
VOL. XV, MO. 9. 	 APRIL 26, 1899• 

THE CAMPUS. 

BLEST BE THE TIE THAT BINDS, 

Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

We share our mutual woes ; 
Our mutual burdens bear 

And often for each other flows, 
The sympathizing tear, 

When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again, 
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Special Rates to Students. Remember that we make 
the Matt Picture which is the Latest. 

HEADQUARTERS rjli STUDENIS. 
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949 Water St., Meadville, Pa. 

Hand Made Crayons at Reduced Rates. Good Stock 
Frames on Hand. First-Class Work Only. 
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PHILADELPHIA. 
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Copying and Enlarging. Pictures furnished in Water Color, 

Paste), Crayon and Oil. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

I. 
208 Arch Street, Meadville, Pa. 

WANTED! 
Reliable man for Manager of Branch 

Office I wish to open in this vicinity. 
If your record is 0. K., here is a good 
opening. Kindly mention this paper 
when writing. 

A. T. Morris, Cincinnati, 0. 
Illustrated catalogue, 4c postage. 
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A majority of the students attend-
ing Allegheny College who can-

vass during vacation, work for the 'keystone View Com-
pany of this City. If you wish profitable employment 
during vacation, call on or address the above firm at 

Eastern Office, MEADVILLE, PA. 
Western Office, ST. LOUIS, MO. 

No. 405 Hagan Building. 
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ALBANY, N. V., 
Makers of Caps, Gowns and Hoods to Allegheny, Yale, 

Harvard, Princeton, University of Pennsylvania, 7,1:: 
Columbia, Etc , Etc. 

Illustrated Manual, Samples, &c., upon request. 

IMPORTANT. 
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EILER'S ACADEMY DRUG STORE. 

The Finest Soda Water Fountain in the City. 
Will be running all Winter. 
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r K. EASTERWOOD, F . 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST. 

Pure Drugs and Medicines. 	Imported, Domestic and Key 
West Cigars. Pure 

Soda and Mineral Waters. Night Bell at Door. 
S. E. Cor. Park Ave. and Chestnut St., 	Meadville, Pa. 

Commercial Drug Store. 
Perfumes, Toilet Articles, Etc. 	Prescrip- 
tions Accurately Compounded. SodaWater 
from the Finest Fountain in the City. 

e. linty tiled], pb. G., 
PHOENIX PHARMACY, 

Headquarters for Mathematical Instruments 
and Drawing Papers. 

Prescriptions carefully prepared at all hours of the day and 
night, and each prescription twice checked. 

A. L. BALLINGER, 
Water and Chestnut Sts. 
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OFFICE HOURS: 
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GLASSES ADJUSTED. 

COLLEGE BUTTONS, PINS, ETC., 
All the Latest Novelties in Silver and Gold. 

SPECIAL RATES TO STUDENTS. 

WILSON, Jeweler and Optician, 
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Attorney at Law, 
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C
OLLEGE men everywhere are invited to send for the Washburn Souvenir Catalog. 

It contains nearly 30o portraits of artists and collegians, besides giving some account 
of the construction of Washburn instruments and a complete list of net prices. 

First-class music dealers the world over sell Washburns, or instruments may Im 
Obtained from the makers 

LYON & HEALY, CHICAGO. 

DERFUS BROS., 
DEALERS IN 

Fresh, Salt and. Smoked. Meats 

SPECIAL RATES FOR CLUBS. 

Telephone go. 	 34 6  North Street. 

P. G. PRENATT, 
MODERATE-PRICED STORE, 

Tailor, Clothier and Furnisher, 
THE LARGEST DEPARTMENT OF WOOLENS IN MEADVILLE. 

220 Chestnut Street. 

TEACHERS! ,Woesitiaosnssistbytesaucphpelrysinign ce, 1cl  s ecuring , 

Schools and Families with Professors, Teachers and Governesses free 
of charge. 

INTERSTATE TEACHERS' AGENCY, 
126 WASHINGTON STREET, CHICAGO. 

THIS SPACE FOR SALE 

This Space For Safe. 
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. . . has never read so far 
To know the cause why music we ordained. 
Was it not to refresh the mind of man 

After his studies? 
—Taming of the Shrew. 

NEW SERIES. 

An Incident, 
Scene—a college campus lighted by a June 

moon. Time—some " sma' hour," no matter 
what, for it is commencement week, and visiting 
alumni must make the most of two or three days—
and nights. Enter an Assistant District Attorney 
of a large city, young-old pastor of the same place, 
a professor from a distant college, and a learned 
judge. 

They have been holding long converse together 
at some favorite rendezvous about college, and are 
now pacing a campus walk on the way to the hotel. 
The rhythm of their footfalls unconsciously 
loosens the tongue of one and then another, and 
presently the stately row of buildings echo back, 

" She fell in love with another 
Named Andrew Jackson Payne." 

Surely a foolish song never had an effect more 
magical. The long diagonal walk is intercepted 
by shorter ones, this from a dormitory, that from 
a pair of fraternity club houses, and another from 
a nest of lodgings. Before our quartet has reached 
the gate their party consists of a dozen—a score. 

The company wheels with tacit unanimity to 
skirt the campus ; and from each house passed, 
forms issued struggling into their coats like fire-
men at a night alarm. 

" Her mouth was like a cellar," chants the 
battalion, as it wheels to flank the campus from a 
new direction and there finds additional recruits. 
Near by one of to-morrow's commencement 
speakers, who feels that he must not risk his pre-
cious voice by joining the parade, nevertheless 
puts his head out o' window and joins vociferously 
in the flattering musical description, 

" Her hair was long and curly, 
She looks just like a crane." 

But suddenly his voice fails and a lump creeps 
into his throat as the plaintive melody wafts up to 
him, 

" Alma Mater, fare thee well, 
We now must leave thee." 

Curious ! He had sung the old song a hundred 
times and never failed before to get through it 
jauntily enough. 

The four dignified alumni, who by this time had 
reached mid-campus with their musical route, 
might have sympathized with the man at the win-
dow ; but the swarming undergraduates—they 
just sang the old song with delightful abandon, 
enjoying the nonsense and the pathos of it, and 
especially the incongruous mixture of the two. 
They never stopped to think what the meaning 
was. Meaning? Eighteen hours a week in the 
class-room, plus a large (or smaller) number of 
hours in the study, did they customarily spend in 
seeking for the meaning of things. 

Thank fortune ! A college song does not have 
to mean anything, intellectually ; there is no 
necessity of its being dramatically consistent with 
the character of the singer—obviously not, for the 
Rev. Dr.   has just started a ditty that 
says (among other things) that 

" Each Saturday night 
We used to get tight." 

And the succession of songs that follow this seem 
to have been drawn from every source. Sea 
songs, negro melodies, praise of alma mater, bal-
lads, rattling strings of nonsense—an attempt to 
classify is useless. All is fish that comes to this 
net. Anything that permits one to express him-
self lyrically is acceptable, despite the critics, the 
musicians and all literal souls that insist that 
everything must mean something. Every singer 
chooses his own meaning, or rather allows his per-
sonality or his particular mood to find expression 
in the songs. Sometimes it is enough just to drift 
with the tide of song with no feeling more definite 
than that of companionship. 

But all things have an end, and so did this 
spontaneous outburst of musical sociability. The 
" old fellows " lived again in half an hour all the 
joyous undergraduate days. The students forgot 
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that their body was seamed and cracked with dis-
tinctions not necessary for the good of the col-
lege, and many a partisan scheme sank to the 
bottom of that stream of song, never to rise again. 
The senior in the window saw " before and after" 
and what he saw in both directions was new to 
him. And all because of a foolish song hummed 
by four staid professional men when they should 
have been in bed ! 

H K. MUNROE. 

German Student Songs, 
To hear student songs in Germany you must be 

a university student yourself ; for the ordinary 
tourist rarely gets an invitation to a Kommers. 
Sometimes, it is true, the summer tourist on board 
a Rhine steamer may chance to fall in with a party 
of gay students decked in their brilliant colored 
little corps caps and singing some of their roaring, 
rollicking songs, but this is not quite the real 
thing. To hear the real thing you must attend a 
students' Kommers. Every university city has a 
great hall fitted up expressly for the purpose. At 
one end is a raised platform for the orchestra. 
The vast floor is covered with small circular 
tables surrounded by three or four chairs each, 
interspersed with longer tables large enough to 
accommodate a whole corps. Here for three 
hours on a holiday afternoon are gathered the one 
or two thousand young men of the university. 
They smoke, drink beer, chat, listen to the orches-
tra and bow to one another stiffly at short inter-
vals, without rising from their seats, as they drink 
to each other's health. Presently the orchestra 
strikes up a favorite song Then the great assem-
bly joins in. There is a rush and roar of voices 
sounding in perfect harmony. The Loreley is 
always a favorite and is sung all the way through 
every time, and after several times in one after-
noon. Some of the songs have furious choi uses, 
and these are sung to the accompaniment of beer-
mugs thumped hard on the oaken tables, beating 
in perfect accord. 

The orofessors, too, are often seen and heard 
at the Kommers, though it is usually only the 
Privat-Docenten and the bachelor professors who 
join in such giddy pleasures. 

As to the songs, they are older, more poetical, 
and set to much better music as a rule than stu-
dents' songs generally are here in America. 

J. W. THOMAS. 

Chapel Steps, 
Here at the pleasant twilight hour, 

When daily tasks are o'er, 
We gather on the chapel steps 

To sing our songs once more. 
The braided branches of the elms 

In silence bend to hear, 
While hoary walls and ancient halls 

Ring back their tone of cheer. 

From every haunted nook, a voice 
That sang in other days ; 

The currents of its hopes and joys, 
Run softly through our lays. 

Oh ! students' songs, no mimic art 
Your inborn charms can gain; 

You cheer our thirsty, dusty hearts 
Like shining drops of rain. 

Parody on Upidee• 
Wives of great men all remind us 
We can make our wives sublime, 
And, departing, leave behind us 
Widows worthy of our time. 

Widows, that perhaps another, 
Sailing o'er life's solemn main, 
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother 
Seeing, shall take heart again. 

Basket Ball, 
We're the basket ball girls of Meadville 

Of Meadville, 
We play in the gym on the hill 

On the hill, 
The people all cry when they see us pass by, 

" Vive la basket ball girls of Meadville." 

CH0. —But we care not what others may say, 
We love our basket ball, 

Basket ball, 
'Gainst the hall, 

The town girls will conquer them all. 

When we played Hulings Hall in the gym, 
In the gym, 

The town girls all played with a vim, 
With a vim ; 

11-12 was the score ; we can beat them some 
more, 

And their chances will be rather slim.—CHO. 
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Voll allerliebster Magdelein, 
Drum mocht ich wohl der Sultan sein. 

Doch nein ! er ist ein armer mann, 
Er lebt nach seinem Alkoran ; 
So trinkt er keinen Tropfen Wein, 
Drum mocht ich auch nicht Sultan sein. 

Vereint wunscht ich mir Beider Gluck, 
Das war' ein goldenes geschick : 
Den Vorschlag, Bruder, geh' ich ein, 
Halb mocht' ich Pabst, halb Sultan sein. 

Drum, Madschen, gieb mir einen Kuss', 
Denn getzt bin ich der Sultanus 
Kommt, Bruder, schenkt recht fleissig ein ! 
Damit ich auch der Pabst kann sein. 

Hulings-Hall Team, 
[Tune—Way Up on the Mountain Top.] 

Hark ! I hear a ball, right into the basket drop, 
drip, drop, 

Making now a goal, making now a goal. 
Let us all unite to cheer, 
Trusting in our Hall girls here. 

CHORUS. 

Vive La Team of the Hall, 
[Tune—Vive 1' Amour.] 

Let every good maiden now lift up her voice, 
Vive la team of the hall ; 

And sing for the lassies in whom we rejoice, 
Vive la team of the hall. 

CHo.—Vive la, vive la team of the hall, 
Vive la, vive la team of the hall, 
Vive la girls, vive la girls, 
Vive la team of the hall. 

Come, lift up your voices and sing to our team, 
Vive la team of the hall ; 

They'll make us a goal, and that is no dream, 
Vive la team of the hall .—CHo. 

Hulings Hall, 
[Tune—Aura Lee.] 

As we cheer our team along, 
Singing one and all, 

Let us not forget to sing, 
Sing for Hulings Hall. 

CH0.—Hulings Hall, Hulings Hall, 
Home we love to cheer ; 
May thy future e'er be bright, 
Thy name to all be dear. 

In the College Gym, 
[Tune—Carve that Possum.] 

The town girls are a jolly crowd 
In the college gym, 

And they have reason to be proud 
In the college gym. 

And when their girls are on the floor 
In the college gym, 

There is no need of any more 
In the college gym. 

CHo.—See the town girls 
See the town girls playing, 
See the town girls 
In the college gym. 
Oh see the town girls, 
See the town girls playing, 
See the town girls 
In the college gym. 

The Game, 
[Tune -The Mermaid.] 

'Twas Thursday evening in the month of March, 
And the night was bright and clear, 

When in the gym was gathered crowd on crowd 
That came from far and near. 

CHo.—The hall girls sang above, 
Led on by Prof. Munroe, 
But while they sang and cheered them up 

above, 
Their team was beaten down below, below, 

below ; 
Their team was beaten down below. 

Oh, the game was played amid a noise and din, 
And 'twas played with grace and skill. 

There never was yet a game more neatly played 
Than that game on College Hill., 

Der Pabst und der Sultan, 
Der Pabst lebtherrlich in der Weld, 
Es fehlt ihn nicht an ablassgeld ; 
Er trinkt den allerbesten Wein, 
Drum mocht ich auch der Pabst wohl sein. 

Doch nein ! er ist ein armer wicht ! 
Ein deutsches madchem kusst ihn nicht, 
Er schlaft in seinem Bett allein, 
Drum mocht ich doch der Pabst nicht sein. 

Der Sultan lebt in Saus und Braus, 
Bewohnt ein wunderschoenes Hans, 
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In thy halls, what fun we have, 
Oh, what sport and glee ! 

Let us all unite again 
To raise our song to thee.—CHo. 

Basket Ball Girls, 
[Tune—Coca-che-lunk.] 

When we first played on this gym floor, 
We were then not quite so fast ; 
Now as great and expert players 
Smile we over that day, long past. 

CHo.—Coca-che-lunk-che-lunk-che-leigh - le, etc. 
Basket-ball girls, can't they play. 

We have now a team that's jolly, 
We have now a team that's great ; 
They will fight a glorious battle ; 
Win they will as sure as fate. 

They will make a glorious record, 
They'll be heard of far and wide, 
And hereafter they'll be honored ; 
May their fame fore'er abide ! 

Hulings Hall, 
[Tune—Jingle Bells.] 

Dashing o'er the floor, 
Our girls in navy blue 
Catch the ball and throw, 
Into the basket true. 
Now they've made a goal, 
And w're bound to win ; 
Hurrah for the girls that play for the hall, 
Hurrah for Hulings Hall ! 

CHo.—Hulings Hall, Hulings Hall, 
Shout for the hall girls true ; 
Oh, what fun it is to see 
The hall girls get the ball ! 
Hulings Hall, Hulings Hall, 
Shout for the hall girls true ; 
Oh, what fun it is to see 
The hall girls make a goal ! 

There's Music in the Air, 
There's music in the air 

When the infant morn is nigh, 
And faint its blush is seen 

On the bright and laughing sky. 
Many a harp's ecstatic sound, 

With its thrill of joy profound,  

While we list enchanted there 
To the music in the air. 

There's music in the air 
When the noontide's sultry beam 

Reflects a golden light 
On the distant mountain stream. 

When beneath some grateful shade, 
Sorrow's aching head is laid, 

Sweetly to the spirit there 
Comes the music in the air. 

There's music in the air 
When the twilight's gentle sigh 

Is lost on evening's breast 
As its pensive beauties die. 

Then, 0 then, the loved one's gone, 
Wake the pure, celestial song ; 

Angel Voices greet us there 
In the music in the air. 

Meerschaum Pipe, 
Oh, who will smoke my meerschaum pipe, 

Oh, who will smoke my meerschaum pipe, 
Oh, who will smoke my meerschaum pipe, 

When I am gone away. 
Allie Bazan ! Patsey Moran ! Mary McCann ! 

Oho, who will wear my cast off boot ; 
Allie Bazan ! Johnnie Moran ! 

Oh, who will squeeze her snow-white hand ; 
Allie Bazan ! Johnnie Moran ! Mary McCann ! 

Kazecazan, Yucatan, Kalamazoo ! 

Oh, who will kiss her ruby lips ? 
Allie Bazan ! Johnnie Moran ! Mary McCann ! 

Kazecazan, Yucatan, Kalamazoo, Michigan, 
BAD MAN ! ! ! 

Solomon Levi, 
My name is Solomon Levi 

At my store on Salem street, 
That's where you buy your coats and vests, 

And everything that's neat, 
I've second-handed ulsterettes 

And everything that's fine, 
For all the boys, they trade with me, 

At a hundred and forty-nine. 

CH0.—O, Solomon Levi ! 
Levi ! tra, la, la, la, 

Poor sheeny Levi, 
Tra, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, 

[Repeat]—My name is Solomon Levi. 
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And if a bummer comes along 
To my store on Salem street 

And tries to hang me up for coats 
And vests so very neat ; 

I kicks the bummer right out of my store 
And on him sets a pup, 

For I won't sell clothing to any man 
Who tries to set me up.—CHo. 

Rosalie, 
I'm Pierre de Bon-ton de Paris, de Paris, 
I drink my divine Eau de vie, Eau de vie. 
As I ride out each day in my little coupe 
I tell you I'm something to see. 

CHo.—But I care not what others may say, 
I love my Rosalie. 
Charming Rose, pretty Rose, 
I'm in love with my Rosalie. 

I go to the fete de Marquise, de Marquise, 
I go and make love at my ease, at my ease. 
I go to her pere and demand for my own 
The hand of my sweet Rosalie.—CHo. 

Upidee, 
The shades of night were a coming down swift, 

Upidee, Upida, 
And the snow was a-heaping up drift on drift, 

Upidee-i-da. 
Thro' a Yankee village a youth did go 
Carryin' a flag with this motto: 

Upidee-i-dee-i-da, 
Upidee, up-i-da, 
Upi-dee-i-dee-i-da, 
Upi-dee-i-da, j 
R-r-r-r-r-r, 
Yah-yoh, yah, yah, yah, 
Upi-dee-i-dee-i-da, 
Upi-dee, u-pi-da, 
Upi-dee-i-dee-i-da, 
U-pi-dee-i-da. 

O'er his high forehead curled copious hair ; 
He'd a Roman nose, and complexion fair, 
He'd a bright blue eye, and an auburn lash, 
And he ever kept a shoutin' thro' his moustache 

Oh, don't go up, said an old man stop ! 
It's blowing gales up there on top ; 
You'll tumble off on the t'other side, 
But the hurrying stranger still replied.—CHo. 

" Oh, don't go up such a shocking bad night, 
Come rest in this lap," said a maiden bright ; 
A tear on his Roman nose did come ; 
But still he remarked, as upward he clumb:—CHo. 

Look out for the branch of the sycamore tree, 
Dodge the rolling stones, if any you see ; 
So saying, the farmer went to bed, 
But that singular voice replied overhead:—CHo. 

He saw thro' the windows as he kept a-gettin' 
upper, 

A number of families setting at supper ; 
He eyed those slippery rocks very keen, 
But fled as he cried, and cried while a-fleein': 

—CHO. 

About quarter-past six the next forenoon 
A man accidentally going up soon, 
Heard spoken above him as much as twice, 
Those very same words in a very weak voice.—CHo. 

Not far, I believe, from a quarter of seven, 
He was slow getting up, the road being uneven ; 
He found buried up in the snow and the ice, 
The boy and the flag with the strange device:—CHo. 

Yes, he's dead, defunct, without any doubt, 
The lamp of his life's entirely gone out, 
On the drear hill-side the youth was a-layin', 
And there was no more use for him to be a-sayin': 

—CH0. 

"Susie," 
I went to see my Susie, 

She met me at the door, 
She told me that I need not come 

To see her any more ; 
She'd fallen in love with another 

Named Andrew Jackson Payne ; 
So here's farewell to all true love 

And 

CHO.—Farewell, Allegheny, 
Alma Mater fare thee well. 

We now must leave thee, 
Leave the home we love so well. 

Her mouth was like a cellar, 
Her foot was like a ham,"'. , 

Her eyes were like the owl's at night, 
Her voice was never calm. 

Her hair was long and curly ; 
She looked just like a crane ; 
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So here's farewell to all true love 
And 	 —CH0. 

0, Susie, so deceiving, 
You'll never do to trust, 

'Tis sad, indeed, to leave you, 
But leave you now I must. 

I'll never love another 
To cause me any pain, 

So here's farewell_to all true love, 
And 	 —CH0. 

Bohunkus, 
There was a farmer had two sons, 

And these two sons were brothers, 
Bohunkus was the name of one, 

Josephus was the other's. 

Now, these two boys had suits of clothes, 
And they were made for Sunday, 

Bohunkus wore his every day, 
Josephus his on Monday. 

Now, these two boys are dead and gone, 
Long may their ashes rest ; 

Bohunkus of the cholera died, 
Josephus, by request. 

Now, these two boys their story told, 
And they did tell it well. 

Bohunkus he to heaven went, 
Josephus he to—Sing sing. 

O'Hoolihan. 
My name it is O'Hoolihan, 
I'm a man quite influential ; 
I mind my business, stay at home, 
Me wants are few and small. 
But the other day a gang did come, 
Chuck full of whiskey, beer and rum, 
And they dragg'd me out in the boiling sun 
To play a game of ball.. 

They made me carry all the bats, 
They nearly drove me crazy ; 
They put me out in centre field, 
I paralyzed them all ; 
I put up me dukes to catch a fly, 
Be jabers it caught me in the eye ; 
And they hung me up on the fence to dry, 
The day I played base ball. 

I took up the bat and I knocked the ball, 
I thought, to San Francisky, 

And 'round the bases I did fly, 
Three times and a-half or more, 
When all the crowd began to howl, 
" O'Hoolihan, you've made a foul "; 
And they rubbed me down with a Turkish 

towel, 
The day I played base ball. 

The reporters came around next day. 
And presented me with a medal ; 
They asked for my photography, 
To hang upon the wall ; 
Says they," Young men, you've won the game." 
Me head was broke, and me shoulder lame, 
And they carried me home in a cattle train, 
The day I played base ball. 

Michael Roy, 
In Brooklyn city there lived a maid, 

And she was known to fame ; 
Her mother's name was Mary Ann, 

And her's was Mary Jane ; 
And every Saturday morning, 

She used to go over the river ; 
And went to market where she sold eggs, 

And sassages likewise liver. 

CHo.—For oh ! For oh ! he was my darling boy, 
For he was the lad with the auburn hair, 
And his name was Michael Roy. 

She fell in love with a charcoal man, 
McCloskey was his name ; 

His fighting weight was seven-stone-ten, 
And he loved sweet Mary Jane. 

He took her to ride in his charcoal cart 
On a fine St. Patrick's day, 

But the donkey took fright at a Jersey man 
And started and ran away.—CHo. 

McCloskey shouted and hollered in vain 
For the donkey wouldn't stop ; 

And he threw Mary Jane right over his head, 
Right into a policy shop. 

When McCloskey saw that terrible sight, 
His heart it was moved with pity, 

So he stabbed the donkey with a piece of 
charcoal, 

And started for Salt Lake City.—CHo. 

The Mermaid, 
'Twas Friday morn when we set sail, 
And we were not far from the land, 



THE CAMPUS 

When the captain spied a lovely mermaid 
With a comb and a glass in her hand. 

CHo.—Oh ! the ocean waves may roll, 
And the stormy winds may blow, 
While we poor sailors go skipping to the tops 
And the land lubbers lie down below, 

below, below, 
And the land lubbers lie down below. 

Then up spake the captain of our gallant ship, 
And a well spoken man was he, 
" I've married a wife in Salem town, 
And to-night she a widder will be."—CHo. 

Then up spoke the cook of our gallant ship, 
And a fat old cookie was he ; 
" I care much more for my potties and my 

kets, 
Than I do for the depths of the sea."—CHo. 

Then up spake the boy of our gallant ship, 
And a well spoken laddie was he 
I've a father and a mother in Boston city, 
But to-night they childless will be.—CHo. 

Oh ! the moon shines bright, and the stars 
give light ; 

Oh ! my mammy '11 be looking for me; 
She may look, she may weep, she may look 

to be deep. 
She may look to the bottom of the sea.—CHo. 

Then three times around went our gallant ship 
And three times around went she; 
Then three times around went our gallant ship 
And she sank to the depths of the sea.—CHo. 

Die Lorelei, 
Ich weiss nicht was soil es bedeuten, 

Das ich so traurig bin, 
Ein Maehrchen aus alten zeiten, 

Das kommt mir nicht aus dem sum 
Die Luft is kuhl und es dunkelt 

Und ruhig fliesst der Rhein, 
Der Gipfel des Berges funkelt, 

Im abendsonnenschein. 

Die schoenste Jungfrau sitzet 
Dort oben wunderbar, 

lhr gold' nes Geschmeide blitzet 
Sie kammt ihr gold'nes Haar, 

Sie kammt es mit gold' nem kamme 
Und singt ein Lied da bei  

Das hat eine wundersame 
Gewalt' ge melodei. 

Den Schiffer im kleinem Schiffe 
Ergreift es mit wildem Weh ; 

Er schant nicht die Felsenriffe, 
Er schant mir hinauf in die Hoeh. 

Ich glaube die Wellem verschlingen 
Am Ende Schiffer und kahn ; 

Und das hat mit ihrem Singen 
Die Lorelei gethan. 

I know not whence it cometh 
That I am often sad, 

A story of days departed 
Will ne'er from my memory fade 

The air grows cool in the twilight 
And calm the Rhine flows on, 

The mountain brow is gleaming 
In light of setting sun. 

On yonder height there sitteth 
A maiden wondrous fair, 

Her golden jewels sparkle, 
She combs her golden hair, 

With a comb of gold she combs it, 
And sings so plaintively, 

A strain of wondrous beauty, 
A patent melody. 

In a tiny skiff the boatman, 
Is seized with a wild, wild woe, 

He gazeth on high unceasing, 
He heeds not the cliffs below ; 

I fear me the skiff and the boatman 
Will both 'neath the waters drown, 

And this, with her wondrous singing, 
The Lorelei has done. 

Aura Lee, 
As the blackbird in the spring 

'Neath the willow tree, 
Sat and pip'd I heard him sing 

Singing Aura Lee. 

CH0.—Aura Lee ! Aura Lee ! 
Maid of golden hair ! 
Sunshine came along 
And swallows in the air. 

On her cheek the rose was born; 
"There was musk wirevt she spake; 

In her eyes the rays of morn, 
With sudden splendor break.—CHo. 
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Gaudeamus, 
Gaudeamus igitur, 
Juvenes dum sumus, 
Gaudeamus igitur, 
Juvenes dum sumus. 

CHo.—Post jucundam juventutem, 
Post molestam senectutem, 
Nos habebit humus, 
Nos habebit humus. 

Ubi sunt, qui ante nos 
In mundo fuere ? 
Transeas ad superos, 
Abeas ad inferos, 
Quos si vis videre. 

vita nostra brevis est, 
Brevi finietur, 

Venit mors velociter, 
Rapit nos atrociter, 

Nemini parcetur. 

Vivat academia, 
Vivant professores, 

Vivat membrum quodlibet 
Vivant membra, quaelibit, 

Semper sint in flore. 

Alma Mater floreat, 
Qnae nos educavit, 

Caros et cammilitones, 
Dissitas in regiones 

Sparsos congregavit. 

Lauriger Horatius, 
Lauriger Horatius 
Quam dixisti verum, 
Fugit Eurocitius, 
Tempus edax rerum. 

CHo.—Ubi sunt, 0 pocula, 
Dulciora melle, 
Rixae, pax et oscula, 
Rubentis puellae. 

ACTIVE SOLICITORS WANTED EVERYWHERE for" The Story 
 of the Philippines," by Murat Halstead, commissioned by the 

Government as Official Historian to the War Department. The book 
was written in army camps at San Francisco, on the Pacific with 
General Merritt, in the hospitals at Honolulu, in Hclig Kong, in the 
American trenches at Manila, in the insurgent camps with Aguinaldo, 
on the deck of the Olympia with Dewey, and in the roar of battle at 
the fall of Manila. Bonanza for agents. Brimful of original pictures 
taken by government photographers on the spot. Large book. Low 
prices. Big profits. Freight paid. Credit given. Drop all trashy 
unofficial war hooks. Outfit free. Address, H. L. Barber, Gen. Mngr., 
356 Dearborn Street, Chicago. 

Cres`cit uva molliter, 
Et puella crescit, 
Sed poeta turpiter, 
Sitiens canescit. 

Quid juvat aeternitas 
Nominis ; amare 
Nisi terrae filias 
Licet, et potare! 

Integer Vitae, 
Integer vitae scelerisque purus non eget 

Mauris jaculis nec arcu 
Nec venenatis gravida sagittis 

Fusce pharetra. 

Sive per syrtes iter aestuosas, 
Sive facturus per inhospitalene 

Ca.ucasum, vel quae loca fabulosus 
Lambit Hydaspes, 

Namque me silva lupus in Sabina 
Dum meam cauto Lalageu, et ultra 

Terminum curis vagor expedites 
• Fuget inermem. 

Quale portentum neque militaris 
Dannias latis alit aesculetis 

Nec Jubae tellus generat, leonum 
Axida nutrix. 

Poue me, pigris ubi nulla campis 
Arbor aestiva recreatur aura 

Quod latus mundi nebulae malusque 
Jupiter urget. 

Pone sub curru nimium propinqui 
Solis, in terra domibus negata ; 

Dulce ridentem Lalagen amabo 
Dulce loquentem. 

Way Up on 	Mountain,top/tip,top, 
Hark ! I heaf a voice, 'way up on the mountain-

top-tip-top, 
Descending down below, descending 'down below. 
Hark ! I hear a voice, 'way up on the mountain-

top-tip-top, 
Descending down below, descending down below. 

CHO.—Let us all unite in love, 
Trusting in the powers above, 
Let us all unite in love, 
Trusting in the powersabove. 
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- Merrily we roll, roll, roll, roll, roll, roll, 
Merrily we roll, roll, 
Over the deep blue sea. 

And so ad infinitum. 

I Wish I Were a 
I wish I were a rhinosorhecus, 
And could wear an iv'ry tooth-pick on my nose; 
But oh ! I am not ! alas ! I cannot ! 
Be a rhinoso—rhinosorhecus, 
I'm a June-bug, and I'm a beetle, 
I can buzz and butt my head against the wall. 

I wish I were an elephantius, 
And could pick the co-coa-nuts off with my nose; 
But oh ! I am not ! alas ! I cannot ! 
Be an el-e-phan—el-e-phan-ti-us, 
In a coch-roach, and I'm a water-bug, 
I can wander 'round the musty old lead pipes. 

I wish I were a hippo-pot-a-mus, 
And could swim the broad Euphrates, and eat 

grass ./ 
But oh ! I am not ! alas ! I cannot ! 
Be a hip-po-po—hip-po-pot-a-mus; 
I'm a grass-hopper, and I'm a katydid, 
I can play the fiddle with my left hind leg, 
I can play the violin with MY LEFT REAR LIMB. 

Co,ca,che,lunk, 
When we first came on this campus, 
Freshmen we, as green as grass ; 
Now as grave and reverend seniors, 
Smile we over the verdant past. 

CHo.—Co-ca-che-lunk-che-lunk- che-la-ly, 
Co-ca-che-lunk-che-lunk-che-lay, 
Co-ca-che -lunk-che -lunk-che-la- ly, 
Hi ! 0 biddy, why don't you lay. 

We have fought the fight together, 
We have struggled side by side, 
Broken is the bond that held us— 
We must cut our sticks and slide.—CHo. 

Some will go to Greece or Hartford, 
Some to Norwich or to Rome; 
Some to Greenland's icy mountains—
More, perhaps, will stay at home —Clio. 

When we come again together 
Vigintennial to pass, 
Wives and children all included— 
Won't we be an up, wrious class?—Clio.  

The Old Cabin Home, 
I am going far away, far away to leave you now, 

To the Mississippi river I am going ; 
I will take my old banjo and I'll sing this little 

song, 
Away down in my old cabin home. 

CH0.—Here is my old cabin home. 
Here is my sister and my brother, 

Here lies my wife, the joy of my life, [er. 
And my child in the grave with its moth- 

I am going to this land, with this our darky band, 
The wide world over to roam ; 

And when I get tired I'll settle down to rest, 
Away down in my old cabin home. 

When old age comes on us, and my hair is turn-
ing gray, 

I will hang up the banjo all alone ; 
I'll sit down by the fire, and I'll pass the time 

away, 
Away down in my old cabin home. 

The Quilting Party, 
In the sky the bright stars glittered 
On the bank the full moon shone; 

, And 'twas from aunt Dinah's quilting party 
I was seeing Nellie home. 

CH0.—I was seeing Nellie home, 
I was seeing Nellie home; 
And 'twas from aunt Dinah's quilting party 
I was seeing Nellie home. 

On my arm a soft hand rested, 
Rested light as ocean foam, 
And 'twas from aunt Dinah's quilting party, 
I was seeing Nellie home.—CHo. 

On my lips a whisper trembled, 
Trembled till it dared to come, 
And 'twas from aunt Dinah's quilting party 
I was seeing Nellie home,—CHo. 

On my life new hopes were dawning, 
And those hopes have lived and grown, 
And 'twas from aunt Dinah's quilting party 
I was seeing Nellie home.—CHo. 

A CTIVE SOLICITORS WANTED EVERYWHERE for The Story 
 of the Philippines," by Murat Halstead, commissioned by the 

Government as Official Historian to the War Department. The book 
was written in army camps at San Francisco, on the Pacific with 
General Merritt, in the hospitals at Honolulu, in Hong Kong, in the 
American trenches at Manila, in the'Insurgent camps with Aguinaldo, 
on the deck of the Olympia with Dewey, and in the roar of battle at 
the fall of Manila Bonanza for agents. Brimful of original pictures 
taken by government photographers on the spot. Large book. Low 
prices. Big profits. Freight paid. Credit given. Drop all trashy 
unofficial war books. Outfit free. Address, H. L. Barber, Gen Mngr., 
356 Dearborn Street, Chicago. 



DDET1 by the professional racer, it has proven a winner 
oftener than any in competition. Ridden by the non- 
professional, by the "scorcher," for business or pleasure, it 

has a record second to none. Material used in its construction, 
pains-taking care in manufacturing details, ease in running, and 
handsome, symmetrical design are a few of its claims for superiority. 
Reasonable prices, coupled with high values, are characteristics of 
the "WHITE." Our long established reputation guarantees the 
excellence of our product. 

Models A and B 	 $50.00 
Model 0 (30-in. wheel)    60.00 
"Special Racer" 	  65.00 
Models E and F (chainless) 	 75.00 

White Sewing Machine Company, 
CLEVELAND, OHIO. 

• 
S. cv-rr....mR, Agent, maApviLLso, PA. 
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TomA3ig/Bee River, 
On Tom-big-bee river, so bright, I was born, 
In a but made of husks oh de tail yaller corn, 
And dar I fust meet wid my Ju-la so true, 
An I row'd her about in my Gum tree canoe. 

CHO.—Singing row away, row, 
O'er de waters so blue, 
Like a feather we'll float 
In my Gum tree canoe. 

All de day in de field de soft cotton I hoe, 
I tink of my Jula an sing as I go ; 
0, I catch her a bird, wid a wing ob true blue, 

An at night sail her round in my Gum tree eanoe. 
—CHO. 

Wid my hands on de banjo and toe on de oar, 
I sing to de sound ob de river's soft roar ; 
While de stars dey look down at my Jula so true, 
And dance in her eye in my Gum tree canoe. 

—CHO. 

One night de stream bore us so far away, 
Dat we couldn't cum back, so we thought we'd 

jus stay; 
Oh we spied a tall ship wid a flag of true blue, 
An it took us in tow wid my Gum tree eanoe. 

—Clio. 
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The Campus. 
ISSUED SEMI-MONTHLY BY THE STUDENTS. 

One Year, $1,5o. 	In Advance 5x.25. 	Single Copies, so Cents. 

THE CAMPUS is forwarded to all subscribers until an ex-
plicit order is received for its discontinuance, and until all 
arrearages are paid, according to law. 

Subscribers are requested to inform the Business Man-
ager of any change of address. 

Address all business communications to Robert M. Ray, 
Meadville, Pa. 

EDITOR IN CHIEF, 
EVERETT F. PHILLIPS. 

BUSINESS MANAGER, 
ROBERT M, RAY. 

ASSOCIATE EDITORS, 
CHARLES C. COUSE. 

RUTH HAY. 

LITERARY EDITORS, 

ALBERT J. MAY. 	I WILLIAM A. WOMER. 

LOCAL EDITORS, 

CHARLES M. HATCH. 
CORAL MERCHANT. 

WALTER S. BORLAND. 
ELIZABETH McALLISTER. 

ALUMNI EDITOR, 

DANA B. CASTEEL. 

EXCHANGE EDITOR, 

FRANK L. MATTESON. 

Entered at the Postoffice, Meadville, Pa., as Second-Class Matter. 

This issue of the CAMPUS is presented in the 
hope that it may be of some aid in helping along 
college spirit and enthusiasm for old Allegheny. 
No better excuse can be given for its publication. 

The editors wish to thank Prof. Munroe and 
Dr. Thomas for assistance which they have so 
willingly given in the preparation of this number. 

Music is the poor man's Parnassus.—Emerson. 

There is in souls a sympathy with sounds, 
And as the mind is pitched, the ear is pleased. 
With melting ears or martial, brisk or grave: 
Some chord in unison, with what we hear, 
Is touch'd within us, and the heart replies. 

— Cowper. 

Quickly secured. OUR FEE DUE WHEN PATENT 
OBTAINED. Send model, sketch or photo. with 
description for free report as to patentability. 48-PAGE 
HAND-BOOK FREE. Contains references and full 
information. WRITE FOR COPY OF OITR SPECIAL 
OFFER. It is the most Iii,eral proposition ever made by 
a patent attorney, and EVERY INVENTOR SHOULD 
READ IT before applying for patent. Address : 

H.B.W1LLSON&CO 

%faviitlak, 
Future comfort for present 
seeming economy, but buy the 
sewing machine with an estab-
lished reputation, that guar-
antees you long and satisfac-
tory service. 4,4 .4 .4 .$ 

ITS PINCH TENSION 
AN!) 

TENSION INDICATOR, 
(devices for regulating and 
showing the exact tension) are 
a few of the features that 
emphasize the high grade 
character of the White. 

Send for our elegant H. T. 
catalog. 
WHITE SEWING MACHINE CO., 

CLEVELAND, 0. 

E. S. Cutler, Agent, Meadville, Pa. 



THE CAMPUS 

eg *4+4444. 

STEVENS RIFLES AND PISTOLS *- 
HAVE FOR MORE THAN 35 YEARS BEEN CELEBRATED FOR THEIR EXTREMEACCIJRACY 

• We make our 
•• “ Diamond" 
• Pistol with two STE:YDLS-DtAMOND MODEL TARCET PISTOL. 

lengths of barrel, 6 and 10 inches. Every 
♦ one guaranteed. Price, Postpaid, $5.00 with 

6-inch barrel ; $7.50 with 10-inch barrel. 
4, We make a full line of rifles ; Price, from $6.00 
• upwards. Every arm we turn out is warranted 

J. STEVENS A_IR1VIS & TOOL CO., *g:41":" ; 
SA.T.',  ,ID1-_,TT)  ANT) ACCURA_rf IF:. 	 • 

P. C. Box 1047 	
i', • 

• Send Stamp for Catalo;, ?ee. 	 CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 8, 
*****644......000444>04•0 Y*--1 	et-..644.444..8.410....4.0 

UR GRAND OFFER 
To keep our great factory 

busy, and introduce early our splen-
did '99 models we have concluded to 
make a marvelous offer direct to the rider. 

For 3o clays we will sell samples of our 
swell '99 bicycles at net cost to manufac- 
ture and will ship, C. 0. D. on approval 
to any address on receipt of the nominal 
sum of $1.00 (if west of Denver, $5). This 
deposit is merely to show good faith on purchaser's 
part; if you don't want to send money in advance, send 
your express agent's guaranty for charges one way and 
we will pay them the other if you don't want the wheel. 

Zio#15±ZR/ 41 N1 a  Highest grade, embodying every late improve- 
(  ment of value, 1 ,-/4 inch imported tubing, flush 

joints, improved two-piece cranks, arch crown, large detachable 
sprockets, handsomest finish and decorations, Morgan & Wright, 
quick ropair tires, single or double tube, high grade equip- 

	 $24 00 went. Special price on sample 	  

COSSICigLai  A splendid machine, equal to any for service and easy running. Beet 111 inch 
seamless tubing, two piece cranks, arch crown, detachable sprockets, finely 

finished and decorated, Morgan & Wright, quick repair tires, single or double tube, 
high grade equipment. Our special sample price. 	 18.75 

K1..0 	iitz  Best medium grade for 1898. 1% inch tubing, striped and decorated, arch 
crown, dust-proof bearings, ball retainers, best Indiana or New 

Brunswick tires, standard equipment. Special price on sample 	 15 00 
NOTE. Choice of Color, Style, Height of Frame, Gear, etc. Fully Guaranteed. 

You will be surprised at the appearance and quality of these wheels. Don't wait, order 
now while this offer is open. Prices will be much higher soon. You can make Big Money 
as our Agent, selling for us. We give our agents choice of cash, the free use of a sample 
wheel, or gift of a wheel, according to work done. 

Do You Want Cheap Wheels? 
We have numbers of 1897 and '898 model wheels of various makes and 
styles, some a little shop-worn, nut all new 	 $10.00 ICI $14.00 

Wheels Slightly Used, Modern Types, 	

• 	

$ 6.00 10 $10.00 
Our business and reputation are known throughout the country. References, any of the 
express companies, or any bank in Chicago. Art Catalogue free. Secure agency at once. 

• 

00 

 

The J. L. Mead Cycle Co., = Chicago. 
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IN TIN BOXES 
are more desirable than ever —
the new tin box prevents their 
breaking and is convenient to 
carry in any pocket. 

For Sale Everywhere. 

Have you got to • • • 
speak a piece? 

Well, we don't know of any kind of "effort," from U 
the schoolboy's "recitation" or the schoolgirl's " read.- 

'" ing," and along through the whole school and college 
career, down to the " response to toasts" at the last 
"class dinner," that is not provided for among :- 

Commencement Parts, including "efforts" for all 
other occasions. $1 50. 

▪ Pros and Cons. Both sides of live question,. $1..50. 
111 Playable Plays. For school and parlor. $1.50. 

College Men's Three-Minute Declamations. $1.00. 
- College Maids' Three-Minute Readings. $1.00. 
• Pieces foe Prize-Speaking Contests. $1.00. 

Acme Declamation Book Paper, 30e. Cloth, 50c. 
▪ Bundy Pieces to Speak. 105 on separate cards. 50e. 

List of " Contents" of any or an of above free on re- 
• q:iest if you mention this ad. 

HINDS & NOBLE, Publishers 
4-5-13-14 Cooper Institute 	N. Y. City 

,Schoolbool,7s of all publishers at one store. 
• II MI ia 	d 	BEI • II Ei id • • 

A. M. FULLER. 	 H. H. FULLER. 

A M. FULLER, & CO., Phcenix Block. 
College Colors in Ribbons and Buntings. 

Men's wear in White and Natural Wool Underwear, Hos-
iery, Unlaundried Shirts, Nightgowns, Silk and Linen 
Handkerchiefs, Collars and Cuffs. Men's Kid Gloves, plain 
and lined; Wool gloves of the best makes, Umbrellas, etc. 

• 
• 
• 

• 
• 
• 

M. OHLMAN & SON, 

NOM 1[11101S, ligliefSOddMIMS. 
TEACHERS WANTED! 

UNION TEACHERS' AGENCIES OF AMERICA. 
REV. L. D. BASS, D. D., MANAGER. 

Pittsburg, Toronto, New Orleans, New York, Washington, San Francisco, Chicago, St. Louis and Denver. 
There are thousands of positions to be filled. We had over 8,000 vacancies during the past season. 

Teachers needed now to contract for next year. Unqualified facilities for placing teachers in every part 
of the U. S. and Canada. Principals, Superintendents, Assistants, Grade Teachers, Public, Private, Art, 
Music, Band Leaders, etc., wanted. 

Address all applications to Washington, D. C., or ittsburg, Pa. 

FRED. iLCORZ, 

The Leading Up-to-Date Clothier and Furnisher, 
212 Phoenix Block. 

jok 	E R 	desiring positions in public or private schools, colleges or universities in any state in the Union should 

' 
write to us. We chargeno commission or salary for our services. Life membership and duplicate 

registration for one fee. 5,000 vacancies last year. too teachers wanted immediately who can fill emergency vacancies on short notice. 
Graduate students in demand. Address H. H. HOPKINS & CO., Hancock, Maryland. 

Refiresented in New York, Chicago, San Francisco, Boston, Denver, New Orleans, Philadelibhia and Atlanta. 

THE PARIS EXPOSITION TOURIST CO. 
HIGH CLASS EXCURSIONS under Superior Conductorship. " Vacation Party " for Preachers 

and Teachers arranged for June, July and August, 1900. Select Parties. First-class Travel. Best 
Hotels. In order to secure cheap rates in advance, write immediately to 

PARIS EXPOSITION TOURIST CO., PITTSBURG, PA. 
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Five Courses of Undergraduate Study. 

Classical, Latin and Modern Languages, Scientific, 
English and Modern Language, and Civil Engineering. ee 
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Meadville, per?r)sylvarf ia. 

Fougded ig 1815. 	Eic512ty-third Year. 

In all courses liberal electives are allowed after the Fresh- 06i1 
man year. 	 ee 

All departments equipped for thorough work. 
The College offers equal advantages to both sexes. 
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For Catalogue or other information, address 
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President WILLIAM H. CRAWFORD, 
MEADVILLE, PENNA. 

             

0 

     

0 

  

    

.4g 

       

0 0' 

      

0 

                

        

tei* 

       

    

• ' 

        

4,1F1  

 

          

• b 

  

                  

                    

                     

0 

        

0 

   

* 

   

* 

  

  

* 

             

                   

                    

Ny, 



CALL ON 

F. E. VAN PATTON, 
The Up-to-Date Jeweler, 

FOR 

. Allegheny Pins . 

Small Size, 25c. Large Size, 50c, 

W . B. TOWNSEND, D. D. S., 
(SUCCESSOR TO CYRUS SEE, D. D. S.) 

Room No. 7, Phoenix Block. 
Office Hours-9 a.m. to 12:30 p.m., 1:30 to 5 p.m. 

for fin iobe Grouries 
BENDER'S. 

248 Chestnut Street. 

THE CAMPUS 

FILER'S ACADEMY DRUG STORE. 

The Finest Soda Water Fountain in thc City. 
Will be running all Winter. 

V. W. EILER, Proprietor. 
Academy of Music Building, 	Meadville, Pa. 

L' K. EASTER WOOD, , 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST. 

Pure Drugs and Medicines. 	Imported, Domestic and Key 
West Cigars. Pure 

Soda and Mineral Waters. Night Bell at Door. 
S. E. Cor. Park Ave. and Chestnut St., 	Meadville, Pa 

Commercial Drug Store. 
Perfumes, Toilet Articles, Etc. 	Prescrip- 
tions Accurately Compounded. Soda Water 
from the Finest Fountain in the City. 

V. retry Wed), ph: G., 209 Chestnut Street. 

PHOENIX PHARMACY, 

Headquarters for Mathematical Instruments 
and Drawing Papers. 

Prescriptions carefully prepared at all hours of the day and 
night, and each prescription twice checked. 

A. L. BALLINGER, 
Water and Chestnut Sts. 	 Telepho n e 5. 

K EPLER HOTEL. 

Cor. Market St. and Market Square, 

MEADVILLE, PA. 

DRS. A. & R. R. JOHNSTON, Dentists. 

Dental Rooms on Ground Floor. 
Park Avenue Third Door South of Chestnut Street, 

Meals, 25 Cents. Lodging, so Cents. OFFICE HOURS : 

8:30 a.m. to 12:3o p.m., 1:3o to 5 p.m. Meadville, Pa. 

W .  H. SMITH, 

Crockery, China, Glass and Silverware, Lamps 
and Bric-a-brac. 

COLLEGE BUTTONS, PINS, ETC., 
All the Latest Novelties in Silver and Gold. 

SPECIAL RATES TO STUDENTS. 

WILSON, Jeweler and Optician, 
208 Chestnut Street, Meadville, Pa. EYES TESTED FREE. 	 223 CHESTNUT STREET. 

DRS. D. C. AND W. C. DUNN, 

DENTISTS, 

Corner Water and Chestnut Streets, Meadville, Pa. 

OFFICE HOURS : 8:30 a. m. to 12 m. 
1:30 to 5 P. M. 

DR. C. C. HILL, 	
9 10 12 and 2 10 5 
OFFICE HOURS: 

EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT. 

Near Diamond Square, 	 Meadville, Pa. 

GLASSES ADJUSTED. 

WESLEY B. BEST, 

Attorney at Law, 

899 Park Avenue, 	 Meadville, Pa. 

FRANK P. RAY, 

Attorney at Law, 

Chestnut Street. 	MEADVILLE, PA. 
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THE CAMPUS 

COLLEGE men everywhere are invited to send for the Washburn Souvenir Catalog. 
It contains nearly 300 portraits of artists and collegians, besides giving some. account 
of the construction of Washburn instruments and a complete list of net prices. 

First-class music dealers the world over sell Washburns, or instruments may be 
Obtained from the makers 

LYON & HEALY, CHICAGO. 

DERFUS BROS., 
DEALERS IN 

Fresh, Sal-E, azid S=olced Mea+s 
SPECIAL RATES FOR CLUBS. 

Telephone 9o. 	 346 North Sire2t. 

P. G. PRENATT, 
MODERATE-PRICED STORE, 

Tailor. Clotlii ,-2r mid Forith, lier, 

THE LARGEST DEPARTMENT OF WOOLENS IN MEADVILLE. 
220 Chestnut Street. 

This Space For Safe. 
T EACH ERS! We assist teachers in securing 

positions by supplying Colleges, 
Schools and Families with Professors, Teachers and Governesses free 
of charge. 

 

INTERSTATE TEACHERS' AGENCY, 
126 WASHINGTON STREET, CHICAGO. 
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