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Thanksgiving is one of the brightest days of
all the year. Everybody looks forward to it
and enjoys its pleasures in anticipation.
Students regard it with special favor, as for
them it means a holiday with the usual accompaniments, such as turkey, pumpkin pies
and plum pudding. In the morning they go
about ravenously hungry, and in the evening
cannot endure even the sight of anything to
eat. Still it is a day much enjoyed by all.
The students at Allegheny have special

NEW SERIES.

reasons for thankfulness this year, the first and
most important of which is their being at Allegheny instead of anywhere else ; then the new
gymnasium, the steam plant, and other improvements during the past year are worthy
causes of rejoicing ; nor must we forget the
honor done us in the people's choice of Major
McKinley for their chief executive. We have
every reason to be thankful for the prosperity
of our nation ; its freedom from foreign strife
and internal dissentions ; the prospects of
greater industrial activity ; and the confidence
in the national policy for the next four years.
If you want a profitable occupation for an
idle hour, sit down and ask yourself what your
college life really means.
Do you realize that in being a college student
you are a peculiarly blessed mortal, that out of
every five hundred young men in this broad
land of ours, only one goes to college ?
Then look at it in a more personal light. It
may be that you are doing barely enough
work to get through, and grumbling because
you can't get along with less. Stop and think.
Would you go into a store, ask for a piece of
goods, lay down the money and say, " I don't
want the goods, I just want to pay you for
them." You indignantly refuse such an idea.
Yet if you are a college shirk, that is exactly
what you are doing.
How do you view your professors ? Do you
think them taskmakers, who for the sake of
their salaries assign lessons and hear you recite
them, who try hard to flunk you on "exam." and
feel disappointed if they can't ? Out upon
you! Next to the ministry, the teacher's is the
most poorly paid of all the professions. Nine
out of every ten professors teach for the love
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of it. Try to partake of their spirit, look at
your studies as they look at them, go beyond
the mere words, grasp the motive that inspired them.
As for your studies themselves. Are you
merely a talking machine, speaking the words
you committed from the text ? Or do you
ponder the things you study and make a personal application of them ? Don't look at your
lessons as something in the nature of a punishment, something to be gotten rid of as speedy
as possible. Study to broaden your knowledge to develop your intellect, to fit yourself
for life.
What is your relation to your fellow students ?
Does the man who sits next to you in chapel
look on you as a friend or as some one whom
chance has thrown in his way and nothing
more ? You have a duty to perform to him.
On your conduct may depend largely the future
of those around you. Everything you do or
say has an influence on your fellows.
And don't fail to have the very best possible
time you can while you are in college. You
will never have another similar chance. Turn
everything to account, intellectually, socially,
morally. If your education does not broaden
you into a nobler man or woman, your college
course will be a miserable failure.

"tin Uttorib's fair."
A SERMON BY AUSTIN M. COURTENAY, D.D.
TEXT :—" Is this the City that men call the perfection of beauty
the joy of the whole earth?"—Lamentations 2 : 15.

CONCLUDED.

(5) Then the use man has already made of
nature, as declared in these exhibits, proves
that the greatest thing on earth is man, the
master, the maker, who, himself made in the
image of the Creator to have dominion, is
moulding the plastic elements of matter and
grasping the subtle forces of nature to accomplish his will. The sublimest thing revealed in
the Fair was mind, intellect, invention, scien-

tific forecast, skill, struggle, endeavor, endurance, success in subduing the world. God has
made man a "little lower than the angels" and
crowned him with the power and glory of
dominion ; and here we have evidence of the
power of those invisible, spiritual forces which
have been lodged in his nature. This is the
triumph not of man the brute, the savage, the
sensualist, the materialist ; but of man the
idealist, the planner, the thinker, the aspiring
and tireless seatcher after truth, the conqueror
of nature, the child of the Divine. It is therefore a testimony to the essential greatness of
the soul. And this leads us up to Him who is
the giver of all these materials and powers, the
bestower of all this skill and science, the Father
of all spirits. He is the Supreme Artist and
Architect and Artisan, the Almighty Maker,
the Master-mind and Master-hand of the Universe. As He inspired the skill of Israel's
craftsmen for the art-work of the ancient tabernacle, so he is at last the author of all this
beauty. So may we say with Ellerton :
" Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart,
The wealth of land and sea ;
The worlds of science and of art,
Revealed and ruled by thee."

And over all the achievements of man should
be written " Laus Deo ", unto thee, 0 God,
from whom and to whom are all things, be
ascribed power and dominion and glory for ever.
And by this recognition of God, involving
obedience to His laws, only can our civilization
be preserved from the decay which has dissolved into ruin all those that have preceded
it. In this evening's lesson from the XXVII
chapter of Ezekiel is a description, in such felicitious phrases as fit well the World's Fair, of
the glory of Tyre coupled with a prophecy of
its utter destruction because "iniquity was
found in thee ", because " thine heart is lifted
up and thou saidst, I sit in the seat of God",
because " thou hast defiled thy sanctuaries "
and " art filled with violence."
Hear, 0 America, and take heed.
(io) And now, climbing to the utmost summit of our scale, what can be said of the evi-

THE CAMPUS
dences of moral and spiritual culture ? Well,
these are not apparent on the surface. They
must be searched out in the statements of the
churches, schools and charities of the country
and in the assemblies of religion and philanthropy. These were not obtrusive. Moreover
they could not be adequate. There can he no
" Exposition" of spiritual results. It is impossible to express in figures the inner life of a
man or a family or a nation. Statistics are
only the driftwood which show the direction
of the current but cannot reveal its force. A
church has such a number of members, but
what does that statement tell of its worth, of
souls saved, of homes purified, of lives ennobled, of the sick cheered, of the dying pointed
to the hope of the world, of charities bestowed,
of the young rescued from evil, of the silent,
potent influence exerted on the community ?
No, figures are well-nigh useless. So at the
Fair there was, in the nature of the case, more
iron and cloth and pottery and wood and stone
than visible religion because religion is mostly
invisible, like the soul, and appears only in its
effects.
These I believe were manifest. Consider
the good order, the sobriety, the cheerfulness,
the politeness, the general moral sanity of
those enormous crowds. I did not see a man
in the slightest suspicion of intoxication. I
did not hear so much as a rude word. I saw
nothing offensive to morals. Even the Midway, in its most maligned features, seemed to
me from the outside (for I did not go to the
foreign theatres, or the so-called beauty show)
a very mild and tepid dissipation, vulgar rather
than vicious. No doubt some found occasion
for debauchery in the Fair, just as a vulture
will discern carrion in the fairest landscape ;
but on the whole it appeared to me that the
assemblage of such masses of people from all
quarters of the nation in decent observance
of social order was an emphatic testimony to
the prevalence and potency of moral ideas.
Compare all this with the crowds of heathenism
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which gather in the bazaars of Calcutta or on
the banks of the Ganges ; or with the great
trade fairs of the middle ages ; or with popular
assemblies even in the last century ; or with the
scenes witnessed at the Russian Fair of Novgorod ; and we have occasion to thank God
and take courage. To some it seemed a kind
of Vanity Fair, such as Bunyan's pilgrims saw,
full of vain-glory and evil-pride and uncleanness. To others it was a huge, overgrown,
vulgar County-Fair without any esthetic or
moral significance. To a few it was a modern
Tower of Babel that insulted heaven with its
swollen and bursting pride of human achievement. My estimate, as I have given it to you,
is widely different. I believe that the large
and lasting effects of the Exposition will be
found to be altogether wholesome and salutary
in our national life. Even where evil seemed
strongest it suffered defeat, for the squabble
about Sunday opening really ended in a substantial victory for the Sabbath.
And the end has come. The White City
was "no continuing city " that "hath foundations." It was not built as a home, deeply
founded in abiding human needs. And so it
must disappear. It seemed like the " fabric of
a dream" and " baseless"; it must fade away.
It grieves one as a pitiable thought that its
beauty must dissolve into shapeless dust. It
is easy to sympathize with Mr. Harrison's
wish, uttered in his last address, that the torch
might be applied to the lovely structures, thus
to ascend, amid the clouds, in the glory of the
flames.
Yet their memory lingers in the heart, and
their lessons abide in the mind. Their gracious
loveliness will remain as " the perfection of
beauty, the joy of the whole earth."
Mr. Gilder in his poem on the " White
City " speaks of Greece, that was, and is no
more, while yet, " its ashes breed the undying
seed" of beauty, which is blown westward, to
Rome, to later lands, across the sea to a "veiled
and virgin shore " and adds :
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Say not, Greece is no more ;
Through the clear morn,
On light winds borne,
Her white-winged soul sinks on the new world's breast.
Ah, happy West !
Greece flowers anew and all her temples soar.
One bright hour, then no more
Shall to the skies,
These columns rise,
But though Art's flower shall fade, again the seed
Onward shall speed,
Quickening the land from Lake to Ocean's roar."

Thus the lessons of beauty, of man's triumph
over nature, of moral order, of human brotherhood here taught, will be scattered broadcast
o'er the land, filling the furrows of future years
with better harvests than the famine past has
dared to dream of.
In closing, let me ask of each one among
you who happily visited the Fair, what one
thing of all others did you bring away as its
deepest remembrance ? I will tell you my
treasure of memory. It was not after all the
beauty of the scene, or the suggestiveness of
the exhibits, or the impression of human power,
or the surpassing interest of those enormous
crowds of people ; it was a picture. Not, perhaps, a great, world-famous painting, but with
such a vital, heart-touching story in it, that
everybody thrilled with sympathy who studied
its meaning. It presented a plain, homely
farm-house kitchen. It was early morning and
vague, portentous lights struggled with the
shadows of the place. In a doorway the sturdy
father, equipped for a journey, has turned his
back on the scene within. Here in the corner
sits a sweet-faced girl, her hand resting on the
head of a faithful dog, who looks from one to
another in sorrowful perplexity. And yonder
in the midst stands a lad, an uncouth, country
youth—you can see that the mother's hands
have stitched his garments—but note his face.
Eager hope is clouded by the pain of parting.
Ah ! yes I have it now. He is going to the
great city to seek his fortune. Will he find it?
Will he lose it ? Will he win anything better
than the old home holds for him ? Will he part
with that stamp of nobleness, of pure, untainted

manliness that glows upon his simple, innocent
face ? Will he grow hard and sordid ; or coarse
and vicious ? No wonder that the mother,
standing before him with her hands on his
shoulders, is torturing her poor heart with
these inscrutable questionings. Look at her.
What a world of love is in her eyes, and how it
glorifies the worn, plain features. She is about
to kiss him—the last kiss. She does not say a
word, but one can read her thoughts. Happy
if the boy can read them too. She is thinking
to herself and to her God—"Oh ! my son, my
son, how will it be with you, away, far away
from home ? Will you fail in the battle of life,
and make shipwreck of your faith, and lose
your soul, will you ? Then would God I had
died for you, and with you, before you breathed
the breath of life. Or will you—Oh! God grant
it—stand up straight and strong among men
and never fear to look up to the face of your
father's God--will you ? Then you will be the
crown of glory to my life". And all this piteous
time the hand of fate is " Breaking Home
Ties."
Well, no wonder the people thronged about
that picture, and then turned away silently,
tearfully ; for, after all, the most precious thing
is a human soul—of more value than all these
marvels of achievement ; and the truest and
most beautiful thing on earth is love—home
love—mother love—no ! that comes second.
The first is God's love.

'Without %ounb of 'hammer.
Almost three thousand years ago on a steep
and rocky hill near Jerusalem, there was
builded that most celebrated of earthly shrines,
that magnificent temple that exercised for so
many centuries such a profound influence on
the Jewish race. From all parts of the world
were gathered the finest and the costliest of
materials, the famous cedars of Lebanon,
cypress wood, Parian marble, alabaster, the
finest bronze, the purest gold and silver and
the adamantine rock. No treasures of gold or
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precious stones were deemed too costly, no
skill of art too elaborate for such a sanctuary.
The wisest and the most skillful workmen
in the world were employed, and at times
hundreds of thousands of men there at work,
yet there was no noise or confusion for Solomon's one purpose was to build a temple
truly worthy of Jehovahs habitation. The
structure, which was seven years in building,
was supported by massive pillars of bronze,
was richly ornamented with magnificent carvings and within and without presented a grand
and majestic appearance.
The whole structure was completed in
sacred silence because the awful sanctity of
the shrine must not be violated by the harsh
and discordant sounds of daily toil. Every
stone and every beam had been carefully prepared and was merely carried to its place, so
that neither was " hammer nor axe nor any
tool heard in the house while it was building."
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lasting influence in the world than C ae sars and
Napoleons. As we look about us on the
noisy babble of the world, the idle talk and
actions of little worth, we love to think of the
great number of grand, silent people, each in
their place silently thinking and silently working. Those men who suffer without sympathy
for truth or conscience's sake, standing at
their posts, are the true heroes of the age and
not those mushroom characters who on the
breath of popular applause secure a momentary notoriety and then vanish forever.
Silent forces, like a calm, deep stream, move
on with quiet but irresistible power. Printing
has been more useful to humanity than all
the conquests of Caesar ; and the " Code
Napoleon" will be remembered when Austerlitz is long since forgotten.
The prosperity of a country is not measured
by its revenues, by its territory, by its army or
its navy, but by the characters of its people.
"No workman's axe,
Characters—human temples—are builded in
No ponderous hammer rung,
the same quiet way as Solomon's temple. All
Like some tall palm
through life certain eternal, silent forces are at
The noiseless fabric sprung."
We cannot over-estimate the silent forces of work. Character growth may be aptly comanimal, vegetable, physical and chemical life pared to the formation of coral islands. Down
that rule the universe, that control the destinies deep on some sunken rock in the ocean, the
of empires and republics, and that rule the tiny coral animal begins its life. It acts its
actions of all individuals. How silently and part, leaves a foundation. Then, year by year,
noiselessly the planets revolve in their orbits ! inch by inch, the almost imperceptible growth
How quiet and unassuming is nature herself! goes on, until in the lapse of centuries, the isle
See the lily of the field. No exertion on its appears on the bosom of the ocean waving
part, yet the most magnificent court in the with harvests for the good of mankind.
world cannot compare with it in beauty. The
We come into the world possessors of cerseasons come and go so unobtrusively that we tain traits and peculiarities of mind, temper
cannot tell when one goes and another comes. and thought—silent legacies. We inherit
How quietly the sun rises over yonder east- talents and ideas that are branded indelibly
ern hill ! Yet if he did not run his course, an and eternally upon our very being. No power
earthquake of unparalleled magnitude would in the world, however mighty, can wholly
not cause one-millionth of the damage that eradicate them from our nature—the profound
the absence of solar heat would entail. and enduring force of heredity. We are the
Thought—how quiet it is ! No army with heirs of the silent history and lessons of the
banners accompanies it, yet it is thought, not past, for every one in the world's history has
armies, that sways the world.
had an influence for good or evil. The sun
What a beautiful thought it is that thinkers sets behind the western hills but the trail of
like Calvin and Wesley have exerted more light left behind guides the pilgrim to his distant
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home; the author from his desk, the preacher
from his pulpit, the martyr from the flames,
the statesman from the senate, and the warrior
from the field, though dead, still speak.
The home is the foundation of nearly everything that is good and pure in our civilization,
and religion exercises the greatest power on
church and state. Home ! The very name
thrills every fiber of our soul, touches every
cord of the heart, and opens in our nature the
purest, deepest and most holy thoughts. Nothing can surpass the beauty, sublimity and influence of the home where virtue is nurtured and
good principles and correct living taught. Its
influence is mighty, commencing with birth,
going with us through life, clinging to us in
death and reaching into eternity. The most
illustrious statesmen, the most eloquent ministers, the greatest benefactors of the age attribute their greatness in a large measure to the
home.
We are all unconsciously influenced by the
manners, habits and opinions of our associates.
How wonderfully our characters are fashioned
by the books we read. They are truly among
the greatest of the teachers, guides and lawgivers of the world. We imbibe the writer's
individuality and inspiration, and are thus
broadened and strengthened. The Bible as
the book of books exalts the intellect and adjusts itself to our daily life and conversation.
It alone can give peace and happiness and is
to-day silently directing the lives of nations
and of individuals.
For the full development of character, there
must be a certain degree of solitude ; far from
the maddening crowd, in peaceful, quietude man
can truly contemplate, in the heavens, in the
fields and in the forest, nature and nature's
God. Solitude, then, is a great school, a
mighty discipline and a profound teacher. To
act nobly and to live well, one must think
purely. Outward acts are but the expression
of inward thought. Man's conscience, as the
oracle of God, speaks to him in ten thousand
tongues, louder than thunder, in tones that

It is in every
cannot be misunderstood.
thought and action, relentlessly and eternally
discriminating between right and wrong as " the
still small voice ".
Looking over the pages of history, one is
compelled to notice the quiet rise and progress
of religions, to notice that inventions and discoveries have been preceded by years of quiet
toil ; and that the master minds of the world
have been the quietest and most unassuming.
Consider briefly two of the greatest men in
their class ever upon the world's arena ; the
first, Oliver Cromwell, a man of mighty vigor,
of indomitable will, of grave and majestic dignity, the unconquered hero of a hundred battles, who strove through cannon tumult on and
on till his cause was triumphant, who raised
his country from the deepest degradation to
the loftiest heights of fame, and who made
England happier, wiser and freer than ever
before, and whose fame will be eternal ; the
other was the greatest warrior and strategist of
his age. A man of iron will, of modest deportment, of patient endurance and of unsullied
patriotism. One who with an invincible spirit
persisted in the prosecution of his plans until
they were ulitmately crowned with success.
General Grant can be judged only by his
actions ; no tongue can tell, no pen describe,
no words express a fitting eulogy. Both,
although of good blood, were born in humble
circumstances, but became distinguished statesmen and the greatest captains of their times.
They were distinguished above all as quiet
workers, knowing full well" The heights by great men reached and kept,
Were not attained by sudden flight,
But they while their companions slept
Were toiling upward in the night ".

PAUL WEYAND, '98.

fIIM

Zarbert.

This is a world of great possibilities, yet with
its millions of people, the most of us must be
content with mediocre, common place mortals,
and embounded is our admiration for those who
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rise above this ordinary plane, who arrest the
attention of this vast, busy army, and whose
name in some way becomes famous. But
when we have, combined with our admiration,
personal interest in one who has risen from our
very midst to a prominence, we point with
pardonable pride to Ida M. Tarbell, who has
recently riveted attention in the literary world.
Most of us are familiar with the life of Miss
Tarbell—merely an everyday existence, ruled
and regulated by an indomitable will, purpose,
and courage, meeting every new task with new
resources. Her early life was spent in the oil
regions, near Titusville, Pa., the foundation for
her higher education was received at our own
alma mater, where her determination and
unflagging energy were shown in every lesson.
For several years she was on the editorial staff
of the Chautauquan, which position she left to
study abroad, Paris and the Latin quarter
being her headquarters. Her life was a busy
one, newspaper articles and translations forming the nucleus of her work ; observing, contemplating and thinking filling up all the gaps.
Here Mr. McClure found her, recognized her
genius, and brought her back where she
belonged, making, through his act, McClure' s
Magazine famous as long as it may exist.
In a single year Miss Tarbell has brought
out the lives of Napoleon and Mme. Roland,
and the early life of Lincoln, besides many
short stories and syndicate articles. None of
them show carelessness from overwork, but in
all is the same painstaking, deliberate accurateness which characterizes anything from her
pen.
Her methods of work are certainly interesting. She calls herself a plodder, and regards
any literary work that she does as a labor.
Untiringly, unceasingly, until she has finished
her task, does she work, reviewing, criticising, cutting and rewriting, not discouraged because she cannot dash off something worthy immediately. Her biographies
have appealed to the mind of every reader,
because they are simply and clearly told, and
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what is best of all, her characters are honestly
portrayed. As Napoleon and Lincoln lived, so
are they pictured, neither idealized nor underestimated. It is said that she does not idealize
where she admires, nor worship where she
loves.
As a woman, Miss Tarbell is charming. She
does not court popularity, shows no pride in
her success, is ever ready to lay down her pen
to say some kind word to every visitor—and
they are legion and the interruptions are many
—but her cordiality is never lacking on that
account, and her widening circle of acquaintances, with their honest admiration, is looked
upon by her with wonderment as to why she
should deserve their friendships. " Life is real,
life is earnest," to Miss Tarbell.
While her career has not yet reached its
zenith, truly let even the success attained so
far by indefatigable industry and concentration
be an incentive to us all, no matter in what
task ! '96.

Local.
Ralph Wier is lying very ill at the hospital.
Ask Hawkins how long it would take a
cone to soak into a sphere.
Sigma Alpha Epsilon is wearing colors for
Benj. R. Williams, of Butler.
And the faculty, they'll all be there ; at a
twentieth century foot-ball game.
" Even the Bible says that the horse is a
vain thing for safety."—Dr. Perrin.
Remember, you will save twenty-five cents
by paying your subscription before the term
ends.
One of the Hulings Hall young ladies said,
recently : " If we don't have some fun pretty
soon, I'll spoil."
It is said that a certain member of the faculty has been violating one of the ironclad
rules of the Hall.
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W. D. Hockensmith is slowly recovering
from the injuries which he received at the
Presbyterian church social.
C. S. Knapp, in fulfillment of an election
bet, walked down to the postoffice and back
with his coat turned wrong side out.
Miss McCracken—" Girls, I move when the
boys come up to the Hall we make an awful
fuss over them so they'll come again."
W. J. Lowstutter has been in Philadelphia
for the last week attending the national convention of the Phi Delta Theta Fraternity.
A dozen awful ghosts entertained at the
Hall Thursday evening. For further information call on Curtis, Pratt, Casteel and Sturtevant.
Mlle. Mann—" Now, Mr. Burdge, may I ask
if you have an excuse for tardiness ?" Mon.
Burdge (smoothly)—" Certainly, you may ask."
It would be a good thing if the boys could
but see the class spirit manifested among the
girls at the Hall. They have been having some
lively rushes there lately.
Prof. Holmes (in Latin class)—" Miss
you have given me a feminine answer ; give me
the other kind." Miss " I cannot give
a masculine ' answer, as I am not a new
woman."
First Student—Do the faculty pay to see
foot-ball games ?
Second Student—There are three who go to
see the games, but I don't know whether they
pay or not.
Last Friday night Allegheny Literary Society elected Mr. E. E. Smith president of that
organization. After the election, the society
went in a body to Mr. Smith's room and notified him of the honor conferred upon him.
Owing to an oversight on the part of our
proof-reader, the expression "dowdy champions" on the 56th page of our last issue, was
allowed to pass for "doughty champions." No
offense was intended, and we hope none has
been taken.

Prof. Dutton (at roll-call): " Hockensmith."
Hockensmith: "Present." Prof. Dutton: "I
have an unexcused absence against Hockensmith, but then he was at a certain church social Thursday evening, and he couldn't come
the next day."
Miss Mann (to the incipient Frenchmen),
"Now, to has the same use in French as has du
in German. It is used only in speaking to
familiar friends, to children, to pets, and—Oh
yes, it is used in praying, too ; but then, we
won't have much use for it ".
Roberts (in debate): " The law which provides that the children of foreigners shall
become citizens of the United States upon the
accession of their parents to citizenship, is perilously detrimental to our welfare. If a hen
should hop up into an oven and there build her
nest and hatch out her young, would we therefore call those chickens biscuits ? No more
should we call the children of foreign–born
parents citizens of these United States."
The last two chapel talks have been very
interesting. In the first, Dr. Montgomery
gave one of his characteristic talks on the life
and works of Galileo, pointing out the disadvantages under which Galileo labored and
the value of that labor. The last talk, by Dr.
Thomas, consisted of selections from "Chesterfield's Letters." Some of the advice, especially that concerning the ladies, created considerable amusement. Notwithstanding the
fact that the Doctor disclaimed all responsibility for the sentiment, the young ladies seem
to have it in for him.
Among the many improvements noted about
the college this year is the ladies' waiting
room. Formerly, when the college girls from
down town had a few spare moments or a
vacant bell, they had to go either to the
Library or Hulings Hall. Now a few moments could be spent very pleasantly in either of
the aforesaid places, but in order to visit the
Hall, you had to have a friend there, and your
friend's disposition had to be saint-like in the
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extreme, or she wouldn't thank you for running in her room at all hours, and interrupting
tete-a-tetes with Virgil, Homer or Horace. If,
on the other hand, you decided to go to the
Library, you had to climb two flights of stairs,
which consumed a vast amount of breath and
time, and when there, were continually in hot
water for fear " the Goblin would catch you if
you didn't watch out ". Now, however, things
are changed. In Bentley Hall there is a cozy
little room fitted up with oak desks, chairs and
tables, and no matter how many times a day
you run in there, or how much noise you make,
you never receive a chilly smile, nor hear
the well-known request : " Young ladies,
make less noise ", and "Be careful to leave
things just as you find them ".

tbiet 24, allegbenp 6.
After seeing the good work of our favorites
against Jamestown, we were quite confident of
winning from Thiel, and fifty fond admirers of
the blue and gold took a special for Greenville
on Thanksgiving day. It was a beautiful day,
but possibly a trifle warm for foot ball. From
Soo to I,000 witnessed the contest. Allegheny
appeared weakened by the strain of the two
games with J. A. A. so soon before, while
Theil no doubt had her best eleven in uniform.
In the start oft Thiel secured the ball on our
20-yard line through a fumble, and Gehr carried it over the line in about one minute's
time.
Hine secured the ball for Allegheny on an
end pass, and with good gains our backs forced
it over the line, fumbled and Thiel got a touchback.
With the ball in Thiel's possession, they
worked it down the field chiefly by mass plays,
for a touchdown, score being Thiel 10, Allegheny o. Through the good work of Shirey
Thiel scored again, and Weiskotten failed at
goal.
Derickson hurting his head in a scrimmage,
Knapp was substituted at quarter and dropped
on the ball for Allegheny on Thiel's 4-yard
line, when Allen ran the left end for our only
score. Humeston kicked the goal. With the
score 14 to 6, Shirey helped Thiel score again
by his 40-yard run, when Knapp overtook him
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within three yards of the line, but we couldn't
hold them and another touchdown was the
result. Weiskotten kicked goal, making the
score 20 to 6. Our trouble and the game
ended when Thiel increased the score to 24.
The teams lined up as follows :
Thiel.
Roger
Baisler
Kaulback
Blakney
McElhaney
Rafus
anger

Allegheny.
Allen (Capt)
Humeston
Hockensmith
McCormick
Stewart
Porter
Hine
Derickson
Weiskotten (Capt)
Quarter-back
Knapp
Peacock
Right Half-back
Dillon
Shirey
Left Half-back
Kimmel
Gehr
Full-back
Wilcox
Umpire, Holmes ; referee, Johnston ; lineman, Relf.
.Right End
Right Tackle
Right Guard
Center
Left Guard.
Left Tackle
.Left End

1

The boys of Thiel were very gentlemanly,
with one exception. Rafus was continually
wanting to make trouble. Peacock, of Westminster, played excellently for Thiel.

j. &E. vs. attegbenp.
Good things don't always come alone, and
just as there can be no unalloyed happiness
every success, whatsoever its nature, is liable
to reverses. Within the last week Allegheny
has had a view of both sides of the question.
Alleghe ! was the triumphant cry for awhile,
but in the din of Thursday's battle our watchword was forgotten, and after the dust of the
fray had cleared away, Thielio ! Thielio !
heralded the victory of our little neighbor.
Saturday, Nov. 21, was the date of the first
game, which had been arranged with the
Jamestown Athletic Association. It had
rained all day, and put the field in bad con-.
dition. The continued down-pour made it
disagreeable for spectators, and besides made
the field unfit for good playing. Yet a jolly
crowd braved the storm and cheered the boys
to victory.
On account of the water and mud, the game
was devoid of brilliant plays. In the first half
Humeston kicked off for Allegheny, Jamestown fumbled, Allegheny secured the ball and
lost it on downs, but soon got it again and
started Allen around the end for a good gain.
Dillon went through the line for several yards,
and Kimmel skirted the right end for fifteen
yards and a touchdown. Delamater failed to
kick goal. Throughout the rest of half neither
could make gains, and during the second half
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the ball was repeatedly turned from one side to
the other on downs, Jamestown defending herself by punting. The game resulted in Allegheny's favor, 4 to o.
The teams lined up as follows :
Jamestown A. A.
Livingston
Bower
Love
Wellman
Price
Haden
Hine
A. Allen
Curtis, Capt
Wilcox
Forbes

Allegheny.
Right End .......C. B. Allen, Capt.
.Right Tackle
Humeston
Right Guard
Colt
Center..
McCormick
.Left Guard
Stewart
Left Tackle
Hockensmith
Left End
Porter
Quarter-back .
Derickson
Dillon
Right-half
.Left-half
Kimmel
Full-back
Delamater

Manager Johnston, after taking into consideration the unfavorable conditions under
which the first game was played, prevailed
upon the visiting team to remain with us until
Monday and play another, A few changes
were made in the line up of the teams and
play was called in the presence of about 200
spectators Monday afternoon.
Jamestown won the toss and ball. At the
kick off Allegheny lost the ball on a fumble,
but held their own for three downs and
secured the ball again, pushed it up the field
five yards and lost it. Here Jamestown, finding it impossible to make any headway, surrendered the ball to our own. Kimmel
rounded the end for a short gain. Dillon
bucked the line and Kimmel again ran his end
for fifteen yards and a touchdown after eight
minutes play.
Wellman started the ball off again for Jamestown, Derickson catching it on our ten-yard
line. Allen made fifteen yards, Dillon pushed
it up five, and it was Kimmel's turn to make
the sensational play of the day. By good interference he carried the ball around the end
for eight yards. All was excitement for a
minute and some time elapsed before the field
was cleared for action. Meanwhile " Kun "
was borne upon the shoulders of a crowd of
enthusiastic fellows. The remainder of the
first half was unmarked by any brilliant plays
excepting the work of Cooper, who was substituted for Delamater.
But one touchdown was made in the second
half, and that by Dillon for Allegheny, making
the score 16 to o.
Porter, after making a gain of eight yards
near the J. A. A. goal line, was injured and
Knapp played out his position. Throughout
the boys played winning ball and won the

admiration of many who afterwards went to
Greenville and had their fond hopes blasted.
Brian and Reef officiated as umpire and
referee.

Zitbietcs.
Though we are severely criticised as a college body for the lack of college spirit, this
censure is rashly and unreasonably made. The
students of Allegheny are not essentially different in their make up from those of surrounding
schools, and would share their interest here as
elsewhere were they given the chance.
The fact is there must be a cause for demonstration, whenever such occurs, and until
Allegheny has representative athletic teams,
there will be an apparently dead interest in
athletic sports. This same condition prevails
in other colleges where there are poor teams.
That this state of affairs can be helped here is
shown by the manner in which the students
rally to support even a fairly good team. The
foot ball season will shortly close and one of
the best teams that Allegheny has seen for
years will soon lay aside their canvas jackets.
The team has worked surprises in different
ways, but the results of this year are chiefly
important for what we expect to be accomplished through them next fall. With a good
coach Allegheny will be measuring strength
with her Western Pennsylvania rivals. Dr.
Montgomery expressed the right sentiment in
chapel last Tuesday when he said, after encouraging the foot ball team, "Next Spring we shall
have a ball team that will make the other teams
quake at the name of Allegheny."
Our foot ball team will play a few more
games before disbanding for the season of '96,
and if they keep up the present pace their
record will be a worthy one, to say the least.
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Will H. Pratt, '96, expects to enter the law
department at Columbia next term.
T. A. Edwards, '96, is principal of the preparatory department at Bucknell University.
George W. Bird, '93, and Miss Ella Caraway
were married in Meadville a short time ago.
Mr. Bird is superintendent of a colliery in
Indian Territory.
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Grant Norris, '96, principal of the Conneautville High School, spent last Sabbath in this
city.
H. S. Chamberlain, '96, is agent for a lecture
bureau. We note the names of several of our
faculty on the list.
The Meadville Morning Star of Nov. 13
contained the following :
" The announcement of the death of Henry
B. Byers, at Chicago, was made in this city
Thursday, and there was universal regret by
reason of the cutting short of a promising
and useful life. He was afflicted with appendicitis and submitted to an operation Sunday
evening. He did not recover from the shock,
and at 5 o'clock p. m. Wednesday, quietly
breathed his last.
Deceased was born at Cooperstown, Venango county, in 1870. He came to Meadville
in the autumn of 1885, and entered the High
School. He was a hard student, and, as a
seeker after knowledge, never did things by
halves. Henry did not graduate from the
High School, but becoming a student at
Allegheny College graduated with the Class of
, 9/.
Seven or eight years ago he was a student
at the Meadville Conservatory of Music, and
was also a member of the choir of Christ P. E.
Church. Mr. Byers was the possessor of a
wonderful voice, and had made a great mark
in the musical world. He decided to locate in
Chicago, and some of the most noted vocalists
of that city were his instructors. He sang in
the choirs of the leading churches of Chicago,
and also sang in concerts in various parts of
Illinois, always receiving favorable notices from
the press, and impressing upon the minds of
of his hearers the fact that he was a vocalist
of great ability. A few months ago Mr. Byers
was in the city, on his way back to Chicago,
after a visit to his parents. His mother was
at his bedside when he died. A sister, Miss
Frances Byers, is a student of the Meadville
Conservatory of Music ".
The funeral was held at the home of his
parents in Cooperstown on Monday, Nov. 15,
and was largely attended by friends from the
college and town.
A flag go feet long and 6o feet wide has been
voted to Princeton as the most popular college in
the United States.
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No college in England publishes a college
paper.
Columbia College is hereafter to be known as
Columbia University.
Daniel Webster was editor of the first college
paper in the United States.
In all the universities of France there exist no
college periodicals, no glee clubs, no classes, no
fraternities, no athletics, and they have no cornmencemen ts.

Paris Alienue Laundry
is now open and ready
for business.
GOODS CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED FREE.
Cash Prices.—Shirts, plain, 8c. Cuffs, per
pair, 3c. Collars, each, 2C, or 20C per doz.
Shirt Waists, 15 c, or two for 2 5 C.
These are not only this week's prices, but will
remain the same hereafter, and I solicit a share of
your patronage which will convince you that we
do good work. W. J. GLENN, Propr.
TELEPHONE 165

Have you purchased
a copy of the

'96 KALDRON ?
If not, do so at once. The best
Kaldron ever issued.
Address E. G. STACKPOLE,
MEADVILLE, PA.
Price, 75 cents by mail.
HALF-TONES A SPECIALTY.
svve0-_, .01

„ EL...J(6,0-6

NV rite for Samples and Prices.

BOSTON UNIVERSITY
LAW SCHOOL.
New Hall, Ashburton Place, Boston, Mass.
OPENS OCTOBER 7.
EDMUND H. BENNETT, DEAN.
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Zohler Block, Cor, Water and Chestnut.

Everything that's new,stylish, and
wantable,
Everything that's new, bright and
best,
Everything that's fresh, natty and
popular,
Is shown in the Clothing, Hats,

INCORPORATED.

BOARD OF TRUSTEES.
Dr. T. L. Flood, President,
W. S. McGunnegle, Treas.,
A. J. Palm, Sec.,
Won. Pearson Church,
Hon. J. J. Henderson,
Dr. H. V. Hotchkiss,
Dr. J. W Thomas,
Dr. W D. Hamaker,
Geo. F. Davenport, Esq.,
E. A. Hempstead,
Col. D. S. Richmond.

COMPLETE COURSES :
New Ellis Business Practice and Bookkeeping.
Pernin Shorthand.
Penmanship, Business and Ornamental.
English Preparatory.
Mechanical Drawing.

Etc., of

M. Ohiman & Son,
913 Water Street.

All departments are thoroughly practical.
Special rates to students of Allegheny College.
Students may enter at any time. For full information
address

MORNING

EVENING

WEEKLY

MORNING TRIBUNE-REPUBLICAN
EVENING REPUBLICAN
WEEKLY TRIBUNE-REPUBLICAN

0

TRIBUNE
PUBLISHING
COMPANY
906-910 WATER ST., MEADVILLE, PENNA.

E2

COMMERCIAL, BOOK AND
JOB PRINTING .
RULING AND BOOK BINDING
ESTIMATES CHEERFULLY FURNISHED.

C

0

1.1
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S. L. BOYD.

