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This pamphlet contains the following exercises 

connected with the Sixteenth Annual Commence

ment of the University of Cincinnati: An abstract 

of the Baccalaureate Sermon, by Dr. Gunsaulus ; the 

address by Horatio C. Ring, Esq., and the address 

by Dr. C. G. Comegys to th~ graduating class. The 

general program and also the special programs, 

with other data pertaining to the class, are also 

printed, as belonging to the history of the Uniyer

sity. 

Our citizens are taking a deeper interest than ever 

before in the welfare of the University. 

WILLIAl\1 0. SPROVLL, 

Dean. 



PROGRAM OF COMMENCEMENT WEEK. 

BACCALAUREATE SERMON. 

By Rev. Frauk \\'. Gunsanlus, D. D., President of Armour Institute, Chi

cago, in the Second Presbyterian Church, Corner of Eighth and Elm 

Streets, Sunday evening, June third, at eight o'clock. 

++++++ 

CLASS DAY. 

Exercises of the Senior Class, at the Scottish Rite Cathedral, Monday 

evening, June fourth, at eight o'clock. 

++++++ 

CONCERT. 

By the University Glee and Mandolin Clubs, Scottish Rite Cathedral, 

Tuesday evening, at eight o'clock. 

++++++ 

GRADUATING EXERCISES. 

Address by Horatio C. King, Esq., of Brooklyn, N. Y. Subject - The 

Republic: Its Progress and Problems. At the Odeon , ·wednesday 

evening, at eight o'clock. 





BACCALAUREATE SERMON* 
DET,IVERED BY 

REY. FRANK W. GUNSAULUS, D. D., President of Armour 

Institute, Chicago. 

"And I saw a new heaven and a new earth, for the first heaven 
and the first earth were passed away, and there was no more sea. 
And I. John, saw the holy city, New Jerusalem, coming down 
from God out of heaven, prepared as a bride adorned for her 
husband. And I heard a great voice out of heaven saying : 
'Behold the Tabernacle of God is with men.' "-Revelations xxi: 
1, 2, B. 

I haYe chosen these passages-some from the Hebrew 
and one from the qlristian Scriptures-that we may see 
how supremely practical is the aim of the idealism which 
inYited the scorn of the past, and too often receives the sneer 
of the present, which idealism, nevertheless, has alone been able 
to lay solid foundations beneath civilization. Whatever else 
redemption is or was, in Hebrew or Christian thought, it has 
never been without its dream of a City of God-a city of holiness, 
of wholeness, Qf wholesomeness, of holth or health, and all real 
salvation is civilization. The grandest dream of the Judaic re
former or the Galilean prophets contemplates the realization on 
earth of this divine ideal. Every advance movement of man 
runs cityward. He is predestined to society. This fact makes 
the greatest of religious and educational questions one that con
cerns itself with morals, intellectual, social, economic. The high, 

· the higher, and most of all, the highest education, irradiates the 
conscience of to-d.ay, as did these imperial educators of far-off 

':'The 111annscript of the sermon was lobt z"n trans£tu. The following abstract was 
re dsed by Dr. Cunsa11lus. 
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yesterdays, ·with the inspiring vision of a ciYilization that comes 
dmvn slowly, perhaps, but surely, out of the new heavens of hope 
and truth, to conquer and rule the new earth all aglow beneath. 
The ¥essiah qf this transcendent dream is al\yays coming once, 
or coming again, in just such clouds and with just such awful 
glory as any scholarly eye may see in the skies of man's life 
to-day. If, like a red threat of doom, the \Yhole orient is glmYing, 
it is because the clouds are so thick with storm and the rising 
sun so splendid and pervasiYe. It is only Messiah coming-new 
heavens and a new earth. Our scholarship and our religious 
hopes alone may successfully confront the situation ; and they 
must measure their strength against foes which they alone may 
conquer. Our culture has heard, especially since the shock and 
thunder of the ciYil war have passed, how, like the soul of Milton, 
its spirit should exist. It- has listened to the familiar words: 

The soul was like a star an<l dwelt apart. 

But she that learned not the other lines of Wordsworth's eulogy, 
of him who was Cromwell's Latin secretary, is le~rning now the 
peril with which an exiled truth comes home, as she is com
manded by the voices of the hour, in the mutterings of approach
ing storms, to come forth from her retreats of scholastic refine
ment and her homes of meditative ease, and speak, as this same 
Milton spake, in order that even yet delayed duties may be per
formed and a revolution be over-past. 

Thou hadst a voice whose sound was like the sea, 
Pure as the naked heavens, majestic, free, 
So thou didst travel on life's common way 
In cheerful godliness; and yet thine heart 
The lowliest duties on herself did lay. 

Scholarship must not be a recreant Jonah on board the ship of 
a disturbed society, who may have to be thrown overboard before 
he shall speak and the sea be calm. There is no such peril to 
the authority and existence of learning as that of holding burn
ing truths while she is clothed or housed in inflammable material. 
Realities, as fiery-footed as these truths which have been tempted 
from the clouds by religious faith and modern culture, are not to 
be put away in the dryrooms of our lauded tolerance to await out 
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employment of them in the doing of dnty. Truth ·will transform 
opinion into conviction, and impel conviction into heroic endeavor; 
or it will burn it. to ashes and leave the guilty harborer thereof 
blackened and charred with devouring flame. Such is the fate 
of power everywhere. 

The full-orbed scholar is the one being to whom life must 
appear as both a vision and a duty. The vision and the duty are 
allied in his conscience, as they have always been in the history 
of progress. The process of man's ciYilization goes on, becanse 
the vision makes the duty ideal and the duty makes the vision 
practical. Dream, duty, deed-these are the three logical forms 
of one reality in the scholar's hope and career. Righteousness is 
the ultimate thing " in the new earth," as well as "in the new 
heavens." To the scholar, the ideal is practical. Revolution is 
delayed evolution of the ideal in practical life. 

The scholar is the deliverer of men from fears. He is the 
sworn acquaintance of something still more yenerable than his 
revering age, something more ancient than their prudence ; and 
into their stupid and solemn cautiousness concerning- traditions of 
all sorts, it is his to introduce the permanent, which, because it 
does not need their police duty, declines it to preserve its pedi
gree or to enforce silence. He loves truth , more for the brother's 
sake, to whom it is yet heresy. He is the apostle of the old, and 
the prophet of the new- a continuer and an announcer of reali
ties. He knows what truths have lived, and he knows a live 
truth when he sees it. He knows that truth and man are bound 
to meet and live together, on · good terms or evil, in persuasion or 
coercion. It is his to clear the way of their immortal advance, 
each to the other. 

Penniless improvidence and gigantic greed, lawless mobs and 
lawless capitalists in the calm church or civic processions, may 
well beseech him to apologize for truth's inopportune appearance. 
He must meet them both with a serene trust in facts and truth. 
Our scientific movement, in evolving man after such long and 
agonizing processes, has enthroned man. The weakest is stronger 
than all the rest of the universe in the equation of science. . The 
poorest man is richer than the treasures of earth and stars in the 
shining balance of out' thorough culture. "What will it do for 
man? " is the question science teaches the scholar to ask of eyery 
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method, system, scheme, or institution. This spirit has met and 
allied itself with nineteen centuries of Christianity and the 
thousand of years of Isaiah's prophecy of the coming humanity. 
It will not do to content ourselves with a political economy which 
only asks, "Did ever capital reap such profits?" "Did ever such 
fine fabric come from the looms of any other century?" The 
great question in social science is, "What kind of man does this 
produce? What tissue of heart-cord; what whiteness of char
acter?" These are dangerous questions, only to a political econ
omy which has gone uninfluenced by a conscientious, noble 
scholarship. The truth as to the value of man is at last out in 
the battle-field of social economics, as it rang along Mason and 
Dixon's line when Wendell Philipps spoke heroically in Pike's 
Opera House, in your city, more than thirty years ago. It has 
been caught up by the uninstructed and lawless striker; it is be
ing flung into the air by the mob. The mob may be, and often 
is, altogether wrong, but no modern cannon can shoot this idea 
clown, though every member of that mob be slain at the door of 
your counting house. The ledgers of wealth must write above 
every page, "A Man is More Valuable than a Wedge of Gold," 
before profits are worth counting. ~ecause vulgar men have 
stolen, or discovered, a flag which we have not defended, we must 
not falter in making it safe. Cabet has told us that an honest and 
practical Christianity suffices "to make a perfect social and polit
ical organization, and to deliver mankind from all its ills." Shall 
vve fear our own religion? Scholarship proposes "cooperation " 
as the word of the future, now that "competition" is the word of 
the past. Individualism and socialism are each charged with 
necessary truths for the foundation of a state and the government 
of society. Religion and statesmanship must be able, like Paul, 
to say in the same breath, "Every man must bear his own bur
den," and "Bear ye one another's burdens." 

Wealth must be willing not only to own the best pews in our 
churches, and to be orthodox as to Moses, but it must not be 
afraid to be orthodox enough to believe that the Golden Rule is 
not an "impracticable sentiment." This same lofty principle has 
put more valuable money into the purse of mankind than all the 
selfishness of ages. The worth of human living never came 
from the dominance of the iron rule. The coin which stands for 



BACCALAUREATE SERMON. 

a day's task to-day is richer, means more of opportunity, repre
sents more of what makes life desirable, than a coin which stood 
for that same task performed nineteen centuries ago, not because 
of the triumph of the policy of "laissez-faire," but because of the 
slow gains of that transcendental word of that Galilean visionary 
who, now as then, in the ruling system of economics, has not 
where to lay his head. 

Let wealth know that, because it has larger intelligence and 
power, it has larger responsibilities. It is true that the reckless 
improvidence that commands a strike in an hour of panic or 
industrial depression is as wicked as it is ignorant. I would 
expend eyery power of the armed Government to put dovvn the 
idea that one set of men shall demand successfully that some 
other set shall not work at a task which the first have declined. 
The flag of the Republic better be placed by the hand of undis
puted authority upon every car which a mob dares to detain or 
capture, and when that flag is touched let the iron lips speak the 
supremacy of law. The hosts of labor need to trust our Republic 
and methods of Jaw hy making their votes first unpurchasable 
and then omnipotent. The ignorant foreigner who· does not 
respect the law in his own land ought not to be allowed in ours. 

All these are true, but it is also true that wealth can neyer make 
povetty respect courts, Senates, Legislatures, City Councils or 
government anywhere, so long as wealth does not have to pay its 
share of taxes, and so long as a suspicion obtains that these sacred 
powers are purchasable. If wealth has not time to go to the 
primaries and the polls to vote; if wealth can be justly accused of 
buying its small taxations and its rights of way, it can expect 
little of the flag which it loves only when it needs protection, and 
less of the ignorance and prejudice that as wrongfully despise that 
banner. To the wealth that has gone uninformed .of its duties 
and the poverty which has nothing to say except of" rights," the 
day of reason and safety lies in the heart and brain of a fearless, 
conscientious scholarship. The city of God is coming into the 
practical earth from the heavens of the ideal. I summon you to 
labor and live , that its coming may be the coming of peace. 
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Address by Horatio C. King, Esq., Brook!yn, N. Y. 

THE REPUBLIC: ITS PROGRESS AND 

ITS PROBLEMS. 

Oscar W. Kuhn, Esq., President of the Alumna! Association, 
introduced Mr. King, who spoke as follows: 

It was. not without much hesitation and misgivings of my own 
ability that I accepted the kind invitation of your Dean, Mr. 
Sproull, to appear before you this evening. My first impulse was 
to imitate the aesthetic young student at Harvard, \\"ho, on the death 
of a classmate, placed on his coffin a wreath of everlastings, into 
which were woven the initials "S. Y. L." (See you later), but the 
cordiality which accompanied the invitation left me no oppor
tunity to decline with grace, and although I am a stranger to 
nearly all of you, I am, nevertheless, in much the same happy 
frame of mind as Mark Twain, who, when asked whether he 
would rather go to heaven or to that other place which has been 
superseded by the Revised Version, remarked that he \\"US not 
particular, as he had friends in both places. 

Whether you have gained much by sending so far for your 
speaker, I must leave to your generous verdict. For myself, I 
am rather inclined to feel that you may be somewhat in the posi
tion of the small boy, who, after struggling up the long and very 
slender sapling, found the persimmons green, and when taunted 
with an abortive attempt at whistling, solemnly replied: " \Vhist
ling? Whistling? I spec I'm pizened," 

It is just thirty-six years since I recei,·ed my degree of A. B., 
and left the academic halls of Dickinson College, conscious that 
I "knew it all," and that the world before me was already a cap
tive at my feet. Fortunate is he who carries in his breast the 
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conceit and enthusiasm of youth. They are good capital to 
begin life with. and one must needs have a plentiful supply to 
give him courage until experience steps in to supplement his lack 
of wisdom and practical knowledge. The years have flown with 
the rapidity of the wind, and in this brief period what marvelous 
progress has been made in our land in art, in science, in industries, 
in politics and religion, and necessarily coincident with all, in 
education. To have lived in the past fifty years, is more than 
equivalent to an existence during the whole preceding period of 
the country's history. Grand events have crowded upon each 
other in such quick succession that there has been scarce time to 
recover from the shock, the surprise or the admiration which one 
has excited before another has burst upon the astonished vision. 
There have been revolutions in science and in industrial pursuits, 
revolutions in labor, revolutions in politics, revolutions in re
ligious ideas, and revolutions in educational methods. 

For three quarters of a century the young nation-young 
because nations count their years by centuries - had made steady 
progress, attracting the attention of the powers of the old world, 
rather by its wonderous capahilities than by its manifested power 
and accomplishments. The United States, in the eyes of the 
governments which claim their birth far back in the remote ages of 
antiquity, was still simply an experiment, and of very doubtful 
issue. Wise statesmen saw in our institutions the elements of 
weakness and final disintegration at an early day. " Wait," said 
they, "until the time of trial shall c.ome. There has been no 
fair test yet of the strength of republican institutions. You have 
no standing army sufficient for an emergency. The war of 1812 
was but a series of skirmishes, and the Mexican War a succession 
of minor, though brilliant, engagements with an inferior foe. 
There is a canker destroying the life of your body· politic : it is 
deep-seated, and the surgeon's knife can not reach it without 
destroying the patient. The nation must die! " 

Some would call it simply a coincidence, others, chance ; but 
the American people at large, who believe in an over-ruling 
Providence, feel that the hand of God was in the remarkable 
activity in inventive genius which sprang up in the few years 
preceding the War. It seemed as if He were preparing (by 
inspiring the production of labor-saving machines), for the deple-. 
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tion of industrial pursuits by the need of great armies in the field, 
and for the increased demand in eyery branch of trade and labor 
which the enormous destruction and waste of war ineyitably 
entail. 

When in the days of creation deep darkness covered the face of 
the earth, God said, " 'Let there be light,' and there was light." 
When the dark shadow, yet no larger than a man 's hand , presaged 
the coming of that mighty storm which was to enshroud the 
nation in gloom and sorrow, and was also to tax its energies and 
resources to their utmost, Goel stretched forth his hand, and the 
telegraph, the sewing machine, the reaping and mowing machines, 
the steam plow, and a hundred other inventions of scarcely less 
importance in multiplying the forces of human industry, sprang 
into existence, or were brought at this time almost to perfection 
in their workings. 

Nearly four millions of men, withdrawn mostly from agricul
tural pursuits, who composed the bone and sinew of the army on 
both sides, would have left fields innumerable bare, or suffered 
ripened harvests to rot on their stalks but for the mo\Ying and 
reaping machines. And the vast crops, which are making our 
nation the chief feeder of the old world , would be impossible 
without the aid of the labor-saving machinery, which has been 
the product of American inventive genius in the past forty years. 

Although the first inception of the sewing machine dates hack 
a century, it was not until a few years before the war that it was 
so perfected as to be made generally available. The hue and cry 
raised against it are remembered by the adults of my audience. 
It seemed to threaten the existence of the immense population 
scattered throughout the land who earned a living, precarious at 
best, by the needle. The busy house-wife saw in it a relief from 
many hours of wearisome toil. Both views were equally fallacious. 
Although the sewing machine has made sewing easier, it has 
vastly increased the amount of labor. The fond mother, who \ms 
once content with half a dozen hand-made tucks on the best 
dresses of the darlings of her ·bosom, now embellishes their gar
ments with such an array of tucks and gathers and ventilating 
windows of insertion and lace, and so covers them all over with 
furbelows and gim-cracks that the best microscope in any college 
collection would fail to find a plain and unornamentecl space that 
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a ten-cent piece would not effectually cover. The sewing machine 
has enabled fashion to run mad. The simplicity of dress of our 
mothers finds few admirers and fewer imitators in our present 
age. Human iiigenuity, as manifested by man-milliners, women-
111 illiners and milliners " without respect to sex, color or previous 
condition of servitude," has surpassed conception, and the tongue 
is palsied in the effort to describe the modern female apparel. 
The masculine mind grapples in vain with shirred paniers, coat
tail basques, polonaisies with adjustable paniers and unadjustable 
paniers with adjustable polonaises; cut-away coats, double
breasted and gored in the shoulder : and close-fitting belted 
jackets and fichu wraps. 

" My dear," says the affectionate wife , " I have found such a 
lovely dress pattern for Amelia, and it costs only --." 

" Oh! bother the cost of the dress pattern," says the experi
el)ced husband, "how much for the trimmings and making?" 

The sewing machine, which portended such evils to the poor 
working women , was really to them a blessing in disguise. 

The unprecedented strides in railroad extension and the vast 
improvement in motive power and in the comfort and elegance in 
railroad equipment, call for particular remark. A railroad map of 
this continent resembles a complicated grid-iron. From Nova 
Scotia to Portland, Oregon; from the Gulf of Mexico to the 
wilds of Canada, through populous States and through vast 
wastes and wildernesses, where the Indian and the coyote but 
recently roamed at will, the iron-horse rushes along, awaking the 
forests with its echoes, bringing new blessings where blessings 
already abound, and carrying population, civilization, culture and 
prosperity to the desert places in its wake. One of God's greatest 
civilizers is the locomotive. 

The accomplishments of the telegraph and telephone read like 
a tale in the Arabian Nights. Discovery has succeeded discovery 
until telegraphic communication promises to be as general and 
universal almost as the daily personal interchange of social and 
business courtesies. Fifty.- three years ago Morse and Kendall 
were beggars at the door of Congress for an appropriation of 
$20,000 to construct an experimental telegraph line between Bal
timore and Washington. To-day, enough wire is stretched over this 
continent to belt the whole world a hundred times. The remotest 
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peoples of the earth are made our neighbors. The Emperor of 
China issues a decree, and we read it at our breakfast tables be
fore the ink is fairly dry on the imperial document. We cable to 
England, and receiye an ans\Yer fiye hours, by the clock, before 

we sent our dispatch. 
But all this ceases to be wonderful when compared with the 

teleuhone, which is eYidently yet in its infancy, and capable of 
great improyement and extended usefulness. Already, with the 
imperfect connection made by the Atlantic cable, sounds haye 
been transmitted from shore to shore, and electricians haye no 
doubt as to their ability speedily to owrcome the difficulties which 
now prevent the transmission of language upon a circuit, no mat
ter how long. What the possibilities are. no one can predict, nor is 
any one prepared to reject the seemingly wildest theories of the 
speculative im·entor. A recent hoax \\·as received with solemn 
wonder and assent by thousands of intelligent people. The writer 
announced the invention of a little pocket magnetic instrument 
much like a compass, the disk containing the letters of the 
alphabet. The needle being magnetized sympathetically with 
the needle of another instrument, the owner had only to touch 
the signal, and an alarm in the pocket of the ,,·earer of the cor
responding instrument, no matter how many thousand miles 
away, would attract his attention and enable him to spell out the 
message on the dial as the revolving needle pointed to the let
ters. It was a joke, but it may yet be a reality. Its usefulness 
is apparent, but it might prove embarrassing to volatile husbands 
and unstable lovers. 

The first description of the phonograph, published in the I\ ew 
York papers, was receiyed as a moon hoax. The public \vas in
credulous, and declined to be fooled. It required ocular and 
auricular demonstration to establish it af:. a fact. To capture the 
voice and lay it away in tin-foil or wax, and to reproduce it in 
tone and accent an indefinite period after that voice had been 
hushed in the grave, seemed too much for human credulity. But 
the f~ct is establi~hed, and the process is so simple the wqnder is 
that 1t was not discovered before. Its practical usefulness has 
not yet been fully demonstrated, though it has been gravely sug
~ested th~t it is a good method to perpetuate the mother-in-law's 
mfluence 111 the family after her decease. 
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But the enumeration of even the leading inventions and indus
tries would weary your patience, and I come now to the great 
political changes. 

I approach this topic with the consciousness that whatever I 
may say will receive a partisan interpretation. But I shall en
deavor to speak, not as a professional politician (which I am not), 
nor as a blind partisan (which I hope I never shall be), but as an 
independent American citizen, observant of public affairs and of 
the causes which brought about the radical changes, out of which 
has come. I trust, permanent peace among ourselves and greater 
prosperity than the Nation has ever yet seen. In speaking of 
the progress and changes I can not, with propriety, avoid a refer
ence to the great war of 1861 to 1865. Of all contests, a civil 
war is the most terrible. Men born on the same soil and in the 
same climate, nurtured under the same institutions, speaking 
the same language -yea, in thousands of instances taking their 
infant nourishment from the same breasts, were pitted in deadly 
conflict against each other. Foolish advisers precipitated the 
first collision, believing that the result would bring about a com
promise and avoid a prolonged war. 

The conflict was waged with varying fortunes until the time 
came when Lincoln declared universal emancipation, and the great 
contest was fought to the end on that issue. The war ended, and 
the only difference which could ever effectually separate the North 
and the South was settled forever. 

The terrible ordeal through which the nation has passed has 
established beyond peradventure, the stability of republican insti
tutions. It has demonstrated to the whole world that in a nation 
where every individual has a personal interest in its security and 
welfare, we have no need for a large standing army of non-producers 
to deplete the public tre.asury and increase the always irksome 
burden of taxes. It has shown also, that intelligence makes the 
best material for effective soldiers, and that it required but a few 
months to make the armies on both sides the equal in skill, disci
pline and efficiency of the most noted standing armies of the 
world. It proved also that the nation had nothing to fear when 
necessity demands its formation, from the presence of a great 
army. At the close of the war, when there remained more than 
a million men in service, this vast body melted away as gently as 
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the snow under the influence of an early spring sun . There "·as 
not a ripple of disturbance. The braye soldiers , North and South, 
" beat their swords into plough-shares , and their spears into 
pruning hooks, " and went about their usual yocations, scarce 
mindful that they had ever left their fields and workshops to 
engage in deadly warfare. 

Prior to the war, the United States ranked as a second-rate 
power. Now we command the respect of the ciY11izecl world and 
stand foremost among the nations of the earth. \Vith no aggres
sive spirit, we are ab!e by moral force alone to maintain the rights 
of America and American citizens everywhere-and the name 
American is an efficient pass-port throughout the globe. 

Surely Goel has specially favored these United States; and 
surely He will preserve them for the still greater \.\'Ork they have 
to perform in the civilization and christianization of other peoples. 
Here we have an asylum for the poor and oppressed of all the 
earth; for the starving Irish, plundered and perishing; for the im
poverished Italian; for the persecuted Jew: yea, for a!l, (except 
the Chinese) who will come and partake of the blessings of free
dom. When in the dark days of the war, it did seem as if God had 
withdrawn His special care and protection from us, the hearts of 
the people went out to Him in an agony of prayer, " God save our 
Land." Oh! how long it was before the darkness began to clear 
away and the light of the Son of righteousness streamed over the 
land. And out of the silver-lined clouds came the voice of as
surance: " Sing, 0 Heavens; and be joyful, 0 Earth; and 
break forth in singing, 0 mountains; for the Lord hath comforted 
his people, and will have mercy upon His afflicted." 

The war is ended and the country is reunited both in senti
ment and in name. The dead past should bury its animosities. 
To a few misguided spirits, or to the blatant politician alone, are 
left the effort to revive sectional animosities. They remind me 
of an ancedote told by Mr. Beecher many years ago. He said: 
"The first Summer which we spent in Lennox we had along a 
very intelligent dog named Noble. He was learned in many 
things, and by his dog-lore excited the undying admiration of all 
the children. But there were some things which Noble could 
never learn. Having on one occasion seen a red squirrel run 
into a hole in a stone wall, he could not be persuaded that he was 
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not there for ever more! The intense enthusiasm of the dog at 
the hole can hardly be described. He filled it full of barking. 
He pawed and scratched as if undermining a bastion. Standing 
off at a little distance he would pierce the hole with a gaze as 
intense and fixed as if he were trying magnetism on it. Then, 
with tail extended and every hair thereon electrified, he would 
rush at the empty hole with a prodigious onslaught. This 

· imagiuery squirrel haunted Noble night and day. The very 
squirrel himself would run up before his face into the tree and, 
crouched in a crotch , would sit silently watching the whole pro
cess of bombarding the empty hole with great sobriety and relish. 
But Noble would allow 110 doubts . His conviction that that hole 
had a squirrel in it continued unshaken for six weeks. When 
there were no more chickeJJs to harry, no pigs to bite, no cattle to 
chase, no children to romp with , no expeditions to make with 
the grown folks , and when he had slept all his dog-skin could 
hold, he would walk out of the yard, yawn and stretch himself, 
and then look wistfully at the hole, as if thinking to himself: 
" \Vell, as there is nothing else to do , I may as well try that 

hole again ! " 
The war ended away back in 18G5, but some of the politicians 

are still barking at the empty hole. 
The progress of religion during the time of which I speak has 

been most marked. I do not refer to the actual increase in the 
roll of professing Christians, nor do I intend to prove my state
ments by an array of figures showing the list of new churches 
erected, or by drawing a comparison between the number of 
church members to-clay and the number fifty years ago. I think 
no careful observer can fail to see that the Christianity of to-day 
is broader and better than that of a quarter of a century since. 
One great barrier was broken down between Christians of the 
North and South when slavery was removed. I recall the bitter 
controversies in my youth on this subject, so prolific of discord 
and disruption. Christian churches were arrayed against each 
other, and silence was the price of peace. But these were not 
the only controversies which stirred up the bitterest animosities 
between the followers of that Master, who "when he was reviled. 
reviled not again." It seemed to me that the several deno~1in~
tions spent more time in fighting each other than they did 111 
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fighting the devil. With what alacrity did minister and layman 
carry out the precept of that unfortunate, because wrongly inter
preted, injunction in the Epistle of Jude: "I exhort you that 
you should earnestly contend for the faith which 'ms once 
delivered unto the saints." 

Contention was a matter of conscience, and if men differed on 
points of doctrine, or as to the administration of ordinances, on 
the question of the amount of water to be used in baptism, as to 
close or open communion or spiritual communion, as with the 
Quakers, in respect to robes and candles, and genuflections to the 
East, or what not, the flame of contention burned \\"ith intense 
fervor. Councils and consistories, synods and conferences 
bristled with controversies, and good men thought that they were 
doing God's work in "contending for ,the faith," when they were 
calling each other hard names, and pouring upon each other's 
heads the dark vials of theological vituperation. I suppose that 
if ali the sermons and discussions, oral and written, which "·ere 
made to prove or disprove that bapti::o meant to immerse, and all 
those on the subject of close and open communion, were col
lected and piled one upon another, they "·oulcl make a monument 
to folly as high, as large, and of' as little practical value as the 
pyramids. And to th.is I adhere, notwitstanding the recent news 
from the Presbytertan Assern bly at Saratoga. I believe it "·as 
Dr. Bethune who, when asked the difference between orthodoxy 
and heterodoxy, replied, "Orthodoxy is my doxy- heterodoxy is 
your doxy." 

I thank God for the enlightenment which teaches that Goel is 
a God of love, and not a stern, unrelenting despot, who sits upon 
His throne a cold, imperious tyrant, saving whom He will and 
condemning whom He will, from the very beginning, to ever
lasting torment. I thank God that He is no longer the heathen 
Jove, the mere exponent of unrestrained power and will, but a 
loving and tender Father, who knows our infirmities and will 
judge us accordingly. 

Of the progress of education I shall speak later. 
Let us pause for a moment and consider some of the problems 

which confront us as a Nation. The season is at hand when 
Fourth of July orators expand their lungs in brilliant corrusca
tions of praise and flights of fancy over the American eagle. 
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With pyrotechnic imagery, they plant one talon on the Atlantic, 
whose stormy waves beat everlastingly on the rock-bound shore 
of the birth-place of liberty, and the other talon on the gold
enchanted hills of the Eldorado of the West, whose sunny slopes 
are laved by the silver-sheened waters of the heaving Pacific; 
then, with careful regard for symmetry, they dip his impassioned 
beak in the restless inland seas along the southern boundary of 
our less favored and still politically benighted Canadian neigh
bors, and bathe his elongated tail in the sunny waters of the 
Gulf of Mexico. Then, rising to the sublimity of the occasion, 
and in spite of the somewhat expanded, distended, and trying 
position of our national bird, they depict it as flapping its wings 
in wild exultation, and in a manner which threatens the disrup
tion of its entire anatomy. 

No novel ever so stirred the indignation of the American people 
as Martin Chuzzlewit. Although Dickens had ridiculed the weak
ness of his own nation and citizens with unsparing and unequaled 
pungency. our vanity vvinced under the lash when it was applied 
to ourselves, but the caricature was not overdrawn, and the reader 
of that remarkable novel will now enjoy and laugh heartily over 
the truthful exposition of our national freshness and tendency to 

boast. 
"What are you thinking of so steadily?" said Martin to Mark 

Tapley. 
"Why, I was thinking, sir," returned Mark, "that if I was a 

painter and was called upon to paint the American eagle, how 

should I do it?-' 
"Pf!int it as like an eagle as you could, I suppose," said Martin. 
"No," said Mark; "that wouldn't do for me, sir; I should want 

lo draw it like a bat, for its short sightedness; like a bantam, for 
its bragging; like a magpie, for its honesty; like a peacock, for 
its vanity; like an ostrich, for its putting its head in. the mud, and 

thinks nobody sees it." 
"And like a phcenix," said Martin, "for its power of springing 

from the ashes of its faults and vices, and soaring up anew into 

the sky!" 
"Well, Mark, let us hope so." 
The unexampled prosperity of this great nation in the short 

period of a little over a century of growth, may \veil turn the 
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heads of the people and make them shut their eyes to many dan
gers which threaten the stability of the Republic. With an over
weening consciousness of the inherent strength of a great self
governing community, as manifested in the late rebellion, we are 
prone to stand idly by and permit the approach and encroach
ments of evils, which, if not resisted and overcome, will sap the 
morality and destroy the life of the body politic. It is all very 
well to swell with patriotic pride, wave the American flag wildly 
about our heads, and shout until we are hoarse, "\Ve are Ameri
cans," but it is pertinent once in a while to subdue our enthusiasm 
long enough to examine the old flag carefully, and see if there 
are not some spots and blemishes that disfigure the stripes and 
dim the luster of its forty-four stars. 

" 0 wad some power the giftie gie us, 
To see oursels as i thers see us ! 
It wad frae mony a blunder free us, 

An' foolish notion." 

It seems to me that one clanger which menaces us is that 
liberty is becoming altogether too free and that, with a large 
class of our population, liberty of speech and action is construed 
to mean licentiousness of voice and deeds. It is a clear violation 
of the fundamental principles of our government when we use 
our liberty to the disadvantage or injury of others. 

The population of the United States in 1861 was about thirty
five millions. It is roughly estimated now to be about sixty-six 
millions, a very large part of which is composed of foreign-born 
citizens, driven irom their homes mainly by stress of poverty to 
seek a livelihood in this more favored clime. In a single year, 
recently, more than four and a half millions of immigrants landed 
at the port of New York. For the most part, these exiles from 
their own land add substantial prosperity to the country, espec
ially when, as is usually the case with the Germans and Scandi
.navians, they go into the interior, settle upon farms or ei;igage in 
working mines and other similar industries. But there is still 
another very large class who, unthrifty at home, are equally 
unthrifty here; who are shiftless, lazy and idle; and as idleness 
is the twin brother of crime, they soon drift into the criminal 
classes and become a pest to society and a burden upon its 
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resources. They herd together in large cities, and how they live 
is known only to themselves or to the police. into whose hands 
they continually fall. 

The constitutional right of this country to erect a wall of 
exclusion around its entire borders has been established in the 
judicial affirmance of the Yalidity of the anti-Chinese enactment. 
We have laws, too, that exclude paupers and criminals, but these 
are readily and constantly evaded. May it not become necessary 
to establish a regulation at foreign ports, that no immigrant shall 
be permitted to land on American soil unless he shall present a 
certificate of good character from the Consul at the port from 
which he shipped. If the world continues to flood us with 
involuntary guests, we at least are entitled to know something 
about the people we are expected to entertain. America has a 
right to decline to be the clumping ground for the refuse of other 
nations. 

With immigration is also intimately connected the question of 
suffrage. The "rigid of suffrage" is a common expression, but 
in my judgment suffrage is not a right but a privilege, to be regu
lated, as it is regulated, by statute. Wise men differ greatly as to 
the propriety and safety of universal suffrage, and the arguments 
are strong on both sides. We have reason to fear an oligarchy, 
whether it be of intellect or wealth, but we have more to fear 
from the ballot in the hands of the ignorant, whether it be the 
unlettered immigrant or the uneducated colored man, both of 
which classes become an easy prey to unscrupulous politicians. 
As to the wisdom of universal suffrage, I am in doubt, but I have 
no doubt of the wisdom of impartial suffrage, based not upon 
property, but upon the ability to read and write. In these clays 
of free and universal education, there is no reasonable excuse for 
the neglect of any one to acquire a rudimentary education, and 
few men can vote with complete intelligence who are not able to 
read for themselves, and keep themselves posted in respect to the 
progress and needs of the land in which they live, and whose 

best interests it is their duty to serve. 
My o-vvn State, New York, is just now agitated from center to 

circumference over the question of female suffrage, and the pros 
and the antis are calling each other names as vigorously as the 
most accomplished politicians of the sterner sex. Woman is per-
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sistent and man, always gallant, generally accedes to her demands. 
Therefore, who shall dare dispute the prophecy that in a not Yery 
remote future the enfranchised women shall march to the polls 
with banners flying and bands playing that familiar air," Tommy, 
make room for your Aunty." 

It must not be supposed that I am at all pessimistic in my 
views or my disposition. On the contrary, my tendency is to 
look on the bright side of things, and not to imitate an old col
ored friend of mine who, during my school days iu \Vashington, 
always greeted my salutation of "How are you this m~rning, Aunt 
Betsy?" with the inyariable and stereotyped reply, "\Vuss, thank 
Goel." I think another menace to the safety of the Republic is 
the strong partisanship in political affairs, which is constantly 
increasing, and the concentration of power in the hands of a few 
who are known as political "bosses." There was a time, some
what remote, it is true, when the town meeting or political 
caucus really gave expression to the genuine views of those who 
participated in the discussions and proceedings. But now, polit
ical conventions, from the ward gathering to the great assem
blages which meet quadrennially to select candidates for the 
greatest office in the world, are controlled by a fevv leading 
spirits, who dictate the policy and results with sublime impudence 
and almost unerring success. 

There is ,an imperative demand for unselfish, liberal, broad
minded, fearless, aucl incorruptible men in affairs of State. As 
Oliver Wendell Holmes expresses it: 

" God give us men 1 A time like this demands 
Great hearts, strong minds, true faith, and willing hands. 
Men whom the lust of office does not kill, 
Men whom the spoils of office can not buv · 
Men who possess opinion and a will; - ' 
Men who have honor; men who will not lie. 
For, while the rabble, with their thumb-worn creeds, 
Their large professions and their little deeds 
Wrangle in selfish strife, lo! Freedom weeps', 
\\'rong rules the land, and waiting Justice sleeps." 

More than a fourth of a century since, Henry Ward Beecher 
said, on the day set apart for our great national fast: " There is 
occasion for alarm and for humiliation before God in the spread 
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of avarice. The intense eagerness to amass wealth; the grow
ing indifference of morals as to methods of acquisition ; the 
gradual corruption of the moral sense, so that property and self
interest dominat.e the conscience and determine what is right and 
wrong ; the use of money for bribery of electors and elected; 
the terrible imputations which lie against many of our Courts, 
that Judges "·alk upon gold in securing place, and then sit upon 
gold in the judgment seat; the use of money in legislation; and · 
the growing rottenness of politics, from the lowest village con
cern to matters of national dimensions ; from constables to the 
Chief Magistrate of these United States; is this all to be con
fessed in a single s~ntence? Such are the wantonness and almost 
uniyersality of ayarice as a corrupting agent in public affairs, 
that it behooyes e\·ery man to consider his responsibilities before 
Goel in this matter." This is as true of to-clay as it was of the 
period when it was spoken. Nay, is not the danger even greater 
now than then? The vast fortunes made during and since the 
war; the accumulation of many millions in the hands of single 
incliYicluals or great corpoi;ations, threatens more than ever the 
purity of elections, and the integrity of our legislative bodies. It 
is the knowledge of the abuse of wealth, and the fear of its 
steady increase that gives strength and expansion to the various 
moyements classified under the head of Communism, Socialism, 
and Coxeyism, and also to the combinations of labor which are 
necessary to resist the encroachments of capital. 

Another menace which is closely connected with the general 
increase of prosperity is the tendency to extravagance in living 
and in dress. The simple tastes of our ancestors are too narrow 
and restricted for the present age, and there is a constant pres
sure on yast numbers to live in excess of their incomes, and in a 
style not in harmony with their station or occupation. The 
desire to seem to be rather than to be is quite general. It is said 
that the Drum-Major can put on more airs in five minutes than a 
whole brass band could play in a day. But what may be said of 
the fashionable bean or belle of the period? Fashion rushes at 
its wildest pace, and· nothing so absurd can be imported from 
across the water, but that it will find ready followers. 

" Father," inquired the little chi.Id in the remote West: "Where 
do the fashions come from?" 
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"From Chicago, my child." 
· "Where do the Chicago fashions come from, Papa? " 
"Why, from New York, my daughter." 
"But where do the New York fashions came from? " 
"Why, from Paris,. to be sure," he replied, a little impatiently, 
"But where do the people in Paris get their fashions from? " 
"Why, right straight from the Devil! Now shut up." 
But the length of this address warns me to desist from the 

enumeration of other clangers which are familiar to you all. 
We are gathered here to commemorate another anni \·ersary of 

a great institution, founded through the munificence of Charles 
McMicken, whose foresight and liberality \\·ill 1,:>e celebrated while 
time shall endure. He realized and made practical his belief that 
a Republic without education can not stand; that education is 
emancipation - emancipation from ignorance and from all the 
numerous immoralities and crimes which follow in its wake. 
Education, morality and Christianity march in solid µhalanx 
together. The common school has made rapid strides, and so 
too have our institutions of higher grade, and we hear now less 
than formerly (and it should not be heard at all) of sending our 
young men to the universities of the Old \Vorld to secure a 
complete education. This nation can furnish all that the most 
talented can absorb, and a great deal more than the a\·erage 
seeker after knowledge can comfortably digest. 

In the dear old Methodist Church, with which some of the 
pleasantest recollections of my life are connected, there used to 
be an idea that a clergyman need not have special education, 
provided that he felt that he had been called of God to preach. 
I think it was only recently that at a Southern conference one of 
the old-fashioned brothers acl,·ocatecl the admission to orders of 
an unlettered applicant. To strengthen his argument, he urged 
the fact that he, too, was without much education and thanked 
Goel that he was ignorant. ' 

"Do I understand the brother," said the Bishop, "to thank 
Goel that he is ignorant?" 

"Yes,'' replied the brother, rather stirred by the inquiry. 
"Then,'' said the Bishop, quietly, "the brother has a great deal 

to be thankful for." 



• .\DDRESS BY HOR.\1'10 C. KING, ESQ. 

This nation is great in its noble men and women; in its states
men, its heroic soldiers , its scholars , its poets and its artists, but 
greater still in the noble generosity of men like Charles McMicken, 
who founded greater than he knew and has left an imperishable 
monument to himself, to your city and to the nation; yea, and to 
the "'world. For who can measure the boundless influence of his 
forethought and nrnnificence. Cincinnati is justly proud of the 
work which his generosity has made possible of accomplishment, 
and has shown and, I doubt not, will continue to manifest its 
practical and liberal interest in the welfare of this grand institu
tion. The needs of a great university are pressing and unceas
ing. Its power for good is limited only by its financial resources. 
This Queen City of the \Vest has in its population many notable 
and wealthy men to whom I would, as a lawyer, give this disin
terested adYice. " Be your own executors, at least in part, and 
there will be less for wrangling heirs at law to litigate and expen
siye lawyers to absorb. If you would rear a monument more 
lasting than bronze, erect a memorial to education, and your 
names will go ringing through the ages as of those who loved 
their fellow men. " The story of the man who reared this stately 
edifice ef instruction is a household word here, and I need not 
repeat it. His name is written in your hearts and will pass from 
admiring lip to lip through ages to come, and no voice can pro
claim the immensity of good which his benefaction has accom
plished, and no prophet foretell what it will accomplish in the 

centuries yet unborn. 
Watchman, what of the night? Are the shadows deepening 

and are angry clouds gathering that may burst upon us with wild 
fury and devastativn? Watchman , what of the night? Are there 
smouldering flames which may suddenly burst forth and make 

night lurid and hideous with destruction and riot? 
\Vatchman, what of the night? Are the sentinels alert, or are 

they sleeping in blind confidence on their posts? 
In the French Revolution, the most fiendish mob that ever dis

graced modern civilization, bore on its banners the motto, "Liberty, 
Equality, and Fraternity." And in the name of Liberty, Equal
ity, and Fraternity crimes were committed before which the 

heayens blushed and humanity stood aghast. 
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If we would save the Nation the fate of the nations of 
ancient history , which fell because of their vanity , their boastful 
self-confidence, and their corruption , let us take for our motto , 
" Integrity, Intelligence, Liberty. " 

In another quarter of a century more than a hundred millions 
will be distributed over our vast domain , and there will sti°ll be 
room for a hundred millions more. With education and religion , 
with Integrity and Intelligence moving hand in hand with Lib
erty, may we not confidently expect that the United States will 
be not only the greatest, the wealthiest, and the most powerful 
of the nations of the earth, but also the noblest and most 
advanced in all things tending to social and political purity and 
lasting peace. God preserve our noble Republic. 
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GRADrATES: Your task is accomplished; you have attained 
the goal which has been the guiding sensation of your college 
life, and you now stand at the border line that separates the 
school work from the practical duties of life. With but a single 
step you shall cross the line and mingle with the real world. Its 
first greetings come from this admiring audience, who wait im
patiently to congratulate and embrace you, because of your won
derful triumph and the charm of your presence, as you stand 
before them so full of youthful hope and strength, and radiant 

beauty, too. 
Your teachers ha\·e completed their vvork, and are also your 

admirers. They have graduated you with the scholastic titles 
which you have so diligently sought, and the Board of Directors 
directed me to hand you the credentials of your successful work, 
and by which you shall be recognized as a worthy contingent of 
the great scholastic army which is guiding the thought of our 
age, and participating in the efforts, not only to sustain good 
government and public virtue, but to uplift by practical work the 
condition of all the submerged, the miserable, the vicious, and 
the abandoned in the social state to the higher plane of industry, 

peace'fulness, and purity of the best humanity. 
The governors of the University have always had the deepest 

interest in your progress, and we shall continue to follow your 
fortunes as proud spectators of your success. We say to you, 
Go forth, the world lieth before you, and offers you its beati
tudes-for though cold and unsympathetic as it often appears, 
yet it is beneficent and benevolent, and lays before you its bound-
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Jess stores of plenty and strength for your refreshment and con
tentment ; but they must be won by you to be fully enjoyed. 

It must be admitted that just now the scenes of life ha ye a dark 
and sinister aspect. There exist anxiety , disappointment, and 
dissatisfaction everywhere. The emotion of the great prophet of 
old, as he contemplated the unrest, the oppression. and crnelty 
practiced upon a down-trodden people, finds appropriate expres
sion in our times, "There is sorrow on the sea, it refuseth to be 
comforted." Great multitudes gather in hostile camps, and the 
solution of our social problems is truly difficult. But a solutio11 
must be found. It can not be found through war and bloodshed; 
but, on the contrary, may find solution in earnest exhibition of 
brotherly kindness. What shall allay this fury; "·hat turn back 
the threatenings of internecine war? \Vhat shall spoil the rapac
ity of this hydra-headed monster, which would deyour our coasts 
and bring ruin upon our ciYilization? It may be stamped out by 
the engines of war, but the blood of the slain will be the seed of 
unappeasible strife. 

There is one radical and efficient remedy, and it lies within 
the scope of the good will and charitable actiyities of the best 
humanity. It has its foundation in the deeply implanted sense 
of the brotherhood of man. It must be cultivated by all who 
seek to promote public tranquility. All should be its ministers, 
and none more conspicuously than the broadly-cultured scholars 
of our times; and you, though a youthful contingent of the great 
army, can largely promote this mission of peace. I do not allude 
especially to our present difficulties, but to the future welfare of 
society. Your high intelligence and good breeding will make you 
gallant and successful ministers of good. Your sympathy, com
passion and· tenderness · toward the multitude of the um·irtuous 
and unclean; your efforts to enlighten, to instruct and make 
better the ruined specimens of the bad, will have a helpful and 
inspiring effect upon them and upon yourselves too. What can 
you do as individuals, or in associated forms, that will promote the 
betterment of social castaways? Try eyery day, even in the 
simplest manner, to help some one crushed by poverty or vice." 
The most wonderful results for the good of the destitute and the 
sinful have had their origin in the earnest work of the individual. 
The complemental effect of such personal effort will be most 
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happy upon your O\\'ll life. It will lead you, while engaged in 
your labors, to promote your own interests-to the contemplation 
of a higher state of spirituality. Envy, jealousy, malice, 
reyenge--all the bad passions can have no place in your minds 
and hearts. Charity, the S\\'eetest emotion of life, will illuminate 
your pathway and render you irrepressible and invincible in your 
liyes of relation with the people; and, above · all, the reverence 
and yeneration of Almighty God will become the pervading 
passion of your souls. While thus becoming more and more 
conscious, by practical tests, of the imperfections of this life you 
will be led to the conclusion that there must be a more perfect 
existence, \\'here abide, fore,-ermore, the true, the beautiful and 
the good. _.\ rmed \\·ith these principles you may courageously 
cross the line. in faith. hope and charity. Fare\\·ell! Adieu! 
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CLASS SONG. 

r. V-'c are the Class of Ninety-four, 
Ninety-four, 

You must have heard of us before, 
Us before; 

We're just out of college, 
Where we bolted so much knowledge, 
Dry land can't hold us any more. 

CHORL"S. 

Fare you well, for we must leaye yon, 
Do not let our parting grieYe you, 
But remember that the best of friends must part, 

Must part. 
Adieu, adieu, kind friends, adieu, adieu, adieu, 
We can no longer stay with yon, 

Stay with you. . 
Our barques now wait to bear us o'er the 111arn 
To Castles we haye built in Spain. 

2. Our Sheep-skins deftly tied in satin, 
Tied in satin, 

Summa cum laude said in Latin, 
Said in Latin, 

Are proof wha·t our Professors think we know, 
And what the Profs. think must be so.-[CHORl"S. 

3. Those buildings out at Burnet \\"oods, 
Burnet \Voods, 

And other" economic goods," 
'Nomic goods, 

That would" satisfy our wants'' 
In those cool and shady haunts 
We've known only in dreamy moods.-[CHORUS. 

4. Meanwhile we've climbed o'er rocks and boulders. 
Rocks and boulders, 

A bale of isms on our shoulders, 
On our shoulders, 

To reach Parnassus and to win us crowns of laurel, 
Our crowns are sometimes made of sorrel.--[CHo. 

5. But now that all our cramming's done, 
Cramming's done, 

(It may be we were shamming some), 
Shamming some, 

We're full of fu!1 and frippery, 
In loco can deszpere, 
Rejoicing over victories won.-[CHORUS. 

\VORDS RV MISS l\1ARY LOl'ISE DEl.UCE. 

Mns1c ARRANGED BY THEODORE BOHL.MANN. 



PROGRAM OF CONCERT 

Gl\.EX BY 

Cincinnati University Glee and Mandolin Clubs. 

l'.-\.RT FIRST. 

r. :\larch Ro111ai11e, \ ..... T ·. Leo11 
)l.\XIHlT,TX cr,(;B. 

2. In Our Lillie Boal, ... Can!le11 J"ale11 
CLEE CLL"ll. 

3. Dri11ki11g Song Stude11le11lied, .. 

4. 

~!R. KE)ll'ER AXD GLEE CLGB. 

Shou1d fortune pro,·e unkind 
Should fortune pro,·e unfair, 

A cure I ha\·e in mind 
That will drive away all cai·e. 

For all the joys of life 
Are nothing but a snare. 

Should the girl who owns your heart 
Pro,·e faithless and untrue, 

And bid you to despair. 
Don't let that make you blue: 

For all will be forgot 
In a jodal glass or two. 

So let your glasses gaily clink, clink, clink; 
For to·night we will he merry 
As the rosy wine we drink. 

Seleclio11, ... . ........ A"oe1'11er 

)!..\:<." J>OT,I:S' CT~ l'B. 

5. Serenade, . . . . . . F ,--1. Freiber!{ 

l>Ol"Br,J·; Ql'..\.RTETTE. 

l'.-\RT SECOKD. 

1. Queen of the \\'re11s, T!zos. C. Shepard 

'.l!R. J,..\l'REXCE AXD GLEE G,GB. 

Birds' love and birds' song, 
Flying here and there : 

Birds' song and birds' loYe 
And you with gold for ltai1-, 

Birds' song and birds' love, 
Passing with the weather; 

Men's song and men's loYe. 
To love once attcl forever. 

Men's loYe and birds 1 love, 
And women's love and me11's, 

And you n1y wren with a crown of gold, 
You the queen of the wrens, 

You the queen of the wrens, 
We' ll be birds of a feather; 

I'll be king of the queen of wrens, 
And all in a nest together. 

-Tennyson. 

Koscliat 
2 . a . How I Have T~o,·ed Thee, 

b. Chi11gali11g, 
)If(. KIXSEY, Gr,EE cr,UB, ..\.)[D ClilTARS. 



3. Evening Bells-Vesper Song, ...... . .. · · · · · · 
GLEE CLUB. 

And so 'twill be when I a111 gone; Those evening bells~ those eYening bells! 
How many a tale their music tells 
Of youth, and home, and that sweet time 
\Vht:-n last I heard their soothing chime. 

That tuneful peal will still ring on 

4. Ideal Serenade, 

While other bards shall walk these dells 
Aud sing your praise, sweet eyening hells. 

J. Sando 
MANDOLIN CLUB. 

5. The Pope (by request)-Kommerslied, ........ . . 

GLEE CLUB. 

PART THIRD. 

r. a. Landlord, Fill the Flowing Bowl-Kommerslied, 
b. Three Little Darkies, .............. Carmen J"a!en 

GLEE CLUB. 

2. La Caravan, Lewis 
::\1ANDOLIN CLUB. 

3. December and May, 

:MR. JONES AND GUITARS. 

4. Medley- College Songs, . ............ . .. . 
GLEE CLUB. 

5. Guard Mount, . ... Eilenberg--Henrici 
::\f..\.NDOLIN CLUB. 

6. "De Brack Brigade,'' . . . . . . . . Dan. D. Emmet 
::\iR. JONES, GLEE AND BANJO CLUBS. 

Dar's someting wrong a-brewin'; 
Gwine to jine de Union, 
Dar's someting wrong a-brewin'; 
Hyro ! \Ve go l 

\Ve're on de brink ob rnin; 
Gwine to jine de Union, 
Ah! Ah, Ah, Ah! 
De boys fron1 Link um Land. 

Den harness up de mule, be careful how ye whip, 
An' mind your eye, Sam Johnson an1 de nigga Gin'ral. 

\Ve're de Brack Brigade, why don't ye let her rip, 
]een1eses Ribber, Massa Greely, O ! ! J 

We aiu de snolly-gosters, 
An' lubs Jim Ribber oysters. 

We're gwine to fight de South, 0, 
All by de word ob mouth, O ! 

To fight for death an' glory, 
Atn quite anudder story. 

Old John Brown dey strung 'im 
As high as Ha1nan hung 'im. 

I'll take my boat an' paddle, 
For freedom we'll skydaddle. 



PATROXESSES. 

Mrs. 1\Iatthew Aclcly. 

Mrs. \\'. \\'. Seely. 

l.1rs. George X. Stone. 

:\1rs. \\'. 0. Sproull. 

:\lrs. C. R. Holmes. 

Mrs. Frank Jones. 

Mrs. \Villiam T. Irwin. 

Mrs. Henry L. Kemper, Jr. 

Mrs. Howard Eckert. 

Mrs. L. B. Gibson. 

Mrs. \\'. J. Breed. 

Mrs. W. \V. Andrews. 

Mrs. Bentley Matthews. 

:\Irs. Joseph Andrews. 

1\Irs.]. B. Foraker. 

Mrs. Murray Shipley. 

:'.\Irs. A. H. Mattox. 

:\Irs. Robert A. Dykins. 

:'.\irs. Fred. H. Alms. 

:'.\Irs. Arthur LeBoutillier. 

::vlrs. A. H. Pugh. 

Mrs. H. Thane Miller. 

THE CL:\CJXXAJJ l'XIYERSITY GLEE AXD l\IAXDOU:N CLl.BS. 

Alfred K. ::\iippert, '94. President. 

Paul \'. C. Baur, '94, Leader. 

First Tenors. 

Paul \'. C. Baur. '94. 

Robert B. Kidd, '97. 

Morris R. Ebersole, '98. 

First Bassos. 

\Villiam R. Kemper, '94. 

Daniel Lawrence, '94. 

Alfred K. :Nippert. '94. 

Morton C. Hartzell, '95. 

Second Tenors. 

Calvin McLeod Smith, '94. 

Willard S. Mattox, '94. 

Boyden Kinsey, '95. 

L. Jones, '97. 

Second Bassos. 

Ralph Holterhoff, '96. 

Robert J. O'Donnell, '96. 

0. F . Shepard, '96. 

Walter M. Murray, '97. 

\\'. R. Kemper, '94, Leader. 

First ,1/"andolins. 

E. L. Reynolds, '97. 

A. A. Crocker, '97. 

E. B. Palmer, '93. 

Second 11fa11dolins. 

William Muhlberg, '97. 

H. Mayer, '96. 

Guitars. 

\\'. R. Kemper, '94. 

G. C. Scharf, '97. 

Walter l.1. Murray, '97. 

Sam. Crocker, Jr .. '98. 

Banjos. 

\V. R. Kemper, '94. 

Boyden Kinsey, '95. 

G. C. Scharf. '97. 

\V. Murray, '97. 

A. A. Crocker, '97. 

E. L. Reynolds, '97. 



COMMENCEMENT PROGRAM. 

Overture-'' Pegasus," . . . . LaN11c 

In vocation, . . . . . Rev. Frnnk Raker \\'oods, B. D. 

Remarks by Oscar \Villiam Kuhn. R. A., LL. B., President of 

the Alumna! Association. 

ADDRESS BY 

HORA TIO C. KING, ESQ., 

ON 

"The Republic: Its Progress and Ils Prohletlls." 

Medley-- "America," . 

Presentation of the Class by the Dean. 

Conferring of Degrees, 

BY 

Toba11i 

C. G. Comegys, M . D., Chairman of the Board of Directors. 

BENEDIC'rlON. 

Music - " Liberty Bell," . . . . . . . 
. Sousa 

Music furnished by the Cincinnati Grand 01·chestra. 



Graduating Class and Degrees Conferred. 

IL\Cl!EJ,(JR OF ARTS. 

I'n:tleri(k Cohn. Jerusalem Moses. 
:\Ima Sophia Fick. Raymond Ratliff. 
Bennel (~rad. Isidore Rosenthal. 
William Rice Kemper. Calvin McLeod Smith. 

:\!aria Adelaide McReynolds. 

BACHEI,OR OF J,li'fTERS. 

Paul Victor Christopher Baur. 
Frank Sanfonl Brown. 

Willard Stoms Mattox. 
Alfred Kuno Nippert. 

Harry \Villiam Curth. 
l\lary Louise DeLuce. 
Alma Beatrix Diseren~. 

Jane Sarkotisch O'Hara. 
Edith Mary Peck. 
Rebecca Rosenthal. 
Abraham Simon. Lucy Myra Lambdin. 

Isaac Edward :\1arcuson. Maud Hunt Squire. 
David Marx.' 

BACHELOR OF SCIENCE. 

Bert Rankin Haile. 
Philip Hillkowitz. 

Louis Eclwarcl Bogen. 
Philo Atwood Orton. 

D:miel Lawrence. 
May Sally Miles. 

D.n·icl l\lorris Roth. 

CIVJI, ENGINEER. 

Charles Washington Siebenthaler. 
William Nixon Stites. 

:>JASTER OF ARTS. 

J•:I Iis Guy Kinkead, B. A. (Universit" of Cincinnati, 1889), LL. B. 

(Cincinnali Law School, 1891). 

MASTER OF !,ETTERS. 

Daniel Young Hayden, B. L. (University of Cincinnati, 1892). 

MASTER OF SCIENCE. 

Louis Agricola Raner, C. E. (l'niyersity of Cincinnati, r888). 



• 

OFFICERS OF THE CLASS OF 1894. 

President, . . .' 

"Vice-President, 

Secretary, . 

T.reasurer, . 

CLASS :v!OTTO : 

Carpe Diem. 

F. Sanford Brown 

May S. Miles 

Mary L. DeLuce 

Frederick Cohn 

CLASS COLORS : 

Crimson and White. 

CLASS RE-l:NION: 

Commencement, r899 . 

. I 
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for 

Commenument ~edl, 

189+. 





@o.cc<tfo.urt<1.fe ~ermon, 

By Rev. FraI[k: W. GtiI[sallllls, D. D., 

PresideI[t of HrIIlollr lI[stitute, 

Cl[icago, ill SecoI[d Presbyterian 

Cl[urcti, CorI[er Eigl[tl[ aI[d ElIIl 

Streets, 8 o'clock:. 





~fo..6.6 $lo. g. 

Exercises of tl[e Se11ior Class, at 

tl[e Scottisl( Rite Catl[edral, 

8 o'clock:. 





~cert 

By Ute Urth2ersity Glee artd Mari

dolirt Clubs, Scottisl:[ Rite Catl:[e

dral, 8 o'clocl'\ 





<Bra'buanng <Sttreista. 

Hddress by Horatio C. King, Esq., 

of Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Subject: "Tlle Republic; Its Pro

gress and ProbleIIJ.s." 

Ht tt[e Odeon, 8 o'clock. 








	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_017
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_018
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_019
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_020
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_021
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_022
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_023
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_024
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_025
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_026
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_027
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_028
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_029
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_030
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_031
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_032
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_033
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_034
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_035
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_036
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_037
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_038
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_039
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_040
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_041
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_042
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_043
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_044
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_045
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_046
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_047
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_048
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_049
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_050
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_051
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_052
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_053
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_054
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_055
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_056
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_057
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_058
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_059
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_060
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_061
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_062
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_063
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_064
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_065
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_066
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_067
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_068
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_001
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_002
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_003
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_004
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_005
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_006
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_007
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_008
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_009
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_010
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_011
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_012
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_013
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_014
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_015
	universityOfCincinnati_commencementProgram_1894_016

