
THE CAMPUS. 

ISSUED ON THE FIRST AND THIRD MONDAYS Of EACH COLLEGE MONTH, 
ENTIRELY CONTROLLED BY STUDENTS. 

BOARD OF EDITORS. 
F. H. SHAW, - - - - -
MISS GERTRUDE DOUGLASS, 
MISS GERTRUDE M. MERCHANT, - 
E. B. HECKEL, - 
M. BLYSTONE, 
E. B. BODLEY, -
T. C. BLAISDELL, 
F. M. KERR, 

Editor-in-Chief. 

- 	Literary. 

Alumni. 
Exchanges. 
Fraternity. 

- 	Locals. 
Business Manager. 

M–The CAMPUS is the College paper, and as such will rep-
resent the interests of the college and all connected, as the 
Trustees, Faculty, Alumni, Students and friends. Its columns 
are open to all. No anonymous communications received. 

nr Matter designed for publication, and all communications 
relating to the general make up, should be addressed to F. H. 
Shaw, Box 1174. 

All correspondence of a financial or business nature 
should be addressed to F. M. Kerr, Box 642. 

TERMS : 
One year, 	. 	- 	- 	- 	- 	- 	 $1 50 
One year, if paid before April 1st, 1887, 	 I 25 
Single Copy, - 	- 	- 	- 	- 	- 	 iocts. 

Papers will be sent to old subscribers unless ordered discon-
tinued. 

ENTERED AT THE POSTOFFICE, MEADVILLE, PA., AS SECOND-CLASS MATTER. 

COLLEGE DIRECTORY. 
Phi Kappa Psi—Beta Chapter, chartered 1854, meets Saturday 

nights, Phi Psi Hall, third floor Meadville Savings Bank 
Building, Water Street. 

Phi Gamma Delta—Pi Chapter, chartered 1860; meets Satur-
day nights, Gamma Hall, third floor Phoenix Block, Chestnut 
Street. 

Delta Tau Delta—Alpha Chatter, organized 1861; meets Sat-
urday nights, Delta Hall, third floor Richmond Block, Chest-
nut Street. 

Phi Delta Theta—Penna. Delta Chapter, chartered 1878; 
meets Saturday nights, second floor Phcenix Block, Chestnut 
Street. 

Kappa Alpha Theta—Mu Chapter, chartered 1881; meets 
Thursday afternoons, third floor Hulingi Hall. 

Sigma Alma Epsilon—Omega Chapter, chartered 1887; 
meets Saturday nights, Rooms E, Delamater Block. 

Literary Societies—,Illegheny, Philo - Franklin, Athenian, 
Ossoli (ladies); meet in their respective halls, Bentley Hall, 
Friday nights. 

Allegheny Athletic Association.—President, H. N. Luccock; 
Secretary, B. E. Williamson. 

College Branch Y. M. C. A.—President, A. I. Goodfriend; 
Secretary, D. W. Howell. 

Students' Ministerial Society—Meets second and fourth Tues-
day evenings of each month; E. A. Bell, President. 

Y. W. C. T. U.—Meets at call of President, Miss M.Wilkinson. 

The Campus. 
".INTER SIL VAS ACADEMI Q UJERIM US YER UM." 

VOL. III., No. 	 ALLEGHENY COLLEGE, MEADVILLE, PA., APRIL 18, 1887. 	 NEW SERIES 

WE trust the present issue will end all 
rumors regarding the faculty in whole or part, 
and will promise to give the public through 
these columns all reports that can be based 
upon facts. 

* * 

By some outsiders we are told that Miss 
Wheeler, the efficient lady preceptress, will 
sever her connection with this institution, to 
take the chair of Modern Languages at Vassar. 
Of the first part we cannot say, but in justice 
to Miss Wheeler we rise to state that she has 
not accepted any such proposition. As plain 
statements are necessary we leave this without 
further remarks. 

* * * 

IN no department of the college is the rapid 
growth of the institution more apparent than 
in the Musical Conservatory. Of less than a 
year's growth, the support given is phenome-
nal. Beginning with a mere handful of stu-
dents, the attendance has steadily increased 
until the present enrollment numbers 311, with 
others yet to hear from. The CAMPUS is glad 
to note such prosperity and hopes the manage-
ment will be able to achieve the success for 
which they strive. 

THE base ball season is again with us, and 
the college can boast of many enthusiasts in 
the national game. Already the grounds are 
being prepared, and some interesting games 
have taken place between the nines. This 
part of the association should at once take 
steps to put their men in good training and let 
them prepare for victories that can be theirs if 
they so will it. The other branches of athletic 
sports should be organized at once. Le,, this 
term be one of athletic activity, as Field Day 
will soon be here and the day will test all 
athletes. 
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ASSOCIATIO:7 ENTERTAINMENT. 

The entertainm 	to be given April 26th 
by the noted elocutionist, Hannibal Williams, 
under the auspices of the Athletic Associa-
tion, is one that should be doubly attractive to 
the students and people of the city, first be-
cause of the known ability of Mr. Williams, 
and second, because the efforts of the-  Associa-
tion are deserving of support. Of Mr. Wil-
liams, too much cannot be said, as his record 
is such as to commend him to the attention of 
all; while the needs of the Athletic Associa-
tion are too well known to be enumerated 
here. To be sure, the energy of the city now 
seems to be turned into industrial channels, 
giving little or no attention to those higher 
and nobler institutions that will cause the 
name of our fair city to be revered long after 
the industries of the present are forgotten. 
The colleges are here to stay, while shops and 
manufactories are to a greater or less degree 
migratory; and we trust the sentiment of the 
city will ever be strong for the support of the 
institutions whose spires adorn the hillsides 
and point all to the nobler plane of existence. 

* 	* 

DAME rumor has again spread her budget of 
news and the gossips are busy disseminating 
the startling fact that the esteemed President 
of our college submitted his resignation some 
two months since; and a few have gone so far 
as to state to whom the aforesaid document 
was given. The CAMPUS has tried to give the 
true report of all such college news, and if 
those parties who seem so anxious to• help 
spread the report would read the college paper 
they would doubtless know as much as if they 
depended upon a certain city paper. While it 
is a well known fact that the college is the 
favored party, still it is fair to presume that 
haviiig once entered upon the anxious duties 
of a president, no mere jealous prattle can 
drive such a man from his chosen work; at 
least when the rapid growth of the institution  

has been so apparent. Beginning with an en-
rollment of 191 in 1884, the attendance has 
increased yearly as follows: In '85, 228, in '86, 
264, in '87, 311, up to date. Certainly there is 
nothing to discourage one in these results. 
Then, too, in 1884 daily recitations numbered 
28, while in '87 the faculty offers the advan-
tages of 48. Surely this denotes progress. 
That these improvements—which, by the way 
are but a few of those contemplated—have re-
quired executive ability none will deny; and 
the fact that President Wheeler has been suf-
fering from nervous prostration shows how 
earnestly he has labored for the common good. 
Judging by the successes of the past the future 
grows bright with promise. Having shown 
briefly some of the many successes that have 
marked the history of the college during the 
last few years, no cause can thus be discovered 
why a change should be made unless necessi-
tated by sickness causing permanent inability; 
and as such is not the case at present we desire 
to re-state for the direct satisfaction of the 
anxious inquirers that at the present writing 
no resignation is submitted, nor can one be 
produced. The CAMPUS is desirous of securing 
all possible benefits to the college, and hopes 
that the present administration may be spared 
many years of usefulness. 

* * * 
ONCE again does the welkin ring with shouts 

of laughter and of song, reminding all of a 
hearty welcome to the toils and joys of the 
Spring Term. With the return of the balmy 
spring, new life seem: to be infused into all, 
and the scenes around old Allegheny these 
warm days reminds the passer-by of a hive of 
busy bees, in which all drones are workers; 
though instead of collecting in the sweets of 
nature, each is eager to acquire the means by 
which honest toil may secure for its reward 
the wealth of mind rather than matter. Aside 
from the fact of having enjoyed a spring vaca-
tion and its accompanying Easter services, there 
is sufficient evidence of having passed from a 
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Winter to a Spring Term in the number of new 
students among us. Unless their looks belie 
their ability, Allegheny may well be proud to 
receive such. THE CAMPUS extends greetings 
to all old friends and a hearty welcome to 
those who will become old friends if they re-
main with us. 

OWING to past experiences of the resident 
Alumni in getting left with a good share of 
expense, the Triennial Alumni banquet should 
be given under new arrangements. While it 
seems best to have this on Thursday after-
noon of Commencement Day; still the fact 
that so many do not feel like missing trains 
and staying away from home interests another 
day, suggests a different time for this banquet. 
By proper arrangements it could be given on 
the CampLis on Wednesday afternoon, and if 
(as is customary) it was desired to invite the 
members of the class to be graduated the fol-
lowing day, the same feelings of the relation-
ship existing between those who looked upon 
Allegheny College as their alma mater would 
be felt. Standing as we do between the east 
and west, this triennial reunion means the 
gathering in of those sons and daughters who, 
though ever near, have yet been far away, and 
any plan that will be most pleasing to the ma-
jority, will be gladly acquiesced in. THE 
CAMPUS is open for any suggestions on the 
matter. 

* 

FROM late reports of military officials it 
would appear that the corps of cadets attached 
to the college was in danger of being removed 
by the department ; but THE CAMPUS  is 
glad to state the storm is only a local affair, 
unknown of outside the head covering of a 
few parties, and while it may have all the ef-
fects of a cyclone therein, outside all is quiet. 
A little misunderstanding may have arisen as 
to whether the military power is paramount to 
the executive power of the college; and if so, 
we advise that the matter be settled at once;  

but so long as old Allegheny is aught else 
than a miniature West Point, we shall expect 
to have all matters arranged by the general 
executive body. The Battalion affords a rare 
opportunity to the students for the study of 
military tactics, as well as proper and agree-
able exercise; and while it is not as successful 
as it should be, there is no doubt but that it 
will soon become so. A compulsory member-
ship has been suggested by the Inspector Gen-
eral, and will no doubt be so ordered in due" 
season. The students have long desired that 
some such action should be taken, and will 
hail its adoption with delight. The rumor 
that may have found some credence regarding 
its removal is, we are authorized to say, with-
out any present foundation. Allegheny Col-
lege has retained her honor at the department 
too long to be injured by mere babbling of 
tongues that had better look to their own in-
terests, rather than carry loads for which their 
heads are totally unfit. 

"Sidney Lanier was a critic of the best kind, 
for his criticism is such as a sculptor receives 
from a brother sculptor, not such as he gets 
from the purchaser on one side, or the marble 
worker on the other. It is admirable, for in-
stance, when he says of Swinburne, 'He invit-
ed me to eat; the service was silver and gold, 
but no food therein save pepper and salt' ; or 
of William Morris, 'He caught a crystal cupful 
of yellow light of sunset, and persuading him-
self to deem it wine, drank it with a sort of 
smile.' But best and fullest of these criticisms 
are those made on Whitman. 'As near as I 
can make it out, ' he writes, 'Whitman's argu-
ment seems to be that, because a prairie is wide, 
therefore, debauchery is admirable, and because 
the Mississippi is long, therefore, every Amer-
ican is God. ' "—Thomas Weutzvorth Hz:cginson, 
in The Chautauqztan for April. 

• 
Mr. Moody has already secured $250,000 for 

his proposed College for Christian Workers, in 
the Chicago Training School. 
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Ethrarg. 
A HIDDEN LIGHT. 

S. S. MARQUIS. 

THE star of ev'ning sinking in the west -THE 
 seen to steal its parting glances through 

The moaning pines upon the mountain top. 
The crescent from her zenith toward the star 
Hath passed a quadrants distance, and cloth shed 
Her pure and mellow rays upon the earth, 
Enwrapped within its spotless cloak of snow, 
That sparkles as if strewn with precious stones. 

Against the pine clad mountain side is seen 
A convent mistic, hushed, repulsive, grim 
And awe inspiring as can be a tomb 
Of living souls. And here and there, from out 
A deep set narrow window, gleams a light 
Of waxen tapers placed before the sad 
And ghostly picture of some patron saint ; 
Or lighting up the face of Mary, whom 
They know as virgin mother of her God. 
And to and fro before each light, there glides 
A phantom shadow, which reveals the' fact, 
The souls within are weary of the forms 
That bar them from the great, good world of God. 

How much bespeaks the cross of gold, that caps 
The tallest spire, is best found out within. 

Low down within that convent is a cell, 
Whose walls and rock-paved floors are cold and damp. 
A narrow latticed window at one end 
Gives only light enough to throw a gloom 
O'er all within. A bed of straw, a bench 
Of stone, a Bible to the wall fast chained, 
A picture of the Blessed virgin – these 
And nothing more it ever has contained. 
'Tis rumored that this cell was once the scene 
Of fiendish murder.—Thus the story runs : 
A monk one ev'ning at the convent door 
Admittance sought. His pensive face and pure 
And holy mein gained for him his request : 
And soon within this cell of which I speak 
His ardent prayers were heard arise. 

That night 
A monk, still young and loved by all within, 
On hearing that a stranger had arrived, 
Descended to his cell that he might add 
His blessing with the rest.—What happened then 
Can never all be known. Next morning both 
Were dead. A note upon the floor read thus:— 
Tile wronged me, made my life a hitter hell. 
I followed in his wake and found him here 
Within these walls. I have revenge. And now, 
Since I have lived for nothing else, I die 
By my own hand.—Than this no more is known. 

For five score years, because of this, no one 
Had dared to occupy that cell. Each monk 
Would shun its very threshold, and if pressed 
To pass that way, would fall upon his knees 
And pray that those two souls might soon escape 
Their torment ; that the stain of blood might be 
Forever taken from the convent's name. 
And thus it was through all those years, until 
A merest youth sought refuge at the door. 
Misguided, thinking that a broken heart 
Could come from nothing but the power of God's 
Own Spirit working in a man—whilst he 
In truth was crossed in love—he sought the most 
Secluded spot of earth, where he might die 
Alone. He made this cell his refuge. Here 
He let his thoughts run back to her, who once 
Had made a promise true to be his wife : 
Of how on tardy wings the day drew near; 
And how upon its eve she turned away 
And robbed him of the sunshine of his life. 

To-night the three-score years, which he had passed 
As dead within that cell, draw to a close. 
The vesper songs and prayers are at an end, 
And not a sound is heard save, now and then, 
A deep drawn sigh falls sad upon the ear, 
More oft for freedom from the hated cell, 
Than from the sins that stain the dying soul. 
As soon as mass was said, the aged monk 
Had hastened to his cell to be alone. 
'Tis there we look upon him bowed with age; 
His hair snow white ; his hands like eagle's claws ; 
His forehead pile, the blue veins swollen traced 
With ease. His eyes are sunken, and are hid 
By ragged brows. 

Advancing to his couch 
He stretches prone upon it and is still. 
A moment thus he lies, and then his breath 
Comes hard and slow. His eyes now open, gaze 
About the cell as if its walls were strange, 
And then they close. A while he mutters low, 
And then philosophizing, speaks aloud 
These words in tones of bitter scorn and rage : 

A braggart is this quaint enigma, man. 
He best can swallow life when, like a glass 
Of ale, the first three-fourths are foam—the last 
A fact. His noblest powers of mind and soul 
Are forced beneath the pressure of his vain 
Imagination. Death alone can give 
A sober thought ; the naked fact of life. 
He well may boast and foam and fret to keep 
His spirits up. 'Twould have a bad effect 
For him to know the fact, that he's the toy 
Of circumstance." He swears that, were this true, 
He ne'er would put a single effort forth. 
The fool, to think his knowledge of the force 
Of circumstance would free him from its bonds! 
He might as well ascend the tallest spire, 
And letting go his hold think not to fall, 
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Because, by chance, he knows the wondrous law 
Of gravitation, as to think that he 
Could cease to act, if conscious of the truth 
That circumstance controls his life. 

He stops: 
Pain rocks his withered frame : He writhes and groans; 
Then rising, staggers to the farther end 
And falls before the blessed virgin. Here 
He prays an agonizing prayer, as he 
Alone can pray, who knows that soon he must 
Appear before his God. Arising there 
He makes his way to where the I loly Word 
Hangs chained, and op'ning, reads these wondrous words : 
" Man's spirit is the candle of the Lord." 
The Bible drops. He turns as one who fears 
A danger and would flee ; then crouches low 
Upon the floor and hides his face within 
His bony hands. He echoes then the words : 
" Man's spirit is the candle of the Lord." 
And then, as if his lamp of life did glow 
Anew, he rises, stares about him, then 
Breaks forth : " What can it mean ? 	Man's spirit is 
The candle of the Lord.' 0 God! my hour 
Has come! Reveal Thyself to me. What mean 
These words ?" 

Aagain he reads as follows: " Let 
Your light so shine "—he pauses, reads no more 
Aloud, but stands fast rooted to the spot, 
His eyes intent upon those words of Christ. 
His light had never shown beyond those walls; 
His life had never reached to other men. 
How could he hope for mercy in the hour 
Of death ! Borne down with shame he thus laments. 
" 0 that the light of God had come to me 
When I had power to show it to the world. 
Alas! a life misspent ! 0 God in love 
Deal kindly with me. Save me as a brand 
That's plucked from out the burning—Here he paused; 
A light came to his eye, an eager light 
Of joy; and trembling with emotion new, 
He hastens, as his fast departing strength 
Allows, to reach the door. He grasps the key 
To throw the bolt. The dampness of the cell 
Had made it rust until it took a grip 
To throw it back. In vain he tries; each time 
His effort weakens. Foiled in each attempt, 
The light fades quickly from his eye. " 0 God," 
He cries, " wilt thou thus rob me of this joy, 
My only chance to give to earth the light 
That thou bast given ? Father lead, 0 lead 
Me from this cell, that I may sound a cry 
Of warning to the souls that languish here ; 
That they may hasten forth as lights to earth, 
As beacons to a dying world. Am I 
Denied ? 0 hold not back my last request." 

With these words on his lips he sinks to earth. 
His light of life was doomed to perish there. 
But one brief moment does his face 

Reveal the anguish of his heart ; it then 
Is calm. The smile returns. The eyes see not 
The cold, bare walls on which they stare, but far 
Beyond they catch a glimpse, which only souls 
Departing have. Again his lips are seen 
To move, and then he softly chants these lines : 

O angels of light, 
Dispelling my night, 

Sing on ! • Sing on ! 
O bells in the dome 
Of the temple of Love, 
Fast calling me home 
To worship above, 

Ring on ! Ring on! 

Salvation is free ! 
0 tell it to me 

Again! Again ! 
My soul in this hour 
Of darkness and pain 
Hath witnessed its power, 
And liveth again. 

Amen! Amen! 

Death's angel is near : 
I plainly can hear 

The knell, the knell. 
0 flesh, faithful urn! 
I go now from you 
To never return. 

Farewell! Farewell ! 

The taper placed before the virgin glared 
A moment, as the short remaining wick 
Fell in the melted wax, and then died out. 
And as its last faint glimmer left those walls, 
The spirit of the dying monk escaped 
Its walls of clay and winged its flight to God. 

A TRIP TO LONDON. 

LONDON, September, 	'86. 

I SEE by my date that a longer time has 
passed than I had expected before I write 

my first letter to you; but I have had so much 
to see, to think of and reproach myself for not 
knowing, that time has flown. I will try and 
make up in the length of my letters, however, 
what they lack in number, and have planned 
to write you letters from France, Germany, 
Switzerland, and Italy. We are now in London 
and if we stay long enough to see "the sights" 
I will write again; but now I must begin at the 
beginning and tell of our charming voyage 
across the ocean and what we have seen since. 

After doing the last little bits of shopping, 
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and bidding good-bye to the many friends 
congregated at the dock to see us off, we left 
New York Harbor at five P. 1I. , July I 5th. The 
sail down the bay was fine; with the sun shining 
over all, and New York receding slowly in the 
distance looking like a fairy city, beautiful with 
its many tall buildings and the windows gleam-
ing in the sunlight. The water was so smooth 
and calm that we could hardly realize that it 
could become rough enough to cause much 
internal trouble to each of us. After rounding 
Sandy Hook, however, we began to feel "sensi-
tive," and brought up our sea chairs. 

Besides our little party of mama, cousin 
Charley and myself, there were Mr. and Mrs. 
Graham, friends of Charlie's, from New York. 

Mr. Graham is the most amusing, inquisitive, 
slightly (?) egotistical, elderly gentleman I 
know of. He wears glasses, which makes him 
look all the more as if he "wanted to know." 
He is a very enthusiastic Blaine man, and got 
into an uncomfortably warm argument with a 
stranger, evidently a Democrat, the first day 
we were aboard. Mrs. G is a lonely, moth-
erly soul, and tries good-naturedly to answer 
all Mr. G.'s questions. There was a party of 
Boston and New York people aboard, some 
Southerners, some English people returning to 
England, (one gentleman had a title and during 
the voyage I found him very nice company,) 
and there were others. No one waits for intro-
duction on ship board, and we made many 
good friends and had some very gay times. 
Charlie amused me vastly by falling in love 
with one of the Boston girls, a graduate of 
Vassar, and "getting left" as he termed it, for 
she scorned young men, but was a lovely at-
tractive girl for all that ! ! Very few people 
were sick, as the weather was quite cool and no 
bad storms appeared. 

Ship life was very novel and interesting. 
Our state rooms were small very small, with 
one berth above another (I slept in the upper 
berth and dreamed all the first night of tumb-
ling out). A wash stand and cushioned seat 
completed the furniture, and satchels or a small 
trunk were disposed of under the lower berth. 

The cabin or ship's sitting room contained a 

good piano, a \yell selected library, cards and 
games of all sorts. We frequently had con-
certs in the evening, and there was quite a 
number of good musicians aboard. 

Our party sat at the captain's table, which is 
considered quite an honor. We had meals in 
profusion if we were able to partake:—por-
ridge at 7 A. M., breakfast at 8; lunch at 12; 

dinner at 4; gruel at 9 P. M. Our plates, cups 
and saucers were held stationery by being set 
between two rails running lengthwise of the 
table. The other dishes were also attached. 
Indeed this was very necessary, as was demon-
strated at the children's table, which was set in 
the ladies' cabin, and as all the apparatus had 
not been arranged the first day, a roll of the 
ship mixed children, coffee, rolls, meat, milk, 
etc., in one common heap upon the floor. 

Once, in going out of the cabin from dinner 
I made some queer gesticulations in order to 
prevent standing on my head, and Charlie—
brilliant boy—came hurrying out after me and 
said the captain had desired him to say to me 
that they were not accustomed to have gym-
nastics at meal time. 

I most enjoyed being on deck and taking 
brisk promenades there, and Charlie used to sit 
and watch me and comment on my appearance; 
finally he drew a caricature of me flying across 
the deck, with hair and dress waving in the 
wind, and the passengers hurrying out of my 
way. This he displayed among the people for 
admiration. 

Our trip was so enjoyable, among so many 
nice friends, that one and all seemed sorry when 
it was over. 

We reached Greenock at 4 o'clock in the 
morning, and cast anchor to wait for the tide 
to take us up the Clyde. Then we landed 
after a voyage of twelve days, and it was re-
freshing to feel dear Mother Earth beneath our 
feet again. We did not go about Greenock on 
account of the rain, but read in our guide books 
that Robert Burns' Highland Mary was buried 
there. 

The scenery along the Clyde was fine; we 
passed along the famous Dumbarton Rock with 
Dumbarton Castle built low on one side and 
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the fortifications on top. It is said to be the 
most impregnable fortress in the world. Wal-
lace was confined here, and Mary Queen 
of Scots with her four Marys, sailed away to 
France when a child. 

At Glasgow we had to run the gauntlet of 
the Custom House, but we passed through 
safely. Glasgow is not unlike New York in its 
better portions and, I never saw so many jew-
elry shops in one city in my life, or so many 
seemingly neglected children with dirty faces. 
There seemed to be very few liquor shops. 
The street cars are two stories in height and 
the stage coaches are divided into two com-
partments for first and second classes to ride 
in. We visited the Cathedral and I admired 
the stained glass windows so much. 	The 
architecture also was beautiful. 	We visited 
the Necropolis, a beautiful cemetery, situated 
on a hillside, with splendid monuments erected 
in memory of many distinguished men. 

We went from Glasgow to Edinburgh and if I 
could only describe to you the beauty and ro-
mance of the place ! I w-as fascinated. 

It is a grand old city with such irregular 
streets curving in and out, and the buildings, 
mostly made of stone, curve in and out with 
the street. The open places, which we call 
squares, are in the form of crescents, circles, or 
elliptics, and are called "Places." 

The first afternoon we were out walking, Mr. 
Graham observed a small door open in a stone 
wall and steps ascending inside. We followed 
him in and found ourselves in a cemetery, on a 
rocky eminence overlooking all Edinburgh. 
David Hume was buried there. 

We visited Calton Hill where all the Astro-
nomical Observatories are situated. Another 
cemetery in Edinburgh was the most beautiful 
I ever saw, with such profusion of rich rare 
roses and everything kept in the highest state 
of perfection. 

We saw "The Castle" with the moat and 
drawbridge and a little chapel erected by Queen 
Marguerite in the 1 all century and still in a 
good state of preservation. 

We saw Mary Queen of Scots' apartment in 
the Castle, and the room where her son James  

was born, and the window from which he was 
let down in a basket when only 8 days old and 
taken to Sterling Castle for safe keeping. The 
window was several hundred feet from the 
ground. Then we saw the crown jewels which 
were hidden away for more than a century. We 
visited the Holyrood Palace and saw Queen 
Mary's apartments, with furniture and pictures 
just as she left them in the 16th century ! Part 
of the palace that Cromwell and his soldiers 
destroyed has been rebuilt. Queen Victoria . 
always stops there when visiting Edinburgh. 
A monument to Robert Burns stands there 
with a great many relics and letters around it. 

Edinburgh is beautifully situated on two hills, 
with the valley between, and has fine large 
public buildings and monuments. Almost 
everything has something of romance or his-
tory connected with it. In the older part of 
the city we saw some buildings twelve stories 
high. 

We spent a day at Dalkeith House, a palace 
a little ways out of Edinburgh, containing a 
large and valuable collection of paintings and 
portraits of the Scottish nobility. The ground. 
covers 80o acres, and are finely laid out in 
parks, drives, walks and gardens. The present. 
occupant is a Douglass; it has always been in 
the possession of the Douglass family. The-
present building is on the site of and part or 
the old original Castle Douglass. The family 
was great and powerful; it was called the 
"Lion's Den." Hence Scott's couplet : 

"Wouldst beard the lion in his den, 
The Douglass in his Hall." 

Afterwards we visited the fine old ivy grown 
ruins of Melrose Abbey, also Abbottsford. 
But my letter is too long now to tell about 
them. I would like to describe more fully 
what I have seen but it would fill volumes, and 
I'm afraid, tax your patience to read. 

A few Presbyterians have promised to pay 
Lake Forest University (near Chicago) $200,. 
000 a year for the next five years, making an 
endowment of $1,000,000. The friends of 
Beloit College, Wisconsin, are urged to raise 
half a million for that institution. 



Enrol. 
Glad to see you back. 

Have you seen the whale ? 

Make it pleasant for the new students. 

Did the girls move the parlor furniture onto 
the campus ? 

Have Bodley and McNare do the "heel and 
toe" for you. 

Who said "Oh-a, oh" at the announcement of 
the Y. M. C. A. reception ? 

One of the ladies concerning Crowthers : 
"Oh, don't he think he's nice ? " 

Why was Graff so anxious to inspect the in-
terior of Hulings Hall one Sunday during va-
cation ? 

Several impromptu ball games have been 
played by our athletes since college opened, 
although nothing of importance in that line 
has been done. Sayers is, of course, on hand, 
and has already distinguished himself many 
times. 
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A miniature prairie fire raged on the campus 
one day recently, but Bird appeared on the 
scene and soon had it under control. If it had 
burned the leaves on the whole campus it 
would have been a good thing for the grass. 
Let her go again, Bird. 

Expeditions to the woods are just at present 
the order of the day. The girls go for arbutus 
and the boys go to scare the girls with snake 
stories, or at least that is what they do: Let 
the good work go on. Nothing is better for 
the health than climbing hills—that is, hills in 
the woods. 

"The Invisible Some People" have been cir-
culating the report that we were to lose the 
accomplished preceptress of Hulings Hall, at 
the close of the term, and some of the city 
papers have even made the statement "author-
itatively." Miss Wheeler has not in her pos-
session the "authoritative information" that she  

is going to Vassar College at the close of this 
year. The reporters of the city press would 
confer a favor on Miss W., by sending her the 
"notice of her election at Vassar," or any other 
institution, "authoritatively" proving the fact. 

The use of firearms in the ravine on the 
campus is becoming entirely too frequent, and 
some measures should be taken to put a stop 
to it. As yet, no one has been hurt, but it is 
not at all improbable that such a thing may 
occur unless the practice is stopped. 

Much to the annoyance of Prof. Montgom-
ery, some of the aspiring athletes are deter-
mined to exhibit in front of Bentley Hall their 
ability in jumping. The Professor's idea is 
that the jumping is good for the boys, but bad 
for the sod. This is right; our beautiful cam-
pus must be preserved. 

The arrangement of the tables at the Hall 
this term has been made with very little fric-
tion, and everybody, or almost everybody, is 
pleased. This is a delicate matter and one of 
considerable importance, but no arrangement 
has ever been more satisfactory to the students 
as a body than the one this term. 

The last lecture of the People's Course was 
given last Thursday evening by Hon. Will 
Cumback, of Indiana. His lecture, the subject 
of which was " The Invisible Some People c" 
was a tirade against gossip, and was well re-
ceived by a large audience. This course of 
entertainments, taken as a whole, has been a 
success, and the patronage has been such as to 
warrant the managers saying they will con-
duct a similar course next winter. 

A number of the wielders of the racket have 
organized the " Allegheny College Tennis As-
sociation," with the following officers: Presi-
dent, McNare; vice-president, Bray; secretary 
and treasurer, Miss Reitze ; executive com-
mittee, Miss Allen, Fishburn, and the Presi-
dent. The membership will be limited to 
twenty, and, as that number have not yet 
joined, there is room for a 'few more. Two 
courts will soon be marked out on the athletic 
grounds for the exclusive use of the club, and 
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others will probably be prepared by the Ath-
letic Association ; so the tennis players in the 
college will not lack for a place to enjoy them-
selves. 

The subject of an Annual is again to the 
front, and appearances seem to indicate that it 
will be a success. It being acknowledged by 
all that an Annual is one of the best advertise-
ments of a college, we would suggest that the 
faculty give the project its encouragement, not 
only with kind words, but also in a financial 
way. 

The college branch of the Y. M. C. A. has 
elected the following officers for this term : 
President, Carr; treasurer, Christy; secretary, 
Elliott. The Association is in a flourishing 
condition, having at present about sixty mem-
bers, and its committees are doing a good work 
in the meetings they hold at various places 
about the city. 

Some of the students ar.-, agitating the sub-
ject of a gun club, and preliminary action has 
already been taken for the organization of 
such a club. All who are interested in the 
project will do well to see Mac Brown, who is 
temporary chairman. Such an organization is 
desirable and we hope it may succeed. 

Prof. Van Volkenburgh, of the Conserva-
tory, gave in chapel one morning last week, 
an exposition of his method of teaching vocal 
music. Among other things, he said that by 
this method a child of five years could learn to 
read music. Undoubtedly it was with this idea 
in mind that he came up the hill. The preps. 
will please take notice. 

Major Fuller, when he announced the first 
drill of the term, said that when in Washing-
ton recently, he had been informed that unless 
the interest in the military department of Al-
legheny College should be greatly increased it 
was quite probable that the government would 
appoint no officer to succeed him, but would 
remove the department from this college. 
While of course nothing authoritative is in 
this, yet it is of sufficient importance to cause 
the college to look out for itself. The military  

department has undoubtedly had considerable 
to do with the increase of students during the 
past few years, and it is something which the 
college cannot afford to lose. Of course it 
might be continued without a regular army of-
ficer, but the United States is quite a little 
power to have behind an institution. By all 
means let us have this " increase of interest," 
and retain the military department. 

Professor Montgomery intends to devote 
more attention to the botany classes this term 
than they have had for some years. He will 
continue the method of teaching entirely by 
analysis, which he introduced last year, and will 
require a larger amount of actual work. Botany 
is one of the few studies in which a student 
can make a good start in one term, and is a 
study from which more real enjoyment can be 
obtained than almost any other in the whole 
course. This being the case it is well that 
more attention is to be given to it. 

The life of the conscientious non-opera-go-
ing student has been rendered only miserable, 
and that continually, by "The Little Tycoon" 
rage, which has swept over the college like a 
cyclone during the past few weeks. Quota-
tions from General Knickerbocker, queries as 
to whether there have been seen any marine 
mammals of late in Lake George, frantic en-
deavors to walk heel-and-toe, [as we write 
this the merry strains of "Heel-and-toe and 
away we go" and "Love comes like a summer 
sigh" come floating up from the parlor where 
our operatic room-mate has posses s ion of the 
piano] disinterested disavowals of ability in the 
shape of "I cawn't do it, you know," remarks 
about the sea being full of water, salt water, 
a fact which Teddy discovered by drinking 
some of it, and last, but not least, that acme 
of elevating and pleasure-giving remarks, 
"Oh-a, ah ! "—all these, piled one on the other, 
added to in all ways, shapes, and manners, 
heard at all hours of day and night, have well 
nigh driven us frantic. We have been compell-
ed to skip chapel altogether, get optional at-
tendance at two of our recitations, stay away 
from drill and class prayer meeting, and do-- 
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nothing but lie in a darkened room all day, 
with a boquet of arbutus to sweeten the air. 
-"Now, when I was a boy," such things were 
never known, but in these days of plaster paris 
and pin-cushions and last summer's flies, "I 
guess there is nobody aboard that boat. I 
knew it just whenever I knew it." 

There was a general change on April first 
in the homes of the faculty. Dr. Wheeler will 
make his home this term at the Commercial 
Hotel; Dr. Luccock has moved into the house 
which he has purchased on the southwestern 
corner of the campus; Dr. Williams has moved 
into his new house just below Dr. Luccock's, 
and Prof. Montgomery has moved into a house 
just across Park avenue from Hulings Hall. 
Welcome, gentlemen, into the intellectual and 
refined part of the city occupied by the stu-
dents; we are glad to have you with us. 

The artillery department of the military 
school has been increased by the addition of 
Section B. to the battery. This detachment is 
under immediate command of Sergeant Bent-
ley. One or two cannoneers are yet to be 
placed, so that we are unable to give a list of 
the men composing the new section. There 
will be drilling enough done to put the battery 
in good shape by the time the inspector arrives 
next month. The guns have been parked on 
the campus near the ball ground, the space be-
tween the latter and the tennis courts being 
reserved as an artillery drill ground. 

On Wednesday morning of last week the 
early sojourner on the campus was surprised 
to see the furniture of the Hulings parlors 
nicely arranged under the trees directly in 
front of the Hall. For a time he was sur-
prised at such an unusual sight, but, after in-
vestigation, concluded that some of the ladies 
had decided to hold an outside euchre party 
where they might enjoy the rays of the beau-
tiful luna; at least it looked that way, for there 
was a table with four chairs properly arranged 
for such an affair. If this is not the explana-
tion, the mystery is, how did the furniture get 
there? Perhaps it made use of its legs and 
walked out the door. 

We call the attention of the students to the 
advertisement in another column of Stinefeld, 
Ewig & Co., florists. Two of the partners 
have removed to this place for the purpose of 
educating their children in the college, and on 
this account, if no other, they should receive 
a liberal share of the patronage of the stu-
dents. 

What has become of the Athletic Associa-
tion ? Has it returned again to a comatose 
condition ? It has not been heard of this term, 
and it seems that the activity it displayed the 
latter part of last term was only a spurt which 
could not be continued. It is not well to weary 
in a good work, and now is the time to make 
yourselves seen, boys. 

Kappa Alpha Theta evidently has some sub 
rosa chapters which initiate " those awful (?) 
boys." At least, at the performance of " The 
Little Tycoon," last week, one of the charac-
ters, when swearing eternal allegiance to an-
other, clinched his oath with the remark, "Are 
we not united in the bonds of the dear old 
Kappa Alpha Theta ? " Of course he called 
forth the applause of the students by the re-
mark, as did also Gen. Knickerbocker when he 
sang, " Show me a Hulings Hall maiden with 
very large feet, But you cawn't do it, you know." 
But such is life at the opera. 

Some of the students whose love of a noise 
is developed a great deal more than their ear 
for music, appeared before Hulings Hall one 
night recently, and proceeded to make an at-
tack thereon. Their arms and instruments of 
assault were many and varied, consisting prin-
cipally, however, of broken-headed drums and 
out-of-tune cornets. With these they began 
an assault which immediately brought con-
sternation and fear to the hearts of the inmates 
of that citadel set upon a hill. But before the 
white flags of surrender in any great numbers 
had appeared at the windows, reinforcements 
appeared for the besieged. The hair-lifting 
strains from B's brass horn and C's cheese box 
had aroused from his sleep a great Bird, possi-
bly a Resperornis regalis from the Jurassic 
Age of the Mesozoic Era, and, having spread 



THE CAMPUS. 	 1 39 

out his white wings, he sailed down on the 
midnight marauders. Before this terrible rep-
resentative of ages long gone by the line 
wavered and broke. A retreat was ordered, 
but it soon became a rout, and the brave boys 
went over the hill and into the campus ravine 
in a more precipitous and hasty manner than 
was desirable. But the celerity of their de-
parture was not sufficient for them to escape 
this avis, this aforementioned If  
and the best authenticated accounts to be had 
from the survivors is that at least two-fifths of 
the courageous lads left their identity in its 
possession. But having done its work it re-
turned to its rest with the other fossils in 
Bentley Hall and peace again reigned supreme 
o'er the campus about Hulings Hall; or, as our 
staff poet would put it, the tranquility and 
quietness of the scene was ruffled only by the 
dancing and silvery rays of the beautiful orb of 
night, the radiant luna. 

$oriFftips. 
Ossoli comic recitation contest will take 

place next Friday night. The other societies 
are invited to attend. 

F. S. Christy bid in the Philo janitorship. 
He is to receive for his labors the munificent 
sum of eleven cents. 

Allegheny Society pays its recording secre-
tary twelve dollars a year. This is the only 
society officer in college who is paid. 

As Adams could not be in college this term, 
he resigned his position as Philo declaimer on 
the contest. F. M. Kerr was elected to fill 
the place. 

Philo-Franklin elected the following officers 
last Friday evening: President, Stevenson; 
vice-president, Marquis ; secretary, Reitz; 
critics, C. L. Smith, Kerr and Blaisdell. 

The three minute speeches in Philo last Fri-
day night were a grand failure. The next 
time the society attempts to have extempora- 

neous work it will be well for the committee 
in charge to select some subject4 on Ntlfich a 
man can speak without six months study. 

The question, "Resolved, That it is detri-
mental to a gentleman to pay attention to the 
ladies when in college" was debated in Ossoli 
last Friday evening. Of course it was decided 
in favor of the negative. 

Allegheny Society has at last decided to ac-
cept the clause of the inter-society contest 
constitution which relates to the sending in to 
the judges of the essays and orations to be ex-
amined before the contest This having been 
done, the contest will take place. 

rrafFrnitg. 
John T. Raymond, the celebrated actor, who 

died recently at Evansville, Ind., was a mem-
ber of Upsilon Chapter of Phi Gamma Delta, 
located at the College of the City of New York. 

As has been the custom in preceding Spring 
Terms, Phi Gamma Delta has changed the 
time of meeting from Saturday evening to 
Monday morning. 

On last Monday evening the members of Tau 
Chapter of Sigma Alpha Epsilon, in their 
rooms in the Delamater Block, tendered a re-
ception to the other gentlemen Fraternities 
here represented, which was greatly enjoyed 
by all those in attendance. 

At last active steps are being taken by the 
Fraternities toward publishing an Annual, but 
whether it will be carried out still remains 
doubtful. The time seems very short in which 
to publish a creditable Annual, but with some 
good work we think it can be accomplished. 

On Tuesday evening, April 5th the first an-
nual banquet of the Penna. Alpha Alumni 
chapter of Phi Delta Theta recently organized 
at Pittsburgh, was held at the Central Hotel, 
Allegheny, Pa. Messrs. Smith, Blaisdell and 
Christy, of Delta, were present. The new 
chapter is a prosperous organization and the 
banquet was a highly successful one. Alle-
gheny's representatives report .  a good time. 
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113prsonal. 
C. A. Apple will not be in college this term. 

Messrs. Frank and W. A. Haskell are not in 
college this year. 

Rev. J. W. Miles, of Sewickley, visited the 
college last week. 

Prof. and Mrs. Montgomery take their dinners 
at the Hall this term. 

Rev. Dobson preached at State Street 
Church last Sunday. 

H. E. Smith occupied his time during vaca-
tion with literary work. 

Will. Bignell visited friends in Greenville and 
Sharon during vacation. 

Major Fuller visited Pittsburgh and Wash-
ington during vacation. 

The Misses Harmon and Allen visited their 
homes in Corry Sunday. 

Messrs. Bignell, Couse, and Blaisdell were 
in Greenville, yesterday. 

F. C. Adams, '89, has left college and gone 
to his home in Vermont. 

Adelbert Fradenburg, '90, will this term re-
main at his home in Oil City. 

David M. Wise has returned. As this is his 
last term he was only a week late. 

Ned A. Flood took in Pittsburgh, Harris-
burgh and Altoona during vacation. 

The Misses Wilkenson and Brundage re-
mained at Hulings Hall during vacation. 

C. E. Newkirk, '90, will not be in college this 
term, but will assist his father at his home in 
West Middlesex. 

Mrs. J. C. Hull has arrived in the city and 
assumed her duties as teacher of vocal music 
at the Conservatory. 

E. A. Bell is not in college this term, but is 
devoting his attention entirely to his duties as 
pastor of the church at Beaver Dam. 

Miss Helen Duncan, who has been very ill, 
is now convalescent, and it is thought she will 
be able to go to her home the latter part of 
this week. 

Messrs. Smith, Blaisdell and Christy attend-
ed the banquet given in Pittsburgh, by the 
Penna. Alpha Alumni Chapter, Phi Delta Theta, 
on Tuesday evening, April 5th. 

George Calder, '83, is practicing law at 
Omaha. 

W. P. Murray, '86, visited college friends a 
few days last week. Mr. Murray is still located 
at Chautauqua, N. Y. 

Miss May Clark, '86, who went to India a few 
months ago to engage in missionary work, was 
married to Rev. Sam P. Long, '84, at Rangoon, 
on January 24th. We extend hearty congrat-
ulations, and may the union prove to be a happy 
one. We clip the following account of the 
wedding from the Rangoon Times, of January 
25th : "The marriage of the Rev. S. P. Long 
and Miss May Clark, was duly solemnized at 
the Methodist Episcopal Church last evening. 
Long before the appointed hour, the church 
was filled with a large number of friendS, guests, 
day and Sunday School pupils and other spec-
tators. The bride, in a cream colored toilet, 
of elegant simplicity, and with some white 
roses as her sole ornament, entered the church 
on the arm of the bride-groom, and the service 
was performed by the Rev. Wm. Kidd, of the 
Scotch Kirk, the nuptial benediction being 
given by Bishop Ninde. It was expected that 
the Bishop would officiate throughout the ser-
vice, but it is believed that he was precluded 
from doing so, by the fact that he does not 
hold the necessary license. The happy couple 
having exchanged the usual osculatory salu-
tation, signed the register and left the church 
while a voluntary was played on the harmoni-
um. A reception was held immediately after-
wards at the Methodist Girls' School." 


