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

E ARE informed that a recent a ction of 
the Faculty was of such a character that 

it will go far in relieving certain students of 
the peculiar embarrassment of not knowing the 
exact course in which they are graduating. 
Seriously as it may inconvenience some, yet it 
must be acknowledged that the right thing 
has been done. There is not and never was much 
in a name, and in these latter days even de- 
grees are approaching an "inward perfection of 
vacancy," or at least differ widely coming from 
different institutions; but there can be no good 
reason why in the same institution that the 
same degree, conferred for example on two in- 
viduals, should not mean that the one has 
performed a work practically equivalent to that 
done by the other. There are many instances, 
of course, where substitutions are conscien- 

tiously made ancl are justifiable; there are others 
which are an actual abuse of the course into 
which they are made. Because of the enorm-
ous price paid in time, money and labor for a 
college course and the prestige of a degree, we 
are in favor of a zealous watch being kept over 
all points at which blows damaging to inter-
ests involved are most likely to be struck. 
With all our heart we welcome this time 
wherein neither easy English studies, nor soft 
sawder, nor Sunday school, nor prayer meet-
ings are considered equivalents for Physics, 
Calculus, Metaphysics, or even a snap like 
Plato. 

T HERE are yet remaining but five weeks of 
this term. It may seem rather premature 

and even cruel, but we beg to remind you that 
college invariably closes with examinations. 
And now, seeing that the cloud is raised, we 
proceed to ink it a little by expressing it as 
our humble opinion that you are in bad shape 
unless you began on the 17th of last Septem-
ber to prepare yourself for the coming tests. 
There is an indefinable something in the air 
which makes one feel that things have 
reached a point where a heroic effort in the 
home stretch will end in nothing short of a 
gigantic failure. It is sad to be plucked. 

THE protest against co-education made by 
the students of the University of Pennsyl- 

vania was so far successful that the Board of 
Trustees has decided to establish an " annex " 
for the girls. This plan will give to the girls 
class-rooms and study-rooms of their own, 
although recitations will be made to the Uni-
versity professors. The Trustees depend upon 
the alumni and friends of the University to 
help them out in the compromise. 
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WITH a desire to be led by the most chari- 
table judgments, we have adopted the 

theory that the class of '90—whose unlimited 
store of good nature, recognized ability and 
marked innocency throw her in a peculiar way 
open to impositions—in a fit of loyalty con-
sented to draw her pen through that which 
after much deliberation she wrote less than 
one year ago. In the preface to tilt. Kala'ron 
of '90 occurs the following remarkable pass-
age : " Should it transpire next year, there 
being no Junior class, or, in the event of its 
existence, being incapable of undertaking the 
publication of an Annual, that we should be 
called upon to perform again the sacred duties 
of that office, we should kindly but firmly de-
cline." ? ? ? We smile, and smiling ask : 
What has transpired? First, there is a Junior 
class, and herewith goes the first condition 
above mentioned. But enough ! 0 Logic, to 
what ends thou would lead us ! Let the 
doughty Junior follow thee to whatsoever ends 
thy unbending course may lead, we refuse, 
and find it not in our hearts to lay any charge 
to '91 because she acknowledged the talent of 
'90, and entrusted to her the most important 
offices in the board of her, '91's, publication ; 
but we do censure her in the face of the above 
quotation for having caused '90 to sin. We 
believe that '90 will give us another good 
Kaldron. 

* 
"BLESSINGS brighten as they take their 

flight," sorrowfully remarked a friend, 
the other evening. We silently awaited an 
explanation, speaking never a word, for his 
eyes wandered restlessly as though his mind 
was reverting with an effort to something 
dimmed with time. " Memories," he after 
awhile continued, " of receptions given in by- 
gone years by the ladies of Hulings Hall are 
on the wing and outward bound. The cable 
of will, by means of which I have up until 
now bound them to myself, unless shortly 
strengthened by some material circumstance, 

will snap, and thus"—his voice grew husky and 
the sentence hung unfinished upon his lips. 
On last Monday evening the " material cir-
cumstance " in the order of college provi-
dences came to pass, when a reception was 
given by the ladies of Hulings Hall to Faculty 
and students. The parlors were beautifully 
decorated ; elegant refreshments were served ; 
music was happily interspersed ; the Zuccarelli 
Art Exhibition was something new, and af-
forded a great deal of enjoyment to the ex-
ceptionally large number present. All in all, 
we place the evening at the head of the list o 
the enjoyable occasions of this term. 

MERE glance at the pages of some of the 
volumes entitled Smithsonian Miscellane- 

ous Collections recently received at the library, 
convinced us that they are a most valuable ad- 
dition. In these volumes will be found ex- 
haustive studies in all the branches of Natural 
History. They form in themselves a library 
on scientific subjects. Chapters on Conchology 
and Ornithology are especially valuable, being 
well illustrated. We are pleased to note the 
further addition to the reading table of several 
dailies, also The Critic, Public Opinion, The 
Nation, and last but not least, Puck and ,fudge. 

* 

SEVERAL papers received from Dr. Stilwell 
containing marked items of interesting 

college news show that the Doctor is still 
interested in college affairs. We still continue 
to hope that this interest may bring back into 
educational wcrk one of the most successful, 
thorough and popular teachers it has been our 
privilege to know. 

I T MAY seem incredible, but it is true, that 
 the CAMPUS up to date has not received a 

single contribution in verse. Let some high-
souled bard implore the Muse, take down his lyre, 
and sustain the enviable reputation won for us 
by many whose names are now—see Triennial 
Catalogue. 
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THE EDITOR'S DRAG-NET. 

' , It is not to be expected that all should be fish which is 
caught in a drag-net." 

While fishing, who has not seen an unusually 
fine specimen of the finny tribe rush up from 
the depths, flash for an instant in the sunlight, 
and then, with a movement remarkably rapid 
and graceful, disappear ? And who at such a 
time has not rowed with muffled oar to the 
spot where his fishship vanished, and baited 
long and patiently for the fine fellow, who is 
seldom if ever there, but is taking a second 
air and sun bath under the excited and covet-
ous gaze of another fisherman some half mile 
distant ? 

Thoughts act at times somewhat after the 
same manner. Rushing up from the depths of 
being one of these nimble mental creatures 
will flash for an instant before the eye of con-
sciousness, and then, with never a discernable 
ripple, will fall back and is gone—who knows 
where ? 

Drifting about with no definite aim, one 
comes now and then into a whole school of 
these wild, elusive creatures of the brain—a 
full reverie they would make were they but 
safely landed upon paper—and so long as he 
naps they frisk and flash with surprising audac-
ity. But suddenly one of exceptional grace 
flits into the cen ter of this lively assemblage. 
The Me in one looks covetously out of the cor-
ner of his eye. Egad !—he doesn't dare think 
it—it's a beauty. It must be captured, it and 
its attending circle. But the yawn of con-
sciousness awakening sends the whole of them 
pell-mell in all directions, and iu an instant 
the last one has disappeared over the edges of 
conception. A moment ago the would-be 
capturer was all thought—now he is all eye. 
With pen in hand he drags about with the 
finest mental gossamer in his possession, only 
to bring up, if any thing at all, a few sluggish 
creatures, which, unable to escape, had burried 
themselves figuratively in the mud. With a 
feeling of disgust such are consigned to the 
depths again. 

One is anxious to apprehend the outlying 

emotions of which every man has some knowl-
edge—has seen, but always in the act of van-
ishing. The bringing of one of these home 
within the circle of common consideration is a 
praise-worthy act, and one which is not in the 
power of every man to perform. For it is ex-
tremely difficult to arrest one of those emo-
tions, which come and go like shadows on the 
vague border land of consciousness, or one of 
those thoughts which lift themselves dimly on 
the frontier of the soul's advancing life; and, 
having arrested one of them, there remains the 
difficult task of suitably robing it. No lan-
guage-garb is to be found except such as 
hang grotesquely upon it. One feels that he 
has committed an outrage in bringing in this 
poor, wild, beautiful creature of his brain, and 
sending it out into the world dressed in worn-
out phrases and threadbare formul. One 
would much prefer to introduce his heir in full 
dress to the world, with every word, phrase 
and clause cut to reveal the fine proportions of 
his latest born. 

But the study of word-garments can not 
now be taken up. There are patterns as num-
erous as for the clothes upon your back. You 
will come upon many an honest thought hab-
ited in a beggarly manner, and you will also 
often be confronted with the rag-tag and rab-
ble of mental creation vested in the latest 
styles. Many a living thought is wearing the 
shroud in which some idea was long ago bur-
ried, and the mould-covered skeleton goes un-
detected in a new livery. A giant goes unpre-
tentiously forward, whilst a diminuative, con-
temptable and ill-shaped brain product is ush-
ered in with a prolonged and deafening flourish. 
As in actual dress the cheapest shoddy is 
slashed into the latest patterns, so that the 
proud poor brain forces the humble rich into a 
simple inimitable garb. 

The United States has four large colleges 
devoted exclusively to the education of women. 
They are the Wellesley, with 625 students, 
Vassar, with 285, Smith, with 400, and Bryn 
Mawr, with 82. 
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Zfl Sarorite autf-pr. 

VERYONE who reads must know what it 
is to have a favorite author. He need not 

be an author of the first-class, nor even of the 
second or third; indeed I rather think that 
one's liking for his favorite author is heightened 
by the knowledge that he is "caviare to the 
general," that it is not everybody who appre-
ciates and likes him. 

To a truly literary person the selection—but 
selection is scarcely the word, you can not 
choose your favorite, he comes to you and you 
recognize that at last here is the man who is 
in perfect sympathy with you, whose opinions 
agree with yours, and you feel that if you could 
only have known him, he would have been your 
best friend; you do not pick him out, it is as 
involuntary as falling in love—of an author 
is nearly as important as choosing a religious 
belief. 

By this man henceforth you are to be guided, 
to a certain extent, in all your actions. He 
aids you in forming your literary opinions, 
your style is moulded after his, and your very 
thoughts show his influence. 

Once chosen and read, he becomes your 
familiar friend; you read him again and again, 
and take him up each time with increasing de-
light. You know just where to find something 
to amuse you, something to make you think, 
something to ennoble you in the works of your 
favorite author. You have marked choice 
passages, perhaps committed them to memory; 
you are thoroughly familiar with what you 
consider his best works, and you try to learn 
all you can about the man himself. There is 
no element of selfishness in your possession of 
him; you have found a rich mine, but you do 
not wish to keep others from enjoying its 
treasure, you rather desire them to share it with 
you; you try to point out the special beauties 
of your favorite; you urge your friends to read 
him, and it is with this intention that I wish to 
say a few words about my favorite author. 

In the London Magazine for August, 182o, 
appeared an article entitled Recollections of the 
South Sea House, and bearing the signature 
Elia. This signature, as the author afterwards 
tells us, was the name of an Italian clerk, who 
had been employed in that institution thirty 
years before. This was followed by a series of 
essays, one appearing each month, continuing 
for nearly two years, and known as the Essays 
of Elia, written by that most charming of 
English essayists, Charles Lamb. 

He who has not read his delightful disserta-
tion on Roast Pig, laughed over his expose of 
Popular Fallacies, or been enamored of the 
faith of Fox by reading his Quaker's Meeting, 
has a rich treat in store. 

The man Charles Lamb had a sorrowful 
history. The son of a poor London clerk, 
through the influence of a friend of his father's, 
he received a presentation to Christ's Hospital 
school. Here he spent seven years, which was 
all the education he ever had, as at the age of 
15 he was compelled to leave school—where he 
had won high rank—on account of poverty. He 
then obtained a post in the South Sea House, 
but was soon promoted to a clerkship in the of-
fice of the East India Company in London and 
remained with them the rest of his working 
life. Now we come to the sad part of his 
history. There was a trait of insanity running 
through his family, and at the age of twenty he 
became temporarily insane and spent some 
time in a private asylum. 

This had the effect of breaking off his en-
gagement to a fair-haired girl of Hertfordshire, 
Alice W n, as he calls her, and this event, 
which he frequently alludes to, saddened his 
whole life. The next year saw a terrible trag-
edy in Lamb's peaceful home; his sister Mary 
became insane, seized a knife and stabbed her 
mother, inflicting a fatal wound, and before 
Charles could reach her, she struck and 
wounded her aged and almost imbecile father. 
With wonderful fortitude Charles Lamb bore 
up under this heavy stroke. His sister recov-
ered her reason in a short time, and his father 
dying soon after, they two were left alone, and 
Charles Lamb, with a devoticn and self-sacri- 
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fice rarely seen in literary men, gave his whole 
life to taking care of his unhappy sister, whose 
fits of insanity were liable to occur at any time. 
Happily for himself his own weakness never 
returned, and for thirty-five years the brother 
and sister lived together, for the most part in 
seclusion, until his death in 1834. 

As will be seen from this account, his whole 
life was spent in London streets, with the ex-
ception of a short trip to Paris and the periodi-
cal excursions which he loved to make into 
Hertfordshire, one of which he describes in the 
essay Mackery End in Hertfordshire. He was 
emphatically a lover of the city; its sights, its 
sounds, even its smoke, all were dear to him. 
Wordsworth called him the " scorner of the 
fields, " and Lamb himself says, speaking of a 
change of residence, "I shall be . . . in 
the midst of enchanting, more than Mohamme-
dan, paradise, London, whose dirtiest drab-
frequented alley and lowest-bowing tradesman 
I would not exchange for Skiddaw and 
Hevellyn, " and saying he knew an alchemy 
that turned even the mud of London streets 
into pure gold, a mind that loved to be at 
home in crowds. 

Charles Lamb was not one of those writers 
whose works make an imposing display on the 
shelves of a library; all that he wrote may be 
contained in a single volume, but in this we 
have the very quintessence of his genius; not 
spread out and weakened to fill many books, 
but all his wit, all his learning, all his keen 
criticism condensed into the modest limits of a 
single octavo; 0 that modern writers would 
take a lesson from Charles Lamb! His fame 
rests mainly upon his essays, but besides these 
he wrote, in conjunction with his sister, the 
Tales from Shakespeare; a series of articles on 
twenty of the Shakesperian plays, giving an ac-
count of the plot of the play, telling it in the 
form of a story. This was originally written 
for children, but as the publisher stated in the 
preface to the second edition, it rapidly grew 
into favor with men of high intellectual attain-
ments, for in these tales Lamb first showed 
that fine critical instinct, keen analysis of char-
acter and motive, and thorough appreciation 

of the author's merits that won for him the dis-
tinction of being our first true literary critic. 
He also published Specimens from the Early 
English Dramatists, being selections from 
about thirty of the dramatists of the reign of 
Elizabeth. He did more than anyone else to 
secure to Shakespeare's contemporaries a share 
of the fame which had previously been ac-
corded to Shakespeare alone. As he stated in 
the preface, more than a third part of the ex-
tracts were from plays which were then only to 
be found in the British Museum and scarce 
private libraries, while now, thanks to his 
labors, the plays of Webster, Ford, Dekker, 
Massinger, Marlowe and others can be ob-
tained from any bookstore. These extracts 
varied from a dozen lines to several pages in 
length, and were accompanied by brief critical 
notices from the pen of Lamb himself. He 
was a pioneer in the field of Elizabethan dra-
matic literature, and did more than anyone 
else in awakening an interest in study. 

One of Lamb's greatest charms is his quiet 
humor; a humor unlike that of Mark Twain or 
Artemus Ward type, not consisting of ridi-
culous exaggeration nor of absurd falsehoods, 
but a sort of unobtrusive wit which is the more 
pleasing for being half concealed. It is difficult 
to give you an idea of his humor; to fully ap-
preciate it you must read a complete essay, get 
fairly into the charm of his style, and then 
come upon something like this. In speaking 
of his aunt's attending church, he says " she 
came not for doctrinal points, and never missed 
them." Describing his sister, but under an as-
sumed name, a favorite trick of his, he says, 
" we are generally in harmony, with oc-
casional bickerings—as it should be among 
near relations." 

His style is peculiar; he has a fondness for 
quaint words and those taken from the Latin, 
arride, agnize. He puts his sentences to-
gether in a sort of hap-hazard way, putting in 
a clause here and there parenthetically, and 
very frequently using the dash, as some new 
idea occurs to him. His essays also are writ-
ten in the same rambling fashion; he does not 
stick to his text, and you are glad he does not. 
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He had a great liking for the ancient authors, 
Burton and Sir Thomas Browne he quotes 
from frequently, and his writings show the ef-
fect of reading those authors. Lamb is not a 
great author, but he does what some great 
authors fail to do, interests his readers. He is 
not a voluminous writer, but what he has 
written is written well. He is not a famous 
writer, but he is one whom the world will not 
willingly let die. , A. )-(„ 

Cife's True ero. 

IFE means action. Upon all the creations 
of this world is stamped the impress of 

present or past action. The stars above us, 
the earth beneath us, and the motes about us, 
all are ruled in some way by the unchanging 
law of action. 

Throughout nature there is infinite variety 
from mote to sun, from hyssop to lofty cedar, 
from insect to behemoth. Each acts along the 
line of the operation of the divine law stamped 
upon it. Each kingdom has its lordly mem-
ber which stands supreme among its fellows. 

Alpine peaks with lofty brows and frosted 
domes, sublime heroes in kingdom-mineral ; 
majestic trees of California, monarchs of the 
kingdom, vegetable ; African lion, untamed 
and feared, the king of beasts. Thus in the 
scale of development the heroic principle of 
all lies in the physical strength of each. But 
when we ascend to the realm where man is 
king, no longer do we find physical force alone 
the dominant principle. He alone it is who 
possesses those qualities which make him the 
companion of God. Endowed with physical, 
mental, and spiritual capacities, is it any won-
der that to him alone we look for the climax 
of all things heroic ? 

Man has never yet fully comprehended the 
wonderful capabilities of his nature. The ages 
have ever found him doing homage at the altar 
of the physical, and it is only within compara-
tively recent years that the man of other than 
physical strength has been viewed in the light 
of a true hero. Greece, thou world of civili-
zation and culture, Greece, thou only bright  

star in a midnight of blackest ignorance, 
whence came thy heroes ? The Anabasis, the 
Iliad, the Odyssey, all tell us of thy mighty 
men of battle, of thy Hercules, thy Achilles, 
thy heroes befoee Troy, while life's true heroes 
have been left unhonored and unsung. Rome, 
thou mighty mistress of the world, did not the 
arena, the camp, the games alone, foster thy 
heroes that have been elevated to the dignity 
of gods ? Have not the kings and heroes of 
European battlefields far out—numbered their 
heroes of a higher kind ? 

But amidst all this bowing down to the lesser 
kings that rule the domain of man, there has 
slumbered in the breasts of some, the ideal of 
life's true hero ; and who, in their own peculiar 
way, have striven to reach that ideal. Those 
are they who have discovered that there are 
some things beyond the mere gratification of 
physical passions and desires. In such, I deem 
the first principles of life's true hero are to be 
found. 

"'Tis not all of life to live," seems ever to be 
the watchword of their existence. Can we af-
ford to waste our time in pampering this body? 
Ease and pleasure! Do they constitute the 
chief aim of this earthly pilgrimage? No! 
There is something with which man is endowed 
far nobler than the physical. It is the intel-
lectual, the spiritual. Does not this golden 
age of advanced thought, this nineteenth 
century, evidence this fact. The press, the 
steam-engine, the telegraph, the telephone, 
have not they done more to develop the mind 
and give an impetus to progress, than all the 
captives at Roman's chariot wheels ? 

With the dawn of the nineteenth century, 
came also the light of a brighter sun, the rays 
of a nobler existence. Alere physical force is 
rapidly giving way and as rapidly is the ideal 
of living, for principle, justice and right, taken 
up by the minds of men. True, there have 
been many who have accomplished much for 
the advancement of humanity in the years 
agone; but, they have been a few bright 
stars in a firmanent of sunless superstition. 

All ages have had their true heroes, standing 
like lofty and lonely peaks above the plain; so 
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highly exalted, that we cannot look back 
through the vistas of the past without behold-
ing and admiring them; but the masses could 
not appreciate the mighty principles, which, 
like volcanic force, have lifted them into such 
prominence; but a better day is dawning; the 
masses are learning what constitutes the true 
hero. 

They are beginning to forget the hero of the 
arena, in beholding the hero whose brain is 
mightier than his brawn, and whose heart is 
kind and true. So often has the world discov-
ered that the heretics of one age may be the 
martyrs of the next, and that the despised of 
one day may be the honored and monumented 
of the morrow, that it is beginning to listen to 
the words of the sages and truest heroes. 
Luther and Cranmer, Gallileo and Wesley, 
have taught us that the truest heroes while liv-
ing may be hated and maligned. Slowly the 
race is learning the lesson that true greatness 
is tested, not by the shouting plaudits of the 
rabble but by kind words and noble deeds. 

But what is the active principle of such a 
man's being ? What is it that actuates the 
true hero's life ? Filled with the conviction 
that he is not only his own keeper, but to a 
very great extent that of his brother, his first 
and only motive is benefit to self and the good 
of his fellows. As he meditates upon life with 
its pleasures and pains, its trials and tempta-
tions, he asks. What means all this ? Why 
do I eat ? Why do I drink ? Is it to supply 
the demands of nature ? Is it that I may be 
strengthened to carry out my higher purpose 
in life ? Do not the ills of life teach me that 
there is something beyond ? That justice and 
right which here tremble in the balance must 
somewhere, somehow, some day, be satisfied ? 

After thus scanning himself and answering 
these searching questions aright, he casts his 
eyes from self to those about him, and it is 
here that life's true hero asserts himself. It is 
here the real, visible effectiveness of his life is 
manifest. 

Hence all reformers. Hence all true, large 
hearted men, who, in their day and generation 
are despised and reviled by the mass of men; 

although every principle, every reform move-
ment, has its own peculiar following, yet that 
following is so small, compared with the mighty 
horde opposed, that he who champions it, 
seems, like brave Horatius at the bridge, stand-
ing alone and facing a world of ignorance, vice, 
stubbornness, and intolerance. His life can be 
no holiday. His world can be no Eden of 
beauty, wherein the bright plumed birds of 
pleasure, the babbling fountains of ease, entice; 
but resolute, grasping the staff of true living, 
he mounts, step by step, the rugged path be-
fore him. The few rays that light his weary 
way may ever and anon be cut off by a turn in 
the road; the frowning precipices of adverse 
opinion may cast their weird unholy shadows 
before him; but, ever sustained, ever encour-
aged, he presses on, knowing that truth is 
mighty and shall prevail. 

Never so fully as to-day was the public con-
science so nearly right, and the old Latin 
watchword, Vox Populi , Vox Dei, so near the 
truth. 

The great common heart of humanity is 
growing to beat harmoniously with the great 
heart of God. Laurels are now placed on the 
hero's brow when once they decked the tomb. 
Kind words are now uttered for the living 
which once were only spoken of the dead. 
The public conscience is being aroused to a 
higher appreciation of worth, and a deeper 
hatred of sham, cruelty and heartless ambition. 
Brave officers of law may die amidst bursting 
bombs of Hay Market Squares and Haddocks 
may give their blood in defence of homes and 
wives, and worse than orphaned children. 

And yet, dreary as this picture of life's strug-
gle is, who will say that any other is worth the 
living ? Who will thoughtfully affirm that the 
career of the conquering, desolating warrior, 
whose blade tears down rather than build up; 
that the devotee of pleasure; the miser by his 
god of gold; or the licentious monarch on his 
throne, is worthy a place beside life's true hero? 
But who will not rather say, better an honest, 
earnest opposition against error, though un-
successful, than living carelessly, listlessly, in 
an atmosphere, which left undisturbed would 
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choke and destroy the very image of man? 
Who would not rather be a Gladstone though 
powerless now ;) Who would not rather be a 
Sumner, a Lincoln, than a C aesar, a Napoleon? 
Who would not rather be one unknown, un-
thought of by men, if he has lived aright, than 
one of the mightiest of so called heroes? 

But what shall the harvest be ? What shall 
be the outcome of the endeavors put forth by 
life's true heroes for the emelioration of society? 
How shall this warfare, which the conservative 
and life's true heroes, have been carrying on 
through the past ages result ? 

The glad day is coming, for which good men 
have prayed, of Which poets have sung, and for 
which the pure have ever longed, when wrong 
will swing from scaffold and right sit on the 
throne, and when 

"Error shall decay and truth grow strong, 
And right shall rule supreme o'er vanquished wrong." 

W. W. Yovricr,- 

cud. 
Exchanges. 

We are pleased to see the Cliaddock on our 
table. Its departments are well filled, but its 
personal appearance could be improved by a 
neat cover.—Although we are aware that it is 
not the clothes that make the man. 

" A special publication, identified with the 
general interests of all higher seats of learning, 
aiming to present an accurate and impartial 
reflection of all events and questions of the 
college world." Such claims does the Univer-
sity set forth, and such claims does it live up 
to. The October number contains full-page 
cuts of the Hon. Seth Low, President-elect of 
Columbia, designs of a college inn, and a Pres-
ident's house. Articles on "The Religious 
Element in American Colleges," by Samuel 
Marsh, and " Athletics at the University of 
Pennsylvania," by A. H. P. Leuf, besides gen-
eral college news and notes. We would like 
to see an extended circulation of the Uuiver-
sity among the CAMPUS readers. 

The Current continues to prosper, if judged 
by its improved appearance. The November 
number contains an essay by an "Alumnus," 
Prof. W. S. Eversole, on "The Scholar in the 
World." We are impressed by his loyality 
and affection for his "Alma Mater." He says : 

* Earth has two spots that are not less 
precious to me than was the field of Marathon 
to the Greeks : the one is the few acres on 
which my boyhood's days were spent, loved no 
less than Horace loved his " Sabine farm ;" 
the other is the campus and halls of the Ohio 
University, the model from which my mind 
proceeds to form its ideal of the Greek Acad-
eme. Whatever good things have come to me 
in life, I owe to the training received at this 
ancient and honored seat of learning—a debt 
to be acknowledged with pride, though it can 
never be paid. For the contests of life we 
marshal our thoughts as a general his battal-
ions, but our cherished sentiments are angelic 
vi s itants visitants that sit beside us in our privacy. The 
head, with all its wit, is over-matched by the 
heart with its cherished affections." 

We always welcome the weekly visits of the 
Notre Dame Scholastic, for we are never disap-
pointed in finding something solid. The last 
number contains quite a novelty, i. e., the 
opinions of the class of criticism—written in 
class-room in half an hour--on " Whether 
Dickens was a Greater Master of Pathos than 
Thackeray." We give one criticism as an ex-
ample : 

There is always a feeling of sadness comes over one 
at the recital of a death-bed scene. It recalls to the 
memory the picture of some death-bed one has at-
tended, and its never-to-be-forgotten incidents. Dick-
ens and Thackeray give us two excellent descriptions 
of such scenes : the former in the death of little Nell, 
the latter in the last moments of Col. Newcomb. 

Dickens has for the main figure in his scene a little 
girl whom he represents as very beautiful and good. 
But he does not dwell long upon the girl. He brings 
to our notice a canary, the especial pet of the little 
girl, which hops about in its cage in the same room. 
Also on the coffin ate some holly leaves, the presence 
of which is explained by adding that little Nell asked 
that something be placed on her coffin which grew in 
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the open air. This seems to be a strange request from 
one so young as little Nell, but, doubtless, to some 
readers this and the canary add pathos to the descrip-
tion. 

In Thackeray we have a subject that is not always 
written about and talked of. The death of an old 
man is to my mind a grander and much more pathetic 
subject than that of a young girl. Especially so is 
this the case with Col. Newcomb. When we read of 
his death we think of his past life, and how much hap-
pier he might be if he was in his own house and sur-
rounded by his firiends. His wanderings of mind and 
childish talk to little Claude about batting the cricket 
ball and taking part in the youthful games excite our 
pity for him. Thackeray has a grand climax at the 
end, where the Colonel, on hearing the bell in his 
feebleness of mind, imagines himself a schoolboy 
again. He raises himself on his bed, cries out adsum, 
and falls back lifeless. Thackeray introduces no ac-
cessories, such as the bird and the holly leaves, but 
depends upon the situation for pathos, and makes a 
much more moving scene than if onr mind were di-
verted constantly from the subject to take note of ob-
jects about the room. 

We have nothing but commendation for the 
Oberlin Riview. Although it is a weekly, it 
reaches a higher standard than many a col-
lege monthly. Among its editorials it touches 
a subject which in some cases seems pertinent 
to Allegheny. It says: It certainly seems to us 
that Oberlin students have too little time for col-
lateral reading in connection with their regular 
studies. In almost every department to which 
we are introduced there is a vast range of ma-
terial that might very profitably occupy the 
student several hours per day. But for the 
most part this material rests undisturbed on 
the library shelves because the student is too 
hard pressed with text-book work to thumb 
the ponderous volumes on which a final ex-
amination does not await him. The instruc-
tors in nearly every department crowd the 
student to the utmost possible limit without 
reference either to the work required in other 
departments by other instructors, or to any 
outside work that the student may need or 
wish to do. This may be a very good way to 
drum up drones and to get work out of the 

student generally, but it is certainly not the 
best method to develop that personality of 
character, originality of investigation, and in-
dependence of thought which we think it 
should be the aim of the college to secure. 

The higher institutions of learning in Nor-
way, Sweden, Denmark, Switzerland, as also 
Italy, have become coeducational. Columbia 
has established an annex for women, called 
Barnard College, which gives instruction and 
a degree equal to Columbia. The Faculty of 
Pennsylvania has recommended to the Trustees 
that the University be coeducational. What 
better proof than all this do we want that civ-
ilization is advancing ? Let the good work 
go on. 

The Holcad, of Westminster College,always 
has its pages well filled, yet we wonder if its 
readers ever take the time to pour through 
the "litery matter." It certainly gives the 
writer a chance to have his essay appear in 
print, but it makes the journal a "litery society 
on paper." The one extreme of too much 
" literary" is as bad as too little. 

The Monmouth Collegian and the College 
Courier have combined, and are now published 
under the name of the Annex. The change is 
is a good one. The last issue is spicy and in-
teresting, and does credit to the editors. 
They are feeling quite jubilant over Mon-
mouth's victory in the recent Illinois Inter-
State oratorial contest, and well they may. 

During the past year Lake Forest University 
leads the list of colleges as having received the 
largest endowment, $500,000. Syracuse fol-
lows next with $365,000, then Yale with $275,- 
000, Cornell $265,00o, Vassar $222,000, Penn-
sylvania $225,000. 

The Stanford University of California has 
ordered from Clark & Sons, Cambridge, Mass., 

"a lens for their new telescope, which is to be 
forty inches in diameter. 
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Enrol 
Hood has left college until the spring term. 

J. E. Hood spent Sunday at home two weeks 
ago. 

W. L. Ohaffee, ex-'91, visited college friends 
recently. 

James Campbell spent Sunday at his home 
in Kane, Pa. 

McClure was home in Sharon, Sunday, No-
vember 3d. 

Query—Was it a surveying party or a fish-
ing excursion ? 

Ask Espy to take off his hat, then consider 
the coming man. 

A remark of a senior : " Draw a horizontal 
line straight up." 

Ask Griffin how many halves there are in 
two gallons of cider. 

Miss Maud Johnson spent Sunday at her 
home in West Middlesex, Pa. 

What student was it who asked about Bul-
wer Lytton's " Looking Backward?" 

Chapel joke : " Unless you are a bird you 
can't be in two places at the same time." 

Will Johnson and Charlie Newkirk went 
home Saturday to spend Sunday with--. 

"Where, oh where, is my little jug gone," is 
the prevailing query at the Thomson House. 

J. D. Deets, ex-'90, now in the senior class 
at Wooster, visited college friends last week. 

Simons, they say, is " making hay, " though 
'tis scarcely the season ; but he has good rea-
sons. 

Miss Dunn, the State Secretary of the Y. W. 
C. A., spent a few days with the association at 
this place last week. 

Philo Literary Society adjourned Friday 
evening, Nov. 1st, to allow its members to at-
tend Dr. McGlynn's lecture. 

The social hop at Literally Hall last Friday 
night was participated in by a large number of 
students. They report having had a delight-
ful time. 

Dr. McGlynn's lecture, Friday night, was 
well attended by students. He spoke two 
hours and thirty-five minutes to an appreciat-
ive audience. 

If the ladies of Hulings Hall make their 
coming receptions as thoroughly enjoyable as 
was the one on last Monday evening, we will 
want many more. 

Prof. J. H. Miller was in town not long since. 
He has been appointed to a church in Alle-
gheny City, one of the best charges in the 
Pittsburg conference. 

Miss Foster goes Thursday to Berwick, Pa., 
to attend the state convention of the Y. W. C. 
A., of Pennsylvania. She is the delegate from 
the association here. 

It is stated on authority that we are to have 
but one day vacation Thanksgiving week. This 
is very little advantage to those who would 
like to spend Thanksgiving at home. 

The business board of 90's Kaldron, having 
a large number of copies on hand, are dispos-
ing of them at fifty cents each. Quite a num-
ber were sold in chapel recently. Every stu-
dent, new and old, should have one. 

The election of the inter-society contest-
ants of Philo-Franklin Society was held Octo-
ber 2 5 t h . The result was as follows : Debater, 
R. W. Elliott ; Orator, M. J. Echols ; Essayist, 
F. L. Bullock : Declaimer, E. E. Miller. 

The young ladies of Hulings Hall observed 
Hallow e'en with becoming festivities, Rumor 
gives us but a faint idea of the occasion, but it 
is safe to say that it was a most enjoyable one, 
under the efficient management of Miss Foster. 
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Ed. Miller displayed the badge of the Phi 
Kappa Psi fraternity, on Friday evening, Oc-
tober 25th. 

At a meeting of the Junior class on Tuesday 
last, Mr. C. C. Freeman was elected to the 
vacant place on the Kaldron. 

Messrs. Will Siling, J. S. Gibson and E. L, 
Mattern represented Pi chapter at the National 
convention of Phi Gamma Delta, which was 
held at Lewisburg, Pa., last week. About 
thirty-five chapters were represented. 

In keeping with old-time college spirit, Al-
legheny boys decided to observe Hallow e'en 
in an appropriate manner. Having secured a 
section of the Academy of Music, about forty 
students attended " Little Lord Fauntleroy." 
The seats were tastefully decorated with the 
college colors, cadet blue and old gold, and 
the party wore Little Lord Fauntleroy sashes. 
Something novel in the line of refreshments 
was served between the acts. The ushers 
brought in large trays of doughnuts which dis-
appeared rapidly before the jolly students. 
The college yell was given several times with-
out the usual accompanying $3.97. 

3attalion promotions. 

HEADQUARTERS A. C. C. C. 
MEADVILLE, PA., Oct. 31, 1889. 

General Orders No. 9. 
By direction of the Faculty of the college, 

the following is published for the benefit of all 
concerned : 

I. Hereafter Cadet Captains will be ap-
pointed only from the Senior and Junior 
classes. 

II. The following appointments are made in 
the corps of Cadets. The percentage made is 
given after each name : To be First Lieuten-
ant, Eagleson, H. A., 86.7; to be Second Lieu-
tenants, Ross 85, Carr, 76 8; to be Sergeant 
Major, Baldwin, 82.1; to be Sergeant, Slavin, 
78.1; to be Corporals, Luce, Ehrenfeld, Couse, 
Gibson, Brown, Simons, Fox, Seamans, Peffer, 
Chesbro, Pickett and Bates, A. J. 

By order of MAJOR KRE1'S. 
H. M. BARRETT, 1st Lieut. A. C. C. C., 

Acting Adjutant. 

Delta Tau Delta recently initiated Messrs. 
Palmer, '93, and Farrell, '92. 

There are but two chapter houses of ladies 
fraternities in the United States—one of Alpha 
Phi, at Syracuse, and one of Kappa Alpha 
Theta, at the University of Vermont. 

Miss May Warner, '91, became a member of 
Kappa Kappa Gamma on Thursday evening, 
October 3ist. Miss Maggie Donley was initi-
ated into full membership the same evening. 

Mr. Benton Long, ex-'86, of Brookville, Pa., 
visited his Phi Delta Theta brothers in college 
a few days last week. On Thursday morning, 
Oct. 3ist, a modest banquet was served in his 
honor. 

Miss Ellen Chesbro returned Tuesday night 
from Bloomington, Ind., where she was 
attending the national convention of Kappa 
Alpha Theta. Kappa Alpha Theta was 
founded in 1870, at DePauw University, and 
is the oldest ladies' fraternity in existence. It 
has seventeen chapters. 

Greek letter fraternities are among the chief 
and most interesting features of American col-
lege life. The benefits they confer and the 
associations they inspire are cordially appre-
ciated by their active membership, and are 
among the most cherished memories of their 
graduate membership. The issue concerning 
their propriety and usefulness, which was long 
an open one and engaged the attention of both 
students and instructors, seems to be definitely 
closed in their favor. They are generally es-
teemed as stimulating intellectual progress, 
as cultivating the social feelings and graces, 
and as conforming to the best moral standing. 
Their influence for good is recognized, and 
their secret rites and ceremonies, their grips 
and pass-words, are known to be of the most 
innocent character. Most of them already 
have illustrious histories, some being more 
than fifty years old, and all having attached 
and distinguished membership.—Ex. 
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I. W. Noyes, of Chicago, the maker of Dictionary 
Holders, sends, upon receipt of a two-cent stamp to 
pay postage, a series of very pretty blotters of most 
excellent quality. One has a cut of a little drum-
major Cupid at the head of two long columns of Dic-
tionary Holders, and this is his speech : " I am a 
quiet little drummer ' for the Noyes Holder. It is 
my mission to call attention to the fact S  that these 
are the only Holders that have strong springs 
to hug the book firmly together, thus keep-
ing the dust out of the upturned edges. The 
possession of Noyes' Dictionary Holder has made 
about 125,000 families happy and accurate in the use 
of words. Buy a Noyes Dictionary Holder from your 
bookseller, and see how much more frequently you 
will refer to the dictionary." 

WEBSTER'SUNABRIDGED 
THE BEST INVESTMENT FOR 

the Family, the School, the Professional or Private Library, 

The latest edition contains 3000 more Words and nearly 
2000 more Engravings than any other American Dictionary. 

Besides many other valuable features, this work contains 

A Dictionary of the English Language 
with 118,000 Words and 3000 Engravings, 

A Dictionary of Biography 
giving facts about nearly 10,000 Noted Persons, 

A Dictionary of Geography 
locating and briefly describing 25,000 Places, 

A Dictionary of Fiction 
found only in Webster's Unabridged, 

All in One Book. 
Webster is Standard Authority in the Gov't Printing Office, 

and with the U. S. Supreme Court. It is recommended by 
the State Supt's of Schools of 36 States, and by the leading 
College Presidents of the U. S. and Canada. 

Sold by all Booksellers. Illustrated Pamphlet sent free. 
Published by G. & C. MERRIAM & CO., Springfield, Mass. 

RICHMOND STRAIGHT CUT No. 
cinnuTzz. 
Cigarette Smokers who are willing 

to pay a little more than the price 
charged for the ordinary trade Cigar-
ettes, will find THIS BRAND super-
ior to all others. 

The Richmond Straight Cut No. 1 Cigarettes 
are made from the brightest, most deliciously flavored and 
highest cost GOLD LEAF grown in Virginia. This is the OLD 
AND ORIGINAL BRAND OF STRAIGHT CUT Cirarettes, and was 
brought out by us in the year 1875. 

B=77.7.9_1't= OF =IvS=.41..TIOINTS, 

and observe that the FIRM NAME AS BELOW is on every 
package. 

ALLEN & GINTER, Manufacturers, 
RICHMOND, VIRGINIA. 

DECREES  tCloonn fetroretdhofsoer afnhyrhpsrhoifhegssieovnidoerhceaellionfg porfofidclisethic7.  

For particulars address 

American College of Arts and Sciences, 	- 	Buffalo, N. Y, 

A local Professor in every city and village on the 
American Continent. 

For particulars, address, 

American College of Arts and Sciences, 

C. & K. 

" DAYLIGHT LAMP 
Gives the Nearest Approach to Artificial 

Daylight Possible. 
Every one in town and country 

uses kerosene lamps of some de-
scription for readinn and writing, 
and this notwithstanding the abun-
dance of gas and electric light. 

The Steadiest, Strongest, 
Safest, Most Easily Man-
aged, and Most Econom-
ical of all Modern Lamps 
is the 

"DAYLICHT." 
When ready for new lamp en-

quire for "Daylight." If your local 
dealer hasn't it, write direct to 

DAYLICIHT LAMP CO., 
No. 38 Park Place, New York or to 

MIAMI-MAI) & ICILTTZ CO., 
33 Barclay Street, New York. 

WANTED 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


