property  Monday, December 2isf. 
Pleading        Wednesday, December 23d. 

The Christmas vacation will begin on December 23d 
and end on January 4th. J. S. E.-S., ’91. 

WITH THE OLD BOYS. 

the altar gate they were met by the groom, attended by 
his best man, Dr. Hattan Harris, of the navy. In the 
sanctuary, awaiting the bridal party, were the Reverend 
Dwight E. Lyman, the pastor; the Reverend J. Havens 
Richards, S. J., Rector of Georgetown University; the 
Reverend John Abell Morgan, S. J., President Loyola 
College, a relative of the groom, and the Reverend P. J. 
Donahue, of the Cathedral. 

The Reverend Fr. Lyman, after a few most touching re- 
marks, made the happy pair one. A wedding breakfast 
followed at “ Woodbourne,” the spacious country house 
of the bride. 

Among those present were Mr. and Mrs. Edwin F. 
Abell, Arunah Abell, Walter Abell, Mrs. Morgan, mother 
of the groom; Miss Fox, Miss Fannie Abell, Miss Lucy 
Brady, Mrs. George Abell and Miss Abell, Miss Brady, 
Mr. and Mrs. John I. Griffiss, Col. and Mrs. L. Victor 
Baughman, Mr. F. P. Laurenson, Mr. and Mrs. Phil 

■ Laurenson, Mr. and Mrs. Will Meyer, Dr. Byrne, of the 
United States Army, and Mrs. Byrne, Mr. and Mrs. Mon- 
monier and daughters, Mrs. Lackey and daughters, Miss 
Effie and Miss Ruth Johnston, daughters of Col. Richard 
Malcolm Johnston; Mr. and Mrs. Robert Crain, Miss 
Mary Wade, Dr. Morris Murray and Mr. Frank Taylor, 
Dr. G. Lloyd Magruder and Mr. J. H. Magruder, of 
Washington, D. C.; Mrs. Wolf, Mr. and Mrs. Stewart 
(nee Capron), of New York, and a large number of other 
relatives and intimate friends. The wedding presents 
were numerous and beautiful. Mr. and Mrs. Morgan 
took the evening train for a bridal tour North, and on 
their return will take up their residence at their home 
in Washington. 

have read with pleasure in a recent number of the 
St. Louis Sunday Mirror, the charming article on 

Archbishop Kenrick by the Hon. Alex. J. P. Garesche 
(M. A., ’42). Old age has not rusted Aleck’s facile pen. 

John Martin paid a flying visit to the College late in 
November, to introduce his bride to the scenes of his 
labours and triumphs from 1879 to 1882. The lady was 
formerly Miss Healy, of Scranton, Pa. Fortune is smil- 
ing on John, and certainly no one has conquered her 
favour by more sturdy worth and endeavour. His patent 
metallic steam piston packing has been taken up by a 
stock company organised for the purpose, and compris- 
ing several old Georgetown boys among its directors. 
Manufacture is being pressed on, and subordinate com- 
panies are in course of formation in various sections of 
the country. 

James M. Healy (B. A., ’72, M. A. ’89) dropped in 
for a few moments in the early days of December. Jim 
is more robust and handsome than ever, and tells of a 
little seven-year-old boy preparing for the College. May 
he follow worthily in his father’s footsteps. The con- 
test for Speakership of the House of Representatives was 
the occasion that brought us the pleasure of this visit; 
for though not yet himself a candidate for Congress- 
ional honours, Mr. Healy devotes some attention to pol- 
itical matters, and is fast becoming a power in his district- 

The wedding of Dr. James Dudley Morgan (B. A., ’81, 
M. D. ’85), of Washington, with Miss Mary Abell, only 
daughter of Edwin F. Abell, Esq., one of the proprietors of 
the Baltimore Sun, and granddaughter of the late Arunah 
S. Abell, founder of that newspaper, was an ideally beau- 
tiful one, says the Baltimore Mirror. The nuptials oc- 
curred at high noon on Wednesday, December 2d, in the 
little church of St. Mary’s, Govanstown, probably the 
handsomest country church in the Archdiocese. It was 
most beautifully decorated for the occasion by Hal- 
liday, of Charles street. Few, save relatives of the 
contracting parties, were present, but they formed a 
goodly throng. At 12 o’clock the bride, leaning upon 
the arm of her father, marched up the aisle to the music 
of Lohengrin’s “ March,”'.by Itzel’s stringed band. At 

We clip from the Burlington I?idependent the following 
very complimentary remarks on J. W. Singleton (B. A., 
’88, LL.B., ’88): “Prof. J. W. Singleton, who for 
three years has honoured Burlington with his presence, 
will leave us on Monday next and take up his residence 
in Eauclaire, Wis., where he will associate himself with 
T. F. Frauley, one of the leading and best known attor- 
neys of Wisconsin. The first two years of Prof. Single- 
ton’s sojourn here he taught an advanced class in English, 
and an elementary class in Latin at St. Joseph’s College, 
while at the same time he pursued the study of law in 
the office of D. J. Foster, Esq. In October, 1889, he was 
admitted to the bar of Chittenden County, and in the 
following month of July opened a law office in the city, 
and has since practiced in the United States and county 
courts, meeting with marked success. At the earnest 
solicitation of leading Democrats, Mr. Singleton ac- 
cepted the nomination of State’s attorney upon the 
county ticket, where his popularity was demonstrated 
by leading the ticket in the county and for the first time 
in history carrying the city against his competitor. He 
has during the last year served as secretary of the Young 
Men’s Democratic Club of this city, and to his faithful 
work is due largely the success of the organisation. Mr. 
Singleton came among-us a stranger, but during his stay 
he has made a warm and loyal friend of every acquaint- 
ance, and while we regret exceedingly his departure we 
can but congratulate Eauclaire upon receiving into citi- 
zenship one of the truest men Vermont has ever parted 
with.” 

It would appear from notices in several Maryland 
newspapers that J. Roger McSherry is quite a favourite for 
Speaker of the Maryland House of Delegates. The senti- 
ments of many are well expressed in the following excerpt: 
“ Not since we have been a resident of Frederick County 
has this county had a high officer in the Maryland Legis- 
lature, and now that a delegation wholly in accord with 
the majority, goes to the House of Delegates we feel 
like asking that the honour of the speakership be con- 
ferred upon us. In J. Roger McSherry we have a brilliant 
young man, thoroughly equipped for the station, and it 
is assuredly not asking too much of the other sections 
that have enjoyed that honour for so long a time, to the 
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exclusion of our county, to recognise as well the merits 
of Frederick County’s claim as Mr. McSherry’s peculiar 
fitness. We shall be gratified beyond measure should 
the'members of the press in Western Maryland find it 
consistent with their desires to second our suggestion.” 

We are indebted to James R. Randall for the following 
pen-pictures of two eminent Georgetonians : 

“Reverend Robert Fulton, S. J., who from time to 
time was long identified with Georgetown University, 
has gone to Spring Hill College, near Mobile, for his 
health. Fr. Fulton is an English scholar of the first 
order, in addition to his other scholastic attainments. 
He is one of the most entertaining talkers among the 
priesthood, and has not a superior for wit and epigram. 
The Spring Hill Fathers and their students will have a 
fount of diversion in this extraordinary priest, who only 
bewails that physical disability has shorn him of some 
of the usefulness he craves. Spring Hill boasts of its 
pure water, and, possibly, Fr. Fulton will find there 
remedies elsewhere sought in vain. 

“ Senator E. D. White, of Louisiana, who succeeds j 
Mr. Eustis in the upper House of Congress, is a devout j 
Catholic. He is a man of commanding presence, robust j 
talent, and an eloquent and profound orator. With an 
ample private fortune, skilled in the law and state-craft, 
and a perfect deportment, as becomes a Christian gen- 
tleman, there is every reason to expect from him a most 
creditable career in the Senate. He will honour the 
State from which he comes.” 

James A. Gray (B. A., ’88, M. A., ’91) writes as follows: 
LITTLE ROCK, ARK., December 7, 1891. 

Manager College Journal. 
DEAR SIR : Enclosed you will find my subscription for this year. 

I assure you that I long for the coming of the JOURNAL as of old. I 
send you also clipping from the Burlington Independent, which will 
give you information about oue of the old hoys. Joe Singleton was 
the winner of the Merrick Debating Medal in ’87. He was a mem- 
ber of the class of ’88, receiving the degree of Pli. B. While at 
Georgetown his oratorical powers were admired by all, and in the 
Philodemic Society he was considered not only a fine debater hut a 
strong politician. No doubtin that society were first developed those 
powers which so well fitted him to do the faithful work ascribed to 
him by the Independent. 

Hoping the JOURNAL will have a most prosperous year, I remain, 
its old friend, JAMES A. GRAV. 

We clip from the Philadelphia Record a description of 
a great triumph achieved in surgery by that rising “ old 
boy,” Dr. Ernest La Place (B. A., ’8o, M. A., ’87) : 

“ The only recorded case of trephining low in the temporal region, 
and removal of clots from the base of the brain, is that performed on 
ten-year-old Rudolph Binder by Dr. Ernest, La Place, which has 
proven eminently successful, the boy being on a fair road to ultimate 
complete recovery. 

“ The little fellow, it will be remembered, while playing 011 the 
lawn of his parents’ country residence at Ambler, fell upon a broken 
fencing foil, which penetrated his head just below the left eyeball. 
He was found a few minutes later in an unconscious condition and 
put to bed. 

“Drs. La Place and Anders were hastily summoned from this 
city, and upon examination decided that the steel had penetrated 
under the left eye to the depth of three and one-half inches, to the 
base of the brain. Although the eyeball appeared uninjured, the 
hoy’s right side wTas completely paralyzed, and he was entirely bereft 
of speech. After resorting to various medical treatments without 
effect, thirteen days after the accident it was determined to try a sur- 
gical operation. 

“Dr. La Place undertook the operation, and the skull was tre- 
phined low in the temporal region and a three-quarter-inch segment 
removed. With the aid of a miniature egg-heater, made of several 
loops of platinum wire, a teaspoonful of clotted blood was removed 
from the base of the brain. The opening was then plugged upwitli 
iodoform gauze and the wound bound up. 

“The boy rallied after the operation, recovering consciousness, 
speech, and the power of his limbs to a certain extent. After that 
he gradually but surely improved, until now, six months after the 
accident, his health is unusually good, and he is perfectly recovered, 
except that lie still appears slightly paralyzed in the right side and 
cannot walk any distance without aid. Drs. La Place and Anders 
agree in the belief that it is only a matter of time before the hoy will 
be entirely well.” 

, LEG E JOUBNA L . 

Dr. Irving C. Rosse (M. A. ’89) has received many 
complimentary notices of his book on “Physical Train- 
ing.” The latest is from Sir Morell Mackenzie, whose 
late papers on “Physical Training” have been read all 
over the English-speaking world. He writes from Lon- 
don expressing to Dr. Rosse the pleasure it has given 
him to read what Dr. Rosse has written on the same 
subject. As the publication of Dr. Rosse’s views regard- 
ing athletics antedate considerably those of the great 
London doctor, it is very flattering to Dr. Rosse to 
receive this acknowledgment along with kind expres- 
sions of approval over the fact of mutual agreement 
on the important topic of athletic sports and physical 
training. 

ATHLETIC NOTES. 

FOOTBALL, 

SECOND CONSOLIDATED 24, ST. JOHN’S CADETS :0. 

HE second consolidated team went over to Alex- 
andria, Va., on the 2d inst. and won from St. 

John’s Military Academy of that place, to the tune of 
24 to o. We cannot find words- wherein to express our 
thanks to the professors and students of. St. John’s for 
the kind hospitality shown our boys. And we sincerely 
trust that the day is not far distant when we will be able 
to return the favour. When Referee Fleming called 
“ play ” the two teams lined up as follows: 
Georgetown. St. John’s Cadets. 
Young...    Left End   Hubbard. 
Manley (Capt)  Left Tackle   Ficklin. 
Horsey       Left Guard   Delaney. 
Vinson   Centre Rush Randall. 
C. Burke     Right Guard   Hart. 
McNeal    Right Tackle Casey. 
Lannon     Right End..... Nock (Capt.) 
Briscoe    Quarter-Back  Bridges. 
Ballon     L. Half-Back   Gass.' 
Cook (Seger)    R. Half-Back  Lane. 
Smith   .Full-Back Bischoff. 

Substitutes for Georgetown—Seger, Sprotiles, Sheehan : For St. 
John’s—Nolan, Ryan, Jandrof. 

Referee—Fleming. Umpire—Gavan. Both of Georgetown. 

Georgetown placed ten points to her credit in the 
first half, by Bahen's dashing around the right end for 
thirty yards and a touch-down, from which Smith 
kicked an easy goal, and by gradually working the ball 
down the field, and pushing Cook over the line for 
a touch-down. Smith in his trial for goal failed. Cook, 
who was injured, was replaced by Seger. In the second 
half Seger made three touch-downs; Smith kicked but 
one goal. Noticeable features of the game were the 
running of all the backs, interference and tackling of 
Bahen, Lannon and Seger for Georgetown ; the punting 
of Bischoff, the running and tackling of Lane and the 
dodging of Gass, for St. John’s. 

JOHN C. GAVAN, ’95. 

FRESHMAN IO, SOPHOMORE 8. 

THE Freshmen and Sophomores lined up on the 6th 
inst. and played the hardest game of foot-ball seen 

on the campus this year. Despite Sophomore’s heavy rush- 
line, the Freshman backs again and again dashed through 
for gains. Sophomore worked the Freshman line for many 
gains also. Harley, our great fielder, proved that he 
could handle the leather spheroid, and that he could 
plunge through the rush line for a long gain. To him 
may be attributed the most of Sophomore’s gains. Seger 
also did his share. For the Freshmen, Dougal, the 
’Varsity quarter-back, played great ball, dodging very 
cleverly the Sophomore team when he scored his second 
touch-down. He also kicked a pretty goal at an angle 
of two yards from the line. Smith, Woodward, and 
Craig, particularly the last, played well for Freshmen. 
When Referee O’Donnell called plaj the teams lined up 
as follows: 
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freshman. Sophomore. 
D. Murphy Left End Carusi. 
Seep ...... Left Tackle Sproules. 
M. Murphy Left Guard Smith. 
Manley Centre Archer (Capt.) 
Douglass Eight Guard   Walker. 
Joyce Eight Tackle Gavan. 
Tobin Eight End ; O’Donnell. 
Craig   Quarter-Back Hogan. 
Woodward 1 Left Half-Back Harley. 
Smith ..Eight Half-Back Seger. 
Dougal (Capt.) Full-Back Smart. 

Referee—O’Donnell, ’92. Umpire—Gately, '95. 

Freshman won the toss and took the ball, Sophomore 
taking the north goal. The ball passed from one side to the 
other till finally Sophomore sent Seger for a touch-down, 
after a beautiful run. Smart failed in his trial for an 
easy goal. Then Sophomore worked the ball- gradu- 
ally up the field, on runs by Seger and Harley, and finally 
succeeded in rushing Seger across the line for a second 
touch-down. Smart again failed at goal. Things began 
to look gloomy for the Freshmen, and so they lined up 
at the twenty-five yard line to die or score. Ere long, 
however, they had six points placed to their credit on 
a great run of Dougal’s around the right end for twenty- 
five yards and a touch-down, from which he kicked a 
magnificent goal. Time was soon afterwards called, 
with the ball in Freshman’s territory. In the second 
half, with the score against them, Sophomore became 
dispirited. Dougal soon succeeded in making a touch- 
down, but failed in his trial for goal. Sophomore re- 
peatedly sent Harley and Seger for gains, but they could 
not succeed in crossing the line. Thus the game ended, 
with the score io to 8 in favour of Freshman. 

CEI.EYDT, ’95. 

The second half begins with our big guard, Eugene 
Dyer, in his position, Archer going to tackle, Hogan to 
quarter, Hennon to half, Seger and Harley retiring. 
Elkton starts off well, gaining fifteen yards on the V, 
Constable carrying the ball. They soon punt, how- 
ever ; Fleming gets it, but is downed before he can make 
any gain. Garvey gains two and Fleming, breaking 
through the line, has a clear field, but after playing fifty 
yards to his credit is downed by Constable. Georgetown 
loses the ball on four downs but regains it on a punt. 
Hennon, by bucking the line, places twenty-five yards to 
his credit. Fleming again goes through the line for a 
touch-down. Garvey kicks goal. Score : G. T. C. 12 
Elkton o. 

Elkton lines up in the centre and gains fifteen yards. 
After a few unsuccessful attempts to gain, Brown punts for 
twenty yards. In the next snap-back the ball is fumbled ; 
Janney gets it and has a clear field, so every one thinks^ 
but Eugene Dyer has his eye on him and downs him' 
after a slight gain. Elkton loses the ball soon, and 
Georgetown sends Hennon, Fleming, and Garvey through 
the line for gains. “Three more minutes!” shouts Ref- 
eree O’Donnell. Hennon plunges at the centre and 
when he yells down the ball is two yards from our oppo- 
nent’s goal. “ 35, 28, 10” is the signal and Fleming is 
over the line. No goal. Score: G. T. C. 16, Elkton 
o. This ends the game. Then follows three cheers for 
Elkton and Georgetown, and last but not least sounds the 

Hoyah ! Hoyali! Saxali ! 
Hoyali ! Hoyah ! Georgetown! 
Hoyah-a-a-a ! 

JOHN P. MANLEY, ’95. 

JUNIOR DIVISION. 

G. T. C. CONSOLIDATED 16, ELKTON O. 

The Consolidated team played a team from Elkton, 
Md., on the 12th inst., and won by a score of 16 to 
o. There were but few spectators on the grounds, owing, 
probably, to the early time the game was called. The 
second half was a far better exhibition of football than 
the first. Our boys did not know their signals very well, 
consequently, many fumbles were made. The score 
would, in all probability, have been higher had not Half- 
Back Gately been hurt in the beginning of the game. The 
playing of Captain Fleming, Hennon, Callahan, E. Dyer, 
and, above all, Walker, who distinguished himself by 
breaking through the line and dropping on the ball several 
times, was also commendable. For Elkton the playing 
of Janney, Robertson and J. Brown was noticeable. 
They lined up as follows: 
Georgetown. Elkton. 
Martin Left End  Goodman. 
Callahan Left Tackle Hutchinson. 
Archer (E. Dyer) Left Guard „ Goodwin. 
Denver Centre Busey. 
Smith  Right Guard Sailer. 
Harley (Archer).. Right Tackle Knight. 
Walker Right End L. Brown. 
Hennon (Hogan)   Quarter-Back Constable (Capt.) 
Gately (Seger) (Hennon)....Left Half-Back Robertson. 
Fleming (Capt.) Right Half-Back Janney. 
Garvey   Pull Back !... J. Brown. 

Referee—O’Donnell, ’92. Umpire—Dyer, ’92. Both of George- 
town. 

Substitutes for Georgetown—Balien, Seger, Harley and Roach. 

The coin favours Georgetown and Capt. Fleming takes 
the ball, Elkton defending the south goal. Georgetown 
forms a V and gains twenty yards, Fleming carrying the 
ball. Fleming and Gately put twenty yards to their 
credit, and on the next down Fleming dives through the 
centre for a touch-down, from which Garvey kicks an 
easy goal. Score, G. T. C. 6, Elkton o. Time, 4 
minutes. 

After this we were certain it would be a walk-over, 
but those boys from Elkton knew a little more of foot- 
ball than the spectators thought they did. Consequently 
our boys could not send a man across the chalk-line for 
the remainder of the first half. 

1 he Athletic Association of the Junior Division re- 
turns most grateful thanks to the following gentlemen 
for their generous contributions for medals and prizes 
for Field-Day sports : Saks & Co., M. A. Tappan, the 
Reverend J. J. Murphy, S. J., Mr. Bridget, with Robin- 
son, Parker & Co., the Reverend Jerome Daugherty, S. J., 
B. Nordlinger, and B. F. Waddy. 

FOOTBALL. 

JUNIORS, 16; PICKED TEAM, 4. 

Hoo ! Rah ! Hoo ! Rah ! Hoo ! Rah ! Ray ! 
Georgetown! Juniors! Blue and Gray! 

T was on Wednesday, December 2d, that every throat 
on the Junior Division yelled and shouted, and again 

yelled, the above cry. For on that beautiful afternoon 
over came a picked team from the other side, with their 
heads in the air, to give us a Waterloo. But instead of 
giving they received one themselves (the Juniors follow- 
ing the scriptural passage: “ ’Tis nobler to give than to 
receive”). “We are going to utterly rout the ‘young- 
sters,’ ” was the answer made by one of them when 
questioned as to the probable result of the game. But 
who did the routing? The “youngsters,” as the score, 
16 to 4, tells to the seniors’ sorrow. 

On the line-up the picked team got the ball. Drew 
and Kirby by their excellent work secured a touch-down 
soon after the ball was put in play. O’Brien failed a 
difficult goal. The Juniors got the ball at the twenty- 
five-yard line and, by Lauve’s excellent bucking of - 
the centre and a run around the end by Daly, soon 
placed the ball affectionately on the seniors’ fifteen-yard 
line; but that was all, when time was called: Score, 
Seniors, 4; Juniors, o. 

The second half opened with the ball in the Juniors’ 
possession. They worked the V for fifteen yards and * 
Daly got fifteen around the right end. By superb 
centre play they landed the ball on the seniors’ fifteen- 
yard line. When the sign was given, Lauve was shoved 
through the centre for a touch-down. 

Craig failed an easy goal, as he did all the others, on 
account of a very sore leg; but his splendid line “work 
fully redeemed him. The picked team never reached 
our territory in the second half, thanks to Green, O’Neill 
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and De Motte, who are developing into sure tacklers, 
Green and O’Neill always getting their men low and 
clean. 

Lauve, although a new hand, is playing good ball. 
He bucks the centre like an old-timer. 

Cook showed himself fully compefent to fill his posi- 
tion as a quarter. Daly and Chazaro played, as usual, 
like professionals. 

The excellent showing made by the eleven is largely 
due to the efforts of Mr. McNiff, who has done his 
utmost to promote the interests of the team. 

The teams lined up as follows: 
Picked Team. Juniors. 
"Watkins Right End Craig. 
pillin,)-  Right Tackle Green. 
Brown  Right Guard Campbell. 
O’ Connor Centre O’Neill. 
Walker Left End Herman. 
O’Brien  Left Tackle   DeMott. 
Herman Left Guard Walsh. 
A. Martin Quarter-Back Cook. 
Kirby   Right Half-Back Daly. 
Kelly Left Half-Back Lauve. 
Drew  Full-Back     Cazard. 

W. H. H. GROVES. 

JUNIORS 38, GONZAGA O. 

ON Saturday, December 5th, a bright, cool afternoon, 
two tally-hos rolled out of the large College gate 

amid the shouts, plaudits, and cheers of fifty happy Jun- 
iors, who united in giving the College yells to encour- 
age their representative foot-ball team on its way to the 
city to play the Gonzaga College eleven. 

When the beautiful church of St. Aloysius was reached 
the dusky drivers turned aside from the street and entered 
the Gonzaga College grounds, where our opponents re- 
ceived us with much friendliness. 

The game was called at 3 o’clock sharp and continued, 
with fifteen minutes intermission, until 4:10, whSn time 
was called. 

The Juniors succeeded in scoring 38 points to Gon- 
zaga’s o. The following men made good gains : Calla- 
han made about 150 yards, Lauve 50, and Chazaro no, 
while Daley, although filling the position of quarter-back, 
placed about 60 yards to his credit. Green and O’Neill 
showed up well in tackling. 

The teams lined up as follows : 

Gonzaga. 

..Right End Sweeney. 

..Right. Tackle A. Cavanaugh. 

..Right Guard Marsdon. 
..Centre Goddard. 
..Left End Quinlan. 

Juniors. 
Craig  
Green  
Walsh  
O’Neill  
De Motte  
Herman Left Tackle Hannan. 
Campbell Left Guard Ferry. _ 
Daley Quarter-Back McGuire. 
Callahan   Right Half-Back Thyson. 
Lauve Left Half-Back J. Cavanaugh. 
Chazaro Full Back Taney. 

W. H. H. G. 

JUNIORS O, COOK PARK O. 

ON December 9th an eleven from Cook Park (D.C.) 
made its appearance on the field. The difference in 

weight was apparent. The teams lined up promptly at 
4 p. m., Mr. Smart, ’95, officiating as referee and Mr. 
Murphy, ’95, as umpire. 

Cook Park won the toss and led off with an apparent 
V. The Juniors were badly fooled, however, for the 
half-back, by excellent interfering around the right 
end, scored a touch-down in about two minutes after 
play began. Score: C. P. 4, Juniors o. Sears failed to 
kick goal. 

From the twenty-five-yard line the Juniors advanced 
slowly by rushes of Chazaro and Lauve. When in the 
centre of the field, Chazaro was compelled to punt, 
which he did well. The C. P. full-back was unable to 
run before Green and Craig had him safe on the turf. 
On a fumble the ball was dropped on by Craig at the C. P. 

fifteen-yard line. P. Callahan now made a splendid 
run around the right end, scoring a touch-down. Craig 
kicked goal. Score: Juniors 6, C. P. 4. 

From the centre the C. P. advanced the ball steadily 
until a second touch-down was added to their score. 
Sears again failed to kick goal. Score: C. P. 8, 
Juniors 6. Shortly afterwards time was called. 

The second half was by far more interesting, as both 
teams played with more dash. 

Referee Murphy soon discovered an extra player on 
the C. P. team, and declared the first half null. 

Callahan made repeated rushes for the Juniors, but 
sharp tackling prevented any gain. The ball was rushed 
to and fro over the field from one side to the other, 
neither team gaining. When the game was called the 
ball was close to Georgetown goal. Score: Juniors, o; 
C. P., o. For the Juniors, Callahan and Daly played 
great ball, Greene and Craig holding their own in 
tackling. Lauve is a tremendous rusher, as his gains 
showed. MALIN CRAIG, ’95. 

STATE OF OHIO, CITY OF TOLEDO I 
LUCAS COUNTY, f * 

FRANK J. CHENEY makes oath that he is the senior partner of the firm of 
F. J. CHENEY & Co., doing business in the City of Toledo, County and State 
aforesaid, and that said firm will pay the sum of ONF HUNDRED DOLLARS 
for each and every case of Catarrh that cannot be cured bv the use of HALL’S 
CATARRH CURE. FRANK J. CHENEY. 

Sworn to before me and subscribed in my presence this 6th day of Decem- 
ber, A. D. 1886. A. W. GLEASON. 
-{ SEAL }■ Notary Public. 

Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken internally and acts directly upon the blood 
and mucous surfaces of the system. Send for testimonials, free. 

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O. 
fl^g^Sold by Druggists, 75 cents. 

kHK Young Men of Georgetown 
College will find a Fine Line of 
SUITS and OVERCOATS, ready 

made or made to order, at 

E. B. BARNUM & CO/S, 
931 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

FOR • THE • PIPE. 
No money nor pains have been spared 

in the selection and manufacture of 

“YALE MIXTURE.” 
^     

It is the 

piijest S/T\otdi}<§ Jobaeeo 
that can be made at any price. 

A combination of choicest Turkish, Perique, 
Virginia and Havana. 

COLLEGE TEXT BOOKS. 
NEW AND SECOND-HAND BOOKS BOUGHT. 

W. H. LOWDERMILK & CO., 
1424 and 1426 F Street, Corcoran Bldg. 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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When You Enter Society, 
Custom demands that you don the 

Evening Dress Snit. 

You buy or borrow, 

according to habit, but 

if s least expensive to 

do the former. 

IVe make them from 

Twilled Worsted 

or 

Broadcloth. 

Ladies’ Dining Salooi). 

GEMET&ROBERTS nAJit’A- 

615 and 617 Penna. Ave., Washington, D. C. 

45 ROOMS AT $1 PER DAY. 
Having thoroughly refurnished and refitted the OWEN HOUSE 

(late Hotel Solari), I beg to state that I have opened in connectiou 
with the same 

THE FIpEST CAFE IjM THE CITY 

AND THE MOST COMPLETE 

Horsford’s Acid Phosphate, 
A most excellent and agreeable tonic and 

appetizer. It nourishes and invigorates the 
tired brain and body, imparts renewed energy 
and vitality, and enlivens the functions. 

Dr. EPHRAIM BATEMAN, Cedarville, N. J., says : 
“I have used it for several years, not only in my 

practice, but in my own individual case, and consider it 
under all circumstances one'of the best nerve tonics that 
we possess. For mental exhaustion or overwork it gives 
renewed strength and vigor to the entire system.” 

Descriptive pamphlet free. 
Humionl Chemical Works, Providence, R. I. 

Beware of Substitutes and 
Imitations. 

CAl'TION.'-ne sure tlie word “ Horsford’s ” is osi tlie 
label. All others are spurious. Never sold in bulk. 

Ladies’ and Gents’ Dining Saloon 
SOUTH OF NEW YORK. 

| “^Dipper ^parties a ^JJpecialty. 

JOHN T. MOYLAN, Proprietor. 

1413 Pennsylvania Avenue ft W., 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

I GEORGE J. MUELLER, 
Wholesale (Confectioner, 

No. 336 Penna. Ave. N. W., Washington, D. C. 
Also Retail Stand for Fine Chocolates and Bonbons, at above place. 
Strangers in the city can have boxes packed and sent to address by mail 

J or express. 

ESTABLISHED 1833. 

JOHN MCDERMOTT & BRO., 

Carriage Manufacturers. 
STEAM USED. 

No. 310 Pennsylvania Ave., near 3d St. West, Washington DJ C. 

Carriages and Harness Received on Storage and Sold on Commission. Car- 
riages Repaired. 

Victor Bicycles 
Are as good as money and skill can make them. 

They show more novel and useful features than 
all others combined. 

Cushion Tires, 
Spring Forks, 

and all modern devices. 
If interested in bicycles, you should call and 

examine them. 

OVERMAN WHEEL CO, 
WASHINGTON BRANCH, 

715 13th STREET N. W. 
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CHAS. P. STOHLMAN, 

Wholesale Confectioner, 
No. 1353 32d STREET N. W. 

BUTTER CUES FRESH EVERY DAY. 

J. HENRY WILSON, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 
2923 M STREET, GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Fine Assortment of Foreign and Domestic Goods. 
Special Attention given to College trade. 

All goods branded with our name strictly pure and 
made of best material. 

Weaver, Kengla & Co,, 
Soap manufacturers, 

GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Pennsylvania Railroad 
The Great Trunk tine of the United States. 

SHORT LINE TO THE NORTH AND EAST.' 

Four Fast Express Trains to the West. 

pull/qai? Buffet, parlor aqd Sleepii^ Qar$. 

Richmond Straight Cut 

CIGARETTES 
made from the brightest, most 

delicately flavored, and highest 
cost Gold I.eaf grown in Vir- 
ginia. This is the Old and 
Original 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. 

THE ALLEN & GINTER BRANCH 
OF THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO., 

MANUFACTURERS, - - ----- RICHMOND, VA. 

HENRY F. REH, 
A FULL LINE OF 

D<?eoratioQ5, Jdall apd Outside Display, U/all pap<?r 
Constantly on hand. All orders promptly attended to. 

320 TWELFTH STREET N. W., WASHINGTON, D. C. 

GEORGE B. LOCKHART, 

ppar/rfaeist, 
S. W. corner 32d and 0 Sts., West Washington, D. C. 

W. I. DYER & CO., 

Wholesale Grocers ... Flour and Feed. 
THE BINING GARS 

Are the Most Complete Structures in the World. 

Ten Splendidly Equipped Trains between Washington 

and New York. 

Seventeen Fast Trains between Washington and 
Baltimore. 

For tickets and information apply at the office of the Company, corner of 
13th Street and Pennsylvania Avenue, Baltimore & Potomac Railroad Sta- 
tion, or to 

ROBERT A. PARKE, 
Passenger Agent Southeastern District. 

TELEPHONE NO. 886-6. 

D. RIGKENBAGHER, 
1213 G Street U- W., Washington, D. C. 

WATCHMAKER, 
HORLOGER SUISSE. 

Fine Watch and Chronometer Repairing a Specialty. 

3418-3420 M St., Georgetown, D. C. 

OO 
'zeu 

Q 

<3 
Pi 
co 

M. A. TAPPAN, 1013 PENNA. AVE. N. W. 

WILLIAM BALLANTYNE & SONS, 

Booksellers and Stationers, 
•428 Seventh Street. 

A LARGE AND SELECT STOCK OF CATHOLIC PRATER 
BOOKS. 

HARVEY’S 
1016 PENN, AVE., COR. ELEVENTH ST.,WASHINGTON, D.C. 

The most complete oyster house in the United States, with the best con- 
ducted restaurant in the District for ladies and gentlemen. Oysters, 
Diamond Back Terrapins, and Canvas Back Ducks specialties. Open daily 
from 6 A. M. to 12 P. M., Sundays excepted. HARVEY, the originator of 
Steamed Oysters. 

GEO. COMPTON ESTABLISHED 1866. B. F. COMPTON. 

COMPTON BROS., 
GoiRndssioR Merchants. 

Butter, Cheese, Eggs, and General Produce. 
No. 984 LOUISIANA AVE., 'WASHINGTON, D. C. 

WHOLESALE ONLY. 

W. T. WEAVER, 
ALtLt OF E, 

Machinists’ and Contractors’ Supplies and Harness 

1208 and 1210 Thirty-second St., West Washington, D. C. 

E^ORRISON 

1009 Pennsylvania Ave 
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GEORGETOWN UNIVERSITY. 
Founded as a College 1789, Chartered as a University, by Act of Congress, March 1, 1815, 

SCHOOL OF ARTS. 

CLASSICAL, SCIENTIFIC AND 

PREPARATORY COURSES. 

For information apply to 

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

President of the University, 

Georgetown College, D. C. 

SCHOOL OF MEDICINE. 

Medical Building, 930 II Street N.W. 

For information apply to 

G. L. MAGRUDER, M. D„ 

Doan and Treasurer of the Faculty, 

815 Vermont Ave. N. W. 

SCHOOL OF LAW. 

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

For Prospectus apply to 

S. M. YEATMAN, ESQ., 

Secretary and Treasurer of the Faculty, 

Georgetown College Law Building, 

Washington, D. C. 

GEN. GRANT’S MEMOIRS 
ORIGINAL $7.00 EDITION, FOR 

50 CENTS! 

No book has ever had such a sale in the United States as General Grant’s 
Memoirs. Over 650,000 copies have already gone into the homes of the rich, 
but the subscription price of $7.00 has placed it beyond the reach of people 
in moderate circumstances. If 650,000 people have been willing to pay $7.00 /or 
Grant's Memoirs, there must be a couple of million people in the United States 
who want them, and will jump at the opportunity to buy at the low figure here 
offered. 

We will send you General Grant’s Memoirs, publishers’ original edition, 
best paper, cloth, green and gold binding, hitherto sold by subscription at 
$7.00, 

For 50 Cents! Kor 50 Cents! Absolutely only 50 Cents! 

Bicycles 
Repaired 

AND 

Rented 
Dealers in Cycles and Cycle Sundries. 
Boys’ Wheels with Ball Bearings and Cushion Ties 

Cheap. 

F. S. CAHILL &, CO., 
1711 Pennsylvania Avenue N. W. 

Provided you send your subscription to the COLLEGE JouRNALfor one year 
and also a subscri ption of $3.00 for the COSMOPOLITAN MAGAZINE, the bright- 
est and cheapest of the great illustrated monthlies, itself equal to the best $4.00 
magazine. 

If, however, you have Grant’s books, the COSMOPOLITAN’S offer will 
permit you to take instead, 

Gen. Sherman's Memoirs, two volumes, sold by subscription for $3.00. 
Gen. Sheridan's Memoirs, two volumes, sold by subscription for $6.00. 
Gen. McClellan's Memoirs, sold by subscription for $3.75. 
Gen. B. E. Lee's Memoirs, sold by subscription for $3.75. 
All of these are bound in cloth, green and gold, in uniform style with 

Grant’s Memoirs. 
The COSMOPOLITAN and COLLEGE JOURNAL are sent postage prepaid, 

but the postage on the books, at the rate of half cent per ounce, must be 
remitted with the order: Gen. Grant’s Memoirs, 96 ounces, 48 cents ; Gen. 
Sheridan's Memoirs, 93 ounces, 46 cents: Gen. Sherman’s Memoirs, 84 ounces, 
43 cents; Gen McClellan’s Memoirs, 53 ounces, 36 cents; Gen. Robert E. 
Lee’s Memoirs, 56 ounces, 38 cents, or hooks can he sent by express at the 
expense of the subscriber. 

Send at once $3.00 for year’s subscription to the COSMOPOLITAN, $1.00 
for year’s subscription to the COLLEGE JOURNAL, and 50 cents for a set of 
memoirs—$4.50 in all—to which add postage on the particular set of Memoirs 
selected. 

THE COSMOPOLITAN gives in a year, 1536 pages of reading 
by the ablest authors in the world, with over 1300 illustrations by clever 
artists, a magazine whose field is the woi'ld, and as the best test of merit is 
success, its growth from 16,000, to 100,000 copies within the past three years, 
best attests its worth. 

Send all orders to— 

H. W. OFFUTT, 

Fine ♦ Boots ♦ and ♦ Shoes, 
3123 M Street, "West Washington. 

FINE GOODS A SPECIALTY. 

RAY & CRAIG, 
Wholesale Grocers, 

DEALERS IN 

WINES, LIQUORS, CIGARS, AND TOBACCO. 
3375 M STREET, WEST WASHINGTON, D. C. 

THE BUSINESS MANAGER, 
GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 

Georgetown, D. C. 

STORMONT & JACKSON, 
PRINTERS OF THE COLLEGE JOURNAL, 

522 Twelfth Street N. W. 

W. H. LOWDERMILK & CO., 
1424 and 1426 F Street, Washington, D. C., 

BUY, SELL, AND EXCHANGE LAW AND MISCEL- 

LANEOUS BOOKS. 

“THE EXAMINATION COMPEND” for Law Students, $1.50. 
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B. ML BFUDQETT 
 WITH  

ROBINSON, PARKER & CO., 
 DEALERS IN  

JJXEST (%>TH I XC„ 
Corner 12tli and F Streets N. W. 

EVERYTHING NEW. 

FIRST-CLASS LADIES’ AND GENTS’ RESTAURANT. 

SAKS & COMPANY, 
— OUTFITTERS,— 

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

CLOTHIERS, TAILORS, HATTERS, AND *** *** 

*** *** FURNISHERS IN RELIABLE GOODS. 

' Academy of the Visitation Monte Mafia. 
BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR YOUNG LADIES. 

TYPEWRITING AND STENOGRAPHY TAUGHT. 

MORGAN HOUSE, 
EHR0PEAN.   

R. W. JVfORGAFh « Proprietor. i l*0- 2209 Hast Oraee Street, Richmond, Va 

j2d Street, above M, 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

HUME & CO., 
807 Penna. Ave. N. W., Washington, D. C., 

HUGH REILLY, 
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in 

MIXED PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES, 
WINDOW AND PLATE GLASS, &c. 

1911 Penna. Ave., 1223 and 1225 32d St., N. W., 
TELEPHONES, 1209 AND 725-3. WASHINGTON, D. C. 

- DEALERS IN - H. D. BARR, 
FINE FAMILY GROCERIES, 

Foreign and Domestic Fruits, Havana and Key West Cigars, Im- 
ported Luxuries, Wine, Brandy, Champagne, and Proprietors of 

OLD STAG PURE RYE WHISKEY. 

Goods packed and delivered at any point within the District limits 
IF CHABGE. 

w LJdHRJiyiJiV T7HTj0R,h a 

1111 PENNA. AVENUE, WASHINGTON, D. C. 

JOHN DUGAN, 
FREE OF LiVery ai)d Sale Stables, 

NO. 3301 , COR. MARKET AND BRIDGE STREETS. 
JAMES S. DAVIS. SAMUEL T. DAVIS 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHIONABLE Stages for Excursions, Picnics, and Private Parties at 

HATTERS AND FURRIERS | Telephone, 1051-6. 

WILLIAM LL. MCKNEWV, 
(Successor to II. H. TAYLOR,) 

Ladies’ Furnishings, Cloaks and Suits 
933 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE. 

Youman’s Celebrated New York Hats. 
Wilcox & Co. Celebrated Boston Hats. 

Lincoln & Bennett London Huts. 
i2oi Penna. Avenue, corner 12II1 Street. 

J. T, Varnell & Son, 
 WHOLESALE DEALERS IN  

l|icaoo^i3 ressecf^f) eef, 
Mutton, Lamb and Hogs, Lard, Canned Meats and Provisions, 

K05. 10 apd 11 U/l?olesal<? I^ou/, <5<?pt^r /TJarl^t, 

TELEPHONE 474-2. WASHINGTON, D. C. 

FEELEY & CO., 
GOLD AND SILVERSMITHS. 

CHURCH ORNAMENTS, COLLEGE AND CLASS EMBLEMS, 

MEDALS AND BADGES. 

Our Catalogue for 1891 now ready. Special Designs furnished. 
185 EDDY STREET, PROVIDENCE, R. I 

CATHOLIC BOOKS. 

PETER F. CUNNINGHAM & SON, 
Publishers and Catholic Booksellers, 

81 7 ARCH STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
^“ORDERS BY MAIL PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 

H. O. TOWLES, 
EXTENSIVE DEALER IN 

JatestJ^tyles of ^abipet Jfdrpitlire 
• • • PEND BEDDING, • • • 

^°' 1007 Penna. Avenue, toet. xotli and ntli Streets, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

POOLE & BROOKE, 
937 Louisiana Avenue, Washington, I). C. 

OG>7Ut7UtISSION MORCHPENTS 
For the sale of all kinds of Country Produce, and dealers in Oil, Lubricating 
and Illuminating, “ Capital Cylinder, and El Dorado Engine” specialties; 
also our own brand 150° Fire Test Water White Oil for lamps, “Potomac.” 
In fact, everything in the Oil line we can furnish at wholesale prices, and 
particularly the products of Petroleum. 

A DELIGHTFUL SMOKE. 
El Comendador 5 c. Cigarros. 

Sumatra Wrapper, Long Havana Filler. 
Tlie Best on tlie Market. Try it and be Convinced. 

JAS. L. BARBOUR & SON, 
617 and 619 Pennsylvania Avenue N. W. 

GEDNEY & ROBERTS, 
UITHOGRAPplNG, ♦ EpGpAVlpG, 

PLATE PRINTING, ♦ ♦ ♦ TYPE POINTING, 

STAmPlNG and mhUmiNATIpG, 

No. 407 lOth St. N. W., Washington, D. C. 

B. G. CHENOWETH, 
(Successor to K. I. HAHN), 

Steam Dyeing and Scouring Establishment, 
SUITS SCOURED AND PRESSED, $1. 

COATS, 50C. PANTS, 25C. VESTS, 25C. 

Altering- and Eepairing- Neatly Done. Dry Cleaning at Short Notice. 
1229 J2d Street, West Washington, n. c. 

GOODS CALLED FOB AND DELIVERED. 
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WOODWARD & LOTHROP, HAVE YOU TRIED OUR FLOURS? 
iotli, ritli and F Streets N. W. 

FALL IMPORTATION OF 

BATH WRAPS, SMOKING JACKETS, HOUSE 
COATS, ETC. 

Do you know the genuine solid comfort to be had from a Bath Wrap ? 
Only a short time since this pleasant acquisition to the wardrobe was looked 
upon as a luxury to be the possession only of the more favored. Now the 
prices are so low that anybody can own one. They are, without doubt, a 
positive luxury—almost a necessity. Did you ever wear one ? If not, now 
is the time to own one for less than ever before, and if once used it will be 
cherished as a “ true friend.” Then, they are not only indispensable in going 
to and from your bath-room, but they are made in such rich colorings that 
they can be used 

FOR THE NURSERY, 
FOR THE SICK ROOM, 

FOR STEAMER TRAVELING, 
FOR THE RAILWAY COACH. 

FOR MORNING AND NIGHT USE GENERALLY. 
Vre are showing them in Flannels, California Blanketings and Turkish 

Cloths in many Oriental colorings, as well as plain white and fancy terry 
cloths. 

Cotton, $2.75 to $12.00. 
Wool, $12.00 to $15.00. 

SMOKING JACKETS AND HOUSE COATS. 
A magnificent assortment, made from the newest patterns of English 

Oassimeres, Cheviots and Velours, self-lined, edges finished with cord. 
A neat Steel Gray with black and white plaid, also a variety of other 

choice colorings and patterns, in sizes from 34 to 40, may be had for 
85.00 to $15.00. '   

HATS! M. H. NEWMYER, HATS! 
No. 3103 M Street. 

* * * FINEST GRADES OF * * '* 

HATS AND FURNISHINGS. 
All the Latest Novelties as they appear in the Market. 

FALL AND WINTE R 
 A LAHGE ASSORTMENT OF - 

« DRY 6O0DS 
Can always be found at • 

GOODS. 

W. H. TENNEY’S BEST, 
OUR SUPERB PATENT, 

OUR NEW SOUTH PATENT 
Are the BEST FLOURS made. Try them and be convinced. 

For sale by Grocers and at our Mill. 
"• H. TENNEY & SONS, Georgetown, D. c. 

Jtred.^ ^toblnniib (^opfectioqery, 
1254 HIGH STREET, GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Keeps always on hand a full assortment of 

pine Candies and Cakes, lee Cream, Ete. 
Orders for Cakes or Ice Cream Promptly delivered at the College. 

M . W. BEVERI DGE, 
  IMPORTER OF   

China, Glass, Crockery, Fine Plated Ware, 
Sterling Silver and House-Furnishings Goods, 

1215 I St. and 1214 G St., ’Washington, D. C. 

WM. F. MCFARLAND, 

Livery and Sale Stables. 
Horses for Sale and Exchange. Buggies, Carriages and Saddle Horses for 

Hire. Horses taken at Livery by the Day or Month. Stages for 
Picnics, Excursions, etc., for Hire at Reasonable Rates. 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 
1072 THIRTY-SECOND STREET, WEST WASHINGTON, D. C. 

TELEPHONE CALL 1322. 

GIBBONS & HOSKINSON'S, 
3135 M (BRIDGE) ST., GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

We will be thankful for a share of your patronage. 
HARRY M. SCHNEIDER. 

L. H. SCHNEIDER’S SON, 
(Successor to L. H. SCHNEIDEK & SON,) 

DEALER IN 

guildipo aqd General Hardware. 
MACHINISTS’ AND ENGINEERS’ SUPPLIES, 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
xooS and IOIO Peona. Are, (South Side), Wasiiington, It. C. 

NORDLINGER’S 

High Class Novelties in Neckwear 
TAILOR-MADE CLGTHING. 

A FULL LINE OF GENTS’ FURNISHINGS. 
TRUNKS AND TRAVELLING BAGS. 

Pants to Order, $5 and Op. 
Suits to Order, $25 and Up. 

FRANK H. COX, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 

1345 Penna. Avenue N. W., Washington, D. C. 

G. M. SOTHORON7 
S. E. COR. 32D AND O STS., WEST WASHINGTON, D. C. 

  DEALER IN  

PURE DRUGS AND CHEMICALS, 
Sponges, Chamoise, Toilet Articles, Etc. 

(STRESCIUPTIONS A SPECIALTY. 

THE BEST GOODS. 
 PALMER’S  

LEMON SODA, GINGER ALE, 
SARSAPARILLA, ORANGE CIDER, 

  AND   

MASSEY’S XX ALE AND PORTER, 
  AND   

SCHMTZ’S MILWAUKEE LAGEE. 

3107 and 3109 R3 Street, Georgetown, O. C. ISEPOTS : j 615 to 623 IS street S. W. 
1 1224 Tweilt_,->iiiitll Street N.W. 

A. M. BAER, 
Nobby Clothing, Fine Furnishings, 

Chapin’s New York Hats. 

Agent for the Celebrated ENGLISH DERBY. 
**. E. Cor. J2<1 and M Streets, Georgetown, IS. C. 

Special attention given to the reproduction of old pictures. 

1217-1219 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

ROBERT L. WRENN. MORRIS W. WATERS. 

WRENN & WATERS, 
S. W. Cor. 35th and O Sts., W. Washington, D. C. 

A Full Line of Drugs, Chemicals, Patent Medicines, Toilet Articles, etc. 
Physicians’ Prescriptions'a Specialty. 
Night Bell Promptly Answered. 

J. J. SPAULDING. C. 13. ALLEN. JOHN SPAULDING 

BIG 4 
♦332 PIE COMPANY, £333 

j 1327, 1329, 1331 MARYLAND AVE., IV. E., WASHINGTON, D. C. 

ESTABLISHED 1857. 

Tn HAS V WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
■ . UHL I , DEALER IN 

. Butter, Cheese, and Bggs. 
Fine Creamery and Philadelphia Print a specialty. Sole Agent for the 

, District of Columbia for the Elgin Butter Co.’s Celebrated Creamery Butter. 
1 No. » Wholesale How. Stands Nos. 172, 173, and 174 CENTRE MAEKET. 
Washington, D. C. 
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^ademy of tt?<? \yi5itati0Q 
B. M. TJX.. 

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, 
which secure to the pupils the advantage of a residence in the country. 

In the course of instruction are comprised all the requisites of a refined 
and polished education. 

The Musical Department is under the supervision of graduates from the 
conservatories of Leipsic and Paris, while the facilities for acquiring a 
knowledge of foreign languages can hardly be surpassed. 

Por full particulars apply to the Institution. 

B. B. WADD BY, 
3139 M Street, 

FASHIONABLE HATTER, 
ONLY LATEST STYLES IN HATS. 

Youmans, Dunlap, Knox & Miller Styles. Agents for Lincoln, Bennet & 
Co. London Hats.  ’ 

THOMAS J. BIOGINS, 
DEALER TN 

WOOD, COAL, AND COKE, 
Yard and Office, 33d and Pi Streets. 

E. C. BRESNAHAN & CO., 
—-TINE * CONFECTIONS^— 

410 Seventli St. IS. W., Washington, I». C. 

25-CENT CANDY A SPECIALTY. 

THOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

Real Estate Broker & Auctioneer, 
917 F STREET, 

WASHINGTON, D. O. 

Houses Por Kent and Sale, and Money to Loan in sums to suit, at 6 per- 
cent. per annum. 

TSCHIFEELY & EVANS, 
WHOLESALE 

DRUGGISTS, 
475 Pa. Ave., Washington, D. C. 

B. NORDLINGER, 
3124 M Street, 

BINE # SHOES, 
CALF-SKIN, KANGAROO, AND PATENT LEATHER. 

TENNIS SHOES, HIGH AND LOW CUT. 

CHARLES H. JAVINS & SONS, 

FISH DEALERS, 
Stands: 238-239-240, 283-284-285 Centre market, 

O STREET AND N. L. MARKETS, 
WASHINGTON, I>. C. 
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J. J. FISHER & CO., 
DYBING AND CLEANING, 

820 F Street IS. W. 
GENTS’ SUITS SCOURED AND PRESSED, - - $1.00 

COATS, 50 CENTS. PANTS, 25 CENTS. VESTS, 25 CENTS. 

Dry Cleaning at Short Notice. Altering- and Repairing Neatly Done. 
Goods Called For and Delivered. Telephone Call, 1152-2. 

C. LL. FICKLING, 
Real Estate, Insurance, Loans, Collections. 

1264 THIRTY-SECOND STREET N. W., 
Washinutoii, E>. C. 

NOTARY PUBLIC. Telephone, 595 

T. J. MAYER. R. L. GALT. HARRIET T. GALT. 

W. M. GALT & CO., 
WHOLESALE DEALERS IN 

FLOUR, GRAIN, FEED, &c, 
WASHINGTON, I). C. 

DANIEL LOUGHRAN, 
IMPORTER OP AND WHOLESALE DEALER IN 

CIGARS, TOBACCO, ETC.. 
1347 Pennsylvania Avenue IV. W., 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

M. STRICKLAND, 
(Successor to DALTON & STRICKLAND,) 

RETAILER OF FINE SHOES, 
SPECIALITIES FOR YOUfIG JVIEJ*. 

939 Pennsylvania Avenue IV. W., Wasliinjfton, I>. C 

JAS. T. CLEMENTS, 

UNDERTAKER 
AND 

E7VYB7YL.7VYER, 

1241 32d Street (74 High Street, Georgetown), West Washington, D. C. 

EVERYTHING Fl RST CLASS AN D AT REASONABLE RATES. 

C. M. BELL, 

op a 1 h otograptyer, 
463 AND 465 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 

WEST END BRANCH, 701 FIFTEENTH STREET, 

(Opposite Treasury Department,) 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

J. EDWARD EIBBEY, 

 LUMBER MERCHANT,  
3018 Water Street, Georgetown, I). C. 

OLDEST ESTABLISHED LUMBER YARD 
IN THE DISTRICT. 

H. G. & J. E. WAGNER, 

n JEWELLERS, n 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKERS, 

3221 M STREET, WEST WASHINGTON. 

DEALERS IN NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, BOOKS, STATIONERY, MAGAZINES. 
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THE 

Qotlper apd^ lFtirpisl}er, 
N. W. CORNER 32D AND M STREETS, WEST WASHINGTON. 

Our Fall and Winter Stock is Now Complete, 
OUR LINE COMPRISES ALL THE NOVELTIES OF THE SEASON. 

K. it W. Collars and Cuffs in all Styles. 
Imported Necltwear, Hosiery, Underwear, 

and Custom-Made Clotliinjf. 

SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO COLLEGE TRADE. 

A. B1RKENWALD, 
1200 32d Street, - 3201 M Street, 

WEST WASHINGTON'. 

Go to W. H. HOEKE’S 
FOR BARGAINS IN 

Garnets, Furniture, and imoolslery Goods, 
801 Market Space, and 308 and 310 Eighth Street, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

 THE BUY SOLID 
ssieuTWsw 
VESTIBULE TRAIN WITH DINING GAR 

Betiueei} U/astyii^toi? ^ipei^ati, a9<d /111 pdi^s 
U/est, |Vortl7ULiest, ai}d Souttyu^st. 

The F.F. V. Vestibule Limited leaves B. & P. Station at 11.10 P. M. daily. 
Cincinnati Day Express leaves at 2.00 P. M. daily. 
For tickets, sleeping-car accommodations, call at C. &0. Office, 513 and 

1421 Pennsylvania avenue. 
GEORGE M. BOND, 

City Passenger Agent. 

Telephone Call, 1006-2. 

Baltimore & Ohio R. R. 
All Through Trains between the East and 

West Run via Washington. 

Safest, Fastest and Finest Trains 
IN AMERICA RUN VIA 

Baltimore & Ohio Railroad 
(ROYAL BLUE LINE) 

BETWEEN 

|MEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA, BADITHVIORE, 

ApD WASHINGTON- 
All trains vestibuled from end to end and protected by Pullman’s 

Anti-Telescoping Appliance. All cars lighted by Pintsch gas. 
Dining cars on famous Five-hour Trains between New York and 
Washington. 

Baltimore & Ohio Railroad maintains complete servic'e of Vestibule 
Express Trains between NEW YORK, CINCINNATI, ST. LOUIS, 
and CHICAGO. Equipped with Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars 
running through without change. 

Full'information as to rates, time of trains, Sleeping Car accom- 
modations, etc., furnished by applying to 
CHAS. O. SCULL, S. B. IIEGE, 

Gen. Pass. Agt., City Pass. Agt., 
Baltimore, Md. 1851 Penna. Ave., Washington, D. C. 

Telephone Call through Ti. & O. Ticket Office, 391-2. 

RESR, P«RE, t* • AND BEMCieaS 
Bonbons and Chocolates, 

NOVELTIES IN 

Fancy Baskets and Bonbonniers 

V 
Corner F and 12th Streets N. W. 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

0RTH L00KING AT 

Immense, Well Selected, Elegantly Made, Stylishly Cut 

(CLOTHING 

For MEN, BOYS and CHILDREN. 

We Cordially Invif an Inspection* of Good.s and 
I* rices. 

A. W. F RANC1S, 
625 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. C. 

LANG’S J. R. I.ANG. W. H. fANG. 

<9   r—9 Hold * emd * R^faur&nl, 
JOHN R. LANG & 3R0., 

3206 M STREET, - WEST WASHINGTON. 

THE EBBITT, 
WASHINGTON, D. O. 

ARMY AND WAVY HEADQUARTERS. 
EIGHT IRON HBE-ESCAPES. - - - LIBERAL REDUCTION TO THE OLEEGT. 

BURCH & GIBBS, Managers. 

THe Voigt lUandtantoiing Jewelry Go., 
No. 713 Seventh Street Northwest, 

WASHINGTON, J>. C. 
K. VOIGT, Manager, 

STINEMETZ & SONS, 
1237 Penna. Ave., Cor. 13U1 St. 

Agency for the Celebrated Hats. 
KNOX, New York, HENRY HEATH, } T , 

CHRISTY’S, [London. 
CANES AND UMBRELLAS. LADIES’ FINE FURS. 

J. U. BURKET & CO., 

J^Iectrical ^Bpplies, 
1409 NEM YORK HVENUE, 

Telephone, 711-2. WASHINGTON, D. C. 


