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WE would respectfully call the attention of 
our alumni, students and friends to the fact 
that the CAMPUS is just as anxious to hear from 
them as they are to get a good, lively, newsy 
paper; and unless they do take an interest that 
carries them beyond a spirit of faultfinding to 
one that causes them to send us some of those  

sharp, witty articles that help to make such a 
sheet as they want, that we may disappoint 
them. We want all alumni especially to write 
us of their whereabouts, and, laying aside the 
modesty acquired here during their senior year, 
to tell us about their successes and the world 
as they find it. As the hen gathereth her chick-
ens, so let the CAMPUS gather information of 
the college alumni and friends. 

-Yr 

WHAT has become of the three A's—Alle-
gheny Athletic Association ? Is the effort of 
the last two years, and the money spent by 
students and friends to be lost ? Or must it be 
fed with a spoon, a while longer ? This is a 
sad state of affairs, indeed. But say, Athlets, 
what would you think if the authorities should 
announce your funeral by stating that a Musi-
cal Conservatory was to be built upon the 
grounds ? In most colleges the annual elec-
tions of officers have occurred and the field-
clay exercises are being arranged. We believe 
the Association still lives, so we will whisper a 
bit of news that can he confirmed if the A's 
will bestir themselves. 

An Armory on the college campus would 
save one hundred dollars rent per annum to 
the college, or the interest on about fifteen 
hundred dollars, as it is now placed. Hence 
there is a disposition somewhere to build such 
a building, and as is customary in such cases, 
a gymnasium could be united. Do you catch 
the drift ? 

The CAMPUS is ready to espouse anything 
that will result in good if the Association can 
summon up the spunk to throw off the lethar-
gy that is choking it ; and we might add that 
we can assure them of some good prizes if the 
matter is started at once. "Still there's more. 
to follow." 
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LECTURE COURSE. 

Since the members of the present Senior 
Class entered the course of study here, no op-
portunity has been given by the authorities, 
nor have the students combined to ask for the 
privilege of hearing the brilliant and honored 
orators who mould the voice and manners of 
public opinion. There are many strong prin-
ciples or tendencies of society that are becom-
ing more and more interesting to students as 
they find themselves nearing the portals that 
lead to active life among men ; and how can 
they become successful at the bar, in the pul-
pit, or on the rostrum without seeing the style 
and hearing the eloquence of such men. It 
would seem that an occasional lecture could 
be secured by the officials; but as that has not 
been done, then the students should see 
that a good lecture course is arranged and 
maintained. The advantages offered by the 
Academy of Music for theatric representations 
are sufficiently improved for all necessary in-
struction in that branch, but a need of oratory 
is felt 

It is not enough that students shall spend 
the time given to a college course in studying 
the thoughts of Homer, Plato, Virgil, Cicero, 
Spencer, Haven, iVIcCosh, and others ; but 
some time should be given to assimilate the 
real tangible things that are to be met and 
used in active life. 

We understand such a movement is on foot, 
and if so, we wish it success. 

* y*  

PRESIDENT WHEELER'S Chapel report for 
the first month of college work shows that 
.a large majority have done very well. Some 
middling well. A few nothing ! We wonder 
if the Preps. can see the far - away - down 
among - the - Preps. - look that comes to the 
President's eyes as he makes such a report ? 
That each college contains a few mere hangers-
on is pretty well known, but an effort should 
be made by all to keep the number from in- 

creasing. It seems as if there were but few 
in the institution, and these will soon be left 
behind if the spirit of progress that is among 
us is maintained. All should be helpers, not 
hindrances, to this progress; and especially the 
lower class men, as the tone and standing of 
any college is judged by its members; and your 
alma mater will recommend you when you are 
ready to leave its protecting care and walk the 
paths of life alone as you have recommended 
her by the work done here. 

WE have felt it necessary for the good of 
the institution to speak of several needs ; and 
yet there is much to say. But for the sake of 
brevity, we will say that the college needs 
money. 

Give us this, and the cry, of crowded rooms, 
too few classes, no halls for society purposes, 
etc., would cease. But to be real plain, the 
increased attendance' puts • a phase upon the 
question that is not hard to solve. Either the 
Preparatory Department must be dropped, or a 
building built that will separate them from the 
college proper, and still keep them under the 
special control of the authorities, and also 
where the advantages of the library, museum, 
and art collections may be open to their use. 
Such a building is needed at once, and must be 
built, so it only remains to settle the question, 
how ? We are informed that the specifica-
tions are now being drawn and will soon be 
ready for inspection. 

Such a building as is required will be 
an honor to the campus grounds, and of vast 
importance to those who are preparing to en-
ter this institution. We hope to give a gener-
al plan of the building, and its probable cost 
in our next issue. 

How would the campus look with a Prep. 
Building, a Musical Conservatory, an Observa-
tory, and a Gymnasium and Armory combined, 
placed in the most suitable spots ? What im-
provements one can make—on paper ! 
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TO THE MEMORY OF H. H. 

e SOUL of fire within a woman's clay ! 
Lifting with slender hands a race's wrong, 

Whose mute appeal hushed all thine early song, 
And taught thy passionate heart the loftier way ; 
What Shall thy pleasure be, in the realms of day ? 
What disembodied world can hold thee long, 
Binding that turbulent pulse with spell more strong ? 
Dwell'st thou with wit and jest, where poets may ? 
Or with ethereal women (born of air 
And poets' dreams) dost live in ecstasy, 
Teach new love thoughts to Shakspere's Juliet fait-, 
New mood to Cleopatra ? Then, maybe 
The woes of Shelley's Helen thou dost share, 
Or weep with poor Rossitti's Rosa Mary.—T 11". D. 

American Literature has lost in the death 
of Helen Jackson one of its most eminent per-
sonalities. Her life has becn a rich one in the 
largest sense of the term. With an excep-
tional capacity for enjoyment she was blessed 
with the means to gratify her taste almost to 
the fullest. Therefore, she has afforded an 
example of a generously endowed nature 
nourished according to its desires and needs—
a fortunate conjunction unfortunately rare in 
this world. 

The same temperament which made her en-
joyment so keen also made her suffering equal-
ly keen ; but her strong emotional qualities 
were dominated by her intellectual powers 
commensurately great. The intensity of such 
a nature made her brief literary life a notably 
brilliant one. 

It is only fifteen years since she published 
her first book—a volume of verses, which made 
the modest initials " H. H." the most famous 
in the literary world. A great activity in 
poetry, fiction, essays, etc., as \yell as in the 
noblest philanthropical work, has been com-
pressed into the period since then. For the 
last six years she devoted herself to the great 
cause of righting the injustice done to the In-
dians by the American Government and the 
American people, with all the unselfish enthu-
siasm and warm sympathy of which her great 
soul was capable. 

The poem printed below has a special in-
terest as being one of the latest, if not her 
last, and also from the circumstances under 
which it was written, for she wrote of it as 
something "which I literally and actually 
dreamed the other morning, and waked with 
it on my lips:" 

"A rose-leaf on the snowy deck, 
A light wind whirling it astern ; 

Nothing the wind could know or reek; 
Why did the King's eyes thither turn ? 

‘The Queen has walked here hoarse he cried. 
The courtiers, stunned, turned red, turned white ; 

No use if they had stammered, lied, 
Aghast, they fled his angry sight. 

"Kings' wives die quick when kings go mad. 
To death, how beauteous, brave she goes ! 

What if the King knew, now, she had 
;Shut in her hand a little rose ? 

"And men die quick when kings have said ; 
Bleeding, dishonored, flung apart 

In outcast field a man lies dead 
With rose leaves warm upon his heart.'' 

" The Elements of Nature in Helen Jack-
son's Works " has been ably written in one of 
our magazines, by Sylvester Baxter. He 
dwells upon her marvelous skill in pen-pic-
tures, which glow with richness and variety of 
color and present living pictures to the read-
er's mind ; upon the sharp contrasts in color 
and thought—yet blendod and harmonized 
into a whole : and upon the warm and sympa-
thetic nature that sees beauty even in a stony 
field, and poetry in commonplace things. 

She thus pictures a common sand drift in a 
San Francisco street : " No snow drift can be 
lovelier. Of an exquisite pale tint, too yellow 
to be brown, and too white to be either ; too 
soft to glisten, too bright not to shine ; mot-
tled, dimpled, shadowed, and shaded ; lined, 
graven as it were from bottom to top with 
finest, closest, rippling curves, marking each 
instant's new level and sweep, as water lines 
write on beaches. There it lies—in a corner of 
an open street, it may be, or even across your 
road. Look quick ! already the fine crust un-
dulates ; the base line alters. In a minute 
more it will be a cloud of torturing dust, 
which will cover, suffocate, madden you, as it 



28 
	 THE CAMPUS. 

whirls away miles to east or west, to nestle 
again for another minute in some other hollow 
or corner." 

The smooth, musical language is never mon-
otonous, always expressive, and often grand 
and masterly in its expression. 

Occasionally, some description of the beau-
tiful and picturesque, will draw forth words 
from her pen which fairly glow with life, and 
seem themselves endowed with the color and 
tint in which the picture we receive is painted. 

In describing a New England lane she writes: 
"The roadsides are as thick-set with green 
growths as the sides of English lanes. To my 
thinking they are more beautiful ; copse of 
young locusts, birches, thickets of blackberry 
and raspberry bushes with splendid waving tops 
like pennons ; spircea, goldenrod, purple this-
tle,s umach with red pompons, and woodbine 
flinging itself over each and all in positions of 
inimitable grace and abandon. How comes it 
that the New Englander carries himself so 
stiffly in spite of the perpetual dancing-mas-
ter lessons of his roadsides ?" 

Helen Jackson was a Now England woman, 
valued in society and in literary circles, but re-
moving to the west in hopes of recovering her 
health, she became absorbed in her work for 
the Indians. 

Her appeal to the justice, the mercy of the 
American Nation for the Indians was made 
through the leaves of her novel " Ramona," 
which, by its power and pathos, has attracted 
the interest of many to the cause. 

The perusal of this book may well cause us 
to give more, and better thought than we 
have, as yet, given to the Indian question. 
There is nothing in the whole book that is 
strained or exalted. It is not hard to imagine 
many such scenes enacted on our borders, and, 
if so, it is to the undying shame of the Ameri-
can nation. This novel is one of the many ef-
forts put forth by Mrs. Jackson to direct pop-
ular attention and sympathy to the Indians. 
The literary style of the work is singularly 
clear, smooth and picturesque. We are made 
to see the senora's house, and to feel around  

us the intensely southern influences. Some of 
her touches are very tender and delicate, es-
pecially in the portrayal of characters with 
whom she is in sympathy. Written, as it has 
been, to gain sympathy and help for the In-
dians, it is yet a question whether it has ful-
filled its mission. 

Jennie Carr writes of Helen Jackson during 
her last sickness: "On one of her good days 
among the last at Carmelita, I called her at-
tention to a very complimentary notice of 
`Romona' in the Atlantic Month/y. Never 
shall I forget the earnest, passionate expres-
sions of disappointment which broke from her 
lips: 'Not one word for my Indians ! I put 
my heart and soul into that book for them. It 
is a dead failure ! The dry rot is in this na-
tion !' She meant to do for the Indians what 
Mrs. Stowe did for the negro, and felt that she 
had failed to touch the popular conscience." 

Only a few days before her death, she wrote 
to her Boston publishers, the Roberts Brothers, 
"I did not write `Ramona;' it was written 
through me. My life-blood went into it—all I 
had thought, felt and suffered for five years on 
the Indian question. I shall never write an-
other novel.' " 

Our brief review of the literary work of this 
brilliant American woman can be fittingly 
closed with the following poem from her pen : 

lost know Grief well ? Hast known her long ? 
So long that not with gift or smile 

Or gliding footsteps in the throng, 
She can deceive thee by her guile ? 

So long, that with unflinching eyes 
Thou smilest to thyself apart, 

To watch each flimsy, fresh disguise 
She plans anew to stab thy heart ? 

So long, thou barrest up no door 
To stay the coming of her feet ? 

So long, thou answerest no more 
Lest in her eyes thy cry be sweet ? 

lost know the voice in which she says, 
"No more henceforth our paths divide, 

In loneliest night, in crowded day, 
I am forever by thy side." 

Then dost thou know, perchance, the spell 
The gods laid on her at her birth—

The reinless gods who mingle well 
Strange love and hate of us on earth. 
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Weapon and time, the hour and place, 
All these are hers, to take, to choose, 

To give us neither rest or grace, 
Not one heart throb to miss or love. 

All these are hers, yet stands she, slave, 
Helpless before our own behest ; 

The gods, that we be shamed not, gave 
And locked the secret in our breast. 

She to the gazing world must bear 
Our crowns of triumph, if we bid ; 

Loyal and mute our colors wear, 
Sign of her own forever hid. 

Smile to our smile, song to our song, 
With songs and smiles our roses fling, 

Till men turn round in every throng, 
To note such joyous pleasuring. 

And ask, next morn, with eyes that lend 
A fervor to the words they say, 

"What is her name, that radiant friend, 
Who walked beside you yesterday ?" 

THE READING OF DANTE. 

E doubt if there be any name in literature 
at the same time so familiar and so un-

known to those who speak English as that of 
Dante. It is an evidence, indeed, of Dante's 
unique power, that his character, in its sterner 
aspectsat least, has impressed itself so strongly 
upon the imaginations of men that his name, 
even where his writings remain unread, stand 
as a type of deep and awful insight. Even those 
who have not read a sonnet of the "Vita 
Nuova" or a single canto of the so-called Di-
vine Comedy, know that this is the mortal 
who, in a certain real sense has seen Hell. As 
a mere word, even as a typical or expressive 
word, Dante is constantly before our eyes ; and 
yet there are comparatively few who have read, 
even in translation, anything but extracts from 
the world-famed triology. As a rule the gen-
eral reader, if curiosity leads him that far, 
seldom gets beyond the " Inferno." This is 
true in America at least, notwithstanding that 
American scholarship has long been especially 
occupied in translating, or otherwise elucidat-
ing, the life and works of the great Florentine 
—as is attested especially by the writings of 
Parsons, Norton, Lowell and Longfellow. 

It is greatly to be regretted that an exag- 

gerated idea of the obscurity of the "Divina 
Comedia" should lead so many who are well-
fitted for its enjoyment to neglect this lead-
ing work with which Dante's name is asso-
ciated. It is true, however, that as culture 
extends, a knowledge of Dante grows among 
us in a rapidly increasing ratio, owing partly 
to the interest reawakened by the Rossettis, 
and also to the labors of American scholars 
already alluded to. 

In the Divine Comedy there are three divi-
sions, representing three phases of intellectual 
life. Despair, hope, and a perfect fruition are 
the germ of Dante's unrivalled pictures. This 
poem has been read and imitated in every 
land ; many poets, thinkers and intellectual 
men have been created by its influence ; Tasso 
and Ariosto are its natural offspring ; Spenser 
borrowed its allegories and figures ; Milton 
took from it the design of his "Paradise Lost;" 
and the great minds of every succeeding age 
have been employed in unravelling its obscuri-
ties. 

Readers are learning not to stop with the 
first book of the Comedy, but to continue 
through the "Purgatorio" and the "Paridiso" 
to the proper ending. In no other way can 
the full beauty and compass of the extra-
ordinary conception be comprehended. Certain 
writers on Dante are partly to be blamed for 
the slight thrown upon the second and third 
books of the triology—a slight strangely unde-
served. The "Inferno" (though not without a 
certain completeness in itself) is but a prelu-
sive part of the spiritual journey described in 
the triology. The climax of the wonderful 
story is not reached in this portion of the poem 
—or rather, neither of the two climaxes, for 
there are two. In the "Inferno" and in the 
"Purgatorio" Beatrice hovers unseen over the 
aspiring soul of her still earthly lover. As we 
read the "Purgatorio," we ask ourselves, can 
even Dante fulfill the expectations he himself 
has raised, when it comes to the actual meet-
ing with Beatrice ? But this he does in this 
second division of the poem, while to the third 
is reserved the still more difficult task of pre-
serving the dramatic interest and bringing it 
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to a second and higher culmination in the con-
cluding vision. In describing Beatrice and 
glorifying her, how he marshals all history, all 
philosophy, and all theology ! But the story 
rises ever upward, as it should from Hell, 
through Purgatory, to Heaven, growing more 
and more ethereal, exalted, mysterious, till 
the final apocalyptic page is reached, and the 
poet comes at last to the central "abyss of 
radiance :" 

"0 Light Eterne, sole in thyself that dwellest, 
Sole knowest thyself, and, known unto thyself 
And knowing, lovest and smilest on thyself!" 

We cannot better conclude than by quoting 
the following from Dean Church: "The 'Di-
vina Comedia' is one of the landmarks of his-
tory. More than a magnificent poem, more 
than the beginning of a language and the 
opening of a national literature, more than the 
inspirer of art and the glory of a great people, 
it is one of those rare and solemn monuments 
of the mind's power which measure and test 
what it can reach to, which rise up inefface-
ably and forever as time goes on. * * * 
It is the first Christian poem ; and it opens 
European literature, as the 'Iliad' did that of 
Greece and Rome. And, like the 'Iliad,' it has 
never become out of date; it accompanies with 
undiminished freshness the literature which it 
began." 

For the C.orrus. 

A VISIT TO VALLEY FORGE. 

IT was in the full blaze of an August sun 
that I first visited Valley Forge. The ther-

mometer was stretching up into the nineties, 
as I descended from a train on the Philadelphia 
& Reading R. R. The Schuylkill on my right 
sparkled off among the hills like the folds of a 
fiery serpent, and the platform of the little sta-
tion seemed almost to smoke with the descend-
ing heat. 

Following a wagon road for a few rods bro't 
me to an old stone house of quaint and in an-
tique style of architecture while in the ample 
yard, among a few old apple trees, stood a sign 
bearing the inscription in large letters, "Wash- 

ington's Headquarters." Playing in a slab-
board hammock under the trees, were the chil-
dren of the family which occupies the house 
Staring placards announce that for the small 
sum of ten cents we can enter and satisfy our 
patriotic curiosity by gazing on the very furni-
ture used by Gen. Washington during that 
memorable winter of '77. 

The house stands as it did, unchanged by 
the passage of over a hundred years. As we 
pass out from the "Headquarters," we soon 
raise our eyes from the tumbled down factory 
and few dirty houses, that occupy the valley, 
to the grand old hills, which like magnificent 
revolutionary monuments, stand round. To 
the influence of their natural impressions are 
added the thoughts that on those very slopes, 
now marked with graceful rows of evergreens, 
stood the camp of our '1,000 shivering, starv-
ing soldiers, while only a few miles away the 
British occupied their comfortable quarters in 
Philadelphia 

Long rows of crumbling earthworks mark 
the plan of the defenses, showing —the oldest 
inhabitant tells me—a degree of military skill 
not equalled at the present day. But owing to 
most of my battalion experience being received 
under Sergeant Sayers in the awkward squad, 
I am unable to judge as to his correctness in re-
gard to facts. Indeed some of his facts are 
unusual, and can only be regarded authentic 
on account of their age and size. 

My second visit to this famous valley was on 
an evening in the latter part of September. 
As I descended from the train I found an ex-
cursion of several thousand in full possession, 
while their laughter and gay badinage was 
more painful than pleasant to me, as I thought 
that this place had witnessed the sufferings 
and anxieties of the darkest hours of Revolu-
tionary history. As the weather was now 
reasonably cool I decided to climb the steepest 
of the overlooking hills and look at the fortifi-
cations and surrounding scenery, and I was 
well repaid. As I reached the summit and 
looked out, standing with my feet on the an-
cient rampart, I could see hill after hill, in the 
distant blue, like the waves of a sea, capped 
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with the gold of the setting sun, stretching in 
their billowy outlines to all points of the com-
pass. The lovely Schuylkill, like a silver mir-
ror, reflected the purple and violet of a sky 
floating above me like a crimson ocean, while 
the river curves calmly, as if it was not richly 
laden with historic memories, gliding away to-
ward the city of The Friends. The vale be-
neath, with its qeauty of rich autumn foliage, 
gradually deepens into gray shadows, and the 
night comes down. Still I stand under the 
stars, almost thinking that I can see start from 
out the darkness some of those old heroes of 
the Revolution, and feeling as if the vision of 
a lifetime had just been mine. Lovely as was 
the picture, it was made doubly impressive by 
the historic associations of a place witnessing 
a battle, not with bullet and bayonet, but with 
hunger, cold, and discouragement as great as 
any inscribed in history. 

W. C. LINDSEY, '86. 

Miss CLEVELAND, the sister of the Presi-
dent, said quite recently : "I am convinced 
that people think enough ; it is the utterance 
of thought that is needed. If the habit of 
brave attempt at this utterance could be 
formed, and, despite all criticism, be perse-
vered in, how much more should we give to 
each other! What a world of enjoyment and 
improvement would spring up! How Athenian 
would Yankee life become! A Socrates at 
every doorway, an Aspasia—without Aspasia's 
reproach—at every tea-urn, full of discourse 
that would exclude the weary pettiness of 
thoughtless talk. Do this for your neighbors, 
and you will be to them Ferdinands and Isa-
bellas, making of them the discoverers of more 
than a continent, for they will discover them-
selves, and you will pay to them the debt you 
owe to those who have done the same for you. 
But do not consider yourself an original per-
son. It is a snare and a delusion." 

The working of the good and brave, seen or 
unseen, endures literally forever, and cannot 
die.—Carlyle. 

HAS anyone heard of an inter-collegiate ora-
torical contest for Western Pennsylvania ? 

florfpgt2 	odb. 
Exchanged. 

The Pacific Pharos, consolidated from the 
Epoch and the Hatchet, has succeeded admira-
bly. It is full of pleasing and readable mat-
ter. The editors evidently mean business. 

We note the arrival of t he Colby Echo. Glad 
to see you. The Echo contains a very elo-
quent article in behalf of the Panama canal, 
for which M. De Lesseps is, no doubt, very 
grateful. 

The Syracusae comes out in a new dress, 
which much improves its outward appearance. 
It is a pleasure to us to find that the contents 
are none the less newsy and interesting, and 
that instead of deteriorating, as is very often 
the case, the journal has improved in every 
way. 

Among the college papers strewn about our 
table we are always pleased to see The Tar-
gum, Rutgers College. It is one of the best 
edited of our exchanges. The editorial and 
literary departments are not neglected, but 
are given the important place they should have 
in a college journal. 

The Pennsylvanian, University of Pennsyl-
vania, is here. We would like to suggest some 
improvements in this journal. It has not the 
high standard which a paper representing the 
University of Pennsylvania should have. It 
contains only seven pages, a considerable part 
of which is devoted to Athletics, while a page 
of advertisements is inserted among the pages 
of journalistic matter, evidently to give it the 
appearance of having a large amount of col-
lege news. 

We are pleased to note the appearance of 
the Hesperus, University of Denver. It enters 
upon its second year under very favorable aus-
pices. The editors can congratulate themselves 
on having succeeded very well in their attempt,. 
considering the short time that the paper has 
existed. The October number contains an at-- 
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tide which favors the study of the dead langua-
ges. This is as it should be. We are glad to 
have some one take up the cause of those 
"finishers" of a college course, which have 
such a tendency to be neglected. 

What o :tiappening. 

The University of Berlin is the largest in the 
World. 

Eight hundred Japanese 
Chautauqua course. 

There are more colleges in Ohio than in all 
Europe put together. 

The aggregate income of all the colleges in 
this country is $4,500,000. 

Yale College library is annually 
at the rate of i ,000 volumes. 

Yale's new President, Dr. Dwight, 
upon the duties of his office this term. 

The University of Georgia, is the first South-
ern college to issue an annual publication. 

Cambridge University conferred the degree 
of LL. D. upon Oliver Wendell Holmes last 
June. 

Four colleges in the United States support 
daily papers : Harvard, Cornell, Princeton, 
Yale. 

Applications for admission to the College of 
the City of New York numbered over one 
thousand. 

Oxford University has appliances for print-
ing books in one hundred and fifty different 
languages. 

The Chicago University has closed its doors, 
and it is reported that it will be used for a 
Catholic school. 

Egypt has a college that was nine hundred 
years old when Oxford was founded, and in 
which 10,000 students are now being educated, 
Who will some day go forth to spread the Mos- 
lem faith. 

The authorities have received an application 
from an Indian, for admission to West Point 
Military Academy. 

The University of Heidelberg, in Germany, 
celebrated her five-hundredth anniversary on 
Friday, August 6, 1886. 

The "University at Lewisburg" has become 
"Bucknell University" in honor of a liberal 
Philadelphia donor.—Er. 

Tuft and Delaware colleges have both ban-
ished co-education. Brown is debating the 
question of admitting it. 

The sons of the late William H. Vanderbilt 
have given $240,000 to the College of Physi-
cians and Surgeons, New York. 

Every new cadet at the Virginia Military 
Institute is compelled to sign a pledge similar 
to the one required at Princeton. 

Of the eight principal colleges in the United 
States, the only one advocating a protective 
tariff is the University of Pennsylvania. 

Harvard's two hundred and fiftieth anniver-
sary occurs November 6th. James Russell 
Lowell is expected to deliver the oration. 

The University of Jena has received a be-
quest of $75,000 to be applied to zoological 
research upon Darwin's theory of evolution. 

About one hundred and seventy-five of the 
three hundred and sixty-five universities and 
colleges in the United States publish papers. 

Evidently "college spirit" runs high at the 
University of Mississippi. Last commence-
ment Law Professor J. M. Hovey shot and 
killed Trustee H. M. Sullivan. 

Buloit College has a new President, and has 
abolished chapel exercises, ijistead of which 
there will be given a ten minute address by the 
President every Tuesday evening. 

Latest advices from Princeton report that, 
owing to the action of the faculty- and vigi-
lance of the Proctor, the hazing this year has 
been chiefly confined to guying the Freshmen 
on the campus, and painting the common and 
sidewalks green, as typical of the Class of '90. 
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JIARRIAGE BELLS. 

On Monday, October 25th, at 2 p. m., Miss 
Clara 13. Snyder was married to Rev. C. W. Hol-
lister, at the residence of her father in North 
Bloomfield, 0., Rev. Avery, rector of the Epis-
copalian church of Youngstown, officiating. 

The newly married couple left immediately 
for Pittsburg to attend the wedding of Miss 
Lydia E. Wood and Mr. Homer S. Bodley, on 
Tuesday. Their tour will be a brief one, and 
they return to Youngstown, where they will 
reside. The wedding was a very quiet one, 
few but the immediate family witnessing the 
ceremony. Among the guests were Miss Julia 
B. McGrew, of Allegheny City, and Mr. C. W. 
Fuller, of Garrettsville, Ohio, who acted as 
bridesmaid and groomsman. 

Co-educational institutions are said to be 
the best places on earth to make "matches," 
and verily we believe it is true. Best because it 
seems to foster them, and best because such 
matches seem the result of natural selection. 
One of these happy affairs culminated on Mon-
day, October 26th, in the wedding of Miss 
Clara Snyder, '85, and C. W. Hollister, '84. 
The ceremony was performed at the beautiful 
home of the bride in North Bloomfield, 0., 
and was witnessed by a small but happy party 
of friends and relations of the happier couple. 
Miss Bird McGrew, '85, performed the office of 
bridesmaid and Mr. C. W. Fuller, '86, that of 
groomsman. On the same evening, amid the 
tears and blessings of fond parents, the groom 
bore away his bride. Mr. and Mrs. Hollister's 
future residence is undetermined, but wherever 
it may be, the good wishes of their many 
friends will follow them. The CAMPUS is 
pleased to chronicle such happy events. 

On Tuesday evening, October 26th, at the 
residence of the bride's parents in Pittsburg, 
Pa., Mr. H. J. Bodley and Miss Lydia E. Wood, 
both`of the class of '85, were united in marriage. 
Rev. R. T. Miller, of the Bingham St. M. E. 
Church, Pittsburg, was the officiating clergy- 

man, assisted by Rev. C. E. Locke, Bedford, 0. 
A large number of the relatives and friends 

of the parties were present and the presents 
were numerous and elegant. Shortly after the 
ceremony, which was performed at 6 o'clock, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bodley departed for a brief trip 
to the eastern cities, including New York and 
Washington. Upon their return they will 
take up their residence in the West End, Pitts-
burg, and Mr. 13. will at once enter upon the 
duties of a position which awaits him with the 
firm of Jim. A. Wood & Son, coal merchants. 
The CAMPUS tenders congratulations to the 
newly married couple and wishes them many 
years of happiness. 

ONE OF MANY. 

It is night. The silence is unbroken save 
by the ticking of the clock on the shelf. 
Ralph rises from his couch, and, after 
taking a hurried glance at his room-mate and 
noticing that he is resting as peacefully as a 
bent pin on a schoolmaster's chair, he goes to 
the other room. He moves straight to where 
the clock is ticking away like a trip-hammer 
in a machine shop. He takes it down and 
works at it a moment. Then, smiling trium-
phantly, he returns to rest, murmuring to him-
self, "Revenge is sweet." But what had he 
done to the clock ? Only turned it on two-
and-a-half hours. Tempus fugits, and soon 
the peaceful sleepers are rudely awakened by 
the sound of the alarm. Ralph leaps up, cry-
ing "Come, Frank, its five o'clock." Frank 
gets up looking very sleepy. Soon the two 
are at work untwisting and putting into Eng-
lish the intricate lines of the Iliad. The town 
clock strikes three and then four, but Frank 
counts not the strokes. Finally, looking at 
the clock, he says, "Why, Ralph, it is almost 
seven o'clock ; why don't it get light ?" Ralph 
don't know. Soon he looks at his watch ; it is 
half-past five. Immediately not the morning, 
but the fact that he has been hoaxed dawns 
upon him. He looks for Ralph, but Ralph 
cannot be found. He yawns, .looks foolish, 
and remarks, "Well, he said he would pay me. 
back, and he has." Music by the band. 
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Junior plugs. 

Song of the Juniors : A traveling minstrel 
troupe are we. 

Wonder why Couse failed in his scheme to 
get dessert twice at one meal ? 

Hersperger says Newkirk makes altogether 
too much noise about five o'clock in the morn-
ing. 

Shall we call it spooning, the talk that goes 
on in the dining room after nearly everybody 
has departed ? 

Advice to some of the Hulings boarders : 
Do not eat your dessert before the head of the 
table is served. 

S. S. Marquis is conducting a class in Bible 
study. He is using the plan pursued by Mr. 
Moody in his summer school. 

We would respectfully ask if any considera-
tion is to be taken of our former requests that 
the library be opened in the afternoon ? 

If Sayers were not a Senior we would not 
tell how he asked who the author of Gray's 
Elegy was ; but as it is, we can't help it. 

The other day we heard one of the town 
girls asking where the museum was. Wonder 
if she wants to be labeled and put in as a 
specimen ? 

Please don't take this as a chestnut, as it is 
a fact. One of the Freshies went to a leading 
clothing house in this city and asked what a 
ten dollar overcoat would cost. 

Physics class, studying the spirit level. Pro-
fessor to Canfield—Why do you use spirits ? 
Rev. C.—To keep from freezing. Class think 
it is quite a confession for a third party man. 

The Juniors did appear in those plug hats on 
Sunday, October 25th. We are glad to see 
that the class still holds its third prep. spunk. 
Would that all the classes had some of the 
same kind. 

Leech is the man who went to the physics 
room and looked in the hyperbolic mirror to 
see how his mustache was coming up. He 
found it had increased considerably since he 
had last trained a telescope on it. 

We would advise Philo Society not to have 
any more forty-five minute essays. While it 
undoubtedly shows great enthusiasm on the 
part of the person performing, it is just a little 
tiresome to those who have to listen to it. 

Dr. Williams, speaking concerning the Con-
servatory, said that it had been demonstrated 
that such an institution was needed here, and 
that it had come to stay. There are at pres-
ent about seventy students. 

Good ! The Freshmen have adopted a class 
yell. It is "ay-ay-biz-oom-'90-'90. -  There is a 
rumor, also, that the members of the class are 
going to make themselves conspicuous by 
coming out in a uniform hat of some sort. 

Prof. C. J. Smith, of Waterford, has organ-
ized a class in elocution, which meets twice a 
week in Prof. Williams' room. Mr. Smith 
comes well recommended, and, his terms be-
ing very reasonable, he should have a good 
class. 

The choral class is one of the most interest-
ing adjuncts of the Conservatory, to the col-
lege student. The class now numbers about 
eighty, and is engaged in practicing some very-
fine music. We hope to hear more of the 
class before the year is over. 

Allegheny Society, on the evening of Octo-
ber 22d, elected their representatives to the 
coming Allegheny-Philo contest. They are 
as follows : Declaimer, E. B. Bodley; essayist, 
H. E. Smith ; debater, W. C. Jason ; orator, 
J. A. Wakefield. The society has, without 
partiality to any clique, elected their best men, 
and will undoubtedly make it very warm for 
their friends, the Philos, next spring. 

The subject of the publication of a College 
Annual is being agitated among the members 
of the various fraternities. We wish that some 
arrangements could be made that a first-class 
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Annual might receive proper financial sup:Dort 
at Allegheny. But past experience has shown 
that Allegheny will not support an Annual ; 
this is the reason the A /leg henian died. If a ven-
ture is made this year, let it be with better results. 

Spargo's conversation with a small boy down 
town : " Young man, what is your name?" 
s. b.: "I won't tell you. But do you know 
Mont Blystone ? He goes with my sister." 
That was enough. 

The first official inspection of the battalion 
took place on Thursday, October 21st, Major 
H. J. Farnsworth, of Washington, being the 
inspecting officer. The inspection was thor-
ough, not only the battalion being reviewed 
but all government property in possession of 
the college being examined. Major Farns-
worth expressed himself as being very well 
pleased, the fact being considered that the new 
men had been given arms only two drills be-
fore. A favorable report will be given to the 
authorities. 

We are glad to note that class spirit is on 
the increase at Allegheny. For the first time 
in some years, all the college classes have offi-
cers. But let this go further. Let each class 
decide on a motto, on class colors, and on a 
college yell. If Allegheny has ever had any 
college colors, let us find out what they are ; if 
not, let the students meet and decide on col-
ors. While we do not want enough class 
spirit to get up class fights, we do want enough 
to make a man wear a class color or give a 
class yell with pride. 

Dr. Wheeler, a few days ago, informed the 
noisy student that when he rents half a: room 
he does not buy the whole town ; and advised 
him to restrain his hilarity. While this advice 
has almost become a chestnut to the old 
students, it seems to be very necessary 
about once a year. We would like to add 
that when a student boards at Hulings he 
does not rent the entrance to the dining room 
for either a gymnasium or a smoking room. 
If a few would remember this it would make 
the entrance much more pleasant for the rest. 

The following is a complete list of the promo-
tions in the bottalion: 

Cadet Major: F. M. Kerr. 
Captains: E. B. Bodley, M. E. Blystone, F. 

A. Sayers and B. B. Pickett. 
Adjutant: Will Bignell. 

uartermaster: E. B. Heckel. 
First Lieutenants: H. W. Smith, D. M. Wise, 

F. C. Howe, W. H. Corrin, C. G. Lindsey. 
Sergeant Major: T. C. Blaisdell. 
Quartermaster Sergeant: W. M. Smith. 
First Sergeants: B. E. Williamson, W. P. 

Cary, E. R. Pond, W. J. Booth. 
Drum Sergeant: E. A Hersperger. 
Color Sergeant: W. W. Ellsworth. 
Second Sergeants: J. Whitley, F. J. Mcfate, 

W. H. Marshall, E. E. Proper. 
Third Sergeants: D. W. Howell, F. L. Arm-

strong, R. B. Reitz, J. L. Porter. 
Corporals: Fuller, Couse, Deets, Brown, 

Dunn, Hawk, Dice, Anderson, McCreary, 
Morgan, Johnson, Gardner, Gibson, Bentley, 
Barcus, Spargo. 

Prsonat. 
Ed. Bodley took in Pittsburg last week. 

M. R. Stevenson was in Pittsburg several 
days last week. 

Charlie Leech has charge of the class in free 
hand drawing this year. 

B. E. Williamson spent a few days last week 
at his home in Oil City. 

Mrs. Barnett, of Clarion, visited her daugh-
ter at Hulings Hall last week. 

E. B. Heckel is attending the Phi Gamma 
Delta convention at Springfield, Ohio. 

F. C. Adams returned to college yesterday. 
He has spent the summer in Buffalo, N. Y. 

Gertrude Snyder attended the marriage of 
her sister Clara, class '85, to C. W. Hollister, 
class '83, on the 23d ultimo. 

W. P. Murray, '86, spent a few days last 

• 
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week with his many friends in college. Mr. 
Murray is now preaching, and is located at 
Chautauqua, N. Y. 

W. J. Whieldon went home last Saturday to 
put in his first ballot. He took -with him all 
the glory of a Junior plug. 

James and Horner Wood were at their home 
in Pittsburg the early part of last week, to be 
present at the marriage of their sister. 

We noticed the smiling countenance of C. 
D. Higby in chapel a few mornings ago. He 
is at present engaged in teaching school. 

E. C. Rickenbrode, ex-'87, was in the city a 
few days ago. On Tuesday of last week he 
took unto himself a wife. Congratulations. 

D. M. Wise left for his home in Girard, Ohio, 
last week. David will return after many days 
and be graduated with the present Senior 
class. 

C. L. Pappenhagen, '81, of Cleveland, spent 
a few days in the city last week. While here 
he visited his old literary society, the Philos, 
and gave its members quite an account of the 
old times. 

Oton't taugL 
A cooking club—the rolling pin. 

"Adieu," she said sweetly, as he kissed her 
good night. "He's a dieu'd, 'ain't he?" sang 
out her small brother, as he vanished up stairs. 

"I see the scoundrel in your face," exclaimed 
the judge to the prisoner. I reckon, jedge,' 4  

. was the response, "that that 'ere's a personal 
reflection, aint it ?" 

A Student, in want of money, sold his books, 
and wrote home: "Father, rejoice, for I now 
derive my support from literature." 

According to an eye-witness, the Boston 
girl don't say, "let's skip the gutter." She re-
marks, "let us suddenly overlap the marginal 
depression of the public thoroughfare." 

"T, .5ay papa, heard the news ?" "No, my boy .  

What is it ?" Why they ain't going to have 
lamp posts any longer !" "I am surprised. 
What is the reason ?" Why, the're long enough 
now." 

Said a professor to a notorious laggard, who 
for once was prompt at prayers, "I marked 
you, sir; as present, this morning, what is your 
excuse ?" "Couldn't sleep, sir," was the re-
sponse. 

First Small Boy—"Say, Johnie, where are 
you in Sunday-School?" Second Small Boy—
"Oh, we're in the middle of Original Sin." 
First Small Boy—"That ain't much; we're past 
redemption." 

Junior—(asks professor a very profound 
question.) Prof.—"Mr. W., a fool can ask a 
question that two wise men could not answer." 
Junior—"Then I suppose that's why so many 
of us flunked." 

Professor—"Archimedes, you say, discovered 
specific gravity on getting into his bath. Why .  
had the principle never before occurred to 
him ?" Student—"Probably this was the first 
time he ever took a bath." 

Cannibal King (to missionary).—"I think 
the best thing that I can do is to eat you." 
Missionary (in earnest protest)—"I do not 
agree with you, sir." Cannibal King— "Well, 
I mustn't eat anything that doesn't agree 
with me. 

"Did not the sight of the boundless blue sea, 
bearing on its bosom white winged fleets of 
commerce, fill you with emotion ?" "Yes," re-
plied the traveler, "at first it did, but after a 
while it didn't fill me with anything. It sorter 
emptied me." 

Stumps, the farmer, has married a city girl, 
who is trying to learn country ways. She has 
heard her husband say that he must buy a dog, 
and responds. "Oh, yes ! do, Chawles, buy a 
setter dog. He can be a watch dog at night 
and set on the eggs all day, for I can't make 
the hens set, though I have held 'em down an 
hour at a time." 


