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charge of the Jamestown Evening
6 HEournal
against Meadville to the effect

but can it be said, generously ? To a people
professedly in love with scholarly pursuits, to
a people which in its eagerness for a quiet,
intellectual atmosphere permits smoky factories to move to more genial climes—for
factories—what should occasion more enthusiasm than to have in her midst a college of •
ancient and high standing? We rub our eyes
but still we see an inconsistency between profession and works. Or let us consider from a
financial standpoint, the support due Allegheny
College from the city of Meadville. Students
bring annually to Meadville, if not more certainly not much less than $100,000. We did
not count in this fines paid for giving the college yell. The boys on the hill are willing to
give a little pocket money for the privilege of
awakening a generous people to the fact that
there is a worthy institution of learning somewhere not far distant. But surely this is no
small amount to come year by year to the
tailors, booksellers, grocers and butchers of
the city—and the point which we are urging is
that it is in the power of the citizens of Meadville to multiply this amount many times.

that the latter is prouder of a famous pie eater
than of Allegheny College, has in it a shadow,
at least, of an unpleasant fact. First, there
must be an allowance made for the universal
tendency to underestimate anything which
chances to grow up before our doors—it is well
put in that saying we all know, "a prophet is
not without honor save in his own country."
But deducting all possible for this, it yet
appears to a student from abroad that Meadville as a whole fails to justly appreciate the
college within her limits. We have not forgotten that our catalogue mentions the " citizens of Meadville " as contributors to the fund
which erected Hulings Hall. They have given,

It has been charged in our hearing, time and
again, by people of the city that Allegheny
College receives as students such as have failed
in the city schools and are ashamed to fall
back into lower classes, and with the finger
pointed at such, the entire institution is sneered
at. Now, for the enlightenment of those who
are supreme in their judgment concerning
those things about which they know nothing,
let it he said that the class of students referred
to entered the Preparatory School—they were
no more in Allegheny College than in Yale, or
in Oxford, England. And, moreover, this very
class of persons were being continually
"plucked," remaining in the same standing for
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a year or two and then sinking back, we know failures in his class are not always due to the
not where—save some who tried other colleges incapacity of his students, but quite as often
where in some way, doubtless through hard due to his inability at certain points as an
study, they were entered and were advanced instructor ? points at which he could strengthen
himself were he conscious of his weakness
—in the catalogue.
thereat. Imposition of useless labors arouses
Let the city do as she is now doing, send
up the graduates of her academy, and not feeling which a teacher should be quick to
those for whom she has no room and she will detect, and should endeavor to overcome by
have reason to change her opinion in regard
amending his methods. The good will of a
to the character of the college.
student is invaluable to a professor, and is
The writer came from a town from which sought and held by all who make a success of
three colleges could be reached in a day's
their work. When classes rise up in rebellion
drive. The fame of Allegheny had reached and dislike against a professor, his days of usehim, but he had heard little concerning those
fulness are about numbered. Colleges are so
near him. He was laughed at by a yOung numerous that it behooves instructors to study
eastern gentleman who had come several methods which, whilst thorough, should neither
hundred miles to graduate at one of the three be unreasonable nor injurious.
colleges referred to, and who had not heard of
*
*
Allegheny. We did not admit it to him then
ESPITE all things that may be said to the
but are free to do so now, that we, like people
contrary, we believe that it has a beneficial
whom we have since met,underestimate institueffect upon the child to whip his grandfather.
tions near at hand. Accrediting Meadville
But to prevent the apparent suspension of
with all she has ever done for Allegheny Colpresent incentive to improvement and at the
lege she yet owes much more, and should see
same time to act in accordance with our views
to it that such a debt be canceled.
on heredity, we believe in the administration of
-xpunishment to the child—with a care for the far
*
distant grandchild. But laying aside the quesHE relation of professor and student is not
tion
regarding what is ours by inheritance, it
clearly defined, but differs in different sections of our country. The constitution of may appear more practical to consider what is
society puts a check upon both, forbiding ours by early education. Too often it is a
despotism in the professor and arrogance in bundle of faults, which even a college course
the student. The instructor and instructed does not succeed in removing from our backs.
are dependant upon each other for the Unfavorable circumstances in early life make
educational work later on both constructive
success of their work. And many a proand destructive, and it not infrequently happens
fessor could get some valuable hints by taking
some student into his confidence and learning that it requires more effort to tear down that
which was reared upon faults and strengthened
from him the opinion which is generally held
by
habit, than to build anew on true foundaconcerning his methods of instruction. A body
of students are quick to come to conclusions tions. This is particularly noticeable in regard
and seldom err in them. Now, how much bet- to modes of expression. it is not the good
. ter it would be for a professor to know the fortune of by far the majority of children daily
fault which a hundred eyes have discovered to hear and read well framed sentences, and
than to go on in ignorance of it. Would it not the manner in which the child makes his
be well for him to know that the numerous thought known is everywhere grossly neg-
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lected both by his parents and his instructors.
Example alone can render a child faultless in
his expression; when evil habits are once fixed
the study of grammatical rules and of rhetorical
precepts can at best dislodge them very slowly;
for it is not simply the forming of new habits
in an unobstructed field but in opposition to
old habits rooted deeply in the formative times
of early life. Herbert Spencer, in The Philosophy of Style, quotes Dr. Latham, who says:
" Gross vulgarity is a fault to be prevented;
but the proper prevention is to be got from
habit—not rules." It is because of this that we
feel like whipping the grandfathers. The neglect of the English language everywhere seen
is a reproach upon those to whom it has been
entrusted. The language of the masses is
deplorable. It cannot be too strenuously
insisted upon that the pure fountains of our
literature receive more attention, and that
everywhere pure English and clear, forcible
expression pass for more than they now do.
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whose name appears in the title, but in a pleasing and interesting manner delineates his private character, which was of the highest type,
and puts forth on unquestionable authority the
motives which actuated him throughout his
career. It is in the face of the latter that the
calumny heaped upon him disappears, and one
sees him a man suffering for principles lofty
and true, and one worthy the honor of
the party he served so loyally and of
the country he served so long and so
well. The book contains lengthy extracts from some of his most eloquent addresses
made from time to time upon the vital questions of his day. This biography of Roscoe
Conkling gives to the reader a far more vivid
impression of the movements in which he so
largely figured than it is possible for any history to do. It brings one into close relation
with a man who is not merely a passive agent
in affairs, but who is a moving spirit in them.
It is a valuable book, and deserves universal
attention in order that the noble life of the
orator, statesman and advocate may he known,
and his memory justly honored.

LIFE AND LETTERS OF ROSCOE CONKLING.

The history of a generation is in the
biographies of its great men. If it be argued
that the spirit of the times moves upon all, yet
must it be admitted that it centers in a few; if
thousands enter into the struggle, yet are there
but few who are throughout masters of the situation; if there be a million of names worthy
of honor, yet but a few deserve to be made immortal. In that eventful period of our country,
1866-84, in which opportunity was rife for a high
order of statemanship, there appeared no man
with a keener, truer insight into affairs than
Roscoe Conkling. And, it must be added, no
man moved in those times who suffered more
from being misunderstood tha'n did he ; no
man's work was so imperfectly appreciated as
his. At last, a just act has been done, and a
true and comprehensive biography of Roscoe
Conkling has been placed before the public.
The book (published by Charles L. Webster &
Company, New York,) gives not only a comprehensive view of the public life of the man

EifFrarg.
iahe Trip.
The traveler journeying in Europe and seeing
the immense number of cities and villages, the
density of the population, the permanence and
age of its great castles, cathedrals and public
buildings which had their beginning in the
dark ages, and even before, fails to fully grasp
all that is implied in the phrase, " the march
of civilization." He cannot picture to himself
the former virgin forests, the limited facilities
of travel, thC mode of life, and realize all that
has been overcome, until he has traveled in
America; not confining his course to the
cities, but pushing his journeys out into the
wild and unsettled portions of our country.
Then and not till then, can he comprehend
the advances civilization has made.
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While not going out of the reach of Uncle
Sam's mail service, yet one of my northern
trips may be of interest to those of the CAMPUS readers who have not been in N. Long.
45k, W. Lat 85.
I left Chicago on a Saturday evening in one
of those large and spacious steamers of the
northern lakes, and settled down for a three
hundred and sixty mile ride.
Leaving the lights of Chicago behind us, we
passed those of Evanston and Waukegan,
then turned in, to be lulled to sleep by the
ever throbbing beat of the engine. Early the
next morning we l‘•oke up with the elevators
of Milwaukee passing our stateroom windows,
or so they seemed to be doing. Steaming up
the river into the heart of the city, we took on
a few more passengers and then, retracing our
way to the open harbor, headed for the Straits
of Mackinac, which we hoped to enter the
next morning.
With nothing to break the monotony of the
day, with the exception of meals such as can
be had nowhere but on a lake boat, and by this
I mean they are unsurpassed, I necessarily
turned to contemplation and meditation on
the vastness of these a and land, its indestructibility, and of man's finiteness. Fearful lest
I should get in too deep as I was then on the
" deep," I took up the then ever popular "She"
and tried to find its worth, but failed.
In the evening we passed a couple of lighthouses on the Michigan shore and then were
lost (as it seemed me) in a worse than Egyptian blackness.
The next morning all the passengers were
up with the sun. We soon passed Beaver and
Fox islands on our left. They were once the
abode of wreckers, but are now illuminated
by two fine light-houses.
Later the shore of the southern peninsula
of Michigan became visible, and soon that of
the northern, and we were aware that we were
entering the famous "straits." Now all eyes
were strained ahead, - to catch a first glimpse of
that gem of an island, Mackinac. We had not
long to wait, and from a tiny speck in the distance it gradually grew larger till we realized

its full proportions when landing under its
heights.
As our steamer was late by two hours I was
obliged to wait till the next morning on the
island as the little steamer (little for those
waters, but large to me) had left an hour
before my arrival on her daily trip to the Les
Cheneaux isles, my destination. Yet I never
was better satisfied at " getting left," for now
I would not have missed that day's delay for a
good deal.
Spending the forenoon in "taking in" the
town and its curiosities, I started after an early
dinner to view the island, preferably on foot,
as I thought I could see more and go where I
pleased. And I did, returning for supper after
a fifteen mile walk.
The island is of a calcareous formation and
rises from two to three hundred and fifty feet
above the water, having precipitious sides,
with one exception. This is a place on the
northern side where it slopes down to the
water and is called "British Landing," as it is
where the British landed on that memorable
night in 1814. When the American garrison
awoke in the morning they had to surrender,
the enemy having thrown up an earthen fortification on the highest part of the island, commanding the fort. The remains of those
breastworks are there yet and from a wooden
staging, called the observatory, I viewed on
this spot one of the most beautiful sunsets that
I ever witnessed. Both east and west extended
the strait, flecked here and there with sails
and steamer's smoke, on the south the isle of
Bois Blanc, with its forest covered back
set imbedded in the water, while to the north
was the northern peninsula of Michigan, and
beyond I almost imagined I could see " Pictured Rocks" and Lake Superior. It was a
picture I never will forget.
On the southern side of the island there is a
beautiful little bay, or harbor, surrounded by a
beachy shelf on which is built the quaint old
French town of Mackinac, though it is being
modernized by the many who here spend their
summers.
Over the town looms the white-washed
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walls of the old fort in which are stationed
two companies of U. S. troops.
The island is one of the most beautiful in
scenery, natural curiosities and legends. On
account of its high and exposed position, and
its geological structure it has been worn into
shapes of wonder and beauty. A few of the
suggestive names given to different places are:
Arch Rock, Sugar Loaf, Lover's Leap, Devil's
Kitchen, Skull Cave, Robinson's Folly and
Pontiac's Lookout.
The island is covered by a young second
growth timber and under this foliage wind in
and out the smoothest and hardest roads.
As a National Park it is a fitting companion
to Yellowstone Park. In short, it is a paradise
of an island and fitted for the home of romance,
story and legend, and I would advise all to
read Miss Woolson's Anne, and her short
stories which have their scenes laid on or
about the island.
The next morning I resumed my journey
and after a twenty mile ride reached " the
Snows," where I joined the Whitcomb Fishing
Club, of Pittsburg.
But this time I have not space to relate all
my adventures on land and water, of the fish
we caught, and of those we didn't, of the
beauty of this charming group of islands ; how
one felt more than ever before that he was
Nature's child ; that,
" To him, who in the love of Nature holds
Communion with her visible forms, she speaks
A various language."
It is then that we realize what our fore-fathers have done in subduing the forests and
advancing civilization,
But it does not take the bustle and stir of
the city to make time speed, and long before
all the resources were expended the day of
peparturp arrived. The return trip was the
reverse of the other. Well, no, I must say, to
be candid, that it was rather different with my
state of inward satisfaction, for we encountered
one of the worst storms of the season, and in the
words of the poet, "I was first afraid I would
die, and then I was afraid I wouldn't." But I
have lived to tell the tale, and give advice to
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all that ask me how to get rest, health and
recreation, go camping in the wilds, or near a
body of water. F. G. Srupp5',

a Self. of Olb 23ooks.
One day last summer, while on a visit to
friends "down East," it was my fortune to be
compelled to spend a rainy day in the country.
Having exhausted every other means of
amusenent, I at last went to the book-case
and slowly scanned the array of time-worn
volumes. You know what the library of a
New England farmer is—there was Foxe's Book
of Martyrs, D'Aubigne's History of the Reformation, Edward's on the Will, several volumes
of old sermons and some odd numbers of old
magazines. .
But this was not all ; far up on the top shelf
was a row of old books, which were bound in
good stout calfskin and seemed by their very
appearance to promise a substantial repast for
the mind.
Then the backs were worn so that the titles
were illegible, and it always adds to the value
of an old book to have its name worn off; there
is such a pleasure in the renewed expectation
with which you take down each volume and
eagerly turn to the front to see if you have
found a friend or not. But by this time one of
the books was already in my hand, and.opening it I was surprised to see that it bore the
marks of careful and attentive reading. The
leaves are all loosened through much handling,
passages were underlined, and on the margins
notes were penciled in a delicate hand. With
curiosity fully aroused, I sought the,owner of
the books to find out their history.
"Oh, them old books up there," heTsaid in
answer to my inquiry, " h why, I!bought them
last winter at a vandoo. You see, they
belonged to a fellow who lived near here, and
he and I used to be boys together. But his
father took a notion o' larnin' him, and sent
him away, for lie wasn't no good on_the farm.
Well, he had been gone as much ..as five years,
when his father, died right sudden one . day, and
so the boy come home again. The.old man
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had spent all his money on Henry, so he
thought he would stay at home and run the
farm. He made a stagger at it, but his luck
was always bad. He hadn't no liking for
farmin' anyhow; his fields run down, his stock
never did any good, but he kept at it, altho' he
was gettin' quite thin and peaked, until last
December. Then the neighbors heard a shot,
and running in found him dead. He had killed
himself, and when they come to look up his
accounts, there wasn't enough left to pay his
funeral expenses. So they had a vandoo, and
I bought them old books, tho' it was a bad
bargain."
That was all. The tragic story of a life,
with its hopes and fears, its struggles and failures and its ignoble end had been told in a few
sentences. With blinded eyes I turned again
to the old book-case, and taking one of the
books, read on the fly leaf the name—H. Dow.
The rest of that rainy Sunday passed quickly
enough, and in looking over the shelf of old
books, I found that the youth whose unhappy
story I had just heard, possessed a keen appreciation of the merits of the books which had
been his companions, and showed in his annotations the hand of a critic, and one well versed
in the literature of other lands.
I have transcribed some of the passages
which he had marked, as many of them were
from authors who were favorites of my own,
and now present them, the only memento of
an unsuccessful life.
The first book I took frcm the shelf was the
Meditations of Marcus A urelius. Often had I
learned patience from the noble words of the
grand old Roman, so with a closer sympathy
towards the one who had studied the books
before me, I slowly turned its yellow pages.
I found this passage heavily underscored,
and the page bore the marks of constant handling: " He who fears death either fears the
loss of sensation or a different kind of sensation. But if thou shalt have no sensation,
neither wilt thou feel any harm; and if thou
shalt acquire another kind of sensation, thou
wilt be a different kind of living being and
thou wilt not cease to live." Did this give

him resolution in his last mental conflict ?
Then he had marked this sentence: "If thou
art pained by any external thing, it is not this
thing that disturbs thee but thy own judgment
about it. And it is in thy power to wipe out
this judgment now." He had marked this sentence, too, which perhaps as he read it seemed
to him a prophecy: "Near is thy forgetfulness
of all things, and near the forgetfulness of thee
by all." Beside Marcus Aurelius stood a little
dog's-eared copy of Horace, in which he had
underscored these lines, which to his troubled
heart no doubt seemed as if written for himself
alone:
" It hurts me not, if others be
More rich or better read than me,
Each has his place."
But in Horace, too, had he marked a passage which showed that the thought of death
was constantly with him:
" One road, and to one bourne
We all are goaded. Late
Or soon will issue from the urn
Of unrelenting Fate.
The lot, that in yon bark exiles us all
To undiscovered shores from which is no recall."

The next volume was the works of Sir Thos.
Browne, a great folio, in which he had marked
this grand sentiment:
" Rest not in an ovation, but in a triumph
over thy passions. Chain up the unruly legion
of thy breast; behold thy trophies within thee.
Lead thy own captivity captive, and be Cxser
unto thyself."
Then this—but in his life he failed to follow it:
" It is a brave act of valor to condemn death;
but, where life is more terrible than death, it is
then the truest valor to dare to live."
But not all the books were prose; there was
a volume of Shakespeare which looked old
In this many
enough to be an cditio princeps.
passages were marked, and marginal notes
were frequent. Opposite this passage, from
Troilus and Cressida:
" * * * I'o be wise and love
Exceeds men's might ; that dwells with Gods above."

he had written, "In Spenser's Shepherd's Calen-
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dar, published twenty-four years before, we
find the lines:
To be wise and eke to love
Is granted scarce to Gods above.'
Did Shakespeare steal from Spenser ?"
Beside the volume of Shakespeare stood Dr.
Johnson's Rasselas, in which I found this passage marked:
" This is often the fruit of long consideration:
he does nothing who endeavors to do more
than is allowed to humanity."
Had he felt the truth of this; did he come
home after years of study and devote his time
to some great work, while the farm went to
ruin ?
This sentence, too, was underscored: " As
many more can discover that a man is richer
than that he is wiser than themselves, superiority of understanding is not so readily
acknowledged as that of fortune." On the fly
leaf of Rasselas he had written these passages,
whether original or not I have been unable to
discover:
" Great men are like meteors, which shine
and consume themselves to enlighten the
earth."
" Truth is the skeleton of appearances."
" Creation lives—man is but a witness."
Other books there were; now they are all
mine, and many times do I look at them and
in imagination fill in the details of the sad life
of their former owner.

4P ogirpg?
Excf?anges.
The following from the Critic is something
which should be considered by a large majority
of students. One of the chief causes of the
continued poverty of the masses is that they
live beyond their means. Especially is this
seen among college students. The few who
have all means at their command are the
standard for those who have not, and who
think it necessary that they also appear as
wealthy. Any student who starts out determined not to live beyond his means, will
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receive as much, if not more, approbation than
those who go to all that is going on, dressed
according to latest style, and in general
" throw on " as much as those who can afford
it. Does it not appear ridiculous to see a
student, who receives half of his support from
the college, securing tickets at a theatre along
side of the banker, who thinks nothing at all
of the two or three dollars required to secure
the seat; or the young gentleman strolling on
the campus dressed in a suit that would cause
a genuine New York dude to turn green with
envy. In commenting on the fact that Mathew
Arnold left but $5,000 at his death, to the surprise of those who had known of the large
sums of money he had received for literary and
educational work, it says: .
" The bulk of his earnings went to pay the debts of
a son who had all the propensities of a millionaire's
offspring without a millionaire's bank account behind
him. Mr. Arnold denied himself everything to clear
the family name, and the object of his visit to this
country was to earn money to satisfy that son's creditors. I wonder that young men who run up bills at
the college tailor's and wine dealer's never stop to
think what they are doing. The father is straining
every nerve and saving every penny to give his son an
education befitting a gentleman, so that he may go
well equipped into the battle of life. And what is the
son doing ? Cramming a little Greek and Latin, and
devoting the greater part of his time to wine and billiards. He sows the wind while his father reaps the
whirl-wind, and the mother and sisters who ought to
be provided for are left penniless that his disgraceful
debts may be paid."
In line with the above, it is observed that
college students often acquire an extreme
amount of fastidiousness and contempt for, as
they term it, " common" and " non-intellectual " work. As expressed by the Northwestern..
"Extended contact with the cultivated and ideal
life of a college has its weakening influences upon the
mind. While it exalts the ideals, refines the tastes
and developes a love of the beautiful, by the elegant
exquisiteness which these things imply, it also has a
tendency to sap the essential strength of character.
By degrees a regard for that which is simply pleasing

becomes predominant. By tempting the energies to
avoid what is rude and unattractive, it develops a sort
of moral cowardice or. as Mrs. Browning puts it, The
love of beauty makes us timorous.' In the pursuit of
the beautiful the intellectual man incurs the danger of
contracting those tastes which characterize an effeminate and luxurious life, and of forgetting that most of
the work one has to do is plain and vulgar. The real
tasks which the world needs performed are of that rude,
intractable kind from which a too highly cultivated
organism recoils. Illustrating this, it is said that Yale
divinity graduates prove utterly unfit for work in the
far West by reason of the amenities of these student's
life. Still, as of old, real duty demands self-denial,
heroism and inflexibility.
At a recent banquet of the Harvard Club, at
Philadelphia, President Eliot raised quite a
sensation in complaining that Harvard gradu-

ates were obliged to begin journalistic work as
reporters; at the same time lie made disparaging remarks concerning reporters as a class.
In speaking for the student the Mirror says:
"Can such remarks as President Eliot is said to
have made be justified in the light of facts? To the
great mass of newspaper readers the life of the inner
sanctuary of journalism is practically unknown. Their
only means of judging newspaper men is by their work
as shown in the daily press. Viewed from this standpoint, their character can hardly be said to assume a
roseate hue. One thing, however, can be said with
confidence, and that is this: That whether or not
those college men on journals are now of the right
stamp, there is in the American colleges to-day plenty
of men of such a sterling character, of such advanced
attainments, and with such a capacity for rapid intellectual work, that they would be a power behind any
paper which has something more than a mere pretension to the claim of being an enlightening and uplifting
influence.
The subject of reading is not alone of interest to prospective journalists, so that these
extracts from The 7ournali st in a short article
entitled, " Newspaper Men's Reading," by
Charles Howard Shinn, will be appreciated by
the college student:
" The command of good, idiomatic English, with
plenty of honest thinking behind it to give it life, is

something that no writer can afford to neglect. He
needs to read some solid books, not cheap novels, not
magazines, but books that sets men's brains at work.
I never knew a case where attention to a good course
of reading failed to help a newspaper man. It makes
him ready for emergencies; it gives crisp, taking force
to even his briefest paragraphs; it enables him to do
his work far more easily. * * * In another
field of peculiar importance to the American newspaper man—that of political history—there is a lack
of trained men. Scrap books must be backed up by
hard study of standard authorities. How can young
men hope to write able political editorials without
studies of the e'olution of governments, and of the
great social and political problems that have troubled
or are still troubling the human race ? You cannot
intelligibly explain why the principles of your party
should win, unless you know the way in which men
like Stubbs, Bryce, Bancroft, Lowell and Van Hoist
have discussed American politics. Gather and use
the news of the hour, but be sure that you know where
it belongs and what it really means. Specialist reading can always be made to pay. The theory of the
successful newspaper is more and more to get specialist work. If there is some subject of general interest
that you know more about than any other available
person, your time will come. * * * I would say
to any young newspaper man that the men who are
likely to take the prizes of the profession are men who
combine in happy proportion the news gathering power,
the faculty of expression, and the capacity for hard
study."

Also the following from The
Christian Advocate:

Northern

" Gentlemen," said a Harvard professor very
recently to his Sheakspeare class, "if you aspire to a
thorough understanding of English literature, you must
spend your days and nights with King James' translation of the Bible," and in saying this he was but
uttering the common judgment of all competent literary critics. No other literature owes so much to the
Bible as does our own; from Chaucer to Tennyson
the great classics of our language are pervaded with its
spirit. Were the Scriptures lost entirely it would be
possible to reconstruct all their essential doctrines
touching the Christian theory of life from Sheakspeare
alone. Moreover, our literature is a Protestant literature. Dr. Newman, in speaking of England's con-
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version to Rome, says : " The literature of England
is against us. It is Protestant in warp and woof. We
can never unmake it." As the Scriptures have been
the fountain and preserver of pure English, so, in
return, our literature has done much to maintain a
pure Christianity."
"President Hyde, of Bowdoin, in an article in the
Christian Union, admirably contrasts the aristocratic
traditions in college instruction and discipline with the
democratic tendencies of the present day. He says:
`Formerly, between professors and students there was
a great gulf fixed. On the one side were dignity and
wisdom ; on the other, disorder and ignorance were
presupposed. The function of the professors was to
ask questinns and make rules. The function of the
students was to answer questions and break rules.'
The democratic spirit makes a new thing of teaching.
In science, student and professor work side by side in
the laboratory. In history they compare the views
of the authors which both have read. In philosophy
they seek acquaintance with the soul, which is essentially the same in student and professor, and ponder
problems on which depend the moral health and spiritual life of both alike. The fact remains that the professor knows more than the student. But that fact is
not pushed into prominence. Not to find out how
much the one knows and the other does not know,
but to see how clear and broad and precise a view o
truth they can gain together by their united efforts. is
the end and aim of their relationship. The two sides
of college life—instruction and government—must
both be democratic if either is. Professors cannot
have aristocratic relations in the class room and govern the campus on democratic principles. There
must be a simple, earnest, unaffected devotion to the
highest good of the students manifested on all sides
and in all relations—intellectual, social, moral and
spiritual. Only in so far as students trust professors
as their wisest and best friends can professors exert
that influence over college sentiment which will make
it equal to the task of good government. Without
sympathy and good-will college instruction remains a
formal and fruitless exercise, and college government
becomes a source of endless irritation. Where this
democratic relationship exists between professors and
students wisdom's ways are sure to be ways of pleasantness and'paths of peace, and the college comes as
near as any considerable sphere of human life can

come to that ultimate state " where law, life, joy,
impulse, are one thing.' "—Mail and Express.

ROCA
Did you pass ?
Who said Espy was a dude ?
Rigg is not in college this term.
J. E. Hood is back for the spring term.
Who sent the telegram to Miss Foster ?
W. L. Askue, '89, was in town last week.
Miss Jessie Harper is the latest new student.
Stenger spent a week in Pittsburg recently.
Why don't they ring the college bell regularly ?
'90 is the largest Senior class in Allegheny's
history.
Dr. Wheeler preached in Sharon during
vacation
F. B. Lindsey, '89, was here a day or two
recently.
A tennis tournament is being agitated for
the Spring.
Minnis became a member of Sigma Alpha
Epsilon recently.
Deming came in from his native Kentucky
hills a week late.
Allegheny and Ossoli are soon to have a
private theatrical.
Barrett and Gibson are to be congratulated.
Ask Fradenburgh.
Archie Falconer is at Hillsdale College,
Michigan, this term.
Deming spent the last week of the Winter
term and vacation at home.
Espy, Will Johnson, Dice and Dobson are
back for the Spring term. The Senior class
now numbers over forty.
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Ask Rodkey where he spent his vacation
and if he had a good time.
The societies have decided to hold no anniversary exercises this year.
Be sure your sins will find you out, be you
high classman or low classman."
Who knows anything about the Hulings
Hall burglars during vacation ?
Miss Emily •Graham, of Linesville, Pa., was
a guest at Huling's Hall last week.
Most of the students who survived examinations spent vacation at their homes.
Miss Virginia Davis, who was at Allegheny
last year, is back for the Spring term.
We have heard the ladies say that the Inquisition is a new institution at the Hall.
Congratulate Bullock and Barrett.
For
further particulars inquire at Hulings Hall.
Barrows: "Oh, Pshaw! I can't learn anything from her—we don't agree on anything."
Miss Foster read some excellent lectures to
her class at the beginning of the term's work.
Patchin, Hersperger and Marquis are very
much distressed concerning their room-mates.
Miss Ellen Chesbro spent Sunday with her
room-mate, Miss Helen Clark, in Union City.
Subscribe for the Kaldron. It will contain
more special features than in any previous
year.
The candidates for City Surveyor are McLaughlin, class of '95, and Prof. J. H. Montgomery.
T. C. Blaisdell, ex. '88, has received the
appointment as Superintendent of Schools at
Litchfield, Conn.
The Centenary Oration Contest of PhiloFranklin Society occurred on the last Monday
evening of the Winter term. Mr. Sweeney and
Mr. Varner were the contestants. The prize
was given to Mr. Sweeney.

Mr. Emory Grant, of Willoughby, 0., visited
his sister, Miss Georgia Grant, at Huling's
Hall, during vacation.
D. W. Thayer, '82, is at present managing
the Atlanta (Ga.) branch of Cassell & Co.,
New York and London.
G. L. Hamilton, ex. '93, was in town visitin g
friends not long since. He is at presen t
located at Jamestown, N. Y.
Who is it that Barrows the hat of his best
girl's little brother, and keeps the little fellow
away from Sunday School ?
Mr. L. F. Ross, of South Oil City, a Sopho
more at Cornell, spent a few days recently
visiting friends at Allegheny.
Adams, in the heat of debate: "England
by shipping whisky into India, has done more
harm than the missionaries."
Heiser and Shryock attended the the annual
ball and banquet given by Eta Chapter of
J. T, J. at Akron during vacation.
Dr. Wheeler attended the ComMencement
exercises of the Linesville School Wednesday,
and lectured in Kane, Pa., Thursday evening.
J. L. Porter returned this week from Chicago,
where he represented Penn. Beta at the Grand
Arch Council of the Phi Kappa Psi Fraternity.
Patchin and Gibson made a catch of fish
which was excelled only by their report of it—
and it was not a good day for suckers, either.
Ellis Chesbro will not be in college this term
but will spend the summer at his home in
Sheridan, N. Y. He expects to return next
year.
The catalogues for the present year have
just been issued. The total number of students, including Post-Graduates, is 291. The
course has been materially changed, an extra
year of Latin and Greek having been added in
the Junior course, and Constitutional Law, _
American Literature and /Esthetics in the
Senior course.
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Messrs. J. A. Gibson, Metcalf, Palmer and
Barrows
were the contestants for theAlle_
gheny Oration prize. The contest took place
Tuesday evening, April 8th. The judges gave
the prize to Mr. Palmer.

A little piece of doggeral concerning a pup:
The class in Biology
Sharpened their knives
To cut up a sweet little dog, 0 !
But woe worth the day !
The dog went away,
To dwell in the State called Chicago.

Alas, another senior bachelor has disappeared. The marriage of Mr. Chas. B. Hawk
to Miss Mary Leberman, of this city, was
announced last week. Mr. and Mrs. Hawk's
residence- is 419 Randolph Street.

Clippings.

W. John Bell, '88, graduated in March from
the University of the City of New York, with
the degree of M. D. He was on the honor
list. He has returned to his home in Meadville where he will spend,part of the summer.
The ten speakers chosen to represent the
Senior class next Commencement are as follows: H. M. Barrjt, Miss Ellen Chesbro, Miss
Helen Clark, R. W. Elliott, J. S. Gibson, S. S.
Marquis, G. S. W. Phillips, W. L. Siling, F. G.
Stubbs and M. J. Sweeney. Are you satisfied ?
Philo Society elected the following officers
1 ast session: President, R. W. .Elliott; Vice
President, C. C. Freeman; Clerk, F: H. Sisley;
Secretary, W. C. Leffingwell; Treasurer, E. D.
Mowry; Critics, H. B. Espy, F. L. Bullock, C.
F. Ross; Sergeant-at-Arms, S. S. Marquis;
J anitor, F. W. Black.
Join the Athletic Asssociation; new men
are needed. If seventy-five men would join
and thus aid the athletic sports, (and there are
more than that number who ought to join), the
management would be better fitted to arrange
the grounds and put a base ball team and a
foot ball team in the field. It costs one dollar.
A Science Club with ten charter members
has been organized and meets every Thursday
night. The following officers were; elected:
President, Baldwin; Vice President, Hersperger; Secretary, Gageby; Treasurer, Fox;
Librarian, Knox, and Executive Committee,
Carr, C. H. Johnson and Patterson.
• •
The average age of the Yale Frtshmen is 18
years and I month ; height, 5 feet, 7.5 inches;
weight, 135 pounds.
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" The Wellesley girls say,
As at vespers they pray :
Help us good maids to be ;
Give us patience to wait
Till some subsequent date ;
World without men,—ah me ! ' "

The Argentine Republic has two government universities which rank with Harvard
and Yale.
Four college dailies are now in circulation.
Princeton, Harvard, Yale and Cornell each
publish one.
Hamilton College, which , will soon celebrate
its centennial, has had 2,505 alumni, of whom
1,954 are living.
First Fresh,---"What's hurry ?"
Second Fresh—"Goin' t' opera."
First Fresh—"Naw. Horatii Flacii Opera."
—

Drake's Magazine.

Pupil (reciting in history)—"Large numbers
of a peculiar religious sect from France also
settled here. They were called the Hug me
-

?lots."

Only seventy of the 25o applicants passed
the examination for Clark University. The
standard for admission is said to be higher than
that of Johns Hopkins University.
We learn from a southern paper that an old
negro woman was blown to atoms_by the explosion of a can of nitro-glycerine.
It's no
wonder.
Dynamite have known it was
loaded.
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The class of sterling fraternity magazines
for the present college year is notably enriched
by the magnificient issues of the Phi Gamma
Delta Quarterly. The splendid taste in which
the mechanical work is executed is unexcelled
by anything of the kind ; while in all other
respects there is a value which is exactly commensurate. The Quarterly was really "a success" after the first number issued by our local
chapter and the recent issue of the second
year's work makes perhaps the most appetizing fraternity magazine published.
III■1••■

e College news in
a nutshell, briAglI lftth and early every
Try it !
CENTS.

COLLEGE AND S(A1001,
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Correct styles and materials fo' university and college use
These gowns add grace and fullm s to speaker's form.
Special
Prices according to material and Humber ordered
For measurement, send height, width
prices for large classes.
of shoulders, size of neck, and length of sleeve.

G. W. SIMMONS, Oak Hill, Boston, Mass.
Send

COLLEGE STUDENTS who would like to earn from
$100 to ;',;soo during vacation months are invited to correspond
with the undersigned. Send for our illustrated catalogue, and
if you will state just when you will be ready to commence work,
and how long you can continue at it, we will guarantee to make
you an acceptable proposition. CHARLES L. W E BST ER
& CO., Publishers of the Grant and Sheridan Memoirs, Mark
Twain's books, and other standard works, No. 3, East Four-

tograph.
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andgive their whole time to the business. Spare moments may be
profitably employed also. A few vacancies in towns and cities.
B. F. JOHNSON 8c . CO., 1009 Main St., Richmond, Va.

•
aa

7/1..

'

',AM,.

\k,

@linikBlik COLS
FOR

1.t::3C3o.

,*.7-ALwAys:.:Gtvg

ORDINARIES,

SAFETIETVIDEASAFEWES,'
MI? I C YCLE S.

HIGHEST GRADE °Ilk
1..A.Tt_G

I LL STR ATE
S ENT
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FREE

77 FRANKLIN ST.— 12 WARREN ST.— 291 WABASH AVE.
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NEW YORK.
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SATISFACTION
BEST MACIE

$20 Favorite Singer
Sewing Machine.

HIGH ARM 825.00.
Each Machine has a drop leaf,
fancy cover, two large di awcrs,
with nickel rings, and a full set
of Attachments, equal to any Singer Machine sold from $40 to
$60 by Canvassers. A trial in your home before payment is asked. Buy direct of the Manufacturers and save agents' profits besides getting
certificates of warrantee for five years. Send for
testimonials to Co-operative Sewing Machine

Co., 269 S. xi th

St., Philadelphia, Pa.
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