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THE CONVENTION OEATION.*

Brethren of the Psi Upsilon Fraternity :

When I was approached to know whether I would address you on
this occasion, I confess to a feeling of shrinking from the duty that
would have done credit to a school-girl on Commencement Day who
should be incited to exhibit her qualities as a first-class acrobat.
The letter that set me in a tremor and sent me off into long musing
over it, asked me to be your orator at this gathering of the lights
which were enkindled at the various institutions of learning, to be
collected here in an imaginable blaze of splendor, when should

" The blinding cloak o'er caution's head be flung.
And friendship loose the jesses of the tongue."

But I am no orator�have no notion of being an orator�have no

wish, nor ambition, nor talent, that way. I am only a preacher, and
a preacher in my judgment is one whose every faculty is employed
in a single line�that as a herald who has a message to deliver, he
shall deliver that one message, not intruding himself into the read

ing of his credentials, nor by any personal intonation or assumption
disturbing the ear or mind of the hearers in their listening to the

words of the absent King. Maurice, in a noble passage, to which

all that he ever did or said agrees, declares that the hardest thing in
the world for any man is, to be true, and to utter that which the

illuminated conscience, which is his ultimate test of sincerity, shall
bid him utter. True, this message may come through a tube of

silver and round itself out in waves of sweetest music, or it may
bray in tremendous but commanding discords, or may flat out in

miserable chromatic tones on a penny trumpet ; but it has its one

* Delivered by the Rev. Charles H. Hall, S. T. D., at the 53d Convention of the

Psi Upsilon Fraternity, held with the Eta Chapter at Lehigh University, Bethlehem,
Pa., May 6th and 7th, 1886.
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merit, not in the how it comes, but in what it is. It is the consola
tion of the preacher that

" The coarsest weed that trembles in the marsh.
If heaven select it for its instrument.
May shed celestial music on the breeze
As clearly as the pipe whose virgin gold
Befits the lip of Phoebus."

But unfortunately for me that comfort does not help him, if he
attempts to mount the bema of the orator, who has the right by
practice to take any theme, and adorn it with the graces of his elo

quence and art. Now as a rule lawyers are not preachers, and we

must in courtesy dub them orators, as they are of facile conscience
to take either side of any question that they are retained for.
Statesmen who guide the great ship of State need little of the nar

row environment of the preacher, for they must be always ready to
take their stand on both sides of the vessel, that they may see how
to steer a safe course. Doctors are by vocation " doers " and not

very anxious to make hearers, always choosing to find docile swal-
lowers of their prescriptions. And then among the many who adorn
the roll of Psi Upsilon there are the born materials, that by leisure
and choice learn to make the orator fit of Cicero. So that the
choice was a bad one, and your excellent secretary deserves a fit of

indigestion as his recompense of reward, for having over-persuaded
me into a doubtful position. But I cast myself on your charity, and
shall say my little say, and preach my brief preachment to-day, on
the subject of Friendship, what it is and what it means, and what it
can do for us. Cowper, in the garrulous style of an old crone to the

rhythm of a tea-kettle has, you know, told us :

"Who seeks a friend should come disposed
To exhibit in full bloom disclosed,

The graces and the beauties,
Which form the character he seeks,
For 'tis a union that bespeaks
Eeciprocated duties."

At this melodious cadence, doubtless Mrs. Unwin stirred her fa
vorite bohea placidly, and thanked her stars that she dwelt so near

the Heliconian fount. The last century went out in that ideal of

friendship and poetry. We read now in the once admired tales of
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the Lady of the Manor, of a severe and refined pietism, which was

curiously compounded of expressions of abject and frightful native
depravity on the one side and of auroral gleams of imputed faith on

the other side, when the sublime of human consciousness was be
lieved to lie as passionless as a statue of ice balanced between them.
It is to be doubted if any true idea of fraternity ever rose on a mind
which proposed to itself so nice a philosophy�so exquisite a mer

chandise and prearranged tariff. It is to be more doubted if Cowper
struck deep enough to discover the real pliilosophy of it�that his
"reciprocated duties " as proposals of equals have been the cause

and occasions of friendship. We imagine that the history of all
friendships would bear out the assertion, that a far different system
of checks and balances has been the rule and the cement that have
prevailed among men, whether in the savage or civilized state.
Much more is it probable that a sense of appropriate difference, of
lack on the one side and of strong supply on the other, has prompted
the eagerness of men to form unworded compacts. Horse jockeys
tell us that it is a dream only as yet, that two of their favorite ani
mals are found to pull exactly together^ and to gravitate towards
each other by a sense of precise equality of disposition and action.
And if the conjugal relation may be referred to as having a bearing
upon the matter, we must remember that the philosophy of Moses
of the perfection of that relation lay in the fact that the original
woman was created the opposite of his Adam. Oiir English words,
"help-meet for him," tell but half the story, as she was so as much by
her differences as by her likenesses. Therefore I feel, and pass on
from an over-nice point, that there lies in all vital fraternization the
two qualities, oneness of nature and difference of quality.
I make somewhat of a leap to the proposition that friendship, in

its most general sense, lies at the base of the social order. I say
most general sense� thus embracing the chivalrous personal friend
ship between two only, and the amity that may exist between por
tions of society, between the rich and the poor, the laboring and the

professional classes, between any two castes, whether of learning,
property or activity. Let us glance at the matter of personal friend
ship, in the belief that human nature is always essentially the same.

The bird that flew in and out of the Garden of Eden built her nest

by an instinct that underlies the work of the lady of to-day, as she
decks her home with the trophies of art.

" There is nothing new
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under the sun." The nature that expressed itself in the oldest in
stance that we know of personal friendship, that of David and
Jonathan, has changed nothing and lost nothing in our hearts.
There was doubtless in Jonathan, the child of the rude court of

Saul, enough to challenge the esteem and confidence of David, who,
in insignificance of station, had been fairly isolated as a shepherd
boy. There are evidences, too, of differentiation of character in the

scanty record. There were environments that pressed upon each,
so that the need of the one called out the energy of the other. Or

turning to a later instance of the military friendships that cropped
out in the warfare of Greece and Eome, or later in the Germans,
whomet Julius Csesar in combat�the differences of condition, of age
or need are as prominent as the similarities. The old soldier had
learned to join to himself the recruit who should play the part of
Joshua to his Moses, and the military necessity required that the
bond should have in it " till death do us part." Among some of
the barbarians of Europe the same thing appeared. The mounted
cavalier was accompanied by the swift runner, who was trained to

keep up with the horse, and more than double their efficiency by
their different modes of combat. So afterwards, in her system of

knighthood, which for three centuries swayed Europe, the esquire,
who was bound to the veteran, was linked by " reciprocated duties,"
which each supplied. In the traditions of illustrious friendships
we may be sure of the same general law. Achilles and Patroclus
could use the same armor, but with different success. Damon and

Pythias of the common sect of Pythagoreans, and famous for their
confidence in each other, probably knew that what each required of
the other was exactly what each had a special grace to give. Har-

modius, according to Plato, had educated Aristogeiton, and must
have been the elder of the two. So far, then, from the harmonious
and equalized graduation that Cowper's lines have tempted us in

days of innocence to believe in, we may find that what any man

wants in a friend is something that he has not himself in excess ; in

fact, the need of faith, which sometimes deceives, it may be, but
which spiritualizes and exalts what is common and profane in itself.

Friendship must idealize the parties to it. It is a resource, as youth
shows in its superabundance of such ventures, against the monotony
of individual introspection. It is a rare thing that one is supremely
self-satisfied with his friendship for himself only. He must indulge
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imagination at times in seeing himself in the softer lights of a
second consciousness. As Lowell puts it in the Bigelow papers,
probably everyman of us finds reason to sympathize with him. He
says :

" And sometimes in the fairest sou'west weather
My innard vane p'ints east for weeks together ;
My natur' gits all gooseflesh, an' my sins
Come drizzlin' on my conscience sharp as pins ;
Wall ! at sech times I jes' slip out o' sight
An' take it out in a fair stan'-up fight
With the one cuss I can't lay on the shelf,
The crook'd'st stick in all the heap�Myself."

Happy indeed is the man who has any noticeable lack of this un

pleasant experience.
I used the phrase friendship in its largest sense as the source of

sound prosperity in the social state. We must all allow that the
age is unfavorable to any high degree of inclination towards per
sonal qualities. Americans as a race in this decade are not given
to abiding amities, that rise into the region of the imagination. We
have mostly harnessed the imaginations of men to the business of
common life. We sometimes put on the semblance, occasionally
we are surprised, by the reality of personal devotion to another.
The engine-driver on a Pennsylvania railroad, the other day, who
was found lying under the locomotive, and who stoutly refused all
offers of assistance until they had released his friend Jim, the stoker,
and was found, when released, to have been burning all the time
under the fire-pan, till both legs had to be amputated, was a hero
in low-down life, and illustrated something of the sublime, but we,
on the whole, rather wonder at him. Our common friendships are

of a lesser enthusiasm, or, if you please, of a more graduated sense

of reciprocity. There is nothing more painful than the conduct of

any random collection of persons when you chance to see them in a

sudden panic. The essential selfishness that rushes into light is by
no means a cheerful sight. We, all of us, approve of self-restraint
and applaud the sacrifices that ought to be made, but we do not
make them.
I pass to look at this matter on its more general side�as it re

lates to the community�fraternity between classes in society. I do
so, because there are comforting as well as warning suggestions in >
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studying it. Also, it has become at last a practical affair. The
"strikes," that have become an anxious question, show us that there
are passions and vices that have been growing in secret and have
only come to the surface. The matters may not be put off. These
strikes show the seams of the pavement over which we have been
walking, and reveal the fires beneath. It is well that they make
themselves a vent. The smoke and coal-tar smeU about them is not
agreeable, but men will be the better for the noisy evaporation that
has taken place. This government was founded on the friendly
consent of all men. It needs that consent to endure, and for one I
have no fear but that it will endure, and work out its great purpose.
Three evils disturb our civic relations : 1. An impracticable re

ligiousness. 2. An unreasonable political error. 3. A one-sided
literature.

First, I fault my own profession and all that it means. The most

eloquent and sound divine may preach of the wonders of the past,
its miracles of power and divine interposition, its tender scenes of

mercy and redemption : or he may rise to sublime philosophies and

far-away metaphysics : or may revel in the rosy hopes of that un
told heaven or the glooms of gehenna, after this life is lived ; but if
a practical communist follows him up at once, with hard sense about
a God just now and here, about the rich becoming richer, and the

proud, prouder and more exacting and arrogant, the latter will come
off victor. There is this want of nowness about the pulpit, that the
churches are struggling against, with daily swarming schemes of

almsgiving. If a crevasse has yawned in the midst of a social com

pact, we cannot fiU it up with tomes of theology or with pledges of
some other world where God is to make all things right again. We
must face the fact and find the Boman who is brave enough to leap
into it, as a sacrifice, that may draw all men together again into

amity. We must demand of all teachers of religion that they rise
at least to the definition of the pagan Cicero, that the word religion
is re-Ugo�that which binds men together " with the cords of a

man." Well for them if they forget not their own two sacramental
tests, that every man must abide who names the name of Christ�

one, that "he forgive others their trespasses as he would be for

given ;" the other, that he must gauge his love of God always as

God gauges it�by how he loves his fellow-man�and that he must
do it now, to-day�knowing that his hope of any heaven here or ever
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must turn on his doing it fairly, honorably and continuously. The
effort to atone for this mind, by all the arts of almsgiving, of works
and words of benevolence must fail, and ought to fail. God save

us from a civilization which would make us a family of spoiled aris
tocrats and a dependent horde of beneficiaries. This people will
never know or care much for any church that condescends to them,
that could at its best only represent a false idea of the Divine Provi
dence, which has created of one blood all men and given them all
things richly to enjoy without respect of persons. Such a church
would be a lie, and a treacherous road to any real heaven. Men

groan at the advances of infidelity. At one sort of infidelity they
may rejoice�when Caiaphas is high priest, and Annas, counsellor,
and Pharisees, who lift no finger to relieve the burdens they impose,
are religion's only ideals. We have not come to that, by any means ;
but welcome be any lack of faith that drives us back from such a

degeneracy, I am not engaged in theorizing now on strikes, but I
use them as an indication of the gradual cooling of friendly feelings
of one side of the community to the other. Nor is it necessary to

propose definite plans of reform. Eeligious feeling, friendly feel

ing�all good feelings�grow and increase by what they feed on.

France has taught us thoroughly the vanity of loud speaking of

liberty, equality and fraternity, when the things themselves were not
existent.
2. And of this same equality�what a miserable farce have we

made of it ! Let facts speak. The workingmen of this country are
better paid than the same classes in any country in the world. The
means of living, though higher than in some countries of Europe,
are not proportionably higher. Probably no one would question
the statement that our working classes are better off than those in
other regions. Yet they are unhappy and restless and mutinous.
It follows from these words that the fault must be largely in them
selves. In our cities a family of German and French immigrants
will seat themselves by our natives and find abundant reasons to be

contented, until they have time to catch the contagion of discon

tent. Whence comes this discontent? From false ideas of equality
that lie very deep now in the minds of men. Our forefathers had

reason to know .the infinite value that is concealed in equality before
the law, and in the general enjoyment of life, liberty, and the pur
suit of happiness. We have lost that sense in the security of en-
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joyment. We translate equality, therefore, by a standard that is
impossible. Politicians have fanned the fires of conceit and anger.
There is no such equality in earth or heaven. It is found nowhere
here below. In the sky over us

"
one star differeth from another

star in glory," and to one supreme archangel it was given to say,
" I am Gabriel that stand in the presence of God." We must have
anger, and moody wrath, and green-eyed envy, and strikes and riots,
and all other anarchic evils, until we can substitute a true sense of

fraternity in place of a dream of equality, till all classes of society
shall found a friendship for each other upon acknowledged differ
ences. I am by nature, birth and education, yea, and by the high
est efforts of reason, an essential democrat. In our city park, at
home, I let the lordly Dives throw the dust of his costly carriage on

me as I trudge- along on foot, and the policeman order me to keep
away from the drive, lest his carriage go over me, to his annoyance,
and I speculate at length on my little stings of anger, feeling that I
am quite as good-looking as he, and can hold the reins as gracefully
as he does. But I am not as rich, and seldom do I feel that I am

willing quite to change places with him, in spite of his dust. A
few years ago I was obliged to wait at a junction up among your
hills here for two hours of an October evening. While waiting in the

only comfortable place in the tavern,which was the bar-room�for the

parlor was as usual close and stuffy�I saw railroad hands, who were

very sooty and roughly clad, come in and pass a Free Masonry sign
on the landlord, and take their drinks ad libitum with the air of
habitues. I venture to say that ten per cent, rise on their pay would
have been secured at once by simply signing a temperance pledge
and keeping it. But do not go too fast. Total abstinence cannot

cure all the evils. I go over our ferries often, and in the crowd be
hold some gayly dressed Cleopatra or duchess, and look at my wife,
who, with a woman's serene contempt of " airs in dress or gait,"
murmurs back, " Shoddy." But this does not cover the ground. I

pass along the streets of our two cities, and for the life of me can

not see but that all men dress alike, live alike and spend alike in
the main, till I grow sick of the whole paltry parade and show of

equality. Take a simple test. With us, if you see a woman with
dirt or a ragged selvage about her, she is probably bad ; or if you
see a man that has given up in the race of shows, he is bound to

have his hands in his pockets, and possibly, unless you are sharp, in
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yours. Now I am quite aware that this is not logic, but rather horse
sense, and if I were asked for an opinion as to the true remedy of
the troubles of the time, it would be to propose a gospel of horse
sense. There is a man in New York now, who is performing won
ders in subduing all manner of ungovernable horses, and the worst
of them soon follow him and submit to every sort of trial from him,
like kittens. His secret, so far as I know it, is a sort of equine re

cognition�or animal wisdom. Possibly we animals of another Sort
may be open to something of the influences of personal and psychi-

'

cal sympathy; and possibly the true fraternity may reach the ceru- -

lean on one side and the midriff on the other. Could an angelic
educator, who would enact as much conviction of wisdom with a

wink as Burleigh in the Critic did with a nod, visit us, possibly he
would crowd enough eloquence to convince us into the words : "Be
true to yourself ; be real where the Almighty has put you, and be
friendly to all." Be true ; no man can love others to any purpose
who is not first of all true to himself. I am tired of this condes
cending pose of religion, in which it stands as a pot-house politician,
hat in hand, to win the votes of the thoughtless and interested.
Keligion must teach a man to be just to himself, as he has to fight
the battle with the world, the flesh and the devil, which are no shams.
Be real; if God has given you ten cities, recognize ten-fold re

sponsibility�if only one city, take care to rule it well. Be friendly ;
if you are a poor man, accept it, and be friendly to all, be just to
all. Illustrate the virtues of a good life in genial humility, not for
getting that our ideal man, of his own choice, had not where to lay
his head. If you are a rich man, work all the harder to get your
burdened soul through the eye of a needle.

3. The third evil is a one-sided literature. This generation has
been educated, so far as its chief reading instruction goes, into a

very noble, but also a very one-sided system of passional opinions.
I speak now of the lighter literature of the age. Forty years ago
men had grown up from the novels of Eichardson and Smollett,
through those of Miss Austen and Scott, Bulwer and G. P. E.

James, to a settled admiration of the woes and triumphs of the

aristocracy. The solitary horseman who invariably appeared on

the first scenes of the latter writer's works, was sure to be of the
finer class of our humanity. In Scott, with rare exceptions like
Jeniiie Deans and Dandie Dinmont, we revelled in sympathy with
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the records of kings, knights, or at least gentlemen of leisure.
Bulwer had no knowledge of any class below the student and man

of refined leisure. It was the same with poetry and magazines. No
writer ventured to entertain men with creations of his imagining,
unless he could lift them to the mountain-tops of the privileged
classes. Even American authors never ventured outside the lines
of class privilege, in telling us the daring deeds of landed proprie
tors, who were the pioneers into the wilderness, the proud officers
of the army, who met the Indians on the outposts, or the pirates
and buccaneers of the ocean.

It seems to me that one can trace in the Pickwick papers of Dick
ens, about the place and time, where he became partly conscious of
the immense value to him of the line of description on which he
had fallen. That famous book began with a spirit which simply re

velled in vulgarist pictures. As it proceeded, you begin to see the
artist awakened by premonitions of his future work, and his distin

guished career. Before we put it down we have changed our feel

ing, if not our opinion of every character in the book.
It is instructive to note carefully the opening of this new era of

literature. The progress of the anti-slavery movement in this land,
the wakfening of the muse of Whittier, Lowell, Longfellow; the
lesser note of Bret Harte, the change of pose of magazine writers,
the advance of essential democracy, the warmer and kindlier tone
of the pulpit, the rise of societies for relief of all manner of mise

ries, even to the cries of children and overworked animals, and no

less the darker movements of witless immigrants and communists�

all have tended one way, until the petted child of wealth finds a

rare luxury in weeping profusely over the woes of " poor Joe in
Tom all Alone's," and of Uncle Tom in his Southern cabin, or yearns
in chivalrous inclination towards the rough miners of the Luck of

Eoaring Camp. It is as common now to find the heroic in " Con
ductor Broadley�honored be the name ! " as it once was to look for
it in the high born countess or the inheritor of ancient names. For
much of this we may thank the Providence of God, who has reil-
luminated the fraternity of the race

" made all of one blood." The

poor and the fatherless, the orphan and the widow, the oppressed,
and the half-starved clergy, all have a Father whose two dwellings
are, one in the altitudes of heaven, the other in lowliness with them.
But is there not excess, even in good things ? One may be smothered
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with roses, or drowned in tears. There has been all the while a

morbid communism that has its private ends to gain, even as there
are in our cities impostors who seek to drain the supplies of chari
ties to keep them in liquor. We turn from Dickens, to find that his
poor are not exactly the poor with whom we have to deal. We
come into collisions with the laboring classes and learn that what
with us was poetry and luxurious pity,with them is envy and coarse

rage. Perhaps there has never been a generation that has been
more carefully educated into fierce rebelliousness than the one now

panting for prominence in strife and contention. "Who gives him
self," said the Voice to Sir Launfal, " with his alms feeds three�

Himself, his hungering neighbor, and Me." But even this divinest
charity must be guarded, as it was in the New Testament, by sound
reason. True, it was a disciple, and not the Master, who said that
"He that will not work, neither let him eat"�at your expense.
Literature will probably take note of this limit and begin to re-

bind the broken ends of society. If, as was said, " Ye have the

poor always with you," then no less will ye always have the rich

also, who are to compassionate them. When we consider that a

novel is read by a hundred readers where a sermon of Munger at

tracts one, we may, I imagine, recognize an evil just now develop
ing�a danger of discord about us, and a work to be done, to cement
anew these separated fancies and classes. I have no faith in
Church or State when one class condescends to another, when one

has a divine right to smile on another, when the workers are taught
to feel that they have rights other than are communicated by their
essential manhood. A great work lies before the literary men of

the next decades, to gather up and save the tenderness and gentle
charities of the past, and no less waken in the minds of men the

intense conviction that their safety, welfare and honor are depend
ent upon their own work, their own self-respect and essential truth

fulness. If a man of wealth should send me by every morning's
mail a $10 biU, and do it for ten years, it is only human nature that

on the first day that he should for some reason fail, I should hate

him. If he should venture to come to me, saying, " I am penni
less ; give me back a part of what I have given," probably I should
rebuke him for his impudence. That is about the matter with us

now. And the work given now to the literary men is to go in as

mediators between these contestants and readjust their regards for
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each other. Society is based on friendship. I hail then this so

dality as an indication of the fact ; as one of the many cords that
lie across the great network of society in which the angels, the
principalities and powers over nations are gathering in all of us

good and bad, for final separation only on the upper shore, where
are no jealousies or strikes.
But I have gotten into a full tide of preaching, as I told you I

should. Well, know better next time, and do not select a preacher,
but an orator, " as Brutus was."
One word more : This fraternity of the mystic Greek letters, this

long-lived friendliness of college days, this recognition that comes
to the surface in our meetings, that, though strangers in the busy
world, each overladen with cares and carving his own way to an

other life somewhere, has led me into the foregoing train of musing.
It was in the winter of 1839 that I was grafted into this society, if
I remember rightly, to keep me out of the dangerous coils of a rival
and an older society in Yale College. The chief incident of my
connection with it then was the lying for half a night on a bench to

keep out an unworthy member, and I proved to be possessed then
of indomitable obstinacy, for I prevailed. So I consented, you see,

, to suffer for the cause. I am not proud of my laurels. If I may
indulge in a word of advice to the youngest members here who are

now crossing the awful Styx of the college curriculum, it would be

compressed in this only : Be true to yourself ; be content to be real,
and let men know just what you are, and, above all, be friendly and

helpful to all men as you go on, and not forgetting the Brother
hood.
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The man of science, called apart from themes
Of sober interest, to a poet's dreams.
May well feel timorous 'ere he dares to stray
In unaccustomed verse too far away.
For him some plant upon the mountain heights
Has charms beyond the most poetic flights ;
Some azure gentian blooming near the snow.
Where sunset lingers in the alpine glow.
Or else the hooded head of edelweiss

Upreared midst Zermatt's gleaming fields of ice,
Eecall a scene he cannot soon forget
Of splintered peak Or craggy minaret.

So, when he turns his full portfolio o'er
Come back to him the pleasant days of yore.
At once he enters on a realm sublime
In which he little heeds the lapse of time.

Indeed, he seems empowered to read the page,
Concealed till now, of some forgotten age.
As fair to him as that which others trace

�

In rare embedded fossil's leafy grace.
This is the problem set him then to solve-

How did these alpine plants and whence evolve ?

We find the same on many distant peaks
And each its own peculiar story speaks.
While in the lower lands that intervene

These boreal forms are scarce, if ever, seen.

The glacial theory maybe will explain
The cause of what we else might seek in vain.

For, when the ice-fields southward took their way,

As many a sculptured rock attests to-day.
The arctic plants did southward also go
And found congenial climate with the snow.
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How long they here remained we cannot tell,
The fiat came, and then they said farewell ;
But, as they wandered hence in slow retreat.
At times some mountain peak they chanced to meet,
And climbing upward then, were pleased to find
A region quite adapted to their mind.

Here, like the lotus-eater on his isle,
Some were content to pause and rest awhile.
To dream of Southern suns and blissful ease.
And odorous breaths from far off tropic seas.

Meanwhile their fellow travelers onward passed
And left them stranded far away at last ;
Pathetic witness in this desert place
Of distant times and a forgotten race.

'Tis said that science dwarfs poetic thought
And one pays dearly for the lesson taught ;
That fancy flees him who perchance would school
Each airy nothing by a four-foot rule.
And used to counting nervures on a fly
Its brilliant irridescence would deny ;
In the snow crystal he may nothing see

But facets fashioned by the figure three ;
In sculptured diatoms perhaps descry
A merely nominal sum to multiply ;
A flower's colors only seem to show
The " guiding lines " by which the bee must go ;
The star that shines in Heaven as we p ass
Is nebulous and void�maybe gas ;
The world itself a flattened sphere or ball,
And he himself an Ego�that is all.
But is this all that Science has to show ?
Our alpine legend maybe answers No !
The wonder does not cease when better known.
Be it in man or planet, plant or stone.
The history of each, when read aright.
Serves but to call us to some new delight.
Nor does true Science even disallow
A play of fanc}^� see Linnaeus�how
The mighty Swede prosaic fact disclaims
And revels in the sweet and classics names ;
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So, when a man of mediaeval years
Becomes persuaded 'gainst his prayers and tears
That 'tis his duty to lay by the chalk
And give his friends a more familiar talk.
He asks their pardon on this festal day
If he presents one simple song of May.

When March's snowy pillows
Yield to alder-tags and willows,
I look for Epigsea ;
I know that spring is here.

There are symptoms everywhere ;

In the water and the air ;
As if beyond control
Is the promise of the soul.

I know my blossom waits
Just beyond the city gates,
And few are yet so rude

As to reach its solitude.

A special clump I see ;
It has bloomed, I know, for me.
The fates did fore-ordain
I should seek it not in vain.

Of its fragrance unaware.

The crowd pass by and stare.
But he who comes to win

Through the portal enters in.

As did the fairy prince.
And many a lover since.
He stoops, and with a kiss

Awakes his soul to bliss !

Pygmalion's touch is all we need

To see from stone a soul proceed,
To draw the dryad or the grace
From out her secret dwelling place.

And in her sheltering tree

The guardian spirit see.
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No science is so dull, so poor.
But when its mysteries we explore,
And with an earnest longing yearn
Its hidden secrets to discern.

Still offers to our eyes
Full many a new surprise.

My lines have not been writ in vain.
If, when they're pondered o'er again.
They shall affirm to listening youth
The secret hid in nature's truth

That in each fact supplied
The germs of beauty hide.

Behold ! as in a trance or dream,
A myriad lovely visions seem

To show our watching, wondering gaze
The vanished scenes of other days ;

The forests green and grand
Of pre-historic land.

In which were creatures of a clime.
So different from our modern time, .

That classic story even pales
Before those geologic tales,

And owns itself surpassed
By monsters of the past.

We note, uprising by degrees.
From deepest depths of Southern seas,
A myriad charming coral isles
Where life itself is soothed in smiles.

And Science gives the key
How such have come to be.

We turn the telescopic eye
To pierce the curtain of the sky ;
And with the spectroscope reveal
What elements the stars conceal ;

With mathematics scan

The everlasting plan.
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Again, within a dew-drop's space
Uncounted forms, and each of grace ;
The oriel windows, sculptured stone.
On fair cathedrals cut in stone.

The diatoms excel

Upon each pictured shell.

With Bates or Wallace one may peep
In equatorial forest deep ;
Where man with marvel views
The myriad gorgeous hues

Of that exotic life
With which the woods are rife.

With Goethe venture to express
What tale the flower-leaves confess ;
Or with the visionary eye
A secret mystery descry,

Which only Darwin's art

Could properly impart.
The beautiful lies everywhere.
In water, forest, earth and air ;

And nature's guerdons ever greet.
That student who, with reverent feet.

Approaches near to read
What God Himself decreed !

You all have heard, how in a single night
A mushroom grows to a prodigious height ;
Its fair round columns springing from the ground,
Top vast for Falstaff's belt to girt around.
Yet, 'tis composed, the fungus student tells.
Of one mere mass of multitudinous cells ;

Its life contracted to a single span
Still more ephemeral than the breath of man.

A few brief hours mark its life at most.
And these scarce justify its morning boast.

Convention poets often grow as fast.
And fade as soon, their little moment passed ;
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But still, they serve, perhaps, by tedious toil.
To change the earth to more congenial soil.
Whereon in time, with better purpose skilled.
The towering oak itself may live to build.

Brothers who listen to my little lay,
Gathered from far upon this festal day.
My part it is to wish you all God-speed
In every noble work and valorous deed.
Our old Fraternity to me is dear�

I've worn her diamond pin for many a year.
And treasure as imperishable joys
The evenings spent among the Psi U boys.

Each man has recollections ;
Each boy has only dreams ;

You forward look to joyous fields ;
We loiter by the streams

Where yesterday we plucked the flowers
And pondered not of tears.

As gaily passed the fleeting hours
Which now have numbered years.

Take an old Brother's sage advice�
Be merry while ye may�

Yes ! jolly, even boisterous.
But in an honest way.

Let no mean trick or sneak device
Our glorious record stain !

Psi Upsilon is truth itself�
So let her aye remain.

Farewell, thou dear Psi Upsilon !
Ah, boys ! my heart brims o'er ;

Those tender words unnerve me quite�
I beg you ask no more !



THE FIEST EEUNION OF THE PSI UPSILON ASSOCIA
TION OF EASTEEN NEW YOEK.

Fob quite a long time it has been the desire of a few earnest Psi
U alumni in this vicinity, that there should be some organization
near at hand, where the brothers could meet one another and revive
and keep alive our interest in the Fraternity. After slumbering for
some time in the minds of these brethren, without any definite idea
as to the strength of the Psi U spirit and interest among the brothers,
and without really any open attempt to gather the brothers together,
at last the feeling has taken a definite shape and form, and the result
I will endeavor to outline in as brief a manner as possible.
Eesponding to a call issued by a few of the brothers in this city

to the Psi U alumni of the city and vicinity, some twenty of the
brothers met at the office of Brother Arthur L. Andrews, Xi, '75, to
look up the feasibility of such an organization and take some action
thereon. A very few moments' conversation upon the subject in
question sufficed to show that Psi U spirit and interest was by no

means dead, and that all present were convinced of the desirability
and usefulness of an organization in our midst similar to other
alumni associations of the Fraternity, and that the present was the
time to form the organization, or at least to make the attempt.
The various committees were appointed to perfect the organiza

tion, prepare a constitution and by-laws, etc., and the first, although
incipient, meeting of our association adjourned with the tacit under

standing that we should meet again on the evening of the 7th of

May, and leaving the promoters of the enterprise greatly encouraged
by the interest shown, and hopeful of good results.
The Hmits of the territory to be embraced by our association to

be, were confined within a distance, at the most, of some seventy-five
miles, and within those limits we found some one hundred and thirty
Psi U alumni living, without any really accessible means for keeping
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up their interest in the Old Fraternity by such a method as that pro
posed.
Appeals were sent out to each of these brothers, and were in a

large measure cordially responded to. Some seventy of the number
have already sent in their names to be enrolled as members of the
organization, and the responses were full of sympathy with the
movement, displaying a zeal and interest that both surprised and

greatly encouraged the promoters of the association.
In response to the invitation of the Entertainment Committee,

some thirty of the brethren assembled at the Delavan House, in this

city, on the evening of May 7th, to perfect the organization and hold
the first legitimate meeting of the Psi Upsilon Association of Eastem
New York. A short business meeting was held, at which the organi
zation was completed, a constitution and by-laws adopted, and the
following officers elected for the ensuing year :

President.�Hon. Isaac Lawson, Theta, '50.
Vice-Presidents.�Ezra A. Bartlett, M.D., Upsilon, '70 ; Eev. 0.

H. W. Stocking, D.D., Beta Beta, '60 ; Charles Stover, M.D., Chi,
'75; Eev. Henry A. Starks, Xi, '69 ; Ealph W. Thacher, Psi, '59;
EeV. James Caird, Iota, '67 ; Henry James Ten Eyck, Beta, '79 ;
Hon. Samuel W. Jackson, Theta, '42.
Eecording Secretary and Treasurer.�Arthur L. Andrews, Xi, '75.
Corresponding Secretary.�T. Almern Griffin, Xi, '81.
Letters expressing regret at their inability to be present, and full

of sympathy for the movement, were received from a large number
of the brothers who were prevented from being with us.

At 9:15 p. M. the brothers adjourned to the dining-room and gath
ered about the festive board, in preparation for which the able com
mittee of entertainment had arranged the following programme of
toasts and menu :

TOASTS.
Toast-Master�Ealph W. Thacheb, Psi, '59.

Psi Upsilon^�Hon. Samuel W. Jaokson, Theta, '42.
" Come, fill to Psi Upsilon, honored for aye.
May her glory still spread like the dawning of day."

Our Association�Eey. Henry A. Staeks, Xi, '69.
"Hearts to close sympathy.

Joyously tending :

Hearts which Psi Upsilon
Ever is blending."
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Psi Upsilon in the Professions�Ezra A. Bartlett M D Upsi
lon, '70.
" The three great professions of Divinity, Law and Physics ; how they are each of

them overburdened with practitioners, and filled with multitudes of ingenious gen
tlemen that starve one another."

Psi UpsUon in Literature�George W. Kiechwey, Beta, '79,
" They are happy men whose natures sort with their vocations."'
Psi Upsilon in Politics�Hon. Willllm B. Euggles, Psi, '49.
"It is a strange desire�to seek power and lose Libertie."

Psi Upsilon Prophetical�Samuel P. McClellan, Theta, '81.
" People naturally bend to them, as born in some sort to command."

Psi U Ladies�Eev. Chas. H. W. Stocking, Beta Beta, '60.

MENU.

Little Neck Clams.

Potage.
Green Turtle.

Poisson.
Kennebec Salmon, Boiled. Anchovy Sauce.

Croquettes de pomme de Terre.

Hoes D'Oeuvees.
Petites Bouchees a la Eeine.

Eeleves.
Filet de Boeuf aux Champignons. Spinach.

Enteees.
Cotellettes d'Agneaux aux Petites Pois.

Croquettes de Volaille a la Eoyale.

Punch.

EOTIS.

Spring Lamb, Mint Sauce. Asparagus on Toast.

Entremets Sucres.
Gelee au Vin de Champagne. Glace a la Vanilla.

Gateaux Assortis. Fruits. Cafe.

Fromage.
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The various courses, as laid down on the menu, were interspersed
with snatches of the old songs we used to sing in the days gone by,
and, although the songs might not have been as artistically rendered
and as correct, as to please some of our active members, yet the old

spirit was in them, and they were none the less appreciated.
In response -to the call of the Toast Master for the evening. Brother

Ealph W. Thatcher, Psi, '59, than whom, by the way, there is not a
Psi U alumnus showing a stronger interest in our Fraternity, and of
whom the Psi Chapter has just reason to be proud. Brother Samuel
W. Jackson, Theta, '42, rose to respond to the first toast of the eve

ning, " Psi Upsilon," and the feast of reason and flow of soul began.
The brothers who responded to the various toasts as given, ably

seconded the remarks of Brother Jackson, but I have neither the

ability or opportunity to give full justice to each. Suffice it to say
the programme was well carried out, and the selections of the com

mittee were warmly endorsed.
The response of Brother Stocking, Beta Beta, '60, in reply to the

toast " Psi U Ladies," was especially worthy of attention, and think
ing that it would be of interest to the Fraternity, and deeming it well
worthy of a place in our official organ, I have persuaded him to
allow me to send it to you for publication in the Diamond.
The response was a poem entitled

PSI U MOTHEES.

With swift and busy Shuttle, Were I but given the time,
I'd try, with warp of Sentiment, and pretty Woof of rhyme
To Weave, Betwixt the present and the ever glorious past,
A worthy bridge historic, whose arches grand and vast
Should span the stream, so rapid, of time that runs below.
And 'cross its hundred arches the noble dames should go
Who o'er the nation's infancy held undisputed sway.
And fashioned men and manners in such a marvellous way
As quickened every impulse with strong and healthful shock.
And drew fair Hyblas' honey from out the desert rock.
And crossing to the hither side, with our modern dames t' appear
That we might rightly estimate which filled the nobler sphere.
Each has its faithful champions : the present and the past
Are lauded, or contrasted, by the steady and the fast,
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But though age brings glimpses of a Completer State,
When man shall pass in triumph through full perfection's gate.
We see no Coming of woman to honor and admire
Above our PsiU Mothers, for whom I tune my lyre.
They lived in good old-fashioned times, old-fashioned names they

bore
Most sweet to spouse or lover. We hear them now no more.

The only " Sallys
" in our day, our valiant soldiers make

From frowning granite ports when they their enemies would take.
Polly was once a comely girl, in gingham or alpaca,
Pythagorean biped now, she cries " I want a cracker."
When cares, like a wild deluge came, and sorrow's storms swept o'er

them,
Our fathers " ran with Patience the race then set before them."
But the only Patients in these days, are they that have to swallow
The castor oil and pills of those whom I so soon must follow.
Fair Euths there were as sweet as she on Eevelation's page,
But though^we have the Holy Book, ours is a ruthless age.
(Our mothers were not named Orphah, because their fathers saw

In the olden Bible Story, that " she kissed her mother-in-law").
And the dear old Psi U Marys, how seldom will you see.
For now their fair grand-daughters write, " I am, your own Marie."
As thus I muse of quaint old names that Psi U Mothers bore,
I'm thinking of three maids with whom I went to school of yore ;
A black-eyed Faith, a brown-eyed Hope, a blue-eyed Charity ;
The last I loved, because she " was the greatest of the three."
I used to stand on dunce-block, a little piece to speak
And looking timidly at her, with feeble voice would squeak,
" Though with tongues of men and angels, I speak with utterance

nimble,
And have not Charity, I am but brass and tinkling cymbal."
Another maid, Mehitabel, then broke into a giggle.
And naughty boys on oaken seats, with fun did squirm and wriggle
As through the air from pop-gun sped potato on my brow,
'Twas clear they thought me-hit-able : Perchance you think so now.

These dear old Psi U women, and their honest, buxom girls
Wore neither rats or switches, nor artificial curls.
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They lived in blissful ignorance of the paints and dyes,
By which some modern women tell most outrageous lies.
Their glowing cheeks were perfumed by early morning dews ;
To rugged wind, the graceful task was given to paint bright hues
On the face of the maid or matron, such as no passionate shower
Of kisses or of drenching rain to wash away had power.
The only hoops our mothers knew were those that firmly held
The oaken wash-tub strong, and those that bloody Indians yelled ;
Their useful and yet gentler hands had better work to do
Than turn the novel's page or imitate the Kangaroo.
There are bonnets in old garrets that well deserved the name.
As large as pulpit sounding-boards. So far in front they came,
That would a pressing Suitor feast upon a pretty face.
He had to look down such an avenue of Straw and lace
It seemed like gazing at the stars through Leghorn telescopes
And reading there in Heaven's own face, the issue of his hopes ;
These dear old Psi U Women went to church and paid their thanks.
Sitting upon the softer side of oak or hickory planks.
No click of watch resounding from out each freezing pew.
Admonishing the parson t'were time he were through.
Three hours the parson prayed and preached, as some of you well

know.
Before the closing hymn was pitched with " do, mi, sol, mi, do ! "

Ah me ! those noble women, what pumpkin pies they made,
So deep and luscious that a boy might roll his pants and wade
And eat and eat again. And then out in the autumn night
They circled round the haystack, beneath the pale moonlight.
And stripped the silken garments from off the golden corn.
Until a faint blush in the east proclaimed the coming morn.

Perchance 'twas but a fancy, but I suppose that here.
In husking corn, man first began " to get upon his ear."

Nay, men themselves grew husky, as they told the old, old tale
Of love in our foremother's ears, all in the moonlight pale.
When winter robed with spotless white the old and weary earth.
And merry Christmas bells took up the tale of Jesus' birth ;
When howling winds shrieked through the elms, and nature wept in

rain
Of tears ; when frosted fretwork upon the window pane
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Told that the beard of Father Time, with ashes of the dead
Again was sprinkled ; then these dames before a glowing bed
Of logs in the old chimney, were used to nightly sit,
And while our fathers cider drank, our mothers knit and knit.
I see them now, in old arm chairs, as gently they are rocking.
And think how from so long a yarn, could come so short a Stocking.
But why prolong this feeble rhyme, for time would fail to tell
The virtues of these mothers whom Psi U's love so well.
No loyal patriot there is but e'er must proudly feel
A thrill of genuine pleasure at old Psi Upsilon's weal ;
O'er that historic bridge of which my verse has feebly told.
To-night we go all hand in hand to view the scenes of old.
Our hearts, though chastened, still are light ; with honest pride elate
We boast an honored pedigree ; we hail the prosperous State
Of her whose thrift and genius in every clime appear.
Whose fostering arms maternal stretch o'er the hemisphere.
See how her Sons in crowding ranks come from the hoary past .

An army patriotic, courageous and vast ;
In Church and State, on Land and Sea, you'll find no honored Station
Where our fore-mothers have not left their blessed inspiration.

In ages gone, the olden days of war and chivalry.
Before some beauteous lady, and on his bended knee.
The mailed Knight vowed homage, fidelity and love.
By all upon the earth below, and in the heaven above.
Then forth 'gainst impius infidel, and bearded Moslem went.
For bannered Cross and lady love his life and valor spent.
Our honored mothers are not here : perchance they sweetly sleep
Beside some pretty village church, whose lengthening shadows creep
At twilight o'er their mossy graves, whose venerable spire
Gleaming in purple sunset, like a blazing shaft of fire.
Seemed like a golden ladder, and the celestial way
O'er which the angels waited men's prayers to convey.
But for the dear old mother's sake, I'll champion some

" darter,"
Since in my name, I do proclaim, I'm a true Knight of the Garter.

C. H. W. S.

But I must not trespass upon your space and the patience of the

brothers. Suffice it to say that as the initial banquet of our asso-
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ciation, it was voted to be a great success. After passage of a reso

lution of adjournment to meet on the evening of the banquet of the
next annual convention, the brothers joined hands and sang together
the " Dear Old Shrine," calling to the mind of many, old memories
inseparably connected therewith, and bringing to a close, a most en

joyable and refreshing meeting.
Such was the birth of our association. That itmay live, another

year alone will show ; but judging from present prospects and the
outlook for the future, we hope to grow strong and to meet again a

year hence, with double our present number.
One thing we know, the interest that was thought dead is alive,

and we live in hope. "Long live Psi Upsilon."
T. Almeen Geiepin, Xi, '81.



THE FIFTY-THIED ANNUAL CONVENTION.

Psi Upsilon's youngest chapter, the Eta, of Lehigh University,
this year entertained the annual gathering of the chapters, and from
all reports the two days spent at Bethlehem, Pa., will be long rb-

membered by those who were present.
Delegates began to arrive on the afternoon trains of May 5th,

and by the following noon the hotel accommodations of Bethlehem

were unusually taxed. Neighboring chapters sent large delegations,
and a large number of graduates were present from New York and

near-by cities.
Thursday morning. May 6th, the first business meeting was held

m the hall of the Old Sun Inn. After listening to a pleasant wel
come address from Brother Charles E. Clapp, in behalf of the Eta

chapter, a duly appointed committee reported the following official
list of delegates :

Executive Council�H. L. Bridgman, F, 66.
Theta�T. H. Foote, '86 ; C. F. Bridge, '87 ; F. B. Eichards, '88 ;

G. F. Allison, '84.
Delta�A. T. Skerry, Jr., '84; G. B. Townsend, '87; B. H. Bay

liss, '65; P. G. Townsend, '87.
Beta�P. Beardsley, '86 ; F. H. Pomeroy, '87.
Sigma�W. W. Bailey, '64 ; S. C. Harris, '86.
Gamma-W. G. Schauffler, '86 ; C. T. Moffet, '86; G. B. Mallon,

'87 ; L. Eiker, '87.
Zeta�W. M. Hatch, '86 ; H. C. Sargent, '87.
Lambda�H. S. Kissam, '86; S. C. Herriman, '87; D. Ewell, '88,

F. S. Bangs, '78.
Kappa�H. E. Fling, '86.
Psi�A. E. Hagar, '86 ; A. E. Serven, '87.

Xi�C. D. Burdick, '86 ; H. Welch, '86.
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' Upsilon�G. H. Walker, '86 ; H. C. Kimball, '82 ; E. M. Foote, 86 ;
E. 0. Paine, '87.
Iota�H. E. Chase, '86 ; C. F. McCann, '88.
Phi�J. McEoberts, Jr., '86 ; J. B. Thomas, Jr., '87.
Omega�A. G. Anderson, Jr., '86.
Pi�H. G. Coddington, '86; C. W. Porter, '84; H. M. Ford, '87;

G.' P. Loomis, '82 ; C. O. Dewey, '85.
Chi�P. P. Barton, '86 ; H. M. Beardsley, '86 ; G. B. Dusinberrie,

'86 ; G. McCargo, '87 ; O. L. Williams, '87.
Beta Beta�W. A. Beardsley, '87.
Eta�G. M. Eichardson, '86 ; H. C. Johnson, X, '73.
GeaEuate�J. McCall, X, '85 ; E. F. Pearce, A, '81.
Morning and afternoon sessions of the delegates were held, and

among the various business matters which came up for discussion
was the future of the Omega chapter, and a committee of five grad
uates was appointed to investigate the condition of Chicago Uni
versity. A report from the editor who has in charge the preparation
of a new edition of the general catalogue was volunteered, and it
was announced that the catalogue would likely be ready for distri
bution in the autumn of 1886. The financial report of the Frater
nity showed the money affairs of the society to be in an excellent
condition.
The leading feature of the convention was the literary exercises,

which were held in the hall of the Moravian Day SchooL The mem

bers in attendance assembled at the chapter-house of the Eta and
marched in a body to the hall, and took seats reserved for them in
the centre of the auditorium. The stage was occupied by Hon.

Hooper C. Van Vorst, the President of the exercises, Eev. Charles
H. Hall, S.T.D., the Orator of the evening. Prof. William Whitman
Bailey, who was to read a poem, Eev. Samuel T. Goodale, the chap
lain, Hon. W. E. Eobinson, Eev. Cornelius S. Conkling, and Eev.
Cornelius Earle. Judge Van Vorst, who presided, made the follow
ing introductory remarks :

Ladies and Gentlemen :�

.
The exercises, in which we are about to engage, form a part of the

proceedings of the Fifty-third Annual Convention of the Psi Upsi
lon Fraternity, now in session in Bethlehem, in connection with the
Eta chapter in Lehigh University.
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Founded more than half a century ago, at Union College, and now
having chapters m eighteen colleges and universities, and a mem

bership of over seven thousand, no year has been allowed to pass
without a general assembling of the brethren, through delegates, for
consultation and appropriate action.
Although the claims of friendship are highly appreciated, and

greatly honored by us, we acknowledge the pleasure and interest
which letters afforded, and how greatly we are indebted to them,
and hence literary exercises are always a conspicuous feature at
these conventions.
And I am sure that you will, with the delegates present, be greatly

iuterested in what the distinguished gentlemen, who have been ap
pointed to speak, will have to say to us in prose and poetry.
In a few well-chosen words he then introduced Eev. Dr. Goodale,

one of the Founders of the Fraternity, who delivered the following
invocation :

"Almighty God, whose never failing providence ordereth all things
m heaven and earth, of thy great mercy we are assembled to-day to
celebrate the fifty-third anniversary of our beloved society, born in
great humility, now marching on in the strength of its manhood.
Graciously behold the men of our brotherhood. Endow their minds
with high resolves, noble aspirations and heavenly wisdom, and so

order the course of the world, that in their various vocations they
may glorify Thy holy name, and, finally, by Thy mercy, obtain ever

lasting life. O God, who knowest us to be set in the midst of so
many and great dangers, in this day of infidel philosophy and un

godly living, that we cannot always stand upright, grant us su6h

strength and protection, such clearness of intellect, such freedom
from evil association, such independence of character, such careful

reading and study of the truths of Christianity, that we may be sup
ported in all dangers and carried through all temptations. O Lord,
look graciously upon all our universities, colleges and seminaries of

learning, and teach our young men and maidens that the fear of the
Lord is the beginning of wisdom; that so they may continually
search for it as for hidden treasures. Graciously behold this con

gregation assembled on this happy occasion ; may the ties of Chris- .

tian brotherhood be strengthened by these services, and all our
hearts be joined together in a friendship and fellowship which shall
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endure forever. The Lord bless us and keep us, the Lord make His
face to shine upon us and be gracious to us ; the Lord lift up the

light of His countenance upon us, and give us peace, now and ever

more. Amen."
After the members present had sung the " Convention Song,^'

The singing of " Beunion Jubilee " was followed by the announce

ment of the Orator of the evening, Eev. Dr. Charles H. Hall, Sec
tor of Holy Trinity Church, Brooklyn, N. Y., by President Van
Vorst, who said, by way of introduction, that his old-time friend,
Eev. Dr. Hall, preached in Brooklyn, and he had often desired to go
and hear him. There was another Eev. Dr. Hall, who preached in
New York, whose church he (Judge Van Vorst) attended. The Eevs.
Dr. Hall were clergymen of different denominations, still he was sure

that their congregations would, in the end, go to the same good
place.
Eev. Dr. Hall, bowing to the audience, said President Van Vorst's

introductory remarks recalled an incident. A Presbyterian once

said to Barnum, "Well, if we don't meet again in this world, we will
in the other." Barnum replied, "Well, that depends on whether

you are there or not."
Eev. Dr. Hall's oration is printed elsewhere in the magazine.
It was listened to with unwavering interest, and at the conclusion

was loudly applauded.
In introducing the " Anthem," so popular at all Psi Upsilon gather

ings, and from which President Arthur quoted the words�
" Then till the sands of life are run,
We'll sing to thee, Psi Upsilon,"

in sending a message to the Semi-Centennial Convention in 1853,
Judge Van Vorst said :

" This Anthem was written by an under

graduate of the Beta chapter. The poet, after leaving college, be
came a lawyer, and then a distinguished Judge. He is now a mem

ber of the Court of Appeals, the highest judicial station to which
the State of New York can assign one of its citizens.
" In his case, as in that of other lawyers, an inclination to poetry

in early life has proved no barrier to success at the Bar, nor any
hindrance to the attainment of great judicial usefulness and dis
tinction.
"Of Murray, who became Lord Mansfi Id, Pope wrote�

" ' How sweet an ovid,' Murray, '
was our boast.' "
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The " Anthem
"
was then sung with much expression.

William Whitman Bailey, Professor of Botany in Brown Univer
sity, and Botanist of the United States exploration of the 40th
parallel in 1867, read a highly interesting poem, which is also printed
in this issue of the Diamond, and which evoked warm applause from
the members present.
Prof. Bailey's poem was followed by the singing of " Psi Upsilon,

Psi U," after which Eev. Cornelius S. Conkling, one of the first ini
tiates of the society, pronounced the benediction. Lander's orchestra
of forty pieces furnished the music during the exercises, and it was
a rare treat to the members of the society, as well as the towns

people present, the accompaniments to the different Psi U songs
which were sung during the evening being particularly well ren
dered.
Immediately after the public exercises the members of the Frater

nity, with their guests, adjourned to the Lehigh Theatre, where the

reception and ball occurred. No pains or expense had been spared
by the Eta chapter to render this part of the convention one of the
most elaborate and enjoyable of similar occasions held with other

chapters. A canopy was stretched from the carriage-approach to

the main entrance. The large ball-room was beautifully and tastily
decorated with a profusion of flowering plants, cut flowers, and bunt
ing, whUe the numerous electric lights added a bright, fantastic finish
to the scene. The balcony and stage were elaborately trimmed with
flowers, and almost concealed from view, by banks of fiowers. Lan
der's famous orchestra, from New York, made the air melodious with
their exquisite strains. The attendance was very large, New York,
Philadelphia, Beading, Easton, Baltimore, Brooklyn and other cities

being well represented. The ladies' costumes were particularly no

ticeable for their richness. Mrs. Edward H. Williams, Jr., Mrs.
Henry W. Derby, Mrs. William A. Hooker, Mrs. J. Davis Brodhead
and Mrs. Henry C. Johnson were patronesses of the ball. The

reception committee was composed of the following gentlemen:
Messrs. S. E. Packard, P. Toulmin, P. D. Millholland, E. W. Lee,
and H. L. Mcllvain. The ball was formally opened at eleven o'clock

by W. D. Holmes and Miss Derby, of Bethlehem, Pa., and G. W.

Walker and Miss Hilliard, of New York City. Among other ladies

present were Mrs. John T. Mygatt, Miss Williams, Miss Eobinson,
Miss Eeeder, Misses Davies, and Mrs. W. H. Wells. Dancing con

tinued from this hour till about four o'clock the following morning.
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The handsome, well-arranged programmes showed the skill of
Dempsey & Carroll. Louis Sherry, the weU-known New York ca

terer, with his corfs of attendants, was busy during the evening fur
nishing delicacies to the guests.
A banquet, participated in by about one hundred and fifty mem

bers, was the closing feature of the convention. The evening was

not particularly inviting outside, as rain had commenced to fall in
the afternoon, and as the night wore on came down in torrents. But
the discordance of the elements was more than counter-balanced
by the good cheer and good fellowship which reigned within the

banquet hall.
The members had assembled at the chapter-house at seven o'clock,

and, headed by the Allentown band of thirty pieces, marched to the

Lehigh Theater.
Hon. Asa W. Tenney, Zeta, '59, of New York, presided at the

banquet, and seated at the head table with him were Hon. William
E. Eobinson, Eev. Dr. Samuel Goodale, Eev. Dr. Charles H. Hall,
Prof. W. W. Bailey, Eev. C. S. Conkling, Eev . Cornelius Earle, F. S.
Bangs, H. L. Bridgman, and the members of the committee�Prof.
H. C. Johnson, Prof. E. H. Williams, Jr., W. D. Holmes, and G. W.
Walker.
The banquet was served by Louis Sherry, a well-known New York

caterer, and was excellent in every respect. The menu, card was

unique in design, bearing on its front page photographic views of
the Eta chapter-house and the Lehigh University buildings, in
cluding among the latter the elegant chapel now in course of erec

tion, as shown by the architect's drawings.
After the good things on the menu had been thoroughly enjoyed,

Mr. Tenney delivered an address of welcomje. Upon the call of the

President, Hon. W. E. Eobinson responded to the first toast, " The
Fraternity," in a very pleasant vein, and elicited the applause of his
hearers. F. S. Bangs responded for " The Executive Council," and
was followed by the Eev. Dr. Samuel Goodale, who delivered a feel

ing response to the sentiment, " Psi U's of Long Ago." Holding up
his W T badge, the last of the seven worn by the seven founders at

Union College, he said :
" Brothers, this pin which I now present to

your notice is the last of the original seven, and I now take the

opportunity of presenting it thus publicly to the Theta Chapter of
Union College, when, in the Providence of God, I shall need it no

longer." He was warmly received by the assembled brothers, and
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no doubt his thoughtful gift to his chapter will be most cordiallywelcomed.
Responses to the toasts, "Our Future," by H. L. Bridgman and

"The Babies," by Eev. Dr. Geo. E. Van de Water, were neit in
order. A toast to " The Departed " was drank standing and in
silence.
The next on the list was " The Orator," and Eev. Dr. Hall, who

responded, gave one of the best after-dinner speeches in the re

membrance of Psi Upsilons, and it is to be regretted that it can not
be reported in full. Prof. W. W. Bailey responded to the toast
"The Poet" in the following impromptu lines :

The rains may fall, and tempests roar
And rage or wail without,

They dare not shake our Psi U door ;
They cannot quell our shout ;
What care we, boys, for wind or weather.
When singing thus our songs together !

You need not bluster at the pane,
Old Howler of the North ;

We laugh to scorn the pelting rain ;
It cannot drive us forth ;
With puns, and song, and things like these,
What care we for a little breeze ?

Then, brothers, sing that stirring song,
"The Old Fraternity";

No matter if the words are wrong.
What are the words to me ?
To Psi U's praise we shout each time ;
Who cares for paltry sense and rhyme ?

No pain shall dim our host's delight.
We'll sing while we are able ;

It is enough for us to-night
To gather round the table.
To-morrow's grief may dash our joys ;

Hurrah ! to-night we're Psi U Boys !

Eev. Cornelius S. Conkling, one of the first initiates of the so

ciety, responded to " The Cloth," B. H. Bayliss spoke for " The ,

Bar," and H. W. Skerry for " Our Physicians." John T. Mygatt
made a particularly happy response for " Our Business Men," of
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whom he is one of the most energetic, W. M. Kingsley and A. P.
Smith spoke for "Wall Street " and " Our Journalists," respectively,
Walter J. Kerr, of New York, said many graceful things for " The
Ladies," and ended the speechmaking in a very pleasant manner.
Notwithstanding the inclemency of the weather, the banquet was

voted a success. The singing of the fraternity songs, together with
accompaniments by the band, were among the enlivening features of
the evening. The banquet came to a close about two o'clock, and
the morning trains carried away a large portion of the guests, bear
ing with them pleasant remembrances of a successful convention and
the Eta's hospitality.

notes.

The Eta chapter-house is one of the most elegant structures of its
kind in the country. It is furnished in an elegant style, and is thor
oughly useful in all its features.
The committee in charge of the convention deserve hearty con

gratulations on the success of the occasion, and the generous hospi
tality of the Eta chapter will not be soon forgotten.
The adjacency of New York and Brooklyn to Bethlehem resulted

in a large attendance from those cities. Of the eighteen toasts on

the list at the banquet, twelve were assigned to residents of those

cities, and it has been estimated that at least one-third of the num

ber present were residents of one or the other of those two places.
Hon. W. E. Eobinson, over the nom die plume of "Eichelieu," wrote

a very interesting description of the several exercises of the conven

tion for the Brooklyn Eagh. The two columns which it occupied
contained many interesting reminiscences of Psi Upsilon, and con

sidered Brooklyn, N. Y., as a W T city. It was decidedly attractive
in style, and must be numbered among the valuable mementoes of
the occasion.
W. S. Kimball & Co., of Eochester, N. Y., sent boxes of their

celebrated " Satin Straight Cut " cigarettes, with their compliments,
to the convention. The packages bore IF T inscriptions, and were

wrapped in garnet and gold satin covers.

Eev. Dr. Samuel Goodale, one of the seven founders of the Fra

ternity, who had come from Columbus, Nebraska, to attend the con

vention, was the centre of attention from aU sides. His presence at
the gathering will be recorded as the fourth of the five living found
ers of the society who has attended a convention of the Fraternity
after it had passed its fiftieth birthday.



THE STAE OF PSI U.*

Against the purple background of the night,
Where pearly clouds were straying.

Arose a star of radiance pure and bright,
Its gracious light betraying.

It floated on the arching dome of blue.
The blest etherial ranger,

Until at last it stood above W T

Which charmed the skiey stranger.
And there it stayed to symbolize above.
By virtue of its glory.

That W Tis the star of human love
To shine in verse and story.

As long as hearts shall ever proudly beat.
Within her blessed portal,

As long as hands shall ever fondly meet
In friendship made immortal.

And now as we go forth from old W T,
Sweet memory doth waken,

And tears will start unbidden in our view
As loving hands are taken.

We have been happy in our Psi U home.
And leaving it forever

We carry with us until death shall come
The love that dieth never.

For it is symboled by our star above,
To all the world reveal it,

That brothers here may keep fraternal love,
� And with their honor seal it,

* In response to a toast at the annual Spring banquet of the Gamma.
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Then let us sweetly quaff this loyal toast.
Our glasses proudly clinking.

And let us proudly here together boast
The love to which we're drinking.

Allen Eastman Ceoss, F, '86.

A GEEEK SONG.

In the summer of 1884, one of the younger members of Psi

Upsilon, meeting Prof. L. E. Packard, of Yale, suggested to him
that he write a Greek song for the Fraternity. Prof. Packard re

ceived the suggestion favorably, and, a little later, wrote from
Princeton, Mass., as follows :

"Much to my own surprise, I have put together some Greek words
which may possibly serve as a sonorous channel of the love of song.
There is the least possible sense in them, not enough to hamper the
weakest mind in the joy of shouting. I will send them to you, un
less my courage fails me, when I get home and have made myself
clear as to some little points of usage." This was at the end of

August. In September Prof. Packard died. Mrs. Packard wrote
in October :

"I find among my husband's letters one from you, marked 'about
Greek Song,' and tucked into it this bit of paper. I remember his
laughing over it and saying it did not amount to anything, but he
thought would sing or

' would do to roar.' " The song was written,
Mrs. Packard says,

"
one of the last times he sat up," when the

Professor was " too ill to consult any books or do anything but pass
away a few idle moments of weakness on it."
As no tune has yet been found of suitable metre, Brother K. P.

Harrington, S, '82, is about composing music for the words. These
are the verses as Prof. Packard wrote them :

'EXdovrcov dds\(poi, Ta ahXa Xsinoansv,
nal Ttdvrs? p.vrfroi, ^rfpa fxaBrjixara
v^vovvrcov ro Wi ^TipiKorj ioojxbv si? Wi'TipiXov.

ovn r}v iv roi? npo rov, snsi xocipwusda,
OVH i'Grat iv fxiWoveiv, ipaXpKSyjxsv, xoopwfxsv,
ro iaov rov WVTipiXov. njAwjuev ro Wi'TipiKov.



HOW THE SIGMA CELEBEATED CLASS-DAY.

Class-DAT at Brown University was this year made memorable by
a unique observance. Special " spreads

"
were given by several of

the secret societies�the Psi Upsilon, Pi Kappa, Alpha Delta Phi,
and Delta Phi. The Sigma of Psi Upsilon engaged for the occa

sion No. 1 Manning Hall, the President's recitation-room, better

known to old alumni as the former library. Besides this larger
room, the adjoining herbarium and botanical recitation-room were

employed as dressing apartments. All of these were elegantly orna
mented. The larger room was completely draped, if such an ex

pression is allowable, with evergreens. Bunches of mountain laurel

and daisies, at frequent intervals, relieved the sombre green, and

gave the effect of a wall of flowers. The badges of the Fraternity,
in carnation pinks, occupied a prominent position. The columns

were entwined with garnet and gold, and rich golden candelabra

held garnet candles. The ceiling was enriched with Chinese lan

terns, and an immense sunshade formed the central piece. Outside

the building are large fluted columns and a wide portico. This was

enclosed, ornamented with garnet and gold, and with bunting, and
formed a superb balcony for the guests to listen to the music of the

American band. The ladies tell us that their dressing-room was a

gem in its adornment. The society colors were everywhere. Mrs.

Francis W. Goddard was the ruling genius in the arrangements.
To her and the active chapter the success of the occasion is due.

A number of ladies, mostly of Psi U affiliation, relieved each other

as a receiving committee, and were fully occupied every moment of

the time. For from eight o'clock till half-past ten p. m. the throng
of guests poured in and out. To those who are at all familiar with

the position of the Sigma Chapter in Providence, it is unnecessary
to state that the visitors represented the very best and fairest of

Providence society. Judges, Congressmen, prominent clergymen
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and lawyers, not to mention professors and teachers, met together
in recollection of old times, while the Psi U ladies were all that
fancy paints them even in our most chivalric songs.
Perhaps it is unnecessary to mention that refreshments were freely

offered during the evening. Everything was managed perfectly.
There was no friction anywhere. If a happy chance led any of
the unconverted our way that evening, we are sure that the trotting
committee will find its present work superfluous. There is no ques
tion at all but that the affair was the best conceived, best executed,
best attended, of any spread upon the grounds. In witness whereof,
consult the undersigned, who, first and last, has seen many good
times in dear Psi U.

W. Whitman Bailey, 2, '64.

SIGMA NOTES.

In one particular, the Sigma is, so far as I know, unique among
chapters. She was for several summers at least, the virtual pos
sessor of a fair little isle of her own. Before the Island of Con-
nameit, in the mouth of Narragansett Bay, became famous as a

summer resort, or annex to Newport, the Psi Us laid claim to the
island by right of conquest. The flag of the Sigma was raised

upon it, and the soil pronounced sacred to the one Fraternity. Our

chapter archives covering the period, say between 1852 and 1856,
are full of references to Connameit ; De Mille wrote poems, and
Marcus Waterman illustrated them. There are uncanny legends,
ghost stories, fairy tales, some of the best work of their authors.
I have often wished these could be unearthed and given to the
Diamond. All this matter refers to a period antecedent to my day,
but I have often been doubled up with laughter at the stories I
have heard. To my Freshman imagination it was an immense thing
to belong to a society that was an embodied Crusoe.
If I remember rightly it was only occasionally that any but a

Psi U was admitted to the "Independent Order of Connameit
De.spots." A special and trying initiation was always necessary.
The grand Pizzywinctum was an august person. Before him any
neophyte would tremble. Any new visitor to the island must always
pass the ordeal of "natation," together with other serio-comic rites.
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To natate was to lie prone on a deal-table and go through accurate

movements of swimming. These might be accelerated by proper
applications of shingle. No serious thing could be said or sung

among the despots. One of their amusements was to arm them

selves with swords of lath and charge the haystacks. � Woe to the

man who dared to consider the performance puerile.
Uncle Jim and Aunt Hannah, I think these were the names,

kept the simple farm-house that the boys occupied, and infinite are

the tales narrated of these two old people.
I think the Sigma should be called upon by the Executive Coun

cil if no lesser body has authority, to produce for the edification

of the Fraternity, the " prose and verse
" whose theme was Conna

meit.
W. Whitman Bailey, 2, '64.



THE MOTH AND THE BOY.

A FABLE.

Once on a time there lived a Moth�

To tell the tale I'm somewhat loth :�

One summer's night she saw a candle.
Which madly she desired to handle.
Not having read " The School for Scandal."
That Flame she fancied Cupid's taper.
Around which she could safely caper.
With wings as frail as tissue paper.

This virgin Moth did much incline
To think that Cupid doth refine
Some matters gross in their own nature.
By grace of a redeeming feature.

Perhaps you doubt if there could be
A Moth of such simplicity.
I vouch not that the Myth is true.
Though, as 'tis told, I'll give it you.
I guess she had a spirit mild.
But then her blood�Ah ! that was wild.

She stretched her wings and made a dash.
Then headlong fell mid blinding flash.
She little knew now what was done,
Yet felt her pride and self-love gone.
A single touch had been enough�
That golden blaze was sooty puff!
" Alas !" she sighed, " this fatal day,
,.
I give both love and life away !"
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But Fortune may befriend the rash.
To save the skin from killing gash ;
And while grim Fear the pulse benumbs.
Sometimes the unexpected comes.

Just as that Light, with glowing breath.
Ecstatic swayed, in Dance of Death,
A School-Boy, with triumphant shout.
And well-aimed ball, had put it out.

The poor Moth lay, with waxy wing.
As still as Death�malingering.
She had no power or wish to move ;

A wreck forlorn of baffled love.
At length the burning morning sun

Her waxen fetters caused to run ;

The blazing sunshine made her blind ;

She skulked away�nor looked behind.

Mid ermine soft, and sables rich.
She found a corner dark as pitch ;
And here she lay, the summer long,
Then hatched and bred a numerous throng.
She lived a good and useful wife.
With outward peace�but heartfelt strife.
And breathing war unto the knife.
Against that Boy�who saved her life !

Paul Siegvolk.



JOHN G. SAXE,

John Godpeey Saxe was born on the second day of June, 1816, at
Highgate, in the county of Franklin, and State of Vermont. Of his
early education and precocious attainments at the village school his

biographers have given us but few particulars. At the age of seven
teen he was sent to the grammar school at St, Albans, the county
seat of his native county. In 1839 he was graduated at Middlebury
College, in a class of thirty-seven members, about half of whom
became ministers of the Gospel, and the other half, in about equal
numbers, with the exception of two physicians, were teachers and

lawyers. In a poem, read before the alumni of his college, some
ten years after his graduation, he gives us his recollection of college
days, and refers particularly to the fact that the lessons were long
and the commons were short !
He read law at Stockport, Columbia county, in the State of New

York, and at St. Albans. At the latter place, in September, 1843,
he was admitted to the bar of Vermont, and for several years prac
tised law in his native county. In 1847-8 he was Superintendent of
Common Schools. In 1850, and for five years afterward, he was

editor and proprietor of the Vermont Sentinel, a bright paper, pub
lished at Burlington, the largest commercial city in Vermont, and in
1850-1 was States Attorney for Chittenden county, of which Bur

lington is the chief town.
While publishing the Sentinel, an offended subscriber called and

cursed the paper, and told its editor to send it to . This gave
rise to a poem entitled the " Editor's Sanctum," in which he repre
sents,himself as calling for his book-keeper, whom he informs that
the subscriber wishes to change his address, and have his paper sent
where he would be sure to get it.
His running as a Democrat for Governor of Vermont brought his

name very prominently before the whole country. It was considered



JOHN G. SAXE. 241

a huge joke that any distinguished man of his politics should
seriously contend for the governorship in a State where no Democrat
ever could be elected. In accepting the nomination he promised to
express his views more fully in his inaugural message ! Some one

suggested that he was too young to be in such a distmguished
place, but Saxe suggested that before he was in it the objection
would cease.

After retiring from the editorship of the Sentinel, about 1855, he
devoted himself to literature and lecturing. On leavingVermont he
settled in Albany, where he lived for a number of years, on Madison
avenue. From Albany he moved to Brooklyn, and purchased a

comfortable house in First Place�Number 28�from which, when
Death had made it desolate, he returned to Albany in 1881.

My earliest personal recollection of Mr. Saxe takes me back just
one-third of a century, to the Psi Upsilon banquet at Boston's best

hotel, July 21, 1853. At this banquet, Edwin Percy Whipple,
recently deceased, the most distinguished American revievrer, essay
ist and bibliographer, was orator, and John Godfrey Saxe, the

peerless bard, was poet. Middlebury College, at which Saxe had

graduated, had no chapter of the Psi Upsilon. The Alpha of Har
vard University elected him a member ofthe Fraternity in the class
of 1853, and the young Harvard graduates of that year made his
initiation a jubilee. Among other incidents Saxe lost his hat, and
it was not every hat that would fit his head. One of his classmates

put the situation in rhyme :

" A man came down, from a Vermont town.
And he had not got any tile on ;

But no matter, they said, and they covered his head

With the glory of Psi Upsilon."
At the banquet, in response to the toast, " The Poet of the Day,"

Mr. Saxe responded, as was his custom, in verse, which he prepared
at the table, and which was published as

" post-prandial verses
" in

the edition of his works published by Ticknor & Fields, in 1860. A

random selection of four lines, to the neglect of many others, must
suffice :

"At jovial parties mind what you are at ;
Beware of your head and take care of your hat ;
Lest you find that a favorite son of your mother

Has a brick in the one, and an ache in the other."
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Just twenty-one years after the Boston dinner, in 1874, 1 met him
at Delmonico's, where he was again the poet of Psi Upsilon. His
poem on that occasion was published in 1875, in an edition of his
works by James E. Osgood & Co., successors to Ticknor & Fields,
as "part of an after dinner speech," in which he protests against
being called " old Mr. Saxe."

" Is he old, who, in spite of his fast thinning curls.
Has a joke for the boys and a smile for the girls ? "

In another poem he says that his days are pleasant and his nights
devoted to sweetest sleep. He feels no symptoms of decay, no

cause of sorrow ; his friends are true and his foes impotent ; yet he
talks lovingly of olden times. He is growing apathetic to rhymes
and in love with easy shoes. He hates crowds and dislikes noise,
and is afraid of taking cold. He is growing "fonder of his staff,
dimmer in his eyes, fainter in his laugh, deeper in his sighs and

frugal in his gold." His taste is changing, his hair is changing�
and so, half in joke and half in complaint, he glides down the stream
toward the whirlpool in whose eddies he is now struggling. Oh ! my
friend and brother, may the good angels be near you !
The first effort at rhyme is an interesting event in the life of a

poet. I think Mr. Saxe did not try to preserve his boyish bareback
rides on Pegasus. " Progress, a satire," was read before the
Alumni of Middlebury in July, 1846, when he was thirty years of

age. The next year,
" The New Eape of the Lock," and one year

later, "The Proud Miss McBride," a wholesome piece of satire,
appropriate to these days of snobbery and pretension :

" Of all the notable things on earth,
The queerest one is pride of birth.

Among our
' fierce democracie ' !

A bridge across a hundred years,
Without a prop to save it from sneers :

Not even a couple of rotten peers ;
A thing for laughter, fleers and jeers,

Is American Aristocracy ! "

In 1850 a volume, entitled " Humorous and Satirical Poems," was
published, which in ten years ran up to its seventeenth edition, and
with some additional pieces ran through as many more ; and it was
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also printed in England. In 1859, " The Money King and other
Poems," 16mo., was published in Boston. In 1862, " The Flying
Dutchman in New York," in a 12mo. volume. In 1864, " Clever
Stories of Many Nations

"

appeared. In 1865, " The Times, The
Telegraph and other Poems." In 1866, " The Masquerade and other
Poems." In 1868 a 12mo. volume appeared, entitled " Poems, Love
Poems, Fancy Tales, Legends, Apologues, Travesties, Sonnets and

Epigrams." In 1872, " Fables and Legends of Many Countries,"
and in 1875, "Leisure Day Ehymes," in duodecimo. In some cases

different editions appeared at the same time in Boston and New

York, and in 12mo. and 16mo. form.
Mr. Saxe has always been a loyal son of Psi Upsilon. Many of

his finest poems were written for her conventions and banquets.
At Harvard, in 1853 ; at Amherst, in 1857 ; at New York in 1858
and 1874, he was the regular poet, and at numerous convivial meet

ings of the Fraternity, at different chapters, his muse was always
ready and riant. In sharpest wit and sparkling wine, he frequently
pledged her his fealty. At the Harvard banquet he thanked Cad
mus for inventing letters, two of which

" We shall know how to speak
When we have forgotten the rest of our Greek."

And he prayed for the brethren, " honorable lives, as spotless and
pure as your�possible wives."

" May you ne'er get in love or in debt, with a doubt

As to whether or no you can ever get out ;
May you ne'er have a mistress who plays the coquette.
Or a neighbor who blows on a cracked clarionet.

And dying, when life's little journey is done.
May your last fondest sigh be Psi Upsilon."

In his poem at Delmonico's, in 1874, he says :

" Success to Psi Upsilon, beautiful dame !

To me, young or old, she is always the same ;

And I feel it to-night, as the sweetest of joys.
That she counts me, God bless her ! as one of her boys."

I met Mr. Saxe one day, I think in 1869, on a Brooklyn ferry
boat, and he told me he was searching for a home, which he soon

found in First Place, Brooklyn. I afterward met him in the Court
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street cars, and he told me he was on his way to buy a lot for burial
in Greenwood. He was then in the zenith of his career. He spent
his summer in Saratoga, where he was always the centre of a bril
liant circle of brains and beauty. In winter he had only to select
the place and fix his terms for lectures, which always drew full
houses. The rest of the time he spent with his charming family, at
his happy home. That family he described in one of his former

poems,
" The Ideal and Eeal."

" I see a group of boys and girls.
Assembled round the knee paternal.

With ruddy cheeks and tangled curls
And manners not at aU supernal.

And one has reached a manly size,
And one aspires to woman's stature,

And one is quite a recent prize.
And all abound in human nature."

Clouds, however, began to lower over his house, but he tried to
look at the brighter side of things.

" Thanks to the years whose rapid flight
My sombre muse too sadly sings ;

Thanks to the gleam of golden light
That tints the darkness of their wings.

The light that beams out from the sky.
There heavenly mansions to unfold.

Where all are blest and none may sigh
' I'm growing old.'

"

Eeturning from a lecturing tour at the South and West to his
home in Brooklyn, the railroad train met with a serious accident,
from which he suffered, more I think by the nervous shock than by
bodily injury, and from which he never recovered. It was too bad
that his life was shattered by riding on the rail, of which he so hila

riously sung in one of his contributions to the Knickerbocker Maga
zine, entitled " Ehymes on the Bail " :

" Singing through the forests, rattling over ridges ;

Shooting under arches, rumbling over bridges ;

Whizzing through the mountains, buzzing o'er the vale ;
Bless me, this is pleasant�^riding on a rail ! "
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Death invaded his home, and in terrible language his muse remon
strated against the destroyer :

"Who thus could'st take my darling from my sight.
Shrouding her beauty in sepulchral night."

But consoling himself with this reflection�
" For with thy Laura, calling from on high,
It cannot sure be very hard to die."

Not long after he had secured his lot in Greenwood, I stood beside
father and mother over the first made grave in the family resting
place, which was opened to receive the remains of their only other
daughter, and in June, 1881, the month in which he was born,
sixty-five years before, another grave was opened there to receive all
that was mortal of his beloved wife, Harriet Solace Saxe. His

Brooklyn home was sad and desolate. Two sons alone of all his

family remained, who had entered into business in Albany, and
thither he repaired, where one of them has since died, and with the
other he now resides in State street in that city, living in solitude
and sorrow.

As I write this sketch, two characteristic letters of Mr. Saxe are

before me, one dated June 27th, 1858, inviting me to visit his beau
tiful and happy cottage at Burlington�" to come, to go, to rest or

riot as it may please." It is full of happiness and hospitality. The
other is dated twenty-two years later, August 18, 1880, from his

Brooklyn home. It. is full of sorrow and dark foreboding. He says,
" I have no wife, now, to comfort me, and I beg you will write me a

few words in my distress. Yours in incessant bodily pain."
I replied in the kindest language I could master, and heartily,
sympathizingly and earnestly offered my services in any form that

might please him. He replied, thanking me for my letter, but as

talking hurts him, he was forbidden to see company, and subscribes

himself " your suffering brother." And in this state of mind and

body he has been for eight or nine years ! How gladly would those

who have known and loved him share with him his bodily torture
and mental suffering if they could only rescue that giant intellect and
manly form from the fangs of this demon ! How gladly would our

Fraternity gather around him and unite in any effort that would
restore him as that Brother Saxe whom they saw at that banquet in
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Boston, where the sons of Harvard covered his bare head with the

glory of Psi Upsilon !
It is very sad to recall the verses which he wrote some thirty

years ago,
"
on my thirty-ninth birthday" :

" Oh, few that roam this world of ours.
To feel its thorns and pluck its flowers.
Have trod a brighter path than mine
From blithe thirteen to thirty-nine.
Health, home and friends (life's solid part)
A merry laugh, a fresh young heart
Poetic dreams and love divine,
Have I not those at thirty-nine ?

O Time ! forego thy wonted spite
And lay thy future lashes light
And trust me, I will not repine
At twice the count of thirty-nine ! "

Can his friends devise no plan to make Time forego its terrible

spite and ease the smart of the cruel lashes ruthlessly inflicted on

him ?
What skilled physician shall we find to cure this mingled malady

of pain and sorrow, and restore our brother to his former self?

" Canst thou not minister to a mind diseased.
Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow ;
Eaze out the written troubles of the brain.
And with some sweet oblivious antidote
Cleanse the stuffed bosom of that perilous stuff
Which weighs upon the heart."

The latest news from Mr. Saxe is still the same sad story of suf

fering. One of his nephews, writing to me from Albany a week ago,
says :

" He is in poor health, and cannot attend to his correspond
ence," and I see no hope of brighter days.
In this brief notice I do not pretend to write his history nor re

view his works. Those I leave to abler pens and ampler space. I
have made but brief mention of his brilliant career, and have quoted
only comparatively unimportant extracts from his matchless poetry.
Of his personal attractions no one could give a too flattering de

scription. They were magnetic and magical. I love to recall the



JOHN G. SAXE. 247

happy hours I have spent in his company. I have often seen him

at Saratoga, the centre of a circle of majestic manhood and peer
less beauty ; Apollo in the court of Venus. He had a commanding
presence, a large frame, a shapely head and speaking eyes, a front,
indeed, like Jove himself�tall and well proportioned ; health revel

ing in every feature of his face and movement of his limbs. There

was a grace seated on his high forehead, chasing backward the

Hyperion curls that fell over his neck and around his shoulders, " a
combination and a form indeed where every god did seem to set his

seal to give the world assurance of a man."

Such was Saxe the poet, when we used to exchange in days and

nights long since faded, sallies of wit and repartee in unequal mental
combat. Would that I could recrown him and restore him to his

deserted throne, and join with surrounding worshippers in doing
homage to his genius. W. E. Eobinson, Beta, 1841.



POEM.*

Hueeah ! Hurrah for old Psi U.

Bring in the glorious cup.
And with the vintage of the South
We'll fill it proudly up.

Oh ! do not stop to ponder.
But give each one a sip.

And silence, while we toast Psi U
With beakers at the lip.

Long may she live, our mother.
The Queen of Diamonds she.

The glory of all Yankee-dom,
Our great Fraternity.

Aye, may she always prosper,
As we have seen her do.

Till all the trumps of earth belong
To our select Psi U.

Behold upon each ruby cup
The sparkling bubbles swim ;

They beat in rhythmic music

Upon our beaker's brim.
But ere they softly tinkle.
While melting into dew,

We'll read within each shining globe
, The glory of Psi U.

Once more, then, let us shout hurrah.
Our chorus loud renew !

Bring garlands of the summer's day
To deck our old Psi U.

Bring wives and daughters to the feast,
And teach each prattling son

To murmur, with his earliest lisp,
Those words, Psi Upsilon !

* Dedicated to the Eta, with all fraternal love, from their obliged brother, W.
"Whitman Bailey, 2, '64.



EDITORIAL.

THE DIAMOND.

Agbebable to an offer made to the Fraternity and accepted at the
last Convention, the present editor has transferred the Diamond to
the society. ,

The magazine will be published during' the next col
legiate year by the Executive Council. In severing a five years'
connectionwith the publication, the editor cannot forego the pleasure
the occasion affords of expressing his gratification upon the substan
tial improvement of the magazine, and extending his heartiest thanks
to the generous contributors, appreciative subscribers and other
energetic supporters, to whom should be credited whatever success

the magazine has enjoyed. When it was decided to transfer the

place of publication of the Diamond to New York, the present editor
reluctantly assumed the trust imposed upon him by his former col

leagues. To increase the total number of pages issued each year
from one hundred to over three hundred, and to do this upon slightly
increased money receipts, might appear at a first glance impossible.
But the financial success of the current volume is conclusive proof
of its feasibility. The policy of conservatism announced at the
outset of the publication has been vigorously adhered to. We have
endeavored to publish the magazine solely in the interest of Psi

Upsilon, and hold aloof from all discussions which seldom accom

plish good, and more frequently serve to bring societies in ill favor.
Our policy has been adopted by some of our contemporaries, and
has met with general approval from our own members. Numerous

complimentary letters received by the present management leads us
to believe that the magazine fills a needed position. It is our sin

cere hope that its permanency as one of the society's institutions

may be assured by the new management. In becoming the property
of the Fraternity the magazine is given a status not previously en

joyed, and the duty now devolves upon the members of the society
of lending it all possible support. The present editor is aware of

many shortcomings in his work, and sees ample room for improve
ment upon his efforts. For the new management he bespeaks a
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cordial welcome, and extends to them his best wishes for suc

cess in their labors.

GEADUATE ASSOCIATIONS.

Any person who will take upon himself the trouble of consulting
the second page of the Diamond's cover, will find in the Fraternity
Directory a list of Graduate Associations�eleven in number. If
he is inclined to be captious, he can, without a doubt, here find

ground for cavil. In presenting this list of alumni associations,
the editor does not undertake to attest to the bona-fide existence of
each of the several organizations. Certain obvious reasons make
this inability on the editor's part quite evident. Foremost among
these is the fact that no definite time, wherein default of a reunion
an association can be said to be deceased, has ever been agreed
upon. Generally they are organized for the purposes of a reunion
and banquet, or to celebrate some particular event in the society's
career. Fulfilling that purpose they relapse into a dormant condi

tion, from which they are generally aroused by the recurrence of

some anniversary, or an exuberance of spirit displayed by a few
more enthusiastic members. This is not the status of all of our
alumni associations, as several enjoy reunions every year, upon either
the anniversary of the society's birthday or convention night. Be
cause an association does not give proof of its existence by a ban

quet every year, it is hardly fair that it should be relegated to the
list of defuncts. By frequently communicating with the secretaries
it will be found that these associations exist as the majority of like

organizations exist, and their members are surprised, as well as

pleased, upon receiving an invitation to participate in a reunion. At
the recent convention a question arose as to the existence of one of
the graduate associations included in our lists. We recall a meeting
on the part of the association in question, the proceedings of which
were chronicled at length in one of the early editions of the Diamond.
Since that time the organization has been in a quiescent condition,
undoubtedlywaiting the advent of some particular anniversary or a
venturous graduate to arouse it from its slumber. While we do
not desire to arrogate the sincerity of existence of the associa
tions given in our lists, yet at the same time we retain their names

on our roll, and thus avoid the reproaches of indignant secretaries
who furnish excellent proof of vitality, even if their respective
associations lack it.
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Shakespeare's Tragedy of Hamlet, Prince of Denmark. By Homer B. Sprague,
a.m., Ph.D., Beta, '52, President of Mills College. 230 pp. S. R. Winchell & Go. \
Chicago, 1886.

The present edition of Hamlet is the first of a series of Shakespeare's plays
to be edited by Mr. Sprague.
He .has designed the work for the class-room, and it is superior to

any previous work upon the same subject. The book contains numerous
notes, whose aim is to stimulate rather than supersede the thought. Much
attention is paid to the most recent etymological and critical research. Com
ments and extracts from such critics as Voltaire, Goethe, Mrs. Jameson,
Victor Hugo, Taine, Lowell, and Hudson, form an excellent introduction
to the tragedy. The Appendix alone is rich in thought and suggestion, and
presents a model outline for the most thorough study of literature. A very
complete Index of words and phrases closes the book. We cannot com

mend the work too highly, and strongly urge all teachers of literature to at

least examine it, when its merits will appear self-evident. The introduction

price of the book is fifty cents, a paper cover edition being only thirty-five.
Danger Signals. By Rev. F. E. Clark, Zeta, '73, Pastor of the Phillips Church,

Boston. 192 pp. Lee & Sheppard : Boston, 1885.
This volume will be recognized as coming from the pen of the same

author as "The Children and the Church" and "Our Business Boys."
"Danger Signals" is composed of a series of Sunday evening addresses to

young people which were delivered in one of the Boston churches. The

enemies of youth are considered in the work, and Mr. Clark has proved very
efficient in presenting these various evils to the public. He not only gives
expression to his own opinions, but also reiterates the sentiments of numer

ous prominent business men of his city. Vigorous assaults are made and

justly, upon intemperance, gambling, the low theatre, with particular atten

tion being given to that class of literature, if it is worthy of the name litera

ture, which the writer well terms "dirt and trash in ink." The vast amount

of this class of writing which finds its way into the hands of our young peo

ple, and the pernicious influence exerted by it, are almost incalculable, and
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we are pleased to see the strong stand taken by Mr. Clark on the subject.
That the book may be widely read, and the "Danger Signals

" therein dis

played may prove the safeguard to many, is our earnest wish.

The Scriptural Doctrine of Recognition in the World to Come. By George
� Zabriskie Gray, D.D., Delta, '58. 86 pp. Thomas Whittaker : New York, 1886.

This neat volume appears now in its fourth edition. Its theme rises from

the words of Paul addressed to the Thessalonians, " But I would not have

you to be ignorant, brethren, concerning them which are asleep, that ye sor

row not, even as others which have no hope." No one question has created

more discussion than that of the future state, "Shall we meet and know one

another in the hereafter ?" Hours have been spent in studying the problem
and volumes written upon the subject. Could but the thoughts of man be

revealed, scarcely one, if any, intelligent individual would appear to whom

this question, with its important adjuncts, has not presented itself. Dr.

Gray, in his work, does not argue the question from any standpoint except
that founded within the Book of Books, and it is there he finds and offers to

the Christian the evidences not only of recognition in the eternal life, but of
blessed and holy companionship in a spotless world. The copious biblical

quotations are so well selected that they leave no point of doubt to the be

liever as to his life hereafter. He has his Saviour's promise, "Iwilfcome
again and receive you unto myself" Then "we shall be changed," and His

people "shall meet and know one another, to begin an endless fellowship in

joy and in glory.
"

Backlog Studies. By Charles Dudley Warner, Psi, '51. 262 pp. Houghton,
Mifflin & Co. : Boston, 1886.

The wide circulation of " Backlog Studies " renders an extended review of

the work itself superfluous. It is "in this book that Mr. Warner writes in

the � most charming way of Criticism, the Great New England Pie-Line, the

Furnishing of Rooms, the Progress of Civilization, the Worth of Oriental

Classics, the Work of Reformers, Women Novelists, the Clothes Question,
Gothic Architecture in Modern Churches, Life at Concord, Speech and

Custom in Boston, Social Popularity, Misdiirected Energy, the Personality of
Authors in their Books, and the Value of the Stage as a Mirror of Nature."

Houghton, Mifflin & Company have recentiy published the book in the

Riverside Aldine Series, all of which are noticeable for their plain, smooth
binding, neat proportions, fine typography and excellent material.

American Diplomacy. By Eugene Schuyler, Ph.D., LL.D., Beta, '59, late U. S. Min

ister to Greece, Roumania and Servia. 469 pp. Charles Scribner's Sons : New

York, 1886.

Few books ofthe year have met with as unvarying commendation as Mr.

Schuyler's valuable work on our consular service. His fifteen years of service
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at Moscow, Reval, Rome, Constantinople, Bucharest, Birmingham, St.
Petersburg, Roumania, Greece and Servia afforded an experience seldom
enjoyed by an American. His work is characterized by great frankness, and
the information displayed cannot readily be found elsewhere. He roundly
criticises the lack of ceremonial and procedure, andtheinadequacy of salaries
paid in our State Department and in the consular service. He regrets our

lack of a trained and competent consular service, and his terse arguments
thoroughly display the enormous loss sustained in default of a thoroughly
organized service.

As a historical treatise the book is invaluable to the student of general
diplomacy, for under their respective headings are furnished a sketch of
the Department of State, a history and explanation of our Consular System,
Diplomatic Officials, including their duties, salaries, etc., a historical sketch
of the piratical Barbary Powers, a discussion of the Right of Search and the
Slave Trade, an explanation of the question regarding the Free Navigation of
Rivers and Seas, and three able concluding chapters on Neutral Rights, the
Fisheries and Commercial Treaties. The intelligent summary of our gov
ernment's deahngs in the important diplomatic questions above enumerated
would alone render the work invaluable to a student of our government ; but
its additional comprehensive handling of the diplomatic service question
makes the book at once a history, essay and encyclopaedia to the student of

diplomatic government.
Studies in Greek Thought. By Lewis R. Packard, Beta, '56. 182 pp. Ginn &

Co. : Boston, 1886.

A posthumous work from the pen of the late lamented Greek scholar.
Prof. Packard, will be a welcome visitor to many who knew the author as a

ripe scholar, a sincere friend and a noble man. Prof Packard died in Octo

ber, 1884, in his forty-ninth year, having just completed his twenty-fifth year
as instructor in Yale College. He was born in 1836, graduated in 1856,
appointed tutor in 1859, Assistant Professor of Greek in 1863, Hillhouse Pro
fessor of Greek in 1867, and became Senior Professor of Greek in 1872. He

was President ofthe American Philological Association in 188 1, and Director

ofthe American School of Classical Studies at Athens, 1 883-1 884.
The "Studies in Greek Thought" are composed of a series of essays by

Mr. Packard. The work shows itself to be the outcome of a mind steeped
with classic lore. The opening chapter upon the Greek religion and morality
forms a most fitting and instructive introduction to the succeeding chapters
devoted to Plato's Arguments in the Phaedo for the Immortality of the Soul,
Plato's System of Education in the Republic, the Oedipus Rex and the

Oedipus at Kolonos, and The Antigone of Sophokles. In these essays Prof.

Packard has left a valuable addition to our classic library and opened new

sources of thought to the student world.
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Labor Difficulties and their Settlement. By Joseph D. Weeks, Xi, '69. 79 pp.
The Society for Political Education : New York, 1886.

Economic Tract, number twenty, as published by the Society for Political
Education, is devoted to an exhaustive consideration of labor difficulties,
supplemented by suggestions for their settlement. The author's intimate
acquaintance with the subject in hand, acquired in the course of over fifteen

years of close study of the subject, both in Europe and America, renders this
brochure especially valuable not only to employer and employee, but to an

interested public. Mr. Weeks, after looking over the ground of causality of
these differences, enters into the four following methods suggested for the

prevention and settlement of labor troubles : Competition, Legislative Enact
ments, Strikes and Lockouts and Arbitration and Conciliation. After criti

cally considering the first method here enumerated, the author ably pictures
the justice and equity of a system of arbitration and conciliation. Conclud

ing chapters deal with the methods to be employed in an arbitration system,
and with a consideration of objections offered to it. The author is undoubt

edly a firm believer in the efficacy of arbitration, and his arguments are

remarkably noticeable for soundness and apparent practicability.

The Wind of Destiny. By Arthur S. Hardy, Gamma, '68, Professor in Dartmouth

College. 307pp. Houghton, Mifflin & Co.: Boston, 1886.

Prof Hardy has again turned his pen from mathematical work to novel

writing, and the result is a scholarly book, which, in many respects, surpasses
his first popular success in the field of romance,

" But Yet a Woman." The
work is strikingly brilliant in its every detail, and is original among a thou

sand contemporaneous productions. The author's versatility displays itself
in many places. His work, as a mathematical author, is the cause of a dis

tressing lack of dialogue, a tendency to conciseness and brilliant remarks
from every character at every appearance. His acquaintance with the poeti
cal muse breathes in many sparkling epigrams and in picturesque scenes.

His philosophy displays itself in a pessimistic tendency which is decidedly
gloomy. A story without a hero or heroine cannot but lack symmetry,
although it may be artistic in detail. The book is marred by a few serious

imperfections which impair its excellence, yet, as a whole, the work will

undoubtedly take rank among the leading novels of the year, and likely attain
as popular a success as its forerunner.

Handbook of Greek and Roman Sculpture. By D. Cady Eaton, M.A., Beta,
'60, formerly Professor in Yale College. 415 pp. Ticknor & Co. : Boston, 1886.

What Carl Friedrich's . "Bausteine" is to the German art student, D. Cady
Eaton's "Handbook of Sculpture" is to the American student. It now

appears in a third edition, revised, enlarged, and in very convenient form,
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from the press of Ticknor & Co. The author with becoming modesty char
acterizes his work as a translated portion ofthe "Bausteine," but the art

student will recognize in it a valuable compendium of sculpture.
Many works discovered since the "Bausteine" was published here receive

concise and artistic descriptions, while the author's style is peculiarly attrac
tive and enhances the study of art. The descriptions are arranged in chrono
logical order and classified in art periods. The development of artistic taste

in America needs no more valuable encouragement than this prime treatise.
With it in hand and a gallery of casts convenient, great benefit can be gained
from its careful perusal. As the representative American handbook on this

subject it will certainly promote the growth of a refined taste, and, it is to be

hoped, assist in establishing an ideal of excellence among American sculptors
which will disenthrall native art from the fetters ofmodern degeneracy.
The Story of Norway. By Hjalmar H. Boyesen, Chi, '68. G. P. Putnam's Sons:

New York, 1886.

Prof Boyesen has recently contributed this excellent history of Norway to

"The Stories of the Nations," a series of graphic historical studies, present
ing the stories of the various nations that have attained prominence in history.
The present volume especially demands attention from the fact that it stands
the only well prepared history of this country written in the English language,
and the author has given to the work his best efforts in relating the story of
his native land. The narrative is told in a charming manner, and the read

er's interest heightened by about seventy-five illustrations, among which stand

out in bold relief the full-page likeness of Osc^r II. and Bjornson. The

history contains a faithful account of the country from its early settlement to

the present time, and much attention is given to the dramatic phases ofthe
events, rather than to the progress of institutions and sociological phenomena.
The entire work is void of dry tables of chronological incidents and numerous
details, but offers to the people a clear, interesting and authentic history
which will leave an impression of the principal facts. The book is unique
in appearance. Upon the interior cover-pages are maps of the three Scandi

navian kingdoms in the Middle Ages and Sweden and Norway, Denmark
and the Baltic. The work is a valuable addition to the series to which it

belongs, and fills a place long vacant in our libraries.

A Manual of Greek Archeology. By Maxime Collignon, Translated by John
Henry Wright, Zeta, '67. 384 pp. Cassell & Co.: New York, 1886.

The latest issue of the " Fine-Art Library
" is a translation of Coliignon's

celebrated " Manual of Greek Archaeology." It is intended as a text book,
designed for pupils in schools and colleges, and amateur art students. It is

the only work extant which presents in plain and comprehensive form the



256 REVIEWS.

archaeology of Greek art. A brief resume of the origin of Greek art is sup
plemented by chronological studies of architecture, sculpture, terra-cotta

figurines, painted vases, numismatics and glyptics, bronzes and jewels. At
the head of each chapter is a complete biography of the topic under consid
eration. The book is intended to assist in correcting the mistake of

ordinary Greek study, which "leaves out of view the art of the ancient

Greeks," and is thus defective. We know of no book which deserves a more

cordial welcome from lovers of Greek art, students and teachers of Greek.
The typographical work is unusually fine, and the book is replete with
excellent illustrations. Especial praise is due the translator for his careful
and thorough work. He has given M. Coliignon's work a firm hold on edu
cational and artistic circles.

A Law of Field-Sports : A Summary of the Rules of Law Affecting American Sports
men. By George Putnam Smith, Lambda, '66. 128 pp. O. Judd&Co. : New

York, 1886.

We take pleasure in noting the appearance of this carefully prepared vol
ume from one of the New York bar, and commend the work to all interested
in the subject. To the sportsmen of our country it will be an invaluable

guide and hand-book. Owing to the rapid settlement and more general
cultivation of the country, the privileges of the sportsman are becoming more
and more restricted, rendering a knowledge ofthe legal boundaries of private
land, of the rights of its owner and the law of trespass, necessary to those
who handle the gun and rod. The various chapters are devoted to concise
but clear statements touching upon all that pertains to the pleasure of hunt
ing and fishing; "Equipments," "Dogs," "Trespass," "Property in

Game," "Game Laws" and "Fish and Game Clubs " receiving each due
attention. To all this is added a copious Appendix, consisting of the Game
Laws of the individual States and Territories of the Union. This Appendix
alone is worth the price of the book, which is one dollar.
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THETA�UNION COLLEGE.

After much delay the editor again takes
up his pen to write the accustomed letter

to the Diamond. As an introduction we

wish to correct a mistake which was in

advertently made in our last letter. In
the March number of the Diamond ap

peared the following statement: "In
athletics we are not represented, ourmen
preferring vocal and mental gymnastics
to physical training." But while we

were writing these words, there were in

training in the " gym." two of our mem
bers who were destined to be among the
best of our athletes. Messrs. Culver and
Voorhees are the men who have kept Psi
Upsilon alive in the sphere of physical
culture. The spring meeting of the
Athletic Association was held on May
12th. The day was damp and rainy, and
the track was in bad condition, yet the
meeting was well attended and the re

sult was satisfactory to all present.
A.mong the prizes carried o�E by Psi Us
were the 220 yards dash won by Culver,
the half mile run won by Voorhees, and
the hurdle race also won by Culver.
Since our last letter our numbers have

been increased by two brothers. During
the early part of the term we initiated
into ourmysteriesBrother W. P. Pierson,
of the class of '89, and on the evening
of June 22d we initiated Brother T. W.

"Wright, of the class of '87. This last
initiation was a joyous event for our

Chapter. The newly initiated Brother
is a man whose important positions will
do much to advance our interests. The

initiation, coming as it did, on the eve

ning of Alumni Day, was well attended
by the Alumni of the Chapter. After
the initiation a supper was served at
Schumacher's restaurant, and thirty-six
members sat down to partake of the
bountiful repast. After the supper
several toasts were responded to by the
distinguished Alumni, songs were sung,
and there was a general good time. W.
J. Hillis acted as toast-master. Among
those present were : Hon. S. W. Jack

son, Hon. Hooper C. Van Vorst, Prof.
J. K. Truax, H. G. Glen and Dr. 0. M.
Culver.

BETA�YALE COLLEGE.

With the close of the present month
the class of eighty-sevenwill have ceased
her active participation in the affairs of
the Beta, in whose service she has passed
a year long to be remembered as fraught
with the enjoyment of pleasant expe
riences and valuable friendships. On

giving up the control, however, it is not
as though the associations and advantages
of our chapter life were to be wholly
lost, for the stubborn fact of its com

pletion is considerably palliated by the
thought of the year duringwhich we can

still enjoy her many privileges.
Upon the twenty-eight selections from

eighty-eight we are universally con

gratulated, and, it is safe to venture,

that she will infuse ini}0 the Fraterniiy
genuine Psi Upsilon vigor. The es

cutcheon of her honors bids fair to be as

complete and unsullied as of the classes
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which have preceded her. She awaits

only the developments time shall un

fold.
The progress of the Beta since the last

rehearsal of her honors has been unde-

viating. The presidency of the Lawn
Tennis Association, an athletic position
of high importance, has been entrusted
to a Psi U man. It is found, too, in
computing the number of editors upon
our college papers and periodicals that
Psi Upsilon has eleven, whereas A K E,
our friendly rival, has but seven. In

this number are included two chairmen,
that of the Yale Literary Magazine being
regarded the highest literary honor of
the college course. To this degree is our
supremacy in the journalistic field ac

knowledged. On the Junior Exhibition
Prize Speaking each society had one rep
resentative. The honors upon the
Townsend Prize Speaking were quite
unevenly divided, the representation be

ing in the ratio of three to two in our

favor, and the prize, the Deforest medal,
being captured by one of the Beta con

testants. In the above enumerations
the fact that our chapter has a third less
on its membership-roll than has the Phi
ot A K E should be borne in mind. The

large number and substantial character
of these honors, coupled with those
heretofore recounted, cannot be ques
tioned.
An occasion of no small interest to the

members of the Beta was the recent visit
of one of its founders and supporters,
the Hon. Wm. E. Eobinson, of Brooklyn.

SIGMA�BEOWN UNIVEESITY.

It is almost certain that each and every
Associate Editor will speak of the ap
proach of summer, and of the final col

lege exercises incident to the month of
June. It is next to impossible that any
one of the editors should omit the usual
remarks on sorrowful partings with
brothers in class and Fraternity, on the

pleasures anticipated during the vaca

tion, on the fine state of the respective
chapters, on other matters of which
every sane man knows.
We will, therefore, leave our kind

friends and gentle readers to imagine all
such remarks as having been duly said,
for we shall boycott them, and any like
sentiments, in our present epistle. Not
that we do not feel them�0 ! no ! we
are naturally very sentimental ; but we
want to be original�and funny.
In the hurry and turmoil of our col

lege life there is still a sameness, which
leaves one wondering where all his time
has gone to, as he looks back over the
months past. And, in this same hurry
and turmoil, there seems to be an enor

mous amount of nothing to write about.
Of course, we could work up two or three
dozen columns about Brother E 's
side-whiskers and Brother B 's very
interesting and instructive, not to say
amusing, remarks on the all-important
question of Labor and Capital, and
Brother G 's idea of Political

Economy ; or, we might speak of Brother
D 's book on "Land Tenure in
Great Britain,"* or Brother H 's
new spring suit. But theywouldnot inter
est the world in general, so we confine
ourselves to other topics, when we can

find any.
At the annual alumni meeting of the

chapter, held February 11th, a Fresh
man was duly admitted to a participa
tion in our privileges. The chapter now
numbers twenty, of whom six, inasmuch
as they are noble Seniors (not all Seniors
are "noble"), will leave us in Jime.

Candidly, we must say that their loss

will be heavily felt, not because they are

Seniors, but because they are "good fel
lows," and true Psi Upsilons. Their

places cannot be filled, but there are lots
of other places waiting to be filled by
our pledged men of '90. So we shall en-

* Published by S. B., Providence, E. I. Price,
20 cents.
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deavor to be "truer and tried-er" than

ever before.
Our brothers who went down to the

convention reported a hearty meeting, a

good banquet, and splendid cigarettes.
The thanks of all the brethren are cer

tainly due to the Eta for the reception.
There seems to he no need to worry

about the sacred Friendship between our

brothers of the several chapters.

GAMMA�AMHEEST COLLEGE.

Amherst is again in summer dress, and

no chapter house in town enjoys so de

lightful a situation, or presents so neat

and attractive an appearance as that of

the Gamma. A delightful change it was
to enjoy once more, on returning from

the two weeks' vacation, the spacious
piazzas and broad lawns that help to

make our college home so beautiful.

The Gamma is in as good a condition

as could be wished. Our financial pros

pects are esceedingly bright, and no

greater harmony could be found among

any forty men than among those who

gather every week to enjoy the privileges
of social and intellectual conversation

and work offered by our meetings. Per

haps never in our course has greater
interest been taken in our meetings than

during the year just passed, owing in a

great measure to the earnest efforts of

our leaders, and to the hearty co-opera
tion of the individual brothers. A point
has been made of frequently departing
from the routine of debate, and spending
an evening either in the discussion of

some author and Ms works, as, for in

stance, Brother Charles Dudley Warner,
or in listening to a half dozen personal
accounts of travel from various brothers

and the like, and it seemed as if every

meeting was better than the last until

the closing one of the term, held on the

evening of the 26th of March, commonly
known as " Spring bum," ended a most

satisfactory period of work and pleasure.

Alight operetta, written by Brothers
Eno, '86, and MaUon, '87, dubbed " Afri-
cado " (an off-shoot of the " Mik."), was
presented to the brothers, a few of the
Faculty and several graduate members,
and voted a grand success. The catch

ing airs of Sullivan's "hit," under the
able leadership of Brother Bispham, '88,
and accompanied by a wheezy old reed

organ borrowed from the college chapel,
rent the super-heated air of the hall from
eight dusky throats in the grand finale,
and the excited audience adjourned to

the parlor below to partake of a sumptu
ous repast, and to listen to the oft-

repeated speeches of the older boys who
always try to appear at "Spring bum."
Amidst all our hilarity and pleasure we

could not have forgotten if we would one

of our '85 delegation who a year ago sat

with us at the feast, but who was unable

to finish his college course, and who died

in the West, whither he had gone in

search of health and strength. Many
were the touching tributes paid to the

memory of Brother Williams, and the

brothers at those tables were drawn

closer together, and felt more keenly than
ever the bonds which hold us in Psi U,
as they thought of him who had so

prominent a part the year before, and

who was universally beloved and re

spected by classmates and teachers as a

true and noble man.

Of our honors at Commencement we

cannot yet speak with certainty . Two of

the first eight who appear on the Com

mencement stage will probably be our

lot. Two of the Sophomore and four of

the Freshman fifteens for the Kellogg
Prize Speaking are Psi U's. Class elec

tions went off too smoothly, and it was

our own fault that we obtained but two

ofaces, those of Class Poet by Brother

Cross and Treasurer by Brother Aiken,
who, we much regret to announce, has

left college temporarily on account of ill

health, and was therefore compelled to

resign the office of Diamond editor.
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One representative on the Hardy Prize
Debate, a second representative on the
Student Board, and two of the six editors
of our new literary monthly, attest to

the influence and necessity of Psi U's in
college life.
As Commencement draws near, those

of us who are so soon to leave feel more

deeply than ever what Psi U is to us.

Around her our brightestmemories cling,
and as we sit on the piazzas in the warm

summer evenings and sing our Psi U

songs, we realize that we are going to

lose whatwe never can find again, a band
of true friends and brothers.
And so we come to the close of another

year of Psi U life, and judging from the

past, can hope and expect nothing but

her continued advancement and pros

perity.

ZETA�DAETMOUTH COLLEGE.

In the competitive speaking to decide

on candidates for the annual Kollins and

Morse prize contests during Commence
ment week. Brothers Wood, '86, and

Gove, '88, secured places. Our musicale
has been postponed for a few weeks,
owing to the temporary absence of some

of our brothers. It is, however, safe to

predict that it will not suffer on this
account.

Brothers Hatch, '86, and Sargent, '87,
represented the Zeta at the Lehigh con

vention, and return full of praise at their
reception and treatment while there.

Theforthcomingproduotion of " Julius
Cffisar" by the undergraduates of the

college is now engrossing most of our

attention, and everything indicates a

great success. Brother Ferguson, '86,
has general charge of the affair. Brother
Gove, '88, will take the part of Cassius,
and at least a dozen of our men have

parts.
The regular Commencement appoint

ments have been made to the Seniors.
and among them we find the names of

four Psi U's ; Brothers French, Pike,

Williams and Campbell, These make
eight out of thirteen in our Senior dele
gation who are already assured of honors
of various kinds at Commencement, and
there are others still to be heard from.
Indications now are that our share of

prizes also will be exceptionally large
this year.

LAMBDA�COLUMBIA COLLEGE.
The Cohmbiad., which is issued by the

students of the School of Arts, is edited
by a board of six members�two of the
members this year were Psi Upsilons.
W� also have a representative on tha
School of Mines Quarterly. The Colum
bia Glee Club, which gave concerts

throughout the country, and gained for
itself an enviable reputation, has four
Psi U's among its members.
In Commencement arrangements the

chapter was particularly favored. Three
out of four members of the Commence
ment Committee were Psi Upsilons, and
two of our members were on the "Tri

umph Committee."
In athletics we have taken a good

stand. The "Varsity Crew," which
covered itself with so much honor by
defeating the Pennsylvania and Harvard

crews, had two Psi Upsilons among their
number.
The college baseball nine, which made

such a wonderful record by defeating all
of the leading college nines in the coun

try, owes a large part of its success to

capable management, and the Lambda
claims the honor, as the manager was
one of our members.

XI�WESLEYAN UNIVEESITY.

The spring, as usual, brought with it
at Wesleyan, various rhetorical contests,
on which the Xi was well represented.
Of the 38 appointments for Junior Exhi
bitions, Junior Debate, Freshman Decla

mation, the combined Junior and Sopho
more Declamation and Commencement
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(some made on standing in rhetorical

work, some determined partly by a stu

dent ballot), Psi U bore off 14, Phi Nu
Theta (Eclectic) 11, A K E 1, Alpha
Delta Phi 3, Chi Psi 1, neutrals 2. Seven

prizes were awarded on these five con

tests, of which Psi U took 4, Eclectic 2,
Alpha Delta 1. On the eventful Monday
morning of Commencement week, when
the full list of prizes for the year was

awarded, we improved our last year's
record by carrying off 8 of the 21, Ec
lectic taking 6, Alpha Delta Phi 4,, A K
E 1, neutrals 2. Our list of prize men

was as follows :

Senior History�W. B. Grinnell.
Junior Ex. 1st�H. Welch.
JuniorDebate�H. Welch.

Psychology�F. H. Eichmond.

English Literature�H. Welch.
Junior and Soph. Dec. 2d�H. Welch.

Analytical Geometry�J. W. Lewis.
Freshman Dec�H. F. Mandeville.
The '86 delegation had three men in

first honor, no other society having more

than two. They had fourmen in second

honor, no other society havingmore than
three. They took 7 honors in special
departments, no other society taking
more than 4. In all, Psi Upsilon won 14,
Eclectic 9, Dekes 8, Alpha Delta 3, Chi
Psi 1, Neutrals 6. Total�41.
In other lines than prize-taking the

chapter has held its own, and more.

When the Base Ball Association was or

ganized, two of the four directors were

chosen from our ranks, and Bro. Theo
dore Eichards, '88, was elected treasurer.
The same Brother was chosen for the
same position in the Foot BaU Associa

tion, at its annual election in May. It

might be said, in passing, that owing
partly to chance and partly to society
jealousies and combinations, the Dekes
have recently held a number of impor
tant of&ces in college enterprises. They
have had the managing editors of the
Olla Podrida and Argus, and the foot-ball
captain and president for next year are

of their number. But these facts must
not be taken (as our puffy friend, the
Quarterly, undoubtedly will take them)
to indicate any real superiority, for as a

society, the chapter oi A E E fails to
have the standing either of Alpha Delta
Phi, Eclectic or PsiUpsilon. (I put them
in an ascending scale).
But to leave the Dekes. Our chapter

has had a prosperous spring. The men

have gone heartily into athletics, doing,
as usual, more than their share. The
social life of the chapter has been re

markably pleasant. The winter term
ended with an informal reception to
about twenty-five young ladies of the
town, when a farce was presented in the
parlors, and the evening otherwise en

livened by music and refreshments. The
annual musical in May was said tobe the
best yet given. The society quartet and
octet are the best in college, and the solo
talent is very good.
The crowning night of our year, how

ever, was the reunion in Commencement
week. About thirty-five alumni were

present in the hall. Speeches in memo

ry of Prof. Westgate were made by Kev.
James Mudge, formerly of India, and
Prof. C. T. Winchester ; in memory of

Prof. Harrington by Eev. Dr. W. V. Kelley
and Prof. J . 0. Van Benschoten. After
the banquet the regular reunion exer

cises occurred, closing with the tearful
words of farewell to the Brothers of '86.
When the serenade was finished, it was
almost six o'clock, but the light of day
did not, and the lapse of time cannot,
blot out the memory of those hours.

Every man was a better man, and a more

earnest Psi U because of that night.

lOTA-KENYON COLLEGE.

Iota managed to get safely back home
from the great "Fifty-third." We say
Iota, for though not all of us were pres
ent in the flesh at Lehigh, yet all were
there in spirit. The welcome home was

a warm one, and the eager attention given
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to every smallest detail of convention
work or fun was ample proof of an

abounding love and loyalty to dear old
Psi U.

Kenyon is bearing down hard on the
home stretch, and we are all putting in
a few remaining blows in order to be able
more thoroughly to enjoy the letting go,
now so near.

In the approaching field-day we ex

pect nothing extraordinary to fall to our

lot, though our capabilities in athletics
are not the least. lota's especially strong
point is in the Glee Club. Our repre
sentatives in the club are four, including
the musical director. At the end of the

year we are able to look back and find
much matter for congratulation. The
men of '89 have done well, and our

whole career has been pleasing, and, in
the main, praiseworthy. Good fellow.

ship and good scholarship have been

throughout prominent features. We

heartily wish our sister chapters as

pleasant and profitable a year . And so,
adieu.

PHI�MICHIGAN UNIVEESITY.

The Phi has now passed its twenty-
first birthday, and we venture to say that
those who thought the child promising,
and the youth robust, have no reason to
be disappointed with the chapter on the
attainment of its majority.
The high standing of Psi U here has

been recently shown by the gift to the
chapter of a IP" 2" flag from the leading
ladifes in Ann Arbor society. The tradi
tional owl and fasces in gold are taste

fully painted on a background of garnet.
And as the banner floats over our chap
ter-house it arouses our pride and the
envy of less fortunate fraternities.
A new and highly successful feature

has been introduced in the University
the past semester in the production and

delivery of lectures by students of Po
litical Science. These lectures deal par
ticularly with the labor problem, and are

listened to by large audiences of students
and citizens. There have been seven

speakers in all, and of these three, H. E.
Boynton, C. W. Smith, and Josiah Mc

Eoberts, are Psi U's.
Our representatives report a most en

joyable week at the convention. The

hospitality of our Eta brothers, the bril
liancy of all the arrangements, and the

general enthusiasm displayed, co-opera
ted to make this a memorable conven

tion.
The Diamond is doing a good work in

presenting to its readers the lives of some
of the prominent Psi U's. They serve to
make the periodical not only interesting,
as it always is, but also highly valuable
for future reference. Indeed, no chap
ter library is complete without the five

volumes of the Diamond.

PI�SYRACUSE UNIVEESITY.

Syracuse University has been in a tur

bulent condition since the last issue of

the Diamond. The Freshman class has

bubbled over with class spirit, and

reached the climax of its hilarity by the
recent burning of an old shed dubbed

the "gymnasium." The building was

valueless, but the tolling of the college
bell and the mile run of the fire depart
ment gave a serious turn to affairs. Many
students are now on their good behavior,
and the Faculty are " on to " the Fresh

men. The Chapter has not suffered

from this source, as have other Fraterni

ties represented here, but has neverthe

less found a few obstacles to overcome.

We are left out this year in the list of

Commencement appointments. The sur

prise extends throughout the college, and
the apparent injustice on the part of cer
tain members of the Faculty is so notice

able as to be more of a benefit to the

Chapter than otherwise. The Senior

brothers are consoled with the fact that

the leading members of the Faculty have

voluntarily acknowledged that there is

injustice.
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We are, however, still holding our own

ia college politics. Brother Wadsworth,
'86, was master of ceremonies field day.
Brother Coddington, '86, was elected

judge from Syracuse to attend the inter

collegiate sports at Utica . Brother West-

fall, '88, is chairman of the Sophomore
Calculus Committee, besides the various

honors stated in our last letter.

Those of us who attended the exer

cises at Utica were pleased to see Psi U's

take the first and second prizes at tennis.
Brothers Strong, Upsilon, '89, and Wil

kinson, Chi, '89, were the victors.

BETA BETA�TEINITY COLLEGE.

Once more the college year is drawing
to a close, and we feel that we have

passed another most successful year in

the history of Beta Beta. Perhaps our

history this year is not as important as
last year's, since we have no convention

to record. Our delegate to the conven

tion at Lehigh, however, brought back
glowing reports of the manner in which

our youngest chapter entertained her

brothers. No doubt it was a most suc

cessful affair, and one worthy of Psi U.
We heartily congratulate the members of

the Eta.
In many ways our chapter has never

been in a more prosperous condition. In

the first place, there is the staunch loy
alty and hearty good fellowship existing
among all the fellows, which should al

ways characterize the sons of W T. In

society Beta Beta holds her own with the
rest of the fraternities here. We have

four men on the Nine, and the best two

tennis players in college. Our delega
tion from '87, numbering four men, are

all eligible to Phi Beta Kappa, and will
be admitted in June. This shows up

very well for the chapter, as there are

only eight men admitted from the entire
class.
We are anxiously looking forward to

the retum of Brother Child, '86, from

Florida, where he has been spending the
winter as tutor, and whom we have one

and all sorely missed.
Our prospects for next year are bright,

and our " campaign " promises to be
most successful. A number of the
brethren have been working hard for the
several prizes offered the students this
spring. The successful competitors are

not known until the latter part of June.
No doubt, however, Psi U will hold her
own (as she always does), and will take
unto herself her quota of prizes.

ETA�LEHIGH UNIVEESITY.

AU that has occurred in the history of
the Eta for the past year is of little im
portance and of little interest to the

readers of the Diamond compared with
that one great event�our first conven

tion. As the anticipation of it was

pleasant in the highest degree, so also is

the recollection of all that took place
during those eventful days, the 6th and

7th of May, II386. That our enjoyment
might not be too great and draw down

upon us the envy of the gods, Juno sent

the traditional convention shower as a

damper to our festivities ; but if such

were her intentions, they were thorough
ly defeated, for (borrowing the words

from Brother Prof. Bailey)�
"What care we for wind or weather.
When singing thus our songs together.

"

We hope that those who attended the

convention did not neglect to visit the

University buildings. We are quite
proud of them, and also of the beauty
of the college campus. The new chapel,
the foundations of which were then but

laid, is now well under way, and before

winter we hope to see it under roof. If

the present plans are fully carried out,

before long Lehigh will be able to boast

the handsomest college chapel in the

land. Shortly after the convention, the

Society of Mining Engineers held their

annual spring meeting in Bethlehem as
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guests of the University. Many of them
especially admired the chapter-house. A

reception was given in the Gymnasium.
Before I drift away entirely from the

subject of the convention, I must not

neglect to state that Brother Goodale,
0, '36, one of the original seven, was the
Eta's guest for about a week His stories
of the early struggles of the Fraternity
were full of interest to our young ears.

He found it hard to realize that the little
seed sown fifty-three years ago had at

tained so large a growth. Brother Had

ley had intended to be with us also, but
was unable to come.

LETTERS.

A delegation of eight will graduate
this year. We hope that in the class of
'90 there will be enough good material to
replace all we lose. With the addition of
this year's graduates the Eta's alumni
will number about fifty-eight. The last
event in the Eta's history this year will
be a reception, to be held in the chapter
house during Commencement week.
Without indulging in " vain repetitions "
of the Eta's progress and prosperity, we
close this, the last chapter letter for the
present collegiate year.



GEADUATE PERSONALS.

'39.�Judge Van Vorst delivered the
address before the class of '86 of New
York University Law School, on the eve

ning of May 27.
'55.�Almon G. Case is a successful

banker at Nashua, Iowa.
"58.�John T. Mygatt is a wholesale

paper dealer at 93 Duane street, New
York.
'59.�John M. Scribner is a member of

the prominent law firm of Eobinson,
Scribner & Bright, New York City.
'71.�Herbert S. Wilber is enjoying a

few months' recreation in Europe.
'83.�Wm. W. Bellinger was among the

graduates of the class of '86 at the Gen
eral Theological Seminary of the P. E.
Church.

A
'41.�Eev. Byron Sunderland, D.D.,

ofSciated at the wedding of the President
to Miss Folsom.
'51.�Austin Abbott, the well-known

law editor of New York City, was the re

cipient of the degree of LL.D. at the
annual Commencement of New York

University.
'66.�Nicholas L. Eoosevelt is in the

insurance business in Pine street, New
York City.
'84.�A. S. Lyman, Jr., was among the

graduates of the class of '86 of the Co
lumbia College Law School, and received
first honorable mention in the contest
for the prize in the department of mu
nicipal law.

B
'43.�Henry Stevens, the celebrated

bibliophile, recently died in London,
Eng. He was one of the best authorities
on books and libraries in the world,
being for a long time connected with the
British Museum Library. He was the
author of many well known works.
'53.�Ex-President "White, of Cornell

University, is expected to return to this
country in September. A fine marble
bust of him, executed by Franklin Sim
mons, the well known sculptor, was re

cently presented to Cornell.

'56.�Chauncey M. Depew is spending
a few months with his family in Europe.
'57.�Gen. Joseph C. Jackson delivered

the Fourth of July oration at Newark,
N.J.
'62.�Hon. D. H. Chamberlain deliv

ered the address before the class of '86
of the Columbia College Law School.
'78.�Eoger Foster, son of Hon. Dwight

Foster, Beta, '48, practices law at 206

Broadway, New York City.
'79.�Under the capable editorship of

Poultney Bigelow, Outing has resumed a

place in the first rank of monthly maga
zines.

2
'50.�Prof. James O. Murray, Dean of

Princeton, was the orator, and Isaac N.

Ford, of the New York Tribune, was the

poet, at the meeting of theAlumni Asso

ciation of Brown University.
'80.�A. L. Abbott is an attorney at St.

Louis, Mo.
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F
'50.�Edwin P. Whipple, the well-

known essayist, died June 17, at his

home in Boston, Mass.
'55.�Et. Eev. Ozi W. Whittaker, D.D.,

Protestant Episcopal Bishop of Nevada

and Arizona since 1859, was recently
elected Assistant Bishop of the diocese

of Pennsylvania.
'72.�Prof. Highland C. Kirk recently

read a highly interesting paper upon
" The Possibility of Not Dying," before

a select gathering at Wnshington, D. C.

'81.�Eev. H. Price Collier, son of the

Eev. Laird Collier, D.D., was married to

Miss Gertrude Dame in Boston, on

June 2.
'83.�Bro. Fairbank, of the Yale Di

vinity School, was one of the Commence
ment speakers at Yale.
'85.�Bro. Harris has gone abroad for a

two years' course of chemistry in Ger

many.
Z

Inthe continuation of the "Eole of

Honor" now being published, are the

following names of Zeta Alumni who
were engaged in the late war : W. H.

H. Allen, '55 ; A. N. Currier, '56 ; John

Mitchell, '57 ; L. S. Shaw, '57 ; A. B.

Clark, '58 ; S. A. Duncan, '58 ; F. H.

Fletcher, '58, and W. L. Thompson, '58.
'64.�William Eichardson resigned his

position at Chillicothe, Ohio, last fall,
and is now Superintendent of Schools at
Sedalia, Mo.
'64.- Eev. C. A. Towle, of Monticello,

Iowa, has been appointed by the Congre
gational Sunday School and Publishing
Society as Sunday School Superintendent
for the State. He entered upon his
duties April 1st.

'69.�At the annual meeting of the
Boston School Committee, for the elec
tion of Supervisors and Teachers, Chas.
M. Clay was re-elected Head-master of
the Eoxbury High School.
'73�Eev. F. E . Clark's book entitled

"TheChildren and the Church, " has been

translated into the Tamil language for
the use of native Christians in Ceylon
and is about to be translated into Japa
nese also.

'76 �A. B. Crawford is Principal of the
High School, Charlestown, N. H.
'78 �Eev. Charles Parkhurst, of Law

rence, Mass., delivered the annual course
of lectures on the Evidences of Christi
anity at Lasell Seminary, Auburndale,
Mass., this spring.
'80.�Married, at the Park Congrega

tional Church, St. Paul, Minn., Feb. 8,
1886, by the pastor, Eev. Norman Seaver,
Lyndon A. Smith, of St. Paul, and Dora
Eogers, of Washington, D. C. Mr. Smith
is the senior member of the firm Smith
& Fosnes, attorneys-at-law, Montevideo,
Minn.
'80.�George A. Dickey, of Hillsbor

ough Bridge, N. H., where he has proved
a successful teacher, has been elected

principal of the Grammar School at Pen-
nacook, N. H.
'83.�Doring is principal of the High

School at Newmarket, N. H.

K

'39.�Hon. Wm. G. Barrows, Associate
Justice of the Supreme Judicial Court of
Maine, died at Brunswick, in that State,
April 6, 1886.

w

'47.�Hon. Joseph E. Hawley was the

recipient of LL.D. at the annual Com

mencement of Yale College.
'48.�G. W. Davenport is in the real

estate business at 32 Liberty street, "Sew
York City.

'73.�Eev. C. S. Gosse is pastor of

Moody's Church in Chicago.
'84.�John P. Morrow was recently ad

mitted to the bar of the State of Penn

sylvania.
H

'42.�Daniel Ayres, one of the most

successful medical practitioners of

Brooklyn, N. Y., has changed his resi-
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deuce to the corner of South Portland
^cd Lafayette avenues.

'56.�D. H. Pomeroy was elected Presi
dent of the Wesleyan Alumni Associa
tion at its last meeting.
'58.�The degree of D.D. was conferred

by Wesleyan University at the recent

Commencement, upon Eev. D. C.
Knowles, who is one of the trustees.
'61.�Hon. H. B. Payne was a member

of the Annual Examining Committee.
'65.�Eev. W. W. Bowdish, who was

pastor of the First Place Methodist

Church, of Brooklyn, N. Y., from 1877 to

1886, has been transferred to the Metho
dist Church of Waterbury, Conn., the

largest and wealthiest in the New Haven
district.
'70.�Eev. G. H. MoGrew was Chair

man of the Senior Examining Com
mittee.
'82.�B. M. Gallien was married to

Miss Bullock, of Albany, N. Y., April 21,
1886.
'83.�Warren Tyler received the

Houghton and Mifflin prize for essay at
the Commencement of Boston Univer

sity Law School.
'84.�F. H. Taylor, who has studied in

the American School at Athens, will be
tutor in Greek at Wesleyan, next year.
'84.�F. E. Tasker was graduated from

the Law Department of the Columbian

University on June 8, and received the

degrees of Bachelor of Laws and Master
of Laws.

r
'62.�Hon. Albion W. Tourgee deliv

ered the Fourth of July Oration at the
annual Chautauqua gathering.
'68.�Gen. Thomas J. Morgan is Presi-

,dent of the Ehode Island Normal School.
'73.�Frederick S. Fish, of Newark, N.

J., is amember of the State Senate.

J
'60.�Eobert McNeilly, M.D., has re

moved his office to 309 W. 19th street.
New York City.

'62. -Chas. F. Paine, M. D., is a suc
cessful practitioner at Troy, Pa.

'68.�Galusha Pennell has been ap
pointed U. S. Marshal for the Eastern
District of Michigan. The appointment
has been favorably commented on by the
press of all parties.
'71.�Eev. H. C. Granger is located at

Oak Park, Bl.
'72.�Archer Brown is an iron mer

chant, 10 Wiggin's Block, Cincinnati,
Ohio.
'74.� Isaac Adams is practicing law in '

Omaha, Neb.
'80.�E. M. Brown has relinquishedhis

position as principal of the La Porte,
Ind., schools, in order to pursue literary
studies in Europe.
'81.� G. H. Fletcher is a busy lawyer

in Minneapolis, Minn.
'82.�J. B. Herrick is studying in the

Eush Medical College, Chicago.
'85.�B W. Shoemaker divides his time

between law in Jackson, Mich., and oil

in Petrolia, Ont.
'87.�W. W. VVemott is in a wholesale

house in Minneapolis, Minn.
a

'73.�Newton C. "WTieeler is a successful

attorney in Chicago.
'75.�Eeuben G. Bush is a prominent

merchant in New Orleans .

'76.�Eev. H. L. Stetson is pastor of
the Baptist Church in Logansport, Ind ,

and one of the editors of the Indiana

Ha'piist.
'78.�T. C. Eoney is Professor of His

tory at Denison University, Granville,
Ohio.
'78.�B. F. Pattis pastor of the Bap

tist Church at Shelbyville, 111.

'81.�Henry Topping is in the real

estate business at Pierre, Dakota.
'81.�E. W. Clement read the essay

before the annual meeting of the Alumni
Association of Chicago University.
'81.�Hopkins is an attorneyat Bristol,
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111. ; Sherer is a wholesale grocer in Chi

cago ; Van Schaack has just married one

of Chicago's belles.
'83.�Allen B. Seaman is an attorney at

Denver, Col. ; J. W. Dickinson is con

nected with one of the Eochester dailies.

U

'77.�C. S. Dolley is instructor in Bi

ology at the University of Pennsylvania.
'81.-J. W. Haven has left the Metho

dist ministry and joined the Congrega
tional Church, in which denomination he
will take a charge .

'82.� S. B. Ayres has sold the Yates

County Chroniele, and is negotiating with
a prominent daily.
'84.�Hugh Parker is Professor of

Natural Science and Elocution in Troy

Conference Academy at Pulteney, Vt.
'84.�Arthur Copeland is supplying the

pulpit of the First M. E. Church, Au
burn, N. Y.
'85 .

�H. V. Gause has joined a pleas
ure party, and will spend the summer

hunting, fishing and sketching in the
West.
'85.�J. L. Bronner has ifesumed the

study of law.
X

'72.�Hon. Wm. J. Youngs was married
to Miss HelenMason, March 31, 1886.
'80.�Harold E. Hills was married on

June 2 to Miss Caroline Bell-Tillinghast,
of Albany, N. Y.
'86.�Ealph C. Seymour was married

to Miss Helen Johnson, of Watertown,
N. Y., June 2.
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