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Class Day Orators.

MASTER OF CEREMONIES,
SALUTATORIAN,
HISTORIAN,

ProrrET, SECTION A,

PropurT, SECTION B,

PrRESENTATION ORATOR, SECTION A,

PRESENRTATION ORATOR, SECTION B,

PorT,
MANTLE ORATOR,
JuniOoR RESPONDENT,

Cr.ass ORATOR,
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W. P. Youx.

W. E, HARR.

G. W, BrLrLETT.

. H. C. BoLENIUS.
C. H. RANCK,

C. H. BRUNNER,
R. J. PILGRAM.
H. R. KREIDER.
W. C. Sroven.

J. H. Syutit.

V. I1. Krrapy.

Class Day Committee.

M. D. Hicu, Chairman.
H. R. KREIDER, W. A, KEPNER,

C. 1. SPESSARD

I. H. DrLoxG

Class Day Poemn.

Hexny Rovir KREIDER,

T DAWN or PrACE.

When the clouds of war are seattered,
And the raging storm has passed ;
When the cruel bonda are shattered,
The oppressed are free at last;
When the angry war has ended,
And the eries of haldlea cense ;
When our cause so just defended ;
Then we'll greet the dawn of peace.

We are boasting, not of plory
]hulc-i and of empty might,

Nor the ]iost of vanished glory ;
Rut of justice and of right,

We are fichting, not for sovereigns,
Nor for conquest, power, and pelf ;

Not for vast and endless domains,
But for right, and peace itself.

In America no principle
Fills the loyal heart with fear ;
All are living free and equal,
And no slave is known here.
May our mode of legislation,
Cause all tyranny to cease ;
O'er this mighty western nation,
Love is sovercign, Such is pcace,

May the cause which we now cherish,
Meet the merit of the world ;
Until right and justice flourish,
Where our banners are unfurled.
May the policy of nations,
Cause oppression’s hand to cense ;
BDind the world in close relations,
By clernal honds of peace.

May our nation live forever,
With a noble destiny ;

Like a deep and endless river,
Ilowing through eternity.

With a cause so just and glorious,
That a life for life he given;

May our country live victorious,

Neath the brightest smiles of heaven,
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{ Distinetly he remembered his childhood ol case,

' The brooks where hie playved 'neath the old willow trees,

| The friends he had made 'neath their wide spreading shade,
! The grass covered glade and the hills where he strayed.

He thought of his mother, the pride of his heart,
! From whom duty so sternly had calied lim to part.
The lessons she taught, how she toid him to pray,
And how slie so often had taught him to say,—
“Though threatened and tossed by the storms of the sea,
O Father, my hope and my trust is in thee;

A SAILOR ON THE MAINE. : : 'Mid struggles and batties whatever betide,
5 Thou alone art my comfort, my strength and my guide.”

(Becond Prize Winning Poem in (loethean Pastical Contest, A pril 80.)
How well he remembered the last words she said,—

“Soon I, too, shall be called to the ranks of the dead,
When at last all your roaming and wandering is o’er,
And again you'll return Lo your old home once more,
Then, should I not meet you at the wide open door,
Amnd lovingly greet you, as often before,

You will know that I've gone to that land far away,
Where ne'er setting sun brings the closing of day

"NEeaTH the smile of the star$ in Havana's broad bay,
The battleship “Maine” at her anchorage lay,

The darkness had covered the land and the sea,

For the night had come stealing on silently.

The earth was enveloped in stillness profound,
And o'er the calm waters was heard not a sound
Save the roar of the sea, as it rolled up the bay,
Like a lion about to devour his prey.

“On eternity’s shore where no parting is known,
There my soul will be waiting until thou shalt come,
Until then, may the Lord wateh hetween thee and me,
And may peace be thy guide over lile's stormy sea.”
Oh, who can replace tie fond love of a 1110tl-1er,

In all this wide world, there is never another
By whom such affections can ever be given;
They are equalled by only the angels in heaven.

And resting [rom labors and toils of the day,

The sailors below in their hammocks now lay;

Some dreaming of home, of fathers and mothers,

Some dreaming of sweethearts, of sisters and brothers,
Some dreamt of the future when terrors of war,

When riots and tumults are heard of no more,

When struggles and hattles and roaming are o'er,

And happy they'll dwell on the bright sunny shore.

Thus he dreamt of thie future, he dreamt of the past,
But his dream was too sweet and too happy to last.
For suddenly hurling destruction around,

There arose o’er the walers a horrible sound,

As if hell, breaking forth from the depth of the sca,
Had scized all in its horrible misery.

The ship and the sailors had vanished from sight,
And naught was there left but the stillness of night.

By the side of their loved ones they had lingered their last,
Tor death’s song was swelling the ocean’s dull blast.

Oh, might they have kuown cre they last left their home,
O'er the earth and its seas of imad waters to roam,

And wherever they went death was ever their guide.
Oh, might they have dreamt that "twas death steered the ship, j
And that soon he'd grasp all in his terrible grip. '

Oh, mourn for the Maine, all her glories are o'er,

A youth there was dreaming that night on the Maine, : .
From her masts our fond flag will be fioating no more,

Who fond of much loving, loved never in vain,
e dreamt of his home in a land [ar away,
O pleasures and joys of a happier day.
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No more will she sail o'er our bright sunny seas,
No more will ave call hier our Guardian of PPeace.
But few, who so gallantly served on the Maine, .
Have lived to return to their loved ones again;
But few of the brave, noble band which she bore,
IHave lived to return to their country once more.

The eyes of our country are weary with weeping.
Dencath the mad wave her brave heroes are sleeping.
Na farewell to [riends, and no last parting word
Trom the dying and dead in that tumult swere heard ;
Some gently were laid by an enemy’s hand

Beneath the green sod in that warm southern land ;
Some silently sleep far below the darl wave,

There, nature has gen’rously made them a grave,

Not bome to their graves by a sad, weeping throng,

Nor buried 'mid prayers and funeral song

They lie where the pearls of the sca lie deep

And no one can go to their graves to weep.

They are far from the world, from its battles and care,
No enemy's hand can ¢’er trouble them there.

O, plant to their memory a lily, a rose,

A tribute to tell of the heroes' repose.

' —IIENry R. KREIDER, '98.
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A DREAM OF THE PAST.

¥ o= WAS midnight early in the month of April and I.o.du
© Denton sat at his desk, having just Doistied a lony

cie wlich mwust appear in the moraing's paper. J)ciil..:

tired of the teil of the day and the night now s0 ar spent, and
mthat condidon when the mind s weary anc
Horace Tay Lack in Qis large arm-chair to indu

the heart is i,
;
SCin A moments

Lo FovEne. 60 s

thought Dnmediately he drifted into a deep reverie, a i)
H PSR ) 7 o sontuttog o ga el AN O

dream, and on s menwory floated vividly sceaes of his younget

e
davs, e saw Liascli in the mirror of the i'ast, s hf“ uliee "m
Deen—a vouii filed with ambition and noble ;1:~'-%':;1':1‘Lu‘ms: ‘ uu
again lived over his youthiul life. lt' sccx'ncd to :,‘urn -ll.ltth mi \\ 111
onee more pasasing tirongh the spring-time of lus lile, and e
his college dave ad again returned. 3 o
S '.l]c-.-‘]‘,- iere appeared hefore him a maiden robed i the

:
e wilere
eteeniy beauty of youth, and he lived through the scene wiiere iic

first had miet hier. Tle found himself one of a meiry flzxcmc party,
who were about 1o cuter the welcoming grounds of ?ctt"“x?,.n
park wiich graces the sides of the verdant 111013:3}:11115 ‘.al\'mg- u)i
the couth of the famous Cornwall ore banks. lm.'rc tm.'y \\grt
o spend the day ia pleasure and merriment.  As me m..m,- 11‘1:‘\;
deprived of its precious [reight, was rapld.v moving a\\ a_\i. \u‘.._
crowd haited a moment for the greeting of xr.xums and tu.c: .nﬁu-
ing of strangers. Horace was a great favorite n_-mong‘L}.:ii fm--
ticular crowd, nearly all of whom he had known [rom ciiidnood.

PR GEIORE FHC TOW S Ugers Iresemed 10 1 Was L Cousln uy
et e TS OEeROeG. Telanial, s S e G Bhdiedaiiely observed
ddaleniois ol Twas cadhy fn jane. e Had Was a4 iGea

G T & GICITC. 1T0C SR Waa SN BTG PO e enst-
WRVERS, PIMPIGY Gl SUEOURGIHIY L fo LEIRY W wWiih

srHIGe O Lory, LIe hiras wen

BOSWeCheT e neisrie
g rees, and the sound of Jaushier
aeard i every shic, Wiihin die

of amusenient, Some

QNG BTV VOIces wis
park were fowind various sors
BegAN playing games, sonie ound en G-
feenl in the swings i othiers were CHZULUG D conversauon.
Thus the forenoon sassed by wvery

pleasantiv. The hour fos
Hmeheon having cume, tables were Prepaied diia tie conieinis of
Hiv haskets nlaced oo Lien Suan the ey orowd gathered
arviide I hagpened tiat direetly OpDasile Liuriee sai Neli Do
ming. the cousin of Gis friend.  Liere, jor the drst Ume Liorace
siczed the opporiunity to enter into a iiae ehat with her,
for e, when vounger, was Very Hmorous, and some remnanis siili
remiaiined, although now he had gieatiy overcoime s vexi
The nurrow 1abies perniitied casy
cu ul.n:l nmaniers nd

\U

fauit, conversiton, and his
kind dispusition soon wui tre lavor of
iowiio at once saw in him the ool G
cit e abways

W u..‘ e mank (JUH
HlﬂllllL\lL'l]. and \\;I.Lh ll()llnl \\l"!}i'l.llll'loo(l never
iaiis 0 appreciate. Dinner was ended after many
juke snd merry laughiter.

a pieasant

clorace and Neil, now finding much picasure in caci other's
conipany, concluded to take a waix in searca of Jowers, They
were stroliing atong the clear stream which dows through that
sars, admiring (e rustic work and the Deauiilt

e, wien
Fiorace noticed a number of biue visiets growing upson the bank.
Stooping down he plucked them, and gave them to Nell, She
J' eriags thought li

ul loiiag

itle of the symbol witich taey represented. They

wiaik a short rambie into the € woods, gathering inurel and colum-

oine, and after some time uuurm.u to seek the crowd, some
i

owhiich were now scated about in smial groups engaged in va-
Flous opics of conversation, others were just returning, bearing
wWitii toem bunches of flowers.

fCwas now Iade in the aiternoon, and the eve

ning lunch was
ot prepared, after which ic was

aroposed tind ali of the party
tine e poat-ride. For this purnuse ey sainesed at the landing
oy tie side of the littie lake ang soon all thie boats were filled.

“e day was already far spent, and the sun was rapidly sink-
a ruddy hue and
Lvening had come. The

u.,;' ! ;uL western Lcavcna "};llllL.Ing the n'l\'_\' Wit
faing tiie horizon with a sunset-gliow,




Dirds of the moriing had 0ng sinee censcu o S, hul i Ladir

s alil LG il A=

Lied wis e en every side i croaking o b

iny of crickeis. Never Deiore han tie littie iake al Penryvi pie-
SCTHLCHE il IuTe Leaudiul sight, nor Gid 14 ever bear apoit s
civstal watess a i Crrier erowd, aey satlivred the hoals o o
wroup and floating upon tue g Giet waters sang tie famiiiar sony:

“Pwilipghit is stealing over the sca,

Sacows are iaiig dark on the lea,

Sarn on the ni nll wind's voices of yore,

Come irotn the far-off shore.”

o Herace ana Neb, who happened to heina hoat by themsel ive

(e scelle Seotlicn sblime, as the zephyrs, gently hiowing, \\uftcd
Uie sound o'er Gae silii waters, throuy “h the quict evening air, un-
Gi it was los among the trees and the distant hilis.

Darkness was rapidiy sciing i and the compiny wis caih-
ering at the raiiroad, aw aidng the coming of tie train, wiicn was
to hear tienn away.  Soon i arrived, and being Gied with the
party they soon found tacinselves on their way homeward.  Much
of the gavety and merriment of thie morning nad puﬁcd. yet
many a [apiiliar songz was stngd as mc train was upumn“ along.
Finally they reaciied the depot and in groups were o wdiy hur-
rying away. iorace and Nell took a quiet little waik toward
her cousin's huime, with waom <he was then staying. The even-
ing was heaut il
vens and the moon, about (o rise above the castern horizon, cast
its first ravs o'er the city, and as it shone through the willows by
l‘h‘ roadside, mnuncr. (o thern a new herald oi a brighter glory.

They spoke of the pienic, oi the pleasures of the day, and of the
future. Neli said that on the following day she must leave her

cousin to return to her far-olf home. but that in a year or two

Tlhe stars were ”llLtCi‘l]‘lg Ll'L[’Ol'l"'hf‘llu the hea-

she would come aain, and that she hoped that they might then
repeat the scenes of that day. The place w here Nell was stay-
ing was reached Oy 00 S00N, and the time had come when
they must part. Woud it he forever? Forace, as he turned to
leave, lingered for a moment, and then looking backward gave
one more “zood nigit.” ‘Upon his cars echocd and re-cchoed
the sound of her sweet voice, “TFarewell.”

* * *

1s iove but a ray of sunshine

Cast one moment o'er cach heart,
Soon to pass and be 101101&11,

As our hopes so oft depart?
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[icse are the words Horace again repeated in
L e
hie has repreated them that night years
Mhen seddenly the door opened
B L i

e up he olicrnd i

his reverie, as
ago on his way home.

some one eritered,  Spring-

Tote memmya o1y - ¢ H " 5
n hie arms the form o of hig wife, saving
My ilar Nl e

Year 1orace” IT. R.KL, 08



