CHAPTER XVIII.





A CTIAPTFR OF RFMINISCEXCES.





I.	By Rev.  Edward Payson Whallon, D. D., LL.  D.


Class of 1868.





MY FIRST recitation as a Freshman at Hanover College was on August 29, 1864.  I was fifteen years of age.  I had been prepared for the Freshman class for two years, but the Catalogue said that students must be fifteen years of age, in order to enter the Freshman class.  So I had waited.  As I could get no further help from the Grade school, I studied at home, alone, made up half of the Mathematics and about half the Latin and Greek for the Freshman and Sophomore classes.  I might very well have entered the Sophomore year, but I modestly took a place in the Freshman class.  With this start I had an easy and delightful time all through College, making an average of 99,5/12 for the four years.  I had time for reading and for' the Literary Society work.  I determined that I would not read a work of fiction during term time, and so I read history, essays, the whole round of Classic and English poetry, and many strictly religious and theological books.  I do not know now how I could have improved my curriculum.  Let me say that since then T have gone the rounds, up and down, in and out, of all classic English fiction and have had great joy





in my journeys.


The day before I reached Hanover I spent five


266





rni 1 rrr

















A CHAPTER OF REMINISCENCES                  267





hours in traveling, at the regulation eighteen miles an hour, the ninety miles from Indianapolis to Madison, the old cogwheel engine bringing us down the hill from North Madison, arriving at eight o'clock.  I spent the night at a hotel, and waited until three O'clock the next afternoon for the Hanover hack, or the Lexington hack driven by Felix Monroe.  In some way I was put off at the home of Dr. J. W. Scott, who later had me taken, after supper and prayer-meeting, to the home of Mrs. Eastman, in the house formerly occupied by Dr. John Matthews when he was President of the Theological Seminary, now McCormick.  Here Professor W. H. Holliday boarded also, and, as he was a member of the same Presbytery as my father, he was very kind and paternal to me.





At Dr. Scott's supper table, at a sort of College familv gathering, I met the Rev.  Dr. James Wood, Presi4ent of the College, to whom I presented a letter of introduction from my father, and I was very cordially welcomed by him.  Dr. Wood was Moderator of the General Assembly that year, having been elected the preceding May, but very little, if anything, was said about it during the year among the students, who, perhaps, did not understand about the distinguished honor.  But on the following May Dr. Wood attended the Assembly at Pittsburgh, and preached the opening sermon.





Dr. Scott emphasized the fact, at the supper table, that he was the father-in-law of Benjamin Harrison, but even he did not then dream of the great presidential honor that was in store for this worthy young attorney.  Dr. Scott had been the preceptor of my father at Miami University, Oxford, Ohio, where my father graduated in 1835, coming from there to Hanover to graduate at the Theological Seminary in 1838, and as Dr. Scott had remained in Oxford for an ex-





