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Spring has come. There can be no doubt 
about it, for the man with the subscription 
paper for the ball team is making his annual 
rounds. The prospects for the team this year 
are wonderfully encouraging. Nearly twenty 
candidates appear on the field daily and the 
rivalry for the important positions is great. 

This cannot but be most gratifying to every 
student in college, for it means that our team 
will this year be more able to satisfactorily rep-
resent the college. 

The manager's position is, to say the least, 
an uncomfortable one. The success or failure 
of the team is largely attributed to him. He 
is hampered at the very start by lack of funds 
and must, perforce, resort to personal solicita-
tion of money. That this is necessary is unjust 
both to manager and to the team. Some 
means should be adopted by which a sufficient 
sum could be raised without dependence upon 
the varying generosity of the students. 

Other colleges provide for this by glee club, 
theatrical or other entertainments, which serve 
the double purpose of giving immediate return 
to the patronizing students and securing the 
needful funds for the team. 

Why should not this be so in Allegheny ? 
Are we so deficient in talent we fear failure, are 
we so attached to antique methods that we 
cannot brook innovation ? There is not a sin-
gle Allegheny student who would answer either 
of the latter questions in the affirmative. 

Let us then see to it that this year is the 
last in which the absurd and undignified beg-
ging system shall obtain. 

The cordial and generous response to Dr. 
Crawford's appeal Friday morning, was most 
gratifying. The amount subscribed falls less 
than forty dollars short of the thousand dollars 
asked. 

The unanimously hearty support which the 
students have lent to the new gymnasium must 
cause great grief to those pessimists who take 
such delight in prating of our fancied lack of 
college spirit. It also shows that in any digni-
fied project the backing of the student body 
may be relied upon. 



190 	 THE CAMPUS 

The fact that so few contestants entered the 
preliminary oratorical contest is to be deplored. 
The honor of representing Allegheny in the 
inter-collegiate contest cannot be too highly 
appreciated, but while there can be no doubt 
as to the ability of the men who on Tuesday 
evening strove so eagerly for this honor, we 
should see to it that every man in college who 
has the least trace of silver in his tongue shall 
enter the preliminary, that our right to pre-
eminence in oratory shall be inalienable. 

One of the literary societies of the college 
recently indulged in a very pleasing innovation. 
It was the first meeting of the Spring Term, 
and, instead of treating the new students to the 
dry husks of Sophomoric oratory, overworked 
essays and frightful little original extempora-
neous speeches, an interesting musical and liter-
ary program, in which one of the faculty and 
several ladies from Hulings Hall assisted, was 
rendered. 

After this an hour or more was spent very 
pleasantly in social intercourse. The inner 
man being provided for by the thoughtfulness 
of the society members. It was a pleasant 
scene. Even the grim old plaster of paris faces 
of Socrates, Plato, et al., seemed for the nonce to 
forget their troubles and to be shedding a ben-
eficent and patronizing Xapis over the throng. 

As we too looked upon the scene the thought 
came to us, why had the societies so long 
failed to avail themselves of many such oppor-
tunities ? 

Here are two literary societies of representa-
tive men of the college, possessed of nicely fur-
nished rooms and numerous lady friends who 
would be pleased to be their guests frequently, 
going on from year to year in the dreary round 
of literary society work without ever thinking 
that they possess a social nature. 

We hope this reception is only an earnest of 
the future. Allegheny College cannot afford 
to be a college of " grinds ;" nor on the other 
hand a college of society " swells ;" but it 

ld aim to foster its social, along with its 

intellectual and religious life, to the end that it 
may send forth its graduates, men harmoniously 
and symmetrically developed. 

i Lem try. 
Ottnipse of 111 Marvel in Ibis IDreams 

ant) 1Reveries. 

It is a delight to become acquainted with a 
man whose soul has made its home in the per-
petual summerland of exalted and helpful 
thought. To know such a man is to be moved 
by his earnest words. His companionship is a 
continual blessing and a help to a nobler exist-
ence. None who seek his counsel and sympa-
thy go away grieved or disappointed ; for his 
ever ready smile is like the sunshine, and his 
words are music and spirit to the soul. He is 
not lost amid darkness, nor cast adrift at sea ; 
but his feet are firmly established, and the 
trend of his thought and life is ever toward the 
highest good for his fellow man. 

Donald Mitchell, better known to many as 
Ik Marvel, is a man of such a character and 
influence. He is a true friend of humanity and 
a good Christian citizen. The nation owes 
him a debt of gratitude and honor for his 
faithful services, and throughout the future, 
mankind everywhere will read his works with 
profit and pleasure and hold him in high 
esteem. 

His breadth and grasp of mind are a great 
universe ; and his conception in the realm of 
thought has a varied and infinite character. 
Intense feeling dominates in him and the 
imagination of his highly wrought being is 
quick to respond to the touch of mystery. He 
seems to have eyes for invisible hosts of ideas 
which pertain to the real inner life ; and where 
most men see only the perishable form and 
appearance of man, Marvel sees the divine 
excellence and soul of eternal youth. 

A sense of the mighty surroundings of life 
powerfully impresses him, and the boundless 

Ltik 



THE CAMPUS 	 191 

spaces are in a way subject to him. Yet his 
aim is not to draw sweet music from some 
upper air to become a part of the singing of 
our lives, but to call forth from the human 
heart its true essence and melody. 

Each period of life speaks eloquently to his 
soul, and he in turn speaks eloquently about 
it. For his heart is possessed of deepest feel-
ing ; and as he feels, he thinks ; as he thinks, 
he speaks ; and his words are eloquence. His 
characters are not mere symbols of fancy, but 
real and true individuals ; men and women 
who live and act. 

It is a great pleasure to read his " Dream 
Life " and " Reveries," for into them he seems 
to have placed the very nucleus and simple 
earnestness of his devout soul. He delights as 
poets do in song ; but more, and better still, 
he stirs a thousand resolves within, and shapes 
them all in action. As we read and consider 
his words we are borne away upon his calm 
yet mighty swellings of thought and inspira-
tion. 

Marvel is a poet. Verse form is all his 
poems lack. No bard could portray a scene 
more beautifully than he, nor give thoughts of 
life in a more earnest and ardent way. His 
words are always modest and refined and 
possess a certain charm and interest which at 
once reveal a vein of purity and tenderness. 
Nothing coarse or rude ever creeps into his 
composition ; for he knows the highest and 
best only, and daily lives in the purest atmos-
phere. 

He is highly sentimental ; still his sentiments 
are not false ; for life is not false, and Marvel 
adheres to truth. Yet, after all, sentiment 
may be applied to the higher feelings only ; 
and forcibly so with reference to Marvel. He 
does not say that life is all sentiment or beauty, 
but that amid its stern realities there is senti-
ment and there is beauty. 

He can lift life and its work to the level of 
his thoughts, and thus ennoble both. He never 
utters a thought but it seems that some great 
power or energy upholds and quickens him, and  

gives him abundant good to bestow upon men. 
Nothing he says is abstruse, even to the aver-
age mind. His thought is plain, yet profound ; 
humble, yet exalted ; simple, yet sublime, and 
I loved to be lured along its pleasant paths 
which reach far out into the future, there to 
" weave the passing life into the coming life," 
while my soul bathes itself in the eternal fresh-
ness where thought and fancy are free. 

Longfellow repeatedly leads me to the scenes 
in that little viliage, once the home of the happy ; 
and away from it to learn the hardships of that 
true maiden who sought the man in whom all 
her hopes were centered ; and finally to stand be-
side their quiet graves to ponder on the cruel-
ties of mankind, the sorrowful and weary ways 
some feet have trod, and the undying devotion 
of hearts mysteriously knit together by the un-
seen, living hand of God ; Whittier cheers me 
with his songs for humanity, teaches the im-
portance of every sphere of duty, and makes 
me conscious of the great blessings of content-
ment ; Lowell carries me in his wonderful 
" Vision " from the warmth of summer to the 
cold of icy winter ; sings of the pride, scorn and 
ambition of youth ; and pictures the beauty of 
an humble, penitent soul full of charity. Yet, 
while they please my soul in song, and drive 
the clouds away to let the sunshine in. Marvel 
appears before me brimming over with fervor 
and earnestness. He places me under a fresh 
and divine spell. I then lay the hand of confi-
dence in his strong hand of thought, a feeling 
of safety comes upon me like the break of day 
upon the world. Thus we journey on together 
by a road which leads us out into a large place, 
grand and beauteous. We linger long upon 
hilltops of grandeur, crowned with fair and 
charming verdure. The heavens that bend 
above us have a sublime splendor, like that of 
another world. At the first our vision is of 
beauty and loveliness far away ; but they come 
nearer while we gaze, and unfold themselves in 
stately majesty like the stars which come out 
in the night skies. 

Yet, after all, it is not a fairy land to which 
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I go with him, but a place where life in real and the " Lily of the Valley," was a dreamer ; 
likeness and truest aspect is seen. 	 just as Spenser in the gently flowing vision 

No doubt there are those who say that high and soul enchanting scenes of his " Fairy 
praise and eulogy wouldbefitting and appropriate Queen," was a dreamer ; just as Isaiah, win-
for authors of great renown, like Shakespeare or ning the heart and lifting up the soul until it 
Milton, but never for the man of Edgewood. reaches cloudland, just as Ezekiel, just as Paul, 
Yet he who studies Marvel well, and becomes when busied with " the deep things of God " 
thoroughly familiar with his thought and pur- and the mystery of our salvation, were dream-
pose, will not utter such a sentiment. For the ers ; and just as Milton, drifting away to the 
mind that loves ideals of beauty and strength realms of space and wandering " to the very 
will find comfort and help in Marvel's words ; gates of heaven," was a dreamer. Ah, Marvel's 
and more than this no writer can do. But if it portrayed dreams are no idle fancies nor frail 
should appear that I paint too gorgeously and castles of the air, but the surplus and overflow 
laud to excess the man of my theme, I pray be of what he was ; they are but the expression of 
not hasty in forming an opinion to say that this his consciousness and conception of human 
eulogy is overdrawn or undeserved by such as worth and possibility, of the excellence and 
he ; but steal away from thyself, and alone with sacredness of mankind, and of the limitless 
him walk in the flowery gardens and pleasant sweep and mighty grasp of life in its great out-
fields of his dreams and reveries, and pluck a growing toward the infinite. 
few blossoms of truth for thy keeping ; wander 	Who can read and reflect on " Marvel's 
by the streams of his making and listen to their Dreams " or his " Reveries " and not feel a 
sweet singing and happy flow in the cheerful quickening and an inspiration of soul ? Their 
valleys of his great conception ; climb the sun- enchanting beauty melts into the heart to be 
ny slopes and look far out upon the plain ; among its fairest and fondest memories for-
behold the twilight and the morning star van- ever. But the spirit of his thought ever lives 
ish away before the coming of the sun ; witness within the heart to serve far better than a holy 
the birth of day, calling back its active scenes memory ; it is the creative force of an impulse 
and joyous hours ; hear the birds carol ; set which leads to the best convictions and to vir-
down at noon tide in his shady groves where tuous ways of life. 
summer breezes play with the spires of grass or 	0, Marvel, I shall bow and worship with 
blow aloft among the trembling branches of thee at the shrine of the ideal on many a glad-
the trees ; and then meditate deep in thy heart some day, and when the stars awake at night 
the sacred duties and great demands of our to become so busy with their twinklings ; and 
brief noon ; as the sun rolls toward his setting, arise from it with greater strength and a more 
see life's gathered shocks of ripened grain ; and resolute courage for the labor and work of life. 
when night with its pall of darkness closes in Long ago the springtime of life was with 
upon the world, let thy soul run beyond time thee in all its freshness and song, to gladden 
and space until it is lost in the immensity of thy heart in blissful rapture and give thee in 
God, and thou shalt be constrained to say that rich abundance the ruddy glow and laughter of 
indeed this man is no idle dreamer, nor are his childhood. Thy summer came with days so 
pictures ought else than true paintings of life long and bright. It hovered over thee with its 
as a great heart sees it. smile and tenderness and bestowed upon thee 

Yet he was a dreamer. Just as David, in needed help and care to prepare thee well for 
his sweet strains of music and blessed psalms the noble achievements of the future. But it 
of heart melody, was a dreamer ; just as Solo- glided swiftly by and autumn hastened on. Its 
mon in his love songs of the "Rose of Sharon" hours were golden and fruitful ; for thy heart 
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was riper than the season and thy soul was full 
of music all the while ; and under its potent 
spell thou didst store up thy quickened " life 
for a life beyond life ; " it gave thee high aspi-
rations for better attainments and helped thy 
mind to mount upward toward the infinite on 
pinions of thought strong as silence and the 
soul. 

But thy autumn days are gone and winter 
throws his cloak of age and waning years 
around thee. Yet there is a charm and a 
grandeur about it which do not come with the 
other seasons to crown our lives with glory. 
But the winter cannot be cold and cheerless to 
thee, for thy ripe heart, long since mellowed 
by hours of love and kindness, is too full of 
warmth and fervency to permit the wintry 
winds to blow across the summerland of thy 
soul's maturity. 

So shalt thou spend thy closing years in 
peace. And from thy dying winter life shall 
come another spring with other flowers and 
grasses ; and when these are no more, still 
others will follow ; and thus on and on forever 
an endless succession of thy seasons will come 
to bless and cheer and comfort. 

May thy abode at happy Edgewood be long, 
and filled with calm and quiet hours, until 
thou shalt go to live in a Land fairer than any 
of thy dreams. R. H. WOLFE. 

Visions of the far East, 

It is evening's thoughtful hour and silent 
anthems ascend to heaven. The earth then 
presents an ever-varying panorama of wonder-
ous combination, the restlessness of repose, 
nervous contentment and tremulous happiness. 
Beauty is there and joy also ; not the bloom-
ing visage and careless exultation of the inex-
perienced morn', but a maturer beauty and riper 
joy, born of knowledge, toil and suffering. All is 
passing away ! It is this instinctive conviction 
of the mutability of life creeping imperceptibly 
upon us which makes the present so interest- 

ing. We feel the soft enchantment of the hour, 
the mysterious charm of each lingering minute 
as it " drags at each remove a lengthening 
chain." Evanescent, yet enduring, momen-
tary, yet so momentous. For in those brief 
seconds centuries may roll off, ages grow dim 
and immortality be lost or won. 

The earth fades from view and all is void save 
the phantoms of the busy brain. We float, as 
it were, on the shoreless ocean of eternity, 
sporting with time and destiny. The night has 
come, the invisible becomes visible and fancy 
reigns supreme. 

I stood on the templed height of Uyeno 
Grove, round which romance had cast a fairy 
spell. Nature had blessed this spot abundantly 
and age hallowed it. Tradition blending with 
imagination had added an undying interest, 
and crowning all came the sanctity of religion. 
It was an ideal October. Soft, pensive autumn 
had succeeded to the hot and fiery summer and 
lingered long over the land of the rising sun. 
The earth had changed her garment of staid 
blue for a coat of many and vivid colors. I saw 
the last spark of the expiring day fade 
beyond the western wave and the inauguration 
of the new regime. I paced the spot where 
thousands had fought and bled for a cause 
which brought them woe. Their deeds en-
riched history, their blood the soil. The tow-
ering oak, the venerable cryptomeria, and the 
solemn pine upreared their heads in majesty 
from the ground where despots had knelt, and 
in their midst flourishes a little memorial 
tree planted by General Grant. The present 
and the past, Democracy and Feudalism ming-
led with one another, and memory with its 
sweet regret smiled thoughtfully. 

Before me rise the visions and the fleeting 
mirages of old and new Japan. On the field of 
Sekigahara, two armies are fighting. Arrayed 
on one side are the Confederate generals with 
a hundred and fifty thousand brave followers. 
They are the flower of the Southern chivalry 
and the hope and mainstay of the incipient 
Roman Catholic church of Japan. Opposed to 
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them is Iyeyasu, with seventy-five thousand of by they expressed the reflex action of nature 
his trained veterans. The carnage beggars upon their sensitive souls. They built no 
description. Fate is against the South and altar to the fetish, but worshipped the Creator 
thousands of her gallant sons bite the dust. of all as manifested in the creation. Poetry 
The valor of many avails naught against the and painting merging into each other became 
genius of one, and Tokugawa Iyeyasu, the one and inseparable. Essentially idealistic, 
hero of Buddhism, remains the victor of the day. they scorned the literal interpretation and 

A new era dawns upon Japan. The conqueror servile copy of nature, and treading the neutral 
of Sekigahara lays the foundation of a dynasty, ground between pan-psychism and panbiotism, 
which delegating to abeyance the Imperial they proclaimed with all the fire of the Jewish 
House, is destined to rule the country with prophets, the doctrine of nature the Animated, 
iron rod for two hundred and fifty years. and matter the Ensouled. Thence resulted 
With masterly skill the magician wields his their peculiar boldness and delicacy, boldness 
wand. Out of the swampy bank of the born of confidence derived from intimate 
Sumida river springs a city, which overshadow- acquaintance and knowledge, and delicacy born 
ing Kyoto, claims the allegiance of all the of skill acquired by patient study and efforts, 
Diamites of the land. And dark above the in touch and execution rarely witnessed else-
roofs and gables of the surrounding yashikis where, and which so often ridiculed by the 
looms the foundation of the Yedo castle, its grossly ignorant, are the envy and admiration 
massive towers and frowning battlements of all the connoiseurs of art. 
threatening the sky. Feudalism tempered by 	Their genius was irregularity, and hence 
centralization now reaches its highest perfec- their holy horror of the reduplication, repeti-
tion. Now it is that " the grandeur of its tion and stereotyped formality of art as found 
rulers, its antique chivalry, its stately etiquette, in other countries. Nature never repeats her-
its ceremonial costumes, its code of honor, its self, why should they? Perspective and shad-
rigid social order, its formal politeness, its ows ? Away with your lifeless mechanograph ! 
measured courtesies " become the by-word of What right have the laws of perspective to 
the age. meddle with the subtle essence of art ? Per- 

Peace spread her luminous wings, and Budd- spective deals with form, but knows nothing 
hism soaring " Phoenix-like to Jove " from the of the spiritual element of the matter. It 
ruins of her desecrated altars became the ignores entirely the realm of morality and 
universal religion of the people. The costly imagination. It cannot tell the difference 
mausoleums of Nikko and Shiba, upon which between a live dog and a stuffed specimen in 
patient art has expended for years her richest the museum, as long as they look alike to the 
and best, the gorgeous temples of Kyoto, Yedo eye. Art is not a mechanical photography ; 
and other places, some of which still survive, as long as it remains a science of reproduction, 
attest the pitch of glory and power attained it is not worthy of its name. No, art is pro-
by Buddhism under the Tokugawa regime. gressive, art is creative. The genius of the 
Then dawned a new era of art. Never within brush, guided by divine inspiration catches 
the memory of man has so much care been and puts on the canvas by a few bold strokes 
expended upon the simple lines. To express all the essence of the fleeting landscape, and 

a whole idea by a stroke of pen, a few lines that picture grows and grows until the while 
straight or curved, became the all-absorbing phases of life, hope and fear, joy and sorrow, 
aim of this school of artists. Their ideal was are presented through all the varying moods 
to live and move in harmony with the spirit of before our eyes with more than the vividness 
nature, and their brush was the means where- of actuality. It is thus that painting starting 
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from the rank of the stationary art, rises to 
that of her sister, the drama. The restless 
cravings of the soul is not to be satisfied with 
realism. Is realism real after all ? What pic-
ture of a great master ever appeared exactly 
the same to two persons at the same time, or 
to the same person under different circum-
stands ? Who ever stopped to count the num-
ber of the shadows, of the blades of grass, of 
the leaves of trees in a given landscape ? No 
one ! We care nothing of the " Thing in 
itself," but for the effect produced upon us ; 
our judgement is a psychic process depending 
on the subtle relationship between the ego and 
non-ego. Why then pretend to use a criterion 
of whose essence no one knows anything ? 
Art of visible expression is the art of produc-
ing maximum feeling or result with the mini-
mum material of lines and colors. He is no 
artist who cannot produce all the shadess or 
varieties of tints and meaning with one color. 
As the whole is greater than its parts, so is 
type greater and nobler than its component 
ingredients. He who wilfully destroys this 
symmetry for the sake of details is a moral 
criminal, an assassin. The law of nature 
plainly says : "Thou shalt not sacrifice human-
ity at the altar of personality, nor shalt thou 
crucify the type at the cross of details." Let the 
artists ever have in view the inner and spirit-
ual meaning of the universe. For behind 
nature or eternal vanishing is the eternal 
verity. Behind the silent gloom of the mid-
night, when the music of the running brook is 
heard the clearest, behind the flushed splen-
dor of the morning twilight, behind the storm, 
shadow and sunshine, behind each fleeting 
landscape resplendent in the evening sheen of 
surpassing loveliness, is the unfleeting, even the 
spirit of everlasting truth. The artist's duty is 
to paint the truth. And as the infinite cannot 
be expressed but by symbols, the symbolical 
idealism became the order of the Japanese art. 

(To BE CONTINUED.) 

Affectation is a deformity.—Blair. 

The Sigs report the crop outlook as very 
favorable at their farm house. 

De Wolfe at Pan Hellenic—" The last shall 
be first and the long shall be short ". 

Lieut. Chapin (in drill)--Head up there, 
Secrist ; don't watch your toes, they'll go all 
right. 

Prof. " Bill " (in English Bible)— " If you 
have not read The Tale of the Two Cities, read 
it again. 

Miss Parshall while combing her hair before 
the mirror—" I wish part of this brilliancy was 
inside my head ". 

Weyand nearly took a fit the other even-
ing at supper when a telegram was handed 
him announcing that he was an uncle. 

Winebrenner in Gym.—" Those traveling 
rings are a fake. I have watched them for ten 
minutes and they have not traveled an inch ". 

Jack Kahler is no man's fool—Witness. 
Last week when some mail came for Mr. Pratt, 
he added an s to the Mr. and handed it to Belle 
Bartholomew. 

Miss Mann—" I suppose it's spring that 
makes the girls so listless in their studies." 

" Sara Moore—" No, Miss Mann, I think its 
lack of spring ". 

Among the familiar faces of old students 
back in college are those of Misses Campbell, 
Bartholomew, Lattin and Moore, and Messrs. 
Allen, Boal and Rynd. 

The washer woman out North Street recent-
ly asked some of the students if Mr. Colter 
had left school, as his washing had been there 
since Inauguration Day. 

Saturday morning Messrs. Allen, Borland, 
Bower and Bankson left for Conneaut Lake in 
search of the migratory wild duck, and re-
turned in the evening with fourteen for the Sig. 
house table. 
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There are thirty members in the gymnasium 
class. 

Seventeen candidates are trying for the base 
ball team. 

The Two Dromios — DonDerickson and 
Mr. Grauel. 

E. E. Smith defined an eclipse as a circle 
with two foci. 

A CAMPUS man, Friday, when the gymnasium 
was thrown open to all, counted over forty 
students exercising. 

Roberts and Katy Kirty were recently seen 
holding an animated flirtation from neighboring 
windows in Huling's Hall. 

Phi Delta Theta gave a reception from 3 to 
6 Monday, at their new home on Loomis street. 
Over two hundred guests were present. 

Messrs. A. E. and F. J. Appleyard, of James-
town, N. Y., who were in college last year, 
were in town for the Pan-Hellenic banquet. 

Horton and Miss Laffer, at the Philo recep-
tion, suffered acutely from protracted attacks of 
cacoethes bi bendi as long as the punch lasted. 

Dr. Hamnett is in Pittsburg on business con-
nected with the library. This is known from 
the fact of the Meadville Tribune not being on 
file in the library. 

Mr. Derickson has found to his sorrow that 
there's more than one green coat in Meadville. 
He chased the wrong one for two or three 
blocks the other day. 

Mr. Paul Eaton says he does wish Dr. 
Monty was not so old fashioned. You see the 
Dr. makes the boys and girls sit on opposite 
side of the house as they did in " meeting " 
long ago, and Mr. Eaton objects. 

Talk about Miss Muffet being afraid of 
spiders. Miss Mann was reading the other 
evening when up came a spider and sat down 
beside her, and not only frightened her away, 
but made her scream so that the girls all sup-
posed there were burglars in the Hall. 

The judges for the Inter-Collegate Orator-
ical Contest at Morgantown, W. Va., May 12, 
are Judge Nathaniel Ewing, of Uniontown, Pa.; 
Prof. Truedly, Supt. of the Youngstown city 
schools, and Dr. Irving, of West Virginia. 

The annual Pan Hellenic celebration was 
held last Wednesday evening. At 9 o'clock 
the fraternities, in the order of their establish-
ment, formed the procession in front of Bentley 
hall and, under the direction of Marshal Harry 
S. Stewart, proceeded to Huling's hall, where 
the Pan-Hellenic and various fraternity yells 
were given in honor of the girls. The march 
to the banquet salon at the Kepler House was 
then resumed and stops were made at Dr. 
Montgomery's, Prof. Dutton's, Dr. Perrin's and 
the principal corners down town, where the 
various yells were given. 

At io:30 all lined up at the tables and until 
o'clock, ate with the appetites that only 

incessant performance upon fish horns can 
give. 

Then came the feast of reason and the flow 
of soul : 

TOASTS. 

TOASTMASTER, PRESTON W. BEAZELL, d B , '97. 

The Gold and Blue ..Howard N. Cole, 0 K qt, '98 
The Red and Black ..Frank H. Mixsell, 0 r z1, '97 
Song 	 .Phi Kappa Psi Fraternity 
" Frat." Life 	Robt. P. Brown, E X, 'oo 
The New and Old 	John F. Bower, E A E, '99 
Song 	 Phi Gamma Delta Fraternity 
The Fourth Estate .Tensard R. DeWolfe, I A E, '98 
Pan-Hellenic Day 	Paul Weyand, 0 d 6, '98 
Song 	  Phi Delta Theta Fraternity 
The Ladies 	 Charles J. Fox, r d, '97 
Song 	  Sigma Alpha Epsilon Fraternity 
Good Morning.. , . .Harry S. Stewart, 0 K V, '97 

OFFICERS • 
Tensard R. DeWolfe, I A E 	 President 
E. Parke Montague, F d 	 Secretary 

COMMITTEE OF ARRANGEMENTS 	 
Wade H. Tonkin, 0 K T, Chairman 
Clifford S. Leet, (P r 
Joseph S. Reitz, 0 d 8 
Robert R. Gibson, I A E 
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Dr. Perrin fails to show up for his examina-
tions. , Iumr2i Dotes. 

Byers at Pan Hellenic—" The sample is all 	L. D. Gilmore, '96, at present traveling in 
right, bring me some fish ". 	 Colorado. 

Have you seen the Siamese Twins—Toler-
ton and " Dannie " Holmes ? 

Humeston, in Astronomy, asked Dr. Mont-
gomery recently if all stars had five points. 

Brown does not object to a good cigar, but 
refuses to respond to his toast at Pan-Hellenic 
until the fumes of the so-called cigars be 
cleared away. 

You've heard of that wonderful one-hoss shay, 
Well, let me tell you what happened to-day ; 
Miss Paisley sat rocking in her old chair, 
With mind at rest and free from care, 
When all at once there came a thrill, 
And something decidedly like a spill, 
And Peggy came down, so like a rock, 
That for miles around they felt the shock ; 
You see, of course, if you're not a dunce, 
How it went to pieces all at once ; 
All at once and nothing first, 
Just as bubbles do when they burst ; 
End of the wonderful one-hoss shay, 
Also of Margaret's chair, they say. 

The Philo-Franklin Literary society gave a 
reception Friday evening, April 9, in their hall 
in Bentley to their friends. The ladies of 
Hulings Hall came over in a body and after a 
very interesting program had been given the 
remainder of the evening was spent in a social 
manner. The program was as follows : 
Vocal Solo... ...... The Bedouin's Love Song, 

Mr. Swearer. 
Declamation 	 The Bells of Enderby, 

Mr. Lindsay. 
Vocal Solo 	 The Slumber Song, 

Miss Kiefer. 

Address 	 The Value of Literary Work, 
Dr. Thomas. 

Vocal Solo 	 Heart of My Hearts, 
Miss Heiner. 

Clint Densmore, ex-'92, was a recent Mead-
ville visitor. 

J. B. Townley, '96, is on the staff of the 
Pittsburg Press. 

Prof. John A. Gibson, '91, of the Butler 
schools, is visiting relatives in the city. 

Crawford A.. Peffer, '92, is manager of the 
Talent Lecture Bureau, World building, New 
York. 

Alden 0. Davis, '94, was a member of this 
year's graduating class at the medical depart-
ment of the Western University of Pennsylva-
nia. 

Dr. N. H. Holmes, '70, president of Beaver 
College, is a prominent applicant for minister 
to Denmark. Dr. Holmes was for several years 
President McKinley's pastor, and is endorsed 
by Senators Quay and Penrose and many of 
Pennsylvania's representatives. 

Dr. Naphtali Luccock, a former professor in 
the college, succeeds as pastor of the Union 
Methodist Episcopal church, St. Louis, Dr. 
Wilbur G. Williams, '75, ex-President of Alle-
gheny. The sudden death of Dr. Williams on 
Friday, the 16th inst., has been announced. A 
more extended notice will appear in our next 
issue. 

In the Meadville Water company hearing, 
now on in the Crawford county courts, four of 
the counsel are alumni of Allegheny. The de-
fense is represented by Pearson Church, '56, 
and Christopher Heydrick, '52. For the prose-
cution are Geo. F. Davenport, '68, and Wesley 
B. Best, '83. G. W. Haskins, also one of the 
counsel, was for many years a professor and 
vice president of the college. Judge Hender-
son, before whom the hearing is being con-
ducted, graduated in the class of '62. 



College Men 
belong to the limited and distinguished class 

of men with trained and cultured minds. 

• 

Bicycles 
belong to the limited and distinguished class 

of great mechanical creations. 

WORTHY STEEDS for WORTHY RIDERS 

$100  to  all alike 

STANDARD OF THE WORLD 

Hartford Bicycles, second only to Col-
umbias, $75, $60, $50, $45. Strong, 
handsome, serviceable and at prices within 
reach of everyone. 

POPE MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn. 
Greatest Bicycle Factory in the World. 

Branch House or dealer in almost every city and town. 
Send one 2-cent stamp for handsomest bicycle catalogue 
ever issued; free by calling on any Columbia dealer. 

198 
	

THE CAMPUS 

At chapel on the loth, Dr. Montgomery 
spoke feelingly of the life and services of his 
friend, Dr. Wflliams. He entered Allegheny 
in 1873, coming from Mt. Union college. As 
a student he was most eager and intense com-
pleting the entire course in two years. After 
his graduation he taught in the North East, 
(Pa.) Seminary until called to the chair of 
French and German in the college during the 
presidency of Dr. Bugbee. This position he 
held for a number of years. He then became 
Principal of the Genesee Wesleyan Seminary 
at Lima, N. Y., leaving there to become pastor 
at Jamestown. He then returned to Allegheny 
and on the resignation of Dr. Wheeler, became 
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president. During his incumbency of one 
year the college made wonderful strides in 
material prosperity. 

Since his resignation as president he served 
as pastor of churches in Columbus, New Haven 
and St. Louis. At the last Republican con-
vention held in the last named city, he opened 
the proceedings with prayer, and throughout 
the sessions occupied a prominent position on 
the platform. 

Dr. Montgomery, in conclusion said, " As a 
student he was a delightful companion and had 
the most cheerful disposition I ever knew. His 
life was energetic, active and useful. When 
I come to die I only hope that one-half the 
good that is and can be said of Dr, Williams, 
may be said of me." 

For  
JOSEPH GIL LOTT'S 	

Fine Writing, Nos. 303, 170, 
604 E. F. For General Writing, 
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