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NEWS OF THE MONTH. 

Visitors to Gaston Hall like to spell through the in- 
scription on the marble slab on the southern wall next 
the entrance, and then ask the guide to translate or 
interpret the same, if he can, and then tell its history. 
This is the inscription: 

HEIC 

DANIELIS • o’CONOR 

GENERE • DIVITIIS • RELIGIONE 

PRfESTANTIS 

NOMEN • USQUE • MANEBIT 

QUOD 

PER • CARISSIMUM • FILIUM 

QUEM • DUDUM • SOCIETATI . JESU 

LIBENS • SACRAVERAT 

COLLEGIUM • HOC • GEORGIOPOLITANUM 

A5RE ■ ALIENO • OLIM • OPPRESSUM 

TEMPESTIVE 

MUNIFICUS • JUVERIT 

Its history is as follows : In the first days of Fat! 
Doonan’s presidency the debt on the College amount 
to something over two hundred thousand dollars, and 
was with the greatest difficulty that the yearly inter 
on that amount was paid. Among the friends who ca 
to the assistance of the College in that hour of trial v 
bather John F. X. O’Conor, S. J., in that /fear Profes: 
ot Foetry at Georgetown, whose income from the sett 
mentof his lade fathers estate enabled him to put t 
thousand dollars into the College treasury. Such mun 
cence demanded some permanent recognition: and 
he gift was not for the building of a hall or a museu 

to which the donor’s name could be given, and thusp 
petuate the memory and the recognition of the donatii 
it was deemed fitting that a memorial tablet be erecl 

time 1Ch l° make the reCord Patent and enduring for 

The Manager of Athletics in the Preparatory Depart- 
ment most cordially thanks Mr. Beaufort, of Geth- 
semani College, Ky., for the very useful gift of half a 
dozen best Spalding base balls and bats, one pneumatic 
breast-protector, one catcher’s mitt, and one intercol- 
legiate foot-fall. Each item is the very best the market 
could afford, and it will certainly please our kind bene- 
factor to know that their powers of resistance will be 
tested as only the small boy knows how to test. 

By what name shall we call the new ball-field? The 
“Georgetown Field?” the “Decatur Field?” or will 
some friend of athletics purchase the right to name it 
by paying off the present debt? 

Rev. Father McTammany is with us again, this time 
in the capacity of Treasurer. Leaving Georgetown in 
July, 1893, he went to Troy, N. Y., in which city he was 
assistant pastor, at the parish church attended by the 
Jesuit Fathers. Later on he was appointed chaplain at the 
House of Refuge, on Randall’s Island, New York Harbor. 
Upon the recent sad death of Father Duncan, Father 
McTammany was called to Georgetown to take his place 
as Treasurer, and also to lecture in the academic course. 
The gatherings of students often seen around Father 
McTammany speak well for his popularity, and during 
office hours he has a constant flow of student visitors. 

E. J. B., ’97. 

THE STUDENTS’ RETREAT. 

ON the evening of October 28th the students, together 
with several of the “Old Boys,” assembled in 

Dahlgren Memorial Chapel for the first exercise of the 
annual three days’ retreat. The task of challenging 
the minds of several hundred collegians to serious 
spiritual reflection was entrusted to Reverend Father 
M. C. Dolan, S. J., of St. Aloysius’ Church, Washington. 
So reasonably and eloquently did he discourse upon the 
origin of man, his final end, death, judgment, heaven 
and hell, that at the close of each meditation—and 
there were four a day—even the most listless observer 
might have noticed the prevailing seriousness that was 
bespoken in the earnest faces of the young men as they 
filed out of the Chapel. 

With persuasive logic did he speak of sin, mortal and 
venial; of the boldness and temerity of the creature in 
offending the majesty of the Creator; of the woe-beget- 
ting influences that will surely overtake the persistent 
wrongdoer. 

Then, with a deliberateness that could not but arouse 
attention, Father.Dolan bestirred the minds of all with 
word pictures and imagery of Hell that were most vivid 
and most dreadful to conceive. Silence pervaded the 
very atmosphere that surrounded us, whilst the warning 
words of the speaker, with pleasing but threatening in- 
tonation, fell upon the ears of all with a forcefulness 
that, I doubt not, proved most effectual and salutary to 
those that heard them. 

If there be aught of truth or wisdom in the words 
“ Finis coronat opus,” surely Father Dolan was highly 
pleased, as he administered Holy Communion on the 
morning of November 1st to almost the entire school. 
We most heartily thank Father Dolan and wish that his 
years of useful labor may be many. 

NEAL POWER. 
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DU MAURIER’S “TRILBY.” 

THE critiques and notices of “Trilby” when it first 
1 appeared were so enthusiastic and created such a 

furore that I looked eagerly for a few spare hours in 
which to devour the much-praised volume ; but the no- 
tices were also so indefinite that I could not determine 
beforehand to what class of novels the work belonged. 
I was pleased to find when I read it that it was not of 
the realistic Zolaesque school, nor a religious novel, nor 
a purely psychological novel, nor even, perhaps, a pur- 
pose novel, unless it be that the desire to pillory poor 
Whistler may be sufficient ground to call it such. 
The use of the hypnotic fad to account for the almost 
miraculous development of musical talent in one who 
appeared to be tone deaf would at first sight almost 
suggest the propriety of classifying the effort as a psy- 
chological or purpose novel. But to my mind “Trilby” 
is a simple love story, not far removed from the charac- 
ter of a diary, in which is told the life history of a 
group, rather than of an individual. “Trilby,” in its 
general character, is like “Peter Ibbetson ”—there 
are sections where one who <has previously read “Peter 
Ibbetson” has to pause and make certain which work 
he is reading ; but, on the other hand, there are sections 
so marked and characteristic that there can be no mis- 
take possible. The scene of “Trilby” is laid chiefly 
in Paris, where Trilby, an artist’s model, makes the ac- 
quaintance of three English artists, dubbed in the story 
Taffy, the Baird, and Little Billee, living in the Latin 
Quarter, and this acquaintance ultimately ripens into 
friendship. Before her meeting with the foreigners, 
Trilby’s life had not been entirely blameless; but asso- 
ciation with them brings out every best feature, tempts 
to activity the better nature and every good impulse in 
the strange, wayward girl, until at length she becomes so 
admirable and lovable and captivating that all three tall 
in love with her, and two of them propose marriage to her. 
The three artists are, of course, of different mould and 
build and type, and to the weak, pretty, child-like char- 
acter a person like Trilby is naturally drawn. She ad- 
mires and esteems all that is strong and manly and noble 
in the other characters, but to the weakling she feels 
almost compelled to reach out her hands as if it were a 
duty. Hence the only proposal that is entertained by 
her is that of Little Billee. But a fond mother steps in 
to prevent a mesallianee, and Little Billee for a time be- 
comes insane, and Trilby disappears from the scene, 
and there is no trace of her for years. Little Billee is 
brought back to his English home, and faithful and care- 
ful nursing helps to restore him somewhat, and in the 
end he becomes a celebrated painter. At length a cele- 
brated lyric artist, one Madame Svengali, is spoken of 
as having achieved phenomenal success in St. Peters- 
burg, and Vienna, and Berlin, and all the circumstances 
point to her as Trilby, the artists’ model of the Latin 
Quarter, and the former friend of the three English 
artists, who had unaccountably disappeared after the 
engagement with Little Billee had been broken. When 
she appeared in Paris, the artists went over from London 
to hear her sing, and satisfied themselves that it was in- 
deed Trilby. Her success was the sensation of the hour 
—nothing like it had ever been heard before. Patti, 
Alboni, Grisi, the queens of song, were only novices 
compared to her. She appeared in London, and there 
the denouement began. Svengali finds that Trilby yet 
retains her affection for Little Billee, and, becoming 
jealous, he treats her rudely and cruelly. For this, one 
of his orchestra, who loves 1'rilby wrth an adoring, un- 
selfish love, stabs him during rehearsal, and so severe is 
the wound that Svengali has to surrender the direction 
of his concerts into other hands. With this change 
Trilby lost all power to sing a note, and the misfortune 
sent Svengali to the grave, and soon after he was fol- 
lowed by Trilby, whose dependence upon him was so 
great that she could not survive him. During her ill- 
ness she was constantly waited upon by the three artists, 

her devoted friends of former days, and in her last mo- 
ments the sight of a picture of Svengali brought back 
all the power and witchery of her rapturous song, and 
she died singing the name of Svengali to cadences so 
sweet and ravishing that they scarcely sounded like 
human music. This one circumstance so affected Little 
Billee that he very soon afterwards died of a broken 
heart, for he could not brook the thought that Trilby’s 
heart could throb with any love but that for him. 

This is the merest sketch in outline of the terrible 
yet pathetic story. Every scene and character is de- 
scribed with such artistic accuracy and skill that one 
forgets he is reading adescription, but seems rather to be 
looking at, or listening to, the thing described. When 
Svengali has passed away, and Trilby, during her linger- 
ing illness, is made to describe her relations with him, 
it transpires that his success in cultivating her voice 
was entirely due to his hypnotic influence over her. 
She was his slave, an instrument incapable of resistance, 
or any tendency to self-assertion or self-control. When 
Svengali went ofQthe scene the condition induced by 
his presence ceased, and the marvels of his creation dis- 
appeared forever. 

Du Maurier’s style is a thing apart—if indeed it can 
be called style at all. At almost every turn one is re- 
minded of Dickens and Thackeray by the quirps and 
redundancies, and imageries, and parenthetic surprises. 
Along with the force of genius there is also the weak- 
ness of apparently needless amplification by epithet. As 
an artist Du Maurier notices even microscopic detail, 
and in his writing you have the same attention to minu- 
tiae. In another this feature would become intolerably 
fatiguing, but in him it is interesting because it sur- 
prises. His use of the familiar half-slang French of the 
Latin Quarter is one of the charms of “Trilby.” At 
no point does the story rise much above the level of 
familiar conversation, and the reader is reminded of this 
by the frequent confidential explanations on the part of 
the author. The only moral, perhaps, the story teaches 
is the value of the unselfish friendship, or rather com- 
radeship, of Taffy, the Laird, and Little Billee. The life- 
story of “Trilby” teaches nothing very definitely, ex- 
cept it be the liability of gifted women to choose some 
inferior object for their affections ; being thoroughly 
irresponsive to any advance made towards them by their 
equals or superiors. The impression left by the story 
as a whole is that it is morally colorless, artistically 
clever, and exceedingly pleasant reading. It is rather 
like an artist’s note book than a connected story—and 
yet this is exactly what gives it its peculiar charm. 
The drawings are evidently Du Maurier’s, as anyone 
with even a casual acquaintance with this artist’s works 
can see the same lay-figure doing service for every de- 
mand of the studio. The bits of description of scenes 
in and about Paris, and the account of the success of 
Trilby’s first concert in her native city, are extraor- 
dinarily clever. There are not a few who considerthem 
superior to anything of the kind in English prose. 
   M. 

THE STORY OF A JOCKEY. 
T was the first day of the first races that had ever been 

run on the new track at Corning; and the whole 
town seemed to have determined to make it a success. 

The new grand-stand, with its immense seating capac- 
ity, groaned under the weight of humanity that covered 
its benches. Everywhere there were flags and gay 
colors and lemonade stands and peanut-sellers. Car- 
riages of all sorts and sizes were continually arriving, 
and ’busses that were overloaded and that bore on their 
panels, in glaring letters, the legend, “To the Races,” 
deposited their quota of excursionists. 

The track shone clearly in the sunlight ; perfectly 
graded and kept, and sweeping away to the right in a 
graceful curve, only to return again in a broad and level 
stretch that any horse might have been proud to follow 
to the string that marked the finish. 
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Young Price was new to the town and to the race track, 
and he was endeavoring to master the intricacies of the 
program that had been handed to him, and trying to 
commit to memory the names of the horses and their 
time, and their jockeys’ colors, and wishing at the same 
time that the band had been stationed anywhere but so 
close to where he was. 

His companion, Arthur Geary, who knew everyone, 
and whom everybody knew, sat with his cane between 
his knees, trying to pick out in the crowd, strangers 
and people from out of town, and waiting impatiently 
for the horses and jockeys to make their appearance. 

The two young men had s.eats on the grand-stand, 
whence they had a full view of the track and the finish, 
and could even see the row of roofed-in stalls on the 
left where the horses were taken care of. 

The band had finished its second selection and was 
considering its third, before the horses began to appear, 
wrapped carefully in blankets and with the grooms lead- 
ing them out to the track. The jockeys followed with 
weazen faces and almost deformed bodies, picking their 
way over the ground as though it hurt them to walk. 
Some of them were men who looked older in their faces 
than they really were, and others were youths who looked 
starved and unnaturally small, and they were all most 
unpleasant to look at, with one exception. The one ex- 
ception was so little, even for a jockey, and so young 
looking, even in his face, that the people on the grand- 
stand looked at him, and then looked at nothing else. 
The little jockey was very little, and he wore a bright 
green jacket and cap, and carried a small whip in his 
hand, and looked as though it were the most natural 
thing in the world for him to be riding in real races and 
on real horses. 

"See that jockey,” said Arthur Geary to his com- 
panion—" The one in the green jacket. He rides Ethel 
K., I think. Isn’t green her color? And he’s going to 
win too.” 

"What makes you think so?” asked young Price, 
looking at the little jockey with interest. 

“Because I know,” said Geary promptly. "I was 
down here yesterday and saw him put her round here a 
few times. The only horse he needs to fear is Jay S, 
that big-boned bay with the blue jockey. But I think 
Ethel K. will come out ahead. With that jockey it’s the 
same as if she had no weight at all on her back.” 

“ He’s certainly a little fellow,” said Price. "Pie 
looks as though he ought to be riding on a merry-go- 
round, or on someone’s knee, instead of on Ethel K.” 

Young Geary leaned back leisurely and lighted a cigar- 
ette, while down on the track the man lifted the little 
jockey up and put him on the horse’s back and slapped 
the animal with his hand and sent her off into a prancing 
gait, while the crowd cheered delightedly and the 
little jockey appeared to be master of the situation. 

Directly behind young Price and his companion was 
seated a well-dressed, middle-aged gentleman, with a 
smooth shaven and rather prominent chin, and steely 
blue eyes ; a gentleman evidently, and evidently, also, 
a grave and serious man. He leaned forward suddenly 
and addressed the two young men. 

"Excuse me,” he said, politely. "Can you tell me 
who that boy is.?—the jockey in the green—do you know 
his name ?” 

" Yes, sir,” Geary answered ; "let me see; I had it 
yesterday—Neville; that is it, Neville.” 

“ Thank you,” the man said, and sat back in his seat. 
"There is a story,” Geary went on, addressing his 

companion, " connected with that boy. One of the 
men was telling me yesterday about him. It seems his 
father is quite well off—well, comfortable—and this 
youngster ran away from home, or was driven away, I 
don’t know which. They say his father was very strict 
with him and yet the youngster seems to be a bright 
little fellow, and pretty sensible. Ah !” he broke off 
suddenly, interrupting himself and sitting upright, 
" they're off!” 

There was a sudden, muffled roar of beating hoofs 
upon the track, a shout from the people, and five horses 
and five jockeys were sweeping round the curve and 
straining every nerve to go ahead. Half way down the 
furlong the horses’ heads and bodies alone were visible, 
and they moved along steadily like things on wheels, 
rather than galloping horses. In the midst of a dead 
silence they passed the grand-stand. The big boned 
bay was .in the lead, closely followed by Nettie B. After 
them came Ethel K., with the little jockey sitting as mo- 
tionless as a small statue. Again they rounded the 
curve, and now Nettie B. and Ethel K. were neck and 
neck. The crowd on the grand-stand was moving un- 
easily with growing excitement. The horses swept by, 
and the noise of their hoofs was almost drowned this 
time by the half-suppressed shouts and murmurings and 
exclamations that came from the people. A third time 
they passed the curve, and now the green jacket and cap 
of the little jockey showed clearly in the lead, and there 
was a shout from the people. Men rose in their seats 
and elbowed one another, and shouted and vainly tried 
to contain themselves, and the noise grew louder, 
sharper, and burst at last into a wild uproar as the little 
jockey came fiercely up the stretch and under the string 
—a winner. 

" I told you he’d win,” Geary shouted to his compan- 
ion. " Doesn’t he ride like a little man?” 

"It was great,” said Price, falling back in his seat. 
" What were you telling me,” he went on, " about that 
jockey ?” 

"I think I told you all there is of it,” said his com- 
panion. " It seems his mother died years ago, and I 
guess his father doesn’t know how to manage a boy. 
He was entirely too strict with him, and so the boy re- 
belled and left his home. He was always used to horses 
and riding, and somehow he got a job working around 
the stables of the man who owns Ethel K., and after 
awhile the man discovered that the boy could ride Ethel 
K. better than any one else; so he has been a jockey 
ever since. The father of the boy was one of those 
men who have a certain lot of cast-iron rules that they 
believe in making every boy live up to, and the boy 
chafing under the restraint, fled from the happiness of a 
home to the excitement of the race track.” 

The middle-aged gentleman, who sat immediately be- 
hind the two young men, heard all of this conversation. 
He leaned forward now, and saicj: 

" That is very interesting. But perhaps the father 
meant to do the best he could for the boy, and that was 
the best way he knew. Perhaps he did not understand 
boys very well, and there may be some excuse for him 
too ” 

" Perhaps,” said Geary carelessly. " But I think if I 
had a boy as bright and intelligent as that youngster 
evidently is, I should like to be very sure of myself be- 
fore I let him—well, go the way he is going, for in- 
stance, without trying to bring him back.” 

In the two succeeding races the small jockey rode the 
winning horse. The boy was the most popular person 
on the grounds. Small boys envied and idolized him, 
and women thought it a pity that such a boy should be 
in such a position. But everybody liked to see him ride 
to win, and so, when in the fourth race the little jockey’s 
horse was " pocketed ” and came in third, there was an 
almost general feeling of disappointment and sympathy 
for the rider. The little jockey was lifted from the 
saddle, breathless and dirt-covered and tired, and as he 
stood for a moment beside the animal, the big man who 
seemed to own the horse and who had smiled encour- 
agingly at him at the conclusion of the other races, 
strode up to him and spoke to him almost savagely. 
The man seemed terribly disappointed at having lost 
the race, and he seemed to consider that it was entirely 
the fault of the jockey. If the boy had lost the race 
deliberately and purposely the man could not have 
treated him more roughly. 
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“ Don’t stand there all day,” he said, in a tone loud 
enough to reach the grand stand, for Geary and his com- 
panion heard every word distinctly. “You must have 
lost your senses. You did your best to lose the race, 
didn’t you? You’re a nice sort of a jockey ain’t you ? 
Get out of this,” he added sharply. 

The boy looked up at the man and was beginning to 
explain how it had happened when the man told him 
shortly to “shut up,” and went on and called him all 
sorts of a young fool, and declared with an oath that he 
deserved to be horsewhipped until he couldn’t stand up. 

Perhaps the boy was not in such good spirits just then 
as he might have been, or perhaps he was not accus- 
tomed to being scolded so publicly, or the excitement 
had been too much for him, but at any rate, his lips 
quivered for a moment and he blinked and frowned 
fiercely, and then walked slowly away, striking at his 
toes with the small whip he carried. 

There was a blare of brass instruments, a crash of 
cymbals and drums, and the music of the band filled 
the air and seemed to mock at the little boy’s misery. 
Young Geary and young Price leaned back in their seats 
and rolled fresh cigarettes. 

“The more a man gets the more he wants,” remarked 
young Geary, philosophically. “ That man wasn’t 
satisfied with winning all the races but one. ' He wants 
too much. I think the Green jockey did very well, for 
his size.” 

“ Yes,” said his companion. “You’d think, by the 
way the man spoke, that he had committed a crime, at 
the least.” 

“The man treated him like a dog,” said the middle- 
aged gentleman behind them, “and he didn’t deserve 
it. I don’t think,” he added, “that I would speak to 
a dog like that.” 

“ Pm sure I wouldn’t,” said Price. “ Well,” he con- 
tinued, “ the trotting races are next on the programme, 
but they don’t come off for some minutes yet. We 
might take a stroll down to the stables and look at the 
nags. We have lots of time.” 

The gentleman said he would accompany them if they 
had no objection, and, of course, they had none. 

They left the grand-stand together, and made their 
way through the crowd to the stalls that lined the fence 
on one side, where horses were being carefully rubbed 
and blanketed, or walked up and down, or watered cau- 
tiously by stablemen..and boys. 

“ I don’t see that boy that rode Ethel K.,” the older 
man said tentatively to his companions. 

“No,” Price answered. “Here is the horse,” he 
added, pausing before the splendid animal and looking 
curiously into her stall; “ but the jockey seems to have 
disappeared.” 

Several horses were being led out and walked and 
trotted up and down preparatory to the races that were 
to follow, while men stood around and observed the 
good or bad points of the animals, and made guesses 
as to the probable winner. The two youths, and the 
gentleman accompanying them, had reached the last 
stall in the line, and were turning to go back when a 
sound that came, or seemed to come, from behind the 
last stall made them stop uncertain. They took two 
or three steps and stood still and looked, and then turned 
their eyes off dreamily to the distant landscape. 

There was a corner there behind the last stall, quite 
hidden and shut off from the grand-stand and the people 
and the race course and the band. And in this corner, 
seated on an up-turned bucket, with one arm thrown 
over an old stool that stood beside him, and his face 
buried in his arm, sat the little jockey. The dust of the 
race-track was still clinging to his green jacket and his 
hair was in disorder, and his whip lay on the ground be- 
side him. He was crying softly, but unmistakably. 

The two young men were not prepared for anything 
like this, and they looked at each other in some doubt 
and uncertainty. But the older man spoke to them hur- 

riedly. “ Excuse me,” he said, “ for a moment or two. 
I know this boy, and I want to speak to him.” 

He walked over to where the boy was sitting, and, 
bending over, placed his hands on the jockey’s small 
shoulders, and looking down into the distressed face 
that the boy lifted, said something to him. Then he 
drew the stool over to himself and sat down beside the 
boy and continued to talk to him. 

“Come,” said Price shortly, drawing his friend away 
with him in the direction of the grand-stand. “I don’t 
know what that means, Pm sure ; but the gentleman 
seems to understand it. Who is our acquaintance any- 
way? Do you know him ?” 

“That gentleman ?” said Geary, “No, he’s a stranger 
to me and to the town, too, I think. I don’t remember 
to have ever seen him before.” 

“He seems to know the small jockey.” said Price, 
“ better than you or I. Who can he be ?” 

“ I give it up ” said Geary. 
The two young men were standing, some minutes 

later, near the entrance gate, observing a particularly 
fine looking horse, when the middle-aged gentleman who 
had been the subject of their remarks appeared suddenly 
with the little jockey at his side. The boy still wore the 
dust-covered green jacket and boots of the race-course, 
but his eyes were shining with a new light in them. 
The gentleman approached the two young men and 
spoke to them. 

“ I should be glad,” he said, “ to stay with you and 
see the trotting races, which I understand are to be ex- 
citing. But I’ve had a talk,” he added, placing his hand 
on the boy’s shoulder, “with Ethel K’s rider and it has 
changed some of my plans and my ideas. You were 
right,” he went on, “ when you said the boy’s father 
was rather severe. I think he was. I’m sure he 
didn’t understand the boy as well as he might, and per- 
haps there wasn’t much excuse for him. But at least, he 
came to the boy when he needed him most and when 
everyone’s hand seemed turned against him. And so,” 
he added, “lam going home now with ”—he paused, 
and the sternness of his face gave way to a faint smile as 
his eyes rested on the little jockey—“ my son.” 

Geary and Price looked slightly surprised at this, but 
they shook hands gravely with the little boy and told 
him they were proud to know him ; and the little jockey 
looked down at his feet and dug holes in the earth with 
his boot-heels. 

Looking up, presently, he said to Geary, “ I am glad 
you were pleased with my riding ; but I have done with 
the race-tracks. I ran away from home because I thought 
my father was harsh ; but I find that his harshness was 
kindness compared with what I have had to endure from 
strangers. The man I was willing to stake my life for 
to-day treated me like a dog, and while I appeared to be 
forgotten by all the world the only kind word for me 
was spoken by my father. I often heard the same word 
before and despised it ; now I know its value, and you 
see, I am on my way home.” 

Then the two young men went back and found their 
seats again on the grand stand, and the boy and his 
father were swallowed up in the crowd. But, in a few 
minutes later, a closed carriage left the grounds and 
young Price, from his elevated seat, fixed his eyes 
dreamily upon it and watched its gleaming top until 
some trees hid it from sight. 

“Well,” he said to his companion, “the most pictur- 
esque jockey of them all will not race on this track any 
more ; and I can’t say that I’m sorry.” 

And that was how it happened that the little jockey 
who won all the races on the first day at the new track 
did not appear on the second day or on any other day 
after that. Ethel K. found another rider and won other 
races perhaps, but she never received just the same kind 
of applause as that which greeted her when she came 
fiercely up the stretch under the touch of the whip of 
the little boy in green. WALTER M. EGGINTON, ’98 
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ACROAMA SOUVENIR. 

THE “Acroama Souvenir,” published by the Class of 
’95 of Holy Cross College, is worthy of the highest 

commendation. It is made up of poems written and 
read before the Acroama Circle during the Sophomore 
and Junior years of the present Senior Class. Some of 
the verses are not so polished nor well expressed as 
might be. S ill, judging the whole, we do not hesitate 
to bestow words of highest praise. There is a tone 
of strong love for Alma Mater, and a deep note of com- 
radeship apparent throughout, telling us that the hours 
spent together have been fruitful and pleasant. The 
translations of Horace’s lighter odes are first-rate, the 
thought being accurately expressed and the style well 
adopted. We can almost hear Horace in his laughing 
nrood as he says : 

Fair Lydia tliou, 
Pray, tell me how, 

By all the g"ds above thee, 
Poor Sybaris 
Is come to this. 

And all because he loves thee. 
****** 

He swims no more 
The Tiber o'er, 

The wrestling match he misses; 
The spear he threw 
And quoit—O, you 

Have ruined him with your kisses. 
—Book I., Ode VIII. 

Another writer has very cleverly given us an enumer- 
ation of Horace’s lady lovers. When we remember that 
the Roman poet-laureate was so fickle in his love affairs, 
we cannot but smile at Mr. Jordan’s lines. He starts 
with Pyrrha : 

Oh, fair of face, 
Resistless grace. 

My Pyrrha! prithee why 
Titus deck your hair 
With roses fair 

To catch another's eye ? 

We should like for the pleasure of our readers to print 
the whole work, but space permits us simply to mention 
“Variant in Carmine Vates,” the clever wit in “My 
Pony,” and the nicely-turned triolets, “ Poeta Nascitur 
non Fit.” These lighter verses are by no means the 
most important pari of the work. The thoughts in the 
“ Jubilee Ode ” are exquisitely expressed in a befitting 
stateliness. The translation of the Greek chorus from 
CEdipus Tyrannus is well done. It might have been im- 
proved by not keeping so close to the original. But this 
is a matter of opinion. We must not forget to praise 
the attempts of those who strove to express their 
thoughts in Latin. The translation of Moore is ex- 
tremely well done, and shows an excellent grasp of the 
language. We may safely say that in after years the 
“Acroama Souvenir” will call forth many pleasant 
recollections of college days. 

“ For the sweetest notes of the heartstrings 
Are struck by the songs of old.” 

They then realize that— 
“ Many a line we scribbled 

Just to remember by.” 
C. E. ROACH, ’95. 

ROUNDEL. 

“ DON’S ANGEL EYES.” 

DON’S angel eyes that only sunshine knew, 
And shadows of soft clouds in summer skies. 
What hand in heaven made bright with heavens own blue 

Don’s angel eyes ? 

Two tender opening flowers that innocent-wise 
Knew not the cold, nor winter, nor the dew ; 
They looked on tears with childish sweet surprise. 
0 glances, that on earth were all too few, 
What visions greet you now in Paradise ? 
What wonders there light up with love anew 

Don’s angel Eyes ? 

TO ONE WHO WAS DROWNED. 

A SEA FANTASY. 

SWEET Death, pale, pitiless master of us all, 
Who pluckest with untimeliest hand the flower 

New-opened, bidding tender petals fall 
And the wind's fingers scatter in an hour. 

White Death,, who wreathest coronals of snow, 
With chaplets chill binding beloved brows, 

What water flowers hast thou entwined now 
In wan, green shallows where the ripple blows? 

Or in deep places, where deep green has grown 
To deeper blue, midstream, beneath what gloom 

Of shadowy rocks, what dripping buds were blown 
To circle boyhood’s brows with bitter bloom? 

Cast blossoms gathered by the river-god 
In gardens of the sea’s secretest caves,— 

Sweet, slippery flowers that never foot has trod 
Save the light footsteps of the fleeting waves! 

Nay, but Death’s footsteps walk there, yea, -among 
Tbe shadowy sea blooms, swaying softly, he 

Holds court forever, and to his mystic song 
Mysterious answers tremble from the sea. 

SEA. 

Death, thou art sweet and fair; 
Death, all thy shadowy hair 

Shines far with many a sprinkled star that sparkles splendid there! 

DEATH. 

Sea, thou art swift and bright; 
Sea, all thy billows light 

Leap golden-clad with noon and silver-sad with night! 

SEA. 

My waves are all thine, O Death ! 
Thine is my breeze’s breath ; 

My gales tell in storm what tales of terror their master saith ! 

DEATH. 

My sighs are of thee, sweet sea, 
My dreams are of waves that floe, 

My halls are thy moss-grown caves, my music thy murmuring 
waves’ far minstrelsy ! 

SEA. 

O love, my love, white Death, 
Master and lord of me, 

Crowned with white bridal wreath 
I haste to the side of thee ! 

DEATH. 

Robe thyself then in long garments of foam, 
Robes that cling, or hang loose like a shroud, 
Robes that shine so in summer a cloud 

Shine at sunset, with heaven for home 1 

SEA. 

Come to our bridals, Death, 
Kiss me, let loose thy breath, 
Till all my wan waves wax white 
With new and more strange delight. 

DEATH. 

Till heaikening men that hear 
Shall shudder for very fear, 
And sea-faring men from afar 
Shall shake as a rained-on star, 

SEA. 

And the fierce wet mouths of my waters, unhungered for thee, shall 
feed, 

DEATH. 

On the lips and the limbs of seamen, and ashore on crushed hearts 
that bleed! 

So these two sing forever, and men’s ears 
That hear them find their wave-sung songs more sweet 

Than music that on earth mere mortal hears 
Marred by the marching of Death’s silent feet,— 

Swift, silent feet that stride full stealthily 
Over pale lands and waters wan as tears; 

But when Death sings and when the swelling sea 
Answers with song, only the dead man hears! 

R- J- C., ’94. 
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FROM THE SANCTUM. 

LAST month we commented in a general way upon the 
benefits of the Debating Society and the many ad- 

vantages attending intercollegiate debates; consequently 
it is with great satisfaction that we announce the deci- 
sion of the Philodemic Society to accept a challenge 
to joint debate from Boston College. It is one of the 
best steps made here in years, and it is no more than 
right that we should make our intellectual efforts the 
object of as much enthusiasm and care as our athletic 
exhibitions. The lack of all intercollegiate intellectual 
exercises has often been remarked, and until within the 
past few years there was very little interest manifested 
in them by American institutions of learning. How- 
ever, as the right move has been made, it remains for 
us to endeavor in these contests to outstrip even our suc- 
cess in athletics. Undoubtedly this step will show 
beneficial results in our Debating Society, tending to 
develop greater interest and more earnest work, thus in- 
creasing in merit the weekly debates held in the Philo- 
demic and Philonomosian. In carefully considering the 
chances for victory, it would seem that Boston College 
has the advantage in numbers to select from, time for 
regular meetings, and opportunities for public debates. 
It is not our intention to prepare a beforehand excuse, 
for the idea of defeat, though possible, is very far from 
our thoughts. Georgetown will not be found far in the 
rear at the end of any race, and is capable of giving as 
good an account of herself upon the platform as on the 
field. The men who may be chosen upon the debate 
have a great responsibility upon them, and their best 
efforts will be called forth in championing the cause of 
Alma Mater in the higher field of intellectual competi- 
tion. 

The Thanksgiving Day game is a rather disagreeable 
subject, in connection with which there are many things 

better left unsaid. If some of the ardent lovers of the 
sport could have witnessed the game at Washington on 
November 29th they would have realized into what a 
disgraceful exhibition of unfairness and brutality our 
American college game can degenerate. Since the close 
of the foot-ball season of 1894 the leading authorities 
on the game have been ventilating their views in regard 
to changes in rules and other points connected with the 
arrangement of games. Although the suggestions of 
playing games on college grounds, lower rates of admis- 
sion, rules regarding a free catch and tackling, and the 
introduction of two umpires, no doubt have their in- 
trinsic value, nevertheless they are not radical enough 
to preclude the possibility of a game becoming a slug- 
ging match. To all impartial spectators it was evident 
in the first part of the Thanksgiving Day game George- 
town outplayed their opponents at every point. Then 
began the work of taking off our best men one after an- 
other in such systematic order that it seemed as if 
C. A. C. were in to win, fair means or foul. We do not 
make the direct charge that Bahen, whose condition is 
so serious, was injured intentionally, yet the fact re- 
mains that our best players were carried off the field one 
after another, and as C. A. C. did not score until this 
happened, the case looks decidedly bad. For our boys 
there is nothing but piaise. The self-restraint shown 
in the face of great provocation won for them the re- 
spect and praise, not only of their supporters, but of all 
fair-minded spectators. The excuse made by several 
local papers that the Georgetown men were not as well 
trained as Columbia is absolutely false. There has not 
been, in the past six years, a team wearing the Blue and 
Gray that could compare with the team of ’94 in 
physical condition, or in the scientific knowledge of the 
game. Let no one judge from these few disconnected 
sentences written just as we g 1 to press, that we are cry- 
ing down foot-ball. We believe that the element of 
danger and roughness in the game when fairly played is 
just sufficient to develop and strengthen many admira- 
ble qualities in the players. Of the benefits of training 
and the enthusiasm stirred up there is no question. 
We do contend though, that some radical change is 
necessary in order to prevent the possibility of scenes 
from the prize ring. 

CHARLES E. ROACH, ’95. 

OBITUARY. 

ON September 20th last we were much saddened by 
the news that Father Duncan, Treasurer of the 

College, had been stricken by paralysis while in 
Alexandria. He was removed to the College, where 
after weeks of suffering he passed peacefully away on 
November 3d. The funeral services, consisting of a 
Requiem Mass celebrated by the Rector, Father Rich- 
ards, and the chanting of the office for the dead by the 
community and visiting clergy, were held in Dahlgren 
Chapel; and his remains, followed by the entire College, 
Faculty and students, were laid to rest in the old bury- 
ing ground beside those of the deceased members of 
his order. Among the relatives present was his sister, 
Mrs. Thomas Addis Emmet, and Mr. Duncan Harris, 
both of New York. 

Father Duncan’s relation to the College was twofold— 
that of officer and that of alumnus. He entered here as 
Freshman in 1849, ar,d was graduated in the Class of ’53. 
Returning to his home at Montgomery, Ala., he entered 
upon the study of law, and for some time after admis- 
sion to the bar practiced with success. Shortly after, 
abandoning the legal profession, he began the study of 

j divinity at Mt, St. Mary’s, and in 1862 was ordained 
priest. Seven years later he entered the Society of 
Jesus. From the time of his ordination to his entrance 
into the Society of Jesus he was assistant pastor in the 
diocese of Mobile and secretary to Bishop Quinlan. 
After his entrance into the Society of Jesus he was first 

. 
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sent to Frederick, Md., for the usual probation, and 
thence to St. Mary’s parish, Boston, where he remained 
for nearly twenty-three years as assistant and rector. 
In 1893 he came to Georgetown, where during his short 
term of service his ability as administrator and financier 
were fully recognized. 

Letters expressive of grief from all parts of the coun- 
try testify to the regard in which Father Duncan was 
held by both the clergy and laity. By his death George- 
town loses an efficient executive, and his Society an 
able and zealous member. J. F. O’B., ’96. 

Henry L. McCullough, in residence in ’90, died at 
Allegheny, Pa., on the 21st of August last, of typhoid 
fever. His father, Henry L. McCullough, graduated in 
’63, and his brother Will belongs to the class of ’98. 
While at Georgetown Henry made many friends among 
the Faculty and students, and the announcement of his 
death brought sorrow to all. 

WITH THE OLD BOYS. 

' Last summer one of Georgetown’s most devoted sons, 
Mr. J. Smith Brennan, of Wilmington, Del., rendered 
most valuable aid in the department of Catholic Ex- 
hibits at the World’s Fair, Chicago, in recognition of 
which the Holy Father has graciously decorated him, as 
the following document will show : 

MAGGIORDOMATO 
DALLE STANZE AL VATICAN A, 

G. 28, GINGORO, 1894, 
No. 351. 

La Santita di Nostro Signore si e benignamente deg- 
nata di annoverare fra i Suoi Camerieri d’Onore di 
Spada e Cappa Sopranumerari il Sig. Giacomo Smith 
Brennan, di Wilmington (S. U. A.). II Sottoscritto 
Maggiordomo della Santita Sua si rende sollecito di 
porgergli l’annunzio di questo grazioso tratto di Sovrana 
Pontificia considerazione. 

(Sig.) FRANCESO DELLA VOLPE. 

For this distinction to her devoted son Georgetown 
is deeply grateful. The JOURNAL sends cordial felicita- 
tions. 

Hon. Edward Douglas White, Associate Justice of the 
United States Supreme Court, was married to Mrs. Vir- 
ginia Montgomery Kent, at the Church of St. Francis 
Xavier, New York, Monday, November 5th. The cere- 
mony took place in the Chapel of the Blessed Virgin. 
Reverend T. E. Murphy, S. J., celebrated the nuptial 
Mass, assisted by Reverend Alphonse Dufour, S. J., of 
Holy Cross College, Massachusetts, who is an old friend 
of Justice White’s family in Louisiana. The ceremony 
was performed by Reverend Robert Fulton, S. J., who 
was Justice White’s professor while in residence at 
Georgetown. We extend our sincere congratulations to 
our distinguished alumnus. 

William J. McClosky, ’89, Attorney and Counsellor, 
426 Kirk Block, Syracuse, N. Y., was presented on 
November 15th with a young son and heir. lne proud 
and happy father hopes the boy will be spared until the 
day of graduation at Georgetown. We are pleased to 
learn that Mr. McClosky’s law business is flourishing, 
and that a good portion of his work is in the Supreme 
Court. 

John P. Gately, in residence here until ’93, is at present 
at Harvard, and is Secretary of thtHarvard Catholic Club. 

Word comes to us saying that Pat O’Donnell did 
yeoman’s work during the late campaign in Indiana. 
We understand that he had been offered the nomination 
for Congress from an out-and out Republican district, 
so that acceptance meant certain election. He has en- 
tered into partnership with another Georgetown boy, 
J. T. Brady, and they have opened law offices at 184 
Dearborn Street, Chicago, under the firm-name of 
Brady & O’Donnell. The JOURNAL offers hearty con- 

gratulations, and assures the young firm of the best 
wishes for success of everyone at Georgetown. 

It will interest many of our readers to hear that Dr. 
Harry B. Kauffmann, who graduated in Arts in ’91 and 
in Medicine in ’94, has been appointed an interne of 
the United States Marine Hospital, in Chicago, through 
the kindly interest of Dr. John B. Hamilton, formerly 
professor of surgery in the Medical Department of the 
Georgetown University. 

Mr. Joseph Sadoc Tobin visited the College with his 
bride on Monday, October 29th. “ Joe ” watched with 
great interest the practice of the ’Varsity foot-ball 
team, on which, in former years, he himself figured so 
prominently. 

On the same day we had the pleasure of a visit from 
Samuel Gregory, ’88-90, and Ernest B. Smith, ’90. 

We are in receipt of cards for the reception to be 
given by Mr. and Mrs. Julius S. Walsh, of St. Lonis, to 
their daughter Isabelle de Mun, on the occasion of her 
marriage to Mr. Charles Louis Palms, of Detroit. Mi. 
Palms, it will be remembered, was editor of the JOURNAL 

in his day, and a prominent man in college literary 
circles. We join in hearty congratulations. 

During the month Mr. J. A. Noonan, in residence ’83, 
passed through Washington and visited the College. 
He had been in North Carolina for some months with 
Mrs. Noonan and was on his way home. 

Mr. Rufus Garland, ’87, called at Georgetown, bring- 
ing his bride to see the scenes of his college triumphs. 

Charles N. Harris, —, came with Mrs. Thomas Addis 
Emmet to the bedside of his uncle, Reverend Father 
Duncan, S. J. 

We are greatly pleased to see, by the Western Press, 
that Mr. P. J. Carlon, ’93, has achieved marked success 
in politics. Recently we hear that he addressed a 
meeting of five thousand Republicans at Clay City, Ind., 
and discussed the issues in such a forcible and con- 
vincing manner that the assembly was roused to the 
highest pitch of enthusiasm, and round after round of 
applause followed his strong points. Keep up the good 
work, Pat ! 

B. Carroll Shipman, ’92, has opened an office in the Loan 
and Trust Building, Washington, D. C., where he in- 
tends to carry on the business of electrical engineer. 
We hope that he will be eminently successful, as he de- 
serves. 

William J. Collins, ’93, writes from Los Angeles, Cal., 
whither he has gone on account of his health. He re- 
ports having met two "Old Boys” in rambles through 
California—Henry Wilson, ’91, and J. Easby Smith, ’91. 
We hope that Will’s sojourn on the Pacific Slope will 
strengthen him and enable him to visit his old friends 
at Georgetown from time to time. E. J. B., ’97. 

SOCIETIES. 

ST. VINCENT DE PAUL.—The members of the present 
conference of St. Vincent de Paul seem to be particu- 
larly zealous in accomplishing the greatest possible 
amount of good. The weekly reports of the several 
members are certainly gratifying, and show the benefi- 
cent effects of the society’s work. During the month 
the president and vice-president attended the meeting 
of the general council of the society, and reported the 
condition of the College branch. The treasurer’s re- 
port shows that the financial condition of the society is 
fair, but as the cold weather approaches the need of ma- 
terial assistance greatly increases. 

F. X. D., ’97. 

THE B. V. M. SODALITY.—During the month the Rev- 
erend Moderator gave several explanations of the vest- 
ments and sacred vessels used by the priest while 
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officiating at divine services. The discourses were 
novel, interesting, and very instructive. The faithful 
attendance of the old members and the increase of new 
ones are the best evidences of the progress of the so- 
ciety, and of the interest which is taken it it. Any 
member who desires to have a certificate of admission 
may obtain one by applying to the Reverend Moderator. 

F. X. D., ’97. 

YARD.—The executive committee has announced the 
election of Mr. Thomas C.. Nelson, ’96, to succeed 
Manager Horsey, resigned. Mr. Nelson has the valuable 
experience gained while acting as assistant manager last 
year, and, added to this, his energy and business ability 
render him peculiarly fitted for the position. With the 
material in the College and a good schedule, “Tom” 
will give us another successful year in base-ball. 

’95.—The class gave its specimen in dialectics on the 
7th before the Reverend Rector and members of the 
Faculty. Father Rector complimented the class on the 
proficiency shown and evident understanding of the 
matter. 

ATHLETICS. 

GEORGETOWN 22) SWARTHMORE l8. 

Saturday, October 27, the largest crowd that has 
patronized the College games this season saw George- 
town defeat Swarthmore in a close and interesting game. 
Swarthmore, by her active and snappy playing, soon 
captured the crowd, and gave the finest exhibition of 
agility seen in the District this season. G. Mahoney 
carried off the honors of the day, while Palmer played 
the best game for Swarthmore. Murphy made one good 
run of thirty-five yards around Firth, and Bahen and 
Harley made a number of small gains. 

Swarthmore scored the first and last touchdown, and 
the result of the game was uncertain until time was 
called. Boyle, Brooke, Sims and Hodge played good 
ball, and their tackling was especially noteworthy. 

The line up is as follows : 

Swarthmore. 
Firth (Wilson). 
Sims  
Touse  
Lippincott  
Clark  
Shell  
Curtis  
Hodge (Capt.). 
Knauer  
Palmer  
Brooke  

Position. 
.Left End  
Lett Tackle  
Left Guard  
Center  
Right Guard- 
Right Tackle. 
Right End  
.Quarter  
L. Half Back. 
R. Half-Back. 
Full Back  

Georgetown. 
 Murphy. 
 Callahan. 
 .....Davis 
 Bryant. 
.Nelson (Sullivan ) 
 O'Leary. 
, Boyle. 
 Smith. 

  Mahoney. 
 Bahen. 
 Kirby (Harley.) 

Time—25-rainute halves. Touchdowns—Mahoney 4; Palmer 3. 
Goals kicked—Murphy 3; Brooke 3. Referee—Mr. Church. Um- 
pire—Mr. Burroughs, Linesman—Mr. J. II. Doyle. 

UNIVERSITY OF NORTH CAROLINA, 20 ; GEORGETOWN, 6. 

Saturday, November 3d., the University of North Caro- 
lina defeated Georgetown in a very interesting game, 
although the field was in wretched condition. A number 
of inexcusable plays were made on both sides. The 
North Carolina eleven played a slow but effective game, 
while Georgetown’s work was very ragged. The most 
remarkable plays of the game were made by Guion, who 
repeatedly evaded the blue and gray tacklers for runs 
of twenty and thirty yards. Mahoney did the best play- 
ing for Georgetown. The wearers of the Blue and Gray 
seemed to be entirely “off color,” and lacked confi- 
dence. Georgetown was content with one touchdown, 
made by Murphy, after a vigorous attempt at the line, 
while the Southerners rolled up twenty points. Captain 
Carmody took Smith’s place at quarter in the second 
half, and the effect of his presence was easily seen. 

The line up is as follows : 

North Carolina. 
Gregory  
Pugh  
Guion  
Sharp  
Collier  
Baird  
Merritt  
Stanley  
Moore  
Stephens    
Baskerville  

Positions. 
.Left End  
.Left Tackle.... 
.Left Guard  
.Center  
.Right Guard- 
Right Tackle. 

.Right End  
.Quarter Back.. 
.R. Half Back 
.L. Half Back.. 
.Full Back  

Georgetown. 
 Harley 
 Callahan 
 Davis 
 Byrant 
 Walsh 
 Nelson 
 Boyle 
.(Smith) Carmody 
 Bahen 
  Mahoney 
  Murphy 

Touchdowns—Collier, Stephens (2), Moore, and Murphy. Goals 
from touchdowns—Baskerville (2). Referee and linesman—Mr. 
Wells. Umpire—Mr. Burroughs. Time—Thirty minute halves. 

GEORGETOWN 34; RICHMOND COLLEGE O. 

Saturday, November 17, Georgetown found no difficulty 
in defeating Richmond College on our campus, as can be 
seen from the number of points rolled up against the Rich- 
mond boys. The rapid playing and the clean interference 
of Boyle, Carmody, Mahoney and Bahen soon told on the 
wearers of the yellow and green, in fact it was the finest 
exhibition of playing given by the blue and gray boys 
this year, and they were heartily applauded. Every 
man on the Georgetown team did his share of work and 
made many noteworthy plays. The playing of Nelson, 
Captain Carmody, Murphy, Mahoney, Bahen and Boyle 
was especially noteworthy, while Harley and Callahan 
each made sensational runs. Harrison, Morris, and 
Ellison did the best work for Richmond. 

The line-up was as follows : 

Georgetown. 
Harley  
Callahan   
Davis  
Byrant  
Sullivan (Welch). 
Nelson  
Boyle ..... 
Carmody (Capt.). 
Bahen  
Mahoney   
Murphy  

Position. 
.Left End  
.Left Tackle... 
.Left Guard.... 
.Centre  
.Right Guard. 
.Right Tackle. 
.Right End  
.Quarter-back.. 
.R. Half-back. 
-L. Half-back. 
.Full-back  

Rtehmond. 
 Binford. 
Keyser (Lunsford.) 
 Bloxton. 
 Daughtrey 
 Higoson. 
 Ellison. 
 Wilbon 
....(Capt.) Harrison. 
 Rucker. 
 McNiel 
 Morris. 

Time—30 minute halves. Touchdowns—Mahoney (3), Harley, 
Bahen and Nelson. Goals kicked from touchdowns—Murphy o.‘ 
Referee—Mr, Schell, of Orange Athletic Club. Umpire—Mr. 
Duke, of Richmond. Linesman—Mr. H. J. Doyle. 

THANKSGIVING GAME. 

C. A. C., 20; GEORGETOWN, O. 

THIS year the prospects of a victory for Georgetown 
were brighter than ever before. Our men were in 

splendid condition physically, and the work done by 
our coach was almost perfect. In the matter of scien- 
tific foot-ball we had nothing to fear from any team in 
the country, and barring accident or foul play we fondly 
hoped that our boys would come home victorious. For 
days before the 29th the chief topic of conversation all 
over the city was the approaching foot-ball game. The 
opinions were about evenly divided as to the result. It 
was expected on all sides that the contest would be 
a close one. On Thanksgiving morning the weather 
was beautiful and promised a perfect day for the game. 
Fully ten thousand people were present in the park, and 
the scene was one of the prettiest ever witnessed in 
Washington. Everywhere was to be seen one or other 
of the colors of the rival teams, and it would be difficult 
to say which side was the favorite, so evenly divided 
were the numbers. On the grand stand the blue and 
gray appeared to cover a large area, for the College and 
Law and Medical groups were side by side ; but the 
wearers of the red and blue were in solid phalanx on 
the stand and round about the field. Among the tally- 
hos the blue and gray was the favorite. .There were 
three or four from the College, one from the Medical 
and one from the Lav/ School ; and the prettiest turn- 
out on the grounds that day was from the Carroll Insti- 
tute, and that was for the blue and gray. Among the 



November, 1894.] GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. 2i 

private carriages the red and blue predominated, and 
the party from Chevy Chase and the C. A. C. coaches 
made the red and blue line an imposing one. 

Promptly at 2 o’clock the C. A. C. team headed by 
their coach, entered the ground, and they were accorded 
an ovation, which was repeated a minute later when 
the Georgetown men, headed by Captain Carmody, put 
in their appearance. For a few minutes both teams 
were occupied in limbering up by kicking, and passing, 
and falling on the ball. During all this time the noise 
and tumult among the spectators was appalling. Fish- 
horns, cow-bells, and every device for making noise 
known to the small boy at Christmas time and Fourth of 
July was forced into service to supplement the refined 
efforts of lung power to give expression to the pent-up 
feelings of the excited multitude. 

The preliminaries settled, the teams lined up, and it 
was evident that Georgetown had won the toss. Precisely 
at 2.10 Captain Carmody gave the signal and Davis 
kicked off. The ball went flying over the heads of the 
C. A. C. men, and was caught by Gapen on the C. A. C. 
20 yard line, but he was downed by Bahen before an 
inch was gained. 

Columbia bucks Georgetown’s line without gain. 
Johnson went round right end for 1 yard, but is tackled 
hard by Harley. Shields fell back for a punt. Sulli- 
van blocked the kick and Leete fell on the ball. Co- 
lumbia makes 5 yards through center. Lewis tries right 
end, but Mahoney tackles hard, with a loss of 8 yards. 
Shields tried the center, but fell back in a heap as 
though he had struck a stone wall. In this scrimmage 
Harder, C. A. C. quarterback, had his collar bone 
injured and was taken from the field, McGee taking his 
place. Shields punts 30 yards. Carmody fumbled and 
Sefton fell on the ball. Columbia is unable to gain and 
the ball goes to Georgetown on downs. Harley, by ex- 
cellent interference and good running, goes around right 
end for 15 yards. Mahoney goes through Wells for 8 
more. Bahen tries left end and gains 5, but is called 
back and is given 5 yards for off side play. Murphy 
works left end for 3 yards. Mahoney tackled hard by 
Dickinson, loses 3 yards. C. A. C. is surprised at George- 
town’s superb interference and is unable to stop their 
gains. Murphy skirts left end for 12 yards and is tack- 
led hard by Shields. The ball was now dangerously 
near Columbia’s goal, and as they could not break up 
our interference, one or two more rushes meant a touch- 
down for Georgetown. But fate was surely against 
Georgetown, as just then the referee blew his whistle 
and gave the ball to Columbia for off side play on her 
8 yard line. On the line-up McGee passes the ball to 
Shields, who by a clever punt sent it spinning to the 
center of the field. Murphy caught it and gained 8 
yards before he was downed. On this line up the ball 
was given to Mahoney to try right end with Bahen in- 
terfering. Mahoney gained 10 yards, but Bahen, 
Georgetown’s plucky little half back, lay white and 
motionless on the ground. In assisting Mahoney’s play 
he had come into collision with Leete, and was met 
by the latter’s head plained in his abdomen or stomach, 
with a concussion which resounded over the field. It is 
said also that he was struck twice, and that after he was 
down one of his opponents kicked him in the back, 
while another jumped upon his prostrate form, planting 
both knees upon his stomach. However this may be, it 
is certain that after the mass of players was disentangled 
he was found to have sustained severe and probably fatal 
injuries, and this while the ball was fully ten yards 
away where Mahoney, who carried it, was tackled. 

Dr. Kleinschmidt, assisted by Dr. Devereux, came 
forward, and after examining him, found that he 

.was suffering from an injury to his spine. He was 
carried from the field, but none of the spectators knew 
the extent of his injuries. Guillen took his place. 
Murphy went through the center for 3 yards. The ball 
was passed to Mahoney for a kick, and George caught 
it right on the end of his toe and sent it flying toward 

Columbia’s goal high above the full back’s head. It 
was by tar the besi punt made during the game. Shields 
started back for the ball and succeeded in getting it 
after it had bounded to Columbia’s 5 yard line. 

Carmody charged down the field, and tackling, 
checked Shields’ career, when Johnson, of Columbia, 
fell upon Carmody, pinning both legs to the ground. 
In the struggle the latter’s knee was terribly injured 
and he was carried helpless and suffering great pain 
from the field. When the wearers of the blue and gray 
saw their gallant captain borne from the gridiron their 
sgirits fell, for they knew they were rapidly losing their 
chances of victory. 

Smith took Carmody’s place at quarter. 
At the line-up Lewis took the ball with a loss of five 

yards as Nelson broke through and downed him. Dick- 
inson then went through center for five yards, but was 
caught by Smith. Shields broke through the line and 
had a clear field for thirty yards when Murphy downed 
him. It was Columbia’s time to cheer and they did it 
with a will. 

With but ten more minutes to play it was the first time 
Columbia succeeded in getting the ball in Georgetown’s 
territory. This was the turning point, and by quick 
playing and long rushes by Shields, Lewis and Dickin- 
son, Columbia brought the ball down to Georgetown’s 
ten-yard line. The Georgetown hearts almost stopped 
beating as everyone felt that Columbia was sure of a 
touchdown. 

George Mahoney, who was now acting as captain, 
yelled out, “Get down and play ball together, boys, 
and they won’t make another inch.” Then every 
Georgetown player set his teeth, determined that Co- 
lumbia should not reach the coveted goal line. 

The ten thousand spectators hold their breath. Sullivan 
and Davis hold Dickinson and A. Johnson as though they 
were children ; Callaghan, O’Brien and Nelson never 
budge while Shields and Lewis buck Georgetown’s line 
like madmen, Columbia determined to reach the goal line 
and Georgetown still more determined not to let them. 
Both teams struggle as if their lives depended upon the 
result. Mahoney, Boyle and Harley break up all kinds 
of interference, throwing men around like ten pins. 
Murphy, Guillen and Smith tackle like fiends. The 
referee blew his whistle; second down, 3 yards to gain. 
He blew his whistle again, loss of a yard; third down and 
6 yards to gain. It is Columbia’s last chance and the ex- 
citement is at fever heat. Columbia must make a su- 
preme effort to reach the line, and Georgetown will 
make an equally supreme effort to check them. What 
will be the result? 

Shields takes the ball and with his head down charges 
forward ; all the players are in a bunch, no one knows 
just where the ball is until the last man gets out of the 
huge pile of humanity. 

But alas for Columbia; she failed to gain 5 yards and 
the ball goes to Georgetown on her 7-yard line with one 
more minute to play. 

Mahoney dives through center 4 yards and time is 
called for the first half. 

Score, 0-0. Georgetown boys deserve more than or- 
dinary praise for the wonderful struggle they made. 

The friends of Georgetown were more than delighted 
with the splendid work of the team during the first half, 
and especially for the noble way every player braced upon 
their 10 yard line when a touchdown for Columbia seemed 
inevitable. The ten minutes intermission between halves 
was very exciting, as the students swarmed on the field 
by the hundreds and marched around the gridiron sing- 
ing and yelling. The cheering was kept up until the 
policemen cleared the field and the referee called time. 

Columbia kicked off. Sullivan got the ball and 
Georgetown formed quick interference which, together 
with his fast running, enabled him to drop the tacklers 
one by one until he had a clear field with the excep- 
tion of Shields, who downed him after he had gained 
about 33 yards. 
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Guillen then went through the line for io more. 
At this point in one of the scrimmages, but away from 
the play, Boyle was kicked in the head and was carried 
from the field. There was no excuse for this play, but 
like all the other work in which injury was inflicted, it 
appears to have been part of the C. A. C. program. 
Burke took Boyle’s place. Nelson makes 4 yards. Co- 
lumbia’s ball on four downs. 

Shields fell back for a punt and sent the ball down to 
Georgetown’s 2o-yard line. 

Murphy, who was not back quite far enough, jumped 
up and the ball grazed his finger tips. Just then Pat 
Wells happened near and catching the ball on a bound 
carried it over for a touchdown which should have been 
called back and the ball given to Georgetown, as Mur- 
phy could easily have caught Wells but for a foul by 
Leete, who deliberately tackled Murphy around the head 
preventing him from tackling Wells. The umpire 
failed to notice it and allowed the touchdown. Shields 
missed an easy goal. Score, C. A. C., 4; Georgetown, 
o. 

Georgetown kicked off. Sefton caught it and was 
tackled hard by Burke. Columbia soon brought the 
ball back to Georgetown’s 20-yard line, but here George- 
town took a firm stand. Callaghan, who was playing a 
wonderful game, broke through and tackled Johnson, 
with a loss of 10 yards. In the scrimmage Mahoney 
twisted his ankle, but pluckily resumed play and was 
loudly applauded for the way he continued in the game, 
regardless of the manner in which Columbia men tried 
to knock him out as they had Bahen, Carmody and 
Boyle. Pat Wells kept provoking Callaghan to fight in 
order to have him put out of the game for slugging, but 
Callaghan had too' keen an eye to be .caught in that way. 
Georgetown’s ball on four downs. Mahoney kicks, ball 
going outside. Burke was there, and after cleverly 
dodging big Dickinson’s shoulder, dropped on the ball. 

Georgetown loses the ball on downs and Lewis carries 
it around right end, but is tackled by Smith without 
gain. Burke twisted his knee, “or had it twisted,” in 
the mix up and was carried from the field, making the 
fourth man who had been injured at the right end of 
Georgetown’s team, Bahen and Carmody having played 
there when the ball was in Columbia’s possession. By 
these tactics, Columbia made a vulnerable spot at the 
right end of the Georgetown line, where all thejr subse- 
quent gains were made, save one instance when play 
was very near the southern side line. Kirby took Burke’s 
place. Lewis started around the left end, and was 
tackled hard by Callaghan, who brought him to the 
ground outside the line. A Columbia substitute stepped 
forward and deliberately struck Callaghan a terrific blow 
in the face. The latter sprang to his feet and striking 
out in self-defense hit the nearest man, who happened 
to be Lewis. Big Dickinson came up with the evident 
intention of taking a large share in the trouble, when 
two policemen took hold of him and marched him half 
way across the field. But the kind-hearted umpire 
averred he had not seen the misdemeanor, and insisted 
on Dickinson’s remaining. 

At the line up Shields took the ball around the right 
end, but was tackled by Kirby, and lost 7 yards. Lewis 
then skirted the left end for a touchdown. Shields 
failed to kick goal. Score: C.A.C.,8; Georgetown, o. 

After the line up, Georgetown lost the ball on her 20- 
yard line, where Dickenson got it and carried it over 
for a third touchdown. Shields kicked goal. Score, 
14 to o. 

At this stage of the game cheering was loud for George- 
town, as even the wearers of the red and blue were dis- 
gusted with what Columbia called foot-ball. 

From this time on the game was entirely in Colum- 
bia’s hands, and Georgetown could only oppose to their 
advance the desperate resistance of a brave but shat- 
tered team. 

Again the ball was kicked off and Mahoney threw 

himself against Columbia’s line for 4 or 5 yards at a 
time, but try as he might it was impossible for George- 
town’s giant to make any great gains. Leete, Dickinson 
and A. Johnson tried repeatedly to lay him out but failed 
to do so. 

At the twenty yard line the ball was given to Lewis 
who worked Georgetown’s fatal right end for the final 
touchdown from which Shields kicked goal. Score, C. 
A. C., 20; Georgetown, o. 

After a few more rushes time was called with the ball 
at Georgetown’s 40-yard line. Not a cheer was given 
for Columbia after the game except by members of the 
club, as everyone realized that the friends of George- 
town had reason to be prouder of the sportsmanlike 
efforts of their crippled team than the C. A. C. men 
could be of their victorious slugging. 

The teams lined up as follows : 
Georgetown. Position. Columbia. 
O’Brien Center Gapen 
Sullivan   Right Guard A. Johnson 
Nelson Right Tackle   ..(Capt.) Wells 
Boyle, (Burke, Kirby) Right End Sefton 
Davis Left Guard....'. Dickinson 
Callaghan   Left Tackle P. Johnson 
Harley   : Left End   Leete 
Bahen (Guillen)..   Right Half Lewis 
Mahoney (George) Left Half S. Johnson 
Murphy Full Back Shields 
Carmody (Capt.) Smith Quarter 1 (McGee) Harder 

F. J. LEONARD, ’98. 

NOTES ON THE THANKSGIVING GAME. 

It has been conceded by even the most prejudiced 
enemy of Georgetown that during the first half the C. 
A. C. were outplayed at every point. 

There were wagers made by C. A. C. men that Ma- 
honey, Carmody and Bahen would be out of play inside 
of twenty minutes from the start. The result shows the 
plan. Even up to the last goal kicked, Mahoney was 
pounded and kicked so as to cripple him. 

The claim made by Janeway that the Georgetown 
men were not in good condition, that they tackled too 
high, and that the ground was too hard is not verified 
in the case of any of the injured Georgetown players. 
In fact, the surgeons attending the wounded men 
testify that they were in perfect physical condition; the 
spectators are unanimous that Bahen and Carmody 
tackled low, and the condition of the ground cannot 
account for their peculiar injuries. Early in the game, 
when Carmody had received the ball from Georgetown’s 
centre and stooping low was passing it back to Nelson, 
one of the Columbia men was seen to kick Carmody 
with terrible force in the back of the head. By this 
blow he was laid out on the field for some minutes, and 
although he resumed play, it was in a semi-disabled 
condition, his head being relieved only late that night 
by a copious bleeding from the nose. Nelson was 
kicked twice in the head by the same man, Callaghan 
was kicked on the forehead and Guillen on the nose. 
The Columbia substitutes, as they sat near the line, 
were heard to suggest to the players the next of the 
Georgetown men to be “put out.” But to enumerate 
all instances of the treatment accorded the Georgetown 
team would occupy too much space. 

On the other hand, with regard to the injury to 
Harder of the Columbia’s, it is known positively that he 
went into the game with a collar-bone so disabled that 
it was thought he would not be able to enter at all. 

At a mass meeting of the students, held on the day 
following Thanksgiving, resolutions were adopted to 
the effect that in view of the methods employed by the 
members of the Columbia Athletic Club in the Thanks- 
giving Day game, no members of the Georgetown 
Athletic Association shall hereafter compete, in any 
kind of athletic contest, with representatives of that 
club. 
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PREPARATORY DEPARTMENT. 

THE JUNIORS’ RETREAT. 

WE are pleased to note that the Junior’s had a retreat 
of their own this year; a well deserved recognition 

of their importance. It was given in the Domestic Chapel 
by the Reverend Vice-President. As far as we can gather 
from the testimony of the Juniors, their retreat was 
earnestly and impressively given; and its subject- 
matter—the Spiritual Exercises of St. Ignatius—put 
within easy grasp by simplicity of statement and wealth 
of illustration. _ . 

The giving of separate retreats to Seniors and Juniors 
seems to content both. It undoubtedly insures greater 
freedom of action and practical application to the Rev- 
erend Directors, and affords well-grounded hope of 
specially fruitful results. We trust that this plan, thus 
far exceptional in the College, may become the rule. 

ATHLETICS. 

SATURDAY, NOV. Iith, was an exciting day in ath- 
letics in the Preparatory Department. Four visit- 

ing teams played with four teams on the Prep. side. 
One of the games was a tie and three went to the visi- 
tors. 

i. Georgetown ist Juniors, o ; First Eastern High 
School, o. 

2. Ku-Klux-Klan, 4; Georgetown 2d Juniors, o. 
3. Actives, 4; Georgetown 3d Juniors, 2. 
4. Excelsior, 14; Georgetown 4lh Juniors, 6. 

is now running, and, considering its age and size, it 
makes a very fair showing, but we would suggest an 
opcasional verse by some of its poetically-inclined con- 
tributors. 

.The present month sees the arrival of another new- 
comer, or rather the revival of an old one. The 
Western University Cowant, after a year’s sleep, is 
again awake and in active operation. Its first issue 
is quite fairly gotten up and promises even better things 
in the future. 

A recent number of the Volante notes the increasing 
interest in inter-collegiate debates which is being mani- 
fested throughout the college world and urges their in- 
troduction into the University of South Dakota. We 
are glad to see that the matter is beginning to be 
agitated by the college papeis, for it will help greatly 
towards their propagation. We think that the advan- 
tages to be derived from them and the feeling they 
create can scarcely be overestimated. 

The High School Student, from Bridgeport, Conn., is an 
old acquaintance of ours, and always contains very reada- 
ble stories. But there are two drawings in the October 
number—we presume by one i f the staff—which must 
have gotten mixed up with his other papers and been 
put in by mistake, for we feel sure that they were never 
intended for publication in a paper of the Student's ac- 
knowledged excellence. The conception is good enough, 
but the execution is very crude, to s y the least. 

A LA MODE. 

Night quiet, whirl girl, 
Lights bright, hearts curl, 
Maze, lace, gazed, dazed, 
Result: a fellow phased. —Brunoniail. 

EXCHANGES. 
^HE Exchange man will begin his work for this month 

by welcoming College L'opics, from the University 
of Virginia, back into the number of his exchanges, 
It was formerly a regular and much enjoyed visitor to 
his table, but it left him unexpectedly for a time, and 
thus he has been deprived of many a pleasant half hour 
with the Topics. H-e is, therefore, sincerely glad that 
his southern friend once more occupies its accustomed 
place on his table. 

Our last month’s issue contained a note on the Nassau 
Literary Magazine, but we cannot refrain from noticing 
it again, and in words of the highest praise. Ihe 
MacLean Prize Oration, “ The Idealist in Literature,” 
is well worth reading. It is a strong plea for idealism 
in literature as contra-distinguished from the morbid 
realism which seems of late years to have taken such a 
hold upon the public mind. The style is very good, 
but there is in it something more than mere style, there 
is thought, and according to our judgment, thought in 
the right direction. We entirely agree with Mr. Hirst- 
field in his views on this subject. But probably the 
best way to show what these views are is to quote 
the last few lines as exhibiting the general drift of the 
article : 

“Such is the contrast between the Realist and the 
Idealist. The one morbid, prosaic, ever tending toward 
skepticism ; he leaves us like mariners on the tempest- 
uous, midnight sea, looking blindly, hopelessly, for the 
coming light. The other, with royal optimism and 
faith, rises from earth with all its vices, with all its 
shallowness and imperfection, and sets his feet upon 
‘the great world’s altar-stairs that slope through dark- 
ness up to God.’ ” 

“ I simply dote on Horace,” 
Said the Boston maid, “ Don’t you ?” 

And the maiden from Chicago, 
Wondering, queried, “ Horace who ?”—Ex. 

The Hillsdale Collegian, a bright little bi-weekly, 
comes to us all the way from Michigan. Its first volume 

The Polytechnic for September gives a list of this year’s 
Freshman Class, with accurate statistics as to age, height, 
weight, politics, and religion. The class numbers 48; 
the youngest is 15, the oldest 27 : the average age, 19.6. 
The extremes of height are 6 feet 1 inch and 5 feet 3J4 
inches; the average, 5 feet 8j4 inches. The heaviest 
weight is 192 pounds; the lightest, 105; the average, 
141.27 pounds. In politics there are 25 Republicans, 
14 Democrats, 1 Nationalist, and 8 not specified. In 
religion there are 16 Episcopalians, 12 Presbyterians, 
8 Methodists, 5 Roman Catholics, 3 Baptists, 1 Univer- 
salist, 1 Reformed, x Hebrew, and 1 not specified. 

The University of Virginia Magazine must not be for- 
gotten. It is always good, and the October number is 
well up even to the Magazine's standard. We particu- 
larly notice “Half Confession,” a clever bit of verse, 
and “The Fore Word of An, the Priest.” The latter is 
a supposed translation of an Icelandic Saga, and is 
quite well conceived, though in some instances the 
style seemed to us to be a little unpolished. But it has 
the stamp of originality, and this of itself covers its 
minor faults. We are so tired of seeing the same old 
conventional ideas reproduced by different college au- 
thors that anything novel is really refreshing. 

ROBERT DICK DOUGLASS, ’96. 

BOOK REVIEWS. 

GERMANIA. A monthly magazine for the study of the German 
language and literature. Spanhoofd & Spanhoofd. Boston. 

NE of the needs of the student in acquiring a 
practical knowledge of the German language is 

to get, early in the course, some idea of its genius, to 
put himself in the place of those who use it as the 
vehicle of their thoughts in every day life ; to make use 
of the idiom, to think as well as to speak, read and 
write in German. 

To this end he should be supplied with suitable topics 
of conversation, which, while supplying him with sub- 
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ject matter for learning the few threadbare platitudes, 
also furnish food for more solid linguistic nutrition. 

To facilitate the adjustment of his organs of speech to 
the new conditions and to accustom his ear to the 
cadences, he should daily read aloud a little, or better, 
recite from memory a few lines from some good author. 

He should also learn to read and write readily the 
German script, for probably the first practical use to 
which he will be called to put his knowledge of the lan- 
guage after leaving the class-room will be to translate a 
letter written in German script. 

These wants have been admirably supplied by “ Ger- 
mania,” an excellent magazine for the study of German 
language and literature, which has been adopted for use 
in the advanced section of our German classes. 

The publishers display rare good judgment in the se- 
lection of subject matter, as well as in the variety of 
material with which they supply both teacher and stu- 
dent. The paper covers a field all its own in this latter 
respect. 

“Germania” is published monthly, and contains, 
first, a novel and one or two short selections from the 
pen of the best German authors, adapted to the modern 
orthography and supplied with critical and explanatory 
notes, which obviate the frequent reference to dictionary 
and vocabulary ; then follows a short letter, or a poem, 
in German script {fac simile of the author’s handwrit- 
ing). This part is completed by the editorial pages in 
German language, but set in Roman or English type, 
treating literature, grammar, orthography, synonyms, 
etc., from a philosophical standpoint, and intended to 
burnish the ideas of teachers and advanced students, 
and to keep them in touch with the best thinkers and 
writers on the subjects. 

Last, but of most importance to students, is the 
“ Learners’ Department,” arranged in three parts, for 
beginners, intermediate, and advanced students, accom- 
panied by copious notes, questions, helpful hints and 
suggestions. The part for beginners has a phonetic 
translation interlined, to assist students who study with- 
out a teacher, and the questions are based on “Essen- 
tials of German Accidence,” a thirty-page pamphlet, 
given to each subscriber and containing a compact sum- 
mary of what its name implies. The instruction and 
hintc for the advanced students are from “Das wesent- 
liche der Deutschen Grammatik,” a practical grammar 
of ioo pages, all in German, by A. W. Spanhoofd, one 
of the publishers of “Germania.” 

For classes that are limited to two hours a week, as 
ours are, the magazine with its supplements supplies the 
place of text-books in both grammar and literature, and 
with intelligent direction the diligent student can, in 
the time given to it in the curriculum, acquire a good 
working knowledge of German, which is, after all, the 
real object in the study of a modern language. 

M. A. MESS, 
Prof, of German. 

THE AHIBI. SHAKESPEARE. Published by Putnam’s, New York. 
It would seem difficult to find place for another edition 

of Shakespeare, but it is believed that the Ariel Shakes- 
peare will be found to differ in so many respects from 
any edition hitherto published, as to justify its existence 
and insure a hearty welcome from those who appreciate 
dainty books. The distinctive features of the Ariel 
Shakespeare are as follows : 

Each play is in a separate volume. The size of the 
volume is 3)^ x 5 inches and about a half an inch in 
thickness—of comfortable bulk for the pocket. The 
page is dlearly printed from an entirely new font of 
brevier type. The text is in every case complete and 
unabridged, and by careful comparison has been made 
to conform to that of the latest scholarly editions. As 
illustrations the charming designs by Frank Howard 
(first published in 1833) five hundred in all, have been 
effectively reproduced, making a series of delicate out- 

line plates. The binding is flexible leather, with gilt 
top and untrimmed edges. Each volume is sold separ- 
ately. Price (in a box) 75 cents. 

The first group will comprise seven of the comedies. 
Following these will appear seven of the histroies; to 
be followed by seven of the tragedies. 

MELODIES OE MOOD AND TENSE. By Charles H. A, Esling, A. M. 
LL. B. Philadelphia: Charles H. Walsh. 1894. 

By an accident, which caused us much regret, we were 
prevented from noticing in our October issue of the 
JOURNAL this exquisite volume of equally exquisite verse. 
Mr. Esling is one of our “ Old Boys,” and it is, there- 
fore, with a feeling akin to pride that we welcome his 
collected rhymes and fancies of mood and tense. The 
collection shows that Mr. Esling is many sided in his 
character of poet, for to the ideal he adds the inci- 
dental, and to the power of analysis of human charac- 
ter he adds the power to look abroad and depict the 
beautiful in nature and in art. Although many of his 
pieces show the date of composition, yet there is no 
arrangement by which we can determine the growth and 
development of the poetic power from the earlier pro- 
ductions to the more mature. The entire work is ar- 
ranged rather according to the general lines of subject- 
matter, as “ Songs of the Seasons,” “ Poems of Places,” 
etc., etc., in all eight divisions or parts, including one 
hundred and twelve numbers, covering almost three hun- 
dred pages. Every line shows almost fastidious care, 
and the result is a volume that we think will be read 
and reread with unqualified delight. Although the 
work is in no sense a religious publication, yet there is 
an unmistakable vein of tenderest piety and devotion 
in many of the pieces—not merely in those with titles 
like “ St. Agnes,” or “ The Nativity,” but take, for ex- 
ample, “The Recessional,” in the “Poems of the Sea- 
sons ” : 

’Neath her pall of purple haze 
Dead Summer lies; 

Autumn’s banner, flecked with grays. 
Storm draggled flies; 

Each lance reversed bright Phoebus’ rays 
Trail down the skies. 

* * * * * * 

Like Gardia’s Duke, who knelt beside 
Fair Isabelle, 

And saw her, Castile’s rose and pride, 
Death’s victim fell, 

My soul, from thy dead queen and bride, 
Learn earth’s lost spell. 

There are translations from the Latin, Greek, French, 
and Italian, which, though not many, show the accurate 
scholar. The abundance of the “ Personal Poems ” and 
“Memorial Poems” shows the warmth and constancy 
of the author’s affections, and the great sincerity of his 
friendship. Only one discordant impression was left 
after our reading this delightful book through, and that 
was the failure to strike the metre of the “Bells of 
Shandon” accurately in the lines, “At Father Prout’s 
Grave: while listening to Shandon Bells.” Perhaps 
the author intended to avoid reproduction of the origi- 
nal metre. But we think it would be difficult for a poet, 
with the old tune ringing in his ears, to address words 
to dear, old Father Prout in numbers different from those 
of his own immortal lines. The material get up of the 
volume is remarkably fine, and the addition of illustra- 
tions for some of the poems, and original music for 
some others, enhances the appearance wonderfully. We 
congratulate Mr. Esling, and hope this is merely the 
first collection to be published by him. 

Other books received: From Benziger Bros., New 
York: “The Flower of the Flock,” by Maurice F. 
Egan; “Legends of the Holy Child,” by A. Fowler 
Lutz; “ Bible History,” “ Bible Stories for Little Chil- 
dren,” “New Fifth Reader.” From Putnam, New 
York: “Five Thousand Words Often Mispelled,” by 
Phyfe. From Holt & Co., New York: “Introduction 
to English Literature,” by Pancoast. 

RENSSELAER POLYTECHNIC INSTITUTE f TROY, N- Y. 
A School of Engineering. Established 1826. Send for Catalogue to the Director. 
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ow about a “ FULL DRESS ” Suit ? Ought certainly have 
one. We make a specialty of them. Every feature correct— 
fabric, style, finish and fit. Prices begin at $25—such a suit as 
will cost you about $35 or $40 at a tailor’s. Our $35 and $40 
Full Dress Suits would cost you $50 and $60 to order, and not 
fit a whit better. “ UNIVERSITY ” Overcoats---down to the shoe 
tops, or the “ PADDOCK,” “ POOLE,” “ HOPKINS,” and a half- 
dozen others not quite so long—from $10 to $35. 

PARKER, BRIDGET & CO., 
Washington’s Largest “ Exclusive ” Clothiers, 

315 SEVENTH STREET N. W. 

A. W. FRANCIS, 
(SUCCESSOR TO NOAH WALKER & Co.) 

TAILOR, CIiOTfilE*? AJStD 

MEN’S ^FURNISHER, 
BOYS’ CLOTHING A SPECIALTY. 

Shirts Blade to Order. Tailoring Department 
on Second and Third Floors. 

625 PENN. AVE., N. W. WASHINGTON, D. C. 

G. WARFIELD SIMPSON, 
TAILOR, 

Cor. 12th and F Streets Northwest, 
Washington, D. C. 

NORDLINGER’S 

W 
TAILOR-MADE CLOTHING. 

ft FUhli itiHE OF GEflT5’ FURNISHINGS. 
TRUNKS AND TRAVELLING BAGS. 

3107 and 3109 HI Street, Georgetown, D. C. 

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

HOPKINS’ HATS. 

Agent for the most Celebrated styles of DERBYS. 
Pi. E. Cor. 32d and M Streets, Georgetown, D. C. 

FALL AND WINTER. I&- 
 A LARGE ASSORTMENT OE  

* * DRY GO0DS * # * 
 Can always he found at — 

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

" We will be thankful for a share of your patronage. 

Dress Suits 
For Hire. 

KEEN’S, 1312 F STREET. 

Open Pores 
And cold draughts are not a safe 
combination for the athlete. 

A Sweater 
as the best production you can 
crawl into after vigorous exer- 
cise. We have them, one lot 
at $2.50 each. They were con- 
sidered good value last winter 
at $4. They fall under the 
head of “rare bargains” now. 

Dress Shirts, Ties and Gloves 
Our Strong Specialty. 

. . . (/ 
Purity of Material and Deliciousness of Flavor Unexcelled. 

Novelties in Fane/ Baskets and Bonbonniers Suitable for Presents. 
Corner 12th*and F Streets N. W., 

Branch of 863 Broadway, New York. WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Candies carefully packed and shipped to all parts of the country by mail 

or express. 
Our Cocoa and Chocolates for eating- and drinking for sale by Grocers 

everywhere. 

GOSTUME PARLORS, 
  —WIGS AND BEARDS, 

MRS. E. SHOEMAKER, 
517 Thirteenth Street, - Washington, D. C. 

SAKS & COMPANY, 
OUTFITTERS, 

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

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

*** V FURNISHERS IN RELIABLE GOODS. 

CAN BE CHABTEBED FOB THE 

Ball Balnea aqd all otder minis. 
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LI i \_ Ot 

Fi 
MEN’S SHIRTS TO MEASURE. 

We are splendidly equipped 
for making to measure skirts 

lOR DRESS, 
|—4 OR OUTING, 

OR BUSINESS, 
OR TRAVELING, 

For Full Dress Occasions. 
QUALITY, FIT, STYLE, WORKMANSHIP AND PRICE GUARANTEED. 
We also make to Measure: 

Pajamas, (or East India Sleeping Suits), 
Flannel Night Shirts, Flannel Underwear, 
Flannel Bath Robes, Blanket Robes, etc. 

Woodward & Lothrop, 
10th, 11th and F Streets N. W. 

SAFEST, FASTEST AND FINEST TRAINS 

IN AMERICA RUN VIA 

Baltimore & Ohio Railroad 
(ROVAI. BLUE LINE) 

BETWEEN 

pEW YORK, PHIIIADEUPHIH, BAUTHWORB, 

flJSlD WASHINGTON- 

All trains vestibule! 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 service of Vestibule 
Express Trains between NEW YORK CINCINNATI, ST. LOUIS 
and CHICAGO. Equipped with Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars, 
running through without change. 

All Through Trains between the East and 

West Run via Washington. 

Full information as to rates, time of trains, Sleeping Car accom- 
modations, etc., can be secured at Ticket Office, 1351 Pennsylvania 
Avenue, 619 Pennsylvania Avenue, and at Station, Corner New 
Jersey Avenue and C Street. 

CHAS. O. SCULL, S. B. HEGE, 
Gen. Pass. Agt., Dis. Pass. Agent, 

Baltimore, Md. 1351 Penra. Ave., Washington, D. C. 
Telephone Call 1591.     

ST ONLY SOLID 
FAST FLYING VIRGINIAN 

VESTIBHLE TRAINS WITH BININ6 GAR 
BETWEEN 

Washington, Cincinnati, St. Louis, Chicago and 
All Points West, Northwest and Southwest. 

The F. F. V. Vestibule Limited leaves B. & P. Station at 11.10 P. M. daily, 
with Through Sleeping Car to Cincinnati & Louisville. Sleeping CarCincin- 
nati to Chicago and St. Louis. . . . 

Cincinnati and St. Louis Limited, with Sleeping Car Washington to Cincin- 
nati, Indianapolis and St. Louis without chaDg-e, and Parlor Cars Cincinnati 
to Chicago, leaves at 2.25 P. M. daily. 

For tickets, sleeping-car accommodations, call at C. & O. Omce, 5la ana 
U21 Pennsylvania avenue.  __ _ 

GEORGE M. BOND, 
Telephone Call, 1086. City Passenger Agent. 

Hie Voigt manufacturing Jewelry Co., 
No. 713 Seventh Street Northwest, 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

K. VOIGT, Manager. 

Pennsylvania Railroad 
The Great Trunk Line of the United States. 

SHORT LINE TO THE NORTH AND EAST. 

Four Fast Express Trains to the West. 

pullfqaty Buffet, parlor ai^d Sleepily Qarj. 

THE LINING GARS 
Are the Most Complete Structures in the World. 

Ten Splendidly Equipped Trains between Washington 
and New York. 

Seventeen Fast Trains between Washington and Balti- 
more. 

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 

COLIN STUDDS, 
Passenger A gent Southeastern District. 

Baltimore and Potomac Depot, 
Sixth Street Station. 

TELEPHONE NO. 1265. 

B. FT WADI)BY, 
3139 JI Street, 

FASHIONABLE HATTER, 
ONLY LATEST STYLES IN HATS. 

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

" ASSURED 

.... i3Y USING .... 

Excelsior Security Oil. 
For Sale by all the Leading Grocers. 

P. T. MORANT” W~~ 

^ Wholesale Flour and 
Feed Merchant,  

3261 M STREET NORTHWEST. 

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

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

FLOUR, GRAIN, FEED, &c„ 
WASHINGTON, O. C. 



November, 1894.] GEORGETOWN COLLEGE JOURNAL. m 

Wkw* 

Richmond 
Straight Cut 
No. 1 
Cigarettes. 

1||| CIGARETTE SMOKERS, who are 
willing to pay a little more than the 

s price charged for the ordinary trade 
Cigarettes, will tind THIS BRAND 

. super!* r to all others. 
These cigarettes are made from the brightest, most delicately flavored 

and highest cost Ciold I^eaf grown in Virginia. This is the Old and 
Original Brand of Straight Cut Cigarettes, and was brought out by us in 
the year 1875. 

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, and observe that the firm name as 
below is on every package. 

ALLEN & GINTER, 

The American Tobacco Company, 
Successor, Manufacturer, 

RICHMOND, VIRGINIA. 

TV DELICHTFUL SMOKE. 

El Comendador 5c. Cigarros. 
Sumatra Wrapper, Long Havana Filler. 

The Best 0:1 the Market. Try it anti be Convinced. 

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

PALMER’S 
LEMON SODA, GINGER ALE, 

SARSAPARILLA, ORANGE CIDER, 
MASSEY’S XX ALE AND PORTER, 

  AND   
SCHLITZ’S MILWAUKEE EAGER. 

615 1> Street S. W. y DEPOTS : { 3065 M Street IS. W. 

25% DISCOUNT FROM ANY LIST PRICES 
EXCEPT MY OWN. 

I MANUFACTURE 

Toot Ball, Base Ball, Gymnastic, Athletic, Bicycle Clothing- and 
Sundries. 

I SELL 

Guns, Rifles, Revolvers, Ammunition and Bicycles. 

I SUPPLY 
New York, Xavier and University Athletic Clubs. Georgetown 
Stevens, Fordham, Princeton, Yale Colleges, and many others. 

Send for New Catalogue Free. 

25 West 135th St. WM. WOOD, New York. 

BICYCLES AND REPAIRING. 
Excellence, - Promptness, - Economy. 

F. S. CAHILL, & CO., 
Cor. Eighteenth Street and Pennsylvania Avenue 

M. J. KEANE, 

Wholesale Tobacconist, 

Sole Proprietor of “THE GEORGETOWN MIXTURE.” 

313 Penna. Ave. N. W. 

Yale piixiuie Smoking Tonacco. 
Unequalled for Delicacy -and Flavor. 

YALE MIXTURE is now packed in two 
blends, one of which contains less St James 
Parish Perique and more Turkish and Havana, 
thus reducing the strength without impairing 
the flavor and aroma. The boxes containing 
this blend have 1be word “MILD” printed 
across the top. The original blend remains 
unchanged. 

A two ounce trial package by mail, postpaid for 25 cents. 

MARBURG BROS., 

The American Tobacco Co., Successor, 

Baltimore, lid. 

DANIEL LOUGH RAN, 
IMPORTER OP AND WHOLESALE DEALER IN 

(LGA its. TOBACCO, LT,;„ 
1347 Pennsylvania Avenue IS. W., 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Jrred.^^toliliGaG, ^opfectiopepy, 
1254 HIGH STREET, GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

Keeps always on hand a full assortment of 

pine Candies and Cakes, lee Cream, Bte. 

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

J. T. Varnell & Son, 
WHOLESALE DEALERS IN- 

Chicago Dressed Beef. 
Mutton, Lamb and Hogs, Lard, Canned Meats and Provisions, 

K05. 10 aqd 11 U/l?oI<?sa!e Ffou/, /T)arl(et, 

WASHINGTON, I). C. TELEPHONE 474-2. 

JAS. T. CLEMENTS, 

Undertaker 
AND 

E 71A: B7T U7UYE R, 
1241 32d Street (74 High Street, Georgetown), West Washington, D. C. . 

EVERYTHIN- FIRST CLASS AND AT REASONABLE RATES. 

THOMAS E. WAGGAMAN, 

Real Estate Broker & Auctioneer, 
917 F STREET, 

iMHSHINGTON, D. O. 

>u>u tnAj Houses For Kent and Sale, and Money to Loan in sums to suit, at 6 pei 1 none 1644. cent, per annum. 
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After The Game Is Over,— 

i 
Ml 

Before the game,—all the time,—Remember that TAPPAN sells all the 
FOOT BALL goods that are recognized as best. We want your entire trade, 
if we may havje it, and we’ll do as we’ve done in the past—the best we know 
how to please you. 

M. A. TAPPAN’S, ATHLETES’ 
SUPPLY HOUSE, 1013 PENNSYLVANIA AYE., 

WASHINGTON, D. C. 

BAUM’S, 4i67th st. N.w. 
Georgetown College Colors, combined, in two widths, 
always on hand in our ribbon department. 

«J. C. ALBRECHT, 

iVIanufacturer of Cigars, 
Jobber in Leaf and Manufactured Tobacco, 

We have the 3119 M Street, West Washington. 
Largest Book Depot in the South, 

and sell all hooks at, cut prices. Get our quotations on standard or 
new publications. You can save money. 

Ask to see the ENCYCLOPEDIC DICTIONARY, 4 vols., $2 
a vol. equal to the Century at one-eighth the price. 

BAUM’S, 416 7th St. 

THE EBBITT, 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

ARMY AND NAVY HEADQUARTERS, 
EIGHT IRON FIRE ESCAPES. 

H. C. BURCH, . . Manager. 

THE ARLINGTON, 
"Vermont Ave. and I Street| 

T. E. ROESSLE, Proprietor. 

THEJSHOREHAM, [v 
WASHINGTON, II. C. 

AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN PLANS, 
Absolutely Fire Proof. JOHN T. DEVINE, Prop. 

Variety of Smokers’ Articles. 

"^.MAY&GQ 

+634FA.AVL*T* 

Jxadies’ DiRiRSl Sal°OIh 

45 ROOMS AT $1 PER DAY. 
EVERYTHING NEW. 

FIRST-CEASS EADIES' AND GENTS’ RESTAURANT. 

Having thoroughly refurnished and refitted the OWEN HOUSE 
(late Hotel Solari), I beg to state that I have opened in connection 
with the same 

MORGAN HOUSE, 
E6R0PEAN. 

R. U4. IVIORGHTJ, « Proprietor 

$2(1 Street, above M, 

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 fi A. M. to 12 P. M., Sundays excepted. HARVEY, the originator of 
Steamed Oysters. 

4{OTEL: JOHNSON. & 
V- 

AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN PLANS, 

Pennsylvania Avenue, 13th and E Sts. 
Large, Elegantly Furnished Rooms, $1.00 per Day and Upward. 

HIGH GRADE OYSTERS, GAME, ETC. 

E. L. JOHNSON, Prop., WASHINGTON, D. C. 

THE PUNIEST CAFE IN THE CITY 
AND THE MOST COMPLETE 

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

^]f)iUUer ^parties a ^Specialty. 
JOHN X. IIOVI.AN, Proprietor. 

1413 Penna. Ave. N. W., WASHINGTON, D. C. 

EiHricl}, 
485 to 489 Pennsylvania Avenue, 

Already one of the most attractive hotels in the city, is 
still improving its most excellent accommodations. Its 
new dining rooms, with street entrance, will be com- 
pleted about November 1, and will be the handsomest 
in the city. Having the very best cooks obtainable, 
and a service that can not he excelled/it confidently 
expects that liberal patronage which its popular prices 
invite. 

C. M. EMRICH, PROPRIETOR. 

w 
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Our Exceptional Facilities 
Enable us to furnish, from original designs, the most 
artistic   

Emblems, Medals and Prizes 
For Schools and Colleges. 

MAKERS OF THE GEORGETOWN COLLEGE PINS. 

J. E. CALDWELL & CO., 
902 CHESTNUT ST., Philadeiphia, Pa. 

CLASS EMBLEMS, ^ 
BUTTONS, BADGES AND JEWELS, 

PRiZE MEDALS, IN GOLD AND SILVER. 
Designs and Estimates Furnished. 

THE W. J. FEELEY CO., 
71 E. Washington Street, Chicago, 111. 

1 85 Eddy Street, Providence, R. 1. 

CRAIG & HARDING, 

CALL ON 

JOHN BYRNE & CO. 
FOR 

SMEW AND SECOND-HAND 

LAW BOOKS, 
1322 F STREET N. W. 

WE BUY AND EXCHANGE LAW BOOKS 

LAW, MEDICAL AND COLLEGE TEXT BOOKS 
NEW AND SECOND-HAND. 

W. H. IrOWDERMIFK & GO*. 
1424-1426 F STREET N. W. 

BOOKS BOUGHT. Catholic Prayer Books. 

WILLIAM BALLANTYNE & SONS, 

Booksellers and Stationers, 
428 Seventh Street. 

Special attention paid to Wedding Invitations and Card Engraving. 

-^BRENTANO’S.P- 
PUBLISHERS, BOOKSELLERS, IMPORTERS, 

STATIONERS, ENGRAVERS, AND NEWSDEALERS. 
1015 PA. AVE. N. W., Washington, I*. C, 

NEW YORK, CHICAGO, PARIS. 
BBENTANO’S “LONDON EKCHEOTEB ” INKS ABE THE BEST. 

Telegraphic Address, “ ilRJ'.XTA N'O's." with name oI cily^  

FURNITURE, 
Carpets, Draperies and Bedding, 

THIRTEENTH AHD F STREETS N. W. 

Wash. B. Williams, 
FASHIONABLE FURNITURE,   
CARPETS, UPHOLSTERY GOODS, &e. 

7th and O Sts, N. W., Washington, D. C. 

Go to W. H. HOEKE’S 
FOR BARGAINS IN 

Carpets, Firplture, ana IJM Coeds, 
8oi Market Space, and 308 and 310 Eighth Street, 

WASHINGTON. D. C. 

D. A. BOONE. C. W. BELT 

DANIEL A. BOONE & CO., 

ALTAR WINES, 
112 EAST GERMAN STREET, BALTIMORE, MD. 

JAMES D. MASON. 
SAMUEL G. MASON. 

JMIVLES t>. NIASOM & CO., 

STEAM CRACKER BAKERY, 
17 and IS East Pratt Street, 

Opposite Maltby House. _  BALTIMORE, MO. 

EDWARD DERRICK, WHOLESALE AGENT, 818 Nineteenth 
Street N. W., Washington, D. C. 

C. M. BELL, 
’Xhe_NfSioi»a1*JPtiotograpt(er, 

463 AND 465 PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, 
oo -Ladies and Children a Specialty. 

Special attention given to the reproduction of old pictures. 

SPECIALTIES: 

FIDE PORTRAITS 
In Crayon, 

Water Colors, India 
Ink and Oil. 

1217, 1219 and 1226 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

M. W. BEVERIDGE, 
IMPORTER OF AND DEALER IN 

Potiery, Porcelain, mass, Sterling Silver, Plain! wain, 
AND HOUSE-FURNISHING GOODS, 

1215 K St. and 1214 ti St., Washington, ». C. 

J. J. SPAULDING. JOHN SPAULDING. 

BIG 4 
• ♦♦♦ PIE COMPANY, £232 
1327 1329, 1331 MARYLAND AVE., N. E., WASHINGTON, D. C. 

C. H. FICKLING & BROS., 
Real Estate, Insurance, Loans, Collections. 

1 264 32D STREET N. W., AND 1406 G STREET N. W. 
Telephone 595. Telephone 1038. 

Washington, D. C. 
NOTARY PUBLIC. 

B. H. STINEMETZ & SON, 

1237 I*eiina. Ave., Cor. I3tli St. 

AGENCY FOR THE CELEBRATED HATS. 

Knox, New York. HENRY HEATH, ) London. 

Qaijes ai}d Umbrellas. Cadies’ pit^i? Furs. 

Athletic and Gymnasium Suits. 
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The E. F. Brooks Company, 
Gas Fixtures AND 

Electroliers ..... 

531 lot'll St., Cor corail Building. 

PAUL SEEBER, JR., MANAGER. 

E m LIIERY GO., 
1341 and 1343 W Street N. W., 

BRANCH OFFICES AT WILLARD’S AND RIGGS HOTELS. 

WILLARD'S HOTEL OFFICE, CALL 687. 

Landaus,Victorias, Broughams, Buggies, Surreys, 
and Buckboards, For Hire and Sale. 

Special Attention to Boarding I-Inrses and Monthly Turnouts. 

James S. Davis. Samuel T. Davis. 

JAMES Y. DAVIS’ SONS, 
FASHIONABLE 

HATTERS and FURRIERS, 
YOUMAN’S CELEBRATED NEW YORK HATS. 

1201 Penn. Avenue, Corner 12th Street. 

A. G. GEDNEY, 
Successor to Gedney & Roberts Co. 

Engraving and 
Standard Stationery. 

BUILDING. Washington, D. C. 

ESTABLISHED 1867. 

G. TAYLOR WADE, 
GENERAL 

COMMISSION MERCHANT 
FOR THE SALE OF ALL 

Early Fruits and Vegetables, 
911 li Street, IX. W.,   Wasliin-ton, ». c. 

J. EDWARD DIBBEY, 

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

OLDEST ESTABLISHED LUMBER YARD 
IN THE DISTRICT. 

HAVE YOU TRIED OUR FLOURS? 

JOHN DUGAN, 

Livery and Sale Stables, 
NO. 3301 , COR. MARKET AND BRIDGE STREETS. 

Stases for Excursions, Picnics, and Private Parties at 
tlie Lowest Prices. 

Telephone, 1051-6. 

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

OUR NEW SOUTH PATENT 
Are tlie BEST FLOURS made. Try them and he convinced. 

For sale by Grocers and at our Mill. 
  Georgetown, i>„ c. 

Evans’ Prescription Pharmacy, 

S. W. cor. 35th and 0 Sts. N. W. 

W. ASHTON EVANS, Proprietor. 

GEORGE B. LOCKHART, 

Ptyarynaeist, 
Washington, D. C. S. W. corner 33d and 0 Sts., 

F. A, Tschiffely, Jr., 
 Wholesale and Retail Dealer in  

Drags, Clpicals, Flavoring Extracts, etc. 
No. 475 Pennsylvania Avenue. 

H. G. & J. E. WAGNER, 

JEWELLERS, 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKERS, 

3221 M STREET, WEST WASHINGTON. 

DEALERS IN NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, BOOKS,STATIONERY.MAGAZINES 

W. T. & F. B. WEAVER, 
(Successors to H. P. GILBERT.) 

Dealers in 

HARDWARE and HARNESS, 
Contractors and Machinists Supplies. 

1208 and 1212 THIRTY-SECOND STREET, 
Telephone 357. GEORGETOWN, D. C. 

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

COMPTON BROS., 
GoiRiuissiou Merchants. 

Butter, Cheese, Eggs, and General Produce. 
No. 934 LOUISIANA AVENUE, WASHINGTON, D. C. 

WHOLESALE ONLY. 

CHAREES H. JAVINS & SONS, 

FISH DEALERS, 
STANDS: 238-239-240, 283-284-285 Centre Market, 

O STREET AND N. L. MARKETS 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

A. HANLON, 
Wholesale • Rroc 

DEALER IN 

HUGH REIL L Y , 
Wholesale and Ketail Dealer in 

Mixed Paints, Oils, Varnishes, 
WINDOW AND PI.ATE tll. VSS, Xc. 

1911 Penna. Ave., 1223 and 1225 32d St., N. W., 
TELEPHONES, 1209 AND 1725-3. WASHINGTON, D. C 

milJES, LIQUORS, GK5MS 7IIJD TOBACCO, 

1 444 32d Street, corner P, 
WEST WASHINGTON, D. G. 

Agent for Chase & Sanborn Coffees. 

GEORGE W. RAY, 
DEALER IN 

WHOLESALE GROCERIES, 
Wines, Liquors, Cigars, and Tobacco. 

8249 M STREET, WEST WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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THE_^- 

Famous  

Plymouth Rock Rants Co- 

M E RCH A NT T A I LO RS. 

We make Garments to Order Only. 

Suits to Order, - *13.2 to *3 ^.22 
Pants to Order, - $3.22to*l0.2 
Overcoats to Order, *' I oM to *2.9•- 

A1 Garments Kept in Repair and Pressed for One Year 

Free of Charge. 

fflfflBnaSIfflHfflnnBHnHE 

The Plymouth Rock Pants Co., 
943 PENNA. AVENUE N. W., 

Washington, D. C. 
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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 H Street N.W. 

For information apply to 

G. L- MAG RUDER, M. D., 

Dean and Treasurer of the Faculty, 

815 Vermont Ave. N W. tj 

SCHOOL OF LAW. 
Law Building, E St. bet. 5th and 6tli N.W 

For Prospectus apply to 

S. M. YEATMAN, ESQ., 

Secretary and Treasurer of the Faculty, 

Georgetown University Law Building, 

Washington, D. C, 

Academy of the Visitation, B. V.M., GEORGETOWN, D. C. 
This Institution was founded in 1799 and rebuilt in 1873. It occupies a 

beautiful site on the Heights of Georgetown, overlooking at once the city 
• of Washington and the lovely water scenery of the Potomac. Attached to 

ttie Academy are the pleasure grounds, embracing an area of forty acres, 
/TN 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. 

For full particulars apply to the Institution. 

^ rv GO TO 

1 To fffWr- ^39 Penn. Ave. 
WE DO If FOB 

TENNIS SHOES, 

BICYCLE SHOES, 

STREET SHOES, 

AND 

SHOES FOR FULL 

DRESS. 

F. CROCKER, Treasurer, 
939 Pa. Ave. IT, W. 

SEE OUR FAMOUS 

OVERCOATS 
TO ORDER. 

i oA to *2g. So 

J. H. SMALL & SONS, 

Fl°ral Decorators, 
14th, Corner of G Street, Washington, D. C. 
and ... 
1153 Broadway, New York. 

Plymouth Rock Pants Co., 
943 Penna. Avenue N. W. 

JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 
STEEL PENS 

IS EXTRA FINE, FINE AND BROAD POINTS 
TO SUIT ALL HANDS. 

THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 

IT'S TIME 
Now to be looking into the matter of FULL DRESS CLOTHES. We have the whole 
outfit. SUITS, OVERCOATS, SHIRTS, COLLARS, CUFFS, TIES, Etc. A bigger and 
better line than anyone else can show. FULL DRESS SUITS, correct in style, 
fit, and finish, as low as $20—(other people ask $25 for same quality)—and up to 
$50, for the finest that can be made. Everything else at proportionately low prices. 

ROBINSON. CHERY & CO.. 
CLOTHES, HATS, FURNISHIHGS, 

TWELFTH AND F STREETS N. W. 


