
- plauBe for their pleasing contribution to
the programme.
The essay VHeliirlch Heine," written

and read by Miss Emma Reymann,
dealt with the life of the great poet,
and was a remarkably well preparedcomposition and excellently delivered..Miss Reymann was showered
with {lowers from friends in the audience.
The entire class next appeared la a

Burnl-chdius, "La Chaase aux Paplllons."
The valedictory poem was composed

and road by Miss Julia Montague, of
thl6 city, a member of the graduating
clur.H. It was received with close and
Interested attention, and at Its close
.Mips Montague received generous applause.
The Right Rev. Bishop Donahue made

a short address that was typical of this
most pleasing speaker.eloquent, witty,
patriotic. Me congratulated the graduatesnot alone upon their graduation
from such an exnollprif jnutitittu«
Mont do Chantal.but that, they vero
graduates in the greatest country In the
world. Continuing, he said that on his
recent visit to Europe he had conversed
with many excellent people, and Just so
soon as they learned that he was Americana feeling of offense seemed to pernicatothem. The whole world, he said,
Ib jealous of America. The reverend
speaker's remarks were filled with patriotism,and he was frequently greeted
with enthusiastic applause. Interspersed,were many witty anecdotes
that convulsed the audience.
The concluding feature of the afternoon'sprogramme was the retiring

march, which was a spectacle of beauty.

"Poets and Poetry."
The essay, "Poets and Poetry," by

Miss Marion Collins, of the graduating
class, which was so well received by
n.u u-uvnunwc, i» primeu in lull below:
There Is in our-hearts an ecstatic rapture,when, In the languid heat of summer,we leave the turmoil of the crowdedcity, and stand alone at the base of

a rugged, jutting mountain range, contemplatingIn the cairn, sweet stillnesswhich surrounds us, the strength,beauty and love of Him who created
the universe.
The heavy foliage of the mountain

oak, the hemlock and other forest trees
casts u deep impenetrable sliado. about
us: the cool waters fall from the
heights, throwing sparkling sprayhigh In air; like'a .silvery ribbon, the
river winds In and out among the foothills,becoming narrower anil narrower,
until at last hidden by projectingbluffs; the perfume of the fragrant,dainty mountain llov.^r, i» wafted down
the valley by the cool breea.-* which
sighs around, and on one side looms up
a wall of living green that seems to
UiL'.nt ,V.hc blue dome of heaven.
This beauty inspires us with a Joy.a

raptuire.which we cannot convey to"hflv.rc!- !..«» i»

tons i.opinion to ninny minds, but uncommonin exquisite utterance." interouremotions for us and reproducesIn verse the cause of our Joy.
Byron echoes the sentiment of every
heart when he says:
"There is a pleasure in the pathless woods,There is a rapture on the lonely shore.
There is society where none intrude.
Dv the deep soa and music In its roar;
I love not man the k'ss. but nature more.
From these cur Interviews, in which I steal
From all I may he, or have been before
To mingle wJUj the i'ii:verso, and feel.
What can ne'er express), yet cannot all

conceal,"
To reveal the beautiful is an Instinct

of til-' poet and his poetry like the
sparkling waters of the fountain,
emerges clear and bright from its deep
source, giving expressions to thoughts
which lie too deep for ordinary utterance.To use the words of Shakespearet
"As Imagination bodies forth the forms
Of thlncs unknown, the poet's pen
Turns them to shapes, and fcives to airy

nothing
A local habitation and a name."
Not only does the poet portray the

beautiful, but he preserves that which
is transient. Thp beauty of the (lower
fades: the glory of the sunset succumbsto night; the friends of our
youth pass away; but the poet chains
the Meeting, preserves the freshness of
the flower, the glory of the sunset and
reproduces the emotions of the past.
He embodies in his verse the truth that
iu the transitory, familiar and humblestthings of life there is something
permanent, beautiful and elevated. In
ail things, even the most common and
trivial, he hoph the ideal element and
his soul la raised to God in the contemplationof the least of His works.
With a power not found in the plctoralartist, th»» poet draws his picture

of nature, perfect In detail, full of
beauty and naturalness, in that which
lias neither color nor dimension, lie
portrays the visible and tangible.
But beautiful an nature Is. descriptionsof it are of value to the poet, only

when used to illustrate some truth, or
when connected with the joys, the
fears, the hopes of mankind. Tt is only
when permeated with human interest
that descriptive poetry "addresses Itselfto the higher and more elevated
portion of man's nature,his whole moralbeing, his feeling, his sympathies, his
affections, his love of all that is high
and pure and good." Longfellow has
become our favorite household poet,not
because he is an "artist of the beautiful."but because of his love and sympathyfor suffering humanity. lie who

. himself knew grief, says:
"And only the sorrows of others
Cast their shadow over me."

And what, we may ask, has made
Shakespeare, the poet of poets? Why
do his work.*; appeal alike to the hearts
of all nations and ages? Because they
are impregnated with human action
and passion. With the mighty power
of genius he portrays the conllict betweengood and evil that Is ever raging
In the heart, and within the embrace
of his works is comprised a world -of
thought and beauty that addresses the
Imagination and calls out the emotions
of man now. and will ages hence.
In the highest sense of the word, the

poet Is an historian who hands down
"traditions and reminiscences of a

glorious past." While the historian
proper records the defeats, the victories.the rise and fall of nations. It Is
the province of the poet to immortalize
deeds of heroism and self-sacrifice that
are a nation's glory; to Inspire others
with the snlrlt of emulation, and keep
alive the Are of patriotism. Hut the
highest mission of the poet Is to embo.Iy In hln work, truth, beauty and
goodnr-hs, and to do this, ho must beil-vcin (lod and Eternity.
The epic, the highest form of poetry,

la th" product of religious enthusiasm.
The "Iliad" and the "Eneld" were writIonwhen the Greeks and Romans believedthe goda, not wh>*n they had becomenations nf scoffers; Milton's
"Paradise Lost" Is a .poem full of the
light of Christianity, and the "Dlvlna
Coined In." was written In art age of
faith, when religion Inspired and Jn'formed every department of art. Carlylemyx:' In Dnnt", ten silent centuriesfound a voice * he Is a

spokesman of the Middle A fires," and
his Ideas, sublime," terrible and beautiful"are the fruit of Christian mediation."Within the "Dlvlna Comedla'n"
body of beauty Is the element.truth;
It not only mirrors the outer surface of
life, but It reveals the struggle, the
passions, the defeats and the triumphs
of the soul.

"A Kovorlo."
The poem "A Reverie," written by

1\11hh Francoff M/.'Cjualde, was read by
MIhh Emma Forbes, owing to a recent
bereavement at illsa McQualde's home.

This beautiful composition la reproducedIn full In this morning's Intelligencer:
The dazzling splendor of the sun-god's radlant lightCrowns the mountain's purple brow wltla halo bright,And fronuf forth winged, golden beam:like arrows from a bowThatchases the long-drawn shadow!Thither, hither, to and fro;While thro' the silver, singing leaves th<zephyrs faintly blow,Murmuring gently as they steal a lullabjsoft and low.
The little breezes hurry by, the old grojaspon quiver;And thro* the leafy maple trees wo see th«shining river.
How we'll long to wander back alone antunseen
To the wreen and shining tanglewood oiour silent old ravine.Whore under the wide and spreading treeswe passed such pl»tnnant hours,And w here the crystal dew drops nestle orthe crlmson-tlpped llowcrs;Thro' the rustling, leafy bowers the meliowsunbeams glow.Then fall asleep on downy beds of emeraldmoss below.
There the rugged rocks are veiled by vinesof 'silver sheen.And gray, old, twisted branches hid by aglistening Ivy screen.
Flowers of purest ellln gold shlno In theforest shade,And In their fragrant sJlence fringe theccholng woodland glades.
Babbling o'er with magic music,

...w imilCiiilb uiuumcia nowWith a gleoful, gurgling prattleAs It comes and goes. .

Thro' the waving1 ferns It sparklesWith light, capricious dance,Chattering to the sylph-like Mowers,That nod with roguish glance.
Ah, happy brook, away you speedBeneath the azuru sky,Thro* Ilclds of clover blooms that wavo
As you pass merrily by.

Speeding o'er the shlnglng pebbles,Hurrying to tho sea,With butterflies gay as you dance alongTo bear you company.
How your laughter echoes down
The woodland dell with glee,But never again as In "Auld Lang Syne"Shall our footsteps stray by thee.

Shadows grhn like phantoms rise
Of mystic, future years,But.we with girlish, laughing eyesSmile thro' our fears.

Our fancy rich in gems and goldBuilds us a castle fair.
In which we relsn In wealth untold
Queens of beauty rare.

Whether we float In a sapphire sea,Or bask In the golden light,Our future years nil seetu to be
A poem of rare delight.

Through dimpled light and flowing shade
In the sunset's ruddy glow.Our dreams of beauty will never fade
Into the dreams of "long ago."

For Into the "afterwhllcs" it steals.
Like music's glad refrain.

That echoes through the heart and heals
All pangs of grief and pain.

"Heinricli Heine."
One of the most Interesting features

of tlie programme was the essay on
"Ifeinrich Heine." by Miss Emma K^ymann,the accomplished daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. Anton-Reymann, of this
city, and who is a member of the graduatingclass. Her essay in full is us
follows:
Out in the highways an<J hedges the

critics of today search to find a pout
and compel him to come in. There was
a time when the poet came uncalled,
but that is past. A single nation will
probably never again boast 01 contemporarypolitical and intellectual lights
to be compared with Goethe, Schiller,
Klelst, Winkelmann and Heine. There
is in every German's heart an inborn
love of the Fatherland, of music and of
poetry. Even the most illiterate* Germanhas an inherent love of music, and
Tannhauser and Lohengrin, Wallenstcinand Faust, incomprehensible as
they seem to most of us, are listened
to in Germany by thousands upon thousandswith bated breath and a hush of
awe. In this century the German poopieare the most poetic in Europe, but
for many years there were unappeasod
yearnings throughout Germany, for the
sonj, that a loving, patriotic and religioushear needs in grief and as a sufficientexpression of Joy in the hour of
its triumph. Heine must always hold
his place as a poet "His poems have
become as deeply Imbedded in the heart
of the German nation as are the groves
of coral in Indian seas."
At Berlin, which was the center of

the keenest Intellectual life of GermanyHeine became Intimate with severalof the fnremnwt IntnllnnMuil iron.

iuses of his country. Such surround|ings were favorable for his mental deIvelopment, and within two years he
published his "Youthful Sorrows." To
his great disappointment this work was
received with indifference by the generalpublic With the publication of his
"Relse Bilder" Heine was for the first
time recognized by his countrymen, and
his name was known from the Pregel
to the Rheln and mentioned with the
highest praise. Heine's prose bar, the
same strange moodiness and variabilityas his poetry. Everything ne wrote
bears the stamp of his own wild genius.
The "Reise Bilder" Is prose and poetry
combined, giving Striking Impressions
of Ills travel and his reflections thereon
.eloquent, charming, often pathetic,
but a vein of satire and bitterness runs
throughout the whole work, and "there|with cynical laughter that laughed at
Itself and would fain have sobbed were
it not thai, sobs would have opened the
Jlood-gates of tears." Of all these
"Relse Bilder" Hartz Relse and Nordenayare the finest. In Norderiay we
see the author's longing for the sea,
with Its tosslngs, moanings and roarings.By the sea side, as he listens to
the murmurlngs of the waves, he likens
his soul to the endless waters, and says
"A beautiful world lies therein. It rests
in the obscurity of the deep, but occasionallyn heavenly spark illumines the
surface."
On the grand wave of general favor

the poet was Again carried back to Berlin,anxious to triumph where he had
seemed to fall. Here he published his
famous "Buch dor Lleder." These
poems even exceeded his "Relse Blldor"in popularity, and they are the sweetest
of all German songs. "His songs arc
all music and feeling," says George Elliot:"they are like birds that not only
enchant us with their delicious notes
but nestle against us with their soft
breasts and make us feel the agitated
beating ot' their hearts." In the MlnnesaengerHeine gives us his own poeticalbias:
'Thantnalc cllo schneumand wilde,
1st des Mlnnesaengers Pfcrd
Unci the Kunst dlcnt Ihm zum SchlUlo
Unci das Wort dan 1st Bfln Schwcrt."
The "Buch der Lleder" pleases all

sorts of people, despite Its radicalism.
Its scoffing and skeptical spirit. For
slmnlleltv and suircesHvonP«H it 1h re-

mnrkable. These songs touch and thrill
us like the carol of the lark or the perfumeof the first violet. Behind an
airy lightness the deepest Import Is concoaled,a delicate touch revealing the
master hand None can read his fascinating"Lyrical Interlude" without
acknowledging that "no such singer
had ever before ho charmed the Germanear." In fact, this collection might
be called the wood of love, the dawn,
the noon, the decline of love's day, amid
the song of birds nnd the erst Joyous
and then sad and ominous voices of the
winds among the trees.all are here."
These gems are memorized and sung
throughout nil Germany. Not only
throughout Germany, but wherever we
find lovers of harmony and exquisite
beauty, for they have been set to music
so expressive that man will never let
them die. "On rosy wings of music, my
darling, 1 tly with thee." This darling
might have reference to the "Lyrical
Interlude," for these charming ballads
have truly been wafted to every clime
on the "wings of music." Con any ow?
Imagine a love song more perfect In Its
simplicity than:
" I'm wunderschoenon Monal Mai
A Is alio Knospen Hprnngen
I»a IhI In melnritn Ilerxen
Die Motif nufgegnngen.

Unless It were
"Oh, thou art like ft llowory
Bo fair and pure thou ark

I look on thee and while I look
Thuro's"Borrow ai my heart.
I'm moved upon thy head
To lay my hands and nrayThat Gou may keep thee kind and fair
Anil pure as thou'rl to-day."
How deplorable that the freshnesi

and youthful spirit pervading these
ballads should in later works bo replacedby wild cynicism and deep melancholy.
The French revolution In 1SC0 causec

Heine to write a fiercely sarcastic pamphleton the nobility.' "W2iat now remainedfor Heine was a flight tc
Prance. "Paris," he cried, "is the New
Jerusalem and the Rheln is the Jordar
which separates the sacred land of freedomfrom the Philistines." Heine's
first years in P'arJs were perhaps the
happiest of his life, and he was in the
pride and fullness of health and
strength. Here he began the task ol
interpreting French thought to Germanyand German literature to France
These works excited at once intense
admiration and curiosity. An eminent
critic of that period writes: "Who is
this strange spirit, pouring forth from
one hand the finest (lowers of German
poetry and fancy and from the other
the most brilliant jewels of Parisian
art.the man who seems to possess n
twofold nature and to be at once the
grandson of Goethe and Voltaire." Hie
genius calls into play every emotion
and mood of the mind. His poems are
full of sweetness, his songs full of melody.United with the strength and intellectof matured manhood, we find in
thern the refreshing simplicity of childhood.His writings are the faithful mirrorof what passed through his brain.
He laid bare his most secret thought.
inougius mat most people would shrink
from admitting to themselves unci never
reveal to others, yet "his songs will
forever remain like stars In the heaven
of poetry."

It seems the very irony of fate that
this man, so vigorous and full of life,
should for ten years be compelled to
live a life in death. Heine's words,
written after his first great disappointment.might aptly be applied to this
period:
" At first I sank In wild despair
Beneath the grief I feel o'en now
That.grief at length I've learned to bear
But ah, in pity, ask not liovv.
All through his Illness down to the

day of his death his wild wit and humor
never deserted him. Heine was at last
laid to rest in the cemetery of Mont
Martro at Paris. Poor Heine.sinning,suffering Heine! His Is one of the saddeststories in the history of literature.
Years before his death lie wrote:
" Where will end my weary JourneyWhat last renting place be mine
Under tropic palm tree." shadow
Under lindens by the lUieln?
What heed I, since God's fair heaven
Will be o'er me then? as here
And the stars like death lamps swayingThrough the night will shlno as clear."

The Valedictory.
The valedictory poem written and

read by M!3s Julia Montague, of this
city, showed the high talent of this
yountf lady. Jler tribute oi her Alma
Mater was indeed beautiful. The valedictorywas us follows:.
Tin: sun's Hoft radiance faintly lingered,Ere 'twas veiled by twilight's mist;Its quivering shafts so richly tinted,Sweet June roses lightly kissed.
Conscious of their queenly beauty,They a deeper crimson blushed,Hid behind their leafy verdure
Bowed their heads, and nil was hushed.

Savn now and then a low soft moaning,From the dove-cot o'vr the leu.Camo stealing- softly on the stillness,Like an echo faint.to me.

in the dusky twilight yonderLooming up are grand eld hills,Which for ages have encircled
Valleys, forests, rocks and rills.

While here and there are towering oaksRound which ivy ever twines.
And weeping-willows 'bending low,Beside the tall and stately pines.
The sunbeams thro' their branches chasoThe Meeting shadows on the walks,And 'neath their wide, protecting slmdo
Long hours we've whiled in genial talks.

Anon thro' swaying tree-tops tall.
Flits to and fro the oriole bright,He rests a moment, then Is gone,Like a ilash of golden light.

The fragile dew-drops falling gently.Dream and sparkle thro' the night.
ahu irenuuing on moir velvet cradles.Shuttered are. by dawn of light.
In childhood days we play at life
And mimic age In sportive glee.

We blow soap-bubbles.light as air
That gleam, then vanish instantly.
We peer beneath the whispering" leaves
For dainty violets hidden there.

And paused in rapture as the thrush
Pours forth his music on the air.

Our skillful lingers garlands weave.When sun-kissed bowers their leaves unfold.
Wo fashion daisy chains which seem
More precious far than those of gold.

With child-like zeal o'er hill and dale
We-chase the butterflies all day long

From crimson buds to lilies paleAnd life is then one Joyful song.

Ah, yes! wo ever search in childhood daysUntiring thro' glens and shady ways
For fairies gay. our hearts care-free and

light.
When, stooping low to seize a dancingsprite
Wo And. that what to us a fairy seems,
Has gono.It lingers only with our dreams.
And when our childhood days have flown

apace.
Undaunted by our former fruitless chase,Untiring still, we seek tho bubble-fame.
A futile thing that merits not a name:
And tho' it vanishes within our grasp,Seme men have died.enthralled within Itsclasp.
Why should we gaze with longing eyes.Hack to the days the years have lent?
Those days in pleasure, long since spent:Behold! the future smiling lies
Before us, ours to mar or make.
And shall our aim not be to crown ourlives

Our hopes, our dreams with great andnoble deeds?
Then, let us ever walk the path that leadsnr. I-.!.'Ii_.fr..- >... " J,,. !..»«... ....v tow linn tun}' HirivCBWilli heart and soul the steep asccnt toclimb,
However (lark and drear the way may boThiit In and out winds to eternityWill, In tho end attain those heights sublime.
When, all too soon tho years have swiftlyMown,
And buds of youth have blossomed to theirfull.
Awaiting then the Muster's hand to cullalone.
We'll wander back thro' mem'rles sunlit

ways
Adown Its grassy sloper. and verdant dells'Till all bewildered by Its endless maze.We'll pause, but when the sound of Vesperbells
Steals softly on tho culm, sweet eveningnlr
We'll rest content, and breathe a silentprayer.

Why nre tho volceH sweet of long agoAll slb'nt now? Not one familiar layTo greet our ears. "All things must pussaway."
Tho breezes seem to whisper soft and low;Now forms and faces everywhere are seenOn rustic bridge, and by tho limpid springWhile other children to our Lady bringBright (lowers of varied lints and ferns ofgreen;
Ah, yes! then we'll awako lo Hud at lastThat, our sweet dream of other days haspassed.
This day of dawning WomanhoodLaden with tho hopen and fears,Tho sunshine and tho shadows dim,Which hover o'er our future years,Ik fraught with memories that stir
\\ limn my ncnrt n host of thingsTin* JoyouM past from ont> so fiW'
A tnnitlc round Jho futnr Miiks
What has be»:n once, auahi may heLookup aloft, tin- pool bIiium:
Who knows? Anions our llttlo hand
.May bo one (l«'!ttlnod to outshine
All I. ui r i.tvuri'U nice
Unto Siennaa Catherine.
But tl^o jmrtitur hour ha* como tor us at
And. liovcrlnK'n«-rtr, tli" Anwl of tin* Pn«»

Kcmlml^ um that nltho' our ways must

A. low ha I crowd Willi i hup, nhoulil Mmlncii heart.
To c-lMMMiii;it<T..v.-lio Ihroiinhout tlm fleolI»kynirn
Ilnvo ofttfnuK hy their nmllcs dlsperncd

our tears.
Shielded woro wo In this world of strife,

;'r.
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From nil the snares, the perils of this llfo;With Angel voices always by our side
To tench us truths that over will abide
Within our souls; ah! how we'll miss their

care
Their loving counsels and their earnest

prayers.
Dear Alma Materl when e'er we hear thy

name
A host of cherished mem'rles fondly starts.Awakening with each pulsing of our

hearts,
Ambition to bo worthy of thy fame.The noblo type of Perfect womanhood
Nurtured within thy hallowed walls.Beneath the shadow of thy classic halls
Inspire us to be lilio them.true and good.Thou favored child of Nature, passing fair
A brilliant setting art for gems so rare.

Tho Frenulums.
The honors of the school, consisting

of a blue ribbon, with a silver cross,
are awarded for excellence in deportmentand studies. In the senior third
class, to Miss Loretta Hannon, of Marietta,Ohio; In the senior fourth class,
to Miss Clara Paff, of Beaver Falls,
Pa.; in the middle first class, to Miss
Laurxi. Dick, of Canton, Ohio; Mias
Aixnee Qulnn, of Sandusky, Ohio; Miss
Nora Sarsfteld, of Oakland, Md.
First prize In the senior second class,to Miss Maybelle Ashmore, of Washington,Pa.
In the senior third class, to Miss

Frances Montague, of Wheeling, W.
Va.; Miss Marcclla Wclner, of Now
York City; Miss Narclssa Fox. of MilWailkPOYVlu \Ti<SK MlVlnv-r, AMrn-lw.ll

of Pittsburgh, Pa.; Miss Loretta Truschel,of Wheeling, W. Va.
In special studios of senior third

class, a prize to Miss Hose O'Brien, of
Pittsburgh. Pa.

In the senior fourth class, to Miss
Esther Boll, of Wheeling, W. Va.; Miss
Stella Crockard, of Wheeling; Miss
Marie Fox, of Pittsburgh, Pa.; Miss
Edith Lougbney, of Pittsburgh; Miss
Evelyn Wolff, of Pittsburgh, Pa.; Miss
Bessie Heffernan, of Oil City, Pa..
A prize to Miss Madge Booher, of

Fairmont, W. Vft.
In special studies of senior fourth

class, a prize to Miss Myrtle McNamee,
of Wellsvllle, Ohio; Miss Annie Horri*
gan, of Wellsvllle, Ohio; Miss Clara
Gjbney, of Beaver Falls, Pa.

In the middle first class, to Miss
Martha Pannek, of Gallltzin, Pa.; Miss
May Gardiner, of Sistersville, W. Va.;
Miss Ella Fleming, of Wheeling, W.
Va.
In special studies of middle first

class, a prize to Miss Teresa Hanifan,
of Bowling Green, Ohio.
In the middle third class, to Miss

Clara Schwlnn, of Wheeling, W. Va.;Miss Louise Fitch, of Fairmont, W. Va.
In the senior third class, second prize,

to Miss Josephine Waterhouse, of
Wheeling. W. Vft.
In the senior fourth class, to Miss

Bessie Welty, of Wheeling.W. Va.; Miss
Dorothy Connor, of Dallas. Texas; Miss
Annie Sullivan, of Lock Haven, Pa.;
Miss Olive KIrkland, of Mannington,
W. Va.; Miss Bessie Snyder, of Wheeling,W. Va.
A nrize for armllrntlon rlurlnc-

past four months, to Miss Blanche Garrison,of Wadestown. W. Va.; Miss
Laura Beatty, of Mannlngton. W. --Va-.
In the middle first class, to Miss Alta

Nickle, of Fairmont, W. Va.; Miss
Nellie Caldwell, of Parkersburg, W.
Va.; Miss Agnes Campbell, of Belmont,
W. Va.; Miss Margaret Thomson, of
St. Louis, Mo.; Miss Bessie Sharkey, of
Colerain. Ohio; Miss Elizabeth Steenrod,'ofWheeling, W. Va.; Miss MarySnyder, of Wheeling, W. Va.
A prize for improvement to MissClareGavin, of Wheeling, W. Va.
In the middle third class, to Miss

An gel 1 Miller, of Alva. W. Va.; Miss
Lizzie Gaffney, of Sistersville. W. Va.;
Miss Gertrude Gardiner, of Sistersville;
Miss Irene Loughney, of Pittsburgh,
Pa.; Miss Bertha Nolan, of Sistersville,
W. Va.
A prize for improvement, to Miss

Genevieve Campbell, of Wheeling, W.
Va.
A prize for improvement during the

past five months, to Miss Leonora Oakford,of Baltimore, Md.; Miss Claro Edwards,of Newark, N. J.
A prize for Improvement during the

past two months, to Miss Bessie Gans.
of Fairmont, W. Va.; Miss Maud Gans,
of Fairmont, W. Va.
In the junior class, to Miss MargueriteSchwinn, of Wheeling. W. Va.; Miss

Lottie Deveny, of Fairmont, W. Va.;
Miss Carltas K.urner, of Wheeling, W.
Va.

In the primary class, to Miss Bertha
Flaccus, of Wheeling, W. Va.; Miss
Helen South, of Bridgeport, Ohio.
A prize to Miss Elizabeth O'Brien, of

Pittsburgh, Fa.
First prize In second class of piano, a

prize for etiquette, a prize for stockingdarning. Miss Loretta Hannon.
First prize in third class of piano and

first prize in vocal music, Miss Nellie
Schmidt.
First prize In third class of piano and

llrst prize in third class of violin, a
prize for stocking darning, a prize for
fidelity to charges. Miss Aimee Quinn.

First prize in piano, llrst prize in vo-
cm, .miss uiancne iiaase.

First prize In elocution, a prize fot
etiquette, a prize for fidelity to charges.
Miss Mary MacHenry.
First prize-in third class of piano, a

prize for fidelity to charges, Miss
Frances Montague.

First prize in third class of piano,second prize In elocution, a prize for
fidelity to charges, a prize for stockingdarning, Miss Clara Paff.

First prize in oil painting, first prize
In drawing, Miss Dorothy Connor.
First prize in elocution, second prize

in vocal music, n prize for fidelity to
charges, Miss Frances McQualde.

First prize In vocal music, second
prize In fourth class of piano, second
prize in china painting, Miss Rose
O'Brien.

(First prize In third class of pin no, a
prize for stocking darning, Miss Miriam
Ackenhell.

First prize In fourth class of piano,
first prize in vocal, a prize for fidelity
to charges, Miss Teresa Ilanlfnn.
First prize In vocal music, second

prize In fourth class of piano, a prize
for fidelity to charges, Miss Laurn.
Dick.
First prize in fourth class of piano,

Miss Bessie Heffernan. '

First prize in fourth class of piano, a
prize for fidelity to charges, a prize for
stocking darning, Miss Marie Fox.

First prize In fifth class of piano, a
prize for fidelity to charges, Miss Anniellorrlgan.
First prize In fifth class of piano, secondprize In vocal music, Miss Myrtle

MeNanieo.
First prize In fifth clnss of piano,Miss Stella Croclcnrd and Miss Lizzie

Ga*ffnoy,
First prize In elocution, a prize for

fidelity to charges, Miss Marcella Wei-
nor.
Second prize In second class of phi no.

a prize for fidelity to charges, Miss
j'wiiiihii rurmw.'

Second prize in third class of piano,MIhh Emma lleyrnnnn.
Second prize in third clusn of piano, n

prize for ndolity to chnrgoR, Miss Mar-
tha llaaH,
Second prize in pen and Ink drowing,

Continued on Third Pago.

SlicSadden. j Si.ejcadcn.

50c jPOLKA DOT NECKTIES
FOR ONLY 25 CENTS.

COOL SOFT SHIRTS, 100 pretty in j)i'/' patterns to pick from, sizes 14 to flfif
irnrbi I ?7'foron,y

VV VP iU ( > COOI. HATS, the fine Linen Crash in4*t or the pretty Straw Hats, the very fipPCiJ TP F T IC1 E1 latest styles, tor only u*

iOlUrr. ? COOL UNDERWEAK, the feather ;n

I'.:'$ weight, fine lisle thread, that's 4(\pKnft HQ silk- Pnr nnlv tUV

IVScFADDEM'S SHIRTS, HATS, SilOES,
1316, 1318, 1320 and 1322 Market Street, Wheeling. | |?j

hi M ||p i
"TfiLk 'A#;,/-r^j)PF: I

Bridget.Bcgorra, mum, this BLANKE COFFEE is fine. ftMrs. Society.I know-it is, Bridget. The LADIES* HOME JOURNAL \recommends it highly, and I have used nothing else since trying.

BLANKE COFFEES.
Sold in nil grades from 12 l-2c to 40c per pound. Comes openfor inspection. No packages. Pure and icec from dirt. Moneyrefunded if not sotisfactory, Used by the lest families in theland. Sweet and delicious in the cup.

These are not Prize Coffees and never have been sold as such, but to introducethem in this market we offer the following premiums:
Coupons.Prizes. II Coupons.Prizes.

With 300.Fine Bicycle. With 45-Flne Water Set.j" 275.Fine Ladles' or Gents' Gold " 45.Bisque Doll.Watch. " 45.Solid Gold Ring." 275.Ladles' Roll Top Desk. " 45-Cut Glass Fruit Stand." 275.Gentleman's Roll Top Desk. || " 30.Silver Plated Knives unci T-Yri?.
zov.oupero i-earner liOungs. " SO.Ladles' or Genta* Gold "Wat^U" 225.First-Class Gas Stove. Chain." 175.Decorated China Dinner Set [ " 30.Fine Carving Set.(100 pieces). " 25.Ladies' or Genta' Fine Slippers," lBf).Up-to-Datc Graphophone. " 25.Sterling: Silver Thimble und" 150.Fine Mandolin. Scissors." 150.Fine Leather Bound Trunk. " 25-Storling Silver Match Safe." 100.Fine Guitar. " 25.Alarm Clock." 100.Ladies' Elegant Silk Umbrella, " 20.Ueautlful Handkerchief Cose." 100.Gents' Elegant Silk Umbrella, " 20.Leather Music Roll." 100.Ladles' or Gents' Fine Mackln- " 20.Silver Spoons (full set).tosh.

>
" 15.Stamped Line# Centre Piece." DO.Elegant Baaquet Lamp. " 15.Ladles' or Gents' Pocketbook." 90.Fine Plush Chair. " 15.Double Roasting Pan." P0.Porcelain Clock. " 12.Ladles' Pearl Handled Knife." SO.Elegant Toilet and Manicure " 12.Gents' Corkscrew Knife.Set." 12.Ladles' or Gents* Cult Buttons." 80.Gents' Shaving Outfit (2 Razors). " 12.Enamel Coffee Pot." SO.Turkish Rug. " 12-Tea Kettle." SO.Elegant Parlor Picture. " 20.Ladles' Boautlful Belt." SO.Ladles' or Gents' Silver Watch. " 10.Ladies' Full Set Combs," 70.Magnificent Wall Pocket. " 10.Beautiful Picture, »" 70.Beautiful Table Cover. " 10.Latest Novel." 50.Imported China Salad Dish. " 10.Bread Box." DO.Cut Glass Berry Set.

FOR SALE BY ALL PROMINENT GROCERS.

BLANKB TEA AND COFFEE CO.; J
JOS. SPE1DEL GROCERY CO., Wholesale Agents.

Che Diational J2i!e Snuurancc Company.'

B® Yob Want Ai Insurance
I

free from the ambiguities and chanco of contestablllty or forfeiture; a
piece of property which will not only protect the future of yourself and f£|
uunuy, duc whi a mercnantable asset without fluctuation iu valuo or t!danger of loss through your misfortune or negligence?

The National life Insurance Company,
of MONTPELIER, VERMONT,

with its experience of nearly ilfty years of unbroken prosperity and ropu«
tlon for fair and equltablo deall ng, furnishes such an Insurance in Its

ENDOWMENT BOND
A CONTRACT OF SPECIFIC GUARANTEES,

wh^ch pledges payment If tho Insured keeps It In forco by payment of ths
speclllcd premiums, of tho. face valuo at maturity or period of death, and
guarantees, If premium payments are discontinued, thrco methods of settlementwhich aro endorsed in a Bond issued at

AGE OF 25 FOR $1,000, PREMIUMS $40.75.
oifioTappucaiion'Wn m.'tiiiktiWIIHOUI ACTIOV or INSISU). MOM us.

At End o! Term Insurance lor tush Payable A Casta and Loan OnaPa!tl*oPi*5*1 fin ft at end of I ParticipatingYear. mJijv/W, Jorm Valuo. tlond
3 for 17 years, W) days 5 or $ 1)5 5iii tor fwi4 for 16 "

30 of 132 56 for5for 15 "" 110 of 171 02 for6for 14 "
ISC of 210 5S for 307for13 "
25S of 25145 forMOSfor 12 "
326 of* 294 21 forM9for11 "
300 of 228 97 for4Wi10 for 10 "
Wi of 2S5 52 forM1 1 /or 9 ' nil of 434 SS for WO1 2 for 8 ** " MS of -JSC 2S for C'»13for 7 "
C22 of r»IO 15 for C.O14for 6 " 073 of Efr> 64 for TOO15for 5 "'' 729 of «o5 90| for 750

.v. « Thl» cf 71S 0? forSW17 for 3 "
S-Jl of 7« 40 forMIS for 2 " S'.'4 of SW 00 forM15 for 1 "
IMS of 921 11 for M20for 0 "" 1,000 of 1,000 00 for l.wj

nr 1 n HI lnr¥"fcT¥\ I! CA that the Company guarantees to grant you LOAN'SKhAK In II K6P An,N?P ,n cash at any tlmo.up to the amount of the availuuumvin mini/ HJU»JVJ 1)lo cajih vujU0 UUll participation IN SUP.<PLUS at the tlrao selected by yo u.

I'jir vr I TPIAM 1 T with net assets of more than Sir»,000,00<l.00, Is purely a policy*I nij \A 1 111 \AL holders' company managed In their Interest, and every prlvl*mm nrtiivnni/) lo^e and advantage Is granted that la consistent with conservativebusiness management.

CHARLES DEWEY, J. S. MiLLIGAN,
President, General Agent,rrius City Bonk Building, Whccliart. W. Vo.

Ghe Dcational Sxchango Sinn/: of Wheeling.
,T. N. VANCP. President. Elf. J L. P.. SANDS Cr.shlcr.JOHN PlUSW .Vlco President. "\V. u, utvjjfi; uVns't. Cashier#

The National Exchange Bank
Of Wheeling. sruiM.ps

O- yVOtUUU.
DIRECTORS.

.1. N.Vnnco, ,lolm "NVatorhou^o, 3")r. John I'. Rlolicy#.Johnl'hw, "NVUlluin Kllluwhiun, "\V. K. Stone.G. H. Stlfcl, .1. M. llroxvn, >V. H. Frank.
Runlnchs entrusted to our core will receive oromi>t nnd cureful attention*

immudira4ZJLU UllUUUiUUiJUJjIk cihcuutedU-XJAIB NliWSPAPErt.


