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Vor. IV. Hartrorp, Conn., June 26, 1871. No. VL
PLATONIC. To run in with their waterfalls, and groves and sum-

I'had sworn to be a bachelor, she had sworn to be a ke
maid ; And many a quiet evening, in hours of full release,

For we quite agreed in doubting whether matrimony | We floated down the river or loafed beneath the
paid. trees; .

Besides we had our higher loves; fair Science ruled | And talked in long gradation, from the poets to the
my heart, weather,

And she said her young affections were all bound up | While the western skies and my cigar died slowly out
in Art. together.

So we laughed at those wise men who say that friend-
ship cannot live

*T'wixt man and woman, unless each has something
more to give.

We would be friends, and friends as true as ere were
man and man;

I’d be a second David, and she Miss Jonathan.

We scorned all sentimental trash—vows, kisses, tears
and sighs. :

High friendship such as ours might well such childish
arts despise.

We liked each other; that was all, quite all there

was to say ;
So we just shook hands upon it in a business sort of

way.

We shared our secrets and our joys, together hoped
and feared ; : :

With common purpose sought the goal that young
Ambition reared.

We dreamed together of the days, the dream bright
days to come ;

We were strictly confidential, and called each other
“chum.”

And many a day we wandered together o’er the hills,
I seeking bugs and butterflies, and she the ruined

mills,
And rustic bridges and the like, that picture makers

prize =X

Yet through it all no whispered word, no tell-tale
glance or sigh,

Told aught of warmer sentiment than friendly sym-
pathy.

We talked of love as coolly as we talked of Nebule,

And thought no more of being one than we did of
being three.

* * * * * * * *

“ Well, good bye, chum ! ” I took her hand, for the
time had come to go.

My going meant our parting, when to meet we did
not know. g

I had lingered long, and said farewell with a very
heavy heart ;

For although we were but friends, ’tis hard for honest
friends to part.

““ Good bye, old fellow !
beyond the sea;

And some day when you’ve lots of time, drop a line
or two to me.”

The words came lightly, gaily, but a great sob just
behind :

Welled upward with a story of quite a different kind.

Don’t forget your friends

And then she raised her eyes to mine, great liquid
eyes of blue,

Filled to the brim, and running o’er, like violet-cups
of dew.
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One long, long glance, and then I did what I never
did before ;

Perhaps the tears meant friendship, but I’'m sure the
kiss meant more.

—Wlliams Quarterly.

COLLEGE POLITENESS.

There is frequently a want of politeness
manifested in colleges, which would be unpar-
donable in general society. But as this impo-
liteness originates in thoughtlessness, we are
confident that it is only necessary to call the
attention of offenders to- the fact, to have a
decided change in the future.

They are little things, to be sure, of which
we are about to speak, but if you remember,
my reader, that most of the difficulties which
arise among men, can be traced back, by no
circuitous course, to very little things, you will
agree with us that they are worth, at least, some
consideration. We trust then that you will
consider the facts mentioned in this article, and

apply them, not to others, as you are wont to
apply sermons, but to yourself. Let us men-
tion first, as referring especially to this college,
the reading room. Several years previous to
its establishment, the scheme was regarded as
a most desirable one, and every student who
thought at all of the interests of Trinity, was
willing to do all in his power to further its ad-
vancement. But like most things in the world,
the fascination ceased with the realization, and
though now it would not require one half of
the zeal at first manifested, to make the read-
ing room what we hoped it would be, yet even
that half cannot be found.

But we would willingly pass over the want
of zeal, if that were all, for we believe that,
as in the physical. world, if a body be put in
motion it will continue its course eternally, un-
less it meets with an opposing element ; so any
desirable scheme, when once started, will find
enough supporters, unless it also meets an op-
posing element, sufficient to impede its progress.
And as in the case of the body its obstructions
may only lie passively in the way, so with the

scheme, its obstructions also may have not an
active, but a passive force.

Now this passive force
which has made the reading room the unin-
viting rendezvous it now is,—no body intending
any injury to the furniture, or any impolite-
ness to his more literary fellow-student,

There is no intention to be impolite, for
instance, when leaning back in our chairs, and
cocking our feet upon the tables, we place them
almost in the faces of our companions on the
opposite side. There is no intention to injure
the furniture when in play we knock a friend
against a desk, breaking the paper holders, and
scattering a half dozen periodicals on the floor.
Nor do we intend to act a double part, when,
after signing a petition not to remove the papers,
we carry away number after number, and give
no clue as to their whereabouts. Lastly, who
imagines that he is disturbing the canscientious
reader of the Churchman, when in a boister-
ous voice he discusses the merits and demerits
of Lydia Thompson, or Maggie Mitchell, and
remarks upon the beauty of Pauline Markham.
There is no intentional impoliteness in all this,
but does it not amount to the same practically ?

There is another matter we would like to
notice here, we refer to the custom of waiting
in front of the chapel door on Sunday after-
noons, to watch the invited and woluntary por-
tion of our congregation, as if ’twere a prodigy
to see a voluntary chapel-goer. There are
many little impolitenesses of a like nature,
which had better be considered and corrected ;
for nothing would speak so well for the tone of
a college, as that its students are polite, and
gentlemanly. The training we receive in col-
lege, is intended to prepare us for the world,
morally as well as mentally, but neither the
moral, nor mental training, will enable us to
wield any influence, unless we act towards
others as we would have them act toward us.
Politeness, therefore, which is only another
way of expressing the same idea, is requisite
for any real success in life.

is precisely that
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STRICTLY PRIVATE.

The following effusion, from an enthusiastic
sophomore to his parent, is supposed to have
miscarried, as it was picked up on the campus
in a very soft and pulpy state—symbolic of the
writer’s brain, we should think from the con-
tents.
Dear Papa :

I feel so joyful that I can hardly help
a hop, skip, and a jump, even while I write,
and I want to tell you and mamma all about it
so that you can rejoice with me. I don’t think
I have felt so good since you gave me that big
top last summer.

You may remember that I told you the class
of ’57 established the custom of handing down
an ““ Orange Squasher” through the 0dd classes,
and it has gone right down through them ever
since, so that lately 69 gave it to ’71, who
have had it two years. But this year a rumor
spread through college that ’72 were to have
it instead of us, though by law and tradition
only those classes which are talented and high
spirited enough to have their class numbers end
in one, three, five, seven, or nine, are eligible.
But, as I said, it was rumored that this year the
Juniors would take it, because they had been
more adventurous than we,and done more to en-
liven college life and carry out the old customs.
Oh, my, it made me so angry that I a/most
said, ¢ Confound it,” but I knew that would be
wrong, and stopped when I got to ““Con.”
Why, ever since we entered college, you can’t
imagine how rude the present Junior class have
been to us. At first, when we hadn’t been
here but a week or so, they took us out one
night and rushed us right down a steep bank
into the river, through the mud, and tore our
clothes, calling us *“Freshy,”” and doing all sorts
of impolite things. Then they caught one of
our men when he was going up stairs under
the care of a professor, and cut off one whis-
ker. This did not hurt us so much, for he
was the only one to whom this could possibly
happen, but it scared us so that we slept under

our beds for some nights. But that wasn’t the
worst, for when we buried  the football in our
freshman year (a custom which has since died
out, for I am sorry to say we made a complete
failure in it) the juniors made fun of us through
the whole performance, and finally took almost
all our ale and crackers away, so that we had
to go dry while they drank it up. So you see,
Papa, I should have been very, very sorry if
after doing all this, and locking us in so often,
they had stolen from us the * Orange Squasher,”
for which we had flattered and teased so long.
But we had no no reason to fear. The seniors
were as much shocked at their conduct as we,
and were horrified at them ‘for painting their
number on the college front, and, so they say,
sterling the chapel bell tongue, together with
many other things, which they themselves had
never been able to do, and were of course,
piously indignant at any one else for accom-
plishing. So they gave us the ¢“Squasher”
on two grounds: First, our class number ended
in three, and second, we were quieter, and had
done less than any other set ever at Trinity.
For indeed you can’t think, dear Papa, how
nicely we behave ; we haven’t done a single
thing since we entered college that could de-
prive us of our proudest title, “Sweet Child-
ren.”

I wish I had time to give you an account of
our frolic when we received the *“Squasher.”
We had Soda water with four syrups, two kinds
of nutmeg water, and plenty of new milk (in
bottles.) The latter was delicious. One of
the juniors dared to pass under the window
while we were drinking it, and so about twenty
of us ran up to college for our canes to chas-
tise him, but as our rooms were about half a
mile off, he had escaped when we returned.
We were afraid (for their sakes) lest we should
be attacked coming home, so we got several
policeman (this is literally true) to walk in front
as a forlorn hope, and we walked in the rear as
a forlorn tail. By a preconcerted plan some
talked loud, others whistled, and a few cried
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“Darn it,” which was excusable under the cir-
cumstances. Through these means, doubtless,
we arrived safely at home, and at our accus-
tomed bed time, half past eight, were sound
asleep.

On Class Day we are to be presented with
the Precious Relic in public, and the Whole
World will know that three is our class number,
and that rwo will not go ints it, though it may
go through it. I will write again then. Give
love to Mamma, and take great care of my
favorite kitty.

Your Affec. Son, Bugssy.

EXTEMPORARY SPEAKING.

To say anything original in reference to the
advantages of an extemporary discussion would
be almost impossible, and as it would be a
waste of time, to reiterate what has been said a
hundred times before, we will only mention
one of the many objections against such a dis-
cussion, and one which is continually being laid
before us, by men who evidently regard only
one side of the question. It has been main-
tained by some that, extemporary speaking be-
gets a loose expression of thought, and there-
fore should be avoided. If we go on the old
puritanical principle that whatever is abused by
some, must be avoided by all, then the objec-
tion is a valid one, and cannot be disregarded.
But if we contend that, to carry out such a
principle we must sacrifice many of the Crea-
tor’s most precious gifts, thus proving that in
the principle is hidden a fallacy, then the objec-
tion is invalid and disappears altogether. It is
where the advantages of extemporary speaking
are abused, that the “‘loose expression” natu-
rally follows. But if the question could be
thoroughly studied previous to its discussion,
and the speaker could fully realize what he
desired to say, doubtless the discussion would
assist in giving, not a “‘loose,” but, a clear and
forcible expression of thought.

The question now naturally arises, as to the
best mode of conducting an extemporary dis-

cussion. We know that order is the first re-
quisite, therefore there must be some organiza-
tion, whether that organization be confined to
a class, or open to the college. But as much
of the interest of a discussion
the size of the audience, we are inclined to
think that the latter would be preferable. As
matters now stand in Trinity—(to speak par-
ticularly of our own college)—few opportuni-
ties are afforded to those students who desire
to improve themselves in extemporary speak-
ing. The Senior and Junior classes meet sep-
arately about three times a term, for choosing
and debating a question, but practically it allows
each student to speak only twice during that
term. And the reason of this is evident. The
classes meet in a regular recitation hour, the
appointees rise in turn, say what they can on
the question, and then some uninterested party
moves an adjournment. Now though the mo-
tion may not be carried, yet the next speaker
feels that one bhalf of the class are counting
his words, and would prefer his “breaking
down,” than that he should keep them there a
minute longer. But in an organization—such
as we would like to establish—free to all,
and compulsory to none, the speaker feels that
he is not intruding, and though he may not be
very interesting, nor his ideas very original, yet
the house is willing to bear with him, and allow
him a fair trial.  Another objection to a class
debate is, the student speaks under the eye of
a professor. Now this is in some respects an
advantage, but in others a great disadvantage.
There will be naturally a restraint which will
prevent familiar and slang phrases, to be sure,
but at the same time, will prevent also a want of
naturalness and boldness, which are requisites
for a fine speaker.

When the Parthenon and Athazneum were
given up, it was not with the intention of giving
up the debates altogether, but the original plan
was to unite the two, so as to insure a larger at-
tendance, and a more active membership.

Shall we not take some steps in this matter,

depends upon
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~ and be ready with the Christmas term to form
~ a Literary Society, wheih will go far toward
- perfecting, the now acknowledged superior,
- English course of Trinity College?

THE HYPOCRISY OF GENIUS.

Now when you read ¢ Hypocrisy of Gen-
ius,” don’t suppose I’m going to say hypocrisy
is a necessary connection of genius, nor sup-
pose I am going to emulate Atlas by taking the
world of genius on my shoulders. No, not at
all. The picture of genius to be drawn here
is only from sittings within college walls, and
the hypocrisy will be only that which hangs over
brilliant literary abilities, like a fog over a beau-
tiful river ; nota part of it, though risen from it ;
not an ornament but an obstruction to its beauty.

Their flimsy pretences of accomplishing
marvellous tasks within magically few hours
are no necessary fruit of great abilities. But
there is always more of a temptation to indulge
in such professions, when there isa groundwork
of more than ordinary talent.

Are you, reader, unfamiliar with college?
then listen. Are you a student of former days ?
Then look back upon some of your quondam
associates. Are you a student ? Look around
you.

Thereis Jones—stands highin his class—gen-
erally considered smart. Now Jones isa very
good fellow, and his reputation would be excel-
lent if he would only let italone. But he won’t.
Heis bound to impress you with the fact that he
is one of those bright literary stars who seldom
shine on this foot-stool.

How often have you had such a scene as this
acted in vour room. About five minutes
before the bell rings, enter Jones. ¢ Brooks
where’s this lesson in Brown’s Roman Litera-
“O sit down and study and let the
rest of us study.” O come, fellows, no fool-
ing; now where’s the lesson? I haven’t
looked at it yet.” Then to obtain the quiet
your own work demands, you tell him, and at
once he appears profoundly studious. The

ture? ”’

ringing of the bell solicits from him the modest
statement that he has *“just skimmed over the
ten pages, but really don’t know anything
about it,”” and he goes in to make a perfect
recitation. Perhaps he didn’t lie to you.

Then there is your quiet, take-you-all-of-a-
sudden genius. He don’t come in and ask you
anxiously where the lesson is; not he. His
stoical indifference about studying would be
shocked at any undue agitation over the pros-
pect of a flunk. You meet him over at the
reading room about ten o’clock. You con-
verse with him quietly for a few minutes, and
are as unconscious of the dread annihilation
that awaits you as the lamb that ““crops the
flowery food.” But it comes. He moves
toward the door. Still he talks quietly. He
is about to depart, when lo, like a Parthian
arrow, comes your swift destructive in the
words, ¢ Oh, well, I must go over and study a
little while on those four reviews in Schwegler
or else I shan’t have time to write those two
themes which Prof. —insists shall be handed
in to-morrow. I haven’t read up a word on
them either.”

Then there is your genius who don’t stand
high. He is your man who comes out bril-
liantly on themes and orations where talent has
a chance against drudgery. He isa man of
parts ; brilliant and perfectly capable of lead-
ing his class if he would study. But he won’t
study and means to have you know he don’t.
Never goes down town in the afternoon with-
out stopping in at your room on his return;
nominally, to inquire if the lesson is hard ;
really, to have you understand that the recitation
he makes has been prepared in twenty minutes.
You suggest going out some evening and he
informs you that he ¢ can’t possibly go; ”” has
“to deliver an oration in the morning and
hasn’t finished it yet.”

O this flimsy, hollow, pretence of a marvel-
ous ability ! My dear fellow, you know just as
well as I do, that you have thought that oration
all up and written it off; and that if itisn’t fin-
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ished the only reason is because you left out a
semi-colon so as to have something to add. If
you have talents for Heaven’s sake show them.
But don’t continually din it into my ears that
you are going to do this or that hard task in less
than no time.

I grant you are smart; I’d willingly pluck
laurels to make a crown for you. But I can’t
endure this hypocrisy to increase my ideas of
your abilities.

PRIZES.

The object in offering a prize should be two-
fold, first to reward, and second to stimulate,
study. There are some men in each class who
will study hard at any rate, from a sense of
duty and because they find a pleasure in learn-
ing. These should be rewarded. Prizes and
commencement honors are the testimonials of
their instructors’ approbation, and the trophies
of scholarship. But the valedictory is beyond
the reach of many a faithful student, whose
inferior abilities prevent him from competing
with his more favored classmates. To him
most of the prizes offered are equally unattain-
able and therefore they have no influence over
him. There are many such students in every
college, they form the body of every class.
They are neither fools nor dunces, but it would
.not be unfair to say that nine-tenths of them
are doing far less than they could and ought,
simply because they feel that there is no motive
for special exertion. How toinduce these men
to study, is a problem worthy of careful atten-
tion. Itis the middle and lower parts of a
class which need to be stimulated, not the
smart, ambitious men at the head. An appeal
to the conscience might influence some, but
all would be interested by rewards so offered as
to be fairly within their reach. Trinity already
has several praemia of this nature. Only a few
ever study for the valedictory, but nearly all
feel that they have some chance of winning
a Phi Beta Kappa election. The English
branches receive more attention from the fact

that the appointments to the prize version
declamations depend solely upon the standing
in that department. Both these honors have
the great merit of being attainable by more than
one man in each class. For this and for other
reasons they do more to promote scholarships
here among the majority of the students than
all the other prizes put together. Not that the
latter are useless or unnecessary, far from it,
they could not be spared without injury. But
we need besides, other and different prizes. If
positive as well as relative merit could be re-
warded, so that the success of one need not be
the defeat of many, if prizes could be offered
for individual improvement in standing, besides
those bestowed upon mere superiority, a deci-
ded impulse to study might fairly be expected.
Let us imitate the English universities by
founding competitive fellowships. Every year
some man is graduated whose talents only need
more extended cultivation to make him a great
scholar.  Our college course is but the intro-
duction to learning, yet few have the time or
the means to pursue their studies beyond its
narrow limits. We need a goodly number of
fellowships, yielding at least five hundred dol-
dollars each per annum, and requiring residence
for three or five years. Students are generally
men ‘““whose profession is to have no wealth,”
and such fellowships as these would certainly
be appreciated and eagerly sought for. They
would not always be gained by valedictorians,
for these would not always desire them, and so
their stimulating influence would be exerted all
down each class. One should be a mathemat-
ical fellowship, another classical, a third sci-
entific, and others might be offered for the
benefit of students in law, medicine, or the-
ology. Princeton already has such fellow-
ships, some of them even providing for a year
or two of study in Europe. When the liberal
men of America realize the great importance
of encouraging mature scholarship by such en-
dowments, our western continent will rival the
old world in depth and breadth of learning.

.
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MINOR MATTERS.

On Thursday morning June the first, we
were addressed by Dr. McCosh. He gave
us very interesting information in regard to the
manner in which European and specially Eng-
lish Universities were carried on, and in the
lively sketch which he drew of them consid-
erably elevated our opinion of American Col-
leges. He said that in most respects the col-
leges of our country were superior to the Uni-
versities of England in that they gave the stu-
dents an education which was not only more
liberal, but also more adapted to the various
pursuits of life. After having spoken of the
mode of education in the old world, he made
a few pointed remarks in regard to the employ-
ment of time. The necessity as well as duty
of performing the work of the hour was strong-
ly urged by him, and we have no doubt that
his suggestions were taken to heart by every
student. It is needless to say that the address
was very much appreciated ; and we hope that
we shall again have the pleasure of hearing him.

After considerable disputation as to the ap-
pointments the Sophomores have decided to
celebrate the time-honored custom of the burn-
ing of Analytics. We are glad that they in-
tend to carry it through; for there is need of
some jolly amusement to fill up the gap which
intervenes between the end of the loathsome
Annual, and the much-longed-for Commence-
ment Day. The old plans of burning Ana-
lytics are, to use a slang expression, * played
out,” yet we think that something original and
pleasing might be gotten up in the form of a dra-
ma. Into a tragedy could be worked fresh puns
and pointed remarksabout the old demoness who
has been a cause of grief to many a dig as well
as skinner. We are fully aware of the stale-
ness which usually characterizes the jokes on
Anna. In truth it appears that the same puns
and jests, with of course a slight alteration and
twisting, are resurrected each year; and it is
only the liveliness, which pervades the scene

of mock solemnity, that gives us pleasure. We
ought however to mention the “spread” sub-
sequent to the Burning. This is by all means
the most desirable part. The masqued proces-
sion, the speeches, and the final Burning, all
compose but a prelude to the grand banquet
which always follows. It is then that Sopho-
mores, as masters of the feast, regale their eager
friends with the sparkling  Falernian” (?) and
the other sweets which accompany such a fine
beverage.

To furnish so many square inches of wit
each month for a periodical is a task which we
may almost call Herculean. The renowned
author of ¢the Memoranda” will bear me up
in this statement, for he says there are certain
times when a person is in such a condition that
it is next to an impossibility for him to * get
oft”” a joke, or compose an humorous article.
Our Particle is very often in this condition.
Every month he must supply his usual amount
of wit notwithstanding all the obstacles which
may oppose him. The warm, lazy days of
Summer,—when there is nothing ¢ going on,”
and nothing for the  Phunny Fellow” to
see,—have a powerful tendency to dry up his
fountain of wit. While Particle is sitting in
his easy (?) chair a pun or spicy tale occas-
ionally looms up before his mind’s eye. It is
needless to tell you that he ‘““goes for” his
quill with delight ; and after having scratched a
few jests down on his note-book he falls back
on his chair and awaits another vision of ¢ good
things.” Particle, like every other human crea-
ture, has his ups and downs. At times he is
sad, and wears a gloomy countenance. This is
probably due to his intermitting spring of wit ;
for Particle is only jolly when this spring is full
and overflowing. If then Particle fails, on
some months, to produce the necessary amount
of laughter his failure should be looked. upon
in a favorable light, and not be taken as a mate-
rial for censure, and an incontrovertible proof
that he is not un bel esprit.
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NOTICES !

We are requested to announce that the Phi
Beta Kappa Prize for the best oration at Com-
mencement will be offered again this year.
The matter, style and delivery of the oration
will be allowed equal weight in the determina-
tion of the award.

To those subscribers whose subscriptions ex-
pire with the present number the TABLET will
be forwarded until otherwise ordered. The
Ebi1Tors again request those who have neglect-
ed to pay their bills for the current year to
settle them without further delay.

CLASS DAY.
THE FRESHMEN—THE SPREADS—THE AF-

TERNOON— T HE ExEercises—THE FAREe-
WELL DANCE.

Class Day is the dearest holiday of the
year. It is aday, however, of mingled sorrow
and joy to those who have finished their college
curriculum ; of sorrow because it is the 'last
time that the graduating class will meet as a
class to pay a parting farewell to their 4/ma
Mater; of joy because they are through with all
the arduous work which attends a student.
When their final examination has been passed
and the burden of a four years course thrown
off their shoulders; and when, on Class Day,
they sit around the venerable punch-bowl smok-
ing their *“last pipe” then it is that the seniors
really and truly feel that they are about to step
forth into the scenes of life and fight the battles
of the world.

Preparations for the celebration of Class
Day were begun at an early date, and the

INVITATIONS

were ordered from Albany, N. Y. The ele-
gant design, the exquisitely beautiful monogram,
and the neat printing all bear witness to the
superior skill and taste of Messrs. Gavit & Co.

There is one thing which is especially desira-
ble on Class Day, and that is fair weather.
Seventy-One was blessed with it. Long be-

fore the ringing of the bell for morning chapel
the

FRESHMEN

agreeably to a time-honored custom donned
their beavers and with their long-expected, much
-wished-for canes strutted forth, in an immense-
ly pompous manner, towards Seabury Hall.
We must say that the well-fitting (?) beavers
made some, if not all of them, assume the
most grotesque and ridiculous appearance. In-
deed to see them walk around the college
grounds strongly reminded one of a  fantastic”
or perhaps something more ludicrous than that.
But as the campus was not large enough for
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them to exhibit all their remarkable insignia (?)
they came to the conclusion that they would go
down town and show themselves to the people
at large ; and as they, inflated with the pride of
their beavers and armor (a cane), passed through
the most crowded streets they produced what
they had desired—a grand sensation. This cus-
tom of the Freshmen swinging out every Class
Day in beavers and canes is most excellent and
commendable. It not only gives the upperclass-
men great pleasure to see them in their new
costume, but also highly pleases the Freshie
themselves, who then think that they have
achieved their liberty.

On the morning of Class Day there was no
time left for the seniors to enjoy their proverbi-
al otium.  Although the dig., almost an insepa-
rable accident, was pretty well maintained yet
at times it was doffed especially when they had
made ready the

SPREADS

to which each and every one was invited.
These spreads are usually considered one of
the best features of Class Day. They tend to
produce a general harmony of feelings, and, of
course, the well-known “flow of soul.” Sev-
enty-One’s spreads were fully equal, if not
superior, to those of former classes. Arranged
at different hours of the morning every person
found time pay a visit to all the rooms where
the viands were served. The singing on this
occasion was not of that kind which regales
the ear with sweet notes ; for every one seemed
to have a particular song of his own which he
would sing despite all the attempts to *“drown
him out.”” Methinks that every college song,
which the memory could conjure up, was ren-
dered. Amid such jolly times as these the
morning passed away, until the music of Colt’s
Armory Band gave full warning that the

AFTERNOON
had arrived. It was all that could have been
desired. A refreshing breeze was blowing and
light clouds kept passing over the sky as if
they kindly wished to defend the audience from

the burning rays of the sun. While the in-
vited guests were gathering, the band stationed
under the trees in front of Jarvis Hall, dis-
coursed choice and beautiful music. Promptly
at three o’clock the band struck up a lively
march, and Seventy-One made their appearance
on the campus. They made quite an impressive
appearance as they, attired in gowns and Oxford
caps, and headed by the Class President and
¢ Prof. Jim,” marched in procession toward their
seats in the center of the open space which
fronts the college chapel and around which the
seats for the audience were ranged in a semicir-
cular form. * In accordance with an old custom
the class seats were placed around a table on
which sat a huge punch-bowl and a plentifu]
supply of tobacco and pipes. After appropri-
ate music by the band the

EXERCISES

were opened. Mor. J. Stoddard, of New Lon-
don, Class President, introduced the orator of
the occasion, Mr. H. S. Wood, of Hunting-
ton, Long Island. The subject of the oration
was ‘“The Universities of America,” The
speaker showed in a very clear and forcible
manner how necessary it is that the State
should be responsible for the education of her
sons. He strongly urged his belief that it
would be highly conducive to the educational
welfare of the people if there was in each
State but one collegiate institution supported at
the public expense. The oration was charac-
terized by a finished, felicitous, and thoughtful
style.  One remarkable peculiarity of the pro-
duction was the condensation of expression.
Every sentence was, as it were, crammed with
thought. The delivery was on the whole very
good, although, at times, it lapsed into the
monotonous.

A brilliant piece of music was next per-
formed; after which the Poet, Mr. G. W,
Douglas’ of New York, was introduced.
After describing in glowing colors how he,
wrapt in poetic vision, saw a noble band of
Northmen leave the beloved shore of their
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fatherland and sail beyond the surrounding sea
to seek a new home, he gracefully turned
the tale and compared the stalwart crew to his
class-mates who must soon set out in the voy-

- age of life. For gorgeous imagery, for glow-
ing conceptions, for lovely sentiments and beau-
tiful thoughts the poem was certainly most
excellent. The poet delivered the fine prod-
uct of his imagination in a very dignified and
stately manner. His voice, especially when he
uttered onomatopoetic words, added very much
to heighten the effect,

Aftera musical interlude Mr. T. H. Gordon,
of Hartford, came forward and read the
“Chronicles.” The account of the most mis-
chievous adventures of the class were, in ac-
cordance with an order of the Faculty, not read.
As therefore not the slightest description of
the various ways in which the class had played
tricks and broken customs was permitted there
was very little material left for the Chronicler.
He, however, in an easy, humorous and pleasant
style narrated many of the ludicrous incidents
which Seventy-One had witnessed during the
past four years. His tales of the manner in
which false examinations had been conducted
were received with hearty applause. He con-
cluded his “ Chronicles” by relating the statistics
of the class. The most comic allusions were
made to the weight, height, whiskers, unmar-
ried and engaged members of Seventy-One.

After the band had played another piece of
music Mr. L. Waterman of Providence, Rhode
Island,read the * Prophecies.” The latter form
one of the best parts of the exercises of Class
Day. The prophet began his predictions by
saying that although he was not endowed with
power to reveal the manifest destiny of each
member of the class yet he would try to dis-
close to them their probable future. The weak-
est points of every one of his class-mates were
touched upon in an exceedingly burlesque man-
ner. While some of them were destined to
repair to the most outlandish regions of the
earth and there ¢ to waste their sweetness in the

desert air’’; others were to remain in their
native country and strive to acquire fame either
as lawyers, doctors or divines, or perhaps by
the music of the harp of poetry. The happy
hits, which were incessantly made by the proph-
et, gained for him frequent and well-merited
applause.  All through his auguries there ran a
stream of intermingled wit, satire and humor.
The contents of the pages of futurity were
delivered in a very agreeable tone of voice.

Music next followed; after which the class
of Seventy-Three were presented with the
Lemon Squeezer by Mr. W. Drayton of Phila-
delphia. The presentation speech, elegant in
composition, was full of wit, puns and jokes.
Praises were showered on Seventy-Three for
their merit (?) in having obtained such a thing
as an odd-looking lemon squeezer. The deliv-
ery was forcible and clear. Mr. Fred. O. Gran-
niss of Seventy-Three received the squeezer in
behalf of his class. He made a very pretty
little speech in which he thanked Seventy-One
for the honor which they had conferred upon
his class by making them the happy recipients of
the Lemon Squeezer.

After another piece of music the presenta-
tion of a sum of money to “Prof. Jim” was
next on the programme. The speaker, Mr.
A. T. Parsons of Connecticut, addressed the
aged janitor in a very pleasant and easy style.
He made quite a number of allusions to the
ways in which the class had frequently bothered
the old ¢ Prof.” 'The speech was characterized
by a feeling of tenderness. It was well-writ-
ten and delivered. The reply of the ¢“Pro-
fessor” was not quite equal to that which he
made last year. The life of good old * Prof.
Jim” is fast ebbing away and this is no doubt
the cause of his failure in making such funny
speeches as he was wont to make in days of
yore. The ¢Professor’” began with one of his
well-known exordiums. He said that he was
glad that ““he was permitted to stand before
them and gaze on them.” ¢Venerable Jim”
always thinks that it is his duty to give a word
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_of wholesome advice to the graduating class.

Having assumed a very solemn countenance he
told Seventy-One that their education was not
by any means completed and that they must
put the finishing touch to it by studying (here is
the advice) the book of human nature. After
the ¢ Professor”” had cordially thanked the class
for the kindness which they had always shown
to him, and especially for the purse, he made
his peroration by invoking blessings down upon
Seventy-One.

While the band discoursed sweet strains of
music the senior class marched in procession to
plant the ivy at the north end of Brownell
Hall; after which they passed through Brownell
Hall around the western end of Seabury Hall,
and through Jarvis Hall to their proper seats on
the campus. Mr. C, C. Williams of New
Orleans then delivered the ¢“Ivy Oration.”
The composition of this oration was a perfect
model of beauty and perfection. Every sen-
tence gleamed with splendid eloquence. A
farewell song written by Alexander M. Smith
of ’72, was then sung to the class by a select
corps of underclassmen. Seventy-One next
carried out the old custom of shaking hands
with each other, and saying good-bye; after
which the President of the class requested the
invited portion of the audience to remain and
participate in Seventy One’s

FAREWELL DANCE

in Cabinet Hall. Thither eager to “trip the
light fantastic *” pressed the dancers who were
soon to be lost in the giddy whirl. Soon
after the arrival of the guests at the hall the
dancing commenced; and, except when the
fair ones with their escorts repaired to the room,
where the refreshments were served up, contin-
ued until the bell had tolled the solemn hour of
midnight. In conclusion we must express the
thanks which the college owes to the Commit-
tee of Arrangements, Messrs. Lippincott, Hub-
bard, Everest and Beaven, for the manner in
which everything was carried out.

COMMENCEMENT DAY, FULY 13, 1871.
MARSHAL’S NOTICE.

The procession will form on the College
Campus at 10 o’clock A. M., in the following
order :

Colt’s Armory Band.

Undergraduates in inverse order of Classes.

Chancellor and Board of Trustees.
Board of Fellows.

Officers of the House of Convocation.
Officers of other Colleges.
Faculty of Trinity College.

Graduating Class.
Governor and State Officers.
Mayor and City Authorities.
City Clergy.

Alumni of other Colleges.
Alumni of Trinity College.
Officers of the American Asylum and of
Retreat for the Insane.

Wardens and Vestries of City Parishes.
Officers and Teachers of the Public Schools.

The procession will march down College st.
to Main, and up Main to the Opera House.

Orchestra seats will be reserved for invited
guests. The doors of the Hall will be closed
during the delivery of each oration. The
Alumni Dinner will be served at the U, §S.
Hotel, at 2 1-2 o’clock, p. M.

Joun Watkinson Gray,
College Marshal,

COMMENCEMENT CALENDAR.

JunEe 29 and 30.
Jorx- 1.
2y

Annual Examinations,

Annual Examinations.

Baccalaureate Sermon by President Jackson,
College Chapel 7.30 o’clock, p. m.

“ 3. Annual Examinations.

“ 4 Independance Day, Holiday.

5,6. Annual Examinations.

“ 7and 8. FExaminations for Honors,

9 o’clock, a. m.

10. Burning of Analytics, College Campus g

o’clock, p. M.

11.  Examination of Candidates for Admission,

Cabinet, 9 o’clock a. m.

Cabinet

<
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JuLy 11. Oration and Poem before the Phi Beta
Kappa Society,at Christ Church, 8 o'clock p. m.
Orator, The Rev. Prof. Porter, D.D., of Yale Col-
lege. Poet, Mr. Arthur Dyer, B. A. of Newark.

““ 11.  Grand Tribunal Initiations, . M
“ 12, Annual meeting of the Corporation, Li-

brary, 10 o’clock a. m.

12.  Annual meeting of the House of Convo-

cation, Cabinet 10 o’clock, a. m.

12.  Annual meeting of the Phi Beta Kappa

Society, Athenzum Hall, 12 o’clock m.

“ 12, Oiation and Poem before the House of
Convocation at Christ Church, 8 o’clock ». m.
Orator, The Rev. Dr. Fairbairn of St. Stephen’s
College. Poet, The Rev. C. H. W, Stocking,
M. A., of Rochester.

Secret Society of Re-Unions, p. M.
¢ 13. Commencement exercises, Robert’s Opera
House, 11 o’clock a. m.
Commencement Dinner, United States Hotel,
2 1-2 o’clock . M.
Commencement Levee, President Jackson’s, 1c9
- Elm street, 8 o’clock p. m. :

ADVERTISEMENTS.
TO STUDENTS.

The Society for the Increase of the Ministry
aids young men preparing for Holy Orders, in
any Academy, College, or Theological Semina-
ry of the Protestant Episcopal Chureh.

Address the Rev. F. D. Harriman,

Cor. Sec., Hartford, Conn.

The above named Society furnishes GRATIS the
Sollowing Tracts on application.

Tre Mmvistry @ [1s Varve anp Dienrry. A Ser-
mon preached by the Rt. Rev. H. A. Neely, D. D.,
Bishop of Maine, at the Fourteenth Annual Meet-
ing of the Soc1cty

Tae Carr To THE MiNisTry. By th: Rev. Wil-

liam H. Lewis, D. D.

Tae Inwarp CaLL To THE MINISTRY. Being
Extracts from the best writers on the subject. 8pp.,
18 mo.

ConsipERATIONS FOR A Younc Man Berore CHoos-
ING HIs PROFEssIoN.  4pp., 18 mo.

HURD & HOUGHTON,

13 AsTorR Prace, NEw York,
Tue Riversipe Press, CaMBRIDGE, Mass.,

HAVE JUST PUBLISHED
&

By John Burroughs. In 1 vol. 16mo,

W ake-Rogin.
price $1.50.
¢ Wake-Robin " is the common name of the white trillium

which blooms in all our woods, and which marks the arrival o

all the birds; and this volume is of birds, the author attempt-

ing, as he says, “to present a live bird—a bird in the wouds or
the fields—with the atmosphere and association of the place,
and not merely a stuffed and labelled specimen.”

It

A Poers Bazar. By Hans Christian Andersen. In
1 vol. crown 8vo, price $1.75.

Sketches of travel in Germany, Italy, Greece, the Orient,
and up the Danube. The reader of Andersen will recognize
the first suggestion of many of the charming passages in ¢ The
Improvisatore,” and will find those inimitable touches by which
the poetic and humorous traveler sets before the eye scenes and
incidents of the most varied character.

II1.

Casrees 1IN THE AR, By Barry Gray. In
crown 8 vo., price $1.50.

Barry Gray's latest volume has the same light, tea-table,
gossipy reading which marks his previous books. It has a
number of ingenious, fanciful sketches, strung upon familiar
conversation.

1 vol.

4
Nores oNn THE Gospes. By Charles Hall, D. D.,
Rector of the Church of the Holy Trinity, Brook-

lyn, N. Y. In 2 vols. 12 mo, price 3.00.

Familiar Notes on the Gospels, terse, potnted, and practical.
The volumes will be found very serviceable, both for family
use and for Sunday-school teaching.

Tue Lire oF NatHanie Greene, Major-General in
the Army of the Revolution. By George Wash-
ington Greene, author of ¢ Historical View of the
American Revolution.” 8vo. Volume I[Il., com-
pleting the work. Price $4.00.

%l
HANS ANDERSEN’S WRITINGS.

THe Story oF My Lire. By Hans Christian Ander-
sen. Now first translated into English, and con-
taining chapters additional to those published in the
Danish Edition, bringing the narrative down to the

Odense Festival of 1867. With a portrait. One
vol. crowr 8 vo. $2.00.

Stories AND TarLes. WonDER SToORIES.
Children’s Books. $2.25 each.

THe ImprovisaTore. THE Two Baronesses. O.

T. On~LY A FippLer.
Novels $1.75 each.
In Spain anp PorruGaL.

Travel. $1.75 each.
(In press.) %1.75.

A Poer’s Bazar.

Dramas anp Pogewms.

For sale by all book-sellers.
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STUDENTS, ATTENTION!

SPRING & SUMMER GOODS,
FOR GENTLEMEN.

Having just returned from New York with a fine selection of

SPRING & SUMMER GOODS,
FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR,

I am prepared now to show them to my patrons and the citizens of Hartford in general, and
will be happy to make them up in the most fashionable styles and perfect manner. I do not hes-
tate to say that this stock is second to none ever offered in this city

CALL AND SEE FOR YOURSELVES.
JOHN ]J. LEHR,

266 MAIN STREET,

¢

ESTABLISHED 18886.

STEVENS & PAGE,
THOMAS STEELE & 50X,

J E W E L E R S- ﬂewelqrﬁ and ;%ilneqﬁmiﬂm,

B a0 VA,
pot T Bl %kﬂmxh,
Rud gm&w
P By Bl

? %Kuhmgm CWW,
i S DL

CALL AND SEE THE STOCK. ECA
Agents for the sale of the celebrated

Cor. Main St. & Central ROW, PATIK PHILLIPP & CO., & M. GROSSMANN

HARTFORD. WATCHES.

One of the
Mounting

FINEST

1l
assortments

in the City. \




94

The Trinity Tablet.

DemiNG & GUNDLACH,
Watches, Jewelry,
SILVER WARE, ETcC,,

NO. 20 STATE STREET,

HARTFORD, CONN.

Watches of all kinds repaired

in the .best manner and

warranted to run well.

College Book Store.

BROWN & GROSS,

Booksellers &9 Stationers,

NO. 49 ASYLUM STREET,
HARTFORD, CONN.

F. A. BROWN, W. H. GROSS.

HENRY S. BRIGGS,

381 Main Sr., Hartrorp, Cr.
ORNAMENTAL

CONFECTIONER,

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Ice

Cream and Dining Room.
WEDDING & OTHER PARTIES

H. A. Demine. L. GunpLach. Supplied with every requisite.
The College Bootmaker,)| GENTLEMEN'!
SR GO TO
WM. LINKE, N. J. Brockert & Co’s

No. 3 AsyLum STREET,

Would call the attention of his numerous pat-
rons to his new stock of FRENcH CALF-sKIN
just imported. The best of materials and a

PERFECT FIT guaranteed.

F. A.SYKES,

No. 7 ArLyn House,
FANCY BAKERY & LUNCH ROOMS.

Weddings, Collations, Dinners, Soirees,

Hartrorp, Conn,

Furnished in the most recherché style.
WAITERS anp MUSIC FurNisHED.
B&s= Particular attention given to getting up
College*‘Spreads.”

For GLOVES,;
For SHIRTS,

For NOBBY FURNISHING GOODS OF
EVERY DESCRIPTION.
10 STATE STREET.

StiLLMaN & Co.,
HATTERS,

Would call the Students’ attention to the very
fine line of #

HATS, CAPS,
AND

FURNISHING GOODS,
331 MAIN STREET, HILLS’ BLOCK.
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ESTABLISHED 1836.
Case, Lockwoop & BRrAINARD,
PRINTERS AND BOOKBINDERS,

CORNER PEARL AND TRUMBULL S$TS., HARTFORD, CONN,

CoLLEGE PRINTING

of all descriptions.
PRINTERS OF

THE TRINITY TABLET.

E. S. HIGGINS & CO.

Druggists and Apothecaries,
139 Main Street.

DEALERS IN
DRUGS, MEDICINES, TOILET AND FANCY
ARTICLES.

CHOICE WINES AND CIGARS

Constantly on hand.

Hart, Merriam & Co.,

325 MAIN STREET.

CarpreTs, CurTAIN MATERIALS,

Oil Cloths, Mattresses and

BEDDING,
PAPER HANGINGS, &c.
N. E. Suvcpen. C. R. HarT. L. B. Mxrriam.

“BOSTON SHOE STORE.”
ELDRIDGE & GO.,

DEALERS IN

BOOTS AND SHOES,

375 MAIN ST., HARTFORD.
We call the attention of Young Men especially to our
LARGE STOCK OF GENT’S GOODS,

Which we think cannot be surpassed for completeness an
quality in any city.

JOHN KENNEDY,

Merchant Tailor,

NO. 48 STATE STREET,

UNDER U. S. HOTEL,

HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT.

WOOLLEY & GILBERT,
CHARTER 0AK

IIVERY STABLE,

108 MAIN STREET,

HARTFORD, CONN.

CARRIAGES FOR PaArTIES, WEDDINGS, ETC.

W. P. WOOLLEY. C. O. GILBERT.

Attention, Students !/

HENRY SCHULZE,

The old and original

COLLEGE TAILOR,

263 MAIN STREET.

A Choice Selection of Goods

ALWAYS
On hand, from which the ‘nobbiest” suits will

be made at reasonable prices.

Students’ cusszm soliciled.

HENRY SCHULZE.
253 Main St. opposite the Post Office.
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3 R, Lamb,

59 CARMINE STREET,
RMew Pork.

%ILLUMINATED A 6th AVE. CARS PASS THE DOOR.
GILDED

{EMBROIDERED, &ec. ¢
% For Sunday Schools. é

UPON ZINC AND PAPER,
For Wall Decoration, in Gold and Oil

Colours,

WITH SURFACE PROTECTED, SO AS TO BE WASHED.

MEN s | URNISHING GOODS

FOR THE MILLION,

CONKLIN’S BAZAAR

264 MAIN STREET.

We would respectfully invite the attention of buyers of Men’s Furnishing Goods to our well-
selected stock, and can assure all that

OUR PRICES ARE MODERATE,

AND

GOODS OF THE BEST QUALITY.

H. W. CONKLIN.

N. B.—SUPERIOR SHIRTS made to order, at short notice, and warranted to fit.
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