
E p i s o d e  F o u r

B E N T L E Y  H A L L  D E D IC A T IO N , JU L Y  5, 1820

[An old lady in a wheel chair, pushed by a man-servant,  

appears from center right, even as an old man comes hob-

bling down from upper left. A small boy of eight or nine

holds his hand. He constantly pulls at it, or runs on ahead 

to listen]

CARLETON. Good m orning, M rs. M i ller.

MRS. M ILLER. Good afternoon, C ap ta in  Carleton. H ow  

is your rheum atism ?

CARLETON. F ine, fine, m adam . I t  m ust be this dry 

weather, not a drop of ra in  t i ll th a t shower a t  noon to- 

day, and  the therm om eter ranging for days from  86 to 92. 

It 's  ju st m y weather.

MRS. M ILLER. I haven 't known so hot a fifth of J u ly as 

this in  ten years, not since 1810, when m y sister Mal- 

viney's daughter, was married.

[The child, who has broken away, comes running back]

c h i l d . G randad , they're com ing. L isten!

[All listen. The ban may be heard faintly playing "New-

burgh"]

CARLETON. [Looking at his watch] They've been gather- 

ing for the procession since long before 2 o'clock. I 

never before saw such a crowd of people in  M eadville . 

MRS. M ILLER. W ell, it's  nearly 3 now. They ought to 

be here.

C h iLD. L isten! L isten! I hear them .

[the band is heard playing "NEWBURGH" much more clearly. 
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C E N T E N A R Y  P A G E A N T

The old lady gestures as to where she wishes to be placed 

so as to see the procession to advantage. The child drags the 

old man toward the procession and then retreats as it comes

 into the grounds, clapping his hands. As the procession files 

through the gate , everyone beg ins to  s ing  "N ew burgh" 

When the column is abreast of Bentley Hall, it divides 

le tting  the  m arsha lls  pass to  the  o ther end . T hey  then 

return to the center of the line, which opens before them. 

Turning, they lead the procession down to the corner stone. 

The women and girls strew the path of the dignitaries, as 

they pass, with flowers. 

As soon as the procession is in position about the corner 

stone SAM UEL LORD  steps forw ard from  the group of  

Trustees]

LORD. I have the honor and  the very great pleasure to  

present to  you, M a jo r A lden, as President of the  Board 

of Trustees, this deed, dated this day .

ROGER ALDEN. [With a bow, accepting the document] M r. 

Selden, as Chief M arshall of the day, I ask you to  read 

the im portan t sections of this docum ent to  the audience 

here assembled.

SELDEN. [stepping up on the platform by the corner stone,

reads from  the docum ent]T H IS  IN D E N T U R E , M ade 

the fourth  day  of Ju ly  in  the year of our Lord one thou- 

sand eight hundred and  tw enty, between Samuel Lord 

of M ead Township, Crawford C oun ty  and  the Common 

wealth of Pennsylvania, Esquire, and  Rebecca, his wife, 

of the one part, and the President and Trustees of the 

A llegheny College for the use and benefit of the said 

A llegheny College, of the other part,

W IT N E S S E T H , T ha t the said Samuel Lord and Re

becca, his wife, have granted, bargained, sold, aliened, 

enfeoffed, released and  confirmed, and, by these pre-

[67]



A L L E G H E N Y  C O L L E G E

sents, do grant, bargain, sell, alien, enfeoff, release and 

confirm unto the said President and Trustees and to their 

successors for the use and benefit of the said Allegheny 

College

ALL That the following described piece or parcel of land 

situate in Mead Township, Crawford County: 

Beginning at a stone set for the northeast corner on the 

west side of the Susquehanna and the Waterford Turn

pike Road, thence north, sixty-seven and one half 

degrees west, forty perches to a post; thence south, 

twenty-two and one half degrees west, twenty perches 

to a post; thence south, sixty-seven and a half degrees 

east, forty perches to a stone set for the southeast cor

ner; and thence north, twenty-two and a half degrees 

east, twenty perches by the Turnpike Road to the place 

of beginning, containing five acres, neat measure, being 

numbered on the general plan or draft of out tots laid off 

by the said Samuel Lord, Esquire, Twenty, and being 

part of a larger tract of land granted to the said Samuel 

Lord by Patent dated the sixteenth day of January, 

1808, from the Commonweatth of Pennsylvania.

[As he hands back the deed to MAJOR ALDEN, the crowd 

cheers Lord. President A lden comes forward.

As the applause ends, M eithrop and Barlow , repre- 

senting  the  K nigh ts  T em plar step  forw ard . B arlow  

hands A lden h is w hite  rod of office . A lden, assisted by  

members of the Lodge, lays the corner stone, sprinkling 

it with corn, oil, and wine, and pronouncing it well laid and  

sure. Program s and themes are placed in the stone. 

ALDEN th e n  p a s s e s  to  th e  a rc h ite c t  th e  to o ls  o f h is  

trade bid-ding him see that his work is "fully and finally done." Fin- 

ally, Alden and the Junior and senior wardens facing their 

gathering, bow their heads in prayer]

'This ceremony is in no way offered as an exact copy of the original, 
but merely as a greatly shortened substitute.
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ALDEN. O, God, Mess this work of our hands this day; 

now and forever, and may Thy Messing be upon these 

benefactors of Allegheny College; its officers, present 

and to come; its alumni now and of all succeeding 

generations. Above all, O merciful God, let Thy Mess

ing rest on this great assemblage, gathered for this inter

esting and joyous occasion.

[He now gives up his staff to Barlow. Then he returns  to the platforms by the corner stone. A decided hush falls] 

ALDEN.' [As he looks over the gathering] Representatives 

of our beloved country and of this great Commonweatth 

of Pennsylvania, Trustees and Benefactors, Fellow citi

zens of Meadville, Students of Allegheny College. Has 

any people, without the intervention of miracles, ever 

been so highly favored as the American? Let Him, who 

protects the feeble, debases the proud, and exalts the 

humble, have all the glory, the honor and the praise. It 

is He who has preserved us, fought our battles, and car

ried us, from one grade to another, till we are become a 

great, powerful and independent nation. It  is He who 

has made this desert to rejoice and blossom like the rose. 

Look about you. A ll around, where the hills girdle us 

about, even as did the hills that stood watch over Jeru- 

salem, is beauty, promise of fertility, and quietude. 

Sixty-seven years ago, that man, chosen later by God to 

bring our nation through war to triumph and the begin

nings of our present prosperity, George Washington, 

gliding upon the bosom of French Creek there below, 

the In-nun-gach of the Senecas, noted the exceeding 

fertility of the site of our dearly loved town. When he 

wrote in his diary, "We passed through several extensive

[69]



A L L E G H E N Y  C O L L E G E

and very rich meadows, one of which—the site of our 

town— I believe was nearly four miles in length and 

considerably wide in some places," the Cussewago 

rolled silently from the West to join the In-nun-gach; 

Indian trails were the only paths; and no settlers had 

upturned the soil lying rich on every hand. Note how, 

in the blessing of God, we have prospered in the thirty- 

two years since Meadville was founded. Now a pros

perous and growing community of over six hundred souls 

prospers in the lovely valley before our eyes. No longer 

is the wilderness trackless. Roads are on all sides. No 

longer do the rivers move silently. They hum as they 

turn the wheels of the busy mills. On their bosoms 

loud are the cries of the boatmen passing from Waterford 
to Pittsburgh.

But a people to be happy must have more than quiet 

homes and food in plenty. They must have enlighten

ment. General information is necessary that the path 

of duty may be descried. It is a matter of fact as we 

conceive, that, in those parts of our country where the 

people have been the most attentive to the education of 

youth and the warmest patrons of religious institutions, 

there we, in general, find, not only the most profound re

gard for the rights of man and the laws of heaven, but 

the greatest prevalence of peace and plenty, harmony 
and love.

Ever mindful of these truths, the citizens of this town 

have provided, since its earliest days, needed schools. 

Five years ago a group of men, on most of whom my eye 

rests at the present moment, met in yonder Court House 

on the Diamond to lay the foundation [Turning to the 

for the College of your affections, Allegheny, in 

name eternal, to be eternal as a fount of truth and, so, of 

life. Today we meet, a gathering greater than this 
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town has ever known before, to lay the foundation, the 

very corner stone even, of a building which commemo

rates for you a generous giver, for me a dearly loved 

friend, and for all of us a fine, rich liberal spirit. From 

the earliest conception of my plans for this College, he 

has known them; he has advised and cheered me. In 

his last letter, written just before his untimely death last 

December in the plenitude of his power, he wrote me of 

his admiration for this Commonwealth and his continued 

interest in our College. [Reading] " I  think often of 

your talk with me six years ago, of your plan for this Col

lege you have founded at Meadville. I see that you 

chose wisely a region of great fertility, sure to have with

in a few years a great population. I see that you chose 

well, too, when you placed it in a commonwealth where 

the ambition, foresight and justice of William Penn re

appear in his successors." William Bentley's legacy 

attests the sincerity of these words. He has left us his 

rich collection of lexicons, dictionaries and Bibles, one 

of the rarest in the country. So valuable is it that at 

least one sister institution, Harvard, has viewed it, let us 

say not with covetous, but discerning eye. To William 

Bentley, and to those who hold him in fondest memory, 

no memorial could be more fitting than this building 

which we plan to raise above and around this corner 

stone. His beloved nephew and heir, William Bentley 

Fowle, Esquire, writes me: " I  find it hard to choose

fitting words to espress my sense of gratitude for the 

honor you do my distinguished and dearly loved uncle, 

the Rev. William Bentley, by giving his name to the 

first building of Allegheny College. It  is pre-eminently 

fitting that he who loved, guided and formed more than 

a generation of the youths of Salem, and in turn was 

honored and loved by them, should be commemorated
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by a structure forever dedicated to the instruction of 

young men in their duties to God and mankind." As I 

stand here, some oft-repeated words of William Bentley 

come back to me. "Superstition has its cause in ignor

ance of natural laws, bigotry in ignorance of mankind." 

This institution, as yet in its infancy, is dedicated for all 

eternity to fight these two forces contemned by William 

Bentley— superstition, which bewilders the mind, bigo

try which dries up within us the milk of human kindness. 

Today, we stand about the corner stone of a building yet 

unbuilt. Yet build it we shall. Lumber and brick have 

been promised us, and labor too. Nor does the College 

fail to make some return for such generosity. We are 

granting to all persons who give above a certain amount 

of labor or material to this hall, the right to perpetual 

use of our rich library. Even if, as yet, there be not 

enough money in sight to make the completion of the 

building sure, I cannot believe that a community which, 

five years ago, raised over fifty-five hundred dollars to 

start this college, or the friends elsewhere who gave over 

four thousand, will permit this work to go unfinished. 

The splendid generosity of Samuel Lord, unfailing since 

the outset of plans for this college, you have just seen. 

For the Trustees, for the undergraduates of today and 

the future, I thank him. In my mind's eye, and in the 

Providence of God Almighty, I see this Bentley Hall the 

center of many another stately building dedicated to the 

needs which have already arisen and which, shall, though 

yet unforeseen, arise. May friends spring up for this 

our College of Allegheny. May her students increasing, 

spread her reputation wherever men speak the English 

tongue, and even in lands where fired with the spirit of 

missionaries, they may penetrate to people of alien race 

and speech. And wherever they go, may they take 
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with them, as an inspiration, the teachings of the men, 

who, in the years to come, shall be chosen to guide them 

in this building for which our hands today have laid the 

chief stone—a group of men who may say, in the words 

of the hymn dear to many of us,

"M y  tongue, by inspiration taught,

Shall parables unfold:

Dark oracles, but understood,

And owned for truths of old.

"Which we from sacred registers 

Of ancient times have known,

And our forefathers' pious care 

To us has handed down."

Let us all join in singing to the tune of Mear, verses one, 

four and five of this, the 77th Psalm.

[The assemblage sings]

"Give ear, ye children, to my law,

Devout attention lend;

Let the instructions of my mouth 

Deep in your hearts descend.

"Let children learn the mighty deeds 

Which God performed of old,

Which in our younger years we saw,

And which our fathers told.

"Our lips shall tell them to our sons,

And they again to theirs—

That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs."

[As the singing finishes, Alden raises his hands in silent

benediction. Murmured "Amens" are heard. Marshalls
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hurry up the line directing the groups in reforming. The  

band, striking up "Newburgh", falls in behind the Meadville

Blues. THe other groups also falling into line begin the  

next to the last verse of "Newburgh". Singing, they pass 
out into the street and disappear]

E P I S O D E  F 7 F E

THE RESIGNATION OF ALDEN, AUGUST 2, 1831

[From /Ae rt'gA/ over /Ae Ar^ge, JOHN DlCK awd REYNOLDS 

cowe ^m/o MgA/ wa/Awg s/ow/y. /Is /Aey cross /Ae Ar^ge, 

/Aey wô < /Aetr Arams.]

REYNOLDS. 'Tis something of a climb up here on a hot 

August day tike this.

DiCK. The dog days are certainty upon us, even if today 

be but the second of the month. [Z-ooAtmg aAoM/] But 

Atden is not waiting for us.

REYNOLDS. Yet surety at his house there in the fields 

[Fo^Mmg !?: /Ae (Hrec/MM o/ Spenser Hospitai] we were 

to!d that he had left special word we should find him here 

before Bentley Hall.

D:cK. Well, Alden never fails to keep his word.

REYNOLDS. He must have had some strong reason, con

siderate as he always is of others, for making us come this 

long distance on a hot day. Certainly we should wait.

[yfs /Aey sea/ /Aemse/ves, /Ae cew/er Jcor o/ Bentley swugs 

s/ow/y Ô eM. ALDEN, /tv/ !M Aw sa<̂  /AowgA/s, a/wos/ as 

Hwseewg, c/oses /Ae <̂ oor s^ow/y AeÂ wci A!W. Tie JocAs !/, 

Hwgerwg over /Ae /asA. FAe /wo mew /WM a/ /Ae wot'se of 

/Ae Joor aw^ s/or/ /o we, AM/ sowe/A^wg /Ae sadness o/ 

/Ae ̂ gMre arrets /Aem, awfZ /Aey mo/MK /o eacA o/Aer /o wa^/. 

^4s Ae CO WM/row /Ae AM^&'wg, ALDEN /MrMS owe 0M<% /ooAs 

a/ /̂. yls Ae ap^roacAes, Ae sees /Ae /wo mew awd gree/s 

/Aew ŵ /A a s/a/e/y Aow. BM/ Ae M /AwAwg, /os/ w  /AwA- 

^wg. Re /ooAs MMcA oMer /Aaw w  /Ae Jas/ scewe. yls Ae 

cowes wearer Ae M seew /o Ae carrying some/AMtg AM

[75]


