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to the youthful companions of the deceased, in College and in the
town. He passed through College without a taint to his innocency.
‘What an example was his moral life! He was a Christian from
infancy.

CLASS RESOLUTIONS.

His funeral will be attended from the First Church to-morrow
(Saturday) at half-past two.

At a meeting of the members of the Class of ’65, of the College of
New Jersey, held at Princeton, Sept. 20, the following resolutions
were unanimously adopted :—

Whereas, God, in the mystery of his Providence, has removed from
our number a friend and classmate dear to each of our hearts; and
whereas, our Saviour has told us by his own blessed example to shed
the tear of sorrow over the graves of departed loved ones; therefore,

Resolved, That in the death of our brother, J. ROBBINS SCHANCE,
a circle of hearts which we fondly call *‘our Class,” feels that it has
lost a noble member, entwined in its affections by his beautiful sim-
plicity of character, his genial fellowship, and his Christian worth.

Resolved, That we deeply deplore that just as he had hung up in
his imagination the picture of his future and life-work, and stood
gazing upon it with unfeigned delight, the cold hand of death should
have drawn over his kindling eye the curtain of the tomb; yet we
bless God that although this picture was blotted out, he has left us
one still more beautiful in the memory of his blameless life.

Lesolved, That our class has lost a promising member, honored and
dearly beloved ; the community in which he lived a noble example of
the Christian seholar; and humanity a life mighty in its secret power
for good.

Resolved. That we deeply sympathize with the afflicted parents and
friends of our brother classmate, and would mingle our tears with
theirs; while with them, too, we rejoice in the bright assurance that
to him the grave was full of heavenly light, and that from its portals
comes the cheering announcement, It is well; it is well.”

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions be sent to the family of
the deceased, and that they be published in the ‘¢ Princeton Standard.”””

T. W. HUNT,

A. MACMARTIN,
J. S. JESSUP,

I. B. MULFORD,
M. H. CALKINS,
JOS. M. GREENE,
J. CARRINGTON.
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RESOLUTIONS OF THE CLIOSOPHIC SOCIETY.

The Cliosophic Society being called by the Providence of God to
mourn the death of our late fellow-member, J. ROBBINS SCHANCK :
Resolved, 1st. That we record the high estimation in which he was
held universally for uncommon purity and excellence of character.
His kindness and gentleness—his conscientiousness and consistency—
his honorable and generous bearing towards his friends and fellow-
students, as well as diligence and success in his duties as a student,
made him a model to be admired and emulated by all.
2d. That we deplore his untimely death, so unexpected and so
severe, in the sad bereavement with which it desolates his honored
home, and robs the world of one who promised well to adorn the
walks of science, and guide the enterprise of men while blessing them
with the example of his virtucs, and the radiance of his Christian life.
3d. That we sympathize profoundly with the stricken family from
which he has been taken, and tender to them, in our condolence, the
earnest hope that the richest consolation may be ministered to their
sorrowing hearts, and that they may live to see this dark dispensation
full of Divine goodness to them, and to us all, in leading us to prize
above all things else a present hold upon the immortality which is
brought to light in the gospel.
4th. That these resolutions be published in the ¢ New York Ob-
server’” and ““Princeton Standard,” and that a copy be sent to the
family of the deceased.
JOHN D. McGILL,
W. R. HENDERSON,
JAMES IIOGE,
Committee.

RESOLUTIONS OF THE AMERICAN WHIG SOCIETY.
Waie Harn, Princeron, N. J., Sept. 22, 1865.

Whereas, The members of the American Whig Society desire to
express the high regard and esteem in which they hold the memory
of J. R. ScuANck, whom it has pleased an All-wise God to remove
by death :

And whereas, They more especially desire to tender their sympathy
to the bereaved friends of the deceased, since they know that earthly
encomiums are worthless to him who has already rcceived that highest
plaudit, ‘“ Well done, good and faithful servant.”” Therefore,

Resolved, That we offer our sincere sympathy to our brethren of
Clio Hall. That understanding full well their loss, we mourn with
them this so early removal of one whose past course as a gentleman,
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a scholar, and a Christian, had warranted such confident expectation
that his future life would reflect high honor upon their institution.

Resolved, That with the family of the deceased we most heartily
sympathize, assuring them that our words are not merely formal and
unmeaning, but express our heartfelt sentiments. But while we
lament his departure, we at the same time rejoice with them that he,
who while here so adorned the Christian profession, now among the
redeemed saints adorns the New Jerusalem.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions be sent to the family of
the deceased, and to Clio Hall, and that they be published in the
¢ Princeton Standard” and ¢ New York Observer.”

M. K. ELMER, N. J.

J. K. COWEN, Ouro,

S. W. LOMAX, Va.
Committee.

[From the STANDARD.]

IN MEMORIAM.
J. ROBBINS SCHANCK,

" His memory long will live alone
In all our hearts, as mournful light,
That broods above the fallen sun,
And dwells in heaven half the night.

The dying words of one of England’s most loved and lovely poets,
were—* It is beautiful.”” To the pure in heart was granted, even in
the Dbody, its promised vision of the Creator, Father, and the heavenly
world ; the mental eye, which death brightens rather than dims, saw
the glories of the King of Saints, and the body rendered its last ser-
vice in conveying this description to sorrowing friends and a weeping
nation.

In recalling the life and death of our departed friend, we are for-
cibly reminded of these touching words; and could we condense in a
single expression the grateful recollections of his character which are
floating in the memory, it would be simply this—77 is beautiful.

The writer is no believer in finite perfection. In this poor, erring
life of ours, complete sanctification is not attainable. But as the
remembrance of the one who has now * gone before,”” spreads itself
out to view, in all its freshness and completeness, not one spot, or
stain, or unhappy toucl, is visible upon the canvas. It falls short
of the truth to say that even eulogy is beggarly when offering a tri-
bute to the memory of so pure a soul ; and it sometimes secms

.. .. “half asin
To put in words the grief one feels:
For words, like nature, half reveal,
And half conceal the mind within.”

wr
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It has been well remarked, that the college life of few young men
will bear to be written in detail. None can doubt it. But among the
few exceptions, all who knew him will place the one whose loss we
mouwrn. He was literally without reproach. The petty indnlgences
of appctite, and the restless violations of academic laws, almost as
universally practised, and, in succceding years, heartily repented of,
as there are names upon a college roll, never for a moment changed
the guilelessness of his character, or marred the record of his good
name. His whole course was a triumphant, though rare, refutation
of that mistaken theory, that all young men must and will *sow their
wild oats” before arriving fully at the years of manhood. His man-
hood had an early birth. While others sought enjoyment too often
in preternatural ways, by stimulants and excesses, his were found in
the manlier sports of hunting and boating ; and the fair and rosy
cheek and sparkling eye testificd to more enthusiastic pleasure than
the precursors of wan and wasted features ever did or can bestow.

There was a gentle dignity in his manner which always secured
him respeet ; and this, added to rare humility, frankness, and sympa-
thy, made him loved by all. It is not surpriging that such a com-
bination of qualities should give him much influence over his com-
panions. It was proverbial that he would be listened to by erring
comrades, when they were in such a conditibn as only to deride the
counsels of others.

The writer knew him well; he never knew him to have an
enemy. .

His crowning virtue, however, and that which is now the greatest
source of comfort, without which indeced there could be in this sad
hour no real consolation, was that he had made his body the temple
of the Holy Ghost.  Very beautiful was his reply to his pastor, when,
on being asked if he loved Jesus, hesaid, ¢ Yes, I have never known
the time when I did not love Iim.”” Such a confession is as rare as
it is blessed.  Like Samuel and Timothy, he early became the subject
of God’s renewing grace.  That grace he magnitied by a life of purity
and a triumphant death. Thus he glorificd God, now he will enjoy
him forever. We need not a heathien to tell us that ¢“life is not mea-
sured by length of days.” The Word of God hath declared that even
a child may die an hundred years old. Ie lives the longest who, in
God’s allotted tinmie, has lived the noblest. The friends who hung
over him in tears, asked God for life—and God has granted it to him.
even length of days forever and ever—

“« Well done of God, to halve the lot
And give him all the sweetness;

To them, the empty room and cot,
To him, the Heaven’s completeness.
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““To them, his grave; to him the rows
The mystic palm trees spring in ;

To them, the silence in the house;
To him, the choral singing.”

And now he enjoys the blest fruition of the pure in heart. He sces
God. He lives with God, and *‘there we find him worthier to be
loved.” While in the memory of every one whoe knew him affection
rears an enduring cenotaph, to one most gentle, gencrous, and pure;
and inscribes within the laurel wreath engraved upon it, the nobler
and now more cheering record, through Christ, a congueror.

FROM DR. MACDONALD.

James Robbins Schanck had just arrived at manhood, just passed
his majority ; had just finished his studies at College, having graduated
with honor at the last Commencement ; and was just about to leave
the parental roof to join a school, for the prosecution of an important
branch of practical science. The manner in which he had thus far
acquitted himself justly inspired his friends, and all who knew him,
with the highest hopes.

First of all, let me say that for the last twelve years, that is, from his
childhood, he has been under my observation as a pastor ; and I have
never, on any occasion, noticed anything in his habits, manners, con-
versation, and deportment to which the most fastidious and censorious
could take exception. And I can hear, on inquiry, of no different
testimony, even from those who had opportunities of observing him
more closely, not excepting those who were the playmates of his child-
hood and youth, who are so quick to detect the faults and weaknesses
of their companions. While connected with the College (I have it
from the highest authority), he neglected no duty ; he was as faithful
in one branch of study as another, he violated no rule, in any instance,
calling for the notice of the faculty in charge. And what is more re-
markable still (and this T have from the best sources of information),
he was just as scrupulous in respect to the duties which devolved on
him in the family ; never, from his earliest childhood, requiring any-
thing which passes under the name of punishment or discipline. It
was sufficient for him to know that a thing was esteemed wrong, or
disapproved, by his parents, to lead him to avoid it ; or, that a thing
was esteemed right by them, to lead him to try to practise it. He had
a refinement and delicacy of feeling, which caused him to shrink, as
if instinctively, from whatever was coarse and vulgar. This extended
to the books he perused. Ile had no animosities. He treated his supe-
riors with a becoming deference, his equals with unvarying kindness
and consideration. He brought the purity and simplicity of childliood
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up into the manhood on which he had entered, presenting a remark-
able, and somewhat inexplicable, assemblage of the most pleasing
elements of character. There was in him no affectation of manliness,
nor shame of childlike affections and tastes. I am aware that I am
saying that which can very rarely be said, with truth, of any one of
our weak human race. But I would not say these things if I did not
believe they were true and just, and ought to he pronounced, not so
much for the honor of the dead, as for the benefit of the living.

He had repeatedly declared his faith in, and love for our blessed
Lord, and had seriously considered his duty of coming to the Lord’s
table. His absence from home was all, probably, that hindered his
uniting with us on the last occasion of the administration of the ordi-
nance. Ilad it pleased the Great Disposer to prolong his life until
the next occasion, he would doubtless have been found sitting with us
at the sacred feast. You will not, therefore, be surprised to hear what
I am about to tell you of the state of his mind, in immediate prospect
of death. Such were the ravages of disease in his system, that his
mind had wandered considerably ; but when I saw him, lie was per-
fectly clear, and his calmness such as no other person present, not
excepting the speaker, seemed able to command.

After expressing my sorrow at finding him so ill, T questioned him
as to his hopes in regard to the future world. He told me that he put
all his trust in Christ ; that the blood of Christ was unspeakably pre-
cious to him. He did not, I was rejoiced to discover, in that solemn
hour, look back for hope of acceptance with God to his singularly
moral and blameless life. His eyes had been opened to see that he
needed a better righteousness. He told me that he felt the Good Shep-
herd was with him to comfort him. He spoke of the sweetness and
strength he found in the Divine promises. I was told that in the
watches of the preceding night he had been repeating the words, ¢ Let
not your hearts be troubled ; ye believe in God, believe also in me ; in
my Father’s house are many mansions; I go to prepare a place for
you,” ete., and other promises on which he rested. To my question,
Do you love Jesus ? he promptly, and with emphasis, replied : *“I do;
and do not remember the time when I did not love him.”” T left him,
unable to bring myself to believe that I should see his face no move.

RANDOLPH S. ROACHE.

PROCEEDINGS OF THE INDIANAPOLIS BAR.

According to previous adjournment, the second meeting of the bar
of the county to take action in reference to the decease of Randolph S.
Roache, Esq., was held July 19th, at nine o’clock, Judge George H.
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Chapman presiding. The Committee on Resolutions reported the fol-
lowing through their chairman, Mr. Ezckiel M. McDonald, which
were unanimously adopted :—

Wrereas, The mysterious dispensation of Divine Providence has
suddenly removed from our midst our young brother, Randolph S.
Roache, who, though recently admitted to the bar, had, by his gentle-
manly bearing, his scholarly attainments, and his unsullied moral
character, already gained our unreserved respect and admiration ;
therefore

Resolved, That while we recognize in this visitation the hand of the
All-wise Ruler, and meekly submit to his decree, we at the same time
are bowed down in grief at the early death of one whose many virtues
and bright intellect gave promise of great usefulness to the world, and
honor to the profession of the law.

Resolved, That in his death we have lost one whom we had learned
to trust; that literature has lost a devoted though youthful patron;
our noble profession an industrious and promising member, and our
Christian religion a firm and adherent supporter.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions, certified by the President
and Secretary of this meeting, be presented to thie parents of the de-
ceased with the sincere condolence of the members of the bar with
them in their irreparable loss.

E. M. McDONALD,
DAVID McDONALD,
E. F. RITTER.

Judge David McDonald, of the United States District Court, fol-
lowed the adoption of the above paper in a very feeling address, re-
ferring to his associations in the law school with the deceased, and
the many virtues he possessed, with the traits of character which indi-
cated a promising future for him.

The following is the address of Judge McDonald :—

“I would do violence to my feelings and afiections were I to be
silent on the present mournful occasion. Indeed, it appears to me
eminently fitting that I should bear testimony to the worth of our de-
parted brother. For the last two years an interesting and intimate
relation existed between him and me—that of instructor and student
in the science of law. This relation, while it endeared Randolph S.
Roache to me, gave me full opportunity to judge of his intellectual
and moral worth. During my life I have been engaged in instructing
some two or three hundred young men in the learning of our profes-
sion, more than half of whom, alas! are now dead, and I do here
solemnly declare that of all that number none has appeared to me
more worthy of my esteem and admiration than Randolph S. Roache.

5*
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He possessed fine attainments in collegiate learning ; his literary taste
was pure and refined ; his intellect was clear and strong ; in manners
he was humble, gentle, amiable ; in morals he was perfectly pure and
stainless.

“On occasions like the present, we sometimes feel under a little
embarrassment on account of some stain or defect in the character of
the person to whose memory we are paying the last tribute of our
respect. But on the present occasion we can feel no such restraint.
Here we cannot exaggerate. Our departed brother was a model young
man. Our respect for his memory cannot be too great. His intel-
lect, his learning, his manners, and his virtues, were such that the
highest praise we can give him can scarcely reach the height of his
merits.

¢ feel deeply sensible of the great loss which our profession has
sustained in the untimely death of this admirable and excellent young
man.

¢ But from our own s01Tow, we naturally turn to the weight of woe
which overwhelms his disconsolate parents. There are some things
which can only be learned by experience. Those of us who have only
lost parents, brothers, sisters, and more distant kKindred, cannot fully
appreciate the sorrow that desolates the heart of a kind parent upon
the death of a beloved child. The present case is eminently distress-
ing to the bereaved parents. He was just arrived at manhood. He
had but just finished his classical and legal education. He was just
entering upon an honorable profession, which, with his talents and
attainments, could not but promise him distinction and happiness.
Under such circumstances, the loss to the parents is irreparable, and
the grief overwhelming. They have, however, this blessed consola-
tion, that their son was an honor to their name ; that he survives in a
‘fairer land than ours;’ and that they may meet him again in that
¢ better country’ where ¢ there shall be no more death, neither sorrow
nor crying.” And while we sympathize with the parents, we rejoice
that this blessed hope can mitigate and palliate even their unutterable
sorrow.”’ .

Hon. Joseph E. McDonald, the business partner of A. L. Roache,
returned the thanks of the family for the tribute paid their son, and
added his own testimony to the worth and ability of the deceased.

The meeting was closed with a very touching and eloquent tribute
from Major O. M. Wilson.

The bar was very fully represented, and at the funeral a very large
number attended, evincing the universal regret felt by the professional
associates of the late Mr. Roache at his seemingly premature death.
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LETTER FROM DR. MACLEAN.

The following letter, from the President of the College of New Jer-
sey, where Mr. Roache graduated, evinces the high regard he gained
during his college course :—

CorrecE oF NEW JERIEY, PRINCETON, July 24, 1867.
Rev. AND DEAR SIR:

Before the receipt of your favor of the 20th instant, I had received
the painful intelligence conveyed in your letter, respecting the late Mr.
Randolph S. Roache. From what I had previously heard of the state
of his health, T wags not surprised to hear of his death ; yet I am truly
grieved, that a young man of so much promise, and so deservedly
esteemed by his friends, should have been taken away, just as he was
ready to enter upon the more public duties of life. Most sincerely do
I sympathize with his bereaved parents, and with the other members
of the family, in their deep affliction ; and I humbly pray our Heavenly
Father to sustain and comifort them under this sore trial. Please to
convey to them the expression of my unfeigned sympathy.

As you are probably aware, Mr. Roache entered this college in the
summer of 1863, as a member of the Junior Class, and he was admitted
to the first degree in the Arts at the annual Commencement of 18653,
on which occasion he had the honor of delivering the English Saluta-
tory Oration. During the two years he spent at this institution, he
was distinguished for his correct and exemplary deportment, for his
attention to his studies, and for his proficiency in them. Ie was held
in sincere respect and esteem by his teachers and his fellow students,
and with true affection by those intimately acquainted with him.

I have not heaxd of his religious views and experience since he left
college, but from what I knew of him when he was here, I have much
comfort in believing that he has departed in the faith and hope of the
gospel ; and that his spirit is now with Christ his Saviour.

Most sincerely and respectfully yours,

JOHN MACLEAN.

Rev. J. H. Nixon.

Rev. J. H. Nixon preached an impressive discourse from Isaiah
x1. 80, 31, copies of which most of us have reccived.

ALEXANDER GIBBY.

FROM HIS PASTOR.

Alexander Gibby was born at Rahway, N. J., Feb. 5, 1843, and
died at the same place April 7, 1868. At a very early age he mani-
fested unusual talents, and those who were associated with him in the
relation of teacher, classmate, or friend, can attest how assiduously
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he improved the ample opportunities he enjoyed for the acquisition of
a thorough education. He acquired knowledge with little effort, and,
contrary to the general rule in such cases, retained everything he had
learned, thus giving promise of a brilliant future. From his infancy
he exhibited a strong moral character, which gradually refined into a
Christian profession. From childhood he was noted for his puncti-
lious truthfulness. Faithful to his promises and duties he became a
shining example and light to all his associates. One of his most cha-
racteristic traits was a conscientious regard for the feelings of others,
nowhere more apparent than in his college relations.

Having spent several years at the Model School of Trenton, where,
under the excellent tuition of Professors Geo. W. Plympton and
Rufus Sheldon, he attained proficiency in civil engineering, and was
thoroughly prepared for college ; he entered the Freshman class in the
fall of 1861. He remained in college until the end of the Sophomore
year, when he was obliged to discontinue his.studies in consequence
of'a hemorrhage of the lungs caused by running rapidly from the depot
in Trenton to the Mercer County Court House, a distance of over a
mile, to hear the summing up by Edwin James for the prisoner Lewis,
on trial for the murder of the jeweller James Rowand, at Princeton.
The hemorrhage was thought to be temporary, and the attempt to pur-
sue the studies of the Junior year brought on a violent return of the
difficulty, and in his own words sealed his sad fate. He ever retained
the liveliest atfection for his Alma Mater, and felt the keenest interest in
her welfare. By advice of his physician he spent nearly a year, from
Dec. 7, 1868, to following August, upon a trip which included the
Bahama Islands, New Orleans, and the Western States, which seemed
to improve him greatly. Returning to Rahway, he was persuaded to
engage in the real estate brokerage business, in order that his thoughts
might be diverted from his infirmities, without an undue tax upon his
strength, but his physical strength continued to fail from day to day
until God summoned him from his earthly sphere of duty to a higher
and eternal mission. In his death we realize the loss of a valuable
member of the community and the church; one whose talents and
conscientious regard for duty promised a life of usefulness and bright
example of industry and enterprise ; one who has sustained an untar-
nished reputation for integrity and every virtue. As a relative and
friend, he was faithful, loving, and true; as a Christian, sincere and
consistent. Devotedly attached to his church, faithful to her ordi-
nances, firm in the faith, his religion was a reality. He had no fear
of death. Full of faith and patience, his last words, ¢ My sun will
soon be setting ; ¢ Come quickly, Lord ;" ¢TI will be free,”” proved
his death to be a triumph, and we may well chant over him the pean,
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“Thanks be to God who lhas given us the victory,” ¢ Right dear in
the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints.”

His funeral solemnities were held in St. Paul’'s Church, Rahway,
and attended by a large concourse of mourning citizens, who thus ex-
pressed their high appreciation of his worth and character as well as
their deep sense of the loss they had sustained. His mortal remaing
were interred in the Rahway Presbyterian Cemetery. His memory is
embalmed as precious in the hearts of those who knew him.
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