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The Age of Reason in Europe

I

REBECCA

C.

SKEGGS,

B. E. '10.

N order to understand clearly what were the causes and
nature of the Age of Reason, we must know the predominating influences of the age just preceding.
This preceding epoch is known as the Age of Faith or the
.Age of Ecclesiastical Supremacy. The Church of Rome had
gradually risen in power until he who set on the papai throne
ruled dynasties, placed kingdoms under interdict, dethroned
kings, gathered revenue for the support of the government of
Rome-in fact, held the supreme sovereignty of Europe.
This was her place in political affairs. It is needless to say
that she was supreme in religious affairs, also. Through this
religious and political supremacy, she governed the intellectual pursuits of Europe for centuries unquestioned. Her policy was that her decisions on all questions should be regarded
as infallible.
For years she crushed all lines of individual
thinking and research by persecution.
She saw clearly the
danger threatening the supremacy of Rome and attempted to
make herself secure by annihilating the new influences as she
annihilated the Waldenses in the south of France.
But the new 'influences could not be so easily killed. These
influences came int-0 Catholic Europe through the Mohammedans in Spain and through the Jewish physicians. These
Arabians or Moors possessed a higher civilization than that
of Europe.
They were far advanced in the science of astronomy and had established well-equipped astronomical observatories. They had studied and written on philosophica]
subjects and had made an excellent beginning in scientific research. They possessed vast libraries, studied Greek and
Hebrew, and were conversant with the classic ideas of philosophy. They had large universities where many students
gathered and where individual thinking and research were
fostered. . They relied on reason alone as a guide to reality of
knowledge and accepted nothing they could not verify by a
reasoning process.

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

3

The Jewish physicians stood high in this intellectual advancement of the Moors and were among some of the famous
instructors and writers along philosophical and scientific lines.
These physicians were far advanced in the arts of medicine
and surgery and had an extensive practise among the people
of Spain.
How different the condition of Catholic Europe! Everything was under the dominion of the church. Supernatural
logic and miracle cures were believed in and practised. Any
one who attempted to reason out a line of thought or conduct
was imprisoned or killed. The Church, being the highest
authority in the world, could have no antagonists. Ecclesiastical authority was supreme.
Just when the Age of Faith ended and the Age of Reason ·
began is not known with any degree of certainty. All epochs
are slow in development and one merges into another to such
an extent that no fixed date can be given for the beginning
of one or the ending of another. The influences of the Age
of Reason began to work in Europe during the twelfth century, while the power of Rome was not broken until the seventeenth c~ntury.
Commerce and trade have always enabled nations to
know each other's intellectual attainments. Gradually the
influences of the Moors overran Europe. These influences
were first brought in by the Jewish physicians, who, in spite
of Rome's denunciations, were employed by the wealthy
classes. Monks and laity travelled to Spain, studied in the
universities there, and, coming home a_gain, quietly but surely scattered the seeds of sedition, Here and there men arose
and denounced Rome and asserted their right of individual
reasoning and forming of opinions. Rome made effort after
effort to retain her sovereignty yet her throne was gradually
but surely undermined. The common sense of the people of
Europe was finding its true place in the world.
The Saracens or Moors had long known from their astronomical observations that the earth was round and also
knew something of its position in the universe. Upon this

4
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issue the intellectual supremacy of the Church was fought.
Rome had held for centuries that the earth was flat,., that it'·
was the central and greatest object in the universe, that i(
was canopied over by a blue dome, and that it was motionless
while all was in motion around it. This doctrine was supported.by misapplied quotations from the Scriptures.
Columbus was the first to disprove this doctrine. , He be:lieved that the earth was round and that by sailing w~st he .
would reach India and thus secure a ' shorter route for' purposes of commerce. Learned men and ecclesiastics laug4ed.·
at him and derided his idea. They said he was crazy. Final- ·
ly, he obtained three small ships through the influence of
Ferdinand and Isabella, and in these, after three months upon
unknown seas, he sighted land on Oct. 1492. This great.discovery strengthened the minds of those who were beginning
to doubt the authority of Rome and weakened 't he power ·of _
the Church. In 1498 Vasco de Gamba rounded the southern
coast of Africa and reached India by way of the Indian
Ocean. This was another blow at Rome.
In 1519, F'erdinand Magellan sailed from Seville on his memorable journey
westward to find the Spice Islands. Untold hardships were
suffered by his crew, Magellan himself lost his life, but on
Nov. 8, 1521, his lieutenant sailed into the chief port of the '
Spice Islands. Returning by way of the Cape of Good Hope,
he reached Spain Sept. 7, 1522, having circumnavigated the
globe. That which Rome had declared impossible had been
accomplished.
The art of printing, which was coming into use about this
time, in company with these discoveries, aided in ush~ring .
in the Age of Reason.
The moral influence of Rome had long before ceased to
wield supremacy. This downfall was occasioned by the contact of the Europeans with the Mohammedans in the Cru-:
sades and by the exposure of the morals of the Church herself. The Christians had gone to Palestine in the Crusades,_
expecting to find the Mohammedans barbarians. Instead,, ·
they found them possessed of undaunted courage, chivalrous
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bearing, and intellectual culture far higher than their own.
These impressions they could not throw off when they returned home.
The moral condition of the church, from the pope and his
court down to the lowest order of the clergy, was corrupt in
the extreme. When .this corruptness became known, all Europe was shocked and the common sense of the people arose
in revolt against such a situation.
Thus the intellectual and moral supremacy of Rome was
broken and the Age of Reason began. In this epoch, we find
"human authority promoting intellectual advancement, and
accepting as its maxim that the lot of man will be ameliorated, and his pov;er and dignity increased, in proportion as he
is able to comprehend the mechanism of the world, the action
of natural laws, and to apply physical forces to his use."
The art of printing aided very materially in the education
of the masses. Greek and Hebrew were introduced into the
great schools of Europe. Latin ceased to be used and the beginning of modern languages was made.
The development
of different tongues was another blow at Rome. A universal
church must, of necessity, have a universal language to propagate her doctrines and principles, and when Latin ceased to
be the universal tongue, the universality of the power of the
Roman Catholic Church was gone.
Through the study of Greek, Hebrew and Arabic writings,
Doubt began to take hold of
criticism had its beginning.
many minds and the truth of everything, even of God, was
questioned.
This latter type of criticism gave rise to many
atheists, and, during the French Revolution. caused the establishment of a Religion of Reason.
, , Martin Luther, in the Reformation, gave utterance to the
grand idea which had lain silently at the bottom of this revolt against Rome-the right of individual judgment. He declared that it was not papal authority that should be the
guide of life, but the Bible, and that the Bible is to be interpreted by private judgment. The Reformation, founded on
this right of private interpretation of the Scriptures, intro-

6
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duced a better rule of life and made possible a great advance
towards intellectual liberty. It compelled men to be more
moral and permitted them to be more learned.
''For the
traditions of superstition it substituted the dictates of common sense; it put an end to the disgraceful miracles that for
so many years had been the scandal of Europe.''
Through the Reformation came the separation of church
and state and the liberty of thought. Our own great United
States is a product of the Reformation.
This great movement (the Reformation) of the Age of Reason thus broke
down unity and gave liberty to masses of men grouged together in sufficient numbers to insure their position. It is
now invisibly, yet irresistibly making progress, never to be
stopped until there is an absolute emancipation for mankind.
Early in the seventeenth century Galileo constructed his
telescope, turned it skyward, and proved to the world the
truth of the heliocentric theory of the universe. This theory
asserted that the sun was the center of the planetary system,
implying that the earth is a small and subordinate body revolving around the sun. The geocentric theory, that the
earth was the immovable center of the earth, which I have
already mentioned, was the established doctrine of Rome.
Galileo demonstrated the orbits of the planets and proved
conclusively the heliocentric theory. Of course, the Church
punished him and he died in prison, a poor, disgraced man,
but his work lives on.
Newton followed in his footsteps and made known to the
world the law of gravitation. By this discovery he laid before
us the great truth that "the government of the solar system
. is under necessity and that it is mathematically impossible for
the laws presiding over it to _be other than they are."
The nature and influence of the Age of Reason and a few
of the attainments resulting therefrom have been mentioned.
With these as a beginning, intellectuality and scientific- research have gone forward, overcoming all obstacles, and making possible the advancement of science in all lines as we know
it to-day.
But, as Newton said, "Only a few grains of the
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great shore of Truth have been discovered." There is much
Truth yet unknown. Surely it is for us to go on investigating, proving and demonstrating to the world the truth as we
discover it, for each Truth made known brings us nearer to
God, who is all Truth.

An Argument for Compulsory Arbitration
m Industrial Controversies.
W. S.

O

THOMAS,

B. A., '12

UR national progress depends to a large extent upon our
industrial prosperity and industrial prosperity demands
industrial peace.
The interests of capital and labor
never seemed more conflicting than now, and never have the
interests of the public been more dependent upon a harmonious co-operation between employer and employee than now.
Yet the history of the past few years has been rife with labor
troubles, many which have been extensive and exceedingly
harmful, inflicting on all classes and on all sections untold
sufferings and loss. In the past year we have recorded strike
after strike, lockout after lockout. The strike in Philadelphia
in the fall of 1909 alone brought hardship, loss and disaster to
thousands and literally turned the "City of Brotherly Love"
into one of strife and bloodshed.
In view of these things it is time that the people of our
country rise up and demand that these things cease, and as a
remedy for the existing evil and a practical means of mitigating these industrial wars, it is recommended that such controversies be settled by Compulsory Arbitration, that is, that
they be placed in the hands of boards or courts with compulsory power; that they have a hearing as in any other court;
and that the awards be made binding upon all concerned. To
prove this proposition it is necessary to show that voluntary
arbitration is defective in principle, that it has proved inadequate in operation, and that Compulsory Arbitration is
sound in principle and has proved adequate in operation.
Evidently voluntary arbitration is not sufficient for the
complex social life of today.
A few generations ago the industrial plant consisted of a
few laborers working side by side with their employers.
They understood and sympathized with each other. But today it is so different from this quasi-patriarchal period, that
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the nineteenth century it is said to have brought about an
"industrial revolution," the most salient features of which
are large scale production, close competition, the disappearance of the small workshop and hand industry, the introduction of great factories and mechanical inventions, the
consolidation of capital and organization of labor. Both
capital and labor have become impersonal and the friendly relation between employer and employee does not now exist.
Manyworkmen do not even know the names of their employers. Thus the old methods have become outgrown and inadequate.
Tne principle of voluntary arbitration is defective, for by
it public rights are made to depend upon the humor and caprice of certain individuals. The public peace may at any
time be abridged by a few men at the head oflabor organizations or even by a single walking delegate who perhaps for
the sake of personal gain or notoriety may incite the men of
his craft to enter a strike, and thus bring unrest and unhappy
conditions even to the extent of riot and bloodshed upon an
innocent and unsuspecting community. Besides the right to
public peace the public has a right to continue operations or
services, while these as well may be withheld at any time.
A strike on a railroad or trolly system can easily block traffic,
throw men out of employment, leave places unsupplied with
the necessities of life, and bring demoralizing conditions upon
an innocent people. Is this just? Yet such conditions have
existed repeatedly in our country-products in one place wasting, people in another place wanting.
In the coal strike of
1902, the coal beds of the Alleghanies were richly stored with
their ebon deposits and the students in the eastern schools
were shivering because the coal could not be marketed.
What then is the genius of American institutions? We claim
a government of the people, for the people, and by the people, yet in industrial affairs it scarcely seems to be a government for the people.
Industrial peace is as necessary to the well-being of society as formal law and order is. A strike is an offense against
society as the acts which are the cause of strikes. It is time

10
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for society to assert a rule over labor unions and employers'
associations.
Private wars are indefensible and out of date
and it is being recognized in industry as well as in war that ,
the safety and well-being of the public are the supreme laws.
Then where business is of public importance, public interference is necessary. The avowed purposes of democratic government define the right and duty of the state ''to insure domestic tranquility, to establish justice, to provide for the common defense and promote the general welfare.'' The measures
necessary to fulfill these purposes vary from time to time,
and as new conditions arise for adjustment, it devolves upon
the state to devise the necessary means. Civil courts have
been established to settle controversies between man and
man, i. e. private wrongs. Criminal courts have been established to adjust wrongs committed against the whole community, i. e. public wrongs. In the latter case the courts intervene of their own accord. The application of the same principle to industrial disputes-' 'the appeal to an impartial tribunal is" as Carroll D. Wright says in his Practical Sociology,
"pre-eminently a civilized method of adjusting industrial difficulties.'' Then compulsory arbitration is only a further conservative extension of a principle every where acknowledged as
sound and just.
We need not review the more than 13, 000 strikes or the
541 lockouts of the five years (1901-05) nor speak of the
more than 3, 000, 000 employees turned out of employment nor
the loss of approximately $400, 000, 000 in wages.
Greater
still is the interest of the public-the third great party. Consider for instance the coal strike of 1902 which brought a
dreadful artificial famine upon the public. At a conservative
estimate $200,000,000 were squandered, twenty-three weeks
of demoralizing and brutal disputes, murders, blackmails,
riots, boycotts, breathed defiance at law, at order, at government, and at the security of homes. This is not a private
matter. It interrupts most seriously our domestic tranquility
and frustrates the operation of the principles of justice to se-cure that, for which it is the right and duty of the state to

,
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legislate.
Further, voluntary arbitration is defective because such
boards have no power to compel attendance of witnesses, producing of papers or examination of books. W!th this limitation it is evident they cannot fully ascertain the facts in the
case. From the best evidence obtainable, however, they
make their awards, but here again they are confronted with
the fact that the wards may be rejected by either or both of
the contending parties. There is no law in the United States
by which their awards could be enforced. Therefore if these
boards accomplish any thing it is to make only a partial investigation, suggest a decision-which may or may not be
accepted-and leave the public not much better informed.
The past history of voluntary arbitration shows that it
has not been adequate to the needs of the nation. Our country has been the battle ground of thousands of industrial conflicts. Nearly 23,000 strikes raged in the U. S. between the
years 1881-1901, involving 6,000,000 workmen, with a loss to
them of $258, 000, 000, and a loss to the employers of $138, 000, 000. More recent reports show that they are even increasing
The industrial history of England
in number and violence.
and other European countries show similar facts.
A number of plans have been proposed for the settlement
of industrial difficulties. Among these plans three types may
be distinguished. First, those which rely upon agreements
between employers and employees to submit differences to
boards of arbitration created by themselves; second, those
which rely upon compulsory arbitration through state boards
of conciliation and arbitration and voluntary acceptance of
the awards of the latter; third, those which rely on compulsory arbitration through state boards or courts.
The first
two of these plans are voluntary and their weaknesses have
already been shown. The third is compulsory arbitration.
Compulsory arbitration is sound in principle because it
recognizes the interests of the general public in industrial
affairs. New conditions have created new wrongs and call
What would have been an infringe
for new adjustments.
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ment upon personal liberties half a century ago may today be
a necessary safeguard of our liberty. The "industrial revo·lution" of the past century has brought about a complex si uation which needs adjustment.
And so long as we do not
make that adjustment society suffers for the want of it. The
public is the great loser in industrial controversies. It has
already been shown how it blocks traffic, suspends business,
cuts off avenues of supplies, and brings disorder and even
riot upon an innocent public, and while the American government guarantees to her citizens personal liberties yet she
never does it to the detriment of the public. The local _option
law now in effect in Virginia shows how our government recognized the interests of the public as superior to those of
the individual.
On every hand we are restricted and yield
to the welfare of society. We do not and should not have
absolute rights; they are all relative rights, and in this respect industrial affairs should not be different from others.
Compulsory boards of arbitration are effective because
they need not wait until both parties are exhausted from strife,
but they can take up the matter, compel the attendance of
witnesses, the producing of papers, books, etc., as any other ·
court; they can entertain facts and make awards, while at the
same time industry remains unchecked, thereby working a
great advantage to employer, employee and the public. The
decrees of such courts are binding; it leaves no opportunity
for either party to reject the awards. By this means stability
is given to industry, contracts can be made certain, and the
general condition of labor can be improved, because wages are
fixed and a fair share of the profits is guaranteed to the
laborer.
The history of compulsory arbitration is comparatively
short; yet in this time there have been some notable examples
of its success. The New Zealand compulsory law is perhaps
the most famous. This law was passed in 1894. Under this
system industry has been revolutionized. No important strike
has taken place since the law went into effect and now it is
known as a country without strikes. Production has increas-
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ed, more laborers have been employed, industry has been
more atable, capital and labor have been on better terms, and
the general condition of the working man has been improved.
Therefore it has been shown that voluntary arbitration is
defective in that it does not recognize the rights of the general public; and that it is inadequate both in procedure and nature and force of the awards, also because it has proved inadequate in operation. In the next place it has been shown
that compulsory arbitration is sound in principle because it
recognizes public interests, and is effective . in its procedure
and in the nature and force of awards.
Further the New
Zealand example shows that it is practicable and adequate in
operation. For these reasons compulsory arbitration should
be accepted as a practical means of mitigating industrial war.:.
fare.
-

The Seven-League Boots
(TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN)
ELLA E. MILLER,

A

B. A., '11

WAY in a dense forest one evening walked a tired boy.
In order that he m.i ght shorten the distance he had
followed the advice of an old farmer to leave the road
and go thru the wood. He had been wandering around among
the trees for two hours and it seemed to him that the fores
had neither beginning nor end.
The fir trees glowed in the setting sun and the cool breezes
of evening rustled thru the tree tops, but the sand in the path
seemed to become deeper and the poor boy's feet more tired.
Finally he met a man of very small stature walking thru
the forest and carrying a bag on his shoulder. The boy raised his hat and said: ''Pardon me, but how far is it to the
city?"
''To what city do you wish to go?'' said the little man.
"Why, you are on the wrong road, my friend.
The city is
in this direction," and he pointed towards the left with his
bony finger. ''If you will pass over that hill, cross the brook
at its base and take that path which leads thru the meadow
to the road, you will have a good three-hour's walk to the
city."
"Thank you, sir," said the tired fellow, and heaved a
deep sigh.
Then he started off but a dwarf jumped out in
front of him.
''What is your nanie and what is your occupation?" he asked, "I have already concluded that you are in
Sonntags-kind-or otherwise you would not have spoken to
me.''
"My name is Crispen and I am a shoemaker."
"You are a shoemaker!" cried the dwarf delighted.
~'That is most fortunate, come along with me.
I will give
you shelter and work. Will you come?''
"Gladly," answered the young fellow, and they walked
After a short while they came to a
back thru the forest.

J
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small clearing where stood a small house.
"They are at home," said the dwarf.
''Walk right int
my friend Crispen, and do not be frightened if you see strange
things.''
The door was standing open. On the table sat a steaming dish around which were seated six grey-bearded dwarfs
and an empty chair.
The dwarfs all arose and greeted the
stranger.
''These are my brothers,'' explained the dwarf to the
traveller. ''Because of our rambling thru the mountains and
caves our shoe-mending is great and we have been wanting a
skilled shoemaker for a long time. Remain with us a few
days and sole our shoes. It will be no loss for you. So now
come and dine with us."
The tired hungry fellow needed not to be insisted upon.
He threw his knapsack in the corner, pushed a footstool to
the table and sat down with the seven dwarfs. They helped
him to meat and sauce and then brought in a large pitcher
from which they poured wine, such as the traveller had never
tasted.
That was a merry evening to all.
The stranger had to
tell them how things were going in his world, and then they
told of a beautiful princess who many years ago had lived
with them. The shoemaker knew the story, for his grandmother had told it to him many times before, but in order not
to vex them he listened attentively. Then a bed was assigned him and before he could reflect on his adventure he was
asleep.
When Crispen awoke the next morning a pile of wornout shoes lay in his chamber. Leather, pitch and twine were
at hand and a rich breakfast waited on a small table before
him. But the dwarfs were all gone.
He sat down to work and cobbled and hammered till sunset. Then the seven dwarfs came back and there began again
the merry feasting which continued during the whole week.
On Saturday evening the industrious fellow looked with pride
on the long row of nice shoes. In order to do more than any

16
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one else had ever done he sewed in the night while .the dwarfs
were asleep.
On the next morning Crispen bade them adieu. The
dwarfs all extended their hands to him except the one who
had led him thither.
He put a bag on his shoulder and followed him, saying, "I'll put you on the right road."
· When they stepped out of the house, the world seemed
They walked a while in silence,
enveloped in gray clouds.
then the dwarf stopped, untied the bag and took from it two
old boots. "These shall be your wages," he said to the boy.
''The boots are an heirloom of our grandparent, the famous
Tom Thumb, of whom you have certainly heard."
"The boots of Tom Thumb?" cried the boy joyfully, "the .
seven-league boots?"
"Verily," replied the dwarf. "Take them and use them
as you wish. Good bye!''
The dwarf disappeared, the mist immediately dispersed,
and Crispen stood on a sunlit road bordered by popular trees,
holding in his hands the seven-league boots.
"What a good time I'm going to ~ve," he said joyfully
and sat down on a pile of stones in order to put the wonderful boots on quickly. "Now I'll march straight into the Gold
Country," he said to himself, "and will fill all my pockets
with gold dust and the rest will come of itself."
He had only put on one of the boots when he suddenly
relaxed his arms and he sat there meditating. ''Now if only
some one would tell me in which direction to go." He raised
his head and looked here and there but nowhere was a guide
post to be seen. Crispen rubbed his head. ''To run around
thru the world so carelessly is foolish,'' he thot, ''I might
get into a land of cannibals instead of into the Gold Country.
It would be better if I would look for work in the nearest city
and prepare myself properly for my great journey."
That was a sensible decision. He packed his seven-league
boots into his knapsack. swung it over his staff and travelled
on cheerfully.
It was a beautiful morning. In the meadow thru which
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the road led, the reapers were swinging their scythes and
rosy-cheeked girls were gathering the hay up with rakes.
"I will go thru the tropical lands," said the boy, "thru
the plantations where the
cut sugar-cane and shake
the coffee-berry from plum trees. Ah! you old poplars, you
will not see me wandering around here any longer. In a few
weeks I will be walking under palm trees and knocking down
cocoanuts with my cane. Instead of sparrows and gold-hammers, parrots and cockatoos will nest in the trees, and apes
and monkeys will play with me. And if a lion or a tiger
comes in my way, why, until you can count one, two, three, I
will be over the mountain and laughing at the beasts. Indeed,
I am better off than any other man in the whole world.''
About noon the happy boy reached the city and found
work immediately.
With his first earnings he bought at a
second-hand bookstore a map on which all the continents of
the earth were shown, and with it an old book which contained some strange travels on land and water. Then in the evening while the other fellows at the hotel drank and danced,
Crispen sat in his room studying like a student.
However the manner and appearance of the industrious
fellow was pleasing to the hotel keeper and on Sunday afterternoon he invited him to go walking. But when they passed
thru the gate there were three, the third one being the beautiful daughter of the hotel keeper.
On the evening of the same day Crispen did not sit over
his map, but he walked back and forth in his room, until his
room-mate rebuked him harshly for his night wandering.
Finally Crispen retired, but he could not close his eyes during
the whole night.
When the hotel keeper had paid the fellows on Saturday
eve~ing, Crispen went to the jewelry store instead of the second-hand book store.
On Sunday morning the beautiful daughter of the hotel
keeper wore to church a golden necklace, which had these
words in gold letters attached to it:
Roses do fade, and marble may break,
But never true lovers forsake.
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''Crispen," said his companion, a mischievous fellow~
''Crispen, you are in love. Do not deny it. You are in love
with the hotel keeper's daughter. But your wooing is of no
use whatever. She is in love with that bookkeeper.
It is
natural that you have not noticed it, you studious professor."
: 'Silence!'' demanded Crispen, and clinched his :fist.
''Silence, or I will strike you to the ground.''
Then he went up to his room. "Now is the time to travel around the wide world,'' he said defiantly, and oiled his
seven-league boots. "Farewell Homeland, farewell master
and, your beautiful, treacherous--.
When he had composed himself somewhlt, he packed
his knapsack, putting his map on top, then he went down to
tell his master good bye. "After that is over," he muttered,
"I will go outside the city gates, put on my seven-league
boots, and by evening I will be in the land of the queued Chinese.''
But when evening came he was not in China, but sat at
the table between his master and the beautiful Anne.
He
held her white hand in his and calied her his sweet bride and
everything seemed rosy.
For the present nothing could come of the great journey
around the world, but to put off is not to put away. He was
soon married and responsibility and care came to him. The
number of his family increased and Crispen had to be busy
from morning till night. But after many years, when he
had laid aside his leather apron, he took his map again and
studied it. The seven-league boots he tended with great
care and kept the leather soft by frequent oiling.
When his oldest son was grown up, he gave over to him
his business, and then the long contemplated wandering began. Patience!-The children grew up and the oldest son sat as master of
the trade on the three-legged stool of his father. It wa~
time to dispose of his daughters in marriage, and the great
an indefinite time. Patience!
journey must again be put off

for
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Crispen, patience!
Again a number of years passed. Crispen wore a black
velvet skull-cap on his bald head and his wife, Anne, began
to talk of the good old times.
The children provided for and held their parents in great
honor. They had prepared a bright, cheery room for them,
and the old man sat during the greater part of the day in a
cushioned chair and read his books.
On one Sunday afternoon when the sun shone brightly
' thru the windows, Crispen arose from his chair and took his
seven-league boots out of the trunk. He had just taken his
map and felt as vigorous as when a boy. Now he wanted to
go on his tour around the world, but because he was afraid
his family would object, he decided to steal away quietly and
leave a note on the table telling where he had gone.
That evening when he did not come to tea, his wife
said: "Hemust have fallen asleep while reading," and sent
her little grand-daughter up to awake him.
Soon a cry of terror was heard and when they ran up to
their grand-father's room they found him dead sitting in his
easy chair. On the table however they found a note with
this message: ''I have set out on my long journey.''

The Third Race Problem
H. HOYLE SINK,

A

B. E. '10.

(Delivered at Alumni Program, June 1, 1910).

S I glance at the alumni about me to-day, I am remiryled of a band of workers who have just returned from
work for a day's recreation. As a member of the class
of 1910, I am proud to say that this band of faithful toilers
will accompany you back into the fields of labor. Though
perhaps, inexperienc~d, I have implicit confidence, that the
members of this class will prove themselves worthy of the fellowship into which we so proudly enter.
No greater question is open for the consideration of this
body, or, of the American people than: ''Shall we accept the
south Italian and his blood kindred in our land?" Granting
the fact that our doors have been open to the home-seeker,
we must compare the present with the past before we grant
them admission.
While religious persecution has ceased in
the old world, our forests have been converted into cultivated
a second
fields. As these changes were wrought, the
race has been firmly planted in our midst, and a third race is
seeking unqualified entrance.
The vast horde of mixed races from south-eastern Europe
that has swarmed to our shores for the past few years, pre.:..
sents an issue before which those of tariff, finance and trusts
pale into insignificance.
Such an issue is to-day sapping
the very life blood of our nation. Mistakes made to-day may
be to a great extent corrected to-morrow, but this motley
mass of aliens threatens us with a condition with which the
coming generations will perhaps grapple in vain.
Against the peoples of the great Aryan family I have
nothing to say; but it is against the south Italian and the Hungarian that my thoughts are directed. They have intermingled their blood with that of the Arabian, the Saracens~
and other peoples from Asia and northern Africa until they
are no longer of our family. With them the Iberic blood predominates, with us the Teuton and the Celt prevails. It follows then, that if we admit them in great numbers, we will
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have a third race and blood with which to contend, anda third
race problem to transmit to our posterity.
If it be contended that these people are industrious, and
that their labor is needed, the same may be said of the Chinaman, the Jap, or the Hindoo. And yet will any man who
loves his country say that the flood gates should be lifted and
these people allowed, like the locusts of Egypt, to be turned
loose on our western shores?
From those who advocate their admission we hear the cry
every day; that without them our factories and mines must
close-that our national prosperity must fail. I delight in the
prosperity of our country. I delight to watch the lurid glare
I am proud to
of our furnaces as they lighten the heavens.
watch the dark billows of smoke that hide the face of the
morning sun, and I hope to see the light rise higher still and
the columns of smoke grow thicker and darker. But I would
rather see her fires banked and her smoke dissipated to the
four winds, than to see this budding prosperity planted upon
the grave of our Caucasian civilization.
Was it for the Hungarian, with the dagger in his sleeve,
or for the south Italian with the Black Hand in in his heart,
that our forefathers braved the hardships and dangers of the
wilderness and wrested this land from the savage
Was it for these that, later, our sires defied the arrogance of
tyrants, that Anglo-Saxon and democratic govertment might
be planted and fostered here? If it was for these that our
foreparents fought, bled and died, then it were better, far·
better, that America had been left as a happy hunting ground
for the
better that the streets of Boston had never
resounded with the cry of the patriot; better that Eutaw
Springs Kings Mountain and Yorktown had never been made
scenes of conflct; better that the blood stains left by the
wounded of Brandywine were not known to the historians of
to-day.
And what is the condition of a large per cent of our present-day immigrants? I say they are the scumt-he outcasts,
the refuse of Europe. Notwithstanding the fact that many··
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come from countries having compulsory school laws, in 1905,
78.9 per cent. of our immigrants came from countries which
have an average illiterate population, over fourteen years of
age, 46 per cent of the whole; and 70 per cent. of the entire
population of these countries are afflicted with infectious diseases. Do we believe that such aliens will ever become true
American citizens?
Then if we do not, we must check the
influx of these peoples, and allow the national stomach to assimilate what it now has.
If there were no other objection to America being made
the dumping ground of the illiterates of Europe than the fact
of their illiteracy, that itself ought to cause us to hesitate before we throw wide our gates for their admission.
The old Confederate soldier came home forty-five years·
ago to find desolation and ruin, poverty and distress on every
hand. He also found as one of the vicissitudes of war he had
to divide with the children of his former slaves, the meager
funds which he could pay to remove the dark cloud of illiteracy from our land. Now, while he and his children are trying to discharge their duty as patriots to the black as well as
to the white, another race of illiterates should not be precipitated on them.
Nor did the South alone suffer from this conflict of brotherly blood.
While the Northern soldier found his property
remaining, he yet was grieved to carry an empty sleeve, and
to think of dead and dying comrades whom he left on the
fields of conflict. These horrors must be ascribed to the fact
that the
race dwelt among us. Now, when we think,
hope points the way to the right solution 0:£ this problem.
Shall we voluntarily assume another race problem that may
give to our posterity more trouble than that which we have
had to face?
While we may yet see the crippled veterans,
both Northern and Southern; while we may yet see the blood
stains of our fathers on the prison walls, let us lend our every
effort to the suppression of this invasion! Well may we pon.,1
der the warning words of Thomas Bailey Aldrich in the beautiful verses entitled, "Unguarded Gates:"

,
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''Wide open and unguarded stand our gates,
And through them press a wild, a motley throng0, Liberty, White Goddess! is it well
To leave the gate unguarded? On thy breast
Fold sorrow's children, soothe the hurts of fate,
Lift the downtrodden, but with a hand of steel
Stay those who to thy sacred portals come
To waste the gift of freedom. Have a care
Lest from thy brow the clustered stars be torn
And trampled in the dirt. For so of old
The thronging Goth and Vandal trampled Rome,
And where the temples of the Cresars stood
The lean wolf, unmolested, made her lair.''
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Is School Life Worth What it Costs?

T

C. HERBERT HUFFMAN, B. A. '14

HE land is full of schools, colleges and universities, that
are during these weeks of September and October,
opening their doors and welcoming all who are willing
within their walls. And many who do not directly share their
advantages stop for a moment to measure the value of their
contribution to the world's weal.
It can be only the impotent who say that the school and
colleges are not an entity by whose influence we develop individually, into grateful, generous, compassionate, just and
benevolent beings; nationally unifying into one great social
unit; universally uniting all into one great ''Brotherhood of
Man." The idea of utility, conductive to peaceful, healthfuL
relationships in society, is no longer a question for debate.
But when men are confronted with the fact that the maintenance of our system of public free schools costs the American people for the last school year the enormous sum of
$371,334,410, that is $4.27 per capita, or when the youth contemplating entering college or university, realizes that the
average yearly cost of school life is $480, we can scarcely be
surprised that some even zealous persons do not hesitate to
affirm that school life is not worth what it costs. The important questions, then, to be considered and carefully answered
by each, are these:
Why spend m,illions upon schools and
colleges? Why is it important that we multiply its agencies?
In what does its value lie? What is the end of education?
Financially speaking, perhaps our nation can never as a
whole fully estimate the gain from the milli ns spent each
year upon the systems of schools. But in all related branches
of learning, we find the superiorly trained men and women /
commanding far larger remuneration than those who have
''Gone forth unfitted for the fray; a burden to themselves and
to society.'' The agriculturist, who is generally conceded to
demand less training for success in his chosen work than does _
the individual of any other profession, furnishes a striking
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illustration. From a thorough knowledge of agriculture, Mr.
c. L. Goodrich, Agriculturalist, of Washington, D. C., says:
''I know a farmer in Florida, who, by means of systematic
rotation of crops, has increased the corn yielding power of his
soil threefold. On my own farm in Maryland, in four years,
I have increased the corn yield from eight to an average of
sixty, and on some parts of the land, one hundred bushels per
acre. These are all actual and not estimated gains." Likewise, in all vocations of life, promoted by a thorough training
the gain is proportionately, even greater; And thus, although
the best education is to be secured at a proportional price-as
the best broadcloth, financially speaking, school life well spent
returns many times its cost.
But when from a deeply convicted conscience, the great
preacher, Henry W. Beecher, Henry W. Beecher, uttered the
words, "We must educate," we cannot think for a moment
that the great man referred to material welfare alone.
The
noble mind, already infused with the priceless gems of the
race's achievements, undoubtedly realized that "Education
alone can conduct us to that enjoyment which is as once, best
in quality and infinite in quantity."
It is perhaps difficult to conceive, and so frequently unappreciated, that every human being is a bundle of splendid,
but undeveloped power. The difference between human
greatness and human littleness is, very often the difference
between capabilities left unaroused, undeveloped; and capabilities awakened-called forth into action. Just as the little
life was enfolded within the acorn, which under favorable cultivation unfolded into the mighty oak to supply the many
needs of man, so were the great lives of the world, once enfolded within the little lives of the world, merely waiting for
culture to call them forth. This great life then, with its infinite possibilities, latent within the simple little life of the
child, becomes not only a privilege, but a moral, a sacred duty
to develop. This duty devolves first, upon the homes to send
to our schools and colleges potential men and women; second,
upon our schools and colleges to develop, from the blade to the
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full grown corn in the ear, fully fitting from childhood to manhood, for the best work of which God has made them capable.
During the period of plasticity, which begins with life
and reaches its height perhaps at about eighteen years of age,
it becomes the sacred duty of every parent to mellow the vision and give a tinge of rose color to his child's outlook, by providing such means that will enable the child to record that
' 'Today the happy life may and of right ought to begin in the
schoolroom;" and that his life is to be developed and unfolded into vast fields of usefulness-useful to himself, to others,
and to God.
As he advances physically and mentally from childhood
to youth, the nervous tissue of the brain is strengthened and
developed; new nervous connections are made and old ones "
worn deeper; the mind set free for new thought and action,
r ealizes perhaps for the first time that ''Education is not an
unessential side play in the world's drama of progress, but is
written largely in the very constitution of a growing uni- ·
verse ;" that he himself is a part of that universe, thus embodying the idea of action; that in whatever it is his duty to
act, it is also his duty to study. Continuing patiently but diligently under the wise tutelage of the college he begins to
learn how he ought to think, and so perchance to think more
truly; to learn what the lovers of wisdom of all times have
thought concerning truth, and so to be guided by his own
thinking; discover what answers can be given by the hur,nan
mind to its own ultimate inquiries; to understand the nature
of the beautiful and the ugly, and so perhaps to enjoy the one
and scorn the other. He begins to understand the nature of
r ighteousness and sin, and so haply, to cling to the one and
despise the other; and finally to comprehend the expression1
of thought ih language and so, posssibly to become efficient in
the communication of thought in speech and in writing. For
the first time he is deeply convicted that education is not simply the influence exerted by school upon his being, but that
' 'The human race itself, as a whole, is being educated under
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the tutelage of the Infinite Spirit, both in nature and in man,
for a destiny greater, both in time and eternity than it can
imagine.
His rapidly growing world reveals to him characteristics
of mind never before dreamed of. The doors of his mind
are open; his senses are responsive to all the stimuli of the
world that they are capable of receiving; and the mind is
ready to receive whatsoever things are "true, lovely and of
good report.'' The treasure house of his mind is well filled;
his knowledge is general enough to make the universe seem
like home, and specific enough to make his work in the world
a profit to others and a pleasure to himself. He has come
to realize his own powers and limitations. His imagination
is stirred when his mind comes into sympathetic appreciation
of the object of beauty. His judgment which reports facts
as they are, is trained; it sees their meaning; forsees their
consequences and catches a glimpse of the whole of which
they are fragments. Taste has been developed-the beautiful and the sublime in the 'works of man and God have become objects of mental perception and enjoyment. His highly developed conscience distinguishes minutely between right
and wrong; he wills to make his character a stamp of the
free choice of good thru life. He has now acquired the habit of doing his tasks well, because they are done easily. He
recognizes in others the mental freedom that he himself now
enjoys. And finally he is happy in the procession and use
of his full powers; he knows the truth and the truth has made
him_iree; he feels the beautiful, ane the beautiful has made
him geutle; he wills the good and the good and the good and
the g.00d has made him strong. Continuously thru this period his highest ideal has been culture-' 'That which seeks
the sweet reasonableness, the eternal fitness, and the beautHe has a jealous love of the be~t
iful holiness of things."
things in the world.
Theoretically he has now developed into manhood ready
for graduation, If truly educated he feels that his transition from youth to manhood is as it were, where the brook
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and river met. "The brook of delightful promise empties itself into the river of service." Graduates, but only to "Matticulate in the University of the Universe from which there
is no graduation," He has embarked upon an unending voyage of the greatest service to mankind. A service that shall
stand, not only for time, but for eternity a service worth infinitely more than it cost-a service, the appreciation of
which eternity alone can reveal.
In the words of Webster we find a fitting climactic answer to our question above: "If we work upon marble it will
perish; if we work upon brass time will efface it; if we rear
temples they will crumble into dust; but if we work upon immortal minds, if we imbue them with principles with the just
fear of God and love of our fellowmen, we engrave on those
tablets something that will brighten to all eternity."
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EDITOR'S

PORTFOLIO

T is with a modest appreciation of the honor and a keen
. sense of my own inadequacy that I assume the proverbial ''We'' and take up the editorial quill to add another
volume to the history of the Philomathean Monthly. The
·proud record of the illustrious of the past has thrust upon our
shoulders a double responsibility, and whether or not we
maintain their standard, we here pledge ourselves to do our
best as conditions will permit.
We propose that a college magazine should be an agent for
the stimulation of a wholesome literary activity, and a medium for the expression of the several phases of college life;
a~d, in truth, we consider that its real value as a specimen
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of journalism is measured largely by the completeness with
which it performs these functions. As an exponent, then,
of student activities it may be regarded as a fairly accurate :
index to the real work and condition of a student body. This
conception obviously charges the departmental feature of the
paper with considerable importance, and we have selected a
staff that we believe will give to this work their best efforts.
The Alumni Department, will endeavor to solve the "Alumni Prcblem, '' by bringing them into more intimate touch with
the college of today and more fully enlisting their ·support,
and practical interest in the progress of their Alma Mater.
The editor will endeavor to sift the the loyal from among the
disloyal. ,"/atch this department.
The Exchange Department will seek to broaden our conceptions of college journalism and literary criticism by extending
the borders of our excha.n ge list, and thus give our inter-collegiate relations in every respect a greater educational value.
We aim to make theCollege-Campu~-Classroom, a reflection of the social life of the institution -tastefully tinged with
the hue of genuine college fun.
The College Forum is intended, as its name suggests, to
represent all functions of a public nature in the college community. It purposes to keep the reader in touch in a general
way with the literary society work, lectures and kindred occasions. We have reason to expect some interesting things in
this department.
The Athletic Chapter is based in the proposition ''gone but
not forgotten" and although the death knell of h1ter-collegiate athletics has been rung we hope that the good is not "in .
terred with its bones.'' Whether this department is represented in each issue or not, is to be determined largely by the
activity in this line; but it advocates a judicious athletic spirit; it will chronicle such exercises as we may chance to have,
and perhaps report such news from the athletic world as may
seem in harmony with its purpose; and withal to study something of the real nature and value of college athletics.
This, in brief, is our policy and organization for this sess-
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ion but the extent to which we shall be enabled to execute
our plans is determined by the efforts of each individual member of the staff and the assistance-financial, literary, and a
score of other ways-of the student body, alumni and friends.
It is a fact well known to those who have ever been identified with an enterprise of this nature that it must depend
upon the revenue of advertisers for a substantial portion of
its financial support. They appear in our colums perhaps as
·
much, in some instances, as a philanthropic
Patronize
attitude to us as by the hope of a mere investment. 'They are all reliable concerns;
Our
and is it not but a just reciprocation of their
favor that we patronize them when other
Advertisers considerations warr~nt it? Let us use the
advertising pages of the monthly as a directory for our dealing, and .make their advertising a business expedient to
them rather than a mere favor to us. Tell your dealer that
you saw his advertisement in the Philomathean Monthly.

The prizes offered by the Philomathean Monthly last spring
for the greatest number of paid subscriptions by October 1st
started an enthusiastic campaign. The solicitors during last
commencement and the vacation gathered a good 11st of subscriptions. The winner of the first prize ($5.00) was Byron
M. Flory and the second prize ($2.50) was captured by John
E. Wine.

-we

hope in our next issue to announce definitely our prizes;
one for the best original poem contributed by a student during the year, one for the best original story and one for the
best essay.

..COLLEGE.:> CAMPUS .:1i CLASS R 0 OM
Among the visitors here at the opening of school were Mr.
and Mrs. A. B. Miller, and Mrs. Mary T. Carroll, of Staunton, Va.; Miss Sarah Garber, B. E. '04 of Washington, D. C. ,
and S. S. Conner, B. A. '08, student of University College of
Medicine, Richmond, Va.
·
Prof. Hanawalt, president of Lordsburg College in'-"California, visited the college recently. He made a'·very interesting
and helpfui address in the chapel to the student body.
Mr. J. E. Roller, class '10, spent a day in the college community recentlv.
Mr. W. R. Hooker and little sister, Mae, spent a few days
at the college several weeks ago.
Miss Gladys Cline visited around the college during the first
week of this session. She will not be in school this year since
she is going, with other members of the family to spend the
winter in California.
Dr. Blcknell has been ill for several days but we are glad
to see him out again.
Among the recent arrivals of new students are Miss Crosier
of W. Va., Miss Pritt, from Eastern, Va., Messrs. E. G.
Fritts, E. L. Myers and Thomas Faribee, all of North Caro.:.
lina, and Mr. Shifflet, of Mt. Crawford.
The opening social showed a good representation · f old
and new students. The evening passed pleasantly under the
supervision of Prof. M. A. Good. The special features of in~
terest were a few readings by Miss Bayly, and several selec.:
tions of music given by Miss Myers and others.
A very pleasant evening was spent in the college parlors
several weeks ago when the members of the faculty gave a
social for the boarding students of the college. For awhile
Prof. Roller entertained the crowd with music on the graphophone, after which a number of parlor games were played.
On the evening of October 8, an informal social . was held
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in the college parlors. Various plans and devices were used
to tempt bashful people from the corners of the room. A variety of games were played during the evenirig, and it proved a very pleasant occasion.
·
Mr. Stanley Hoover has returned to school after an absence
of two weeks during which time he underwent an operation
for a growth in his throat.
Cupid, with his artful pranks, has been playing hovoc
among our alumni during the latter part of the summer, and
has claimed among his victims:
Mr. I. N. Zigler and Miss Mattie Roller.
Mr. Jacob Zigler and Miss Laura Cline.
Mr. M. Oliver Miller and Miss Bessie Hilbert.
Emmanuel Andes and Miss Bernie Kesner.
Mr. G. A. E.--(wait a minute).

The Philomathean extends to all these her heartiest congratulations.
Dr. J. W. Wayland now of the State Normal Schohl of
Harrisonburg, paid, us a visit a few weeks ago and preached
in the College Chapel. His sermon was scholarly and logical such as he always preaches. We are always glad to have
Dr. Wayland among us. He is one of the sons of Bridgewater to whom his Alma Mater can justly feel proud. His
name is connected with almost every worthy enterprise of
the college, such as the Philo-Literary Societies and
College History. He is also the author of our College Song
and of the Virginia Lee Song.
Prof. S. (looking at his purse) I am about broke and getting broker every day.
Neff are you taking German?
Neff:-No, but my grandfather took it for seventy years.
Mr. George A. Early, B. S. L. '10, visited the college recently. George seems to be the same good natured old fellow.
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He preached in the college chapel.
, Mr. P-ln Elocution made an emphatic gesture towards the
ladies on ''The Angels.''
Professor: ''Do you think it was right to study your lesson
on Sunday?"
Student: "Well I think it was a case of the ox helping
himself out of the ditch.''
''Say Cline, I saw you had a ''Rowe'' when you were out
walking this afternoon; how did you come out?"
Cline: "I held my "Row" (e) all right."

COLLE .GE

FORUM

In its strictly literal meaning, our autitorium is the Forum. But to our Alumni and friends this department shall
serve as a Forum. My purpose is simply to give a synopsis or
epitome of all events of a public nature.
Convocation

At the opening exercises on September 7, Prof. J. A.
Garber, of Washington, D. C., one of the first B. A. graduates of the college, delivered an address on ''The Sovereignty
of the Man who Knows.'' He emphasized the absolute necessity of higher education in this age of the world, and the
·need and leadership of the educated man.
This was followed by Dr. Ormond Stone, of the University of Va., who lectured on "Higher Education of Women for
the Service of the State. The speaker in beginning said he
does not know the college directly but by its products at the
State University. The State, he assented is not agonized society but only a function of society, and argued that in that
capacity is an opening opportunity for higher usefulness ·of
women.
He showed how the number of women in the educational
and literary professions is increasing and how she has proven
herself capable of that sphere of activity and worthy of
emancipation from an interior position in society. As a citizen of a democrocy it is her right, he urged, to seek a college
education and her duty to prepare to assert herself more powerfully as a positive factor in the wo rld's civilization. In a
somewhat prophetic vein he hinted of a day when our state
university would be co-educational.
President Burruss of the Harrisonburg State Normal
School was~present and also made some encourageing remarks.
1

Literary Societies

The three literary societies started into the new session

.

'
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with a good installment of new material and an enthusiasm
that promises some real work.
The Acme literar y society is now enjoying a series of
lectures by P rof. W. T. Sanger on " Psychotherapy ; its Theory and Practice." Prof. Sanger did original research and experimentation at the Indiana University last year and his
discussions of the psychical treatment of functional diseases
and the general influence of mind over matter, have been
exceedingly interesting and instructive. Two of the series
have already been delivered. He has also been secured to
give a series of lectures on ''Paul as a Missionary'' before
t he Missionary Society.
Lyceum

The Lyceum Committee has not yet perfected the course
for this year but at present arrangements have been made
forfournumbers. Early in Nov. Dr. Southwick of The Emerson School of Oratory in Boston will read The Rivals, from
Shakespeare; and The Gamble Concert, ~ Byron W. King,
Pres. of King's School of Oratory in Boston, and Dr. C. C.
Ellis are booked for later dates. No one who heard Dr. Southwick and The Gamble Concert last year will miss the opport unity of hearing them again.
Conservatory and Elocutionary Recital

On the evening of Oct. 1, a Teachers' Recital was given
in College Chapel. The program was as follows:
To
· lf ····································Mr · Rolle' ·
An Mary········
Open Secret
Crobss}ngSth_e Bart .. ... ........ ....... ..... . .. ... .Miss Bayly.
Ba y s o1I 1oquy)
The Fisher.. ............. .... ...... ,........ ..Messrs. Fletcher
and Roller.
Perdita ,.... ...... .... ~
M"'ss Bayly
How Salvato r Won f .. ·······.. ·.. ··.. ·.. ·········
ti

•

flv~;~~iv~~fif~:rts } ...... ...... ... ... .... ... ..Mr. Fl~tcher.
Sweet Girl Graduate ........ ...... .... .... ... ..... ...Miss Bayly
Valse Op. 34 No. 1 (Moszowski) .... ... .. .. .... Miss Myers
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Where Are You Going, My Pretty Maid?
(Pantomime) .............. .Miss Bayly and Mr. Fletcher.
The audience was delightfully entertained by the artistic
performers of the music faculty and the exhibitions of elocutionary culture by Miss Bayly, our Elocutionist.

OUR

EXCHANGES

As few magazines have reached our Exchange table as
yet, we take this opportunity to make some general statements.
It shall be our aim during the coming session to become acquainted with as many of the best college magazines as possible and by thus extending our borders promote real college
Furthermore we shall criticise, not however,
journalism.
with the excellency of a Howells, but simply from the standpoint of a student's ideal of a colle[;e magazine.
We hope what we say in the way of criticism will be
taken in the manner in which it is given, as it is not our intention to criticise impartially or even-in a harsh way yet we
shall speak out frankly in praise or blame as occasion demands. It would indeed be unreasonable on our part to expect no favor in return for our criticism since we as all College magazines have faults that our own views do not enable
us to overcome. Let ua remember that all criticisms are
prompted by the interest that friend has for friend.
What is a college magazine? It is the expression of all the
phases of the life and activity of a college. Since the students make the life of an institution, why not place the publication of the magazine into their hands thereby giving them
an opportunity to express their highest literary productions.
Here is a magazine nearly all of which is devoted to
athletic news and locals. On the other hand here is another
filled with uninteresting essays and poorly written stories.
In the first case the purely literary side has been neglected
for minor departments. In the second case the purely literary side of the magazine has been overdrawn at the expense
of the minor departments. A magazine must strike the golden mean between these two extremes since it is intended to
give the college news to the friends and alumni as well as to
arouse the students interest in literary works by publishing
the products of his best efforts.

ALUMNI

DEPARTMENT

As I enter this new field of labor, I do so with some
reluctance. But since I realize that the success of this department does not depend so much on me as it does on our
loyal alumni, I take courage and promise to serve you as best
I can.
•
This should be the most interesting department of the
paper for our large alumni family; if it is, it will be because
you make it so. Who will be the first to pledge their support,
not only to send your subscription to the business manager,
but to send contributions for your department of the paper
that the alumni may come in touch with you? Do not wait
for the other person to write for he is depending on you.
Surely there is no better way to revive the pleasant
memories of the past, recall the interesting associations of
previous years at old B. C. than by communications thru this
medium. Shift the reverse lever of your brain and dwell for
a moment on the things that have inspired you to great and
noble deeds; those things that broadened your horizon and
helped you to greater usefulness. Let the fire of inspiration
surge thru your nervous system and set your brain to whirling until you can not resist expressing yourself in a way that
others may be induced to do likewise. Wont you please write
now before you forget it?
The editorial staff needs your encouragement, the student
body desires the inspiration of your experience with the stern
realiti.es of life and our Alma Mater deserves your support
and loyalty.
·
While we hope to have the various classes represented,
class 1910 in the first issue, 1909 for the next etc., letters are
earnestly solicited from all, for part of the space will be
used for ·miscellaneous letters, so each contribution from every
alumnus will be gretefully received.
Who's next?

~
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The work here is moving very nicely, we think; of course
only in proportion as we move. Since landing here July 1st,
we have settled down to housekeeping, preached twenty-six
sermons, taught Sunday Classes and made one hundred calls,
or pastoral visits. Note: Not a day has been lost owiI}g to a
change of diet, which was prepared prior to our coming here
at the White House, but now by Mrs. Miller. To some this
will be accepted as Mystery Number II.
There is one thing I am not able to unraval. Namely,
why I didn't enter into the alliance long before June 2, 1910.
I suppose this is Mystery Number III. Say, fellows try your
hand! Three strikes are out in one game. I'll write again
later in the year. Perhaps in a more sensible way.
Yours for success,
.
A. B. MILLER.

DEAR ''PHILE'' : -

Nokesville, Va., Oct. 3, 1910.

Yes, count me as a subscriber to the old Philo. Am
happy for the privilege of being on her roll. Enclosed find
my check to pay for same.
Was very glad to hear of the large enrollment at old B.
C. Hope she may grow and a creditable year's work be
done.
Give my best regards to old F. P. and any others that are
laboring for the old Philo.
With best wishes for your success,
Very truly yours,
W. L. HOUCHINS .

..

ATHLETICS
Physical training is now recognized by practically all
schools and colleges to be almost as important as mental
training. The old Greek principle ''A sound mind in a sound
body" is the key-note of modern education. And while this
doctrine was taught by the Greeks thousands of years ago, it
is only comparatively recently that it has been generally n.ccepted in America. Even when our own fathers and mothers were students, attention was centered on the mind and
the body was left to take care of itself. But now a change
has gradually taken place: athletics has come to its ·own
and come to stay. Practically every school has some kind of
a gymnasium, and physical training is part of the curriculum.
And most important of all, perhaps, out-door-sports of' all
kinds are aided and encouraged.
Bridgewater College has kept well up with the progressive spirit of the age. Her gymnasium compares favorably
with those of larger schools both in size and equipment, and
her athletic field is as good as the best. There is ample room
in the gymnasium basement for a swimming pool and on the
river for a boat house-if not for racing, at least for exercise and recreation. But these are still in the future, however,
if every one works to that end.
There has been a great deal of dissatisfaction and adverse criticism caused by the abolishing of inter-collegiate
athletics; has good elements as well as evil; chief among
these are the exercise and the incentive to exercise involved
and the college spirit aroused. But exercise can certainly be
gotten in other ways. A good way would be inter-class and
inter-society contests. At least three classes are organized
and with three strong literary societies this ought to furnish
an outlet for all the surplus energy and afford some interesting contests thus fostering both class and school spirit.
A great deal of activity has already been...shown particuarly in basket-ball and tennis. Under the direction of C~pt.
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Thomas four basket-ball teams have been organized and are
playing regularly in the gymnasium. Most of the men are
rather new to the game but there is some good material and
we may expect good teams.
In tennis our old standby Dr. Bicknell has taken the lead.
Two courts have been laid out and are in constant use and
others will be added as they are needed. Scarcely enough
people are interested to justify holding a tourmanent this
fall, but one will probably be held in the spring.
But the most important branch of athletics and the one
most often neglected is physical training for the ladies. This
is amply provided for by regular gymnasium work. Under
the efficient direction of Miss Bayly, the physical instructor,
the ladies meet twice each week for dumbbell and indian
club drill. The benefits of such a move cannot be overestimated for it is a long step toward reaching the ideal of every
college to produce the highest type of manhood and womanhood.
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It now seemed heaven all the while
As we two wandered here;
The sun poured forth his quiet smileThe sweetest smile of all the year.

When sitting 'neath this golden shade
Where we in Autumn loved to meet;
Grateful the time had passed, that made
The valleys glow with summer heat.
But now, through all the forest trees,
Come rays of sparkling sunlight bright;
The sunny foliage in the Autumn breeze
Twinkles like the beams of light.
The rivulet so late unseen,
When through dense shrubs its waters run,
Reflects upon the golden screen
Bright glimmerings of the setting sun.
'Twas here beneath these crimson trees
She listened to my words of love;
'Twas wafted on the gentle breezeEchoed by golden leaves above.
'Twas here our pledge of faithfulness:
That nothing e'er should come between
To mar our new found happiness,
Made sacred by the lovely scene.

(
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Oh, Autumn! why depart so. soon!
Your paintings make the forests glad!
Why cease fair winds of sunny noon,
And leave earth cold and sad!
And why, your love depart so soon!
That made my warm heart glad!
Why vanish as the sunny noon
And leave me lone and sad!
Oh what a heavenly lot 'twould be;
Forever in the colored shade to stray,
Each step, to kiss thee tenderly,
And rove and dream for aye.
But I must wander sadly on
Through solemn shades of care and strife;
And dream of happy days, now gone
The relic, of a withered life.

3

The Pandemonium Council.
ELLA E. MILLER,

B. A., '11.

[This essay covers the latter half of book I. and first half of book II. of
Milton's "Paradise Lost."]

A

FTER Satan's rebellion in Heaven and his expulsion
with all his crew, we find him in a place of utter dark·
ness, most fitly called chaos.
Here he lay on the £.ery
waves amid the glimmering flames in a stupor. After acer·
tain time (nine days according to men's reckoning) he rous·
es from this dazed condition and, seeing his companions in
his fall overwhelmed with floods of tempestuous fire, he calls
the one next in power to himself. They con verse concerning
their fall, present condition and the power that overcame
their strength; and, since they are convinced that God is
mightier than they, plan to revenge him.
Satan awakes his rebel angels, who lay till then confound·
ed in bottomless perdition, and arrays them in a perfect pha·
lanx.
The universal host come with shouts that burst the
confines of Hell and in a moment ten thousand banners arise
and shields and spears innumerable. Satan numbers and re.ii
views his battalion then addresses them so powerfully that
attention holds them mute. He briefly suggests his plan· which
is-being convinced that they cannot compete with Heaven's
forces-not to attempt open warfare at all, but a continual
one, underhand and beguiled, and to disturb the new race
whose creation was rumored in Heaven before his expulsion.
But since this question must be discussed they have rrst
to erect a hall in which to assemble. Immediately a numer·
ous brigade led by Mammon begin to mine the metals in the
depths of Hell.
Soon his crew opens a large hole in a hill
and digg therefrom glittering ribs of gold. Then Mulciber,
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leader of the architects, with his band severs each kind,
scumms the bullion dross, and with the sound of voices and
symphonies, a great temple with massive columns and Doric
Its
pillars, overlaid with gold rises ''like an exhalation."
magnificence excels all the glories of the shrines of Egypt
or Assyria in their wealth and luxury.
When the great Pandemonium (the home of all the
spirits) is completed, Satan calls all his hosts together in
the Great Council. Immediately a hasty multitude swarm
in like bees in a hive and after a short silence the great consult begins.
Satan, sitting on his throne of dazzling splendor, declares
to them that "the just right and fixed laws of Heaven"
created him their leader and reminds them that they have
chosen him. He assumes the duties of presiding officer and,
after telling them not to allow his opinion, as he gave it before to the army, to influence them at all, he restates the
question at issue-' 'by what best way, whether of open war
or covert guile" to avenge Heaven.
Moloch, the strongest and fiercest spirit that fought in
Heaven, speaks first. He advocates open war, because, while
the few sit contriving, millions will be idle and for a dwelling-place they must accept the Hell-flames and fury of that
den; and since their natural tendency is up, it would be favorable . to make open war. If they fail they could not be
driven any lower for;
What can be worse
Than to swell here, driven out from bliss,
In this abhorr'd deep to utter woe; condemned
Where pain of unextinguishable fire
Must exercise us without hope of end-

6
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The vassals of anger, when the scourge
Inexorable, and the torturing hour,
Calls us to penance?
Yet if they fail to conquer Heaven they may be able to continually disturb it and thus get revenge.
Belial takes up the argument next. He not only admits
that it seem impossible to defeat Heaven but that it :3
impossible to reach the Heavenly realm because its towers
are filled
"With arm'd watch, that renders impregnable all access."
He says that God would not annihilate them because it
~ould be their gain but that he would rather increase tlieir
punishment, so he dissuades 'Var "open or concealed." Belial
thinks that perhaps they will become accustomed to exile, ignominy, adamantine chains and infernal desolation, and that
if they bear this sentence of doom,
The Supreme Foe in time may much remit
His anger; and perhaps, thus far removed,
Not mind us not offending, satisfied
With what is punished; whence these raging fires
Will slacken, if his breath stir not their flames.
Mammon comes forth and _says that there is ·no place in
Heaven for them except as subjects to the Supreme Lord,
and, that to be obedient to him, praise him with forced Halleluiahs and worship him thru the wearisome eternity wouf,d be
unbearable, therefore he proposes rather than war at all to
turn their energy and force to set up in Hell a rival kingdom
since,
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This desert soil
Wants not her bidden lustre, gems and gold;
Nor want we skill or art from whence to raise
Magnificence; and what can Heaven show more?
Mammon's speech is received with great applause because
the hosts are united in their desire to rival Heaven.
Beelzebub, next in power to Satan, meets Mammon's argument thus-tho they set up a rival kingdom in Hell,

-he, be sure
In height or depth, still first and last will reign
Sole king, and of his kingdom lose no part
By our revolt, but over Hell extend
His empire, and with iron sceptre rule
Us here, as with his golden those in Heaven.
Satan's suggestion before the army seeme to have been
growing in Beelzebub's mind and now he proposes that they
make some investigation as to that world, the happy seat of
some new race, called Man, and that they learn what sort of
creatures live there; learn their power and their weakness
and how best attempted, ~Y force or subtlety. Tho Heaven
be closed and the Heavenly hosts sit secure this world may
be exposed and then by sudden attack may either destroy the
whole creation and drive them to the infernal pit.or reduce
them, to fall, then they would be satisfied because;
this would surpass
Common revenge, and interrupt his joy
In our confusion, and our joy upraise
In his disturbance; when his darling sons,
. Hurled headlong to partake with us, shall curse
Their frail original, and faded bliss,
Faded so soon!
-

8
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Thus Beelzebub's speech ends and in the midst of great
applause they bring it to a vote and it is carried by a
large majority. Beelzebub asks now who shall be sent in
search of the new world, who is able to traverse the black
fire of the infinite abyss and what strength would bear him
thru the sentries of Angels.
He emphasizes ·that all their
hope lies in whom they send.
Extreme silence reigns; all
sit pondering but none proffers or accepts the dreadful
voyage till Satan arises and enumerates the difficulties and
very cleverly offers himself. He says since he is their leader
he ought to prove himself worthy of his position and share
the hazardous as well as the glorious.
Now the consultations end, all the rebel host, rejajcing
in their matchless chief, take themselves several ways and
to several employments, as their inclinations lead them to entertain the time till Satan returns.

I

The

·Problem-A Plea.·
BLANCHE

V.

ROWE.

(AN ORATION)

What shall we do with the
was the cry of the
American nation forty years ago.
How can we better the ·
condition of the
is the burning question of to-day.
America is guilty and responsible in this great issue. She is
guilty because she planted the seeds of slavery in American
soil.
She is responsible because she bought the
freedom by giving the blood of thousands of her brave sons
on the battlefields of the Civil War. A race whose freedom
was bought so dearly as that of the
race ought to and
must aid in the growth of our nation.
What are we going to do with this race of people? Shall
we trample them underfoot as .a strong savage race would a
weak one, or shall we ship them off to Africa and thus rid
our~elves of this people whose freedom has cost so many lives?
No! Civilized America ought not, she will not, she dare not
be guilty of race destruction or race annihilation. Her high
order of civilization will not permit it. Thus the
remains
in America and the
Problem must be solved.
Forty years ago when the shackles of slavery fell with a
crash the
citizen faiied to emerge. How was he . to
gain self control when all his years had been controlled by
others. "Arise and walk" was once said to the lame but a miracle worker was necessary to effect a cure. .Likewise the
is called upon to rise in the scale of citizenship in the
presence of civilization of the highest order. But is the miracle worker on hand?
The importance of this great issue cannot be overweighted. · W~ are. here to-.deal with ten millions of people. ·•Then
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let us consider this problem with an eye single to the truth
and the truth only. Not like the pessimist sailing the Vesuvian bay, who hears only the·awful rumblings of the distant
mountain and is blind to the beauty of sky and sea about
.him. Nor on the other hand like the optimist sailing the
clear placid river and is deaf to the thundering roar of the
cataract of Niagara below. Ah! better than either pessimism
or optimism is that philosophy which looks at facts as they
are and this philosophy we need in considering the
Problem.
Booker T. Washington has said that the story of the
in America is only the story of the Plan who is farthest
down - as he raises himself he raises every man
that is above him. But how will the
ever raise
himself from his illiterate state? Only by education will he
ever prove a benefit to our nation and to his race. Is he getting this? We are glad to say he is, at least in part. Public
schools have been established in every state from Maryland
to Florida. The leading northern schools and colleges are
also open to the
education does not end with
the public schools.
There are one hundred and thirtysix higher institutions for the black race. Of these the two
most important and the two around which all the interests of
the
race seem to cluster are the Hampton Institute,
Hampton, Virginia, and the Tuskegee Institute, Tuskegee,
Alabama. The former founded in 1868 has grown from a
school of of fifteen pupils holding its sessions in old Civil (War
barracks, to a school of more than two thousand pupils. It
has the honor of graduating Booker T. Washington and traces
twenty-five educational institutions as its growth.
The Tuskegee Institute since its founding in 1881 has
greatly flourished under the leadership of Booker T. Washing-
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ton. Hundreds of
have been made better citizens
within its walls.
The p1·esent condition of
education affords a splendid outlook for the future. True, the transition from illiteracy to literacy has been slow. But during the last forty years
the illiteracy of this race has been reduced forty per cent.
Thus we dare not question the
ability to comprehend
the higher reaches of knowledge, for this race, which was once
denied the possession of an educable mind, has proved to be
responsive to the same intellectual stimuli as the white race.
done for our country
But you say, what has the
other than mere manual.labor? We can _proudly point you to
Booker T. Washington, the great Moses and Joshua of his
people. Not only has he led them to the promised land, but
still lives to teach them by precept and example how properly to enjoy it. He is one of these extraordinary men who rise
at rare intervals and work miracles. Born a slave, he is to.day
acknowledged the leader of his race, an orator, an organizer,
and an administrator combined.
Considering what he was,
what he is and what he has already accomplished, he certainly is one of the most wonderful men in the history of the world.
The
has contributed to American Literature. "Up
from Slavery" by Booker T. Washington needs. no comment.
Professor Du Bois' ''The Soul of the Black Folk'' is a flashlight revealing to us the ideals and noble aspirations ·of his
people. Paul Lawrence Dunbar, the sweetest, the well-loved,
the melodious poet, the Burns of his race, sings to us in the
most pathetic strains:
"For I have suffered foss .a nd grievous pai.n
The hurts of hatred and the world's disdain.
And wounds so deep that.love, well tried and pure,
Has not the power to ease or cure.''
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The
has contributed to art. Henry 0. Tanner, the
artist a few years ago won the Gold Medal at Paris and
is now represented at Luxembourgh.
These examples of
ability show that, like other
races that have risen, the
race is capable of producing
at intervals the exceptional man who stimulates his fellows.
It is evident that the race which produces leaders is capable
of development.
Still there remains the common
workman who constitutes one of -our most compact and peaceful elements of
labor. One which is almost the sole dependence for pro~uct
ion in certain directions, and we believe if for no other reason
than tlie economic one, our people will see that it is worth
while to keep so large an element of labor happy and contented by surrounding it with every protection and encouragement
of the law.
In the long run nothing is more costly and unsatisfactory than discontented labor.
To those whose stock in trade is hating the
we
have this to say; you will never achieve any thing permanent
for the good of any nation or individual by arousing race pasion and prejudice. - Injustice and persecution will not solve
the problems of the ages. God did not so ordain his universe.
Justly proud of our race we refuse to amalgamate with
the
Yet we must not forget that the
is a human being under the fatherhood of God and consequehvlY
Let us draw a proper diswithin the brotherhood of Man.
crimination between a laudable pride in our race and an unworthy prejudice against the
The foundation of the moral law is justice. Then let us
help to solve the
Problem by giving the justice
and applying to him the recognized principles of moral law.
This does not require social equality. It does not require that
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we surrender into his inexperienced and incompetent hands
the reins of political government. No! But it does require
that we re ognize his fundamental rights as a man. We dare
not consider the
unworthy of the justice of the moral
law, for Oh Americans! it is not just. And we cannot afford
to sacrifice our ideas of justice, of law, and of religion for the
sake of keeping the
down.
Christian Americans if the
in the distant future
must fall by the wayside in the strenuous march of civilization let him fall by his own inferiority and not by our tyranny.
Then let us lead the
in developing into the highest
mental and spiritual good. Then may both races give thanks
to the Great Creator that the dusky Helen has left the crumbling walls of Troy and the Sonthern genius once bound like
Prometheus to the rock of slavery has been loosened from his
bonds and is free.

Grace.
ANNIE

I

C.

ZIGLER.

T WAS at the close of a day in late October. The sun had
gone to rest behind the western hills and silence brooded
over the frosty Earth. The plains, hills, and woodlands were
bathed in a flood of silvery light. The moonbeams kissed the
murmuring waters of the Potomac as they rippled onward
toward the sea.
On a bluff above this beautiful river was situate the
large mansion of Clarence Rayfield. A young girl stood upon
the lawn watching anxiously the road which wound around
the bluff and led the way to the house. The moonlight played about her- upon her golden hair, pale face and slender
form.
It was growing late but the girl still watched and
waited.
At last the oppressive stillness was broken by the
clatter of hoofs and a horse and rider appeared in the moonlight. The girl stepped forward and called timidly;
"Is it you, Father?"
"What do you want," came the short answer. Just then
the stable boy appeared and no more was said. The man
stalked indignantly into the house while the girl followed
meekly in the rear. The door closed upon the two forms and
father and daughter were alone. He turned upon her roughly and said, ''I am tired of being watched in this manner and
will permit it no longer. Do you understand?"
''But Father-- "
"Not another word," he interrupted angrily, and the
girl fled to her room to sob out the sorrows of a breaking
heart.
Grace Rayfield was an only child.
At an early age her
mother was taken from her, and the training of the little one
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was intrusted to the care of a maiden aunt. One day, Nellie
Hammond was called to her sister's bedside and with a sorrowing heart she listened to the message of the dying woman :
"I leave Grace in your care.
She is pure and innocent and
keep her so.
Tell her of me often and teach her to do what
I have tried to and failed." Nellie Hammond felt keenly the
burden of responsibility thrown so unexpectedly upon her and
she tried with untiring energy to instill into the child the
principles which her mother had begun to teach her.
Day after day little Grace was led by the riverside and
was taught to love the rippling water and the singing birds.
She was shown the beauty of nature on every handand many
hours of her happy childhood were spent in chasing butterflies and gathering flowers.
She was the joy of the home.
All the pleasures of the inmates seemed to cluster about the
little life.
Each day seemed to bring some new delight for
the beautiful child. Every advantage which wealth could
bring was given her. But the years that came brought
changes in to her life.
He
Clarence Rayfield had been a reckless young man.
was left an orphan at an early age and was soon drawn into
bad company. At times the memory of his good mother
checked him on his downward way, but the tide of influence
about him was too great, and again he floated onward with
the current.
When he married sweet Lucile Hammond the noblest
impulses of his nature were stirred, and he promised to lead
a better life. She loved him with all the ardor of a woman's
soul.and trusted him with all the constancy of a woman's fi:delity. For a while all went well. Everything possible was
done to make home attractive for him. Fortune smiled upon
him, but in transacting his business he was thrown among
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some of his old companions, and one by one he began to take
up his former habits. As the young wife saw and felt her
influence gradually diminish every fiber of her being became
tense with the mighty effort to save her husband. But the
strain was too great for the delicate frame, and she began to
wither as the flower blighted by the autumn frost.
Again when the halls resounded with the merry laughter
of the romping child, Clarence Rayfield spent more time at
home. But the wife soon died leaving in the tiny baby's
hands the cords of love with which to bind the father and
draw him from temptation.
For a time Mr. Rayfield felt bitterly the loss of his wife.
Grace was his only comfort. But soon he plunged deeper
than ever in to sin.
As Grace developed into womanhood she began to feel
the weight of the burden which was left for her to bear. At
the age of seventeen, at which time we first catch a glimpse
of her, she had grown into a frail, but beautiful and graceful woman. She had not only inherited her mother's features
and disposition, but also her delicate constitution. She knew
little of the world and her life was pure .and innocent.
She
vaguely realized her father's condition and the one object of
her life was, in some way, to cause him to retrace his steps
and be a better man. Nellie Hammond's long years of tr~in
ing had not been lived in vain.
Mr. Rayfield received the tender affections and kind acts
of his daughter much as he did the bread which he found each
day at his table-never thinking why he should be bless~d in
this way, or giving any in return. But still lie was not wholly unmindful of the place his daughter filled in his daily life.
There were days when a gloomy mood demanded h~r cheerful presence. She was always ready to comply with his every
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wish and desire. But these demands began to come at rarer
intervals and she watched them carefully-jealously. There
were times when she almost feared to iµeet him, for it required but little provocation to fan the smoldering embers of anger into a flame.
Sometimes he did not return until late at
night, but he always found his daughter waiting for him. At
length even this became repulsive to him, and on the evening
of the opening of our story we have the crisis of a few evenings of chilly greeting.
After Grace had gone to her room she cried bitterly for
awhile, and then fell into a troubled sleep. The next morning father and child met at the breakfast table but few words
were spoken. She watched him anxiously, but, as usual, he
was preoccupied. His business life and its associations had so
enveloped him that he found little time for the cultivation of
tender home relations.
When night came Grace awaited her father's return but
this time it was from the window of her own darkened room.
He found the house hushed in silence with no voice_or glance
to chide him for his late return, but he was secretly disappointed that she was not there to greet him as usual.
That night Grace tossed restlessly upon her pillow and
long hours passed before she went to sleep.
The morning
found her pale and haggard. Her head throbbed violently
and when Clarence Rayfield returned in the evening he noThe next morning he
ticed a light in his daughter's room.
was told that she was ill.
The:r;e were several days of severe pain and then she lay
quiet and p_eaceful. ''A few days of rest,''_ the doctor said,
"and she will be well a~ain." But the ~urden, which she
had borne so patiently for years, had proved tqo heavy forthe
child and she was _now dr9oping beneath -its weight.
The
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days lengthened into weeks and it was plainly evident that
she was growing weaker. Clarence Rayfield became alarm·
ed. He felt that his child was gradually slipping from him.
As the ivy clinging to the oak wraps its tendrils around
branch and twig, so had the life of this young girl been un·
consciously twined about that of her father.
And, as the
Unseen Hand gradually severed the cords which bound the
two, the soul of the man was stirred with bitter anguish.
Grace knew that she should live but little longer and the
anxiety for her father's welfare deepened. One day she
ealled him to her and said, ''Father, I am going to see mother. Will you meet us there?" With head bowed by the
weight of sorrow he stubbornly answered, ''Impossible."
Still she lingered sorrowfully, sadly, but each day found her
weaker.
One day when she and her aunt were alone Grace
looked up with tear dimmed eyes and said, ''My work has
not been accomplished and I must not-cannot-go."
But on the afternoon of the second day of December she
turned and said, ''Father, the angels are calling. What message shall I take to mother?" The whole frame of the man
trembled with emotion as he answered, ''Tell her I will meet
her yonder." A look of unutterable joy passed over the face
of Grace Rayfield as she realized that she had accomplished
the one purpose of her life.
When another morning broke gray arid cold, it found
Clarence Rayfield a childless man.
But in his great sorrow
he had found a deeper, fuller, and richer life.

·Literary Trails of The Puritan.
GRACE ROWE.

T

Amidst the storm they sang,
And the stars heard and the sea;
And the sounding aisles of the dim woods rang
To the anthem of the free!

HE PURITANS who cametoNewEnglandin the seventeenth century, for the purpose of setting up new
alters of justice and religious liberty were not without literary traits.
With such incessant activity of brain; so much
culture; such lofty and strong intellectual characteristics; so
many outward occasions to stir their deepest passions into the
same great currents: it would be hard to explain it had they
produced no literature.
Many of the environments of their lives were favorable
to literary activity. They were surrounded by the awful solitude of the wilderness with its mystery and peace; the intimate touch of nature vast and primeval; the strange problems presented to them by savage character and savage life.
They enjoyed the luxury of having room enough; the delight
of being free; the interest of all the Protestant world in their
undertaking; the hopes of humanity already looking thither;
the coming to them of scholars, saints, statesmen and philosophers. This was the beginning of ''the old colonial day''
which Longfello~ has pictur:ed to us;
"When men lived in a grander way,
Wi~h ampler hospitality."
In New England between the years 1630 and 1690 there
were as many.graduates of Cambridge and Oxford as could
'
be found in any p-Opulation
of equal density in England.
It
is not thought that any other class of pioneers ever so honor-

20

TH~ PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

ed, and so revered the symbols and instruments of learning
''Child,'' said a New England mother
as did the Puritans.
to her boy, ''if God make thee a good Christian and a good
scholar, thou hast all that thy mother ever asked for thee,"
This love of learning among the Puritans gave strength to the
foundation of American Literature.
So far, only those conditions, among the Puritans, which
were favorable to the production of a literature have been
considered. The literary disadvantages among the Puritans
that had no small influence on the quality and extent of literary activity will now be observed.The chief disadvantages were, that the Puritan writers
lived far from the great repositories of books, and far from
the central current of the world's best thought; that in many
ways literary development was stunted and stiffened by the
narrowness of Puritanism, for though they nourished their
minds upon the Hebrew Scriptures, and upon the classics of
the Roman and Greek literatures, they scorned the classic
writing in the English tongue.
But even these disadvantages did not greatly hinder the
development of literature, for what the Puritan lacked in
symmetry of culture and in range of literary horizon, ·w as
something which the very integrity of his nature was sure to
compel him, either in himself or in his posterity, to acquire . .
The literary class among the early Puritans was made up
of men of affairs, country gentlemen, teachers, and above all
of clergymen.
They did not depend upon letters for their
bread, but did their work under conditions of intellectual independence. They were writers of history, theology, miscellaneous prose and verse.
During the entire colonial period more history than any
other one form of secular literature was written. Since, to
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the Puritan, life was so venerable a thing, he would not have
the memory of it lapse into the grave of the past. They reverenced themselves, their lives, and that to which they we~e
giving them; so that inevitably from the first they were a
people of diarists, chroniclers, biographers, autobiographers,
and historians. This historic reverence continued and generations passed, but grew nourishing themselves on the broader acceptance of life.
Religious literature written by the clergy was predominant during the first half-century. The clergy were the intellectual leaders of a people, who were by no means ignorant
or weak. We are told that in the art ofreasoning these writers had no superiors, and that their books and sermons were
the product of intensive study. By the people they were received with eagerness. No books of the present age have such
an influence in shaping both public and private opinion as did
those of the early Puritan clergy.
After the first half century, began the advance of the
laity in literary activity. Learned professions other than
theology began to develop. The leaders of the growing professions began to appeal to men through literature. Before
the end of the colonial epoch the profession of Journalism
had come into existence, acting mightily on the public mind. .
Public discussion grew not only in number of participants,
but in variety of method and in range of themes, so that in
time it became secularized, and the things of this world received attention and were wr~tten about by the Puritan.
The Puritan was not a poetical personage, since he was
opposed to nearly every form of the beautiful. He believed
that if religion, which he assumed to be the business of life,
was to be promoted, art must be suppressed, for in the beautiful he believed Satan to be waiting to entice him. But feed-
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ing his imagination on ·the most powerful arid sublime conceptions that ever occupied the human mind beauty in its purest type, in time found expression~ Thus; Puritan though
he was, he did not succeed in eradicating poetry from his
nature.
Thus we see, how that in spite of his religious beliefs the
Puritan with his intelligence and earnestness did more than
all other elements to found American Literature.
We say with Nathaniel Hawthorne:
"Let us thank God for having given us such ancestors;
and ·let each successive generation thank him not less fervently for being one step further from them in the march of ages.''
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EDITOR'S

PORTFOLIO

Our October issue of the Philo has apparently proved an
"ill-starred" affair. It was the purpose of the staff to issue the
first edition between the 15th and 20th of the month, but our
publishers were seemingly hampered by
what they termed "super-extraordinary"
A
conditions.
This tardiness necessarily
Regret
makes this number somewhat later than the
regular time of its issuing. None of our
readers regrets this delay more than the long-suffering editor and his staff; and no one's patience has been taxed to a
greater extent than ours We must regard it, however, it
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as simply unfortunate and just be reasonably critical.
We
hope of course this delay will not occur again as we have assurance of more satisfactory service. .
i

The new Wardo, the third building erected on its site,
with its modern expedients for comfort, sanitation and convenience offers an ideal home for students. Wh1le we do not
absolutely condemn those who found it undesirable to inhabit
the old hall, we think that the new should be regarded as a
mute invitation and inducement for students to live in college.
Our complete dormitory system fulfills all the requirements
of school life, and provides the conditions for the best work. It
offers, too, the opportunities for the develWardo:
opment of a real college fraternity and the
fostering Qf a sort of college spirit and loyAn
alty peculiarly possible to a small college
Inducement like ours. Why, then, under ordinary considerations, should not every student live in
The person who simply ''boards somewhere and
college?
comes to school" misses much of the real inspiration and
pleasure of college life. · He, only, as a full-fledged student,
who subsists on college fare, breaths her intellectual atmosphere, lives, moves and has his being among students.

Our library was recently increased by the purchase of the
library of four thousand volumes of the late Dr. S. K. Cox,
of Harrisonburg, thus augmenting our collection to more than
ten thousand volumes.
This is a valuable addition including the classics of ancient literature; Modern British Essayists, and Poets; Ameri-
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can Literature; several Bible commentaries and the writings
- historical and exegetical-of the eminent ecclesiastical
dignitaries; several sets of historical works by such authorities as Gibbon, Motley, Macauley, Green, Prescott, Rawlinson, Bancroft and others.
A large collection of biography;
treatises on religious, economic, political, social and scientific
subjects; works of travel and fiction; several bound volumes
of the Eclectic, Scribner's, Harper's and other magazines representing withal the broad
Of Our
view characteristic of the liberal scholar.
Those who are acquainted with the cvnLibrary
gested condition of the storage room-called
a library-can appreciate the imperativeness of the need thus suggested of a larger building.
We
need better provisions for a reading room and a place for the
more systematic arrangement for our books and museum.
Let us hope that this situation will only hasten the day-and
why need it be so dimly distarit-when a library building of
perhaps Carnegie magnificence will grace the campus.
Our estimate of the educated man of today is determined
largely by his vision of life beyond the narrow pale of a prescribed curriculum. The ever-growing sovereignty of the intelligent man demands in
Of the
every aspiring soul an inspiration and a deLyceum
gree of appreciation of the Creator as exCourse
pressed in men and their accomplishments,
that can be imbibed only by personal contact with master minds. The splendid array of talent which
the Lyceum Committee-has arranged for this- session promises something that the real student cannot afford -to miss;
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and the person who for the price of a ticket absents himself,
sells for that much a part of his intellectual inheritance.

Again has come the season when the king of the feathery
tribe must be sacrificed to appease the carnivorous appetite of
a gormandizing people.
The rustic school-boy recites his
pompous Friday evening '/ piece on the brave old men of
Plymouth" and endeavors to fan his spark of ambition into
the flame of patriotic deeds. Again the long-suffering ecclesiast declaims his Thanksgiving sermon with all the fluency
and elocutionary grace acquired by its annual repetition. Time
is for a short while reckoned "before" and "after" Thanksgiving, and every magazine is pervaded by the atmosphere
of the golden, grateful days when ''the frost is on the pumpkin and the fodder's in the shock.''
But with all the heterogeneous demonOf
strations of gratitude-both sincere and insincere-it
is meet that at the angelus of
Thanksgiving
each Thanksgiving time we pause amid our
prosperity and in a moment of reverence
ponder the Divine ways that sent across the wintry ocean
that sturdy band that did much to waken our continent from
her sleep of the ages, and transform her into the "land of
the free and the home of the brave."
Well may we feel a
grateful pride in the stern righteousness of Puritanism that
has stamped its character on our national institutions; Puritanism that proved to be a dynamic element in freeing our
land from the curse of slavery;Puritanism, that combining with
the chivalrous Cavalier, plays a compotent part in the moulding of our national spirit of Democracy and the fixing of our
national ideals.
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The recent erection of the monument on the spot where
the Mayflower first touched the American shore, and the International Memorial in Southampton, England, to be completed 1920, the ter-centennial of .their sailing from that port,
are but an indication of the growing appreciation of our debt to
the Godly heroism of that band whose fortunes prompted the
institution of our first Thanksgiving Day.
In recognition of the long-felt need of an appropriate
name for the ladies' dormitory on the east end of the campus,
President Flory some time ago announced a prize for the
most suitable suggestion. A number of
A
suggestions were submitted, but that finalNew
ly adopted by the committee was Yount
Name
Hall, suggested by Miss Vesta Sanger.
This is peculiarly fitting at this time to perpetuate thus in a
concrete way the name of our former president who served
the institution so well and so long.
In pursuance of our announcement in the last issue, we
formally announce our prizes for Philomathean productions
for this session.
There will be offered a
prize of five dollars for the best poem, five
Our
dollars for the best story and five dollars
for the best essay. These productions, to be
Prizes
considered in the contest, must be from the
student body, and must be strictly original.
Contributions are of course always solicited from any friend,
alumnus, or member of the faculty, but they cannot be conWe hope this will
sidered in the awarding of the prizes.
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have the desired effect of stimulating every one to his best
efforts.
Do not be afraid to try.
"Faint heart never won
fair lady," they say, and neither, we believe, did it ever accomplish great things, in the realm of intellectual rivalry.

Outing Song
0 come let us stray
O'er the hills away
When they're lit with the charm of an autumn's day.
0 come let us roam
By the autumn's gloam
And list to the wild-wood's monotone,
As a dirge it sings
O'er the year; and brings
A sigh and a knell of a summer gone.
-F.

COL L E GE

~
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US~
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Cupid!!!
Hallowe'en over!
Next Stop Thanksgiving!
Soon---Poor Turkey!
Exams looming up-woe!
Holidays in the distant!
How They Come and Go

Among the new students are Misses Luella Flory, Kate
Wise and Lenna Coakley and Messrs. L. E. Arey, Griffin
Wise and Orvil Flory.
Miss Pritt was suddenly called home by the illness of her
father several weeks ago.
Mrs. J. A. Hoover of Roanoke, the first lady graduate of
B. C., visited her sons Paul and Roy a short time ago.
She
has an abiding interest in her Alma Mater and was pleased
with the progress in evidence everywhere about the college.
Miss Emma Cashman, a music teacher of Waynesboro,
Pa., was the recent guest of her friends, the Misses Rowe.
She was favorably impressed with our school.
Miss Anna Witmer of Elizabethtown, Pa., spent several
days with Prof. and Mrs. Good.
Mr. B. F. A. Myers of Fairfax, Va., called upon his sons,
Minor and Erman, in Wardo not long ago.
Messrs. H. H. Sink and E. M. Wampler, both B. E. '10,
were welcome visitors in the college community agftin. Mr.
Sink is now principal of the Mt. Jackson graded schools, while
Mr. Wampler has entered the arena of mercantile life. Both
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are enjoying their work well.
Prof. W. T. Sanger attended the convention of the Association of American Universities, at Charlottesville, on the
10-llth of November. He returned full of inspiration from
his two days association with the eminent scholars.
What They Do and Say
A jolly crowd composed of Misses Myers and Bayly, Ella
Miller, Anna Zigler, and Bessie Arnold; Prof. Fletcher,
Dr. Bicknell, Messrs. Roy Hoover, E. E. Neff and N. A.
Seese made an excursion to Rawley Springs on Saturday,
October 23, to enjoy a day in the autumnal glories of the wildwood. They report a pleasant outing, but the chestnuts-the
ostensible object of their quest-that they brought with them
could be counted on their fingers.
Messrs. W. S. Myers, and G. F. Pannel accompanied by
friends from the country, spent the same day hunting among
the mountains. Colonel Roosevelt's African adventure fires
even college boys.
Paul Hoover realizes what it means to bear the sins of
others after being mistaken for one of the other Hoovers and
undergoing the ordeal of a two hour's arraignment before
the bar of the faculty. But of course Prof. Myers only overlooked details.
The truant brigade, composed of both sexes, has adopted
the red neck-tie as a badge, "On to town" as their war-cry,
the campus as their parade ground and the President's office
as their council chamber.
They haunt no more the fountain store
Nor boast their truant gleeRepentant stand the bar before
And drink their Facul-tea.
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D. H. H. (translating Cicero)-"He was slaughtered to
death.''
Prof. (in RhetoFic)-"Mr. Neff, give an example of a
loose sentence.''
Neff:-"I cannot think of any just now."
Prof:- "Just open your mouth."
Prof. (in History) :-"Between whom was the Hundred
Year's War fought?"
Short:-' 'Between Edward III. and Philip VI.''
Yager (translating Latin) :-"I was plainly murdered in
my house.''
Roy (in canoe) :-"The sun is most miserably hot."
Dr. B. :- "I fear our heads will soon bake."
Miss Bayly:-"Mine will melt instead of bake."
A pleasant social function took place in the college parlor Saturday night, Nov. 5th.
Prof. Sanger was master of
ceremonies and the evening was very pleasantly spent with a
small variety of parlor games. In the potatoe race Mr. Roy
Hoover won the first prize and Miss Blanche Rowe was awardIn the penny contest Misses Vesta Sanger,
ed the booby.
Blanche Rowe, and Mr. Paul Hoover were a tie.
It had been intended to give a Hallowe'en party, and several witch scenes from Macbeth were being prepared for the
occasion, but owing to conditions just then this could not be
held.
On Saturday, Nov. 5th, Mr. W. S. Thomas was married
to Mrs. Mary T. Carroll of Staunton, by Dr. J. W. Wayland
in Harrisonburg. They will reside in Staunton and Mr.
Thomas will continue his ;:;chool work. How sly and seemingly inevitable are the incursions of that troublesome little Cupid
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to invade even our new Wardo, in spite of our late quarantine! The Philomathean extends to the happy pair her hearty
congratulations.
Mr. H. A. Via has practically recovered from his attack
of scarlet fever. This relieves the strain of our college community.
The authorities promptly took every possible precaution to prevent all danger of contagion and now the threatened trouble is over.
The Senior class took an outing on Saturday afternoon,
Nov. 12 to the Natural Chimneys west of town notwithstanding the wintry weather.
Their mode of conveyance was a
hay wagon drawn by four horses all gayly decked with the
purple and gold of their class, American flags and other
insignia.
They report a pleasant time, although it seemed
somewhat like an Arctic expedition, and no one can imagine ·
what hardships might have been caused but for the hot cocoa
prepared by the ladies over a wayside fire. The excursion
was an eminent success even though it required considerable
patience and jocky tact on the part of the driver to have the
horses endure the class yell.
Wanted:-An alarm clock-Prof. Thomas.

COLLEGE

FORUM

Literary Societies

On Friday night October 14th, Prof. G. H. Hulvey of
Harrisonburg, County Superintendent of Schools, gave an address before the Acme Literary Society on ''Interpretation of
Language" he used Longfellow's "Excelsior" as a medium of
illustration, emphasizing the importance of "how to read."
He also spoke at some length of the Corn Club and other
movements in Rockingham County for the promotion of the
industrial idea in popular education.
Prof. Hulvey is a veteran of the Civil War and has been
intimately identified during the greater part of his life with
the cause of public education in Rockingham County.
His
visit and address were very much appreciated. We hope to
have more such lectures during the session from prominent men of our county.
The lectures by Prof. W. T. Sanger on ''Psychotherapy;
its Theory and Practice," have been attracting much attention and have proven very instructive. In the third lecture
he discussed the nature and scientific principles of Hypnotism
indicating the light it throws on normal mental processes.
He also showed its real value as a means of treating mental
troubles and its abuses as wrought by the "quack" psycholo"'.
gists for amusement.
The Acme Society has inaugurated a measure to conduct
its paper, "College Topics," in a more dignified and systematic manner. An editor will be elected who will appoint his
staff representing different departments, thus making a sort
of local journal which promises to be interesting in reflecting
local doings and sentiment.
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The Victorian and Virginia Lee Literary Societies are both
preparing to celebrate their anniversaries on November 18th
and Dec. 3rd respectively.
Lyceum

The first attraction of the Lyceum course was presented
on November 2, when Prof. Henry Lawrence Southwick of
the Emerson School of Oratory, Boston, read the comedy
"The Rivals" from Sheridan.
The large audience was delightfully entertained for almost two hours by the impersonation of the different characters. The plot of the fictitious
Beverly was especially interesting; the impersonations of the
eccentric Anthony Absolute and Mrs. Malaprop and the boastful Acres were lifelike and showed the work of an eminent
artist.
Watch the schedule for the next number.
Polk Miller
and his famous quartette come on December 7th.
Missionary Society

The lectures by Prof. W. T. Sanger on "Paul" before
this society are logical and practical and tend a more intelligent interest to the study of the travels and work of the great
Herald of the Cross.
Music

The Men's Glee Club is preparing some high-class music
under the direction of Prof. W. Z. Fletcher for a public concert on Saturday night December 10th. It will be ·assisted
by the college quartette, and some elocutionary features by
Miss Bayly.
The personnel of the Glee Club is as·follows:
1st tenor Profs. 0. W. Thomas and C. W. Roller; 2nd tenor
Messrs. W. S. Thomas, M. H. Cline, and E. G. Fritts; 1st
Qass Dr. A. B. Bicknell, F. P. Myers, and Wm. S. Miller; 2nd
bass W. S. Myers, N. A. Seese, and Prof. W. T. Sanger.
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The college quartette: 1st tenor Prof. Roller; 2nd tenor Prof.
Fletcher; 1st bass N. A. Seese; 2nd bass W. S. Myers.
The Ladies' Glee Club has thus far remained behind the
Many
scenes but it is expected to make its entrance soon.
eager ears are listening for the fair warblers.
Debating Club
The W. I. T. Debating Club is doing some real work this
year.
Every member seems enthusiastic in his duties and
we have hope here for a band of thinkers, logicians,
orators, and rhetoricians that may well grace the platforms,
pulpits, bars and legislative halls of our land.

OUR

EXCHANGES

This magazine contains several articles of literary value.
The oration "Islam" is well writteri. The rise and progress of
Islam is discussed in an interesting manner. The oration is
closed with a stirring appeal to Christian civilization.
The
essay ''Edgar Allen Poe'' is characterized by a keen insight
into his character and is written in a clear
Davidson
style. If the author of "Water" hadmade
his topic suggest something more definite
College
we would. have known at a glance whether
to expect a chemical analysis, or a short
Magazine
story. However, it proves to be a story
somewhat of the Dickens type.
The reader is held in suspence uiitil the rat is introduced on the scene. Our anxiety
is abated when the Dr. comes out no worse for his experience.
''The Doctor's Story," is pathetic. The author's choice of
words deserves special mention, although the plot is somewhat
trite. The cuts in this magazine lack in taste.
This is a neat, well planned, little magazine. The oration
"New Birth" contains good thought; but there is an evident
striving for effect and too frequent use of over-adorned phases.
In "The Evils of Our Overgrown Population" there is a go?d
discussion of the labor problem as it exists
at the present time. The poem, ''The SleepThe
less Sentinel," is wordy and contains in~p
propriate figures of speech. The editorial,
Erskinian
"True Citizenship" has in it good advice
for the young American.
"The Hero of Mariana" is a thrilling story of the sea.
The descriptions in this are especially graphic but the plot is
· commonplace.
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This magazine is fairly well proportioned although the
departments lack in strength. The vein of thoug~t running
through "Stars and Jewels" is excellent.
Western
.This article corroborates the statement,
Maryland
that "Man'~ things be nearest him."
The
story, "A Death of Material," while
College
it is written in an ordinary style is indeed
Monthly
true to life. ''The Modern Crusader,''
written in a clear style, deals with the reforn;ier's place in
our present-day civilization.
"The Women of the Confederacy," in the Mississippi
College Magazine is good in . substance,
Mississippi but rambling in style and lacks unity.
This magazine contains three stories and
College
only one essay.
The literary value of the ·
Magazine
magazine would be increased if it contained more real literary productions .
1

•

ALUMNI

DEPART,MENT
Bridgewater, Va., Nov. 6, 1910.

DEAR ALUMNI:-

Once there was a little man elected to the position of a deHe resigned after one
partment editor of "THE PHILO."
month of nerve-raking, heart-breaking, midnight-oil-burning
thought and work. His successor gave up in despair. The
third man to tackle the job was a great, strong, optimistic
fellow who saw only the ''silver lining." Two months' work
made him a confirmed pessimist who had no faith left in mankind. All that saved the fourth editor from committing suicide was the bright June Commencement days.
This year another bold youth undertook to edit this selfsame department.
He was a jovial, careful, dark-haired
young man.
Today his locks are tinged with gray and his
face shows deepening furrows of worry.
Some months back some of us alumni received letters
from this latter editor asking us for the sake of our Alma
Mater and any traces of love and honor we bear her to send
him a word of encouragement.
In our old stony-hearted, cruel, ungrateful, forgetting
way we have shown that we are willing that he shall follow
his successors to an early grave.
We have, many of us,
shown him just as we did the four preceding him, that in our
forgetting lives there is no spark of affection, no moment of
time for our Alma Mater.
But when we stop a moment and think we realize that
this is natural for us. Old B. C. never did a single one of us
a bit of good any way.
Our educations amount to nothing.
She never prepared us for life. We do not thank her .for
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our present positions. She never gave us ideals. We never
loved her teachers. Why then should we respect her magazine enough to write a word or two to the department we
claim in the PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY• . Think it over.
Very sincerely,
C. K. HOLSINGER, '09
It is to be regretted that the class of 1909 is not better
represented since the department of this issue was more especially intended for the members of this class. At least ten
personal appeals were made in trying to get contributions.
You may be ~he judge as to how well we have succeeded.
Thus far we have responses from less than half that number.
It is evident n.ow, however, that some thought we were
asking for comprehensive articles. We are sorry that we
have been misunderstood. It was taken for granted that you
were sufficiently familiar with the purpose and the working
of the Alumni Department that when we asked for a contribution it would be understood that only a letter or a short
sketch of some sort was desired.
Taking this fact into consideration we are not surprised
that some have not replied, knowing that the Alumni of B.
C. are very busy people. The editor is willing to confess his
mistake and promises to be more explicit hereafter. May we
not hear from you yet? Who will be the next one to give his
support? We are grateful for the responses already at hand.
With the assurance of your loyalty and of your support
we desire to serve you better in the future.
Of all sad thoughts of mortal men,
The saddest must be he's left again.
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MY DEAR EDITOR:-

Bridgewater College.

I wish first to submit this data concerning the class of
1909: thirteen of its thirty-one members are teaching, four
are farming, six attending school, four at home, two clerking in store, and two housekeeping. Four of this class, too,
have been married since Commencement, others seem to be
planning it and still others are hopeful. Happy success to
every one.
As for myself I returned to my Indiana home in June
1909, spent the summer in the grocery business, entered Indiana University in the fall, secured fair recognition for the
B. C. course, majored in philosophy and came up for a Master's degree at the close of the year. Last summer I was at
home again resting and thinking of the duties of a pedagogue.
With the opening of Alma Mater this year I came to do my
little part as teacher. Have five classes-in History, Greek,
English and Philosophy. This work I thoroughly enjoy; its
realization has long been a cherished resolution. For the future I contemplate pursuing advanced studies in philosophy
and psychology with the intention of making these my life
hobby-in the class room.
Sincerely yours,
WILLIAM T. SANGER.
MR. D. H. HOOVER.
DEAR EDITOR:-

Bridgewater, Va.

Youe letter reached me a few days ago.
I was glad to.
know that we had an Alumni Editor that remembers the
class of 1909 and gives them an invitation to speak a few
words.
I am very busy caring for my large family of pupils
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ranging from nine to fourteen years of age.
I am teaching
in the Spring Creek High School near my home, the same
place I taught last year, I find my work .very interesting as
well as trying sometimes.
I hope that we may hear from every member of my class
and many of our brothers and sisters of the Alumni.
With
best wishes to all, I remain as ever,
Faithfully yours,
LOTTIE E. MILLER.
DEAR ALUMNI:-

! am so busy and my head is in such a whirl that I do not
have much time for writing.
We are busy playing the role of school ma'ams. I like
it fine. Have my hands full. Almost forty on roll. All sizes
and grades from the kindergarten up.
Best wishes for old B. C. and hope this may be her banner year.
Sincerely,
NELLIE WAMPLER,

Dyke, Va.
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ATHLETICS
Fall has come in earnest and the cold frosty days give an
added zest to active outdoor exercises. Before very lon_g the
air will be so keen that most people will prefer taking exercise in the more comfortable gymnasium. But in the meanCroquet was popular
while out-door sports .are flourishing.
some weeks ago but the present cool weather tlemands something more invigorating. Tennis has therefore become more
popular, among both girls and boys. Several ·o f the boys laid
out another court for the girls and both it and the old one
have been in constant use. With so much practice in the fall
there is a good outlook for an interesting ladies' singles or
mixed double tournament in the spring.
Three of the classes have elected tennis and basket-ball
captains to arrange for inter-class contests.
On the afternoon of October 29 the Seniors, represented by E. E. Neff and
John Wine met W. S. Myers and Minor M. Myers, of the
Junior class.
Although the weather conditions were very
unfavorable because of the cold and strong wind, a grand
match was played resulting in a victory for the Seniors by the
score of 2-6, 6-2, and 7-5.
In the morning Dr. Bicknell and
Prof. J. C. Myers of the faculty, defeated E. E. Neff and M.
M. Myers, representing the students, by the score of 6-1 and
6-4.
Both games aroused a good deal of interest and were
November 5th, the
well attended in spite of the weather.
Seniors were defeated by the Sophomore team, H. L. Yager
and Paul Hoover in a warmly contested match.
The score
was 4-6, 6-1, and 6-1. Arrangements are being made for
inter-class basket-ball games, and contests between these
three classes will probably take place in the near future.

fMoNEY WllSElY SPENT
Here's a Proposition for you-~-one that means
money to both of us. We're willing to put our
time against yours to explain and ·show.
Kuppenheimer's Clothing For Men

are better values and have more style, are better tailored and made of better woolens than any
other in the city can or does sell.
Vve are willing to put our time against yours
to show you. We'll do more. If for any reason
the garment you buy does not come up to what
we've led you to expect, we will replace the
garment or refund the money.
When You Want The B~st

we've got it, such as Stetson Hats, Nettleton
Shoes, Regal Shoes, Manhattan Shirts, Scriven's
Underwear, Duofold Underwear, Holeproof Socks
and Likley's Suitcases and Handbags.
We carry Everything Up-to-date and there is Nothing ·
Better Made than what We can Show You.

B. NEY & SONS, Ltd.,

Opposite P. 0.

Harrisonburg. Va..

P. S. - We extend a special invitation to the Ladies to visit
our Ladies' Ready-i\Iade Department. We can furnish everything
ready-made from the smalleat child to the largest person. We _
have opened up a Mail Order Department.
Write us for samples
when desired.
·
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On The Dark Euphrates Shore.
Seest thou those ancient sages,
By the dark Euphrates shore,
Poring o'er the mystic pages
Of their strange Chaldean lore?
Long they scan those mystic pagesTreasured wisdom of the agesBy the Dark Euphrates shore,
Till there gleams an Occidental
Vision on the mystic page;
And with reverence Oriental
Silent bows each ancient sage.
Quitting now the Oriental
Wisdom and its mystic page,
For the new-born Occidental
Teacher seeks each reverent sage.
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The Person and Character of Satan.
(As Represented in Milton's Paradise Lost)

H. L.

YAGER,

B. A. '13.

In the representation of the Person and Character of Satan as Milton has portrayed and characterized him in his
great epic, Paradise Lost, there are for considertion various forms shapes, and many different means of locomotion
which he assumed. And, his diversified qualities of mind
stand out very prominently and are such as one would naturally suppose him to possess.
In the first description, the idea of some large sea monster, but no conception of any definite shape or form, is given.
He is represented as talking to his nearest mate, with his
head lifted above the waves, with sparkling eyes; and his
other parts, extend far and wide on the water. Then he is
compared in size with some great sea monsters, such as Tition or Earthborn, Briareas or Typhon, and even the sea
beast Levia thru which God has created the largest of all
that swim in the ocean.
Again he may be represented as a very prodigious monster. He is cast into the lower regions and walks over the
burning marble with a spear of such length, that a mast
would be but a wand in compariso~ with it. Then after calling his hosts together and debating whether there should be
another battle for the recovery of Heaven he
''Puts on swift wings and towards the gates of Hell
Explores his solitary flight.''
He approaches the gates, where he finds Sin and Death
of whom he is the father and in conversation with them, Satan stood

•
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Thus befell the ancient sages
By the dark Euphrates shore,
In that Age of all the Ages
Shadowed in Chaldean lore;
For the Star of Light had risen,
Bright to shine for evermore,
And that star had shed its glory
On the dark Euphrates shore.

-John W. Wayland, B. A., '99.

The Person and Character of Satan.
(As Represented in Milton's Paradise Lost)

H. L.

YAGER,

B. A. '13.

In the representation of the Person and Character of Satan as Milton has portrayed and characterized him in his
great epic, Paradise Lost, there are for considertion various forms shapes, and many different means of locomotion
which he assumed. And, his diversified qualities of mind
stand out very prominently and are such as one would naturally suppose him to possess.
In the first description, the idea of some large sea monster, but no conception of any definite shape or form, is given.
He is represented as talking to his nearest mate, with his
head lifted above the waves, with sparkling eyes; and his
other parts, extend far and wide on the water. Then he is
compared in size with some great sea monsters, such as Tition or Earthborn, Briareas or Typhon, and even the sea
beast Levia thru which God has created the largest of all
that swim in the ocean.
Again he may be represented as a very prodigious monster. He is cast into the lower regions and walks over the
burning marble with a spear of such length, that a mast
would be but a wand in compariso~ with it. Then after calling his hosts together and debating whether there should be
another battle for the recovery of Heaven he
''Puts on swift wings and towards the gates of Hell
Explores his solitary flight.''
He approaches the gates, where he finds Sin and Death
of whom he is the father and in conversation with them, Satan stood
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''Unterrified, and like a comet burned
That fires the length of Ophimus huge
In the arctic sky, and from his horrid hair
Shakes pestilence and war."
Next he passes from the brink of Hell to the newly
sought World, which he has decided to explore, meets a \last
vacuity, goes, half on foot, half flying."
"O'er bog or steep, through strait, rough, dense or rare,
With head, hands, wings or feet pursues his way
And swims, or sinks, or wades, or creeps, or flies.''

1

Thus he goes till, ''When straight behold the throne of
Chaos, and his dark pavilion spread wide on the wasteful
deep.''
Thither he is directed by Chaos, springs up with renewed force and strength and goes on like a pyramid of fire into
the vast "expanse" and "fighting elements." With great
difficulty he reaches the new sought world and opens the way
for Sin and Death."
Upon his flight from the "Paradise of Hell" or "Limbe of
Vanity'' to the orb of the sun, he sees the angel Uriel and approaching him he appears in the form of a young and very
beautiful cherub. His physique is rather charming, his curly hair playing on either cheek, his wings are of many colored plumes sprinkled with gold; and he holds a wand in his
hand. He inquires of Uriel which orb is the .seat of Man;
is directed thither and pursues his journey. He arrives at
Paradise or the seat of Man; flies up and sits on the "Tree of
Life" like a cormorant. He alights and walks away among
the animals. changing his form first to that of one and then
another, such as the lion and the tiger.

5
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Gabriel, being warned by Uriel that some evil spirit Satan has left the Deep, sends Ithuriel and Zenophen to hunt
for him. They find him in the garden sitting near Eve
tempting her in a dream, and they bring him to Gabriel.
Great hosts, prepared for war against Heaven, form themselves about him:
"On the other side, Satan alarmed,
Collecting all his might, dilated stood
Like Teneriff or Atlas removed:
His stature reached th~ sky and on his crest
Sat horror plumed; nor wanted in his grasp
What seemed both spear and shield."
Again, he meditates upon the temptation and resolves to
tempt Eve to taste the forbidden fruit and he approaches her
thus;
"In serpent, innate bad, and toward Eve
Addressed his way - not with indented' wave,
Prone on the ground as since, but on his rear,
Circular base of rising folds, that towered
Fold above fold, a surging maze; his head
Crested aloft, and carbuncle in his eyes;
With burnished neck of verdant gold, erect
Amidst his circling spires, that on the grass
Floated redundant. Pleasing was his shape
And lovely; never since of serpent kind
Lovlier was seen. With tract oblique
At first, ·as one who sought access but feared
To interrupt, sidelong he works his way."

*

*

*

*

*

•
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''Oft he bowed
His turret crest and sleek enameled neck,
Fawning and licked the ground whereon she trod."
Having thus considered the Person of Satan, we now have
for contemplation his character.
In his argument with Beelzebub concerning plans for
war against Heaven, he has many ch racteristics of boldness
and atrocity which are shown in the passage:
''What though the field be lost!
All is not lost- the inconquerable will
And study of revenge, immortal hate
And courage never to submit or yield!
Aud what is else not to be overcome."
He continues by saying it would be a shame and a disgrace to bow and sue for grace, and deify the power of God.
He plots evil schemes against Heaven and to engage in such
is his sole delight. He has a fond desire to live with demons
in the lower regions and says:
"We shall be free; and in my choice
To reign is worth ambition, though in Hell;
Better to reign in Hell than serve in Heaven.''
His acts of boldness and bravery are again very marked
in the consultation whether there should be an0ther battle
for the recovery of Heaven. He claims that he is to be leader for two reasons, first because Heaven has ordained him
leader, and second, the people have chosen him leader, and
he sits exalted upon the throne as judge.
Coming in contact with Classic deities upon his journey
to find the new race of Man, he does an act of submissive-
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ness. He tells them that he came not as a spy with the purpose of exploring or disturbing the secrets of their realms,
.and asks them to direct him to Heaven or one of their domains. Thither he pursues his journey and upon beholding
the world, he is seized with wonder and envy.
Again, he may be thought of as deceitful and insincere.
He changes to the form of a fair angel and inquires of Uriel
concerning the seat of Man. He claims that he wishes to
know this for the purpose of praising the Crea tor:
"The Universal Maker we may praise;
Who justly hath driven out his rebel foes
. To deepest Hell; and, to repair that loss,
Created this new race of men
To serve him better, wise are all his ways, ''
Arriving near the place where he must attempt the enterprise which he has undertaken against God and Man, he
becom~s doubtful and falls into many passsions, such as fear,
envy and despair. Then he realizes that all this misery is
due to himself; knows there is no way for him to be good any
more or return, and resolves to be as desperate as he can.
Hence he says:
''So farewell hope, and, with hope farewell fear,
Farewell remorse; all good to me is lost;
Evil be thou my God: by thee at least
Divided empire with Heaven's King I hold
By thee, and more half perhaps will reign;
As man, ere long, and this new World shall know."
He journeys on to Paradise, overleaps the fence and becomes an intruder by watching Adam and Eve, and plans
their destruction.

8
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''Hell shall unfold,
To entertain you two, her widest gates,
And send forth all her kings; there will be room,
Not like these narrow limits to receive
Your numerous offspring; if no better pla:'ce,
Thank him who puts 'me, loathe, to this revenge
On you who wronged me not, for him who wronged."
He is questioned why he tempted Eve in a dream, becomes filled with scorn, hates goodness and stands abashed;
''The Fiend replied not; overcome :vith rage,
But like a proud steed reined, went haughty on,
Champing his iron curb. To strive or fly
He held in vain; awe from above had quelled
His heart, not else dismayed.''
Gabriel questions ~im concerning his transgression; he
answers in a very scornful manner and prepares resistance.
Thus Gabriel is impressed by the fact that he is a liar, a deceiver and an imposter. God warns Raphael that Satan has
power to overcome Man not by violence but by deceit and
lies. He beguiles the Hosts of Heaven by sending out his
second in command to bring in hosts and prepare for the reception of the Messiah.
Again he is an evil genius, when, after the first day's
battle with Michael and Gabriel, having decisive results, he
calls his hosts together, cheers them and plans to have better weapons. He takes the proposition upon himself and invents great engines or cannons by which he may work utter
destruction to the opposing forces.
In his last daring deed, we may think of him as an enticer. After having compassed the earth, he returns with
cf'
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meditated guile. He accomplishes his desire by tempting
Eve to eat the forbidden fruit and thereby causing the downfall of Man.

An Examination Sigh.
(APOLOGIES To TENNYSON).

Flunk-flunk-flunk
In the wrath of a fateful day;
And I wish that my pen could whisper
The words that have flown away.
Break-break- break
This sad heart of mine in twain,
But the gleeful joy of a truant boy
Has fled from my vacant brain.
Ah, woe to the studious lad
Who plods o'er his books all day;
Ah, well for the truant glad
Who has fled from his teacher away.
Still the lordly Profs won't tell,
And they smilingly take their ease;
But remember not how they scrambling got
Through the strife to their proud degrees.

-A Victim..

Love and Sorrow.
[Translated from the German]

W. S.

T

LINEWEAVER,

B. A. '13.

wo

lovely maidens were standing at a window in \he
castle of Arenfels; they were sisters, Bertha and Elsie.

While they were looking from the window with their arms
around each other, neither said a word. Their eyes wandered about, sometimes down the river, sometimes to lofty
Rheineck, and often to the evening sun, which was now beginning to set behind the n10untains and was casting its
puprle rays over the laYJ.dscape.
The father of the two maidens had not yet returned
home. Three days before, he had gone to Cologne where
the knights were assembling for a new Crusade. Bertha
and Elsie often read in each other's eyes the common fear,
that their pious old father once more would have to take
par t in the Crusade. What would they do if their father
should be killed in a distant country! What would the
motherless children do if they should lose their father!
At last they saw a ship coming up the Rhine; it was
their father's sailing vessel. As the the ship landed, the old
father disembarked, and a young knight accompanied him.
Both ascended the mountain and finally arrived at the castle.
There was a passionate greeting between the girls and their
father. The old man then said, "This young man is Dieter,
the son of Conrad, my brother in arms, whom I buried
many years ago beside the wall of Jerusalem. I am too old
to venture a journey to Palestine; but in three days my
young friend Dieter will join the Crusaders. Until that time
he will be our guest.''
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Three days were long enough for the hearts of Bertha
and Dieter to find each other, and love. On the morning of
the third day, Dieter held an interview with Bertha's father
who gave him his daughter's hand. An embrace, a kiss,
and then they had to part. Dieter sailed back to Cologne.
Bertha stood at the window for a long time. Her moist eyes
followed the little ship; the sail appeared smaller and smaller until it faded from view.
The Count of Arenfels had only a few friends and these
had, for the most part, joined the Crusaders. His · enemies
made use of this favor able opportunity to give vent to their
animosity by appearing before the count's castle with a large
armed force. The old count armed his soldiers and ser vants
to defend his castle. The battle was long and stubborn.
After several weeks of fighting, the count's soldiers seemed to be gaining the victory. Their courage increased every
hour until courage became presumption. One day the old
count clibmed upon the wall and scoffed at the besiegers because of their weakness. An arrow struck him and he fell
dead. The soldiers and ser vants now lost courage; on that
day the enemy took the castle.
Bertha and Elsie entreated the enemy to spare the city,
but it was of no avail; they burned Arenfels to the ground.
The maidens left the burning city. Many times they looked
back, but saw nothing but smoke rising from the ruins; many
times they looked far along the river for th~ returning ships
of the Crusaders and for Dieter, but it was all in vain.
Heaven seemed to have forgotten and forsaken them. They
wandered about seeking for a quiet place where they could
end their lives. It must have been an angel from heaven
that led them down the Rhine to the Siebengeberge and the
Stromberge. There stood the castle of Dieter; but they did
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not know it. Near the castle was a quiet hermitage, which
Bertha and Elsie entered. Here they lived meditating upon
God, and in prayer, for the beloved Dieter. Thus the
months passed by.
The Crusaders returned. Their ships adorned with banners and trophies from the Orient, studded the Rhine. With
great rejoicing the throng on the shore greeted those who
were returning with their spoils. Dieter was with the
victors; but, he was lying on his couch pale and weak. A hostile lance had struck him in the breast while he was fighting
at Antioch. The wound had healed but the brave knight
was exhausted. When his ship approached Rheimborhl he
arose, for just beyond this city was Arenfels. In spirit he
saw Bertha waving a white handkerchief from the castle.
Dieter looked constantly toward the city. When he saw
only ruins where the lofty city of Arenfels had stood, he
sank down unconscious. His servants carried him t~ his
castle on the Stromber.ge, where he lay in a burning fever
for six weeks; but thanks to the careful attention of his
mother and to his strong, youthful nature, death did not take
him. He had wished for death. What was life to him withOl.lt Bertha, whom he thot was dead?
When spring came and his strength gradually returned,
he took long walks thru the dense forests on the Stromberge.
He often saw the peaceful hermitage and the desire to end
his life there grew within him. One evening as he approached the hermitage he saw two young maidens kneeling in
fervent prayer before a cross. He drew near-but slowly.
The maidens arose; Dieter recognized his Bertha, and the
lovers fell in to each other's arms.
Elsie remained in the cloister. Dieter and Bertha rebuilt Arenfels and lived there in undisturbed happiness.

Around Niagara.
FERNE HEAGLEY.

C

harles Dudley Warner says, ''The walk about Goat Island at Niagara Falls is probably unsurpassed in the
world for wonder and beauty.''
So we also thought as we strolled leisurely along watching the boiling rapids above the falls. Th.en coming around
the bend the real falls came to view.
We were struck
with awe at Nature's grandeur which there displayed itself.
Great masses of foaming, roaring, wildly rushing waters
tumbled pe1·cipitously over the rocky ledge 161 feet high and
sent their spray higher yet. To the left are the ''Horse Shoe
Falls" which strangely enough present a hue of deep sea
green. To the right the "Central'' and "American Falls"
seem to be a yellowish tint.
We looked with delight at the turbulent, seething masses
and wished in vain for the artist's gift to paint the scene so
full of life and beauty. We thought too of the mighty power
behind the scenes. In order to give a little idea of the immensity of Niagara Falls, we give a few facts: 100,000,000,
tons of water pass over them each hour; 58,000 barrels each
second.
We now passed over to Luna Island, below which the
Cave of the Winds is the only natural opening behind the
falls. Attired in rubber suits we descended an elevator shaft
of 160 feet to the foot of the falls. The view from here can
be excelled nowhere. The cataract tumbled at our very feet
and the sun flashed rainbow bridges across the river. Passing in front of the falls first, we walked thru the half-playful,
half-serious spray and by the Rock of Ages. Then we enFrom here as nowhere else
tered the Cave of the Winds.
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we realized the irresistable power of this mighty water-fall.
We walked or rather felt our way by aid of the guide across
the Cave 150 feet, emerged from behind Central Falls and
gazed back with wonder and admiration.
After dinner we took a trolley for Lewiston which wound
its way by the Niagara river's edge. On the west sid~ we
could see only cliffs. while glancing across the river we beheld
wooded hills supporting the British ensign. From here we
crossed Lake Ontario in the Steamer ''Chicago.'' This was
a delightful experience. The fresh lake breezes invigorated
and rested us. And when in mid-lake with no land in sight
we might easily have imagined ourselves on the ocean.
We reached Toronto, Canada about seven o'clock and immediately repaired to the park where we viewed some of the
best exhibits of the National Canadian Fair.
We especially enjoyed the Grenadier Band. It is England's finest military band, and crosses the ocean each year
to head the musical procession at the National Canadian Fair.
Cheer after cheer greeted the British horse-men, who skillfully executed many maneuvers on their carefully trained
horses.
The whole arena was filled with soldiers marching and .
counter-m'.lrching and the band delighted our ears with the
tune, ''My Country 'tis of Thee'' which, we were informed,
was "God Save the King" there. A singular coincidence
that, tho composed by different authors, they are alike.
Among the soldiers were Scotch Highlanders, troops from India, Boers and our own boys in blue, all splendid in their
brilliant uniforms.
Everywhere were evidences of the maple leaf, Canada's
National emblem. A pleasing feature of the fire-works was
a mock battle between an aeroplane and a man-of-war, which
1
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terminated in both being blown up in the flames.
We were also much interested in the panorama of how
England rules the seas, made much more effective by the firing
of salutes by the soldiers on parade.
After viewing the old city of Toronto we visited Gen.
Brock's monument, Queenstown Heights and other historic
places.
Returning to Niagara we crossed the concrete bridge getting a Canadian view of the falls.
Our trip would have been incomplete without a ride on
the famous ''Maid of the Mist.'' At the boat house we were
supplied with rubber coats and hoods. We went on deck and
the mist first blew lightly in our faces, but approaching the
foot of the falls it grew denser and denser. The pilot drove
the boat up as far as the rocks would permit, then let it ride
back on the waves caused by the force of the mighty cataract. It rocked violently to and fro so that we could scarcely keep our sea ts.
The rain-bow formed a halo around us as if to guard us
from harm.
While drinking in the beauties of Nature from this novel
situation, a panorama came before us, which caused our
minds to revert to ''Old B. C". Pleasure inticingly said,
"Linger", but duty called, "Go".

Description Of Eden.
(As Presented In Paradise Lost.)

PAUL

T

E.

HOOVER,

B. A. '13.

HE subject of Eden or the garden of Paradise is one
which has aroused much speculation in times past 'continuing even up to the present. The most natural question
concerning it is 'Where was it?' Of course the Bible is the
only source of information and its account is very obscure.
The river Euphrates is said to flow from Eden and that would
place it some where in Assyria or the Tigris and Euphrates
Basin. However the word Eden seems to be used here in a
broader sense. Milton following the Bible account says that
the garden of Paradise was in the eastern part of Eden.
This shows that the two terms are really not synonomous,
Eden being the whole region and the garden a particular spot.
The location generally accepted by modern scholars is near
the junction. of the Tigris and Euphrates rivers. But since
these rivers are continually changing their channe1s there is
no possibility of pointing out the exact spot. Milton uses this
fact skilfully in accounting for the final disappearance of the
garden.
Paradise as Milton discribes it is a lofty, wooded tableland in the eastern part of Eden. According to Paradise Lost
and also to the Bible it was laid out after man was created.
Milton vividly pictures God placing the whole plateau as a
gardener would a mounld of earth across the valley of the Tigris thus stopping its progress. But the r iver instead of turning aside flows straight through, and part of it rises as a
fountain in the center. Thence it flows to all parts of the
garden watering all the trees and flowers. Finally it runs
down over the cliff to join the main stream where it emerges
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from its underground passage. It is here according to Milton's account that the river divides into four streams as mentioned in the Bible.
Eden appeared from the outside to be a high wooded
mound whose base was covered with a dense impenetrable
growth of trees and shrubs. Then came a perpendicular cliff,
higher than the trees below. All around the edge could be
seen trees bearing fruit of every description. The only approach was on the east side guarded by a gate of white alabaster with cliffs towering high above on each side. · Here
sat Gabriel, to whom the charge of the garden had been assigned, and his angel forces. He himself kept constant watch
that nothing evil or harmful might enter and spoil the happiness of the occupants. Then every night at midnight the angelic hosts made a complete circuit of the walls to see that
everything was safe. Thus it was impossible for anyone to
go in or out without the knowledge of the guards.
Considering all the beauties and attractions of the interior all these precautions were plainly necessary. The delights of the garden were beyond imagination -much less description. Milton says that it not only included within its limits the whole wealth of the world but was really a part of
Heaven on earth. Everything which could possibly contribute to the happiness and enjoyment of the occupants was
there. God had planted every kind of trees to delight the
sight, taste and smell. There was every kind of fruit: some
shining like gold, like the fabled golden apples of the Hesperides. In the center of the garden, and highest of all was
the tree of Life and nearby was the tree of Knowledge from
which alone man was forbidden to eat. Also in the center
and evidently near the tree of Life was the fountain which
watered the garden from its underground stream. It then

I
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divided and flowed to all parts of the garden rippling over
golden sands, through meadows and groves thus adding greatly to the beauty of the landscape, as well as serving the more
practical purpose of refreshing the trees and flowers, which
were among the chief beauties of the garden. They grew,
not confined in beds as by a gardener, but scattered bro~d
cast by the lavish hand of Nature. There were neither thorns
on the rose nor any other flower, nor harmful plants of any
kind. All plant life was arranged solely for man's comfort
and happiness. Whenever he was hungry Eve had merely to
pick the meal from the trees and Adam, as Milton says, could
delay as long as he wished without fear of dinner getting
cold. This fact alone would constitute a paradise for some
people. In addition all the animals were tame and gentle always ready to exert themselves for the entertainment of man.
All lived on plant life as yet, for none became carnivorous until after sin came into the world.
Everything was conducive to peace and harmony. Work was pleasant becau~ it
made rest in the cool shade all the more delightful, while
.herds and rippling brooks made sweetest music. What could
be more perfect?
But see the change made by the eating of one smali
apple. The flowers grew thorns or were choked by weeds
and thistles. Birds and beasts left their pastures and preyed upon one another. Discord was spread through all the
world. Sun, moon and stars were changed to bring about
the heat of summer and the cold of winter, together with the
winds, storms and tempest of every season. Man was driven
from his easy life and made to ''earn his living by the sweat
of his brow''; and the gate to Eden was forever closed and
guarded by cherubim with flaming swords. Finally during
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the flood, paradise itself was loosed from its very foundations
and floating down the Tigris became a desert island in the
Persian Gulf.
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PORTFOLIO

Peculiarly fitting and suggestive is the sign of the holly in
the dreariness of mid-winter. "Of all the old festivities,"
said Irving, ''that of Christmas awakens the strongest and
the most heart-felt associations." Then the old and young
mingle in the ruddy glow of the Yule-log with the merry
heart of youth, and even men of the type of Scrooge open
their hearts for a day in the general atmosphere of brotherhood and good cheer. The store-front tells the same story
and every-where on the street corner and in the market-place
is felt the joyous expectancy of a holiday, of meeting friends
on their annual visit, and the proverbial feast of the
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Bob Cratchit sort. Even the ~small boy,
The Time freed for a season from the thraldom of
book and unsympathetic pedagogue beof
comes "good" and therefore, hopeful.
But whether or not the holly, accordHolly
ing to the old Teutonic idea affords shelter
for sylvan spirits from the inclement weather, let its changless green at least express the real idea of the Yule-tide in
keeping fresh through all the wintry days the glad heart
of perennial you th.

~

~

~

The world expects-and justly-from the ranks of college
men her future leaders in all questions involving the public
welfare. The Intercollegiate Prohibition Association purposes
to enlist the interest of our best students in a sane and scientific study of the Temperance crusade now sweeping over
the country.
The saloon problem is not solved; and not until the superficial essaying of the ordinary reformer is supplemented
by an intellegent comprehension of its relation to the
social, political and economic aspects of our civilization
can we hope for an adequate and a permanent adjustment.
InteraCollegi- This subject demands a thorough and unbiassed study and furnishes an excellent
ate
opportunity for a student's thought conProhibition tact of the most virile type with the world
of stern realities.
This should develop
Association thJnkers and leaders who are honest original and independent in thought. It is a mark of an unscientific mind to advocate unreasoningly but a scientific man investigates, and the world needs men whose energy is diffused as
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luminous rather than thermic energy.
The contests in oratory provided and the debates encouraged promise to be exceedingly interesting and practical; and
the resources furnish the best works and results of the most
thorough investigations of the subject.
Thomas Carlyle said that in the modern arrangements of
society it is no uncommon thing that a man of genius must
"ask for bread and receive a stone" and that while the inventor of a spinning-jenny is sure of his reward in his own
day, the writer of a true poem, like the apostle of a true religion is nearly as sure of the contrary. This was perhaps
never more nearly true than in the case of Edgar Allen Poe.
Poe's recent election to a place in the Hall
Poe in the
of Fame represents the triumph of an intelligent and a fair appreciation of a real
Hali
genius over an attitude that was blinded
perhaps by sectional prejudice and by the
of Fame
consciousness of his personal prodigalities.
While we deplore the pathos of his career and admit that his
glory is dimmed by dissipation we must view him with sympathy rather than unreasoning scorn.
This is not the first permanent tribute to the ill-starred
genius. In 1875, just twenty-six years after his death in
Baltimore, the school teachers of that city erected a monument to his memory, and in 1885, the actors of the United
States erected in the Metropolitan Museum in New York a
memorial at the dedication of which the principal address.
was made by Edwin Booth and a poem was read by William
Winter. Other memorials have since been erected in his
honor. Perhaps to no student is this recognition so gratifying as to us of Virginia for we elaim the author of ''The
Raven" as our own.

COLLEGE .JI. CAMPUS .JI.CLASS R 0 0 M
Christmas.
Holidays.
Then New Year.
Snow and ice.
Sleighing and skating.
Exams are over.
Did you pass?
Why did you not?
Did you hear the
sing?
And still they marry and are given in marriage.
The electricians are installing electric lights in New
Wardo.
Messrs. 0. S. Miller '08, M. C. Miller '10, Frank W.
Wampler, Edgar and Herbert Sipe and Miss Elsie Thomas.
have enrolled for the second term.
Drs. Flory and Bicknell attended the Educational Convention in Richmond about Thanksgiving. They report a fine
convention.
Mr. H. A. Shaver, B. A. '09 of Troutville, Va., spent
Thanksgiving around the college. He is now engaged in business at his home. Come some more, Herman.
Mr. H. A. Via has returned to school after recuperating
at home from his recent illness.
Rev. I. N. Zigler B. S. L. '10, and Mrs. Zigler, B. S. L.
'09 made a short call on their college friends recently.
Mr. J. A. Hoover of Roanoke, a former student of this
institution, visited his sons, Paul and Roy on Thanksgiving.
A concert troupe composed of Misses Myers and Bayly,
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and Prof. Fletcher and Dr. Bicknell went to Mt. Jackson on
Dec. 10th to render a program but inclement weather prevented the rendition. But they got a fine outing-so what
boots it then?
Prof. J. A. Garber of Timberville, was married to Miss
Lucy Hite of Lunenburg Co. Va. The Bride is a lady of considerable culture. They will reside in Timberville, where Prof.
Garber is Cashier of the Merchants and Farmer's Bank. Before this reaches the reader Rev. George A. Early B. S. L. '10
will also have discarded the doctrine of unitory beatitude,
and will have made public his vows to Miss Carrie M. Bixler,
a former teacher at B. C. They will be married at the home
of the bride near Westminister, Md., at high noon, December 14th.
To all these the Philo, together with a multitude of
friends, extends her heartiest congratulations.
The parlor was the scene of a tackey party on Thanksgiving night. The crowd of students clad in the most fanta~
tic costumes, spent some time in trying to decide who was
who. After awhile the masks were removed and a short time
was spent in social intercourse. The prizes for the "tackiest"
girl and the "tackiest" boy wer~ by the vote of the crowd,
awarded to Miss Edna Good, and Mr. Picking. Different
games were then played and it proved a very pleasant occasion. Among other things the Philo staff were required to
contest for a cookie suspended by a string from the transom
of the door. They discovered that even writing articles was
an easier task than eating cookies when fingers might not be
used. The sensation of the evening was created when Mr.
Picking clad in delusion garb became the object of an arm
function, peculiarly feminine from Miss Edna Good, who
thought she was talking to one of the other girls. After the
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party this would-be victim was beset by boys eagerly inquiring ''how I" t seeme d"
.
Prof. Fletcher has been having considerable trouble with
his corns but has revolutionized the usual method for curing
them. He misapplied the salve and as a result had a sore
nose.
Dr. Bicknell and Miss B. found occasion to visit the minister while returning from a walk several Sundays ago.
Dr. Flory (arranging program) :-' 'All taking junior
vocal music please raise your hand.''
(Turning to Prof. Roller) :- ''That will be a solo class.''
Miss Ella (reviewing history notebook): - ' 'Conrad III
died on his deathbed."
Short (listening to lecture) :- "Is he going to read the
whole book."
The other-"It is red book- ·all read(y)"
Yager (returning from a walk) :- "I feel like going
again.''
Fred (presiding in Missionary Society) :- "I don't have ,
my constitution with me."
Skating and sleighing are now the order of the day, and
several parties have already taken bob-sled excursions in the
frosty moonlight; and then, besides, there are numerous
single craf t that make occasional circuits to Yount Hall and
the White House. They seldom leave without their prey of
the fair.

COLLEGE

FORUM

On the evening of Nov. 17th, the Victorian Society celebrated its 14th anniversary before a large audience. The
different renditions showed careful preparation and training.
The chief features of the program were an address by Prof.
C. J. Heatwole of the State Normal, Harrisonburg and a pantomime, "My Faith Looks up t o Thee," rendered by twelve
girls roped in white, while the words were sung behind the
screen, accompanied by the piano. The program on the whole
was representative of the progress and development of the
Society.
Lyceum

The second number of the Lyceum Course was given in
the college auditorium on December 7th. Pclk Miller ap_peared with his quartette and carried his audience back to
the good, old days on the southern plantation by the excellent reproduction of the old songs as they were sung
in the corn-field, under the trees and around the cabin door.
Interest was added t o the entertainment by a dispersion of
short stories and recitations in
dialect given by Mr.
Miller.
The audience was the largest that ever heard a Lyceum
program.
The next attraction is the Gamble Concert Company, on
.Jan. 7, 1911.
The three literary societies have inaugurated a joint
movement to collect and bind for permanent preservation all
the files of the Philomathean Monthly. Most of these are accessable and it is hoped that the complete files of her entire
history can be secured. This will be a valuable contribution
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to the historical data of the college.
The Virginia Lee and Victorian literary societies are now
preparing for the annual inter-society debate for the possession of the trophy. The question is: "Resolved that the
Popular Initiative and Referendum system of legislation
·should be adopted in the different states.'' The Virginia
Lee team is composed of Messrs. N. A. Seese and Carl W.
Myers with Stanley F. Hoover alternate; while the other
society will be represented by Messrs. N. M. Albright, Paul
Hoover and E. A. Helsley, alternate.
There is another debate to take place here just before
the Holidays. There is a team of academic men elected to
meet a similar aggregation from the E lizabethtown College
Pennsylvania in the debate of the Parcels Post question. This
is no inter-collegiate debate, but simply between some of the
boys who are contemplating a Holiday excursion to our parts,
and some of ou~ own boys. Our team is composed of Mess.r s.
N. A. Seese, N. M. Albright and Stanley F. Hoover alternate.
This, though not a representative contest; promises to revive
something of the glorious old days of inter-collegiate debating.
(We are sorry to add that a telegram has canceled this debate.)

Prohibition League.
The students and teachers of Bridgewater College have
organized a local Prohibition League as a branch of the Intercollegiate Prohibition Association which is now being established in many of the best schools in the states of the East
and the Middle West. The purpose of this organization is
to promote among our schools a systematic and unbiassed
study of the Prohibition problem. The problem is not solv€d; and not until under the leadership of educated men our
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superficial methods are supplemented by a proper comprehension of the social, political and economic aspects of our civilization can we hope for an adequate and permanent adjustment.
The Association is kept informed as to the general progress of the movement through its official organ, The Int Collegiate Statesman. It furnishes the most authentic information, works of the best thinkers on _thi subjects and provides a systematic course of study, where such courses are
desired as they are in some of our best colleges and universities.
But one of the most interseting features for the mmediate future is the provision for a contest in oratory. The
orations must be written on some phase of the temperance
issue and the winner in the local contest is then sent to battle
in the State contest to be held in April at some central point,
where the best schools will be represented. The State winner is then sent to the Grand National contest held every
two years. This promises to create a lively interest among
students and to lead to a profound study of the temperance
problem.
The executive board in direct charge of the local affairs
is as follows: N. M. Albright, President; W. S. Thomas, Vice
President; Miss Ella Miller, Secretary; Miss Annie Zigler,
Treasurer; and Fred P. Myers, reporter.
Mr. Geo. W. Barrett, travelling secretary, was more
than pleased with the prospects for some real work from
Bridgewater College.
Our membership record for the day of organization is
said by Mr. H. S. Warner, general secretary, to be the best
made by any new school in any Southwestern State.

ALUMNI

DEPARTMENT

This so far as available is the information of the present
location of the class of 1908. Want .o f space and a lack of
informat ion in some instances, prevent more than a passing
notice.
The class organization was ; President, Alda B. Cline;
Secretary, Lera Wampler; Treasurer, E. M. Hoover; Historian, Lera Wampler; Prophet, Harry K. Brown; Valedictorian,
Harold B. Myers; Poet, Alda B. Cline.
Messrs. S. S. Conner, B. A. and J. B. Stone, B. E. are
studying medicine, the former at Richmond and the latter at
the University of Virginia. Of the B. E's. Miss Crissie M.
Hedding s, but now Mrs. Bucher, lives at North Manchester,
Ind. Mr. Ernest Hall, a graduate also in the Piano Course,
continues his studies at the Northwestern University. Mr.
E. M. Hoov~r lives on the farm of his father and deals largely in live-stock. Mr. Warren F. Miller is helping to grow
big corn and pumpkins near Bridgewater. Mr. 0. S. Miller,
after bearing the burdens of life alone for a while, decided
it was better to "bear one another's burdens," and finally
succeeded in persuading one of his classmates to think likewise. So by mutual agreement, Miss Sue B. Shaver,
had her name changed to Mrs. Mill81'. During the week, he
wields the hoe and on Sunday officiates in the pulpit. Miss
Ella Miller is making her home-run for the B. A. in her Alma
Mater. Miss Nellie Myers wields the rod at Pleasant Hill.
Having completed her work at the Harrisonburg Normal
School, Miss Virginia Roller is training the youth at Broadway
in "wisdom's" ways. Mr. I. C. Sanger, believing his house to
be large enough for two, no longer lives alone on the farm,
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but has chosen for a companion, Miss Annie Rhodes, a former
student here. Miss Lera Wampler, also prefers being a
Miller and makes things comfortable for the parson in the
city of Staunton. Mr. Charles H. Zigler, after playing the
part of the pedagogue for one or two sessions, reached the
same ·conclnsion as Mr. Sanger and married Miss Ed'th
Driver, also a former student of B. C.
Mr. Geo. Flory, B. S. L ., is now reasoning with the
citizens of Covington, Ohio in regard to their spiritual welfare. Other B. E's. are Messrs. Harry K. Brown and
Walter A. Colaw, Misses Ada E. Diehl, and Nannie B.
Hamrick.
The Graduates in Music are; Misses Sallie Acker,
Frances V. Kerlin and Pearl Z. Shaffer. Those representing the Business Departments are; Messrs. Frank M. Landes,
Minor E. Wine, Grover C. Dovel, now book-keeper for the
Bridgewater Plow Company and Isaac N. Garber, now in a
responsible position in the Brethren Publishing House, Elgin,
Ill. The other members of this class are represented by
their letters.
University of Virginia.

Dear D. H.I regret that pressure of work necessitated delay. I am
interested to know that the class of '08 is to have first claims
upon the Alumni Departments of the X-mas Philo. The
''Freshies, '' I mean the class of '10, which, in order to get
rid of the faculty graduated a year earlier, did tolerably well
to start off with in October; but when sometning is expected
it is needless to say the '08 class is selected.
We have been exceedingly fortunate here at Virginia to
hear John R. Mott in a series of several lectures recently. He
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had time to visit but three American Universities this yearYale, Cornell, Virginia. He interested an unusual number
of men in the matter of better Iiving.
I yeild in favor of the able writers of my class.
Very truly yours,
F. J. Wright.
Box 4, U. Va.
(Too late for Novemberissue.)

"Fairlands Farm. "
DEAR ALUMNI EDITOR:'

When I got my copy of the October Philomathean, last
night, I remembered that you had written me asking for
something for the November number. As you want to know,
only where I am and what I'm doing, I'll tell you in a very
few words.
During working hours I can usually be found somewhere
on the premises of the above-named farm.
Said farm
lies just south of and adjacent to the city of Roanoke,
and is bounded on three sides by the Roanoke River. Here
I am trying to learn a few things from the great book of
Nature opened to man by the hand of God. I may, doubtless,
never complete the course (no man ever did,) but I may some
day be able to claim a B. A. as well as you and your fellows
in College. The only difference will be that, yours is Bachelor of Arts, mine of Agriculture.
Remember me to all my kind friends who were thet e
during the session of 1908-9. Tell them not to weary in their
struggle for an education. Tell the new students, (my new
friends whom I have not met) that I wish them well and am
glad to hear of their successes.
With best wishes for yourself and the other members of
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I am,
Yours truly,
H. ALLE N HOOVER,

B. E. '10 .

.,,,

304 E. Holt Ave. ,
Pomona, California.
DEAR ALUMNI:

Come t ake a walk with me this morning, won't you please ?
I'll take you first along Holt Avenue which is w1de and shaded by the graceful pepper trees. Look out for the automobiles
and motor cycles! There are several coming each way at this
crossing, and it is best to be careful, I think. Notice the bungalows and cottages as we pass. They are typical California
homes. Isn't that a fine church? Pomona is noted for its
churches-about thirty of them in a city of 12,000. Oh-·what
a big palm tree and what lovely lawns! Now we have passed
the last house and to the right and left are orange groves, but
along the road on either side is a row of English walnuts. The
leaves are falling from them now and only a few nuts are yet
clinging to the trees. They contrast str ongly with the orange
trees whichare so very green, laden with frui t rapidly turning
yell'ow. Let's turn off at this corner and look at the roses
blooming on both sides of the road. Can you realize it is almost Christmas?
Suppose we stop at Ganesha Park on the return home.
Those two hills toward the mountains are in it. Let's climb to
the top of them. It's an easy matter since paths wind to the
top with steps at intervals to assist one. Up already! See Pomona in all its loveliness of eternal summer lying before you!
On our right and left extend the orange and lemon groves.
Why "Old Baldy" has a crown of snow this morning! Doesn't
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he look majestic?
Well, it is time to return. We shall go thru the city and
stop at the Carnegie library. Carnegie libraries flourish in
California even.
Here we are on Holt again! I have enjoyed the walk.
Haven't you? I should like to go automobiling with you some
time out of the orange groves into the bleak and desert-like
country-for such is California in its natural state.
So much for the present and to-day. Later we hope to
visit Los Ang~les (32 miles distant) and Long Beach, - but
don't you like Pomona?
Good-day,
ALDA CLINE.

Leonard, N. Dak.
DEAR FELLOW ALUMNI:

I am glad that this department is to be devoted this month
to the memory of the class of '08. Here will be told, I am
confident, accounts of victory and achievement reached by
many of my c.lassma tes.
When our class faced parents and friends on graduating
day it was openly predicted by some who had seen many such
occasions, that this class would surely come to much ''good
in the world." And these benignant prophecies were believed by none so completely as by the writer him~elf. While only
a few short years have elapsed since then, I am certain that a
part of our expectations have been realized.
As to myself I have done nothing so far to make famous
my Alma Mater. The fact fa, I have been too busy supplying
the insistel_lt-even clamorous needs of life, namely: food,
raiment, and in a measure, shelter. ·While my ability to become a renowned actor in life's drama has steadily decreased

34

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

each year since '08, my ambition to be great, strange to
say, has greatly increased. A few of my up-to-date ambitions I
give: To be a politician; to be rich; to be a farmer; a lawyer;
a doctor; State Superintendent of Schools; traveller to Europe;
expert boxer; bank president; married man with small fan1Try
and last and least, a school teacher that can hold the same position through two successive year s.
I have been dividing my time and interest about equally
between farming and teaching, giving six months tQ each.
When asked my business the answer depends upon whom I am
talking toand whether there is any advantages at stake. When
an impression is deemed desirable I announce that I am a High
School Professor!
B'J.t a few actual statistics. Some six months ago I filed
on a gov~rnment claim in Saskatchewan province, Canada,
seven miles from my brother who has been a resident of that
country for six years. My land is well situated and should in
course of time be valuable. Homestead conditions require me
to live on land or with my brother, six months during each
of three years, with one or two additional, simple duties: My
particular neighborhood is well settled, the people being English speaking and of rather more than ordinary interest.
At present I am teaching in a semi-high school in Eastern North Dakota. Next spring I shall go back on my homestead and perhaps turn farmer ''for keeps.''
Nothing would afford me as much pleasure as to get a
letter from each member of our class. If you have any special secrets I shall be glad to hear them; perhaps I can give as
good in exchange.
To the College and Philomathean I tender my kindest respects.
Yours Fraternally,
H.B. MYERS.
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6109, Woodlawn Ave., Chicago.
DEAR ALUMNIEDITOR:

Needless to say I am busy; any medical student is. The
equipment here (the University of Chicago) is excellent and
all one needs to do is to work and he will get results. However, that word work should have special emphasis for without plenty of that men fail here.
I enjoyed the October number of the Philomathean very
much. Hope those of '08 will respond so that each will know
what the others are doing. E. C. Hall, B. E. and Piano, '08
is doing good work at Northwestern University. I saw him a
few days ago. Carl Coffman, '10, is at the same place and is
doing nobly. Ora Wine, '05, is ::Lt Bethany and J. L. Garrison is in school on the West side. He will take his degree
from the University of Chicago in a few years.
With best wishes to you and all the Staff, I remain,
Very truly,
F. J. \\{AMPLER.

•

OUR

EXCHANGES

This magazine is among the best of our exchanges. The
November issue is of real literary worth and merit. "The
Treatment of Intellectua1 Pride in Literature" is not only.,.f
literary value but may be made of practical application to the
student, since it shows the end of knowledge which some of
the greatest characters in literature sought. ''A Shakespearean Tragedy" is perhaps not what we would expect from the
title; at any rate this short play is a true
The
representative of the average college girl's
Bessie
life. The Bust of Shakespeare is the victim of the tragedy while its tragic end is
Tift
brought about by the virtue and wisdom of
Journal
a woman. In ''Why the Bas tile Fell'' we
have the historical and fictitious combined, making an in.ter_esting story indeed. The writer shows a vivid imagination.
The style is animated and simple. The short essay ''Autumn,''
deserves mention on account of its excellent description. The
one poem worthy of mention, ''My Garden'' while jt contains
the esthetic idea necessary to poetry, is vague and the movement is varied.
This paper is a real literary magazine but the expression
of the .social side of College life is not what it might be. In
'-'The Supernatural Element in Macbeth," we get a clear idea
why the wierd is necesary in literature. ''Pro and Con Blush
Roses" is strong in the beginning but weak at the end and
the plot has no definite setting. The best
feature
of the story is the naturalness and
The
ease of the conversation. Especially fine
Lesbian
is the story, "An Adjective Decides." The
Herald
interest does not lag at any point and the
simple, idiomatic style of speech that Silas
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Bushly the old farmer uses is noteworthy. The little poem,
' 'November Days," gives us a fine picture of a typical November day without exaggeration; we have seen days like the
poem describes. The movement of the poem harmonizes
with the thought.
We welcome this paper to our exchange table for the
first time. It contains three well-written critical essays which
are especially valuable as literary criticisms. ''The Works of
Charles Kingsley" is worth reading for a right appreciation of
the often neglected merits of the writer, The essayist is no
hero-worshipper presenting his subject in the most favorable
light, nor has he dwelt entir ely on his faults but has set
fourth facts without bias in either direction. The critical
student of literature should read ''Points Where Dryden is
Pope's Superior, and Points Where Pope is
Dryden's
Superior," and "The Works of
The
James Whitcomb Riley". Both these subCoHege
jects are ably treated. The life of the Hungarian Patriot, "Louis Kossuth", is written
Student
in an interesting way. ''The Draftman's
Wife" has a good plot; the writer has with perfect consistency taken as characters real persons and placed them in fictiti"Enoch's Dream" is a
ous scenery and circumstances.
fairly well written story of ordinary merit; but it might be
developed in a more logical way. We are impressed with
the solemn mood of the poem "Lima Lester" but at the same
time we notice that the movement is varied. ''In a Cigarette,''
the poem is more than we would expect from the title which
seems somewhat inappropriate, and not .comprehensive
enough for the subject matter. Perhaps ''A Twilight Reverie," would have been a better title for the poem. The
rhythm is irregular at places.
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fMoNEY wnsELy SPENT
Here's a Proposition for you---one that mean
money to both of us. We're willing to put our
time against yours to explain and show.
Kuppenheimer's Clothing For Men

are better values and have more style, are better tailored and made of better woolens than any
other in the city can or does sell.
We are willing to put our time against yours
to show you. We'll do more. If for any reason
the garment you buy does not come up to what
we've led you to expect, we will replace the
garment or refund the money.
When You Want The Best

we've got it, such as Stetson Hats, Nettleton
Shoes, Regal Shoes, Manhattan Shirts, Scriven's
Underwear, Duofold Underwear, Holeproof Socks
and Likley's Suitcases and Handbags.
We carry Everything Up-to-date and thei'e is Nothing
Better Made than what We can Show You.

B. NEY. & SONS, l.:.td.,
Opposite P. O.

Harrisonburg, Va.

P. S. - We· extend a special invitation to the Ladies to visit
our Ladies' Ready-Made Department. We can furnish everything
ready-made from the smallest child to the largest person. We
have opened up a Mail Order Department.
Write us for samples
when desired.
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The True Gentleman

T

HE TRUE GENTLEMAN is the man whose
conduct proceeds from good-will and an acute
sense of propriety, and whose self-control is equal
to all emergencies'; who does not make the poor
man conscious of his poverty, the obscure man of
his obscurity, or any man of his inferiority or deformity ; who is himself humbled if necessity
compel him to humble another ; who does not
flatter wealth, cringe before power, or boast of his
own possessions or achievements; who speaks
with frankness, but always with sincerity and
sympathy, and whose deed follows his word ; who
thinks of the rights and feelings of others rather
than of his own; who appears well in any company, and who is at home what he seems to be
abroad- a man with whom honor is sacred and
virtue safe. - John Walter Wayland.

By Special Permission
of the
Baltimore Sun.

Joan of Arc-the Martyred Mystic.
ELIZABETH OF BRIDGEWATER.

I

N THE little village of Dom Remi, in the valley of the
Meuse was born in the year 1410 the pleasant maid,
Joan of Arc. Her father, Thibant d' Arc, was a poor shepherd with three other children besides Joan.
Joan was brought up by her humble parents and without
much education; she could neither read nor write, but in that
day this way by no means a singular fact.
She exhibited no signs of an iron constitution, no signs
of that heroic spirit which was afterward developed, and
which has handed her name down to us as one of the brightest among women that the world has ever seen. She was so
excessively bashful, that whenever addressed by a stranger
she was put out of countenance. In her childhood she was
very energetic but not at all tainted with any coarse or unfeminine trait. Her vivacity was the direct outcome of intense mental activity and an abnormally sensitive nervous
temperament. Her conduct toward her parents was exemplary, and the charm of her unselfish kindness made her the
special favorite of many in the village.
As she became older she seemed more and more inclined
to silence and spent much of her time in solitude and prayer.
All advances made by the young men with the view of winning her attention or favor were absolutely unheeded; and
while performing her daily duties and apparently finding her
mode of life quite pleasant and congenial, inwardly she was
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engrossed with thots reaching far beyond the circle of her
daily concerns. She tended her father's flocks upon her native hills, and this tended to foster piety and cultivate a meditative disposition. So ardently pious a girl could not be found
in all that region. She was often seen to kneel in the fields
alone and pray devoutly.
" Her natur e was str ongly sympathetic and it was kindled to ardent patr iotism by the sad condition of her country;
her imagination was so overpoweringly vivid that it frequently deceived her reason ; and her consciousness of endowments
which could find no proper scope for their activity within
her narrow sphere, must have confirmed if they did not originate her foreboding that she was appointed to some high
destiny. Gradually her whole atte~tion became so engrossed
with her country's wrong that all her waking hours became
one continual and pr olonged prayer for its deliverance. The
result was that, owing to a peculiarity in her nervous constitution, her own thots and hopes seemed to take audible voice
and returned to her as assurances and commandments spoken
to her by t he saints.''
The condition of Fr ance weighed down the spirit of the
peasant girl. She thot all day long of the poor Dauphin and
his sad pr ospects of the political condition of France. Politics and religion were mingled in her dreams ; she longed and
prayed and wrestled for the deliverance of her native land
until at last she conceived the idea that France would be saved-that the Dauphin would triumph thru the miraculous
interposition of God.
She was conscious of a pure and disinterested heart, - she
knew that in :it there lurked not one drop of selfish blood.
Was it strange Fhen that in her wild enthusiasn she imagined
that she was to be the instrument of God to France?

4

THE PHJLOMATHEAN MONTHLY

She was thirteen years of age when she began to see apparitions. Her visitation by the good spirit came one day
when, standing alone in her father's garden, she suddenly
saw a most brilliant and beautiful light shining into her face,
and while almost overcome by the wonderful sight, she
heard a strange but sweet voice bidding her to be a good girl
and God would surely bless her. This dream of her imagination shows how pure and pious a heart she possessed. The
next apparition came when she was away in the fields alone,
watching her father' s flocks. Wonderful and majestic forms
floated in the sky past her and mysterious language was addressed to her. It was promised that France should be delivered thru her.
She consecrated herself to God and France in her virginity, in gratitude for such remarkable intercourse with heavenly spirit s.
She did not dare to reveal to her parents th~ great secret which burned in her hearts, because she knew that they
feared that her ardent imagination might be practi1ced upon
by some wandering band of soldiers, and she be enticed away
from her home to the wars.
It was about thi5 time that the Duke of Bedford put a
large army under the leadership of the Earl of Salisbury to
overthrow Charles the Dauphin. Town after town surrendered to him until at last his great army stood before the gates
of Orleans. Joan heard with a trembling frame the news
that Orleans was besieged. It became every day more evident that there was no hope for the French, 1:mless thru
some extraordinary -and unlooked-for occurence. The maid
knew very well, t o how sad a point the fortunes of her kin g
were reduced and a strong and holy desire filled her heart t o
save him and to save France. To raise the siege of Orleans
and to crown the Dauphin at Rheims wer e the two master
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desires of her heart.
Joan thru many difficult scenes and events was able to
realize these two desires. She continued, however, to fight
for France and because of her growing fame, the jealous
Guillaume de Flavy deliberately betrayed her-her who had
risked all to defend him! History record but few facts so base
as this!
She was taken to Rouen and imprisoned. It would seem
as if her womanhood should have protected her from the insults and the cruelties to which a common prisoner of war is
subjected under extraordinary circumstances, but she did
not receive the attentions and the rights to which a prisoner
of war is entitled. The enemies of the poor maid were not
content with forcing her to trial before a bribed tribunal, but
they conducted the preliminaries of the trial fraudulently and
very wickedly. The treatment which she-so utterly lone an&
frendless-received, will always be a blot on the historic fame
of the English. The saddest reflection which must have
forced its way to the heart of Joan, was that the king and
his council, whom she had saved at the risk of her life-for
whom indeed she was about to die- had deserted her in her
hour of agony.
The trial began on the 21st of February 1431 in the
Chapel of the Castle of Rouen. For fifteen consecutive days
she was subjected to the most rigorous and.embarrassing examinations, yet she bore herself bravely thru them all. She
often manifested great shrewdness in her replies to ensnaring questions. The final sentence passed upon her was that
she was to be imprisoned for life.
While in prison she said she heard again the voices which
commanded her for her safety to resume her military . attire.
This she did, and when the bishop heard it he sealed her fate
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by pronouncing her a relapsed heretic. Nothing now remained but her execution, which occured on the thirtieth day
of May. At daybreak Martin L Advenu entered her cell to
prepare her for her dreadful end ; for she was to be burned
to ashes.
In the market-place of Rouen, before thousands she was
to endur e that awful martyrdom. When the sentence first
broke upon her ear, she was appalled, was overcome by its
terrible cruelty, but then grew calm and dried her tears.
The sight of the pile at first struck terror to her heart and
tears again flooded her cheeks; and once more she declared
her innocence. She was now tied to the stake and upon her
pale brow was place this inscription, ''A relapsed heretic,
apostate, and idolater." While the flames spread rapidly
and enveloped her she uttered within her last breath the
name of Jesus. An Englishman who witnessed her execution exclaimed, "We are lost; we have burned a saint!' '
Joan had, in desperation at the injustice of her judges,
once appealed to the Pope. Four hundred and sixty years
later, this appeal began to make itself heard at Rome at the
urgent instance of certain French clergy headed by the energetic Bishop of Orleans. In 1894 the formal canonical inquiries were begun and after nearly fifteen year's deliberation the beatification of Joan of Arc was decreed by the Roman Catholic church, and the last solemnities attendant on
its proclamation completed on April 18, 1909.

Petrarch as a Humanist.
BLANCHE

V.

ROWE.

Petrarch the poet sinks into insignificance in comparison
to Petrarch the humanist. It is true that his poetry was unsurpassed for perfect workmanship, but far wider were the
interests controlled by him as a humanist. This apostle of
humanism, who was to stamp his genius on the spirit of the
time, began the study of the humanities at the age of eleven
under Convennole of Praton. After only four years of this
life his father sent him to Montpieller to study law. But like
most of the poets of his day he detested it, yet he submitted
to his father's wishes, and later went to Bologna the centre ,
of juristic learning. There he stayed until the death of his
father in 1326, and then went to Avignon. Left penniless,
his only inheritance being a manuscript of Cicero's, he took
orders at Providence and while there he made a friend of Geacomo Colonna who was his constant companion in his hu-manistic efforts.
After seven years of seclusion he visited Paris, Ghent,
· Leige, Cologne and Rome, meeting learned men and diligentcopying old worn-eaten manuscripts. On his return to Avignon students from all Europe flocked to him to sit at his feet
and study the classics. The movement had now gained so·
much force that no amount of censure and criticism could
check it. He tells us in his memorable accounts which he
has left, of the impressions he received from the ruins of
Rome. How often with his friend Colonna he ascended the

I
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mighty vaults of the Baths of Diocletian and there in the
transparent air amid the awful silence, with the broad panorma stretching around them, they thought not of law nor
-politics but of the history which the sacred ruins beneath
their feet suggested.
Notwithstanding the opposition concerning Petrarch's
teaching he was fast winning popularity among the noted
scholars of his day. In 1340 he received two invitations: one
from King Robert of Naples, and the other from the University of Paris. He accepted the former and after being kindly
entertained by the king he was sent to Rome there to assume
the poet's crown. At this coronation the ancient and modern
eras met and the Renaissance took on new life.
In 1345 Petrarch made a discovery which was more important to him than any other event in his life: that was the
discovery of Cicero's letters at Verona. He spent many hours
in copying these loved old lettters with his own hand, and
seemed to regret that he found them so late in life, that he
could not use them as his models instead of Seneca and St.
Augustine. In 1350 Petrarch made a pilgrimage to Rome going through Florence where he established a lasting1 friend_
ship with Boccacio, who carried his admir~tion for Petrarch
to the extent of worship. In return Petrarch gave him counsel in literary studies and moral encouragement which did
much to elevate the young poet's over-sensuous nature.
The last days of the old humanist were spent in the vicinity of Padua. During which time he made donations to the
library at Venice and met the Greek teacher Pilatus. Petrarch
never became proficient in Greek, although he possessed manuscripts of Homer and portions of Plato. He said, "Homer is
dumb to me while I am deaf to Homer." At the age of fifty
the old poet and humanist was found dead among his books
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in the little cottage overlooking the beautiful Eugean hills of
Italy.
Petrarch's position in the humanistic world is peculiarly
his own. To him the Latin and Greek authors were living·men
more real than the people about him. So sympathetic was
his intimacy with them that he often wrote letters to Seneca,
Cicero and St. Augustine. It required a genius like Petrarch
to bring the mediaeval man into sympathetic contact with antiquity and restore freedom to the human intellect. He was
the first to collect librar ies, to accumulate coins, to advocate
the preservation of antique monuments. He had no knowledge of Greek, yet he only, could appreciate it.
He was religious and orthodox in his beliefs, and did not
seek to substitute the Pagan ideal for that of the Christian.
Although he loved the classical writings he never regarded
them above divine revelation. Whatever revealed the hearts
of men was indeed dear to him; for this reason he professed
almost a cult for St. Augustine; to him he poured out his soul
in his book "De Contemptu M.u ndi." Between the medieaval
student and the ancient poet hung a veil of mysticism which
Petrarch, the first Christian humanist, lifted; and he interpreted the classical literature in its true meaning. The impulses that he gave to the humanities will always be left in
the world of letters and learning.

The New Year.
W. Z.

FLETCHER.

Enter thou thy paths, 0 year!
Thy path which all mankind must tread;
A way o'er cast by doubt and fear,
Which leads the living to the dead.
We dimly view thy flowers unblown;
A song unsung; a book unread;
A tree with fruit; - as yet unsown, And thorns along the path we tread.
A landscape whose wide border lies
Along a rippling, winding stream,
ln silent shade, 'neath silent skies,
Its beauties are but dimly seen.

A wondrous fountain yet unsealed;
A wondrous mist; a shrouding gloom;
A casket with its gifts concealed;
A garden with divine perfumes.
A host of virtues tried and true;
A host of deeds both small and greatThis is the year that waits for you,
Beyond tomorrow's mystic gate.

Effects of the Norman Conquest.
H. L.

T

YAGER,

B. A., '13.

HEN THE old Anglo-Saxon dynasty came to an end
and the chief power in the state passed into the hands
of the Normans. During the next hundred years the two
races gradually mingled and the result was a civilization that
was neither Anglo-Saxon nor Norman, but a fusion of the
two. This complete fusion of the races was chiefly due to the
fact that both traced their origin to a pure Teutonic ancestry.
The most important general results of the Norman conquest of England were the establishment of a strong centralized government, secondly, the Conquest meant the founding
of a new~feudal aristocracy. For the Saxon thane was displaced by the Norman baron, and thirdly, England was
brought with a more intimate relation with the nations of
continental ~ Europe.
In this way her advancement in art,
science and general culture was greatly promoted.
The Anglo-Saxon chronicle was practically all the literature that existed from the Norman Conquest till near the close
of the twelfth century, when a new literature began to appear. The effects upon literature were indirect, that is, the
Conquest brought with it certain conditions which in time ex€rted a very important influence on literary production. The
Normans were a poetic, an artistic and a romantic people,
originally Teutonic, but transformed by the influence of
French blood into a very brilliant and masterful race, while
the Anglo-Saxon had qualities of stability and steadfastness.
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These two races were brought into close contact with each
other in all departments of life and thus we see that the union was fortunate, for these qualities were combined, and the
two races were merged into one. It may be fairly said that
the literature of the whole Middle English Period was forme~
and guided-perhaps to some extent, hindered-by the relations which existed between two races, two languages, two
national and literary ideals.
Also literature was largely influenced, not merely by the
contact of the two races in national life, but by the double
impulse of English religious temper and Norman romantic
temper.
William saw the evil results of feudal independence of
the barons, the anarchy, the isolation, the weakening of the
royal authority which it had produced on the continent, and
checked it.
He would not give out principalities to his followers but
he gave them manors scattered over England and the right
of jurisdiction over them. Their powers he limited and kept
them under control by his local and central courts.
He was the one lawful successor to the kingdom and
hence it was treason to fight against him, or to put any"hindrance in the way of his taking possession of the crown. The
No Englishland" and goods of traitors were confiscated.
man had opposed him in arms, yet none had supported his
claims, and therefore the whole nation was involved either in
actual or constructive treason. The entire land of England,
then, except the property of ecclesiastical eorporations, was
forfeited to the king. However, William was not inclined to
press his claims to the uttermost as he made grants, wholly
or in part to new owners as he saw fit. Thus we see, during
the twenty years of William's reign, by far the greater part
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of England had changed hands.
But a number of Englishmen had kept small estates and
also many had kept land as a tenant under a Norman grantee.
Of the various changes made in the possession of property the
Domesday Book, which was compiled by the order of William, is a unique and valuable record. This book contains an
inquest of the lands, the holders and value of the lands. ''So
close was the survey made," it is said, that "there was not a
single hide nor a rood of land, nor was there an ox, or a cow,
or a pig passed by. ''
The Norman rule was of a twofold character; it comprehended all that their English predecessors had done and
something more. William brought in that phase of feudal
doctrine which helped to strengthen the crown and ~ept out
that which tended to weaken it. This union of two sources of
power in Norman Kings made their rule practically despotic,
but their despotism preserved English freedom. There was
no temptation to demolish institutions, nor national assembles; but the coming of William practically changed the character of those assemblies. This change was very gradual and
was modified by circumstances at particular times, hence
there was no break between the earliest and latest national
assembles. However, there was a seeming slumber under
Norman despotism whicp led to the awakening in the thirteenth century and that under Tudor despotism which led to
the awakening in the seventeenth. Thus the king v.ras in
possession of two sources of revenue, two sources of power.
The administrative system was completely changed, but
gradually. The changes seldom took the form of entirly abolishing anything old, but the setting up of something new by
the side of it. In this way the national assemblies changed
their character, and institutions of various kinds were <level-
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oped from them.
The exchequer developed from the treasury and out of it
grew the judicial and administrative departments..
Our modern judicial system is one of the direct results of
the Norman Conquest. The older judicial system graduallt
supplanted the local chiefs, earls and bishops, by the king's
judges. Out of this grew the trial by jury and the recognition of oaths. This became stronger and the modern idea of
the jury was established. In this way justice became more
centralized in England than elsewhere, and all the most serious cases were tried by the king or by his judges. Earls
ceased to be appointed. Earldoms became honorary dignities
and local chiefs were supplanted by the king's representatives.
The main political result was to give the finishing touch
to the turning of the folkland, the land of the nation, into
the land of the king. From Domesday onward folkland decreased; but now as the crown lands are placed under the control of Parliament, the land of the king has practically become folkland again.
There was developed a new idea of kingship, for it came
to be regarded as a possession. At the beginning of the
thirteenth century, the king's title had changed from King
of Engtish to King of England-property rather than office.
As soon as this changed, the doctrine of primogeniture took
the place of the old form of election.
The social results were such as would usually follow the
change of great estates and highest offices of the county; especially in the merchant towns, the Conquest was followed
by the immigration of Normans and strangers. These people became Englishmen in a very short time. The Norman,
being simply a Dane, who had adopted the French tongue
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and customs, was easily won back into the Teutonic fold. It
might be said that, though the Norman Conquest thrust
down the intermediate classes, such as the laborer and the
simple freeman, it undoubtedly helped to raise the most
wretched and helpless class of all-the slave. A way was now
opened for chivalry, however, its development is due rather
to the Angevin than to the Norman kings; but chivalry was
never really dominant in England, for Teutonic ideas were
not entirely driven out.
There was no formal change in the language. The change
that was brought about was due to the state of things which
were caused by the Conquest. The old language was not forgotten nor supplanted, but a new one came in by the side
of it. By end of the twelfth century, English seems to have
been the most common speech among all classes. French
was the fashionable language and Latin the language of learning. However, there were two changes in the English language brought about: the loss of inflection, and the infusion
of foreign words into the vocabulary. These changes were
already in process, and the conquest simply accelerated them.
One form of the infiuen~ on language was the almost
complete exchange of Old English personal names for a new
set which came over with the Conquerer. The Normans had
begun to adopt scriptural and saintly names, which, with the
Conquest, gradually displaced those of ancient English. This
is important because it marks the blending of the two races
and helps us to see that many who appear to be strangers are
of English descent.
Surnames used in the sense of nicknames were common
both in England and Normandy, but the hereditary surname
was unknown in England and just beginning to be used in
Normandy. The Conquest gave his tendency a quickening
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impulse.
The changes in Architecture were marked. Before the
Conquest the style used for building of all classes was the
same. There was but little room for great displays of artistic architecture anywhere except in the churches. After
the Conquest the Norman type became dominant. This was
the gigantic style such as had never .be~ore been seen in
England. Most of the churches of the monastery were torn
down and built after this order. Yet the Norman type was
influenced in some measure by the English, and the churches
have English features unlike those of Normandy.
The Norman castle, name and thing, was brought in as
something new in the day of Edward the Confessor and
the lands were dotted with them in the days of William.
The massive square tower, of which the Conquer_o r's Tower
of London is the best example, is one type. The shel-keep,
the polygonal wall raised most commonly on a mound is another type. In the days of our forefathers the castle was
the embodiment of wrong and oppression.
These changes of architecture brought about changes in
the art of warfare as well. The old warfare of England
was a warfare of pitched battles, but that of later times assumed the character of sieges, in the taking of towers and
castles. The old English armies fought on foot, using as a
weapon the sword, but later exchanged for the Danish axe.
They consisted of two classes, both footmen. The house
earls, the paid force, and the thegns and other personal followers of the king, wore coats of mail and carried shieids,
forming the shield wall. The irregular levies came with
axes, javelins, clubs or any weapons they could secure. There
were no cavalry and but few archers.
On the other hand, the Norman system consisted of cav-
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alrY and archers. The mailed Knights charged on horseback with a long lance re-ised in the air, they used the sword
and sometimes the iron mace for close combat. The infantry
consisted mostly of archers. With the Conquest the Norman
method of fighting supplanted the English; but was to some
extent influenced by English practise.
In summing up we feel justified in saying that the Norrnan Conquest is the most important event in English history
since the conversion of the English to Christianity. The
change directly or indirectly had an influence upon the entire
country. However, the change was not sudden but gradual
and quickened and gave life and.' vigor to movements already
at work. None of the old institutions were torn down, but
some were undermined by new ones that were introduced.
This revolution which seemed to be the overthrow of English
freedom led in the end to its new birth, for under an unbroken succession of native kings, freedom might have died out
gradually as it did in some other nations. As it was, the
main effect of the Conquest was to call out the ancient English spirit in a more definite and antagonistic form, to give
the English nation new leaders in the conquerors who were
gradually changed into country-men, and, by the union of
both races, to retain the substance of old institutions under
new forms.
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With the dawning of the new year, there came doubtless the proverbial "swearings off," the giving of hands, the
signing of pledges, the making of solemn vows, the forming
of resolutions and the multifold other expressions-sincere
and insincere-of a spasmodic determination to turn a new
leaf. All honor to those who make good resolutions and
I
execute them, but some never evolve from
Conce·rning the necessary stage of the priesthood of
Advancement formal precept and at "three-score-andten'' must be regulated by the ordinary
ID
school-boy's code. Our religion of practiLife
cal life must grow from this quasi-legal

.
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period into a fuller realization of the "more abundant life."
Just in proportion to the real advancement in life itself-not
its trappings-will these artificial hedgings render themselves
superfluous and cumbersome and will ·spontaneously vanish.
Then will life be guided by principle rather than be guarded
and restricted by a network of chiefly negative rules. Let
us then render useless this restriction by crowding out those
petty evils, by filling life with noble impulses and inspiring
it with higher aspirations. Let us look toward the new year
not merely as a prolonging of existence, but as a year of advancement in life-real life-in its manifold phases and concerns; let us perform all duties with greater pleasure and
bear all misfortunes with greater courage; let us cultivate a
greater admiration for gentleness, stoutness, and honesty of
heart; and a sterner disdain for falsehood and cowardice; let
us laugh more at the real fun of life and sympathize more in
its pathos - in a word let us live more naturally, more completely, more grandly; for "He only is advancing in life,"
said Ruskin, ''whose blood is getting warmer, whose heart
softer whose brain quicker and whose spirit is entering into
living peace. And the men and women who have this life in
them, are the true kings and lords of the earth, they and
they o~ly."
*
*
'"
Those who understand the conditions under which educational concerns progress in the church of which this college
is a part, will most readily grasp the significance and possibilities of our annual Bible Institute, of which a circular appears in the College Forum. Besides the
positive
intellectual and spiritual stimulant
Of Our
that it should and does mean to all who
Bible
properly relate themselves to it, this can be
Institute.
of ·great service as a step toward harmonizing more the two elements which seem to
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have developed through the growth of the educational idea
among our people. There is of course a certain class of critics who in their resolution to ''abstain from all appearance of
evil" could not be induced to venture within college walls;
but the severest critics and most ardent foes of the colleges
are usually those who know least about them, and if they are
honest doubters they will come and see. Here, when students and others meet on terms of common brother-hood,
can be fostered the spirit of fraternal harmony that will so
relate these dynamic and static elements that the good , of
each can be realized and the evil eliminated. The dynamic
or progressive must act; the static or conservative must
guide; both are necessary, and neither can accomplish its
best without the other. The progressive must consider; the
conservative must reason.
These elements are essential to a normal social organism.
And to rnarshall these in a harmonious and working relation
l
is one of the problems before us; and, at least a measure of
that tendency, we are perspaded, can be fostered through
the office of the Bible Institute.
Then let all students and friends of the college lend their
influence to encourage our brethren to attend; for thus they
will receive not only its positive benefits, but a truthful impression of the ways of college life. Let us show them every
consideration and all respect and make them feel at ease.
~

*

*

*

*

In concern,s of a public nature like the Phil0mathean
Monthly- however insignificant that may be - it is almost essential to the accomplishment of its greatest possibilities that
we know the popular attitude towards its conducting. The
popular demands and tastes necessarily play an important
part in shaping the policies of an enterprise-especially of a
journalistic nature, for such an enterprise is of its constitu-
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ents and for them. On this consideration and realizing our
responsibility to our readers we hereby exWe
tend a standing invitation for any remarks,
criticisms, commendations or suggestions.
Invite.
Tell us where we succeed and where we
fail; why you like the Philo or why you do
not like it. We want neither flattery nor satire, butyoursincere attitude. We have of course our plans for the future,
but any expression will be gladly received and duly considered. Speak now or forever hold your peace.
In the effort now being made to collect and bind for permanent preservation the different volumes of the Philomathean Monthly, it was found, as anticipted,
Consigned
that many were lacking in the College Library. We give below, the list of those missto the Dust
ing and we hope that every reader will feel
of Neglect.
enough interest in this matter to make an
earnest effort to find as many as possible
and send them to us. Allow us to iirge you to do it and don't
forget it.
LIST OF MISSING NUMBERS.

Vol.
Vol.
Vol.
Vol.
Vol.
Vol.
Vol.
Vol.
Vol.

L-Nos. 1, 5, 7, 10, 11, 12.
III.- Nos. 1, 8, 11, 12.
IV. - Nos. 2, 3, 8, 9.
V.-Nos. 1, 2, 6, 7, 8, 9.
VI.-Nos. 1, 2, 5, 6, 8, 9.
VIL - Nos. 1, 3, 4, 7, 9.
VIII. - Nos. 1, 9.
IX. - No. 9.
X. - Nos. 2, 8.
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Vol. XII.-No. 1.
Vol. XIII. - No. 1.
The rest of the volumes are complete. It is to be regretted that this matter was not undertaken before, but if all
interested, will concern themselves in regard to it and make ·
perhaps a personal sacrifice for the general interest, we shall
doubtless be able to collect a complete file of our magazine.

COL L E GE
1911.

.JI.

CA MP US

.JI.

CL A SS R 0 OM

Fun over.
Back again.
More students.
And marriages.
Bible Institute near.
How many new resolutions have you made? And kept?
How about creating a matrimonial department in the
Philo?
Some recruits to our ranks since the holidays are Messrs.
W. D. Shaver, E. E. Coverstone, Glenwood Bauserman, and
Carl Feller all of Shenandoah County, J. J. Hamm of Decatur, Illinois, and H. M. McDonald of West Virginia.
Among the visitors just before the holidays were: Misses.
Flora. Hoover, Veta Miller, from Timberville, Rebecca Sink
from North Carolina; Vernie Crabill from Shenandoah Co.,
and Messrs. I. S. W. Anthony and H. H. Sink both of the
class of 1910.
In response to a telegram Mr. Albright his sister and
niece, Miss Kennedy, left recently for their home in Iowa.
where his sister is critically ill.
Misses Nora and Lucy Spitzer recently visited their sister, Miss Atha.
Prof. B. F. Sink '07, of the music faculty of the Dale-·
ville College, spent a day around the college just after the
holidays.
Mr. W. S. Thomas has left school and will reside in
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Staunton. He has several business propositions under consideration but has not definitely decided on his plans.
Among the visitors here for the Shakespearian, and the
Gamble music recitals were: Misses Frankie Showalter, B. E.
'10, of Troutville, Va., Pearl Skeggs from Roanoke and
Messrs. E. M. Wampler B. E. '10, Austin Garber (Caesar),
J. E. Roller '10, ::i,ccompanied by his friend, Mr. Green of the
Tenth Legion school and Mr. and Mrs. George A. Early.
Helsley(On returning from vacation enthusiastically); "I
wish some one would tell me what a kimono is.''
"Why does that concern you?" he was asked.
''Oh! someone told me that she would like to see me wear
one.''
Miss Grace (discussing the subject of reading stories) "I
think the Bible contains stories of many different kinds."
Miss Effie- ' 'Yes so do I. I'm very fond of reading John.
Williams (hypothecating why the West Virginia stu_dents
haven't returned from vacation) ' '-Vvhy, eh, they can't cross
the mountain yet, the waters are too high."
Fred: "Why are you in such a smiling mood suddenly?"
Yager: "I just returned from the parlor."
Ella.-"Do you have Thanatopisis?"
\
'
Effie. - ''No we keep hardly any medicines at all.'.'
There is a new thermometer on the porch at Yount Hall,
and Mr. F. P. M., after going to the porch remarked, upon noticing it, "I suppose we can tell now -by the thermometer what time to leave." Then upon observing more
closely he said, "Approaching zero! It's time to go."
It is a significant fact that, Miss Marie M- secured,
Shakespeare's King Henry IV from the library just before
leaving for the Christmas vacation, and that Prof; F.; return-
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ed it immediately afterward. She went to Alexandria. Puzzle:
where was he?
Miss Ella in perusing a newspaper recently saw an account of farmers going to Roanoke to attend an agricultural
convention, said "I wish I were a farmer." (Thats where Allan lives.)
Upon receiving a manuscript for this issue of the Philo,
the Editor-in-chief was, for the first time in his life, asked by
a lady to change her name. He did. Read the author of the
article on Joan of Arc.

COLLEGE

FORUM

Literary Societies.

The Virginia Lee Society rendered its Anniversary Pro_gram in the College Chapel Saturday night, Dec. 17. The
program consisted entirely of persons who had worked in the
<Society in former years. The chief feature of the program
was an address by "Tony," now Prof. I. S. W. Anthony of
the Strasburg High School. His subject was ''Three Peas in
.a Pod,'' which proved to be ''Purpose, Persistence, ancl Preparation.'' The address was scholarly but very practical and
interesting.
The Acme Literary Society will celebrate ,its Anniversay
·On Friday night January 13. The participants will be chiefly
.alumni and the principal feature will be an address by Harry
M. Strickler, B. A. '06, now a rising young lawyer of Har.risonburg, Va.
The Victorian Literary Soiciety recently rendered a
-special program, as a study of Robe:Nt Burns. Mr. E. A.
Helsley read an essay on Burns, and the poem ''To th~ Fieldmouse" was recited by Miss Ferne Heagly; "The Cotters
.Saturday Night'' by Miss Blanche Rowe, ''The Lament'' by
Miss Sanger and "Auld Lang Syne" was sung by the entire
.a udience.
Music.
The students and friends of the College were very pleas' men's
.antly entertained on Friday night, Dec. 16th, by the
Glee Club. · To those who have ever heard the Club it is
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needless to say that it was enjoyed. The "Russian Boat
Song" and the "Archers' Marching Song" were especially
good. Miss Byerly assisted with instrumental solos, and Miss
Bayly with several readings.
Both the men's and the ladies' Glee Clubs have decided
to join voices in the rendering of the Operetta ''The Merry
Milkmaid'' later in the session.
The men's Glee Club has decided to make several concert
tours in the near future. Details will be given later.
Lyceum

On Friday night Jan. 6th Mr. Hannibal A. Williams of
New York read King Henry IV. (Part I) from Shakespeare.
Mr. Williams has travelled extensively and has read before
some of the most cultured audiences, not only of America
but also foreign countries; and is said, by competent judges,
to be one of the best interpreters of Shakespeare on the
stage. He has a strong, pleasing voice and has impersonation of Falstaff was especially interesting. We were fortunate in securing an entertainment of such classical merit.
On the next night Jan. 7th we were delightfully entertained by the Gamble Concert Party of Pittsburg, Pa. This
is the second time this party has been here, and they were
greeted by a larger audience than before. The program was,
as expected, one of strictly high class, and was much appreciated. Mr. Gamble expressed himself publicly as much pleased to be back again, for he said that Bridge,water College was
one of the high places of last year that they remembered
with pleasure.

Bible Institute.
Monday, January 23, to Friday, February 3, 1911.
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The work has been arranged with a view to its practical
helpfulness, and it is believed that useful instruction is provided for all classes of church workers. Every one is invited to attend, and receive the encouragement , strength and
enthusiasm for work, that can come only from such gatherings.
Schedu!e.
STUDY OF GALATIANS, PROFESSOR S.

N. MCCANN.

A careful exegetical study of the six chapters of the letter will be made.
THE SUNDAY SCHOOL, PROFESSOR T.

8.

MOHERMAN.

A series of lectures on all phases of the work] and best
methods.

G. GREYER:
As a church we have not yet made great advancement in
city work. Brother Greye:r has had years of expe_rience in
this field, however, and will use several periods in discussing
various phases of this work. He will speak from exl'erience.
REVELATION, PROF. S. N. MCCANN.
THE CITY PASTOR, ELD. SAYLOR

MISSIONARY AND PASTORAL WORK, PROF. T. S. MOHERMAN

With extensive experience in the evangelistic field and
as pastor of a large church, Prof. Moherman will in a series
discuss the various phases and problems of this work.
DOCTRINE OF THE CHURCH OF THE BRETHREN, PROF.

8. N.

Mc CANN.

By a series of outlines and discussions the fundamental
doctrines of the church will be presented in such a way as to
be helpful to all church workers.
MISSION WORK IN INDIA, MRS. S.

N.

MCCANN.

Various phases of the work of the missionary will be
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treated by Mrs. McCann, as she has experienced them in her
own work. Ten years on the foreign field has furnished an
abundance of material which will be given in free informal
talks.

EVANGELISTIC SERVICES ·

will be conducted by Prof. T. S. Moherman each evening of
the Institute, beginning Saturday, January 21.
PREPARATORY SERVICES, ELD. GALEN B. ROYER.
Beginning Monday evening, j anuary 16, Brother Royer
will preach each evening in the chapel until the 19th.
MISSION DAY-FRIDAY, JANUARY 27,
Best Method of Securing Workers for the Field,
Prof S. N. McCann.
How Best Supply the Needs of our Districts,
Elder B. B. Garber.
Personal experience in City Mission Work,
Elder S. G. Greyer.
The Layman's Missionary Movement,
Dr. R. E. L. Strickler.
What can Bridgewater College do for Missions?
Miss Anna C. Zigler.
The College Student and Missons,
Mr. N. M. Albright.
COLLEGE DAY - FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 3.
The Sphere of the Denominational College,
Prof. N. D. Cool.
The College and the Community,
Dr. E. R. Miller.
The Mission of the College,,
Dr. Jno. S. Flory.
Policies to Build the College,
Elder P. S. Thomas.
The Opportunity of the College,
Prof. J. C. Myers.
How much Education for our Boys and Girls?
Prof T. S. Moherman.

ALUMNI

DEPARTMENT

This department is in this issue devoted to the review of the class of 1907.

Organization of Class of 1907.

J. PERCY TEMPLEMAN, B. A. President.
SYLVIA GRAY BURNS, B. E. Secretary.
ERNEST M. HOOVER, (Commercial), Treasurer.
M. DOAK WOODWARD, B. E. Prophetess.
L. VANCE PRICE, B. E. Historian.
JOHN D. WANGER, B. E. Valedictorian.
FRED P. MYERS, B. E. Poet.
Our information is somewhat limited in regard to some of
the class but it i3 our purpose to recognized each as f~thfully
as possible. Our efforts to receive responses from several
having been vain, we must content ourselves with the inevitable conclusion and endeavor to find out their doings · as accurately as a rusty memory is able to do.
Our President Percy, the only B. A. of this year, began
his career by teaching in the Keezletown and Tom's Brook
High Schools in his native state, then he went ''over the hills
and far away" into West Virginia to continue his "trade"
and that is the last of Percy.
Miss Sylvia Burns, B. E. (some call her Syb) .has since
her graduation been teaching and at the last account was at
Waynesboro, Va. As far as known, too, she is still halting
between two opinions and yet retains the surname of the
Highland bard.
Miss Doak Woodward is now teaching in her native town,
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Bridgewater, and Mr. N. D. Cool, is still principal of the Winchester High Schools.
Charles F. Martin enjoyed the dual beatitude of marrying Miss Mattie Reeves on his graduation day. He is now
farming at her home near Mt. Solon, Va.
Likewise John Wanger "clove unto his wife" in the person of Miss Verdie Garber; he is now on her father's farm
near Bridgewater.
The lonely Vance is the last of the B. E., crowd with the
exception of the writer. Read his letter.
Of the Music Teachers, in her usual proximity to Vance,
comes our warbler among warblers Miss Effie Click. Since 1907
she has taken further work in the College Conservatory, but
is now at home near Dayton.
Bayard Sink "the tar heel" has been taking further work
in music at the college, teaching summer classes, writing songs
and poems and is at present teaching music at the Daleville
College.
Then I must not forget Old Levi and Miss Odie Shaver
who, in obedience to the usual induction, are now classified
under one surname. Read the ''Levi ti cal'' epistle.
Miss Edith Miller after taking further work for a year or
two now makes melody for her home near Bridgewater.
Of the Commercial graduates Ernest Hoover ''watches
over his father's flocks" on the hills of TimberviUe, and is
making a successful career as a farmer and dealer in livestock.
Omer Wakeman is "about his father's business" on the
Shenandoah farm, and ''Little'' Ralph Monger has became
one of Uncle Sam's letter-carriers around Mt. Crawford.
0. A. Arey is applying his commercial education to the
routine of farm life. He lives at home near Bridgewater.

... .
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0 Where is my wondering Preston now! but Cowger is a
"jolly good old fellow" and I know he is "making good''
wheresoever his ubiquitous nature has placed him just at this
moment.
Then there are the stenographers, that set of writers in
an unknown hand. Read Joe's letter; but, say, he didn't tell
about the "Little" girl whose name he stole away. Joe is one
of the classmates who have become "bad" since commencement.
Tradition faintly whispers that Miss Lillie Armentrout is
a stenographer at Port Republic, and Miss Nellie Fadely, too,
is somewhere, - perchance at home, near Harrisonburg.
I fain would seek for old "baseball George" (Cline); when
last sighted he was teaching a district school-just incidently
- and I fancy he is now in some business office.
Miss Annie Hoover is employed by Shepard & Co., in
Harrisonburg Va., and "Gil" Spitzer is in the Real Estate office of Garber & Flory in the same town.
Faithful, honest '"Polk'' Huffman is, as every one would
naturally expect, ''making good'' in West Virginia. Find details in his letter.
This is, in brief, as definite a review, in school-boy parlance, as space permits and lack of a permanent organization
makes possible; but so far as known all are provi:qg themselves worthy of the title of a son or daughter of B. C. Exceptionally,
Your humble classmate,
FRED MYERS.

No. 58, East Range, University of Va.
The Philomathean Monthly,
Bridgewater College.
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DEAR MR. EDITOR: Enclosed find check for 75 cents for
which I wish to be added to the list of subscribers for the
magazine. Have intended writing you much sooner but it
seems to be my fate to neglect such-like.
I often think with pleasure of my dear Alma Mater and
the good friends I had while there. I am separated from both
only in person, not in mind or thought.
I like my work here at the University, and this is the
ideal place after leaving B. C. One thing I miss her e (among
others), which I suppose is the same at all universities, that
existed at B. C., and that is: everybody knew everybody and
everybody was one body.
I seldom take the train or leave home that I do not meet
old school mates and strange to say, not strange:either, often
two have become one. I have here far investigated before
offering cong ratulations but in no case would I have made a
mistake. I am glad to say I have a few left in my boots such
as Ernest Hoover (? ?) and a few more, as you will know
"Misery loves Company."
I have heard good reports from B. C. this year and may
she never cease growing is my desire.
With very hearty wishes to the Magazine, Staff and
friends,
I am,
Very sincerely,
VANCE L. PRICE.
Camden-on-Gualey, W. Va.
DEAR EDITOR: I enclose $1.00 for one year's subscription
to the Monthly. I was just thinking a few days before I received your circular letter that I ought to subscribe for the
Philomathean as I missed last year entirely. The price is 75c.,
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but I am sending you $1. 00 as the magazine is worth that
much to me.
Well, how is Bridgewater College this year? I understand
that everything is working nicely. I often think of our pleasant association together at B. C. and wonder if I would recognize many of the students were I to step in. I have not been
in Bridgewater since I came to West Virginia over three
years ago, but I have not forgotten the many pleasant hours
I have spent within the walls of Bridgewater College, and
whenever an opportunity presents itself I will certainly be
glad to visit the dear old place again.
-:: :;
I am still working at the same place for the Cherry River
Boom & Lumber Co., as I did when I first came to this state.
The assistant superintendent at this mill was appointed to
take charge of one of the other mills about a year ago and
now two of us are doing the work that three had·been doing,
and of course I have my share of it to do. Well I surely have
lots of work to do and I think I earn my money. I have a
pretty good time along with my work, however, and am pretty much my own boss.
Wishing you success and a prosperous year for the Philomathean Monthly.
I remain,
Fraternally,
w. P. HUF~FMAN.
Harrisonburg, Va.
At your request I will give you the present data of a fellow alumnus.
I am at the present time at Harrisonburg, in a law office
stip making dots and dashes and hammering the lettered keyboard, -the foundation which was formed at B. C. My task
DEAR EDITOR:
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is a pleasant one with short hours.
Sincerely yours,
J. B. BOWMAN.

808 C. St., S. E.
Washington, D. C.
DEAR FELLOW ALUMNI: I am glad that the class of 1907
are to have something to say in this number of the Philo.
The summer after leaving College I spent in Roanoke,
Va., in the N. & W. offices.
In the fall I came to Washington, D. C. Here I wandered around looking at its beauty, yet with all that it seemed
lonesome to me, so before the Christmas bells were ringing I
asked a friend, - and by the way she was a member of the
class of 1907 too, -if she would not share her joys and sorrows with me; so since that, two of the class are living happily together and are enjoying life in the city of Washington.
I am employed by the government in the city Post-office.
As to my work will say that it has been very busy during
the Christmas rush. The postal clerks of this office handled
many
thousands of Christmas cards and a large number of
...
packages which were sent to friends as a token of love and a
greeting of a merry Christmas to them. Anyone having an
opportunity to visit a first-class post-office would do well to do
so, to see accuracy and the rapidity with which the mail is
handled.
With best wishes to all the Alumni and friends of the
College.
I remain,
LEVIS. FLORA.
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Gaudiant lgitur.

Several more of our alumni have tied the gordian knot
of matrimonial bonds.
Mr. Walter A. Colaw B. E. '08, was married to Miss Bessie
He.a twole of Rockingham County during the holidays.
Also Miss Maude Showalter of North River; Music class
of 'OS, became the holiday bride of Mr. P. D. Showalter near
Dayton.
Several announcements have reached the college of the
marriage of Miss Francis E. Thornell of Mt. Tabor, Iowa, our
popular music teacher of 1908-09 to Mr. H. H. Stevons.
The same is told of Luther M. Good, son of Prof. M. A.
Good of the college faculty, and Miss Amie Joh.n of Pennsylvania. They reside in Harrisburg, Pa., at the present.
In order to avoid repetition and an appearance of stock
expression, we here say that to these and to all, future
"eleot" the Philomathean Monthly extends her standing congratulations. This remains operative for the rest of the
present session.

OUR

EXCHANGES

The strength of the Local Department of this magazine
is indicative of the great social spirit that pervades the college. The Literary Depa:rtmet contains only
one article, ''The Denial of Justice,'' which
Juniata
is an interesting treatment of the defects
of civil justice in America. Surely justice
Echo
has been denied this department. ·Poetry
is entirely lacking in this magazine.
This is a neat little magazine but has in it nothing of exceptional literary value. "One Christmas Night," is a simple clever little story. "Reading for Improvement," although
it contains nothing new, may still be read
Black
with profit by any student. "The Crisis
of a Boy's Life,'' is an expansion of the
and
often repeated story of the prodigal son.
"A Trip to Europe," though unadventuGold
rous is worth reading. The poetry in this
magazine would be improved if it were characterized by a
more dignified sentiment.
...
There is a weath of literary productions in this magazine
some of which are unusually good for a College publication,
"The Old Doctor's Satire," takes us back to the days of the
Civil War; its finely conceived plot and hisThe
toric background make it fascinating. ''The
Randolph~
Man,'' is marked by a good choice of words,
and is a good story, in spite of its sentmentMacon
al quality. In "Precedents," after a careMonthly
ful analysis of the word, the writer discuss-
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es the ·part that precedents have played in history. "The
Message of the Wild" is a pathetic little story of unrealized
hopes. The poem, ''Apostrophe to Life'' is characterized by a
dignified, thoughtful mood and exalted diction. ''An Ode to
Memory" and "Star of East," are especially graceful in
movement and have a peculiar delicacy.
The Daleville Leader comes to us this month somewhat
increased in volume and is a good issue. In "A Brief History of Botetourt County," the historical facts, expressed in
clear idiomatic style, makes it a fine 'article
''Astronomy, is instructive and perfectly
Daleville
logical.
"America's Fortifications," is
forceful
and
contains good thought. We
Leader
quote the last paragraph:
"Love your country young man, for it is
your name, your glory, your sign among the nations. Give
it your thought your counsel, your blood. You are endowed
with active, splendid faculties, and may you, through the
paths of honesty, interity and benevolence erect the invincible fortifications that shall be envied by the nations of the
world.''

1JEPARTMENT

fiTHLETIC

The Athletic Arena.
~

&

Although favored, as we were by a long and open autumn, Winter when it came, came in earnest and practically ·
put an end to all outdoor athletics. Naturally the new gymnasium became the arena of physical exercise. The students
of B. C. are indeed fortunate in having access to such a
splendid building; but for their censure be it said, that they
have in some w.ays shamefully abused it. It has been left
open and anybody allowed to enter at any time; our apparatus
has been battered and the floor marred. A building such as
we have is too valuable to be allowed to go to rack and ruin
for the want of a few simple precautions. Therefore every
student ought to feel that interest and pride in our gymnasium which it deserves, and with careful management it will
soon campare favorably with any in this section.
The usual routine basket-ball practice was varied recently by sever~! games. On the afternoon of Dec. 9. The
class of 1911 met the '13s in close combat. The contest was
interesting from start to finish. In the first half the juniors
were far ahead but in the second the Soph's rallied and the
victory was doubtful till the end.
In spite of some unnecessary roughness good feeling
prevailed.
The lineup was as follows:
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JUNIORS.

SOPH' S.

Cline ,........right forward........... Myers.
M. Myers... left forward ...... ...... Ritenour.
Flory ......... center ... ................ ..Hilbert.
Fritts ..... ... right guard ....... .. ..... Picking.
Seese.·....... left guard ... .. ............Yager..
The result was the fairly close score of 24 to 2°1 in favor
of the Juniors. The guarding of Picking and goal throwing
of Hilbert and M. Myers were features of the game.
On the night of Dec. 16, after the Glee Club program a
game was played between two teams representing the Victorian and Virginia Lee literary societies. This game was also
marked by considerable roughness resulting in one badly
sprained ankle and several cuts and bruises. After the
smoke had cleared away it was found that the Virginia Lees
had come out victorious by the score of 19 to 10.
The following was the line up:
VICTORIAN.

VIRGINIA LEE.

Melvin Cline ......... right forward .. Sipe.
Herman Cline .... ... left forward ... Dyer.
Flory .......... .. ........center...... ... ... Hilbert.
Wine ............... .....right guard ..... Thomas.
Minor Myers .......... left guard ...... Dewitt Miller.
On the next morning the girls of the two societies met
.and the Victorians returned the defeat of the night before
by winning with the score of 18 to 11, but as the public was
not invited no details can be given.
On Saturday Jan. 7th, there being a number of alumni at
the college; there was a game played between a team representing them, including Messrs. Dyer and Yager :who are now
in school again, and the students. Making ·due allowance for
the inactivity incident to the ''oldness'' of alumni the 'game
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was interesting.
The line-up was as follows:
ALUMNI OR ''HAS BEENS.''

STUDENTS.

J. E. Roller ......... right forward ...... ..... . Landis.

Dyer .... ... .... ..... .... left forward ............... Wine.
E. M. Wampler .... center .. .... __________............ W. S. Myers.
Yager .... ............. right guard ........... ,. ... M. Thomas.
Austin Garber ...... left guard ................... Flory.
The score was 14 to 33 i\ favor of the students.
These games have been well attended and. tend to fan,
in a small measure, that vestal spark of college spirit that
reminds one of the ''piping times'' of intercollegiate athletics.
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A ·Sigh.
Vibriant once these hills with cheer
Ere by win try breezes chilled _
Sylvan chants cf birds are stilled
Through the wildwood drear.

Blighting Winter stern and cold
Summer's beaming smile be clouds ;
Autumn's ruddy face enshrouds
In his icy fold.

Hope exultant flees away
To a clime that fancy sings,
As the tuneful Springtime brings
Back her minstrels gay.

Julia Ward Howe.
VESTA SANGER,

T

B. E. '11.

HE memory of Julia Ward Howe, famous as the author
of the "Battle Hymn of the Republic," will never leave
the hearts of her fellow countrymen. She was born in New
York City, May ?,7, 1819, three days after the birth of Queen
Victoria. Her father, a prominent banker, was a man of
wealth and consequence in the city. He established the New
York Bank of Commerce and was its first president.
Julia Ward left school at the age of sixteen, and the
rest of her education she received at home under private
teachers. She was fond of study and received an education
unusual for a girl of that time. As a child she was familiar
with French and Italian, and spoke German as well. She
early acquired some knowledge of Latin and studied some
Greek and Hebrew. Her musical education was the best
that the time could afford.
At sixteen, Julia made her first attempts at poetry, which
were published in a daily paper called ''The American.''
·Her first prose composition of note was a reveiw of Lamartine's "Jocelyn," published in the "Literary and Theological
Review."
When she was twenty-two years old she spent a summer
near Boston where she met Dr. Samuel G. Howe, the philanthropist and educator, ·who was about twenty years her senior,
and was at that time teaching the blindand deaf mutes. They
were married two years later, in 1845. Immediately afterward they went abroad, spending two years in England.
Their first child was born in Rome.
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Julia was deeply interested in philanthropic work and
it was her sympathy with suffering humanity, that first attracted her to Dr. Howe. After her marriage she devot ed herself more and ~ore to literary and philanthropic work.
At the time of the Civil War, she took an active part with her
gifted pen. She and her husband edited the ''Boston Commonwealth," one of the ablest of the anti-slavery papers.
Since the Civil War she has been active as a_ writer and
speaker in other social and philanthropic work, being especially
interested in woman suffrage and in prison reform. She labored with voice and pen for forty years, to bring about the enfranchisement of her sex. She founded the New England
Women's Club, a pioneer organization in the suffrage movement. She was a delegate to the World's Prison Reform
Congress in London in 1872, and president of the women's
branch of the New Orleans Exposition in 1884.
After the death of her husband in 1876 she turned more
assiduously to literature.
Not many years before her death Tufts College conferred
upon her the degree of Doctor of Laws. About six _years
later Smith College made her a Doctor (of Humanities. At
commencement, in June, 1909, she received the degree
of Doctor of Literature from Brown University! Her last
public·appearance in New York was at the Hudson-Fulton
Celebration. She was cheerful, helpful and busy until the
end of her life. She died at her home in Middletown, Rhode
Island, on October 17, 1910. Her eldest daughter, Julia
Ward, had died in 1886. Her other daughters, Mrs. Florence
Howe Hall, Mrs. Laura Richards, known as a writer, and
Maud Howe Eliot, were at her. bedside at the time of her
death. Her only s·on, Henry Ma:rion Howe, Professor in
Columbia University, left New York for her home on the
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same day.
But tho~gh dead, she will never be forgotten. Her name,
her gracious personality and the memory of her splendid intellectual and patriotic achievements, will long be cherished
in the land of her birth.
Her most enduring monument is her literary work. She
remained, up to the time of her death, the only woman who
was a member of the American Academy of Arts and Letters.
She published her first volume of verse, entitled ''Passion
Flowers'' in 1853. In 1857, her next volume, ''Words of the
Hour,'' was printed. Then came a play in blank verse, ''The
World's Aeon." Her best known books are her "Life of
Margaret Fuller," "Memoir of Dr. Howe," "Sex and Education,'' and ''Modern Society.''
Colon~l Higginson Writes: ''Her two addresses on 'Modern Society' are hardly excelled in wit, in wisdom and in
anecdote. Next to it is her lecture- keen and pungent-, 'Is
Polite Society Polite?' "
The most famous of her poems is ''The Battle Hymn of
the Republic'' - ''that terrible battle hymn,'' as Kipling called
it. The story of how it was written has often been told.
She herself has told it most beau ti fully in her ''Reminiscences. ''
"I was discouraged that I could do nothing to help in the
war," she related. "I thought of the women of my acquaintance whose sons or husbands were fighting our great battles,
the women themselves serving in the hospitals or working
with the Sanitary Commission. My husband was beyond
military age; my eldest son but a stripling. I could not leave
the nursery to follow the march of the armies. But my
chance came when some one asked me why I did not write
some good words to a stirring tune popular in the army at
the time. I went to bed that night thinking of it and slept
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soundly. I woke in the gray of the morning twilight, and as
I lay waiting for the dawn, the long lines of my desired poem
began to twine themselves into my mind. Having thought out
all the stanzas, I said to myself, 'I must get up and write
those verses down, lest I fall asleep and forget them.' ''So,
with a sudden effort, I sprang out of bed and found in the
dimness an old stub of a pen I remembered having used the
day before. I scrawled the verses almost without looking at
the paper. Then I went back to bed and fell asleep, so saying to myself, 'I like this better than most things I have
written.' "
So was written the poem which William Cullen Bryant
insisted was "the most stirring lyric of the war" -the one
which will go down to fame beside the greatest of any time.
The Atlantic Monthly published the poem and it circulated
rapidly throughout the country. It is our "Marsaillaise."
"It sank like a diver in to the hearts of men to bring forth
the pearl of absolute heroism."
At the time of her death she was engaged in arranging
the poems included in the volume ''At Sunset.'' This collection
includes many poems written for public occasions, such as
the Hudson-Fulton Celebration; the Lincoln Centennial; and
the Peace Congress. This posthumous volume of verse will endure the test of true poetry-that it must stir the imaginanation and speak to the heart. As a poetess she was at her
best when she attempted least, namely, in her simple, spontaneous lyrics. There is a feeling of loss in her longer poems,
where spontaneity is sacrificed to content.
In her eightieth year she was asked to set forth the aim
of her life. She replied: "To learn, to teach, to serve and to
enjoy." Her career is summed up in these words. During
girlhood she studied incessantly, and later on began to impart
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her knowledge to others and to help humanity. After she
was ninety-one years of age, she was able to say: ''The deeper I drink of life the sweeter it grows-the sugar is all at the
bottom." This utterance shows the happiness of her life
and the sweetness of her character.
Dr. Mark of Baltimore said of her: ''She was one of the
inost delightful and simple of women, with the keenest possible
sense of humor and a warm spot in her heart for 'young
people.''
Charles Ferguson writes in the New York American:
''The Aspasias, Catherines, Elizabeths and De Staels have
had their day, and made their places in Old World history.
But no single personality sums up the genius of the New
World on its woman side, as does Julia Howe."
It is proposed to hang a life-sized portrait of Mrs. Howe
in Fanuel Hall and also to erect a bust in the Boston Public
Library. It is right that .she should be venerated; for she
was in the truest sense a liberator and reformer; she pleaded
for the rights of womanhood with courage and eloquence.
In a century of marvelous achievement she was eminently
useful; she stands for the noblest womanhood and the highest standard of citizenship.

Gouldrie The Guardian.
C.

T

HERBERT HUFFMAN,

B. A. '14.

HE sun had just bidden good-night to the vine-covered
portico. A feeble, frail, gray-haired old man sat at one
end, delving deeply into the cont~nts of a musty roll of parchment. Opposite him at the other end of the portico, sat his
little granddaughter, nine years old, intently watching the little
diamond-like dots far away in the gathering twilight, and
wondering if they were not trying to speak some secret to
her, while they were playing hide-and-seek just above the
eastern horizon. Presently the old gentlema!'l dropped the .
roll, and calling the little girl to him, said: "Darling Gouldrie, I have waited long and anxiously to tell you something
of your probable future. I have never until now thought your
tender little mind strong enough to bear the secret which I
realize I must soon disclose or never at all.''
Gouldrie's dear old grandfather had never seemed so tender to her before. His four-score years had brought to him
many experiences of weal and woe, which now seemed to mellow his vision and to soften his once harsh, rough·voice into
sympathy and kindrtess. Neither had the little girl, now his
only comfort and consolation, ever seemed more beautiful and
more loving to him. -With large dark-brown eyes, bright red
lips and a shower of black hair, she seemed to him, as she
turned her face up to his, like the first primrose of the season.
''My Dear,'' he said, ''you are the only pride and pleasure of my old days. Once I had but little desire for anything
except money-and money I made in great sums. Year after
year I strove to lay up treasures, for whom other than myself
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I knew not. I have been deeply meditating tbis evening, and
have deterto tell you all at once. My lot of gold shall belona-o
to no one except you. ''
·'Oh,'' cried little Gouldrie in surprise, ''but Grandpa you
have always seemed poor; surely you-cannot be wealthy!"
"Yes my dear," said the old man, "I have always tried
to appear poor, it is true; and there are only one or two persons, to my knowledge, who have any suspicion of the large
sums I have hidden here in the house.''
"And you really have it hidden here in the house!"
she exclaimed.
"Yes," said her grandfather, "here in our humble home
are stored the proceeds of many years, awaiting the coming
of my own charming little granddaughter to claim them as
her own.''
Both parents of the little girl had died while she was
quite young. It was the earnest wish of her mother that Gouldrie's Grandfather should adopt her. He did so, but soon
afterward his wife died leaving the young chifd and him
alone, and life became quite lonely for each.
The two retired happily into the house just when the dark
shades of night were caressing the twilight tints of parting
day.
After little Gouldrie had been shown . the glittering gold,
which she could now call her own, they separated to their
apartments. But sleep would not come to the little Gouldrie.
One, two, three times she prayed, ''Now I lay me down to
sleep," but the visions, revealed that night drove sleep far
a way. ''Ten''- ''eleven,'' sounded the old hall clock. She was
waiting for the chime of the midnight hour, when suddenly a
sharp, harsh, grating sound came thru the open window from
below. "Can it be Bowser?" she thought. "I am sure I fast-

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

9

ened him securely in the barn, but I must see.'' Hurriedly
tossing back the bed coverlets, she hastened to the window
and peered to the portico below. Half dazed with fear and
astonishment, she saw the faint form of a shabbily dressed,
half masked man, prying softly at the door lock. The tender
passionate girl was so overcome with fear that she lay motionless for several moments against the window. Presently
arousing from her stupor, she looked down again just in time
to hear the creak of the door, and see the villian pass noiselessly inside. "Oh, what shall I do!" she exclaimed softly
to herself. ''To scream will awaken Grandpa, and he is too
feeble to offer resistance-were I to do that we should both be
murdered. No," she deliberated "I must save dear Grandpa. Oh what shall I do!"
Meanwhile the rogue had entered the little closet door
under the stairway where the treasure was concealed. He.
had no intention to murder, if he could obtain his booty without it. And well enough for little Gouldrie for now she had
time to meditate.
The treasure was hid, as previously related in the little
closet under the first flight of steps. It was inclosed within
a large steel chest. The lid was securely fastened with four
huge locks, one at either end, and two at the front; four
heavy hinges held the back. The chest and contents, about
five hundred pounds, was much too heavy to carry, and the
rogue soon learned that he could not force the locks without
disturbing the inmates. Well he knew not to risk his life in
any such way. To mur_der~ .he concluded, was the only probable way to escape with the booty unobserved. ''After all,''
he muttered ''he is quite old and feeble-perhaps his friends
will welcome the news.
Meanwhile
,,. little·Gouldrie breathed soft, earnest prayers
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that her dear Grandfather might be spared. After racking
her aching little brain with many wild schemes, she decided
to sacrifice her own innocent life thinking the assassin would
not distinguish them in the darkness and would mistake her
for him. Tiptoeing up to his bed, she awaited the first sound
at the door lock.
''The deed must, if possible, be done before midnight,''
muttered the assassin, as with noiseless steps he paced the
lonely hall, half lighted by the moon. He wound up the first
a.s cent of the stairway, where he paused for an instant and
listened intently~ Hearing no sound save the clock's tick, he
concluded that a deep sleep had, ·by now, fallen upon his
hoary-haired victim. Continuing noiselessly, he soon reached
the door of the chamber. He moved the lock out by long
and continued pressure, till it turned on its hinges without
noise. He entered and blindly beheld his victim before him.
Little Gouldrie upon hearing the first sound at the door
had climbed stealthily upon the bed. Gently she placed the
snow-white coverlet over the hoary head, now buried in deep
sleep. Stretching herself at full length, her white gown made
no perceptible difference from the counterpane. Entirely satisfied, she breathed once more an earnest little prayer that
her Grandfather might b~ spared.
The assassin cautiously approached the innocent sleeper
thinking that one powerful blow of the bludgeon would suffice to pass his victim from the repose of sleep to that of
death. He poised the deadly weapon high above his head and
in another instant the drastic deed would be done. But hold!
Before, the fatal blow was given, he heard a faint breath:"Now I lay me down to sleep,
I pray thee Lord my soul to keep,''
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And then"J esus lover of my soul,
Let me to thy bosom fly."

He dropped the wielded weapon gently to his side.
"Please dear burglar" pleaded little Gouldrie with outstretched hands, ''wont you kill me instead of Grandpa? He
is so good and kind, and I would not be missed; won't yo-:.i
please spare Grandpa?''
"Yes," said the would-be assassin, "I will grant you your
wish and more too.''
Stooping, he gently kissed the lisping lips and passed out
cautiously the same way by which he came.
Only one pair of innocent eyes had seen him; only one
pair of ears had heard him. Except to Gouldrie, the Guardian,
the secret forever remained his own.

Chant of the Business Manager.
How dear to my $ight i$ the ca$h of $ub$rcription
When generou$ $ub$criber$ unroll the green wad;
The joy that it bring$ i$-beyond my de$cription
For little Mag'$ cha$tened ·•neath Poverty'$ rod.

Red Hill on the Staunton.
HOWARD

O

L. ALLEY.

N A sultry August day, after walking over several miles
of dusty road, I found myself climbing up a rugged
path that wound around the hill, with here and ther~ a bit
of shrubbery on either side, and finally came·to an open field
above. Here for the first time in my life, I saw the old
house in which Patrick Henry, the renowned orator of the
Revolution, spent his last years of retirement and died. At
first could be ·seen only the roof and chimneys, as if they
were hiding behind the evergreen trees which stood near.
Coming nearer I saw the upper story with several of its large
windows. I was approaching the place from the rear and,
as the yard was not enclosed by a fence, I now beheld the
green grass that made such a beautiful lawn.
The path leading into the large porch, which extended
along the north side of the house, was marked on either side
by a row of box hedges and led around the house to the left.
But half-way around the house, another walk turned to the
left and down through the lawn to an old-fashioned garden.
On the right side of this path stood a neat-looking cottage.
It had been built but a short time and was painted white with
the exception of the portico and trimmings which were blue.
Just beyond the cottage, the path entered the old garden
through a narrow gateway in the vine-clad stone wall, which
inclosed the now historic spot. In the opposite side of this
garden is an oblong marble slab, marking the grave of the
dead orator. "His fame is his best epitaph" are the simple
words carved on the slab, along with the date of his birth
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and death. A similar slab near by, marks the grave of his
wife. In another side of the garden are several odd-shaped
stones with their inscriptions indicating that others of the
Henry family, also, have the honor of being buried in this
same inclosure.
After lingering awhile and reflecting on the life of the
noble patriot and the great loss the nation sustained when
he was laid to rest, I rather reluctantly turned my face once
more back towards the main dwelling, now some fifty
yards away. Leisurely I walked up the path and followed it around to the front of the house. Here were
walks, also, an.d a broad driveway marked by box hedges
along the sides. I stood on the topmost of a short flight
of steps leading up to a large porch, and extending almost to the
full length of the house. I saw immediately that I was upon
a very high point, and as I looked out over the surrounding
country I realized, to some extent, at least, why a recent
writer has said that, ''It gleams on the summit of the hill
like some old abbey or monastery." Looking westward I
could see in the dim distance the famous Peaks Qf Otter
rising in view. Then southward and westward apparently
for miles, the hills and fields were visible. Much nearer
still I saw large plantations on which tobacco and corn in
abundance were now full grown. Here and there, also, were
small pasture lots in which a few cows or sheep were feed.ing. On several hill-tops stood large mansions with small
cabins near by for the colored servants. Looking still nearer
I could see the country gradually sloping and finally coming
down to a much lower level. Here was growing corn of the
finest sort. Here, to0, was the Staunton river flowing gently
in its meandering course towards the southeast, and near by
to my right was joined by the Falling river. On the banks
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of the Staunton were trees of various kinds, mostly willow
and with the meadows of corn on either side appeared as a'
veritable sea of green.
At the foot of the hill upon which I stood the Virginia
Railroad ran east and west. On the side nearer me was a
small station, and in large letters I read the name, ''Patrick.''
The hillside between the station and me was covered with
grass, with here and there a small shade tree. How beautiful the whole landscape appeared! And how I was inclined
to linger! But time did not allow me to look more. I now
thought I must see the interior of the old Mansion itself and
inquire more fully about the place and the life of the orator,
from hi~ courteous relatives who now live there, and who had
allowed me to view the premises with so much interest.
The woodwork inside was white and the high ceilings,
tall mantles, and broad fire-places gave it a quaint appearance.
At my right, in the large room I had just entered, was Patrick's old writing desk, at which he used to sit. It was
made of solid walnut and artistically carved and varnished.
Near this desk was the chair in which he spent much of his
time during this lat8r years of his life and in which he died.
And perhaps he occupied this chair when he was called to be
Governor of Virginia a third term, and where his Nation's
Chief invited him to represent his country at the French
Court, to be Secr~tary of State, Chief Justice of his own
Nation and to fill other positions of trust and honor-all of
which he was compelled to decline because of failing health.
His grandson and two-granddaughters, who now live at the
old mansion, love to tell of his proud career and of the service which he rendered his country. Their admiration for
their illustrious ancestor seems to grow with passing years.
How they love those historians that exalt him! and how they
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contradict and criticise those who speak otherwise of him!
they also appreciate very much the interest that people take
in visiting the place.
I thoroughly enjoyed my brief visit and having noticed
the pride they take in the memory of their famous kinsman,
I could not but feel a profounder reverence and a higher r espect for the great man who once lived and labored there.
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THE

EDITOR'S

SANCTUM

Our students are for the major part the sturdy posterity
of the German and Scotch-Irish elements of the Valley of
Virginia and adjacent sections. There are fused into them
those sterling qualities of stability and chivalry that have
distinguished and glor ified their ancestry. In a community
of such one would naturally expect to find a wholesome atmosphere, and we say with pardonable pride that our small college, remote from the contaminations of the city, is singularly
free from many of the vices of modern college life. But the
seal of Pandora's box of evil is not unbroken around Bridewater College; and the student body has formed an alliance
to eliminate as thoroughly as possible all the unworthy irreg-
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ulari ties existing among us. It is designed to promote the
idea of the honor system. It aims to cultivate a finer sense
of personal honor and propriety; to establish a higher standard of conduct; to oppose and expose more boldly, and to
suppress more vigorously all things among us which are detrimental to the dignity and best interests of the student community, or the institution. This method can reach conditions
that the Faculty cannot. The comparative youth, of our
students must necessarily be a consideration in the general
estimation of our conduct, and this must also be reckoned as
an obstacle to the propiety of the immediate and absolute
reign of the honor system; yet we are expected-and justly
too-to have evolved from the puerile stage
of
pedagogical exactions and to be worthy of
We
at least some weight of moral responsibliBoys
ity. The attitude that the student body thus
assumes toward any thing which may rightly come under its consideration, must of course not be suffered to degenerate to the form of mob spirit; but so far as possible must make the right easy and the wrong hard and dangerous. As growing citizens we are responsible not only for
what we do, but for what we tolerate within the legitimate
bounds of our moral jurisdiction.

We are aiming to make the April Philomathean a special
Alumni issue. To the spectator atan Alumni banquet or any
kindred occasion, this. would seem an easy and a pleasant
task, but when the loyalty, boasted there, is to be turned
into practical work for their Alma Mater, one is sometimes
reminded of a rainbow chase. But we believe we have enough
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loyal Alumni to issue an annual number of
our magazine. Now we want many brief
Alumni
concise definitions of "A Loyal Alumnus'''
Issue
for a symposium in that issue and we expect them. The editor of several years ago
was somewhat disappointed in that venture, and here now
is an opportunity to redeem our n.egligence. Whether you
are a graduate or not, do not fail to send in your definition
not !ater than April 1st. Don't forget. Think it over. Do it.

When the building of the University College of Medicine
in Richmond was destroyed by fire about a year ago, the citizens of the city with their old fashioned Southern courage,
rallied to her support and now the plans are perfected for a
new building to be erected at a cost of $135,000.
This new building, whose cut appears in our advertising
section, is to be modern in every respect.
One of
It will contain free dispensaries, departOur
ments for treatment of the diseases of the
eye, ear and throat, an X-ray room and
Advertisers labratories for clinical pathology, organic
and inorganic chemistry, histology and bacteriology, dissecting rooms, library, lobbies and other conveniences to supply
the requirements of a modernly equipped Medical College.
It is the determination of the trustees to make this one of
the strongest schools of its kind in the South.
The committee appointed some time ago to collect the
files of our magazine has been very successful, but several
numbers are still missing. The list of missing numbers is at
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present as follows:
VOL.
VOL.
VOL.
VOL.
VOL.
VOL.
VOL.

INo. 5.
III- No. 8.
V- Nos. 5:9.
VI- Nos. 1: 2: 5: 6: 8: 9.
VII- Nos. 1: 3: 7: 9.
VIII-No. 9.
XI- No. 1.

We are grateful to those who have assisted the committee
thus far, and hope that we may soon have the files bound in
permanent form for our library.

C0 L L E GE
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Visitors.
Valentine.
And Valentines.
Bible Institute over.
Examinations are near.
Are you prepared?
If not get busy.
That mysterious earthy quadruped, or in other words the
old-time ground hog, has evidently made his appearance
and is visiting his direst scourge upon us.

How They Come and _Go.
Among the visitors from a distance .during the last few
weeks were Rev. and Mrs. Jacob Zigler of West Virginia,
Rev. John P. Harris, of Fairfield, Va., and Rev. and Mrs.
William Sanger, of Cordova, Md.
It seemed very natural to see A. B. Miller and (once
Miss Lera) Mrs. Miller, among us for a few days.
We were delighted to see Miss Ethel Flory, B. E. '10,
around the college not long ago. She was visiting her aunt,
Mrs. Dr. Miller.
It gave us much pleasure to have with us_Mrs. ~oherman
who assisted Prof. lVIoherman while here.
Mr. Luther M. Good and his wife paid his father, Prof.
Good, a short visit recently.
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Orville Flory has been called home by the critical illness
of his father.
W. S. Thomas, who left us not long ago, is now attending
school at Dunsmore Business College, Staunton ~ Va.
We are sorry to hear that Miss Ruth Utz's father had a
stroke of paralysis. She leaves for her home in Madison Co.
at once.
As we go to press, Misses Annie Zigler and Maude Shank
are spending a week's hallelujahfication near Broadway or, in
other words, attending the wedding and receptions of Miss
Sadie Zigler and Mr. Charles Wampler.
Mr. B. F. Shaver, of Troutville, who had been spending
several months in California, stopped for several days with
his sister, Mrs. 0 . S. Miller, near Bridgewater.
Mr. H. L. Alley has been called away recently, because
-0f the sickness in his home. Both his father and mother are
s.eriously ill.
Mr. Joseph Bowman of Tennessee, has been visiting his
daughters Mrs. M. W. Miller and Mrs. Charles C. Wright, and
also attended the Bible institute of the past few weeks.
Rev. W. A. Myers, B. A. '04, of Trevilians, Va., spent
several days recently with relatives and friends about the
college.
Misses Annie Neff and Mary Shellenberger of Lancaster,
Pa., attended the Bible Institute. They were favorably impressed with the college.

Much Ado About Nothing.
Smucker seems to be very much perplexed over some
theological questions. He is very anxious to know who was
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the father of Zebedee's children.
Mr. F. P. M. says that every time he looks into the mirror he sees a "True Gentleman"- (Because he has Dr. Wayland's definition posted in the corner).
F. P. M. (translating Latin) "The Moorish tribe, embroiderd with a painted couch,-''
Professor (in History) ''How long did you say were the
pikes used in the Thirty Years' War?
D. H. H. ''Fifty Feet.''
Neff- "Fred do you kn.QW when pork was. first introduced into the navy?"
Fred- "Was it when Adam took some hogs i.n to the ark?"
Fred said he must soon go to Harrisonburg to get a new
pair of clothes.
Faribee, who is an excessive eater of syrup, has been
warned that if he continues until he goes home, the North
Carolina girls will pull him for taffy.
Neff seems to be afflicted with a peculiar heart trouble
and as a medicine Dr. Cupid has prescribed a talk with his
lady friend. Dose: one after each meal, and as many between
as possible. He is following the directions very conscientiously.
Dr. Bicknell (hearing an amateur effort on the violin)
"That's musick."
Prof. - "Give a definition of elasticity. "
Student- "It is that property of matter by virtue of
which a body resumes its natural shape after being squeezed."
Misses Foster and Wise have recently received the characteristic stage name of "The Nightengalious Musicians." J
Evangelist Yager continues his parlor discourses on
''Grace. ''

.....

C 0 L L E GE

FOR UM

The Special Bible ln_stitute.

J

ANUARY the 23rd marked the beginning of one of the
most interesting, and largely attended Bible Institutes
ever held at this place; and the longing for a deeper spiritual
learning seemed to pervade _the en tire session. The first
session opened with the topic, "Doctrines of the Church of
the Brethren," presented by Prof. S. N. McCann. The subjects of Faith, Repentance, Regeneration, Church Discipline,
The Simple Life, and others, were treated in a masterly way,
· which solicited the heartiest support of the hearers.
The next period was spent in the study of Paul's letter to
the Galations, also under the instruction of Professor McCann.
At eleven o'clock the students and friends of the College
had the pleasure of listening to Prof. T. S. Moherman, former
member of the College Faculty, who lectured daily on various
phases of the subject, "Carrying out the Purpose of theChurch as a Soul-Saving Institution."
Under this series the speaker presented sixteen challenging propositions, among which were the foHowing: " God
Wants All Men Saved," "God's People Must be Willing to
·Save, as God is Willing," "A Church that Habitually Seeks to
Save Itself, Will Lose It's Own Life," and others. This
series proved to be one of unusual interest.
During the afternoon sessions Prof. Moherman delivered a series of lectures on the subject, "The S. S. World
and its Work."
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Not among the least of the interesting hours were those
occupied by ''Reminiscences of My Life on the Mission Field,''
by Mrs. S. N. McCann. Those who are acquainted with the
modest, unassuming manner of the speaker, will readily
understand why the large audience room wab filled during
this hour.
Fortunate, indeed, was the Committee in securing the
-services of Elder S. G. Greyer, pastor of the Buena Vista. city
church, who gave several stirring addresses on "The City
Pastor and Personal Work." He said, in part, "In order to
take the city for God, the pastor and his workers must be
fully consecrated, determined, and have their work well
planned.'' The spirit of intense earnestness, into which the
speaker entered, bespoke for him the interest and attention
of a large audience. Especially among the young men of the
school did this interest prevail.
The afternoon of January 27th was devoted to mission
work. Speakers, others than those mentioned, were Elder B.
B. Garber, who presented "The Needs of our District," in a
forcible way. Dr. R E. L. Strickler gave a practical talk on
the "Laymen's Movement," also giving a summary of the
work that is being done by the local committee, of which he
is an active member; and Miss Annie Zigler, of the student
body, spoke in a very earnest and interesting way on the
subject, "What can Bridgewater College do for Missions?"
The speakers of the afternoon were accorded an excellent
hearing, the large auditorium together with the adjoining
room, being well filled.
February 3rd, College Day in the Institute, dawned bright
and clear, and many people from the ·country, together
with those of the town, had. joined with the students to make
this a ''banner'' day.
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As N. M. Albright, who was to have spok_e n on Mission
Day, failed to do so for lack of time, he was given the opening hour. He spoke in his characteristic manner of the
employing of young men for service. Next, Dr. E. R. Miller,
of Harrisonburg, gave the audience an inspiring address on
"The College and the Community." His talk was clear-cut
and forcible. He gave statistics, showing that a very small
per cent of the people of our land ever enter into the realm
of higher education, and that on the College and its promoters
devolves the task of lifting the community to a higher plane
of thought and action.
Following this the audience was given the rare treat of
listening to our President, Dr. Jno. S. Flory. _He spoke of
Bridgewater College, and the mission she is accomplishing
today; he showed, by an array of statistics he had gathered
with reference to the contributions to the support of the College, that she has a decided influence on the people of the
community in which she exists, and that her mission is to
increase the extent of this influence, and to stand for all that
is high and noble, and to be satisfied with nothing short of
her greatest possibilities.
In the afternoon Elder P. S. Thomas, of Harrisonburg,
showed us the policies the College should pursue. He sug-;gested among others the promotion of Fruit:-Grow!ng and ·
Horticulture. Then Prof. J. C. Myers spoke of the establishment of a well-equipped Agricultural Department in our
College. He argued that for the, College to realize her
greatest opportunities, she must serve her own people and,
since the boys who come to Bridgewater College are largely
the sons of farmers, the needs of a farmer must be supplied.
Prof. Moherm1n clo3ed the session by telling us "How
Much Education for Our Girls and Boys." He said as much
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as time and money would permit.
Each evening during the Institute, Prof. Moherman
preached in the College Chapel.

Lyceum.
On February 10th, Dr. C. C. Ellis, of Huntin'gdon, Pa.,
.as the fourth number of the Lyceum course lectured on ''The
Biggest Word in the Dictionary," which proved to be "Possibility." The lecture presented a masterful blending of the
eloquent, the humorous and the pathetic; and had the ring of
scholarship and sincerity. His many illustrations were taken
from real life and impressed the message.
The next lecture will be given on March 17th, by Byron
W. King, of Pittsburg, Pa.

Literary Societies.
On Friday evening January 13th, the Acme Literary Society rendered its anniversary program. Miss Bayly and E.
M. Wampler, B. E. '10, gave readings and Harry M. Strickler, B. A. '06, wa~ the chief speaker of the occasion. He
spoke in a general way of the practical value of society train:
ing and illustrated from Lincoln's Gettysburg Oration the lit·e rary qualities that have made it a classic, and that should be
cultivated in us. The Men's Glee Club furnished music.

Debating Club.
The W. I. T. Debating Club recently enjoyed a very helpful address by Dr. J. W. Wayland, now of the State Normal
School of Harrisonburg.
He encouraged the boys- for it is a musculine noun- in
such work and discussed the qualities of determination, care-
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ful application and honesty that make a real debater. The
cultivation of a sense of humor and genuine good nature, he
urged, is necessary to enable one to oppose and receive opposition in the right spirit.

Missionary Society.
On February 8th, Prof. S. N. McCann began a series of
illustrated lectures on Palestine. He has visited the scenes
that he describes and so makes them doubly interesting.

ALUMNI

DEPARTMENT

CLASS OF 1906.
I believe that every thoughtful person will agree that
there is a lack of permanent organization among our Alumni,
and for this reason it is impossible for us to be of the most
service to our Alma Mater. May I not suggest that it w0uld
be a good thing to have a permanent organization for each
class? Then the secretaries of the various classes could write
a short sketch a;nd in this way keep the members in close
touch thru the medium of this department. The class of
1910 has a permanent organization. Is it too late for the
other classes to do likewise?
Thinking that it may be of interest, and knowing it to
be impossible, to have each member of this class to express
himself in a letter for this department, another effort is
made to give at least a passing notice of each member of the
class according as information can be had.
In addition to the responses given below by members of
the class of 1906, we find those of the B. E. department to
be as follows: Miss Audrey McLeod, a worthy "schoolma'm" since graduation, is now doing her second year's efficient work in the Bridgewater graded schools. Mr. Oliver
Miller was a travelling salesman but is now enjoying a
tranquil, domestic life on a farm near Broadway with the
lady of his choice, who was also a former student of B. C.
Miss Mollie (Zigler) Myers lives at Trevilians, Va., sharing
the joys and sorrows of life with one of our B. A. 'sand en-
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courages him in the responsible duties of the ministry. Mr.
Nicholas Reeves ("Nick") has not as yet launched out in the
life of conjugal relations, and finds himself . engaged in
making a very essential element in the "staff of life" in a
mill at Mt. Solon. Miss Nellie Sipe spends her time in caring
for household duties in their com1110dious and pleasant home
on College-Street. Mr. William A. Wine lives at Quicks burg,
Va., and is a married farmer, too, they say.
Miss Ella G. Wright, graduate in the music department,
lives at Fairfield, Ohio.
Of the commercial departments Miss Amelia Bowman is a stenographer m Flint, Michigan.
Miss
Minnie Brunk is at home at Linville Depot, Va. Miss Lula
Rivercomb finds her interests at Armstrong, Va. Mr. Charles
Diehl; finding domestic life more congenial to his nature than
that of a roving bachelor, has also taken to himself a wife.
Mr. W. C. Hinegardner likes to handle money and see business flourish, therefore, he is with the Adams Express Co.,
Washington, D. C.

CLASS ORGANIZATION.

1906.
President................ .................... Nicholas E. Reeves, B. E.
Secretary................................................... Mollie E. Zigler
Historian .. :.................... ................William A. Wine, B. E.
Prophetess ................ :.. .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. ... Nellie Sipe, B. E.
Valedictorian ....... .............................Audrey McLeod, B. E.
MY DEAR ALMA MATER:-

Harrisonburg, Va.

I know you will be glad to hear from your filius.

I am
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always glad to hear from you. Nothing gives me so much
pleasure as to hear of your good fortunes and nothing gives
me so much pain as to hear of your misfortunes. I feel, in
fact I know, that this sympathy and love is reciprocal. So I
hope that you will always have good fortunes. I trust that
I may be able to so act always, that those acts will have
your approval.
You have much more of a beautiful home than you had
when I was there. I am glad to hear this. I hope that you
will continue to improve along this line. Of course beautiful grounds and buildings do not in themselves directly make
for education yet at the same time if you are able, and have
the highest motives, you will not neglect the beautiful side
of life. The condition of the home and its surroundings are
an index to the character of the people who live in that
home. Beauty, truth and goodness are three sisters that
look so much alike that you can hardly discern one .from the
other. I am not like the man who says to the younger generation, "Those conditions were good enough for me and
they should be good enough for you.''
My Alma Mater, I consider you as being very young, as
in the making, one with very little past, with all in the
future. What will you do with it?
I have been thinking a great deal since I left your fireside
and have come to the conclusion that the chief aim in your
life should be to arm your sons and daughters with a logical
mind so that they will be able to think-think straight for
themselves under a_ll conditions and circumstances. Opinions
and ideas should not be forced upon the student's mind, but
it should be given credit for its reasoning. They should be
taught to think, not to memorize. They should , be taught
also that there are no more only three learned professions
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but hundreds. Every kind of work should be studied so as
to be a learned profession. The farmers now study. They
should read the daily papers, the magazines and books on
agriculture. They enjoy good music, good literature, can
converse intelligently on politics and religion and accept
opinions on neither of them from false interpreters. They
are doing their own thinking. What is the result? They are
hauling their hogs to market over macadamized roads in
automobiles.
The learned professors of the soil can do more for the
country than any other set of men. We can do without
music, mathematics and in the summer time we can do with
very little clothing on our_backs but we can not go a day
without something in our stomachs. That is certain. Then
this profession is a very important one. It is the greatest
of all professions. They, the farmers, are becoming more
learned. I am glad to see this because after a while they
will produce the same amount of food as they are now with
about half the amount of work; and then, too, that will give
them more time to think and study the beautiful things in
life. I like the sentiment of King Lear when he said "O
reason not the need, allow to nature what nature barely needs
and man's life becomes cheap as beasts." The Indians only
had what they barely needed. So we want to be -an improvement over them.
Now I ·have written more than I had intended to write
and I have written about things I had not intended to write
about; but the line of thought came. to me in my efforts to
get something to wr,ite about and I have jotted it down. I •
trust that you will excuse me for anything which I have said
that might seem to have a color of advice. I can assure you
that it is all meant in the kindest way.
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A few words about myself would probably be appropiate.
- I have not as .yet attained to a star of the first magnitude in
my profession, nor are clients stumbling over one another in
their efforts to gain entrance to my office, nevertheless I find
consolation in the words of Richelieu when he said ''young
men there is no such word as failure in the lexicon of youth."
Now I must close. May peace and prosperity attend thee.
Give my love to all the folks and be assured of my love for
you.
From your sincere filius,
HARRY

DEAR EDIT OR:

M. STRICKLER.

Broadway, Va.

On receiving your letter asking for a communication for
this department as one of '06, I had to draw strongly on my
memory as to the truth of the statement, but soon I left off
questioning the veracity of the editor, being assured that he
knew.
Now as I have been an alumnus these years. the question
comes to me, have I been a loyal one? In a measure possibly
this is true. The Business Managers will attest this.
Already I h€ar the editor saying you are not loyal, if a communication is not forthcoming.
Mr. Eqitor, I am glad you are giving the class of '06 an
opportunity to be heard. May each one send in a communication. Unlike the most of my classmates, two years since
then were spent at old Alma Mater. But, this is not telling
what I am now doing. My attention is somewhat engaged
in marshalling affairs about the Old Homestead, necessary to
maintaining those who occupy it. Other duties such as those
pertaining to church relations, the neighborhood, and my own
home also claim a portion of my time. With kind wishes for
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your success, dear editor, each alumnus and the Philomatheah,
I am always,
I. N. ZIGLER.

DEAR 4LUMNI:

Maurertown, Va.

The editor says the class of 1906 is to shine forth this
month and asks me for a contribution.
I want to say first that I think the idea of having a class
represented each month a splendid one, and express my
pleasure at having an opportunity to hear from the class of
1906 in this way.
Tho we were but fourteen in number, and could boast of
only one B. A. yet we did things just the same.
I hope to see a letter from Ella G. Wright, my only ·colleague of the music department, and hear some o~ her experiences of the past four years. Also of Minnie Brunk and
Maude Rivercomb of the commercial department.
The Philomathean is always a welcome visitor but espe-cially so when it brings a message from some distant, and
perhaps almost forgotten, schoolmate.
When I got my first Philomathean this year I was in the
"Tar Heel" state teaching music in Churchland High School
and enjoying the hospitality of the South, breathing the fragrance of the pine forests and gazing with wonder and admiration at the fields of snowy cotton, which I could not keep my
fingers off, and had to pick some just to see how it felt. I
kept at it several hours, after which I concluded that I
preferred teaching music to picking cotton.
I came home for my Christmas vacation and decided
that I would rather be in the old Shenandoah Valley than in
North Carolina. So at present you will find me engaged in
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teaching the public school here at home with a private music·
class to fill in besides, and all said-that keeps me busy.
With best wishes for our Alma Mater and her ''sons and.
daughters,'' I am,
Very truly,
Zula M. Gochenour.

OUR

EXCHANGES

This magazine is an artistic looking magazine, well proportioned in all its departments. It contains a great
many short stories, some of which are worthy of recognition. "Louisa" is a touching little story, holding one's
interest until the ~nd, but the interest drops
with the abrupt ending. .Perhaps the moral
The
teaching in it is a little too evident. Any
Acorn
student who has tried to write a story can
read his own experience in the interesting
little story, "The Problem Plot," and at the same time get
some information as to how to proceed. ''Tragedy in Shakespeare, as Shown in Gerbudoc, the Spanish Tragedy and the
Jew of Malta," is well worth reading for its information.
The editorial, ''Do Your Own Studying,'' is nothing new, but
indeed valuable to every student.

"Paid in His Own Coin" is rather juvenile, but is not
without its interest. ''Right Thinking vs. Wrong Thinking''
is very well written and has something for
one who would improve his thought life.
College
If an.Y student has lost sight of physical
Campus
development through the pressing demands
made upon him, he should read ''Elements
of Success.'' Some original poetry would improve this
Magazine.
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This paper rings with the jolly good humor that is characteristic of a wide-awake high school. ''Night Magie" is
rather odd, yet interesting. It has in it
The
much of the wonder and the mystery of a
dark night. "Afoot in Scotland," while it
Interlude
is only imaginary, is vivid; the writer seems
to have caught the spirit of the country.

am

am

am

This is a neat little paper, but it would be greatly improved .by at least one short story and some 01.ginal poetry.
''Anglo-Saxon Home Life and Racial Superiority" is a good treatment of the immiCollege
gration question, but the numerous statistics
Rays
in it detract somewhat from its literary
charm.
We gratefully acknowledge the following magazines:
McMaster University Monthly, The Bessie Tift Journal, The
Lesbian Herald, The Spectator, Juniata Echo, The Daleville
Leader, Rays of Light, The Albright Bulletin, Our College
Times and The Roanoke Collegian.
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MONEY WRSELY SIPENT
. ·Here's a Proposition for you---one that means
money to both of us. We're willing to put our
time against yours to explain and show.
Kuppenheimer's Clothing For Men

are better values and have more style, are better tailored and made of better woolens than any
other in the city can or does sell.
We are willing to put our time against yours
to show you. We'll do more. If for any reason
the garment you buy does not come up to what
we've led you to expect, we will replace the
garment or refund the money.
When You Want The Best

we've got it, such as Stetson Hats, Nettleton
Shoes, Regal Shoes, Manhattan Shirts, Scriven's
Underwear, Duofold Underwear, Holeproof Socks
and Likley's Suitcases and Handbags.
We carry Everything Up-to-date and there is Nothing
Better Made than what We can Show You.

B. NEY & SONS, Ltd.,

Opposite P. O.

Harrisonburg, Va.

P. S.-We extend a special invitation to the Ladies to visit
our Ladies' Ready-Made Department. We can furnish everything
ready-made from the smallest child to the largest person. We
have opened up a Mail Order Department.
Write UEI for samples
when desired.

The Rockingham National Bank
OF HARRISONBURG, VA.

Capital and Surplus, $100,000.00.
Deposits, $650,000.00
Resources, $800,000.00
DIRECTORS
G ..G.Grattan
J. C . Stiegcl
Samuel M. Bowman
Geo. W . Reherd
A.H. Long
Samuel F orrcr
C. G. Harnsberger
T. N. Haas
Jno, B. Peale
Jno. I. Harnsberger
F. M. Stinespring

OFFICERS
Geo. G. Grattan, Pres.

J.C. Steigel, Vice-Pres

W. J. Dingledine, Cash.
C. G. Price, Ass't Cash.

you are Invited to do Your Banking Business With Us
We aim to be prompt in service, liberal in treatment, and conservative in managament.
Interest paid in Savings Department.
Money loaned at reasonable
rates. Safe Deposit Boxes for rent.

PURE DRUGS

TOILET ARTICLES

.Anything in the Drug Line. ..

Fletcher's Pharmacy

Harrisonburg, Va
PRESCRIPTIONS

PERFUMES
Condensed Report of

.THE .FIRST NATIONAL BANK.

Harrisonburg, Va.
At Close of Business, September 1, 1910
RESOURCES
Loans and Discounts ........ .......... $1,026,866.18
Bonds and Stocks ... .... .... ......... .. . 244,666.66
Bank ng House, Furniture,
and Fixtures ..................... ..
110.000.00
6,419.23
Overdrafts .. .. ........................... .
7,250.00
Redemption Fund.................. ..
263,638.59
Cash and Due from Banks .... .

LIABILITIES
Capital Stock.... ... ....... ........... ... ..... $160,000.00
Surplus andProfits ........................ 110,367.33
Circulation .. .. ... .. . .... . .. .... .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. 144,000.00
DEPOSITSIndividual. .. ........ .$1,042,579.24
Banks............. .....
54,729.38 1,098,308.62
Notes and bills re-discounted.... 146,164.71

$1,658,840.66

$1,658,840.66

This bank is equipped to transact a general banking business in alJ its
branches and will, therefore, welcome the accounts of banks, bankers,
firms, corporations .and individuals, to whom it assures courteous treatment and every facility consistent with prudent and conservative banking methods.
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Solus.
0 I long to steal away
To the side of some lone brook;
Quiet in a shady nook,
There to sit for one long day.
Every haunting care to chase
From my tranquil resting placeJust to dream beneath the trees
Or to hear the humming bees.
ELIZABETH OF BRIDGEWATER.

Prolonged Period of Human Infancy.
E. E.

NEFF,

B. E. '11.

!""T'HAT the period of infancy of man is much longer than
"" .l that of any other created being is well known, but the
reason seems to be little understood. By many it is given no
thought, but for those interested in its investigation we hope
the following study will prove illuminating.
It seems strange at first thought that man, the most important factor contributing to the progress and civilization of
the world, should be with-held from independent work for
about one-third of his life. This, however, is only seemingly
so, and all this apparent waste of time is no longer regarded,
thus when its significance is once clearly seen. We purpose,
in this brief article, to point out a few reasons why the period
of human infancy is prolonged and also to indicate its significance.
In' order to do this we deem it necessary to begin with the
lowest forms of animal life known to the scientist.
The animal kingdom is divided into two grand divisions:
first, the protozoans, which are generally microscopic; they
consist of a single cell of one or more nuclei, and not regularly arranged nor in any·definite relation to functional tissues.
The simplest protozoan is contractible, metabolic, automatic,
absorbs and digests and reproduces by partition or self-division. The other division is the metazoan, consisting always
of more than one cell and with a definite relation to functional
tissue. They also reproduce by parturition.
As has been stated, the protozoans come into existence
by a division of the parent cell and consequently continue
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practically unchanged during their entire existence. They are
independent from birth, and can care for themselves as well
immediately after birth as at any later stage. All their actions
are automatic and there is no post-natal development, for all
their powers are fully developed before birth. They are the
only animals with unchanging form and capacity. Their actions are few and simple- directed entirely toward getting
food. Since all these tendencies are ingrained into their nervous system in the pre-natal state, there is no necessity for
adaptation to environment and, consequently, there is no
period of infancy.
To the metazoans belong all species of animals higher
than the protozoans. There are two distinct differences between the highest protozoans and the lowest metazoans,
namely: the birth of the former is by partition and that of
the latter is by .parturition; the former are not capable of
adaptation to new conditions while the latter are. This is necessary in order to maintain their existence. This is true in
all the species of the latter class; and the higher and more complex the organism, the more capacity there is for development
and adaptation to new and unusual conditions, till we find in
man, the highest of this class, the possibility of adapting self
to the most complex conditions. In order to be prepared to do
this a period of infancy is necessary, because this cannot be
accomplished through instinctive power.
By infancy we mean not simply that period of physical
dependence, but that period in the life of the individual during which the dormant powers, both physical and psychical,
are developed and the individual is learning to adapt himself
to the constantly changing environment in which he finds
himself.
Beginning with some of the lowest species of the meta-
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zoans we notice that they are but little higher than protozoans
and capable of but very little physical development. Only a
very little difference in form is perceptible between the infant
and the adult. The fish has almost the same form at birth as
at any later stage of development and can do practically every
thing then that it can do at maturity; and withal it cannot be
taught. Its environment is essentially unchanged and all
its movements are directed by instinct.
The bird is helpless and dependent upon the parent for
a short time, yet it is mature in a few weeks. It seeks by instinct the climate suited to it and does not usually acclimatize
itself. A chicken is able to walk at birth and is physically
matured in less than a year; yet it is claimed by some to have
considerable capacity for learning.
As we go from the lower to the higher classes of vertebrates we note the period of infancy lengthening and the
young more dependent. This is especially prominent in the
anthopoid apes. The orang-outang is only beginning to walk
at the age of a month, and this he does at first by holding to
objects as a human infant does.
The period of infancy of the savage is considerably longer than that of even the highest of the lower mamalion and in
civilized society much longer than in the savage. Thus we see
the more complex the organism, the greater the development;
the more complex the environment the greater is the need of
adaptation and the more difficult becomes life to those incapable of it.
We observe that man has after centuries of experience
the ability to adapt himself to all climatic conditions, to practically all circumstances and conditions of life, and to all
types of social life from the simplest to the most complex.
As we trace briefly the life of man there is, first, a period
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of helplessness for months; second a period of dependence
covering several years, and finally immaturity for at least a
score of years. Owing to the great plasticity of man, he is
capable of learning until the period of decadence begins.
As we observed that in animal life the longer the period
of dependence and helplessness, the greater is the capacity for
development; so in the human race, where the greatest
achievements are possible, we naturally conclude-and
experience, observation and experiments substantiate'it-that
man is the most helpless of beings for the longest period of
time and that his capacity for development is, by far, the
greatest. This is true with respect not only to individual forms
of life, but also to the race in general; the older the race and
the higher the civilization, the longer is the period of infancy.
This is about ten years longer now than a century ago.
Does this, then, lessen man's usefulness? By no means:
for during this period of growth he is fitting himself for a
higher order of activity. During this period, too, the individual lives through the experience of the race. He begins
life just where his earliest ancestor began and is enabled,
only through this lengthened period of infancy, to begin real
life and the experiences of the race where those of his parents
ceased. Were it not for this prolonged infancy, for the
preservation of past history and the conservation of present
racial experiences and achievements, he could not rise higher in civilization in one generation than did primitive man.
We may believe there is a certain degree of morality existing in the lower animals; we see affections shown by many
of them to each other and such animals·, as the horse, dog,
cat, and others even show great esteem for man. We observe
in the human race a closer bond which we attribute to no
other cause than that of the prolonged period of infancy.

6
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This long period of helplessness and dependence keeps
the parents together because of the object of their common
affection.
Thus the family which is the basis of all social, moral and
religious institutions has been established. The significance
of the infancy does not stop with the individual, but reaches
the family, the community, the state, thus charging with
tremendous responsibility the care of childhood during this
most p:..tstic stage of its development. The social efficiency of
the individual, the family, the nation is judged largely by its
ability to adapt itself to new situations in new ways.
The child, then, being potentially the most important fac.
tor of civilization, has become the object of tenderest care,
and, notwithstanding all this, about one-third of the human
race dies under the age of five years.
These questions are sometimes asked: Is all this preparation for full living worth while? Are certain characteristics
of individuals natural or acquired? We are inclined to the
opinion that no characteristic of man is acquired, 'except as
we define the term "acquire" to mean "develop." What a
child or man is at any time, he always was potentially. All
the power a man has at his best moments he has always had,
but just as a grain of corn or wheat has the power to produce
other grains only when certain conditions exist, so it is with
man's dormant powers; unless they are given every opportunity to develop, they will be as an uncultivated field of corn;
they will not unfold to the fullest possibilities.
So, then, in order that man may finally reach the goal intended for him, it is necessary that from birth the best care
be taken of him, both physically .and mentally; and in order
that this might
accomplished, owing to man's great plasticity, the period of development must necessarily be long.

be
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To strive intelligently to attain to the highest, he must be familiar not only with the present status of society but also with
the gradual evolution of the race from its birth, and, thus
guided, strive to add to its achievements.

The Daisy.
(Translated from the French.)
D. H. HOOVER B. A. '13.

I

N the country, near a highway, was situated a pretty
little house. In the front, there is a little garden with its
flowers and a green fence. Not far away on the bank of the
ditch, in the midst of thick grass, grew a little daisy. Thanks
to the sun which warmed it with its rays, as well as the
large and rich flowers of the garden. The daisy continued
to flourish. One beautiful morning, being entirely unfolded
with its little white and bright leaves, it resembled the sun
in miniature surrounded with its rays. Whether it was perceived in the grass or whether it was regarded as a poor insignificant flower, it concerned itself little about it. It was
contented, drank in with delight the warmth of the sun, and
listened to the song of the lark which soared in the air.
Thus the little daisy was happy as on a holiday. While
the children sitting on the benches at school were learning
their lessons, it, sitting on its green stem, was learning in
the beauty of nature the goodness of God, and it seemed
that all that it felt in silence, the little lark expressed in its
joyous songs. - Also it noticed with a sort of respect that the
happy bird sang and flew, but it experienced no regret at
being unable to do as much.
"I see and I understand," it thought. "The sun warms
me and the wind embraces me, it would be wrong for me to
lament.''
Within the fence there grew a cluster of haughty flowers;
the less perfume they had the more erect they stood. The
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peonies puffed themselves up in order to appear larger than
the roses; but it is not the size that makes the rose. The
tulips shone·in the beauty of their colors and displayed themselves with pretension; they did not condescend to cast a look
on the little daisy, while the poor little thing admired them
in saying, "How rich and beautiful they are! Without doubt
that superb bird the lark is going to visit them; thank God,
I will be able to see this beautiful sight." At the same
instant, she directed her flight, not toward the peonies and the
tulips, but toward the sod near the poor daisy, which, frightened with joy, knew not what to think.
The little bird began to hop around it singing, "How
soft is the grass! 0 h ! the charming Iittle flower with heart
of gold and robe of silver!"
One could not form an idea of the happiness of the little
flower. The bird kissed it with her beak, sang again before
it, then ascended again into the air. For more than a quarter
of an hour the daisy could not recover from its emotion.
Half ashamed, but greatly delighted, it looked at the other
flowers in the garden. Witnesses of the honor which had
been given it, they understood without doubt its joy; but the
tulips held themselves more erect than before; their red and
painted faces expressed their contempt. The peonies held
their heads quite inflated. What luck for the poor daisy that
they could not speak! They could have said some very disagreeable things to it; the little flower perceived it and was
grieved at their bad humor.
Some moments afterward a young girl armed with a
large, sharp and bright knife entered the garden, approached the tulips and cut them one after the other. "What misfortune!" sighed the little daisy; "that is frightful; it is all
over with them!"

'
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And while the girl was carrying away the tulips, the
daisy was rejoicing that it was only a little flower in the
. grass. Appreciating the goodness of God, and full of gratitude, it reclosed its leaves at the decline of day, went to
sleep and dreamed all night of the sun and of the little bird.
The next morning when the daisy had opened its leaves
to the air and light, it recognized the voice of the lark, but
her song was -rery sad. The poor bird had good reasons for
lamenting; she had been caught and imprisoned in a cage suspended in an open window. She was singing of the bliss of
liberty, of the beauty of the green fields and her former
flights through the air.
The little daisy wished much to come to its aid; but how?
It was a difficult thing. The compassion which it felt for the
poor captive bird made it forget the beauties which surrounded it, the pleasant warmth of the sun and the splendid whiteness of its own leaves.
Soon two little boys entered the garden; the larger carried in his hand a long and bright knife like that of the
young girl who had cut the tulips. They approached the
daisy, which could not understand what they wished.
''Here we can get a beautiful piece of sod for the lark,''
said one of the boys, and they began to cut a big square of
sod around the little flower.
" Pull up the flower," said the other. At these words
the daisy trembled with fear. To be pulled up was to destroy life, but never had it so much blessed its existence as
at this moment when it was hoping to enter with the sod into
the cage of the imprisoned lark.
"No leave it there," said the larger boy; "it is very well
placed." But the daisy was placed with the sod into the
cage of the lark.
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The poor bird lamenting bitterly her captivity beat with
its wings the wire of its cage. The poor little daisy could
not, in spite of its great desire, make her hear one word of conconsolation. Thus the morning passed.
"There is no more water here," cried the prisoner.
"Everyone has gone without leaving me a taste of water.
My throat is dry and parched, I have a terrible fever, I suffocate. Alas! it is necessary then that I die far from the
bright sun, far from the fresh verdure and all the magnificence of creation!"
Then she sunk her beak into the thick turf and the roots
of the daisy in order to refresh herself a little.
Her eye fell on the little daisy; gave it a friendly nod of
the head, and said embracing it; "Alas, poor little flower,
you will perish also; in exchange for the world that I had
at my disposal, they have given me a few stalks of grass
and only you for company. Each stalk must be for me a
tree; each of the white leaves, a sweet flower. Ah! you remind me of all that I have lost!"
"If I could only console her!" thought the daisy; unable
to make the least movement. Then the perfume which it
emitted became more fragrant that usual. The bird perceived it, and although she was languishing from a consuming thirst which caused her to pull out each stalk of grass
one after the other, she was very careful not to touch the
flower. Evening approached; no one was there yet to bring a
drop of water to the unhappy lark. Then she stretched her
beautiful wings shaking them convulsively, and softly sang
a little melancholy song. Her little head inclined toward the
flower, and her heart broken with desire and grief ceased to
beat. In view of this sad spectacle the little daisy could not,
like the evening before, close its leaves to sleep; sick from
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sadness it inclined itself towards the earth.
The little boys did not return until the next day. At the
view of the dead lark, they shed tears and dug a grave for
the bird. The body, inclosed in a pretty, red box, was buried
royally, and on the closed tomb, they scattered rose leaves.
Poor bird! while she lived and sang, they had forgotten
her in the cage and had left her to die in misery; since her
death they wept and lavished her with honors.
The sod and the daisy were thrown into the dust in the
road; no one thought of that one which had so tenderly loved
the little bird.

In March.
The skies are now so bright and fair,
The winter frosts are not so keen;
The morning breathes the balmy air
And winter snow no longer seen.
All nature wears a smiling face
And makes our hearts in hope rejoice,
True beauty rules in every placeWe hail the season's blithesome voice.
The tuneful birds so sweetly sing
Their praise to God, who rules above;
They make the air with music ring,
They know no song but peace and love.
We love the grass, the birds, the flower;
We love the sun's resplendent ray;
We love the cool refreshing shower
That greets us on a bright spring day.
Then let us smile while now we may,
And praise our God, who rules on high;
Let not our hearts to gloom give way,
When God in nature is so nigh.
MINOR

C.

MILLER.

Shall We Have the Initiative and Referendum?
PAULE. HOOVER B. A. '13.
[Speech in Inter-Society Debate]

T

HE popular Initiative is the right of a certain per cent.
of the voters to propose a law, ordinance or constitutional
amendment for action by the legislature or decision at the
polls or both. A minimum of five per cent. is usually required.
Referendum means the referring of a law or ordinance
or any specific question to the people for decision at the polls.
Five per cent. is the usual minimum for call of Referendum.
This argument maintains the principle in general for the
state governments.
To those who have not investigated it, Initiative and
Referendum may seem new and foreign; but consider a few
facts. This system is now in full operation in nine of our
states; Maine, Missouri, Montana, Colorado, Arkansas, Oklahoma, South Dakota, and is in partial operation in Nevada
Texas, Utah and Oregon. Moreover it is pledged by all
the parties in Kansas, Nebraska, California, North Dakota,
Wisconsin, Michigan, Illinois, Ohio and Massachusetts and
by one of the leading parties in eight other states, making a
total of twenty-eight or over half of the states of the Union,
where the Initiative and Referendum is a vital issue. In addition to the states named the principle of the Initiative or
of the Referendum is operative in different American cities
aggregating a total population of over fifteen millions.
As to its age we can even trace the principle back to the
ancient Israelites, but to bring it up to more modern times, it
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bas been applied in at least one country for many years.
Switzerland is the home of the modern Initiative and Referendum. Many Swiss and foreign critics agree that there it
is a success, but the conditions under which their system operates are so radically different from those in America that
an analogy between Switzerland and the U. S. would be incomplete and in fairness to the opposition we waive this
consideration as immaterial.
Where the system is in force in the United States the
method of procedure is as follows;- Whenever the people
of a state desire a law like statewide prohibition, and the
legislature refuses to pass it as it has in our own state, a
petition is circulated and signed by a certain per cent. of the
voters participating in the last state election. This per cent.
is to be determined of course by each individual state, but in
no case shall it be less than five. The bill must be acted
upon by the legislature or if the people so desire it must be
brought before them at the next election and decided by the
voters at large. On the other hand if the legislature passes
an unjust law a similar petition will not only prevent it from
going into execution, but will bring it before the people for
ratification or rejection at the polls. Thus we see that the
Initiative corrects errors of legislative omission; the Referendum, those of legislative commission.
That the system is practicable in America is evident from
the number of states already using it successfully. It is
thoroughly in accord with American institutions for it has
always been used on important questions like statewide prohibition, constitutional amendments and location of public
buildings. The widespread demand for it has already been
indicated. Hence it is necessary to establish but two facts
to justify its further introduction into our state governments.
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First that our state governments in their present form do
not realize the full possibilities of our Republicanism, and
second that the solution of this defect lies in the Initiative
and Referendum.
However good a government we might have if we could
improve it we would be justified in doing so. But no one
thoroughly acquainted with present conditions can say that
our government is as good as possible. Representative government, for many reasons is the best system for large
countries, but in its present form it has two great defects;
first the people have little control over the choice of candidates under the convention system, and second they have
less control over the results of legislation after the candidates are in office. How often have conventions put up such
corrupt men that voting proved merely the choice between
two evils; and how often have candidates, pledged to prompt
reform, forgotten their promises as soon as they were sure
of their seats? Private interests behind a machine or boss
can and do get such complete control of conventions and
legislatures, that instead of the ideal government of the people,
for the people and by the people, in only too many cases we
are getting government of the people for a corporation and
by a political boss.
Who has not read the shameful story of graft and boodle
in Philadelphia and Pittsburg, bribery and corruption in Albany and Chicago, and of wholesale civic rottenness in San
Francisco and New York? Examples could be multiplied indefinitely, but what's the need? The important question is,
what can we do about it? Where bossism has seized the.reins
nothing short of an explosion can shake it off. It is the
nature of the American people to endure the existing order
as long as possible, but an eruption is sure to come for as
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Prof. Parsons has said, ''Anglo-Saxon manhood confined beneath the pressure of accumulating injustice is the most dangerous explosive known to history." Colorado has gone
through the whole process and is a typical example. Years
ago the Guggenheim interests, known as the Smelter Trust,
became by gradual combination with others so vast as to control the entire financial situation of the state. By the free
use of money at elections they gained control not only of the
city and state governments, but also of the courts. The people were systematically robbed. Whenever a business man
attempted to break away he was quickly crushed. If a lawyer attempted reform, his practice was gone. The Labor
Unions recently demanded an eight hour law which the interests naturally refused to grant. When a strike was instituted it was put down by military power without a vestige of
justice or legality and graft reigned supreme. But not long.
The inevitable eruption came. The people rose in their might
and elected a legislature pledged to reform. But here appears
the great defect of our system. This body like its predecessors shamefully betrayed their trust and adjourned without
action. But sheer force of public opinion compelled the Governor to call a special session which did not dare to disregard
longer the people's demands. The significant fact here is
that the reforms demanded consisted of the Initiative and
Referendum. The people of Colorado recognized that only
through these measures could they hold the advantage they
had gained, and at the election last November they adopted
them by an overwhelming majority.
The moral of the Colorado story is that the Initiative and
Referendum is the only method of completely and finally
eradicating bossism. Other methods have been tried. Most
states have corrupt practice acts and thirty-two have direct
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primaries. But these measures tend to correct only ·one of
the fundamental defects of our present system, namely: the
lack of control over nominations. They are only half the reform and in themselves are like a bridge at Buena Vista which
stops in the middle of the river. What there is is good but it
does not go far enough. To complete the span of reform the
Initiative and Referendum is absolutely necessary. By this
method, and by it alone, the greatest defect of our state government, the lack of control over the results of legislation
can be remedied. We Americans are loathe to admit it, but
no candid observer can escape the conclusion that this defect
exists. Therefore it is the duty of every American citizen
to apply the remedy, which, we maintain is the Initiative
and Referendum; because it is practicable by actual test in
nine states and a great number of cities; because it is demanded by seventeen other states; because it has long been applied to a few important measures and is therefore thoroughly
American; and because it will establish in a fuller measure,
government of, for and by the people thus realizing the larger
possibilities of our Republicanism.
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THE

EDITOR'S

SANCTUM

AS we write, our community is overshadowed by the

gloom of examination time, and pervaded by the unresting atmosphere of agonizing doubt. This is the time at whose
approach, half-timid hearts begin to throb in accelerated succession, the proverbial midnight oil is copiously burned, and the
semi-sleepless nights are haunted by fearful omens, from
whose maledictions the only apparent salvation lies in the
virtue of "cramming." The "crammer" subsists on one or
two meals each day; he goes to the examination room drowsy,
excited, with nerves already shattered and a "head-full" of
details jumbled together in aimless confusion. But why all
this worry and abnormal study? Inquire into that student's
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record during the past term. How many extended visits has
he made? How many days has he lost from the recitation?
How often has he loafed and squandered
his study hours, and has been content
Tekel
with a superficial glance at his books
without a slight compunction of conscience? Well may he feel fear at the
approach of examination time in the sad consciousness that
''as a man soweth, so shall he reap.'' ·How long-if perchance
he pass-will he remember the mass that he "crammed."
What is the physical effect if he neglects two meals and then
attempts to eat at supper an amount of food, sufficient for
the entire day? Foolish! you say, and rightly. What then
may we conclude will be the intellectual strength that comes
from the monstrous gulping of a subject, after almost a term
of half-hearted work?
Just as robust physical life must be sustained by regular nourishment, so must the best intellectual development be
stimulated by the months of hard, honest, unceasing and
uninterrupted work. Only in this way will the student receive the intellectual brawn and satisfaction that he who
proceeds on the faith that "all's well that ends well" can
never realize.
The time to begin preparation for examination is on the
first day of the term. Then with a comprehensive and systematic review he needs not ordinarily cringe before the bar of
examination.
(

The year 1911, like perhaps all other years, has its
wealth of anniversaries of events significant to the literary
world. It marks the tercentenary of the first edition of the
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authorized version of the Bible known as the King James
version.
On the first day of November of the same year, ''By
Royal consent and command," Shakespeare's "Tempest" was
presented at old Whitehall Palace, just two weeks after the
initial production of the "Cataline," by "rare Ben Johnson."
One century later brought Pope's "Essay on Criticism."
''The Tatler'' of Addison had passed on the second day of
that year; but only to make way for its more influential successor "The Spectator" which made its bow to the coffee
house and tea table public which gossiped under Queen Anne.
The deaths of Despreaux Barleon, the French satirist
"strong in sense and sharp in wit" and of that courageous
Bishop Ken, the author of many morning and evening hymns,
are even ts of a Century ago.
On March 25 of this year Thomas Moore married Mistress
Bessie Dyke the Irish actress, and five months later at Chatham Chapel, Percy Bysshe Shelley married his clever coquettish blonde. Several of the anniversaries have already passed
not without due notice: Charles Summer
born January 6th, 1811; on the 24th Henry
1911
Barnard, the author of a number of works
on the subject of Education which are
peculiarly his own: and two days earlier
Edwin H. Davis the archaeologist whose "Ancient Monuments of the Mississippi Valley'' has been described by La
Rue as being as glorious a monument to American scholarship as Bunker Hill was to American bravery.
Among the other notables are Horace Greely, journalist,
born February 3rd; Henry James, Sr., theologian and author,
June 3rd. Mrs. Sara Portan, "Fanny Fern," authoress, July
9; John Bright, orator and author November 16; Wendell
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Phillips, orator and author November 29; Noah Porter, educator and philosoper, December 15.

COLLEGE .JI. CAMPUS .;1. CLASS R 0 OM
Warm.
Spring days.
The time when truants flourish.
Base ball, -tennis, -walking, -rowing in the air.
Mr. N. M. Albright, his sister, Miss Mae, and his niece,
Miss Kennedy, have been absent from school for several
weeks assisting in the evangelistic services at the Dry River
Church, where they are actively engaged in Sunday School
extension work in addition to their regular school work.
Miss Sylvia Burns, B. E., '07 who has been teaching in
the Waynesboro High School paid her College friends a pleasant visit not long ago. Prof. Sanger's appetite was delicate
not long ago.

Prof. M. A. Good and M. M. Myers represented the
Church of the Brethren and the College Sunday School, respectively, at the recent convention of the Anti-Saloon League
held at Newport News. They returned full of inspiration for
the cause of temperance.
Among the recent visitors in the college community were
Miss Mary Driver, of Timberville and Messrs. George Harrison, of Broadway, Emmer H. Cline, of Harrisonburg, D. F. Roller, of Tenth Legion, Austin Garber, 0. L. Hausenfluck and
Ray Wampler, of Timberville.
Mr. W. R. Hooker, B. A. '10, ''Old Hook" visited his
Alma Mater recently. He is now first assistant in the Strasburg High School, where ''Tony'' is principal.
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Messrs. David and John Shank, of Broadway, visited
their sister, Miss Maude.
Miss Maude Spitler has been called to her home in Page
County on account of sickness in her family. Smucker, however, still remains.
The College parlor was the scene of a pleasant social on
the evening of Valentine day. Perhaps the most interesting
feature of the occasionw as the auction of ladies. Prof. Sanger
acted as auctioneer, and, notwithstanding the financial embarrassment and bankruptcy of Prof. Thomas and John Wine,
every gentleman seemed well pleased by his fair purchase.
Then lemonade, cake and apples were served, when
the crowd adjourned, fed in body, rejuven~ted in mind--and
some perhaps in heart.
A small number of students recently spent a very pleasant Saturday evening at the home of Miss Laura Kiser not
far from town. They report something good to eat, plenty of
fun and all-around good time.
One of the recent and much needed improvements on the
campus was a change affected by the application of the pruning knife.
A RIDDLE: how was it possible for Miss Shank to stretch
her mouth from Stanley to Founder's Halls? She did it.
Miss B. (translating Latin), ''Those who have regarded
Cataline as a harmless bird - ''
WANTED: "Martin's Human Body"-teacher of Physiology. Any one having one please bring to the President's office.
WANTED: ''A Punctuating Machine'' - B. Rhetoric
class.
It is a signfiicant fact that H. N. G. and Miss Agnes
made exactly the same grade in German. New't suggests
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that from hence-forth it will be well for them to study together.
Neff contemplates writing his graduating oration on the
''Reign of Queen Anne.''

ADVERTISING.
DREAMS INTERPRETED.
PROBABILITY GUARANTEED

Room 114. Wardo Hall.
Prof. S.
H. N. GLICK.
· ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Practices in Court of Cupid-no divorce cases handled.
Office: First floor south-east corner,
Shipman Building,
Bridgewater,
Va.

COLLEGE

FORUM

The annual inter-society debate for the silver trophy
took place in the college auditorum on Tuesday evening Feb.
21st. The proposition was, ·'Resolved; that the Legislative
Initiative and Referendum should be adopted by the state
governments." It was affirmed by the Victorian~ociety represented by Messrs. Paul Hoover arid N. M. Albright with E.
A. Helsley, alternate; and negated by Messrs. N. A. Seese and
and Carl W. Myers and Stanley F. Hoover, alternate, from
the Virginia Lee society. There was con~iderable college
spirit manifested and both teams made strong arguments.
The verdict of the judges was unanimous for the affirmative.
The judges were Professors E. W. McMullen and Leadbetter
from Dayton, and Attorney Wampler Earman, from Harrisonburg.
The preliminary contest of the Victorian Literary Society
was held on March 4th. The contestants chosen for the
medal contest were: Misses Emma Glick, Vesta Sanger and
Pearl Showalter and Messrs. N. M. Albright, Roy M.
Hoover and Minor C. Miller. The judges were, Dr. J. S.
Flory, and Professors J. C. Myers and J. M. Coffman.
Prof. W. T. Sanger gave an exceedingly interesting lecture, recently, before the Acme Literary Society, on the
"Emanuel Movement" -a movement in Dr. Worcester's
church, Boston, for the treatment of certain physical and
mental distresses by combining religious faith and medical
practice. He showed the method to be three-fold: embodying
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the Emanuel class, clinic and work. The sufferer receives
religious education and regeneration in the class; in the clinic
medical treatment and in work a helpful outlet for his growing energy. Thus the cure is effected.

Missionary Society
Professor McCann is now giving a series of illustrated
lectures on Palestine-particularly the scenes around Jerusalem.
The College Prohibition Association has also been rendering a series of programs under the auspices of this Society.

Music
The Men's Glee Club, assisted by Miss Myers as accompanist, and Miss Bayly as reader, gave a concert at Tenth
Legion on the evening of Feb. 24th.
The music was much enjoyed by the audience as was evident by the numerous encores that were required and the
readings by Miss Bayly proved extremely popular.
The club has several other dates arranged.
On the night of March 4th the students of the Music and
Elocutionary departments gave a public recital in the College
auditorium.
Considering that practically all the participants were
new performers the program was very creditable. The readings by Misses Grace Miller and Winnie Kagey and the pantomime ''The Ten Virgins'' were especially enjoyed by the
audience.

J
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is a ''wide awake chap,'' a loyal Alumnus and a staunch supporter of the best interests of B. C. Since his graduation in
'05 he continued, taking his B. A. degree in '08. Since that
time he has spent one year on the farm and two at the University of Virginia and is now candidate for the M. A. degree. This is F. J. Wright.
The Teachers' course in the Music department is represented by Miss Edna Bader, who now lives in the city of Baltimore. Read her letter. Mr. B. C. Poindexter is also a representative of the Music Teachers' course. According to the
catalogue he is located at Glade Hill, Virginia. He seems to
be training the great instruments of music which have been
liberally bestowed by the hand of nature. The program of Miss
Maude Showalter has been a varied one since her graduation.
She was a member of the faculty in Goshen College, Indiana,
one year. A part of the next year she served the Music department in this same capacity at B. C. After spending several years
at her pleasant home two miles east of Bridgewater she decided that she preferred to join the home of another Showalter. And so she did.
One of the representatives of the Short-hand and Typewriting course is 0. W. Thomas now the principal of the Commercial department in his Alma Mater. Mr. W. P. Huffman
finished the Commercial course. His career is mentioned also
in the class of 1907, and H. H. Baker is at his home in Ohio,
as far as we know.
Mr. 0. S. Miller, who appeared in '08 completed the Commercial course in this year. Mr. Jacob E. Sanger cannot be
located at present, so we must content ourselves with a reminiscent retrospect, and wonder. I have not omitted anyone
intentionally yet I would like to do something or leave something undone that would create a greater interest for this de-
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partment. Who has the solution?
BUSINESS MANAGER:

I will send you that money for the Philo, which I neglected doing. I am sorry I kept you waiting so long, but hoping
you will pardon me this time, I will enclose one dollar and
give you the other on the Philo, I remain,
Yours truly,
WILMER F. EAVEY.
Fishersville, Va.
(A hint to the wise is sufficient.) - Ed.

Mr.

Harrisonburg, Va.
EDITOR:

As I have written no letter for the Philomathean, I feel
that I ought at least to show enough interest to let you know
that I received the invitation to write.
As excuses are never in place, I have none to make other
than this: that I felt I had nothing of interest to write. I am
just teaching school, at home where I have spent three winters since leaving B. C.
I trust that my not having written will not be considered
as a lack of interest in the class of 1905. I hope others will respond readily.
Very respectfully,
ANNIE E. MILLER.
1713 Park Place, Baltimore, Md.
DEAR EDITOR:

In January 1910, the dream of my child-hood was realized
when I entered the Peabody Institute, Baltimore, Md.
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The institute is situated at the foot of the Washington
Monument at Mt. Vernon Place in the most beautiful part of
the city.
There are about 1200 pupils enrolled this year.
The course is very long, difficult and expensive; consequently, there are very few graduates, but I hope in the distant future, to be one of the few.
Every Friday afternoon during the term there is a concert given by some leading artist of the day, to which the
students are admitted free of charge. In November we had
the pleasure of hearing the famous pianist, Josef Hofmann.
Among other noted performers we have heard Madame Bloomfield Zeisler, Maud Powell, Janet Spencer, Josef Iherinn, etc.
The Kneisel Quartette gives three or four concerts each year.
Ernest Hutcheson, one of the far famed professors at the
Peabody, is now giving on Tuesday afternoons during Lent a
series of recitals on the literature of the piano from the early
clavichord writers to Liszt. These are largely attended and
highly appreciated by the students.
In addition to its interest as a musical centre the Peabody
has a large library and attractive art gallery.
Last winter I had the pleasure of hearing Mischa Elman,
the great Russian violinist, play with the Boston Symphony
Orchestra at the Lyric.
The monotony of my work has been relieved this winter
by seeing the great actress Sara Bernhardt in The Eaglet.
She is sixty-seven years old and looks and acts the part of a
boy. She impersonated the son of Napoleon Bonaparte. I also
enjoyed hearing the artists Southern and Marlowe interpret
Shakespeare's master-piece, Hamlet.
I hope some day to visit my old Alma Mater; I often recall many pleasant days spent within her walls.
Yours truly,
EDNA BADER.

OUR

EXCHANGES

The cover of this magazine indicates that the staff has
its share of national pride. ''The Modern Trend of Physics" seems to be a
Rays of Light. misrepresenting title for the subject
matter; perhaps ''The Modern Physicist"
would be more in accord with the treatment. Otherwise the ~rticle is a creditable effort. ''An Eight
O'clock Conflict'' is lacking in a good plot but this is partly
atoned for in the cleverly handled incidents. ''Common
Sense'' is perhaps ''the same old thing'' but it is presented in a
new and interesting way. The verse in this magazine is of
the ordinary sort.
This is a neat, tastefully-designed magazine. All its departments are well represented. "The
Voice of the Violin" is marked by excelThe Albright lent phrasing, but the standard of the
modern short story would demand that
Bulletin.
the writer account for the wierd and unearthy music. "Whistler of the Welderstein Circus Co.," is
interesting throughout. "Jim's" encounter with the lion reminds us of the struggles in the ancient amphitheatres.
''Plea for Our Birds,'' is a stirring appeal for these little
feathered creatures, through a consideration of their practical value. "A Midnight Escapade" is short but so true to life
that it deserves mention. We wait in fear for the outcome
of the story. Some poetry would add to this magazine.

34

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

for the student. The style is simple and direct. Some original poetry and short stories would make the magazine one
of more literary value and of less local interest.

We gladly acknowledge the following exchanges for February: The College Student, The Bessie Tift Journal, The
Roanoke Collegian, Juniata Echo, The Interlude, Black and
Gold, The Lesbian Herald, McMaster University Monthly,
Goshen College Record, Mississippi College Magazine, Western
Maryland College Monthly, College Rays, The Buff and Blue,
College Campus, The Daleville Leader and The Lordsburg Educator.
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fMoNEY WISELY SPENfl
Here's a Proposition for you---one that means
money to both of us. We' re willing to put our
time against yours to explain and show.
Kuppenhdmer's Clothing For Men

are better values .and have more style, are better tailored and made of better woolens than any
other in the city can or does sell.
We are willing to put our time against yours
to show you. We'll do more. If for any reason
the garment you buy does not come up to what
we've led you to expect, we will replace the
garment or refund the money.
When You Want The Best

we've got it, such as Stetson Hats, Nettleton
Shoes, Regal Shoes, Manhattan Shirts, Scriven's
Underwear, Duofold Underwear, Holeproof Socks
and Likley's Suitcases and Handbags.
We carry Everything Up-to-date and there is Nothing
Better Made than what We can Show You.

8. NEY & SONS., Ltd.,

Opposite P. O.

Harrisonburg, Va.

P. S. -We extend a special invitation to the Ladies to visit
our Ladies' Ready-Made Department. We can furnish everything
ready-made from the smallest child to the largest person. We
have opened up a Mail Order Department.
Write us for samples
when desired.

The Rockingham National Bank
OF HARRISONBURG, VA.

Capital and Surplus, $100,000.00.
Deposits, $650,000.00
Resources, $800,000.00
DIRECTORS
OFFICERS

G. G.Grattan
J. C. Stiegel
Samuel M. Bowman
Geo. W. Reherd
A.H. Long
Samuel Forrer
C. G. Harnsberger
T. N. Haas
Jno, B. Peale
Jno. I. Harnsberger
F. M. Stinespring

Geo. G. Grattan, Pres.
J. C. Steigel, Vice-Pres
W. J. Dingledine, Cash.
C. G. Price, Asat Cash.

You are Invited to do Your Banking Business With Us
We aim to be prompt in service, liberal in treatment, and conservative in managament.
Interest paid in Savings Department.
Money loaned at reasonable
rates. Safe Deposit Boxes for rent.

PURE DRUGS

TOILET ARTICLES

.Anything in the Drug Line. . .

Fletcher's Pharmacy

Harrisonburg, Va
PRESCRIPTIONS

PERFUMES
Condensed Report of

.THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK.

Harrisonburg, Va.
At Close of Business, September 1, 1910
RESOURCES
Loans and Discounts...... ...... ...... $1,026,866.18
Bonds and Stocks. ........... ... ........ 244,666.66
Bank ng House, Furniture,
and Fixtures .... ...................
110.000.00
Overdrafts................ ................
6,419.23
Redemption Fund......... . . .. .. .... .
7,250.00
Cash and Due from Banks.....
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LIABILITIES
Capital Stock. .......... .... ..... ............. $160,000.00
Surplus and Profits ........................ 110,367.33
Circulation ... .. .... . ... .. .. .. .. .. . .. . .. .. . .. .. 144,000.00
DEPOSITSIndividual ............ $1,042,579.24
Banks.. ................
54,729.38 1,098,308.62
Notes and bills re-discounted.... 146,164.71

$1,658,840.66

$1,658,840.66

This bank is equipped to transact a general banking business in alJ its
branches and will, therefore, welcome the accounts of banks, bankers,
firms, corporations and individuals, to whom it assures courteous treatment and every facility consistent with prudent and conservative banking methods.
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TEEN eLEVEN

A Loyal Alumnus
A loyal alumnus! Who is he?
He who thinks and feels with thee;
And whose eyes are quick to see
Thy needs-his Alma Mater.
A loyal alumna! Who is she?
She who bravely strives to be
What of help she can to theeHer cherished Alma Mater.
Loyal alumni! Who are they?
They who work and they who pray
For a larger, brighter day
For thee, -their Alma Mater.
-J. A. Seese.

Bethany, or The First Conflict of The Civil War.
By

IRA

S. W.

ANTHONY,

B.

A.,

'10.

0, gentle reader, Bethany, W. Va., is not a large
city, but it is a little town of some eight hundred
souls; however, in the stirring days of '61, to
~ which my story dates, it was but a little mountain
~ village situated, as it is now, in the "Pan Handle"
of West Virginia, then Virginia, in the southern
part of Brooke County, on the Buffalo Creek, which dashes
and roars down from the mountain heights in its eager haste
to mingle its little gush with the great sweep of the Ohio,
rolling on toward the "Father of Waters."
In the near distance rise the towering cliffs of the Alleghenies; all around extend rolling hills and V-shaped dales;
while beautiful meadows, then just greening from Spring's first
touch, spread away like velvet carpets from the banks of the
streams in every direction, broad and verdant as if fresh
from the hands of the Creator. Embosomed in trees, and
cattled hills, and the winding, dashing tributaries of the
Buffalo, the then little village of Bethany seemed far too
sacred to be stamped on history's fadeless pages as the scene
of the first conflict of the great misunderstanding of the
States.
The village store was the center of social gravity, while on
a little eminence at the north of the village lay the imposing
brick structure known as Bethany College, a school for men,
being then about one hundred boys large. It was, indeed, a
beautiful college home. A spacious campus, decked and
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completely shielded from the heat of a Spring-day sun by a
stately grove of maples, a long brick building, a strong corps
of teachers, having such a magnificent personage at the helm
as Alexander Campbell, it surely was a school-home pleasant
enough to attract royal blood. Who couldn't study with their
lungs stretched to full capacity by the pure breezes of the
Alleghenies? Who couldn't be loyal to an avowed cause with
such a teacher of devotion as Nature herself? Who couldn't
be happy amidst the sweet-trilled tunes of the forest songsters and the clear, soft music of babbling brooks and waving
pines? In all such glory lay the quiet little village of Bethany.
The time at which my story took shape was the late afternoon of a clear March day in '61, and the sun, which at high
noon had burned down with Spring-feverish rays, was now
beating a hasty retreat toward the evening hills, creating an
atmosphere that lent vigor and life to even the most sluggish.
The hills about were alive with gamboling lambs, racing colts,
and lowing herds; in the meadow was heard the last lirilirili
of the lark and the first monotonous trill of the cricket; while
the streets of the village were crowded with groups of jolly
college lads and stalwart workmen who plied their trades
with a shrill-whistled air and a sprightly step. Over the
broken, rugged landscape of the country round about hung a
group of those ''light, fluffy clouds, which add beauty without
shadows," and the heavens were beginning to redden with
the evanescent beauties of sunset. Nature was coquettish
this evening; she had put on her very best and expected to
arrest the attention of. her constant wooer and lover-mankind. And she did; for everybody was out-doors, drinking
in the evening zephyrs which softly stole through every treetop, bearing a heavy burden of the sweet perfume of the
arbutus.
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College boys were always sportive, pranky and 'vivacious
and this truth barrels up "gospel measure" in the Springtim~
when the arm goes swish and the virgin ''horsehide" whizzes
through the air like a cannon-ball's ghost. Ah; glorious
baseball! Who censures America for being so devoted to her
National sport? Commencement was close at hand, too, and
from the old college assembly hall came the Demosthenean
rumble of the graduating oration and the babel of chording
throats that were to constitute the grand chorus at the final
musicale.
Still another picture glows bright with interest. Assembled
under the budding boughs of the sweet-sapped maples which
hedged the campus green, were about twenty lads, apparently
engaged in a heated conversation. For the most part they
were manly fellows, tall and stately, and when they walked
they strode a stride that spoke of the culture, the refinement,
the tenderness, the stern loyalty of Southern parents. Yes,
truly, they were the smiles of the Sunny South. Intent on
the point under discussion, little did they reflect on commencement or baseball, on the life-dealing zephyrs, or on the
sun-kissed hills of the country around; but it was the tightening grip of the stern hand of the North and the rising
mettle of the Southern gentry that constituted the epitome of
their conversation and the burden of their more serious
natures ; it was the inevitable approach of a contest of arms
that fired their imaginations; and it was the false charges of
song and story, pulpit and stump, that in resentment threw
their hands to their sword-hilts and troubled their lips with
the undying quiver of ''Equal rights to all, special privileges
to none.''
Contemporaneous with the thread of this narrative runs
the infant struggles of the Christian Church, probably better
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known as the Disciples or Campbellites. That great champion
of the one way to worship, of concerted effort, Alexander
Campbell, was then in the prime of his remarkable achievements, the president of Bethany College, the editor of the
MILLENIAL HARBINGER, the Peter the Hermit of the crusade
for unified Christian endeavor.
In order to scatter broadcast more easily his newly-conceived doctrines, Campbell had established a printing press
in the village, and as foreman of the press-room had in employment Tobias Gruber, a Pennsylvanian, of whom there is little
known beyond the fact that he was extremely German in
appearance and impressively Irish in nature. His short,
squatty stature, protusive abdomen, wheezy voice and red
hair, he took honestly from his mother, a German woman of
the most liberal dimensions; his quickly-roused ire, bull-dog
tenacity to personal opinion, and love for squabble and fistic
trade, he good-naturedly relieved his father of; while his
fanatical views of abolition and his radical anti-slavery policies, he had willingly absorbed from constant association with
. Northern extremists of his native burg, Middletown, Pa.
However, at the time of our story, Gruber was no longer
in Bethany, having resigned his position a few weeks previous,
departing from the town in a fit of anger, vowing and swearing that he would return with a band of followers to wipe
from the face of the earth every Southern boy at the college.
"To Hell with you rebels! I'll come back here with a bunch
of fellows and drive every d- -d on• of you out of Virginia.''
Thus he spoke as he, sequent to a heated discussion with a
group of Southern lads on the question of States rights,
rushed wildly into the press-room, seized his stick, galley,
composing rule and apron, befouled the air with the blue zigzag of oath and blasphemy and swung his short, stout form
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aboard the stage en route to Middletown, Pa., some twentyodd miles across the mountains; yet no one was troubled beyond a complaisant smile or a scornful jeer.
Let us turn again to the college campus. On an average,
but twenty summers had passed over the heads of that group
of lads previously described as standing beneath the spreading maple tree, and robust hearts, fed by the vigor borrowed
from the spirit of the evening, drove through their stalwart
forms the blood that was soon to waste on the fields of
Antietam and other such plains of woe and desolation, now
verdant and blooming to the eye, but red-flowing and corpsestrewn to the memory.
Chief among this group might have been seen the tall,
stately form of Herchel Johnson, of Kansas, who, however,
drank in the light of day for the first time in the land of tar
and turpentine; the lean, lank figure of Robert Rickets, who
was "bred in Ole Kentucky;" the unassuming features of
William Fletcher, whose blood tingled with the "show me"
(Missouri) spirit; and the short, heavy-set bearing of Ezra
Stickley, whose boyhood days had been spent along the poetic
banks of the Shenandoah River and the dusty stretches of
the far-famed Valley Pike of Virginia which, but a little later,
was to be seared with the double-quick tread of "Stonewall"
Jackson's columns, and which was to be the arena of a campaign, the greatest for accuracy and celerity in the history
of war and arms.
It was on such an evening that such a band stood in such a
place and attitude as just described. To the front and left
lay the little village of Bethany, to the rear lay the college;
and to the right murmured over rock and fall the swift-flowing current of Buffalo Creek, which was spanned at the edge
of the village by an old stone bridge over which wound, by a
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snake-like route, the road leading from Middletown, Pa.
Its dusty thread was in plain view to the group of Southern
lads; but at present no traveller was in sight; all was calm
by the bridge and hillside, and no one thought for a moment
that in a twinkling of an eye some fifteen armed men, thirsting for blood and animated by a prejudice bred of ignorance
and cruel sentiment, would sweep around the bend with a
hoot and howl, dead bent on the routing of the Southern lads
of Bethany College.
But such was the case. For just as the group of lads under
the wide-spread maple were about to lay aside their thoughts
of patriotism and suppress the spark of resentment of Northern encroachment to go to join their fellow-students in game
and song, the distant rumble of carriage-wheels and hurried
clatter of horses' hoofs were heard beyond the brow of the
hill that bowed down to the bank of the creek. To a man
the group turned their gaze and saw a cloud of dust striving
to meet the heavens, where the Middletown road bent over
the hill, and they heard clarion shouts and curses, and cries
of ''Down with the Rebels,'' breaking across the picturesque
valley of the Buffalo; while in an instant there rolled into
sight eight dust-covered vehicles from which the dying sun
sent back the glimmer of steel and fire-arms.
"Down with the Rebels!" now rang out loudly and clearly,
while above the chorus of shouts which the em ty vales
echoed and re-echoed, till the sounds died away in a faint
whisper, was heard a wheezy, penetrating, nasal note. For
an instant there was confusion in the group. A tendency to
scatter and seek shelter from harm and danger fluttered in
their young breasts, but Herchel Johnson, grasping the situation at once, and recognizing the wheezy voice of "Red"
Gruber, as well as recalling the fierce threat of a few weeks
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ago, rose to the emergency and, with his eyes shooting fire
and with his form quivering from the determination to do or
die, addressed his comrades as follows:
"For God's sake, fellows, to arms! "Red" Gruber's com.
ing to wipe us out. To arms, at once, and we'll show the
scoundrel whether the blue blood of the South is to be spilt
without dissent.'
These words instantly electrified the whole group and, fol.
lowing Johnson as their leader, the group en masse rushed
to their rooms, seized their pistols, and chased at break·neck
speed down the street toward the right-angled junction of the
Middletown road with the college street. Little did they
think that this skirmish was to be the first of its kind in a
great series of bloody contests, which would claim the ma.
jority of their present number, the flower of their homeland,
and the good right arm of brave Stickley at the bloody fight
of Sharpsburg, September 17, 1862.
And, oh! those sweethearts of the college town! They're
always so dear, because they claim the heart's adoration in
the romantic period of youth. As this band of heroes swept
quickly by the doors of the loved ones the fair maidens' breasts
were troubled at once by love, fear, admiration, despair,
every passion of which, like the incon·s tant blushes that
came and went as they confessed their love, now rose and
fell in their excited bosoms.
''Block the street with those store boxes, conceal yourselves
behind them, and fire as soon as the rascals round the corner,''
such was the command that flew from the lips of "Captain"
Johnson, as the youths reached the Middletown road, and it
was done with the order and precision of a corps of regulars.
The oncoming foe was close at hand, and from behind the
boxes there rose the concerted click of twenty pistols being
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cocked, making ready to greet the Pennsylvanians with a
leaden ''shake.'' Citizens, seeing the sureness of a conflict,
and despairing of life and limb, rushed to the shelter of
their houses, while a number of the college faculty, just
aware of what was about to transpire, were rushing down to
the town to arrest the melee, but before they were half way
to the·rampart of boxes, the train of carriages swept around
the corner and turned toward the college.
Crash! and twenty pistols spoke. Crash! and twenty more
death-dealing breaths were breathed from iron lungs. A
murderous volley replied, and for some five minutes pistol
answered pistol in uncertain combat. But the fire from the
· store-box barricade was too steady for the invaders, and with
a loud curse and the crack of the lash, they turned and
dashed away toward the bridge over the Buffalo, while mingled
cries of pain told of well-ai:r;ned pistol shots from behind the
wooden wall. "Red" Gruber's head was seen to rise
above a carriage top, red not only with hair, but with blood,
and he was heard to wheeze laconically:
"D--n you rebels; we'll get you yet!"
A pistol shot, which rent the top of the vehicle a spare inch
from his head, was the only reply, and the protruding cranium disappeared below the top like a turtle's bill under the
surface of a muddy pond. Instantly the brave Johnson, in
the face of the scattered fire of the retreaters was to the front,
and with the bravery of Cresar and the boldness of a lion, set
his company in motion at full speed, drove the invaders across
the creek and up the hill, and carried the day at every point.
When was there a more daring leader than Johnson? Let
his deeds be set to music, and his name be cut in marble,
noble youth!
The farew~ll rays of the sun were just glancing over the
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hills and mountains, tinging dead trees with margins of gold,
flecking the Buffalo with sheets of silver, and flooding the
verdant slopes and meadows with a coat of yellow, when
this band of heroes with the rhythmic tread of the soldier
· returned to town and amid the shouts of the populace marched
triumphantly to the college buildings.
This little skirmish sounded the tocsin all over that section
of the State; in fact this can honestly be said to have been
the first shot that was fired in defense of the Southland's views
in the great strife of the States. It is not emblazoned on the
pages of history; it is not rhymed and metred in immortal
stanza; it is not chiseled in durable marble and granite; but
it should bury itself in the blood-red depths of every heart of
Southern sentiment, and in every soul that loves to read and
remember of romantic action of gallant, romantic youths.
No action was taken by the faculty of Bethany College,
neither did the local authorities seek to punish the offenders,
but when the sullen cannon thundered its first deadly message
over the walls of Fort Sumpter, that beautiful twelfth of
April, in '61, this whole body of brave lads, along with thirty
additional fellow-students, gathered in President Campbell's
study and applied for an honorable dismissal from school in
order that they might go buckle on the sword and shoulder
the musket to fight for the cause of State and home.
It was granted reluctantly, and the time of parting was
indeed a season of tears and regrets. Students lingered long
at the blessings and prayers of their ·teachers, and in the
hand-shake of their fellows; classic brows were furrowed
with grief, and intellectual eyes shed social floods; yet it was
done-the dismissal of honor was granted. But when Alexander Campbell rose to speak the farewell words, when he
cast his glance over that band of devoted young men whose
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metal had stood the test of bravery, when he saw hope exultant, life, effervescent, and valor broad-writ on every face, he
raised his careworn physique to the heighth of its manly,
Christian dignity, and exclaimed:
"I am sorry, young gentlemen, that your college course is
now temporarily interfered with, and I would to God this war
would cease at its very beginning, and that you young men
(the hope of the country) could remain here with us and continue the study of Humanity and Things."
He had spoken, and the fifty stalwart forms stalked from
the study never to return-they parted never to meet again.
Many now sleep in unknown graves over which they doubtless fell gloriously in the thick of strife, for the majority were
never heard of since the murderous noise of the civil war
ceased; however, Colonel Ezra Stickley yet survives, and
resides at Woodstock, Va., as a retired jurist, in which profession he proved as active as in the Stonewall Brigade. But
his right arm is gone; it lies buried on the gory field of
Antietam. Yet there is no conflict of the Colonel's recollection that gives him more pride to relate than this little, unheard of engagement at Bethany.
The names of Lee and Jackson, Turner and Stuart, Davis
and Calhoun may remain ever green in the memory of the
South, yet when history completes her task of revelation,
unquestionably the names of Herchel Johnson and his brave
followers will will be stellified in the constellation of Southern
heroes.

'

The First Home of Bridgewater College
JAMES

R.

SHIPMAN.

BOUT three miles almost due west from Bridgewater, in the little village of Spring Creek, now
grown to three or four times its size at the time of
~ whichwewrite, BridgewaterCollegehaditsbegin~ ning in the year 1880. The village, with scarcely
a score of houses, a few shops, a mill, a tannery
and a store, is situated on the banks of the beautiful stream
of crystal water from which the town derived its name.
Near the mill and a short distance from the store, stood
the building in which the school began. The annexed picture
of the building and the description of it which we will endeavor to give, will probably bring before the mind of the reader a fairly clear conception of the place where the school-at
at that time called Spring Creek Normal School-held its first
two sessions.
The building itself was an old one, but was in a rather
good state of preservation. In size it was about twenty by
thirty-five feet, and two stories high. In construction, the
house was of the ordinary frame type, resting on a rather
low stone foundation. The weather-boarding was wide and
put on vertically with strips to cover the joints. The roof
was made of shingles.
The building had two doors. One in the middle of the
west end of the building faced the public road which passed
through the town and quite near the building; the other was
on the east side near the rear.
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The building was lighted by four windows in the front,
two in the rear and six on each side, being distributed equally in the lower and upper stories. The panes of glass in the
windows were the old ''eight by ten" variety.
The building as seen from the outside had an old weatherbeaten appearance, which was intensified somewhat by indications of having, at one time, been whitewashed.
The interior was divided into two rooms on each floor.
The school occupied only the lower floor.
The front room of the lower floor, which was the main
school room, was twenty by twenty-six feet in size, while the
rear room was only nine by twenty feet. Communication between these two rooms was provided by means of a single
old-fashioned batten door. The front room contained a small
table which was used as a teacher's desk; a sufficient number
of fairly comfortable painted benches with backs; a small
stove in the center of the room and in the middle of the single
aisle, with the stove pipe straight up through the roof, and a
liberal number of black-boards hung around the walls.
The rear room, which was used partly as a recitation
room for a few classes, contained a small table, a stove, and
a few chairs.
The interior walls had neither been painted nor whitewashed; and when it is known to the reader that the building,
for many years prior to the time it became a school-room, had
been used for a general store, he will not be surprised to learn
that the interior was brown with age and presented a sombre
and gloomy appearance.
Between the time the building was abandoned as a store
and the opening of the school, the large lower room was used
as place for public worship.
Taken as a whole, the building and its appointments
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would not, in this time of progress and advancement, be considered a proper place in which to conduct a school.

Editing a college paper is a nice thing. If we publish jokes,
people say we are rattle-headed- if we don't we are fossils.
If we publish original matter, they say we don't give them
enough selections. If we publish selections, they say we are
to lazy to write. If we remain at the office, we ought to be
out looking for news items; if we get out we are not attending to business. Now, what are we to do? Just as likely as
not somebody will say that we stole this from an exchangeso we did. - Exchange.

The Stage Boy of '46
H. HOYLE SINK,

B. E. 1910.

etery in Salisbury.
The estate left was well sufficient for the support of Mrs.
Brown and the children; however, after a few years they
found themselves dependent upon their own resources.
Thomas Brown, who was a boy of eleven years at his
father's death, was the eldest son, hence it fell largely upon
him to provide for the family. Tom was a boy of remarkable
energy plus a strong mind and body. He first found employment as a stage driver, which was quite acceptable to him.
For his services he received $4 per month with board. He
made many friends on his route, and often received helpsuch as old clothing and the like. His next employment was
in the old Locke Tavern on the banks of the Yadkin River,
where in after years Sherman crossed with his army, burning
the bridge behind him. Here he remained until the Mexican
War.
In response to his country's need he marched away to _
Mexico, going on foot the greater part of the way.
His debut in warfare was made at Buena Vista, where he responded to the call of General Zachary Taylor for volunteers to car-
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ry ammunition across an open field to Captain Bragg. When
the open field was reached his companion was shot by his side,
next his knapsack slipped from his back, but without faltering he sped on until within the fortification of Captain Bragg,
Before the battle ended he was crushed beneath a heavy
piece of artillery, from which wound he was later sent home
as a recruiting officer.
Before he was entirely well he went to Lincolnton, N. C.,
organized a company of riflemen and started on foot to the
Mexican border.
However, the war came to an end before
he and his company of volunteers reached their destination.
Returning home, he spent a few months with his family,
but his western adventures had kindled a flame which was to
burn in him for many years hence. Losing the sound judgment that had thus far piloted him, he made the grave mistake of his life, by marrying a girl of unscrupulous character,
though of good parentage. In the latter part of '48 his mother received word that he was heading a party of emigrants,
who had as their goal Indiana. He settled at Bloomington,
Ind., and soon became the acknowledged leader of the colony. Within a short time he accumulated a comfortable fortune, and, seemingly life's most difficult obstacles had been
surmounted. But alas! Not so.
The girl who had sought his love among the pine-clad
hills of North Carolina, and who had been from that time the
pride and joy of his life, proved herself to be a villian, who
for the richest man's love offered only the ocetous fermentations of love in return. In his words: ''How can sunshine be
converted so suddenly into dismal gloom! How can life's
most opulent blessing be thus transformed to bile?'' In a
chamber of death-like silence from which the bright jewels
of home had fled, four bright-faced little children were arous1
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ed on an October's night, and each being pressed on the bosom
of a broken-hearted father, received his last fond embrace and
parting kiss. Then, turning to his idolized wife, the one who
came next to God in the heart of Tom Brown, for whom he
had sacrificed alled assured her that his prayers for her and
the innocent children would be unceasing; gave her the assurance that all his possessions save the horse on which he would
ride away would be hers; and with this he made to her a vow
that she should never again cast her eyes upon him.
Cast into outer darkness! But what is earthly darkness
when compared with life severed from love's tender rays!
A third time Tom Brown must begin life anew. Leaving
nothing but the ruins of life behind him, he scaled the Rocky
Mountains and finally pitched his tent in a little valley near
the present city of Silver City, Colorado. From this time he
was not heard from at home. On his arrival he made a successful effort to organize a prayer meeting, and for many
years this was known as ''Prayer-meeting Camp.'' In 1859,
Tom Brown was licensed to preach in the M. E. Church and
from that time until his death he was very active in behalf of
his church. Though he spent but eight months in school, he
had acquired a liberal education - largely from the Bible.
In 1861 he took up arms again to defend his country and
to perpetuate the Union. - This was an instance of brother
fighting against brother, as his only brother whom he had left
in North Carolina many years before, a boy of only seventeen
years, was an enlisted soldier in the Confederate army. In the
latter months of '61 he was appointed major and did service
in several of the western engagements, chief among which
were Fort Henry, Battle of Shiloh, Pea Ridge, Chattanooga
and Missionary Ridge. At the last named place he received
a wound, but soon recovered, being a man of unusual vigor
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and health.
On July 2, 1863 he was raised to the rank of
Colonel for strategem; and on the 3rd during Pickett's famous charge at Gettysburg he again went down, this time with
a pierced lung. For many weeks his case was thought hopeless. However, he survived, but suffered continuously from
this affliction during the rest of his life. Thus ended his activities in the Civil War. It is interesting to note that his brother was a member of Pickett's Brigade.
Again taking up his abode in the far west, he preached
and mined, or was at the head of mining enterprised for several years.
From this time he spent much of his time travelling, making several trips to the eastern cities, and was several times
in Washington; but as he had long since given up his people
for lost, he made no effort to visit the haunts of his childhood.
Three trips were made abroad, on which he visited England,
Italy, France, Germany and Switzerland. On his last return
from England he chanced to stop off in New York. Soon
after leaving New York enroute for California, he drifted into
conversation with a gentleman, who proved to be a Mr. Upchurch, (Tom Brown's mother's maiden name.)
The name
suggested an inquiry to Mr. Brown, who said: "Do you know
a William or W. T. Brown?" Mr. Upchurch replied that he
knew a W. T. Brown, at that time a contractor and builder.
After a few hasty questions Mr. Brown exclaimed, ''Thanks
be to God! I have at last found my brother. My journey's
end will not be reached until I meet him."
Mr. Upchurch
seeing the high state of feeling made inquiry a.::; to the cause.
Mr. Brown revealed to him the fact that he had last seen his
people in 1848, and for almost an equal period, he had had no
communication with them, and that he knew they has long
since given him up for dead, and to a similar fate they had
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been assigned by him.
In Buffalo Mr. Brown discontinued all business, and took
the first opportunity for visiting his native state. At the end
of the third day of his journey he arrived in Salisbury. But
what a change! In 1848 it was but a village of two hundred
people, now a city of seven thousand, with cotton factories,
woolen mills, two railroads, but no stage routes. On investigation he learned that W. T. Brown lived several miles away
at Tyro. Securing a team he proceeded across the country,
visiting ont he way the old Locke Tavern, where he was again
awe-stricken. The old wooden bridge across the Yadkin had
been replaced by a magnificent steel structure. But nothing
gave satisfaction; he must see W. T. Brown. Soon they came
to the home of W. T. Brown; Mrs. Brown, however, refused
to acknowlege Tom Brown, but sent him on to her husband.
After some hesitation Tom Brown was recognized as the lost
brother. The scene is one of over-flowing love.
Each too
full of joy to speak, but not too full to give expression.
Ah! but the scene changes! A question.
"Where is
mother?" "She struggled long and hard, between hope and
despair; though grief overcame her a score of years ago, and
with an expressed hope that God still protected you in some
unknown land, she relinquished earthly claims and took up
her celestial abode.''
''And where, pray God, are our sisters?'' inquired Tom.
"Alive and within a few miles of us." Recuperating
from the sudden shock, they made immediate preparations for
seeing their sisters; the one the eldest, the other the youngest of the family.
The youngest sister failed to recognize the brother, but
not so with the other.
After an awe-stricken moment, she
observed the situation, threw her arms about his neck and
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exclaimed, ''If only mother could know that we are again
united." The girls had married and the husbands of each
had lost his life in the Civil War. The trials of their mother
were being rehearsed daily.
The news spread that: ''Tom Brown, 'The Stage Boy of
'46,' the soldier, the frontiersman, had turned up." What a
shock to his boyhood friends. Soon a reunion of family and
friends was planned, and on the day's arrival all listened with
death-like silence, as "The Stage Boy of '46" rehearsed with
much eloquence, the experience and hardships of frontier life,
and most especially when he sounded the note of his own, sad,
romantic and active life. How could the stage boy, Tom
Brown-once thought likely to become a public charge-pos-sess the wealth and experience that was self-evident in the
man before their gaze.
This event was one of feeling and pathos. Four orphan
children united after many years of separation. The feature
of most import was to know that each had lived the pious
Christian life that had. been taught in their childhood. Fortune had been swept from them through the avariciousness
of supposed friends, but by diligence and industry it had returned.
Thomas Brown, from a life of trial, disappointment, and
adventure. was well worn for a man of fifty-seven years.
Upholding his resolve that if once found he would spend his
remaining day with his people, he located within a few miles
of his birth-place, and after making several trips across the
continent, spent most of his time with his people.
Still leading an actiye life, he served as the corner-stone
of his church, as a friend of the poor; and he gave liberally
of his experience and wealth to every needy cause of his country. Thus ends the life of ''The Stage Boy of '46. '' On the
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24th of June, 1906, he breathed his last in the presence of a.
host of friends, who realized the loss of one so rich in love, so
noble in character, and so ripe with experience.
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THE

EDITOR'S

SANCTUM

THIS is the issue that is devoted exclusively to the alumni.
The departmental work is, of course, done by the regular staff, but the literary department is purely of alumni
production. We have not succeeded in every particular to
the extent that we had hoped to do, but we are grateful to
those who have contributed, and we hope the editors of succeeding years will be so supported that the Alumni issues can
be made to really mean something considerable to the relations between the alumni and the College.
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THE cut that we present in this issue is that of the building
in which our Alma Mater held her first two sessions at
Spring Creek, under the name of the Spring Creek Normal
School. We are indebted to Mr. J. R. Shipman and Elder A.
Thomas for the exact data of the building, and to Mrs.
Rebecca Bowman for the crayon sketch made from the
description. While this may seem more or less remote from
the interests of to-day, yet we attempt to preserve the details
of our beginning for their historical value in suggesting something of the conditions that surrounded the early days of our
college and that intensified her struggle
for existence. When we compare the
The Mecca uncouth appearance of the first home of
of Alumni the College with the magnificent array of
buildings of to-day, and know, too, that
it was not even the property of the school; then can we appreciate more fully the almost heroic efforts of the founder, and
all others who have piloted her fortunes through the preliminary
difficulties of the educational idea among a people hostile at
first, and still in some degree skeptical of its worth. We are
still hampered, more or less, by the primitive and the inevitable obstacles to the development of any new idea among a
conservative people. Our progress may be called slow, but
we believe it is sure; and that, we are persuaded, is the sort
of progress that in the end must be the most permanentthat which goes slowly and coutiously enough to be always
on the safe side on any question. The educational idea among
our people-and I speak directly of the Brethren Church in
Virginia-is but little more than a quarter of a century old,
but we are approaching with accelerated strides its golden
age. And, without a syllable of boasting, every loyal alumnus
should feel a simple pride in the record that our college has
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made from her humble origin to her dignified place among the
educational institutions of recognized worth in the State.
She has not inherited her position, nor has honor been thrust
upon her, but she has achieved them both.

C 0 L L E GE

.;1.

CA MP US

.;1.

CL A SS R 0 OM

Alumni.
New students.
Back from Charlottesville.
The students took a half-holiday some time ago to plant
trees on the east part of the campus. This was, until the
last few years, the athletic field and, consequently, as a campus
is new and unornamented.
Among the new students are Miss Hettie Cook and Mr. Lee
Woodell, of West Virginia, R. E. Buzzard, of Bolar, Va., and
Robert Zigler, of Broadway, Va.
Miss Elsie Shickle, of the Harrisonburg Normal School,
spent Easter with friends at the College.
Some recent visitors in the College community were Mr.
W. T. Pannell, who visited his sons in Wardo; Miss Lillie
Storkes and Elmer Wine, of Timberville; F. J. Wright, of the
University of Virginia; H. Allan Hoover and Earl Moomaw,
of Roanoke.
An interesting and unique social function took place in the
gymnasium recently. This was the box social held under the
auspices of our extremely progressive senior class. Several
days before, this august tribunal had passed the death sentence on a number of innocent fowls in the community, and
it had its scheming committee out as busy as Sheridan's
foragers, and the delicate girls were for one busy Saturday
transformed into a brigade of old-fashioned "Bridgets." The
gymnasium was tastefully decorated with the class pennants
of purple and orange, and the boxes were trimmed in all the

COLLEGE

FORUM

On the evening of March 17th, Dr. Byron W. King, of the
King School of Oratory, Pittsburg, addressed us on the subject, "All the World's a Stage." Dr. King possesses
great power of eloquence, and he swayed his audience from
bursts of laughter almost into tears. His wit and humor
were pleasing, and touching upon every phase of life,
his lecture entertained old and young, and everyone. He
said that on the stage of life there are many players, but few
actors; and that he would rather write a poem to touch the
life of his people than be loaded with all the vain trappings
and honors of pride and wealth.
The Lyceum Committee was very fortunate in securing
Dr. King, and in him we think we have a fitting climax of our
course for this year.

Literary Societies.
The Junior Contest in the Virginia Lee Society was held on
March 17th. The little folks were very enthusiastic. Those
entering the contest were, little Bertha and Eva Thomas, Ina
Miller and Stella Garst. Bertha Thomas was the winner.
The Virginia Lee Literary Society held its preliminary contest on the evening of March 18th. The competitors chosen
for the medal contest were Misses Maude Shank, Mattie
Glick, Elsie Thomas and Messrs. S. F. Hoover, Edward Sipe
and Charles W. Good.
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I. P. A.
The Oratorical Contest of the Inter-Collegiate Prohibition
Association was held on March 25th in the College Auditorium.
There was five contesting orators. Mr. N. M. Albright was
chosen as our representative in the State contest, and H. N.
Glick received the second honors. The State Contest is to be
held at Emory and Henry College, toward the last of April.
The orations were excellent.

Music.
The Men's Glee Club, accompanied by Miss Bayly as
reader, and Miss Myers, as accompanist, gave a concert at
the Montezuma schoolhouse on Saturday night, March 18th.
The program was very much enjoyed by the audience.

Program for Alumni Day---June 6, 1911.
1-Music ........................................... Quartette
2-Address by President-elect .............. Dr. J. D. Miller
3--1\fosic-Vocal Solo........................ ... Mrs. C. C. Wright
4-Address .........................................W.R. Hooker
5-Music ..................................... ....... Quartette
6-Reading ........................................ Lottie E. Miller
7-Music-Piano Solo ........................... Zula M. Gochenour
8-Annual Oration .............................. Dr. J. W. Wayland
9-Response from Class 1911........ . ....... Bessie Arnold
10-Music-College Song ....................... Audience

OUR

EXCHANGES

This magazine is surely a credit to the editorial staff. The
variety of its contents makes it a paper for all classes-for
imaginative as well as for the practical. The verse is superior
to that which is usually found in college

The Emory and

publications. The dignified thought and
stately movement of the "Works of
Henry Era. Time," make it a pleasing poem. "Meditation" is rythmical except for a few
words that produce a discord. ''My Rose" has a clear, fresh
and musical style. "Squire Wilson's Tale" is an interesting
story, but the interest does not continue throughout because
of the weak end of the narrative. The writer has, perhaps,
carried the story too far. "The Cashier" has an excellently
executed plot; the unexpected turn near the end of the story
makes a fitting climax. "The Magic Ring" reads like a fairy
tale. Perhaps it is too far from the real to be interesting to
the average adult reader; but we believe it would appeal to
the extravagant imaginations of children. No one should
fail to read the editorial, ''The College Man and the Social
Side." "An Inventor's Dream" is wildly imaginative; the
scenes are far removed from the earth. The dreamer's
adventures, in a region not unlike the ancient Tartarus, are
exciting and imaginative. The two argumentative essays
show diligent research and are logically developed.

The most pronounced feature of this magazine is its good
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artistry in respect to the cover as well as in contents. However, the magazine would be improved if some of the artistic
bits of narration would be supplanted by
longer stories with definitely worked-out
Mary Baldwin plots. ''A Story of the Relation Between
Miscellany. Friar Bacon and Friar Bungy, and the
Sources .of the Play," is an instructive
~rticle on this Elizabethan drama. The necromatic element
so prominent in the drama is carefully analyzed. ''Little
Pockmark Lady Chang" is a touching narrative of the wrongs
of Chinese womankind; although simple and without a cleardrawn plot, this narrative proves interesting. ''A Plea for
Peace'' is more than merely feminine: The writer has endeavored in a sane way to prove that war is a menace. ''The
Wind Spirit" is a unique discussion of the power of the wind
over the soul.

This magazine has } ot yet reached that stage of excellence
where it could be classed with the dignified college magazines,
but its gradual development during the
b C II year bids fair for the future. We are not
Lords urg 0 ege unmindful of the fact that a certain deEducator.
gree of tolerance is due this publication
since it is one of our youngest exchanges.
The adventurous "Mystic Mansion of the Golden West"
proves rather fascinating. We eagerly await for the next
part of the story.

ALUMNI

DEPARTMENT
Union Bridge, Md.

DEAR ALUMNI:

As I received a letter recently asking me to write a letter
for the Philo, I take this opportunity to reply.
Since I left B. C. I have had many and varied experiences,
but among those experiences I have always remembered my
Alma Mater and had the pleasure of attending two of her
commencement exercises along with the Alumni banquets.
This letter, however, is my first to the magazine.
At present I am busily engaged in teaching and studying
at Blue Ridge College. I find my work pleasant and helpful,
though I frequently recall the pleasant experiences at B. C.
It is with pleasure that I look over "Little Mag" and find
letters from school mates of days past.
With many good wishes for a bright and prosperous future for my Alma Mater, I am,
Sincerely,
EDNA D. MILLER.

Winchester, Va.
DEAR ALUMNI EDITOR:

Owing to unusually heavy duties devolving upon me the
past week I was unable to reply to your request at an earlier
date.
You want to know what I am doing.
Well, I often ask
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myself the same question for various reasons, and I will try
in a brief way to tell you what I am doing to occupy my time.
Before leaving B. C. in June 1900 I had already secured
a position in the Winchester Public High and Graded Schools
and have served in different positions in the same institution
up to the present time.
My work at present is supervising
principal, and a faculty of fourteen teachers. With an enrollment of 670 pupils and ten months session it is needless for
me to say that my time is pretty well occupied. Since the
summer of 1906 I have served as Local Manager of the Winchester State Summer Institute for teachers which holds its
session during the month of July.
For the rest of the time
that is at my disposal I spend a part of it in looking after my
duties as secretary of the Principals' Department of the State
Teachers' Association.
As a Sunday School superintendent, minister and elder I
also find plenty of work to do.
If there are any ministerial
students at B. C. who are looking for a place with plenty of
work they would do well to look this way. I would like to
take some of them with me on my Sunday drives and I think
they would realizeto the fullest extent that the trip was a
"Sabbath's Day Journey."
The "Daisy," the fairest of all flowers, has a deeper
abiding place with me today than when I was at B. C. Then
the little Cools must not be forgotten: Raymond, Densie adn
Olivia. Raymo:M.d is now holding a professorship in the third
primary department of the public school.
With best wishes for the College and The Philomathean,
lam,
Yours sincerely,
N. D. COOL.
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Would you take issue with me were I to announce the
proposition that our public school system is not pedagogic?
Having the assurance, therefore, that you will kindly consider what I have to say, with freedom and frankness I will
lay down the proposition as follows: the public school system of our country is not pedagogic.
Now, this is a sweeping statement. Such a daring assertion requires explanation
and substantiation else to my consternation some one will
bring forth a refutation.
The public
I am an ardent friend of public education.
school system of the United States is making glorious strides
in both idealism and efficiency. And perhaps no state has
made such delightful progress, such encouraging strides forward as the great and historic commonwealth of Virginia. I
am a Virginian born and bred, and I am greatly pleased with
the present management .and general uplift of our public
school administration. Dr. Eggleston is superb in administering the functions of his high position.
There are distinct fundamental traits of human character
differentiating man from the brute world-from the mere animal kingdom. They are found
in man's estheticism, ethical
I
functions, tool-using capacity, talking powers, reasoning ability, believing forces, and worshipping tendency.
No system can be complete without especially emphasizing estheticism, morals, hand-craft, language, reasoning,
faith and worship. The educational forces may be absolutely
complete in almost all of these seven distinct fundamental
differentiating human traits; but the system cannot be complete on the last one of the seven, if it can touch it at all in
the sense of divine worship.
Many of our schools teach worship and practice worship
in the divine sense; but it is because they are in religious
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communities, and not because they are a part of the public
system.
In some sections of our country the Bible is excluded from ·
the public school. Songs mentioning even the name of Christ
are put into exile. Jesus said, "My kingdom is not of this
world. If it were then would my servants fight." Jesus of
Nazareth separated church and state. Again, the same great
law-giver said, ' 'Render unto Cresar the things that are Cresar' s
and unto God the things thatare God's." The United States of
America is the first nation to separate church and state, and
this fact alone makes her unique among the nations and gives
her supremacy among the peoples of the world.
Divine worship brings into activity the highest functions
of the human soul, and because church and state are separated, public education cannot foster in spirit and practice
this high demand of education. Therefore, our public school
system must be substituted by the home, by the Sunday
School and general religious services.
The church is one organization, a religious organization.
The state is another organization, a body politic.
Individuals may co-operate with both, perchance; but the two organizations are distinct and separate. Therefore, it remains for
the Christian school under special Christian direction by a
Christian people to give Christian education as the masses demand.
Is our school system completely pedagogic? It is not.
,lhis religious exception alone is a sufficient apology and guarantee for the existence of the denominational nchool.
Long live Bridgewater College, our beloved Alma Mater,
a Christian institution of learning.
I. N. H. BEAHM.
Hebron Seminary, Nokesville, Va.
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Mt. Jackson, Va.
DEAR EDITOR:

It is always a pleasure for me to do anything for the
Philo., hence I enclose a selection for print. I hope to see
the names of several of the 1910 class in this edition. Thus
far this class has been a working class, and I hope it may so
continue.
At present Tony, Hooker and I are engaged in the
explanation of various subjects to the school boys and girls
of Shenandoah County. My present location is very acceptable, and I trust it is the same with the other members of
the class.
I expect to visit B. C. on my way to the ''Tar Heel''
State, and hope to see many of the boys, especially Mike,
George and Yager.. I expect to visit Joe Roller soon, and
hear him and his chickens render some classical selections.
Respectfully,
H. HOYLE SINK.

Symposium---A Loyal Alumnus.
A loyal alumnus ought to send an occasional article for
the magazine when requested especially, and take the Philomathean.
A loyal alumnus is he who incarnates the true life of his
alma mater; whose uprightness among men endows her; who
at every opportunity speaks of her worth to a stranger as
well as friend, but who will not prevail upon a student to enter
when he knows she does not give the course he desires;
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who is not sparing in his criticisms of her deficiencies to those
who steer her course; who makes her interests his interests,
with one hand holding to the alumni and with the other to
the alumni to be; who backs up his words by his deeds;
who is willing to aid her materially and spiritually as he is
able.
A. B. MILLER, '10.
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Spring.
Welcome, sweet, gentle spring,
We hail thee with delight;
We're glad that thou dost bring
In soft and mellow light
Thy balmy days so pure, serene,
The warbling bird, the hum of bee,
The prattling brook, the field so green
That all nature is gfad in thee.
Dispel from us the dark and wintry cloud,
Remove the gloom from earth once more
For fain would we forget the tempest loud
To learn what thou dost have in store.
Thou art welcome delighted day
We greet joyfully thy return
For our distress dost thou allay
Removing gloom we gladly spurn.
The best thou art of all the year
Accompanied with fragrant flower
Thou art cherished from far and near
Restoring life with gentle shower.
-D. H. H., B. A., '13.

The Saloon and Social Efficiency.
H. N.

GLICK,

B. A.' '13.

(Oration to represent Bridgewater College in the State Oratorical Contest of Inter-Collegiate
Prohibition Association.)

WHEN man made his mysterious advent into the world
his Creator saw fit to set certain limits and bounds
beyond which he could not pass. But between primitive man
and the limit of human possibilities there were placed great
heights veiled in clouds of difficulties(Which had to be scaled
before he could reach the zenith of his glory. But man
moved out upon the march of the centuries up the steeps of
human attainment. Education armed the marchers; ambition blew the trumpet; while inspiring personalities rallied
the hosts about the standard of great ideas. The struggles
encountered by the way engendered by error, ignorance and
superstition, tell us that social attainment is not realized by
short day dreams, but by long and persistent effort. But
however sore these conflicts were, yet history smiles through
its tears when we know that these struggles were the source
of our social heritage.
At every crisis in history the contest has been for or
against some dynamic idea, some social issue, some principle
of conduct. The plains of the ages are strewn with the
blanched bones of heroes and martyrs who have laid their
lives upon the altar of sacrifice for some noble cause. Darkness covered the J udean hills, ''The veil of the temple was
rent,'' the ''King of the Jews'' hung lifeless between earth
and sky; but the great problem of society was solved by
declaring all men brethren. ''I will act the Christian,'' said
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Wycliff, and his ashes were strewn upon the waters of the
Severn; but religious tolerance was nearer at hand. Heroes
unnamed and unnumbered fell victims to the rapine and
murder of Europe; but thought and religion were declared
free. Nations, too, have risen and fallen because of ideas.
The house of Abraham lived for religion. Greece gloried in
her art. Rome was ambitious for political organization.
Spain fell into decay because of the inquisition.
Every age has its problems to solve, and every Nation
which, in its turn has risen, flourished and fallen, has contributed its part to the achievement and improvement of the
race. Thus society, little by little, by sacrificing her own
life blood, has risen to her present status of efficiency of
which we are proud. But has society reached the goal of her
possibilities? Are we dreaming with ungirt loins that the
golden age has come?
Modern sociologists affirm that genius is equally distributed throughout the race, and if the latent genius were developed in all classes, social efficiency would be increased two
hundred fold. This assures us that the social "Utopia" is
far beyond the bourne of the present age. We are not in the
''Promised Land,'' but only in that Haran where we, Abrahamlike, tarry till our father Terah die. The ban to ancient
society was depressed womaB; of mediaeval society feudalism;
of sixteenth century Europe suppression of thought and
religious persecution; of modern America, the licensed saloon.
"Nations perish because their foundations crumble" has
been the judgment of philosophers and historians throughout
the ages. Yet, conscious of this fact, our Nation waves her
starry banner over an institution that is destroying the life
and corrupting the morals of its citizens. Americans vaunt
themselves of living in the land of the free while they are

4

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

slaves to a curse which controls more wealth, produces more
crime and blights more lives than any other evil with which
social progress contends. Under conditions society is not
free from hazardous results.
The use of alcohol is a menace to public health and hence
a ban to efficiency; for "to be a good animal" is the first
prerequisite to social effectiveness. Every one who has to do
with his fellows as physician or minister, learns each day
from sad experience of the vast amount of disease, both physical and mental, caused by the use of alcohol. While physiologists are trying to determine the amount of food in
alcohol, physicians and sociologists have discovered that it is
directly the cause of many serious diseases; that moderate
drinkers are more liable to disease, more difficult to cure and
die earlier than total abstainers; that intoxicants have a
special affinity for the nervous system and cause many hereditary defects due to the use of alcohol by ancestors, even to
the third and fourth generation. Statistics show that 82 per
cent of the offspring of non-drinkers are sound, while but 17
per cent of inebriates are healthy. The children of the latter,
burden society instead of contributing to its efficiency; and
thousands of moderate drinkers, through their posterity, are
placing a greater burden on society than if they hastened
their ruin thru excess and threw themselves directly upon
society for support. Such problems have become the most
threatening of social difficulties.
And further, if the latent genius of lower society would
contribute to social efficiency, favorable opportunities must be
afforded, for "man is largely a product of his environment."
This social curse of the ages is destructive of opportunity on
every hand. It retards production of wealth, decreases producing capacity, and thrusts upon society the great burden
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of poverty and inefficiency. Instead of educating and fostering the moral nature, it aggravates the animal propensities
of man and subjects him to the havoc of crime and degeneration, making him a negative factor in society. The liquor
traffic is declared an economic blessing since it is a great manufacturing and business enterprise, while in reality it is not
only the arch-enemy of financial interests, but also of social
and moral welfare. It robs of their hard-earned wages and
forces to poverty the very ones upon whom the welfare of
society rests - the common people. It is the height of economic folly and stupidity to uphold an institution whose
chiefest results are manifest only in crime, poverty, disease
and death. Is this the truth? Hear the answer coming from
the sage of all time, King Solomon, of Judea: ''The drunkard
shall come to poverty." Hear it from the hoards of men,
women and children roaming the streets of our city tonight,
out of work, penniless, homeless, hungry, living lives of lust
and sin.
Again, home, the unit of society and the dearest place
on earth, is wrecked and turned into a fore-taste of hell itself.
It loosens family ties, produces forgetfulness of social duties
and is the most potent cause of misery and despondency.
Possibly the saddest phase of the liquor question today is the
increase of intoxicants among certain classes of women. The
greatest source of idiocy and insanity is traceable to drinking
mothers; and if the children of such become criminals, they
are scarcely responsible. It was the alcohol used by the parents, and the government which permitted its sale, that
atrophied their moral characters for life.
Thus the saloon has been shown inherently evil in that
it is destructive to health, wealth, and home-the three corner-~tones upon which the social structures must be erected-
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and therefore it strikes a deadly blow at the very basis of
social efficiency. When will America arouse from her dreaming and open her eyes to the existence of the foul curse which
seeks to destroy the very foundations of her welfare and
prosperity?
It stands across the path of our American life. And if
society would reach the goal of her possibilities, if she would
take that which lies within her very reach, the saloon must
fall. The struggle is on. And already in sundry places the
enemy has been dislodged. By the combined efforts of
temperance societies, church and state, the saloon has
been routed from the rural districts and driven into its
fortresses in the cities. Let the present generation rally
around the temperance banner and fight with the courage
of our forefathers; when their interests were threatened,
and the dying groans of the expiring saloon will be hushed
forever.
Would we have society freed from its arch enemy? Would
we have our efficiency in religion, politics, and general welfare increased beyond the dreams of the most optimistic?
Then we must deal with the vile traffic in mortal combat. In
the death grapple between society and this great evil, where
stand you? 0, friend of humanity! Patriotism and duty
demand that everyone do his best. All your energy and ambition is needed. I appeal to you to enlist for life; to enlist
as your brother's keeper. Resolute and armored, fight for
your homes and altars; fight for the freedom of society; fight
for virtue and manhood; ·fight for the . country you love. In
the name of Almighty God fight until the rum demon lies
bleeding at your feet. Then shall society be released from
modern tyranny and the realization of her gr~atest'efficiency
made doubly possible.

The Mill on the Floss-an Appreciation.
H. L.

YAGER,

B. A. '13.

When the mill on the Floss appeared in 1860 there was
no further doubt as to whether its author was a man or a
woman. Since the writer worked from her inmost soul, knew
the aspirations of her characters, was in thorough accord
with and believed in all that she wrote, we apply the term
psychological to this novel and we find it to be one of the
best of its class.
Perhaps, to better understand the work of this author,
she would be justified by considering the environment which
produced her. At base, her character was of an intense and
emotional nature. The sorrows of her life tended to develop
a sad, yet serene disposition. She spent her life, for the most
part, in reading and studying; she was an individual of deep
religious instincts; she possessed great power of creative imagination; and the poetic element in her genius seemed to
give her novels some of their finer qualities. In some respects
her mind was masculine rather than feminine, hence her
work showed characteristics of force and strength.
This novel is one of childhood and early youth in which
is embodied a clear-cut picture of English rural and provincial life, dealing with the middle class of people. In this we
get an excellent insight into the manners and customs of
those people in the time in which the .writer lived, and yet it
becomes more than that, due to the fact that her characters
are influenced and moved by passions reflecting to a large extent her own personal attitude and experience.
The method of treatment is a study of life rather than a
study of manners. The writer treats life as truthful; the es-
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sential is treated rather than the casual or nonessential, and,
at the same time, it is given qualities of beauty and imagination. She adopted the school of philosophy that, "Nothing
can make a wrong right," thus no matter what any of the
characters may be guilty of, it is never made right and the
individual suffers for it.
The humor and pathos found in this novel grow out of
the situations in which the characters are placed. The individuals often find it necessary to give a humorous answer in
order to vindicate themselves. This quality of humor is not
loud, keen or satirical but it has a quality of gentleness and
mildness in harmony with the writer's view of life.
The most interesting feature, as we shall now see, is the
treatment of the characters. The persons, Maggie and Tom
Tulliver, play an important part through the entire story,
Maggie being the central figure. Their course is downward
and the portrayal of the two is held in almost direct opposition to each other. The sister has quite a lovable and adoring nature, always desiring to forgive and to be forgiven.
Her actions seem to be prompted by her inward passions
causing her to be guided by that conscience which pours forth
from a jealous soul.
It has been said that ''in all fiction there is no child more
delicious than the 'little wench' with her loving heart and
dreary ways, her rash impulses and wild regrets, her fine
susceptibilities and fiery jets of temper- in a word her singularly fresh and vital nature." And yet we are surprised in
that part of the story when she falls deeply in love with such
an ordinary type of mankind as Stephen's guest, her cousin's
lover.
With Maggie, George Eliot becomes a child, their minds
grow together-together they go to the Red Deeps where
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Maggie sits watching nature clothed in her gorgeous robe and
the birds merrily chirping their lively songs. However, her
nature is faulty to the extent that it lacks a certain fixed purpose and it wavers from one extreme to another.
On the other hand, Tom with a narrow, practical understanding, turns neither to the right nor to the left but directs
his course straight ahead; "particularly clear and positive on
one point-namely, that he would punish everybody who deserved it, why, he wouldn't have minded being punished himself if he deserved it; but then he never did deserve it.'' Apparently, he delights to tease, to aggravate and to conduct
himself in such a way as will sting and injure the feelings of
his sister. Still, he is in no sense mean or bad and by the
combination of his pleasing and disagreeable qualities he may
be considered as a genuine type of the Dodson family.
Much might be said of the minor characters, as many of
them have characteristics such as are found among the main
individuals of some of our best fiction. We quote one instance. Luke, the miller who has no desire for reading,
says, "There's fools enough-and rogues enough-without
looking i' books for 'em.''
The author's most remarkable achievement is the treatment of characters in which there is manifested a wonderful
power of endowing individuals with life. She makes them
live as actual persons by breathing into them some of that
living spirit of her own. In this she is a portrayer of the
soul; the spiritual nature of man is revealed through the external demeanor and conduct. Yet the characters are by no
means destitute of flesh and blood. By the infusion of these
elements, the life quality and the development of the individuals, and as has been stated, by the portrayal of rural and
provincial life, we have realism, perhaps of the highest type.
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Having thus far reproduced some of the better characteristics, we have yet for consideration some defective qualities.
The plot may be regarded as inferior in certain respects,
yet the interest is not lost. The story is loosely connected,
but had she possessed such genius for the telling and the construction of a story as did Cooper or Scott, the value of the
novel would have been increased to a marked degree.
The most significant defect and the one that causes her
work not to rank among the very greatest, is the delivery of
philosophical sermons apart from the portrayal of character.
A striking instance: "When uncultured minds confined to a
narrow range of personal experience, are under the pressure
of continued misfortune, their inward life is apt to become a
perpetually repeated round of sad and bitter thought: the
same words, the same scenes are revolved over and over again
the same mood accompanies them-the end of the year finds
them as much what they were at the beginning as if they
were mischievous-set to a recurrent series of movements.''
Again, after an episode between Maggie and Tom: ''We
learn to restrain ourselves as we get older. We keep apart
when we have quarreled, express ourselves in well bred
phrases, and in this way preserve a dignified alienation, showing much :firmness on one side and swallowing much grief on
the other. ''
While these are good within themselves, they should by
no means be woven into the novel. This makes the story too
didactic; the purpose becomes one of instruction and teaching
rather than that for which the best novel is intended. Thus
there is lacking that high degree of art which is potent in any
first class story and at the same time causes the novel to fall
short of being instrinsically great. However, when we take
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into consideration that George Eliot was an excellent creator
of character and a deep thinker, it is obvious that she was
perhaps unable to keep her portrayal separated from her
philosophy.

The Fourth Dimension-The Fairyland of Mathematics.
c. E.

SHULL,

B. A. ' '13.

THERE is a region in the mathematical mind that goes
beyond our expression - beyond our own conceivability.
The non-mathematical thinker may think the geometer is going wild. ''Yet, '' as Dr. Simon Newcomb has said, ''the
results of the hypothesis introduced into this imaginative
universe are traced out with all of the rigor of the geometric
demonstration." We must lay aside all comparison with concrete objects in endeavoring to grasp this hypothetical idea;
we are not asked to believe that the fourth dimension has a
physical existence. If it does have, we are not conscious of
it. The laws of every known agency are confined to three
dimensions, but some thinkers say that the three dimensions
do not exhaust the possibilities of space; and again, some say
that the fourth dimension has no relation to the actual universe in which our sensations and perceptions are exercised.
There is a disagreement as to whether one can apply it legitimately for any mathematical purpose. There are propositions
in ordinary geometry known as axioms, which are usually
thot of as self-evident. They are not necessarily self-evident
but from the nature of the case they are incapable of demonstration.
Our conception of space is based upon the movements
which we experience. That is to say, the limits of space for
us are the limits of the possible motions of our body. If a
tree had eyes to see and brains to think, it would not have
any conception of space. If space is limitless it is beyond
our comprehension, if it is limited it is beyond our compre-
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hension. Therefore, we cannot say whether the conception
of the fourth dimension does or does not correspond to any
objective reality, nor does the statement that the idea is
incomprehensible prove its non-existence.
Geometry does not deal with material things, like a string
or a board; it deals with abstract things. It shows only what
would be true if certain other conditions were true. When
we survey a farm we take the the measurements and make
the calculations. The result is the area of the farm, because
the conditions are fulfilled.
Having thus determined the nature of geometry, let us
first define the fourth dimensional space; and, secondly, let
us consider the analogy between geometry of zero, one, two,
three and four dimensions from different avenues.
The fourth dimensional space is that space in which there
may be four mutually perpendicular lines. In other words,
it is the fourth possibility of motion of a material body.
In geometry of zero dimension, or the point world, there ·
is no line; but in geometry of one dimension there is one line
and no more, so we could not construct two lines perpendicularly in a one-dimensional world. In a two-dimensional world
we may construct two lines perpendicularly, because there is
one more dimension in the two-dimensional world than in the
one-dimensional. In geometry of three dimensions we may
construct the lines mutually perpendicular, since there are
three directions in which to construct them. In other words,
one more than "flatland" has. Why stop at three dimensions? Why not construct four mutually perpendicularly
lines? We cannot form a mental picture of four lines mutually
perpendicular, but our mind finds itself at home where the
senses cease to operate. So we may assume that it can be
accomplished and construct a fourth dimensional geometry.
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Let us make two straight lines, or two one-dimensional
figures, and move them in any directions which is within
their own space, they will never coincide, but if we move
them in the two-dimensional space they will coincide thruout.
In geometry of two dimensions, or "flatland," we may have
two dimensions (right triangles) of which the sides and
angles of one are equal to the corresponding sides and angles
of the other, but in reverse order; we may move them in any
direction in "flatland" we choose, they will not coincide
thruout, yet if we place one of them in the third dimension,
or that dimension which the ''flathead" does not contain, and
turn over the pages of a book we raise the leaf in the third
dimension and place it into the plane again, so to speak, but
the opposite side is turned toward us, as in the case of the.
triangle. If we had two tetrahedrons-altho all of the corresponding parts are supposed equal-we could not bring
them into coincidence. Analogously, we would reason that
we could bring them into coincidence if we should bring two
equal faces together and, while retaining them in this position, turn one of the tetrahedrons thru four-dimensional
space and back again into our own space.
In geometry of one dimension a point is determined when
the distances from the origin, or zero point, to a point arbitrarily chosen is known. We find this distance just the same
as we measure temperature by the thermometer, counting
from zero to the top of the mercury. Then one number
determines a point in one-dimensional space. How is a point
determined in two-dimensional space? We must also have
zero, a fixed point from which to reckon, thus this zero point
we must have two perpendicular lines, calling one the X axis,
and the other Y axis. Such lines we call length and breadth;
we measure the distance from the given point perpendicular
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to each axis. Having those two distances the point can be
determined. In like manner in three-dimensional space we
have three planes intersecting at right angles with each
other, so in order to determine a point we measure the distances from the given point perpendicular to each plane.
Therefore three numbers are necessary to fix a point in threedimensional space. By analogy, we must have four mutually
perpendicular cubes. So, to determine a point, we measure
the distance from the given point to each of the four cubes.
·That is, four numbers are necessary to determine a point in
four-dimensional space.
We know that a point has position alone, but position in
space with no dimension. When the point moves, a line is
traced which has· length only. In other words, a line is
bounded by its initial and final position. Should the line
move, say at a right angle with itself, a plane is formed having two dimensions, length and breadth, with a line at the
beginning and a line at the ending of its path and, in addition,
two new lines traced by the movements of the points. If the
motion of the line is at right angles with the path of the
point, and for a distance equal to the length of the line, a
square is formed. A square, being the most familiar plane
figure, we will use in our explanation. In other words, a
square plane is a figure having length and breadth, is bounded
by four lines having equal length which meet in four points.
In like manner, a cube is formed by moving the plane at right
angles a distance equal to the length of the line; this cube
will have thickness, the third-dimension, in addition to the
length and breadth of the square. As it begins with and ends
with a square, and each of the four lines bounding the first
square will, by its movement trace a new square, it will be
bounded by six squares. It will also have four lines from the
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original square, four in the final square and four lines traced
by the movements of the four points of the original square,
or twelve lines in all, meeting at eight points, four points
from the original and four points from the final square.
If this is the case and the line derives from the point two
points, and the square derives from the line four lines and
four points; and the cube derives from the square eight
points, twelve lines, six planes, does it not follow that the
moving figure give.s to the corresponding fourth-dimensional
figure the following properties?
The cube at rest has eight points in space, at the end of
its movement it has eight new points in space, its movement
nto the fourth-dimension has created the fourth-dimensional
figures; therefore the figures should have sixteen points.
The cube has at rest twelve lines, or edges, and has at the
end of its movement twelve additional lines, and each of its
eight points has traced a new line, making thirty-two lines
or edges in all for a corresponding fourth-dimensional figure.
Similarly as the cube has six planes at the beginning and has
six new planes at the ending of its movement, and as its
twelve lines will in the movement trace twelve new planes,
there will be twenty-four planes in the fourth-dimensional
figure. Now, as the cube is generated by the moving square,
when the cube moves to generate a figure of the fourthdimension, the new figure will have a cube at the beginning
and a cube at the ending, and each one of the planes will
trace a cube, thus adding six new cubes to those already
mentioned, making eight cubes in all to bound a hypercube.
A line rotates about a point'in "flatland;" a plane rotates
about a line in the three-dimensional word; a solid rotates
about a plane in the four-dimensional world. The people in
the fourth-dimensional world would have fiat plates instead.
I

,.

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

17

of rods for wagon axles.
Now, in order to gradually attain the conception of the
fourth-dimensional universe, let us assume that each world
is inhabited and state their possibilities.
A being in the point world could not look up or down,
nor to his right or left, he would have no conception of space;
but a being in the one-dimensional world could move backward
or forward, but not to his right or left. If some one would
ask him to construct a line perpendicular to his line, he would
be astonished at such an absurd request; he would be in the
same condition that we would if a fourth-dimensional being
would ask us to draw four lines mutually perpendicular. He
would not come in contact with but two people, namely, the
one behind and the one in front of him. An inhabitant of
the ''flatland'' has more freedom of movement, he can move
in any direction in the plane but he cannot move up or down.
In other words he would not move out of the plane. Place an
inhabitant inside of a circle drawn in his plane and ask him
to step over the line and escape. He would go all around the
line and find every inch of it closed; he would say that it is
impossible from the nature of the case. But we would reply
"that is because of your conception of space. We can step
over it." Just think of the sensations a banker in the twodimensional world would have if a three-dimensional man
would step in the bank. The three-dimensional man would
remove the money, make a slight movement in the threedimensional world and vanish. Similarly, a being in a world
of three dimensions, as an air-tight room completely confines
us but gives us a fourth dimension and we can step out just
as easily as we can step over a line. If a man capable of such
a motion would turn a somersault and come back into our
space he would be obverted; that is, his right hand would
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now be his left without any change having taken place in the
relative position of the particles of his body. As in the case
with the three-dimensional man and the two bankers as the
fourth-dimensional man would remove the money from our
vaults without opening the door and make a movement into
the fourth-dimensional space and vanish. He could also remove the contents from an egg without disturbing the shell.
The question of the existence of the fourth dimension is
one that we cannot escape but we see that by extending our
ideas of the possibilitiesI of existence downward to a world
of two dimensions, it is possible to get information, -at least
a glimpse of what relations the fourth dimension bears to our
universe, supposing it to exist; that it is legitimate to say
that just as a plane being cannot imagine a three-dimensional
space, so we cannot conceive of a fourth-dimensional world.
So worlds of one, two, three, four, or n dimensions may
exist within the universe with which we are familiar, and we
are all the while blissfully unconscious of the fact.

I,

The Hoppers.
W. S.

LINEWEAVER,

B. A. '13.

In the Alleghanies stood a small weather-stained house.
It was the dwelling place of Josiah Hopper. Josiah sat in
the kitchen with his feet on the wood-box while he read his
newspaper. "I'll be hanged, Mandy" exclaimed Josiah to
his wife, as he threw down the newspaper, ''I jist now read
of a young feller in school who tried to drink a bottle of pizen
because he couldn't pass his examinations. It beats all how
learnin' is workin' ruin in this country. You know we jist
read the other day of a college perfesser killin' his wife in a
squabble. I'll tell you, Mandy, I'm beginnin' to think about
our son Jack in college, I didn't want him to go thar, but it
seemed he was bound on goin'. Don't you think it's about
time to be takin' Jack out of school as he's bin thar fer some
time?''.
"Yes, Josiah" said Mandy, "we'd better be a lookin'
after our boy or larnin' mout git the best of him. Jist
last summer I heard Jack a-readin' about too much larnin'
makin' folks mad, or crazy, or somethin' like that.
''It m'out be so, Mandy, jist look at Jim Simpkins, and Ike
Toppleton, and Ebenezer Turner- all the larnin' they ever
got, they got right har in the mountains, and a better set of
fellers you never saw."
"Dont fergit Dan Piker," Mandy added. "You know
he's the feller thats made the biggest record pickin' huckleberries in these quarters and he never had no larnin' at all."
"That slick-talkin' feller that talked Jack into goin' to
college ought to be hung. If it had'nt been fer that rascal,
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our boy would be right har at home a-makin' a man of himself instead of readin' Latin and Greek and all sorts of tales
that are apt to pizen his brain if he don't be keerful. I told
him he'd better not go, but you know he's a feller that likes
to have his own way about things and he was . bouud on goin';
so I thought I'd let him try it. But since we're findin' out
what larnin' is doin' fer folks, I think we'd better be fetchin'
I
the boy back home, before he is spoilt with larnin'. Git a
little bite ready for me while I hitch up old Pet to the wagon,
and I'll go after our boy Jack. I'll fetch him home with all
his belongins' in a couple of days."
While Josiah was making preparation for his long drive
across the mountains, Mandy was busy preparing dinner.
Soon they had eaten dinner and Josiah was ready to start.
"Well, Mandy," said he, "spose I'll spend to-night with
Felix Brady over on Huckleberry run; to-morrow night with
Zeb Shandy; and the next day by noon I'll be fetchin' the
boy home. Don't fergit to 'tend to the pigs and lock up the
dog at night.''
"Good-bye, Josiah."
Old Pet trotted along the circuitous mountain road. The
March wind had abated that afternoon.
The sun shone . warm and bright. It was about four
o'clock when Josiah arrived at the village of Pineville. He
stopped at the post-office and called for his mail. Receiving
a letter he opened it immediately and read. When he had
finished reading, he chuckled to himself, put the letter into
his pocket, and started back home.
It was dark when Josiah reached home. A little light
gleamed from the kitchen window. He lost no time in putting the horse and wagon away and hurrying to the house.
As he opened the kitchen door, Mandy exclaimed, ''Good
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gracious, Josiah, what are you doin' har! I thot you'd went
to fetch the boy home?''
"Well Mandy," said he, "I've decided to let the boy go
on with his schoolin."
Josiah drew the letter from his pocket. ''Har, Mandy,
is a letter from Jack. I got it from the post-office a while
ago. I want you to read it before we have any furthur words
about fetchin' the boy away from school."
Mandy opened the letter and read. It ran thus:
Brown College,
4-10-'10.
Dear Father :
I am very busy with my work just now, but I
am sparing a few moments of my time to tell you that I
have been offered a permanent position as circulation manager by the Times Record Co., at a salary of $15.00 per week.
Please answer immediately, stating whether you will permit
me to accept the position. If you grant me permission to
accept, I shall give you three-fourths of my earnings until I
become of age, and after that, I shall still give you enough
for a good living.
Love to all,
JACK.

P. S. Position to be taken in June.

When she had read the letter, a smile glided over her
lips. "Well, Josiah, the boy seems to be doin' pretty good,
don't you think?
''Yes, Mandy,'' he replied, ''he's doin' splendid. I spose
we'd better let him take his job; there must be lots of money
· in it. Larnin must be a good thing for Jack if he can make
so much money out of it.''
"Larnin' must be a splendid thing," said Mandy. "We'll
live easy the rest of our days, jist because of Jack's larnin'.
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Pepin. ''He issued his papal brief absolving the people from
their allegiance and transferred the crown to Pepin, the ambitious and revolutionary usurper." The pope, apparently
exercising unlimited authority, forbid the people of France
from exercising any freedom of choice in the election of their
King forever ther eafter.
Gregory the Great, shrewd and ambitious, was able to
strengthen the power the papacy had attained already by
keeping in close touch with emperors, their ministers and
the sovereigns of the western kingdoms.
After the death of Pepin the pope called Charlemagne
across the Alps for the purpose of crushing the Lombards.
This he accomplished and established the Franklin rule instead and confirmed the grants made by his predecessor to
the head of the Roman Church. Charlemagne ~xercised his
imperial rights which had been bestowed by the pope. An
insurrection ·which nearly cost Leo III his life caused him to
flee beyond the Alps.. Charlemagne came to re-establish
order and later was crowned as emperor by pope on Christmas day 800.
''Such times as these were adapted to the practice of any
kind of imposture and fraud which the popes and clergy considered necessary to strengthen the authority of the papacy."
Hence, near the close of the eighth century, under the name
of Isadore, a code of ecclesiastical canons was produced, now
known as the False Decretals. ''Upon these spurious decretals was built the great fabric of papal supremacy over the
different national churches; a fabric which has stood after its
foundation crumbled beneath it."
Charlemagne died in 814, and after a few years his empire was broken up by warring factions. Although his immediate successors maintained to some extent the same suprem-
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acy in the affairs of the Church, the popes improved every
opportunity afforded by the disorders of the times to make
themselves more independent. In this aspiration they were
favored by the hostility of the Romans to rule the Franks.
The Gallican church made an unsuccesssul struggle
against this growing despotism. Frequent appeals were
made to the pope and the provincial councils were falling rapidly into decay. Though the bishops complained loudly and
plead for a dying cause, they had to submit to the usurpation
of the Holy See. The dignity of the bishops was lowered
and "in the eleventh and twelfth centuries whole orders of
monks were declared exempt at a single stroke."
Gregory IV. revolted against Louis I. but never executed
his threats of excommunication. ''The first instance where
the Roman pontiff actually tried the force of their arms
against a sovereign was the excommunication of Lothair King
of Loraine. "He who had treated the pope with contempt,
finally fell at the feet of Adrian II. and humbly sued for absolution. In 1059 Nicholas II., published a decree which restored the right of election to Romans. The cardinal bishops
were to choose the supreme pontiff, with the sanction of the
priests and deacons and labor of the laity. Then his election
was to be confirmed by the King and after that he was to become emperor. The purpose was to prepare the way for liberating the papacy from imperial control.
The real author of this decree and other reforms was Hildebrand, the most conspicuous person of the eleventh century.
He was a real leader and never failed to enhance his own interests.
He was known as Gregory VII., and became a very vigorous and active pope. He believed that ''to him had been
committed the care of the Kingdom of Christ, and that to
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defy his authority was to resist God. From the beginning of
his pontificate he asserted claims of Rome, of one kind or another, over most of the countries of the West. His aim, be
it observed, was not to annihalate secular rule, but to subordinate it by establishing a higher jurisdiction. In the affairs
of the church he claimed absolute power. It was his right
not only to depose, but even to do it without a hearing."
The ambition and zeal of Gregory was destined to develop
trouble in his effort to bring about the desired reforms. The
first of these was a conflict with the clergy who had disregarded the law of celibacy. His second struggle was with
the common practice of simony. As a means of correcting
these he sought to depose those who had attained their positions by unjust methods and also to deprive all monarchs from
the right of investure by ring and staff, claiming that such
an act was sacrilegious, and desired to restore freedom of
elections. By virtue of this decree the feudal supervision of
the prince was transferred to that of the pope, since the pope
was supreme in ecclesiastical affairs.
''The higher clergy held of the empire, cities, duchies,
and smaller territorial divisions as well as rights connected
with the customs, tolls, the coinage of money, and the raising
of soldiers- in fact, half of all property. And that was true
of every western kingdom. To allow such vast domains and
prerogatives to pass beyond the control of the monarch and
to fall under the supervision of the pope, would have made an
end of all efficient civil government. In their opposition to
Gregory's demands and encroachments the rulers of the West
were not moved by any distinct theory of rights so much as
by a thirst for absolute rule. There was an irreconcilable opposition between their ambition and the designs of the pope.''
A good illustration of this is found in the conflict between
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Gregory and King Henry of Germany. ''At the Lent Synod
of 1075, Gregory-prohibited lay investure, and excommunicated five of Henry's counsellors who had been guilty of
simony. He wrote the King a letter urging him to avoid
those under spiritual condemnation and to obey the sacred
decree."
Following this, came summons for Henry to appear at an
ecclesiastical tribunal at Rome in 1076. This threw Henry
into a passion and he declared Gregory deposed by the subservient imperial prelates assembled at Worms. "He then
sent a letter to Hildebrand, no longer pope, but a false monk
denying the right of the papacy to judge the King, except
for apostacy, asserting that Gregory had corruptly obtained
the pontificate, and closing with the words: 'Let another ascend the chair of St. Peter who will not cloak violence with
religion-for I, Henry, King by the grace of God, with all
my bishops, say unto thee, Get down! get down!' "
"When the first anniversary of this council at Worms
came, Henry was at Canossa. Next, barefoot and in the
garb of a penitent, he stood waiting in the yard, a suppliant
for admission to the castle. The haughty pope was within.
It was the month of January, and yet the royal penitent was
kept standing there for three days before he was admitted
to receive absolution. A papal decree had wrought this
change in the fortunes of a King.'' Disgrace and humiliation
was brought upon him and his dominion was never restored.
The conflict between Henry II of England and Thomas
Becket finally ended in the death of Becket but added another victory for the popes. The King was troubled so greatly
at the sacrilege that he came seeking absolution from the
pope, even at the price of the Constitutions of Clarendon.
''Hardly had this conflicht ended when Frederick ad-
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vanced into Italy to break the power of the Lombards. But
in 1176, after a two year's struggle he was beaten at the
battle of Legnano. He bore his misfortune with dignity,
recognized Alexandria as pope, and concluded a truce with
the Lombards. The scene at Venice, when Frederick fell at
the feet of Alexandria and was raised up by him to receive
the kiss of peace, was hardly less striking than the meeting
of Henry IV., and Hildebrand one hundred years before at
Canossa. Its real significance as betokening the strength of
the papacy was far greater."
Inocent III. was filled with the most exalted ideas of
papal authority. He believed that Christ had given the popes
authority over the Church and even over the world. He
thaught that kingdoms and destines of nations were divinely
decreed in the hands of the popes. ''Ever since the time of
Gregory vn·, men had been familiar with these unbounded
claims of Rome, and had gradually come to believe them.
They had listened to the tale of Frederick's submi~sion at
Venice, and of Henry's humiliation at Canossa."
The affairs of the states were in so great confusion that
ambitious Innocent III, was able to carry out his cherished
ideas of supremacy more completely than any pope who preceded him or came after him.
So it must be concluded that the power of the pope did
not develop suddenly, but attained its great magnitude during
many years of vicissitudes. There were no Universal Bishops before the seventh centupy. After that time they began
to assume authority. ''Popery was not contented with obtaining an unparalelled domain over men's consciences by its
spiritual authority, but aspired to a sort of universal sovereignity. Nearly all the kingdoms of Europe were claimed as
the property of the papal see; the daring usurper advanced
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the pretence of a sight to dethrone kings, and absolve subjects from their allegiance, and even to forbid it; and thus to
destroy the whole frame of civil society and legitimate authority."
Christendom and rulers had to yield to the popes, who
levied taxes, took posessions of the most valuable buildings
and the best lands, ''and swayed their arbitrary sceper over
the deceived and wondering nations."
No opportunity was lost and the most subtle schemes
were used to help their cause ''and augment the power and
wealth of the see of Rome." The princes and the pontiffs
took advantage of the turbulent times of the ninth century
and assumed the right to nominate the emperors. In this
manner, their ascendency arose to an enormous height.''
The growth of their domination in a religious way was of
no less importance and was nutured by the causes. The
popes, eleted with their growth in power, even became arrogant and seemed determined to force their claims to the limit.
By means of missions, they were also able to extend their
dominion. Having much wealth at their command, it was
possible to accomplish this work with the greatest facility.
Their efforts were not all confined to moral persuasion but
they often resorted to violence and compulsion.
"The thirteenth century was the noon-day of papal domination. Rome, mistress of the world, inspired all the terrors
of her ancient name, thundering anathemas, interdicting nations, and usurping authority over councils and kings. Christendom, through all its extended realms of mental and moral
darkness, trembled while the pontiff fulminated excommunications.''
''Monarchs quaked on their thrones at the terrors of papal
despotism, and crouched before his spiritual power like the
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meanest slaves. The clergy considered his holiness as the
fountain of their subordinate authority, and the way to future
promotion. The people, immersed in gross ignorance and
superstition, viewed his supremocy as a terrestial deity, who
wielded the temporal and eternal destines of man. The wealth
of nations flowed into the sacred treasury, and enabled the
successor of the Gallilean fisherman, and head of the Christian . commonwealth, to rival the splendour of eastern
granduer."
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THE

EDITOR'S

SANCTUM

Our classes are beginning more and more to assert themselves as positive forces in an organized student body. We
are a real little civilization within ourselves and, perhaps even
greater, in some respects, than the oppor.tunities of the literary societies, are those
Classes
of the organized system of classes for the
and
development of leadership and the fastening
of a wholesome sort of college spirit and
Classroom
the bringing about pf a friendly class rivalry.
It can scarcely be overestimated what manner of friend-
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ship can be thus developed and what encouragement there is
in working shoulder to shoulder through the laborious years
of a college course in the ''inner circle'' of class organization.
The Sophomore class is ambitious to make its number of
B. A 's the largest in the history of the institution. And it
has already the greatest number of candidates for that degree.
This class also inaugurated a new feature in challenging the
Seniors for an inter-class debate which the latter accepted;
but they finally retreated without a skirmish. They will be
the feature of the June number and we may reasonably hope
for the results of a double portion of the energy there, since
they will not debate.
The Juniors decided not to publish an issue of the magazine this year but made their existence emphatically known
by rendering a class play which was a great credit to themselves.
The Freshmen - the ambitious little set- did not organize
in time to create any considerable sensatiOn (intentionally)
but they have a really promising class and some aggressive
ideas- watch them next year.

This issue is representative chiefly of the Sophomore class,
and we aim to make it an issue of substantial productions
rather than a spectacular demonstration of an inflated set.
This is by no means all for which we may wish and our
modesty exceeds, perhaps, the degree usually ascribed to us
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from the root meaning of the word SOPHOMORE.
However, those of our readers who are
0f
acquainted with the etymological derivation of the word can perhaps appreciate
This
more fully our motives and the pretentiousIssue
ness of our aspirations. We represent that
stage in the evolution of the educated man
when we are still tinged with the hue of those verdant qualities that distinguish our fellows of the freshman class; and
have only a faint notion of that grave and learned dignity
that characterizes the members of the seniocracy. We are
publishing a cut of our editorial staff partly because the Sophomore class is largely represented there and partly for other
reasons. We hope too, that our readers may in a glance
learn to appreciate with perhaps greater surprise any merit
of our work this year, and view with more consideration our
short-comings. We take splendid pride, too, in presenting a
cut of our classmate, H. N. Glick, better known as "Newt,"
who for the first time in the history of our college represented
her in a state oratorical contest in which were represented
some of the best colleges. He carried off second honors.

COLLEG£$CAMPUS$CLASSROOM
Sophomores!
I. P. A. Parade.
Glick.
Second honors!!
The Merry Milkmaids.
More College Spirit.
Hooray for B. C!!
Big red neckties.
Examinations approaching??!
Then Commencement, etc.
Herman Cline's smiling face was seen around the college
not long since.
We are sorry for the absence of Mr. Woodell from our
ranks.
/
Mrs. Laura Huls formerly Miss Emswiler a student and
teacher here with her little son, Ralph, of Winston-Salem, N.
C., was a welcome visitor in our midst not long ago.
Prof. McCann's family is moving into the house vacated
by Prof. Yount's
Prof. M. A. Good, N. M. Albright and Misses M:ae Albright and Ida Kennedy attended the recent State Sunday
School Convention at Richmond.
The orators of the local contest of the I. P. A. were
pleasantly enter~ained at supper at the home of President J.
S. Flory on the evening of May 3d. Mr. William Nelson,
Travelling Secretary of the I. P. A. was present and the
orators were Messrs. N. M. Albright, H. N. Glick, H. L.
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Yager, H. L. Alley, F. P. Myers and the ladies were Misses
Mae Albright, Agnes Shipman, Grace Rowe, Ida Kennedy and
Blanche Rowe.
Miss Effie emphatically declares that she can not and will
not sign the temperance pledge as it is utterly impossible for
her to refrain from Wine.
WANTED; Secretary to read history, Myers & Glick.
Sophomore Class Organization. (Characteristic)

H. N. Glick, Lawyer and Orator.
Paul Hoover, Photographer.
Fred P. Myers, Poet.
D. H. Hoover, Politician.
W. S. Lineweaver, Physician.
Paul Utz, Newsboy
C. F. Pannel, Musician and Town-crier.
C. H. Wakeman, Professional Sport.
Williams, Insurgent Leader.
Picking, Champion Eater.
Miss Shank, Champion of the Bicknell Tennis Team.
Roy Hoover, Electrical Engineer.
Good, Mathematician.
Shull, Civil -Engineer.
Yager, Evangeiist.
The spark of college spirit which we thought was wellnigh extinguished with the departure of inter-collegiate athletics, burst again into the flames of enthusiastic demonstrations, when H. N. Glick left to represent our college in the
State Contest of the Inter-collegiate Prohibition Association.
When he started away he was very ceremoniously carried
to the station in a cart drawn by a long procession of boys
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amid a jubilance of college yells and songs. When it was
earned that he won the second honors, the enthusiasm was
augmented to almost fever heat. A mass meeting of the
students was called for the purpose of preparing an ovation
for him on his return, and Prof. Sanger, N. M. Albright and
Fred Myers were appointed a committee to arrange a "hallelujahfication." Just before his return the student body met
en masse, decked in all the profusion of a patriotic crowd and
supplied with a variety of sounding instruments in front of
Stanley Hall and after several songs and yells the long line
of boys started to the station. As the train pulled in several
college yells were given and when Newt appeared at the
door of the car he was seized by a half-dozen fellows and after
being wrapped in red and white paper bunting he was carried
to his royal chariot and the triumphal procession down Main
street began.
First there marched two fellows carrying a large banner
of red with the word GLICK in white letters. Next came
the royal chariot, or home-made shay, bearing Glick. It/ was
drawn by a white horse on which sat Reams wrapped in red,
white and blue bunting. On the axle hung a dinner-bell
which seemed to beat the march. Next came an antiquated
cab driven by Roy Hoover and in it sat Misses Ella Miller and
Annie Zigler, members of the Executive Committee of the I.
P.A. and Miss Agnes Shipman, Newt's - - -. Immediately behind this came two fellows bearing the large red
banner with the letters I. P. A. in white and following them
came the gay column of nearly a hundred boys in double file,
and making just enough noise to prevent monotony aud to
attract a phalanx of wondering faces to the doors, windows
and store fronts along Main Street. In the centre of town
the procession halted to give several yells prepared for the
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occasion and to sing a part of the college song. On College
Street the ladies joined the parade and another halt was made
and the yell given before the home of Dr. Flory.
When the campus was r eached the crowd was photographed and Glick was carried into the dining hall which had
been decorated for the occasion and he was escorted to the
head of the table set with some extra delicacies. At this
table sat also Prof. Sanger, Miss Shipman, the Executive
Committee of the I. P. A. the orators of the local contest and
Mr. Pannel, the yell-master of the jubilee. After the meal
Glick responded to a toast in which he described his experi,
ences and told some new jokes he had heard. The ceremonies of the evening were then over and every one who
rightly interpreted the fun could not but feel rejuvinated and
feel a new pride in the worthy recognition that the contest
had brought the College. The fun was free from any approach
to rowdyism and was but the expression of the health of a
loyal college-bred crowd.
The success of the jubilee was due in large measure to
the good service of Mr. Albright as master of the parade, Mr.
Pannell as yell-master, Misses Atha Spitzer, Ella Miller,
Messrs. N. A. Seese and Paul Hoover who so tastefully decorated the dining hall, and to Messrs. S. L. Bowman and W.
L. Rosenberger for the use of their horses.
Sophomore Class Organization.

President, Fred P. Myers.
Vice-president, Paul E. Hoover.
Secretary-treasurer, H. L. Yager.
Class Motto: When you see no way make one.
Class colors: Garnet and gray.
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Sophomores Class Yell.

Chee-hee Chee-hah Chee-hey
Skee-wee Skee-wah Skee-way
Oskee-irah Hera-hirah
Sophomores - Hooray!
Debating Team.

Fred P. Myers.
H. N. Glick.
Paul Hoover, alternate.
Scheming Committee.

H. L. Yager.
Maude Shank.
W. S. Lineweaver.
Basket Ball T earn.

Welty Picking.
C. J. Hilbert.
H. L. Yager.
A. D. Miller.
Carl Ritenour.
Tennis Team.

Paul Hoover.
Maud Shank.
H. L. Yager.

COLLEGE

FORUM

Literary Societies.

The Victorian Junior con test was held on Friday evening
April 21. The contestants were Virginia and Helen Miller,
Winnie Kagey, Nora Shipman and Theodore Coffman. Miss
Nora Shipman won the first prize and Master Theodore Coffman the second.
This contest was followed by an illustrated lecture under
the auspices of the Virginia Lee Society by Prof. W. A. Garber of Dayton, on the Passion Play. He exhibited about two
hundred views which gave a vivid insight into German life
around the village of Oberamergau where the play is held.
He had himself attended the play and could speak from personal impression. He showed the moral corruption of this socalled holy town and vigorously denounced the play as the
greatest religious fake of the age, and his lecture was characterized by impassioned invective against the German people, sweeping statements and distorted conclusions.
Missionary Society.

Miss Annie Weech, state organizer of the W. C. T. U.
addressed the Missionary Society on Wednesday night, April
26. She reviewed the work that the W. C. T. U. is accomplishing and showed its opportunities. She described the evolution of temperance agitation and showed how the activity
of women has added a powerful and growing element to
its strength. She said the studies of prohibitory sentiment
are not the work _o f a fleeting sentimentalism but pulsations
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of the thought of God working out his will slowly but surely.
Junior Class.

The Comedy ''Oak Farm'' was played by the Junior class
on April 29. The characters were all well chosen and they
presented the play in a real, life-like manner. Especially were
the parts played by S. F. Hoover and Miss Susie Arnold enjoyed by the audience. The play reflected great credit upon
the Junior class and upon each actor.

I. P. A.
The most interesting concern of this organization is the
winning of the second honors by our representative H. N.
Glick in the state oratorical contest held at Emor y, Va. The
colleges contesting were King College, (winner of first place)
Bridgewater, Emory and Henry and Roanoke. Mr. Glick tied
for first honors, but on a second consideration was awarded
second, which, however, makes him a delegate to the National
Convention. He was further honored by being elected vicepresident of the State Association for the ensuing year.
Mr. C. Wilbur Nelson, Travelling secretary of the I. P.A.
visited the college recently and lectured on the general work
of the association. He showed at some length the hospitality
of the public press to the cause of prohibition and argued for
a more united effort of all temperance forces to win the favor
of the press and to enlist the interest of educated leaders.
Music.
On the evening of May 5th, the Men's and Ladies' Glee
Clubs under the direction of Prof. W. Z. Fletcher, rendered
the · operetta, ''The Merry Milkmaids, '' to one of the largest
audiences of this year. The hearty, responsive cheers of the
audience showed how much it was appreciated. It contain-
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ed a blending of humor and romance which was very interesting. The "Merry Milkmaids" with their flowing pails and
the ''Farmer Boys'' with shovels, hoes and spades, turned
one's mind back to the old farm and homestead and there, in
retrospection, to live over former days. It was this pathetic
current of feeling which made it doubly appreciated. It was
a great success and the Glee Clubs can feel well repaid for
their efforts.
The Men's Glee Club gave its last concert of the year in
the town hall at Mt. Crawford on Saturday night April 22.

r'

OUR

EXCHANGES

This month we have received a number of excellent exchanges. We note with pleasure the nature of the contributions of the spring months in comparison to many of the forced
contributions of the autumn season and we read the life and joy
of spring-time in the columns of the JI).ajority of our exchanges.
Poetry has become more abundant and the quality of unripeness is not so apparent in the essays and stories. This feast
of good things is entirely too great for the critical review of
of the busy editor and we will content ourselves with placing
the vario~s exchanges on the reading table and take a slight
glance at the history of college journalism in America.
Strictly the college magazine is an American creation.
It dates from the first years of the nineteenth century. The
Dartmouth Gazette, published in 1800, is the first college
magazine published in America. Yale and Harvard follow
with a number of publications some of which died a natural
death while others escaped the fate of their contemporaries
and have lived through varied fortunes up to the present day.
The oldest of this number is the Yale Literary Magazine published in 1839. These colleges together with Brown and
Princeton Universities in the field of college journalism soon
had a host of followers, until the college magazine has become
recognized as not only an important factor in college life but
indeed a necessity .

.(

.f/.THLETIC

'DEPARTMENT

On these beautiful spring days most all the students who
are not afflicted with the spring fever in the form of laziness
spend most of their time in out-door exercise. Lessons are
apt to suffer these days because it is almost impossible to
stay indoors and work when the bright sunshine and warm
May air is inviting us to recreation. Every one is enjoying
these at every opportunity.
In order to provide for systematic exercise all boys interested in baseball organized with N. A. Seese, Manager and
W. S. Myers, Captain. While no team will be chosen, plenty
of good hearty exercise is gotten by the daily practice in the
baseball field. This furnishes a splendid outlet for surplus
energy for those who have any and has a stimulating effect
on those inclined to be lazy.
The tennis courts are also in great demand. Ever since
the winter broke sufficiently, at least one court has been in
constant use, and on good days, all are crowded to their
capacity. One court is monopolized by Dr. Bicknell and Ed.
Neff with their partners, ' but the others are occupied by whoever gets them first. In fact the number of courts is insufficient to meet the demand. Tennis enthusiasts would like
very much to see the space below the White House utilized
by making several first-class courts. With a little filling and
the cinders from the furnace this could be done at but slight
expense. A cinder running-track has already been promised
so cinder courts may not be so very far in the future.
With North River so near at hand it is a pity that no
more use is made of it. The backwater from the dam fur-

•
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nishes a fine half to three quarter mile stretch for boating.
If a boat-house could be built and several six or eight oar
boats be obtained they would furnish a valuable means of exercise and recreation. The stretch is hardly straight enough for racing but that may be an advantage rather than a
disadvantage. Another thing which would be a great factor
for good health and physical culture would be a swimming
pool in our gymnasium. There is room for a splendid pool
and nothing could be more beneficial than the ability to swim
to say nothing of the exercise it would afford. These things
are perhaps rather premature
but they are something for every one who is interested in the welfare of the
college to loo~ forward to.
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Closing Days.

Our College days are closing fast;
The time to work is almost spent,
And soon, so very soon, are past
The days for books and study meant.

. Our friendship ties must soon be broken;
We'll meet sometime-perhaps, never;
But if our lips can't speak love's token,
We hope to meet where time can't sever.

ELIZABETH

OF BRIDGEWATER.

Potential Achievement.
ELLA E. MILLER,

•

B. A.

VERY individua] seems to hold within himself an
innate feeling that altho, he is free, there is a
kind of fatality which hedges about him and lim-

~~dh~~~~e~::~c~~:~:~~::~~i!~; ~~tp:~~~~~~=~

like an unchangeable destiny is but a limitation which he
can remove; and he who determines to rise superior to what
is commonly meant by destiny will attain to great and ~rue
success.
Hidden away within every human being lie great possibilities. What each of u~ will ever be in reality, we are from
the first potentially. As in the acorn a mighty oak is hidden,
so our future is hidden in the present. At birth we are ushered into the world with certain innate powers, but the results accomplished depend upon the use we make of these
powers. From the same materials one man builds palaces;
another, hovels; one, cottages; another, mansions. Bricks
and mortar are bricks and mortar until the architect makes
of them something else.
Achievement is the work of the individual; therefore, potential achievement implies potential ability within the individual. Any investigation of the possibility of achievement
must consider the influences which play a part in determining
one's ability. The only available method for the investigator
is to consider those men who have actually achieved and from
the conditions under which they have worked, draw inferences as to what they might have done under different con-
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ditions and as to what other men would have accomplished
under similar conditions. But a comparison both of character
and conditions is a very difficult task because of the great variety of character anq the complexity of conditions. Some
circumstances which are positive factors in the achievement
of one individual may prove to be an insurmountable barrier
to the success of another.
Just as the general forces of nature in various combinations and reactions give rise to an immense variety of different conditions of soil, climate, flora and fauna, so hereditary
and environmental influences combine to produce marked differences in men.
That heredity is an important factor is accepted by all
sociologists. We mean by heredity those qualities which
have been implanted in the agent before his birth and belong
to his nature. Prof. Galton holds that this factor of heredity
or nature is all that needs be considered, because all other
factors or influences are merely apparent that genius creates
·its opportunities. He says that "If the eminent men of any
period had been changelings when babies, a very fair proportion of those who survived and retained their health up to
fifty years of age would, notwithstanding their altered circumstances, have equally risen to eminence." He lays great
stress on the superioritp of nature over nurture. The fact
that a genius occasionally rises from an obscure family not
only proves the momentous influence of heredity but also that
the lower classes of society are the intellectual equals of the
upper classes. By this is not meant that this difference in
intellect but entirely in mental development.
The second factor is that of environment. Life itself
consists in the adaptation or adjustment of internal to external relations. Why is it that some plants are found in cer-
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tain sections and not in others; why do some grow in the sunshine and others in shady places, some on land, others in the
sea, some beneath the torrid sun and some on the bleak mountain side? Because they are adapted to these special situations.
There can be no natural influence in environment; it either offers opposition or lends assistance; it is either positive
or negative. The rich lands of the river valleys determine
the agricultural character of the society which lives upon
them ; the rugged hill-country with its rushing torrent offers
inducement for factories and makes its inhabitants a manu-facturing people; while the mountain dwellers scattered upon
the mountain side, devoid of the protection of town or city,
are forced to defend themselve's individually and are thus developed into a sturdy, independent, liberty-loving people. We
see then how the environment influences the mental attitnde,
the industrial, and the social development of man. It is not
an active agent but a passive condition ; it represents opposition but not an active antagonism.
Whether or not the opposition offered by environment is
necessary to the development or making of a man is a serious
question to sociologists. We know that the more care and
protection we give plants the better they grow. Why does
the farmer cultivate his crops as he does? Has he not learned what the possibilities of plant life are when the natural
life-is once liberated? The same is true of the mind forces.
Who would be able to estimate the possibilities of a man were
it not for the continual checking and repressing of the efforts
of the mind caused by his material surroundings?
It is here that the force of the will asserts itself. The
man with a determination will overcome opposition, transform it, subject it to his service an,d compe~ those very condi-
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tions which at first baffled him to serve his interests and supplement his own powers.
Beecher said, ''There is, dew in one flower and not in another because one opens its cup and takes it in, while the other closes itself and the drop runs off.'' Are there not many
people who are unresponsive to the opportunities which present themselves; who close their eyes and ears to the world's
vision and the world's call? Born in an age and country in
which knowledge and opportunity abound as never before, we
yet sit with folded arms asking God's aid in work for which
He has already give all the necessary faculties and strength.
When the Chosen People began that memorable march out of
Egypt and had reached the eastern border of the Egyptian
empire, seeing their progress c.hecked by the Red Sea, their
leader paused for Divine help. The voice of Jehovah cried,
"Wherefore criest thou unto me? Speak unto the children of
Israel, that they go forward." And that voice still speaks to
you and me in every difficulty and every condition ''Go forward. '' Let us not spurn that call to-day. It may be the
last or at least the greatest one for us, for ''There is a tide in
the affairs of men,''
Which taken at the flood, le ads on to fortune;
Omitted, all the voyage of their life
Is bound in shallows and in miseries.''

Society is not realizing its greatest efficiency because it
lives below its possibilities. In every activity the world is
now demanding greater efficiency. Mr. Frederick W. Taylor
in a series . of articles on " Scientific Management" is now
arousing the business world from its lethargy of the past, to
a recognition of the fact that it is realizing only two-thirds of
its possible achievement. When we reduce this inefficiency
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to its primary cause we find that it lies in men rather than in
the conditions under which they labor.
What is more sad than to see a spar,k of genius, half
smothering in the breast yet struggling vainly for recognition,
to see a Shakesperian genius following the plow, or a Mozart
hammering pegs into shoes! . Without some testing we may
never know what latent powers lie dormant within us. Most
truthfully did Gray write;
''Perhaps in this neglected spot is laid
Some heart once pregnant with celestial fire; .
Hands that the rod of empire might have swayed,
Or waked to ectasy the living lyre.
\

Some village Hampden, that with dauntless breast
The little tyrant of his fields withstood;
Some mute inglorious Milton here may rest,
Some Cromwell guiltless of his country's blood."

While it is very difficult to estimate the potential achieve'.ment of an individual, still we may reasonably assume that
the actual achievement of society as a whole is exceedingly
small when compared to what might be achieved.
Ruskin had in mind the truth herein set forth when he
said, ''The ear th we tread beneath our feet is composed of
clay and sand and soot and water ; and if nature had her perfect work in these things the clay will become porcelain, and
may be painted upon and placed in the King ' s palace; then,
again it may become clear and hard and{white, and have the
power of drawing to itself the blue and the red, the green
and the purple rays of the sunlight, and become an opal.
The sand will become very hard and white, and have the
power of drawing to itself the blue rays of the sunlight and
become a sapphire. The soot will become the hardest and
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whitest . substance known, and be changed into a diamond.
Even so the homeliest lives, by drawing to themselves the
coloring of truth, sincerity, charity and faith, may become
crystals and gems of purest ray serene.''
May we, out of that potentiality granted us, allow the
Divine Hand to build a temple fit for the indwelling of his
Spirit.

The Role of Asceticism

---1
W

E. E.

NEFF,

B. E.

E ARE now living in the "Golden Age" of civilizati on. Never before in the history of _the race has
man enjoyed such freedom as the civilization of
the twentieth century affords him. America,
the youngest nation of the world, boasts of the
greatest civilization of the century. True, within her history great progress has been made, yet we cannot,
with pride, say this is a product of the twentieth cent{iry nor
even of America; but it is the result of gradual development
of the civilizing impulse of primitive man.
The freedom of man depends on his knowledge of truth
as embodied in Christ's own word : ''Ye shall know the truth
and the truth shall make you free." We naturally conclude
that man has a higher conception of truth today than he has
ever had, yet his knowledge is very imperfect ; and in proportion to its imperfection our civilization is defective.
Nations have risen to great heights and nations have
fallen to the greatest depths of political, social, moral and
religious corruption, because of the ignorance of, and disregard for the truth. Thru all ages, however, there have been
forces at work preserving and disseminating the truth.
To
this end, in the centuries previous to the Reformation in
Europe, the ascetic was the most important factor, contributing as did to civilization in manifold ways.
The origin of Asceticism is lost in antiquity and the mode ·
of ascetic life has varied during successive ages-varied from
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the life Of the hermit or anchorite to that of the cenobite or
monastic. With all these, purity and divine communion was
the object of aspiration. In the monasteries of the Middle
Ages, we find Asceticism, as influenced by Christianity,
affecting society and civilization to a marvelous degree. Nor
is it strange that this should be true when we consider the
moral status of the age. Owing to gross immorality the
Roman Empire had rapidly declined, and no force could have
stayed its decay. Christians were persecuted, and many, because of persecutions, fled to the mountains and deserts, where
they at least found peace and safety. Again many left the
cities in order to escape the temptation of the world and to
give themselves wholly to religious meditation and prayer,
practicing, in many instances, the most excessive self-torture
in the hope of ridding themselves of worldly thought. In
the practices of these people we perceive an admixture of
truth and error, and whichever may have been the predominating element, the truth it was that stood the test.
The earliest ideas of the ascetic were conceived in ignorThe hermit believed that to live in
ance and superstition.
. seclusion, to mortify the body, to live i~ idleness and filthiHence in the
ness, was meritorious in the sight of God.
earliest practices we note little of merit. In the life of such
a man as the renowned Saint John, who is said to have lived
three years leaning against a rock, never lying down and
taking only the sacrament each Sunday as nourishment, we
see nothing particularly praise-worthy. And in the life of
Simeon Stylites, who stood for thirty years upon a tower, exposed to all kinds of weather and continually bent in prayer,
we perceive nothing we wish to imitate or that appears meritorious. On the other hand in the monastery of the west the
tendency was more practical and benevolent, and the monas-
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tery, consequently, was the birth-place of many civilizing
ideas and practices.
To the monk we are indebted for the conservation and
transmission of early civilization. Rome, when conquered by
the vandalizing tribes, was destitute of morals. The great
majority of her people were ignorant and disintered in the
needs of humanity.
With such conditions existing, had it
not been for the monasteries, the centers of learning and
intelligence, it is most probable that much of the ancient literature, valued so highly today, would have been destroyed.
Then, too, the monasteries were not only the preservers of
literature but they were also the school-masters of Europe,
and they laid the foundation of several great universities,
including those of Paris, Oxford, Cambridge and others.· The
monk encouraged industry, especially agriculture, which was
despised. Europe had almost been reduced to a waste land
when Benedict, the founder of the Benedictine order, came
to the rescue. He taught the importance and honor of labor
and soon great areas surrounding the monasteries became as
oases in a great desert, and in time agriculture became once
more an honorable occupation. The charity of one woman,
Fabiola, a wealthy lady of Rome, who founded the first hospital, has overspread the world. However formal their practices, the monks kept alive the spiritual impulse thru the Dark
Ages, and the hospitality and charity of these people should
today be an inspiration to every man and woman who has the
interests of humanity at heart.
The life of the monk should be, at once, an inspiration
and a warning. The effect of such a life of seclusion and
self-sacrifice upon the individual, society and government, in
any other way than in an age of political, social and moral corruption, is deplorable.
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The withdrawal of a considerable number of men of
character and talent from civic duties is injurious to the state.
With society deprived of its moral leaders social elevation is
impossible. Thus sinful and suffering humanity, needing
the guidance and comfort of holy men, is forgotten in the
feverish desire for personal peace and foture salvation. The
effect of a long period of seclusion upon the individual is
most baneful. The love for self is cultivated, and that finer
virtue, the love for fellowman , is destroyed. Both the physical organs and mental faculties are undeveloped, self is the
center of thought, and self-preservation, one of the first requisites to purity, is despised and ignored. While some solitude is essential to the highest culture, man by nature is a
social being and as such his best interests are served ·in
society and not remote from it. Let us then remember that
the body, as well as the soul, is of God's building; and that
in His purpose all the ·p owers and capacities of the bo.dy are
good in their place and therefore ought not to be destroyed or
suppressed, but controlled and governed.
It is obvious that the life in the monastery was abnormal,
yet it had its functions to perform, and in such abnormal
social, political and religious conditions as prevailed it served
We have advanced far
a purpose as no other factor could.
from the state of ignorance, superstition and moral corruption, which made it possible for such an institution to exist;
yet should the growing evils of our land be allowed to go unchecked, we would again decline to a state of civilization
wherein preservation only is possible and progress unthought
of, and men desirous of righteousness would again seek peace
in solitude.
Monasticism was a negative rather than a positive agency,
a preserving rather than a propagating force. Today the need
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is not only preservation of the past achievements of the
race, but . . also the conservation of the present, a constant
study of the needs of humanity and a willingness to supply
those needs. In this golden age of civilization, the call is for
agressive men-men who will take the initiative in reform
movements; men who will identify themselves with the toiling multitudes and who are willing to forego the pleasures of
the world and the prospects of material gain or social preferment, for the sake of ministering to humanity.
What is our attitude toward society and civilization? Do
we wish civilization to progress or shall this be an age of
moral degeneracy? Today we are facing some of the gravest
problems civilization has ever met; and unless they are
solved, moral, social and religious corruption are inevitable·
Are we preparing to meet the issues? There is only one
solution of the problems. That is the elimination of trror
from the minds of men and the dissemil'lation of truth.
The opportunity for combatting evil has never been greater
Men are everywhere seeking the truth and with our Christian homes, churches and institutions of learning as dispensaries of truth, and with the government in the hands of the
people there is no existing evil in our land that can not be
eradicated if we are alive to duty.
May we first endeavor to eliminate the error from our
own selves and assimilate the truth, converting it into bone
.and tissue, that we may be shining lights, guiding others to
the haven of freedom and peace. May our actions be directed
by no other motive than the love of truth and righteousness.
When these are guiding principles in the lives of men we
shall have the relationship existing between man and man
and between God and man that God desires. May we, as
participants of the greatest freedom ever enjoyed by man,
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prepare to meet the issues of the day, and then move out
into the world as living examples of truth, dispelling error
and superstition from the hearts of men, eliminating evil
from society- ourselves no longer living negative, but positive, constructive lives.

The South in Literature
E. A .

HELSLEY,

B. E.

NE of the most interesting features of our national
progress is the rapid development in recent years
of the literature in the South. A new South has
arisen since the Civil War, with new impulses and
new ideals. Sectionalism has given away to
national interests and sympathies. Much that was picturesque and beautiful under the old regime has disappeared
forever, and sons of the last generation like Joel Chandler
Harris cannot but look back with tender emotions to ''the
dear remembered days." But tears of regret soon vanish in
the warm flush of a new energy put forth·to bring the life of
the South into closer touch with the life of the nation and of
the world.
The time when the clarion call of duty summoned every
Southerner to lay aside the happy pursuits of peace and take
up the rugged vicissitudes of war has passed. The watchful
eye of a devoted countryman no longer seeks the lurking foe,
but guards in silent watchfulness the homes of his loved ones.
War and destruction have given place to peace and prosperity. Men are no longer called to die for their country, but to
live for her; to bring the worthy fruits of their unmatched
genius and lay them on the altar of their fellowmen as a gift
of love and devotion. The South now enjoys a season of
prosperity with an unprecedented tranquility never known before; And of the many opportunities which it holds out to
her youth none are so inviting, when justly considered, nor
can be utilized with such power, as those that abound in the
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field of literature.
Our country's story is one of great sections developing in·dividual characteristics under the pressure of social and economic conditions and then by the strength of sheer local pride
and distinctiveness, reacting upon other sections, thus shaping into unity that complex result which we call national
character.
The great literature of the world has been the work of
those who loved their home-lands, and who were able to see
so deeply and so accurately into the meaning of life just
about them that they uttered their experiences in such forms
of simple beauty and truth as to touch the universal heart
and so attained general recognition and sometimes immortality. Burns upturned the modest violet in the rude Scottish
earth, but its fate and its fragrance have filled the world.
One cannot imagine Homer or the great Greeks travelling
abroad for inspiration. It is not strange to our quieter
thought that England was the crystal drop in which Shakespeare mirrored the world's experience; nor do the quiet lakes
seem too narrow a theatre to body forth to Wordsworth 's
mind his interpretative Vision of Nature. Christ needed
only the sights and sounds of Judean by-ways to furnish him
with the material for the pictures which, hanging forever in
our minds, excel all others in wisdom and beauty. Indeed,
an essential condition of all literature is that it shall have birth
out of individual experience and in an intensely local atmosphere ; and, withal, that it shall be so charged with sympat hy and broadened by understanding as to have a universal
application.
Truly has the South been called a sincere and distinctive
section of the Republic ; it is all that and more. Of all our
well-defined sections it seems the richest in Romanticism, in
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tragedy and suffering, and in pride of region and love of
home. Its people have suffered and triumphed in common
cause; its traditions of heroism and greatness, of love and nobility, have been handed down from generation to generation, embellished with all the enriching adornment that the
imagination can add. ·
No other section of our country has ever known in its
fullest sense so complete a discipline of war and defeat; nor
has any group of men or states ever mastered new conditions
and conquered peace and prosperity with more dignity and
self-reliance. Here, then, would seem to be all the elements
for making a great literature-experience 6f triumph and
suffering, achievement and defeat.
These opportunities have been and are being seized; and
in the midst of these promiscuous influences, interspersed
with adverse attendant circumstances and the comparative
youth of the American nation, a Southern literature, peculiar
to itself, has grown up and has secured for itself permanent
recognition. The style of Poe is imitated universally and by
many he is the only American poet recognized.
It was Southern scenery that lent its tinge of beauty to
Longfellow's most popular production. Francis Scott Key
has given us that immortal song of patriotism, ' 'The StarSpangled Banner. " "Father" Ryan, Theodore O'Hara, Albert Pike, Henry Timrod, and Sidney Lanier have each endeared themselves to every lover of the beautiful and sublime
in literature. Joel Chandler Harris can never be surpassed
in the style which he employed. But perhaps the most significant influence emanating from these literary strivings of
the South, -a strange and solitary figure in American literature. A long list of others might be named who contributed
worthy additions in the form of short stories, poems, essays,
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novels, biographies and oratory. These, with an untiring devotion have brought on to full perfection the magnificent work
which Southern genius has so well begun.
A comment upon any phase of Southern life would be incomplete without an illusion to the momentous value placed
t hereon by those who have gone before. It was for the possession of this land of sunshine and abundance that the Indian defied the encroachmen ts of the white man and met him
in bloody combat. It was in this heaven-blessed land of liberty that our forefathers lived in the happy aristocratic fashion of ante-bellum days-days of chivalrous customs and poetic traditions that now have passed away. It was through
love of this land of sunny skies and balmy breezes, and in
defense of the noblest principle ever enthroned fo the human
heart, that our grandmothers suffered and sacrificed at home
while our grandfathers fought and died upon the field of
battle. Such deeds of heroism, such sacrifices of love, such
nobility of patriotism can never be surpassed. It is true we
are again under the Union flag; it is true that we have entered upon a new era of the New South. But oh! Veterans of
the lost cause, Southern pride must blush with shame when
it has ·ceased to love and honor and reverence your sacred
memory,
Nor shall your glory be forgot
While Fame her record keeps,
Or Honor points the hallowed spot
Where Valor proudly sleeps.
And so with the sacred past ever united with the present, and the present pointing hopefully to the unknown future, may the South continue to maintain the .enviable record achieved in the past in contributing to the world's litera-
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·ture.
The old generation of poets _has passed away, and we
wait expectantly for new voices. There is little creative
·power manifest in poetry, and no significant products. There
is some good work in history, and the field of biography is
not altogether neglected. The wide extension of the reading
habit, the cheapening of books and periodicals, the stimulating of intellectual curiosity by the extensively circulated
newspaper, and the American tempermental necessity for
entertainment in moments of leisure-these are irresistible
incentives to the mind of the prolific novelist. Superior intelligence, baffled in pursuit of high aims, yields to temptation of popular demand, and becomes a pupil rather than an
instructor of popular tastes, Nevertheless, whether we regard prevailing tendencies as traditional, or experimental, or
indicative of new standards, in the profusion and high average merit of the writing of the day there is ground for hope
and confidence.
There is a periodicity in the production of the finest
fruits of art, as in the production of the finest fruits of nature ; the springs of national genius are intermittent, and
may be trusted to fulfill the law of their being. As the gateway of the new century opens, we may reasonably expect to
catch the inspiring glimpses of the delectable monutains, at
no great distance away, with crests already tinged with the
ruddy hues of a new morn .

Rome Was Not Built in a Day

iw

LUELLA

v.

FLORY,

B. E.

LITTLE village situate.d on the left bank of the
Tiber has ever been a center of historical inter~ ,,,-1
est. It was the beginning of Rome, first as a
~ k~ngdom, next as a republic, and last as an em~ p1re.
The growth of Rome was not instantaneous,
but through the labors and hardships of many centuries she
gained a prestige over the neighboring cities, which any
nation would envy. Her development will ever be regarded
as an example to all peoples, to all states, and to all nations ;
her struggles will be pointed out to every person who reads
the pages of history, as are incentive to greater efforts ; her
triumphs and victories will be arrayed in living letters before
every individual who is seeking the winning life.
Did Rome have many enemies through all the years of
her progress? Yea, they were many and hostile. The fierce
Gauls on the North came like a whirlwind, leaving devastation
in their track, but out of the ruins grew a greater and more
powerful Rome. Three times p-reparations were made to destroy her rival city, Carthage. During the third effort the
brave Romans decided that Carthage must be destroyed.
Their motto was "Carthago delenda est," and with this they
conquered. The German tribes and the Greek cities were
brought into subjection.
After many foreign as well as internal enemies had been subdued, Rome existed as the glorious result of generations of toil and strife.
No great achievement, no literary product of worth, no
.A····.

r,,.. .. ;

20

rI'HE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

masterpiece of art or sculpture, no true character of manhood
or womanhood, ever resulted as the product of a day's labor.
We take for example the life of the most noted person
who ever trod the earth; one of the lowliest among the lowly
and yet the king of kings ; one who ascended from the manger
to the throne. Thirty years were spent in preparation in
order that he might accomplish in three years the great mission and purpose of his life. Could the same work have been
accomplished with a shorter period of training? Were the
thirty long years of preparation of no avail? Reason itself
answers "No."
Experience and observation prove it.
"Lives of great men all remind us," that successive stages of
growth are the stepping stones to success. George Stephenson when addressing young men, was accustomed to sum up
his best advice to them in the words, "Do as I have donepersevere. '' Watt was engaged for some thirty years on
the condensing engine before he brought it to perfection.
Walter Scott furnishes us an excellent example of success
through persistent effort. His first work as a writer was
scarcely above that of a copying clerk. His masterpieces
have moved the world. Galileo spent fifty years of study and
labor before he completed the invention of the pendulum.
Andrew Carnegie, one of the greatest philantrophists of the
age, started his career by collecting junk iron.
The late
Joseph Hume had as the motto of his life, ''Persevere.''
There are many virtues which are necessary for the accomplishment of a real result from any undertaking, small
or great. The one most necessary characteristic is perseverance. Perseverance built the pyramids on Egypt's plains;
erected the gorgeous temple at Jerusalem; reared the sevenhilled city, Rome; enclosed in adamant the Chinese empire;
scaled the stormy cloud-capped Alps; leveled the forests of a
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New World and reared in its stead a community of states and
nations. 'But greater still are the works of perseverance in
the world of mind. What splendid achievements in the
human soul, what domes of thought, what stores of wisdom
and knowledge, perseverance has wrought! How many days
of toil, how many nights of weariness, how many months and
years of viglant, powerful effort produced such men as Newton, Howard, Luther, Livingstone, and hundreds of others!
Nature has a voice, which is the voice of God, teaching a
thousand lessons of great accomplishments by continued,
steady effort.
The lofty mountains are wearing down by degrees. The
ocean is gradually, but slowly, filling up by deposits from a ·
thousand rivers. The Niagara Falls has worn back several
miles through the hard limestone over which it flows.
Regions of the oceans are gradually filling up by the labors
of a little insect, almost invisible to the naked eye. These
stupendous works are going on by a slow but sure process.
Their only voice is, ''Persevere.''
Our nation today is the product of a growth which had
its beginning on that memorable day, July 4, 1776. From
that time until the present it has passed through its days and
years of conflict. The noblest and greatest men produced
during this long period of development have been sacrificed
willingly for her benefit. The American people started on
the lowest step of the ladder of fame and have passed upward. We now stand near the top of this ladder and look
upon the other nations as if to say: "Behold a model by which
you too may become great. ''
What is true of national life is evidently true of individual life. What is more capable of development than the
human soul? What other form of life has a longer period of
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growth to reach maturity than the human life? Can we then
expect the building of our characters to be as the life of an
ephemera? The world in general is learning more and more
the importance of thorough training and preparation for the
work of life. Longer courses of study are being prepared
,and offered by the colleges and universities of today. The
idea of rushing into life out in the great world no longer
prevails. We must learn that success lies not at the foot-hills
of life's career, but is reached only by constant, continuous
effort to scale the summit. Mankind must heed the wonderful thought, "Take time to prepare, take time to live."
Were I an orator, I would proclaim it from every hill top
that all might hear. Were I a poet, I would write it that al
might read. Were I an artist, I would paint it in glowing
letters across the canopy of heaven that all might see. · But,
as each one has a drama to play .on the stage of life, let us
remember that each has a sphere to complete, and remember
that it cannot be done in a day.
The real nature of the process of growth and development
in any phase is truthfully and beautifully expressed in the
verse:
''Heaven is not reached by a single bound,
But we build the ladder by which we rise
From the lowly earth to the vaulted skies,
And we mount to the summit round by round."

Tolstoy's Reform Through His Pen
BESSIE

W.

ARNOLD,

B. E.

HE FINEST exponents of a nation 's greatness are
its great men. Greece is recognized as having
been a great nation, because there such men as
Demosthenes, Plato, Aristotle, Socrates and
and Solon lived. We read the greatness of Rome
through such men as Cresar, Cicero, Seneca and
Quintilian. We know England as a great nation, because of
Queen Elizabeth, Victoria, Shakespeare, Milton and other
political and literary characters. The United States commands high respect through such political characters as
Washington, Lincoln and Roosevelt, and such literary men as
Hawthorne, Emerson and Longfellow.
We turn to Russian history and search in vain for a line
of illustrious characters. But in all that darkness and gloom
which has overshadowed that land for centuries there appears
a star, shedding a million rays to all parts of that nation-rays
which are destined to become brighter, until the darkness
shall have entirely fled.
Count Leo Tolstoy was born August 28, 1828, 120 miles
from Moscow, Russia. After finishing school in Moscow he
went to the University at Kazan. At an early age he became
an orphan, left in an environment that did not recognize God.
While in school the bright, quick, sensitive lad imbibed the
skeptical ideas of the educated people that there is no God ;
but he was not satified- his soul longed for something better.
The question " What is the meaning of life?" was a heavy
burden on his soul. For thirty years he struggled to answer
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this question. Situated as he was, in a society that sanctioned all kinds of vice, that lived for the pleasure of each day,
that had no reasonable conception of life, a society, indeed,
whose members were contaminated with the vilest practices.
It was indeed a perplexing proposition to solve correctly life's
problem in the light of the twentieth century.
Follow Tolstoy as he seeks the solution of this problem;
it reveals his grand, magnificent character by his earnest, persistent search for truth. He left no stone unturned until he
found the hidden treasure.
He visited the institutions of learning in Germany, England and France; consulted their greatest thinkers, that he
might get something to carry back to lighten the burden of
his fellowmen and scatter rays of sunshine in their souls. He
did not study methods of war, the construction of navies and
political science, as Peter the Great, that he might strike a
death blow to his neighbors and reign as a sovereign over
them; but he returned to serve those who were suffering
under a tyrannical government. He returned to Russia with- ·
out an answer to his question. · Then he sought the clergy
but they could offer him nothing. He asked the scientists, but
they could render no assistance. Tolstoy at length began to
study the peasants, and at fifty years of age found that he
must adjust myself to the peasants and become one of them
in order to help them. Through this realization he was led
to study the Gospels, and by this study he solved for himself
the long-perplexing problem of life. The Gospels, namely,
"Thou shalt not swear;" "Resist not him that is evil;"
"Love your enemies, and pray for them that persecute you,"
he accepted literally into his life; and these, reflected by hi.;:
determination, account for and explain his useful career. But
he was a Count, rich, popular, educated, aristocratic. He
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was led a~ it were, into the wilderness of temptation and there
impressed with the largeness of his possessions, the extent of
his popularity, and the destination of his social rank. ' 'All
this will be yours forever,'' said the voice, if you will not
serve man. Notwithstanding, his life began to change-he
had found the truth and accepted it. His possessions began
to gro\x,r smaller; those who once worshipped him turned their
backs on him now. He was no longer an aristocrat, but a
peasant; his life was no longer idly flaunted, but was one of
noble service, aud for all ages to follow, his life will stand as
a grand example of humanity, almost ideal.
Tolstoy fearlessly attached every influence that had a
degrading tendency; of these, two most striking he found to
be war and art. War he considered a prearranged, systematic and wholesale method of murder-the most brutal practices of civilized man. When he examined the nature of
standard art he found much having a degrading influence,
instead of touchiug the chord of common mankind and raising it to a higher plane of living. With one g rand stroke of·
the pen, in his treatise " What is Art, " he blasted many theories and long-drawn conclusions and scattered fragments
far and wide. His theory of art is not very popular as yet
but it is founded on the principle of helpful service, the
principle upon which all great lines and ever y human activity
that counts for social betterment must rest.
His doctrine may seem strange to some, yet we can not
but admire him for his reasonableness and his consistent
views. And let us hope that when he has finally triumphed
in Russia, that once dark and gloomy nation will be transformed into a better "land of the free and home of the
brave.' '
Tolstoy's solution of the mysteries of life is active love
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for mankind. He simply says to us: ''Renounce your selfish
ends; love all men-all creatures and devote your life to ,
them. You will then be conscious of possessing eternal life,
and for you there will be no death."
The great teacher, great especially in his candor and
simplicity, is now d3ad. A strange figure is this peasant
nobleman, this aristocrat, born into the ruling class of an autocracy; this great soul came to condemn all government and
caste; this veteran of two wars proscribed all bloodshed; this
keen sportsman turned vegetarian; this man of wealth spurned the possession of money. Though his form was bent and
his step was slow, his vision was not dimmed. He was keen
and vigorous in his condemnations, , holding sacred always
those things which daily rejuvenate the individual and never
let him fail-Faith, Hope and Love.
Though he is dead, in Russia his name is still the password which leads into the homes and hearts of all the lovers
of freedom and believers in the law of Christ. And when
those who have commanded their forces against him have
finally surrendered, all of Russia will join in one grand triumphal parade, in which the hearts of friend and foe shall
beat as one. Aristocracy and serfdom will mingle in a spirit
of brotherly love and good will toward each other. ''Chapels
will be churches and poor men's cottages prince's palaces;"
and the yoke of the conquered will be the yoke of Christ and
their servitude the service of a Christian.

The Nation's Zenith
JOHN

E.

WINE,

B. E.

of national glory as the American people. It may
be said' with some degree of pride that we are
the heritage of that sturdy Anglo-Saxon race
that founded the nation on liberty and christened it in purity
and truth.
Our natural resources are incomprehensible. Our industry is ever increasing; in educational and religious advantages
the American nation is supreme; from an economic standpoint, our nation is unsurpassed; politically, we have developed the best form of government known to man; but in spite
of our prosperity have we continued to maintain and develop
that unspotted morality and true citizenship in which our
nation was begotten? Have we not in our haste for wealth
and fame, lost to a marked extent that principle of liberty
that makes a people free.
We do not wish to be pessimistic when we say we are
losing our true liberty. We do not hold that our beloved
nation has attained to the height of her glory and must now
descend in the beaten circle of degeneracy as the great empires of the past have risen in like manner crumbled back to
obscurity. This we do know, in our fair land there are certain, peculiar, existing influences that produce equivalent
degenerating effeCts. Every influence, . every factor in
society that does not contribute to human development and
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social welfare, retards, to the extent of its significance, the
evolution of the nation and race.
In religion, in society, in politics, the average American
citizen is no longer the free-thinking, self-possessed being
that our fore-fathers have been, the possession of which virtues had made them conspicuous on the pages of history.
That man is not a free man whom habit rules.
That nation
is not open to progress and development whose citizenship is
The achievements of a
bound in servitude to vice and sin.
nation, alone, depend upon the aim, the ideal and the character of her citizens.
It is estimated that there are as many tobacco smokers
This means apamong our population as there are voters.
proximately one sixth of the inhabitants of our republic are
contaminating their physical organism with the poison of the
~obacco weed; and sad to say, the innocent youth constitutes
?- large part of this mul.t itude. It is a heart rending sight to
see a half-grown boy with noble ambitions and high aspirations, innocently clinch a cigar or cigarette stub between his
teeth-that demon that, if excessively pursued, destroys the
ability to concentrate the mind which is the secret of all
achievements; that fiend that blunts the sensibilities and
deadens the thinking faculties; that kills his ambitions and
destroys the more delicate instincts and aspirations; that obliterates that finer sense of regard for others, and that finally
destroys the will power which must be the controlling force
in every individual's life.
Dr. Matthew Woods, a health specialist, declares: "This
habit, according to the opinion of many medical and educational authorities, is the worst curse ·of modern civilization."
Is there any reason why we should doubt this statement when
there is enough poison in two cigars to kill a person if thrown
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directly into the blood?
If we do not rescue the youth of today, what must be the
outlook for the future generation, when we realize that, perhaps, one fourth of the boys of our ''free land'' are wrapping
up in a poisonous cigarette paper all their bright prospects
for the enjoyment of life and for service to humanity.
In civilized communities this habit, in the past, fortunately, has been confined to men. During the last decadeand we say it with shame-women and girls are becoming
addicted to the cigarette habit. It does not require a prophet
to predict that race decay will become prevalent in civilized
lands as the use of tobacco by women becomes more general.
This cigarette epidemic, that is obstructing the evolution
of the race, does not cease with the transformation of the
active high-aspiring intelligence of the individual who falls
its victim, into a condition where activity sinks into stupor
and where the charms of living are lost in dismal dismay;
but in addition, its habitual use, creates that mental depression and annoying discomfort which, in many cases, tobacco
alone is not sufficient to dispel and resort is then made to alcohol and other narcotics.
Granting this statement true, the American weed is then
responsible to a great degree for all the woe, the misery, the
poverty and crime, resulting from the use of strong drink,
plus all the vice to which the drink habit itself leads.
If men of intelligence and enlightenment would realize
that practically all the poverty, 90 per cent. of all crime, 45
per cent. of all mental diseases, and 33 per cent. of that
dreadful disease, tuberculosis, can be positively traced to the
use of intoxicating liquors; that the great destroyer is killing
the American citizens at the rate of two thousand a day or
seven. hundred thousand a year I say if we could realize
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the extent to which the open "saloon" is wrecking the stability of the rising generation and blighting their future prospects, we would rise up as one man and unite in a final victory for the total destruction of this present day evil.
Hon. Richmond P. Hobson declares: "As young as our
nation is the deadly use of alcohol has already blighted liberty in our great cities .. . . . if no check is put on the spread
bf alcoholic degeneracy, the day can not be far distant when
liberty in great states must go under. It will then be a question of time when the average stand~rd of characte1· of the
nation's electorate will fall below the inexorable minimum
and liberty will take her flight from America as she did from
Greece and Rome." He further ventures this assertion that
''if the present deneneracy continues at its present rate, there
will not be two generations until the Yellow man will outstrip the White Race."
My friends, the condition of the United States is worthy
of the attention of all good men. We believe in all sincerity
if this demon of Strong Drink shall be conquered, the numerous moral problems which are now confronting the American people, will be practically solved. Out of the open saloon
grows the public gambling-den and it is questionable whether
a confirmed gambler can be more readily reformed than a
confirmed drunkard. A very large per cent. of the drink receipts are derived from the drinking classes. Unquestion ably, the serious conditions of poverty are due in a large
measure, t o the fact that the wages of the laboring man,
largely, are invested in strong drink as rapidly as they are
earned, robbing the home of the " daily bread" and the comforts of life, bringing it to nothing but misery and want. As
soon as the poverty situation is relieved the Child Labor
Problem will be solved forever.
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Again, it is an alarming fact that we are dangerously
tending toward race suicide. The birth-rate is falling off and
in some parts of the country, it is even now far below the
death-rate. On this point Mr. Parker says: "No student of
the problem can doubt that one of the chief dangers of race
suicide, springs from the result of the saloon and its attendant evils of the drink habit.''
Another parallel evil of the drink curse is the drug habit.
We think of China as the enslaved nation of opium eaters,
while statistics show that where only twenty-seven grains
per capita are used in China, fifty grains per capita are consumed in the United States.
The moral status naturally resulting from society in such
environment is low and is actually undermining the stability
of the nation. Here, we accept as authority, Dr. Sadler, of
Chicago, who predicts: " If immorality increases during the
next fifty years as it has in the last decade, there will not be
a man of sound body or mind." Men and women, if our nation does not sway back in the path of purity and if this prediction is then true, our rept1blic is doomed to ruin and devastation.
We have touched upon, as we believe, a few of the most
degenerating influences now in existance, and while we might
enumerate mg,ny more, we are assured that if the cigarette
fiend and the vice to which it and the drink curse are leading
will be obliterated, human intelligence will be so quickened
and American ideals will be raised to that standard where
vulgarity in all its forms must go down and where ''Honor is
is sacred and virtue safe.''
There are two great universal laws, the law of the Beast
and the law of God. When we tolerate influences that are
obstructing development that make beasts of men, we are
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living under the law of the Beast, and must descend to that
plane. If our standard of character is so pure, that to think
an unclean thought, to stain our lips with indecent words or
to taint manhood by a vicious deed is beneath our dignity,
then we aspire to the divine and live under the law of God.
We have produced upon the American soil the greatest
race of men ever produced and as has been so aptly said:
"With our institutions and Christian liberty it is better to be
an American than to be an emperor.''
'It should then behoove every true American, every individual worthy the name of Christian to live the Christ lifethe life of service. These corrupting influences must be overcome if liberty and virtue shall endure. The nation must be
rescued by the men and women of today; the next generation
will be too late.
All life is but an opportunity. The selfish life is not
worth living. Few men ever aspire to their possibilities in
the realization of true enjoyment. When those three-scoreyears-and-ten, allotted to us, shall have been completed, of
it can be said that our having lived was the means of
eliminating sorded, corrupting, negative influences from the
human environment and lifting men to a higher level of social and spiritual achievement-a level of lofty thoughts,
noble deeds and sweeter happiness, and then we may rest
assured that life with its responsibility has been m~t and the
design of our creation accomplished.

The Greatest War of the Twentieth Century
FERNE HAEGLEY,

B. E.

N FORMER YEARS there were not many comments passed on this all-important question. Now,
however, one hardly reads a periodical or magazine without seeing a discussion on some phase
of the great white plague. It was discussed
only among scientific men in earlier days but
now, we are glad to say, among common people also. The
great masses as yet know almost nothing of its nature and
are filled only with horror when the name tuberculosis or consumption is mentioned. What we propose, is to remove this
ignorance by the proper knowledge of prevention and cure.
Let 1:J.S see what the world at large is doing. Our National Association for the Prevention and Study of Tuberculosis was founded in 1904. Twenty-six states have already organized Anti-Tuberculosis Leagues and others are following
rapidly. Very many large cities and practically all Europe,
as well as Australia, Porto Rico and a number of South American states have joined the fight against our universal enemy:
As early as 460 B. C. Hippocrates described the disease
accurately. Opinions concerning its origin differed until
about the middle of the 18th century, when Robert Koch
proved by inoculation and other experiments that the consumption germ is a minute plant, which on being breathed
into the lungs, under proper conditions, disintegrates them,
forming hard nodules which later soften and are expelled by
coughing. The scientific name of this germ is tubercular
bacillus.
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The problem of the century is how to effectively destroy
the tubercular bacilli, since they are the direct cause of consumption, a nd because in many ways they are transmitted
and spread.
Until recently consumption was thought to be
inherited and incurable, but science has of late proved it to
be neither. Children may inherit weak constitutions and by
constant companionship with their consumptive parents contract the disease, but never directly inherit it.
Six factors are very necessary in the cure of tuberculosis,
namely : sunlight, which kills the germs in a few hours,
cleanliness, fresh air, gcod diet, rest and proper living. Your
chief business, 0 consumptive, is to get well as fast as possible, thereby lessening danger of contagion to family and
friends. A void all advertisements, "Consumption Cured,"
as you would small-pox. It does not pay to trifle with patent
medicines, because more people have been injured than cured
by them. If medicine is necessary, a good physician is needed to administer it. Quack doctors and their medicines cannot be denounced too severely.
All are impostors, trafficing
in human life for the sake of the dollar. Keep the windows
Fresh air and cold baths will usually prevent
open always.
the necessity of any medicines.
What is the purpose of the anti-spitting laws all over the
United States? As we go into a car or any public building
we see the sign in large letters, " Do not spit on the floor, by
so doing you may spread disease, $5. 00 fine for any transgression." Why is this posted? Do you know that the expectoration of a consumptive, allowed to dry, liberates thousands and thousands of tubercular baccili to free circulation?
That is why the country store with its crowd of inveterate
loafers and promiscuous spitters is a veritable hot-bed for
tuberculosis germs.
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Please watch with me only five minutes near a public
fountain . It is a sweltering hot day in August. The hurrying crowds pass by, many pausing to quench their thirst;
now a business man, we judge from his appearance, drinks;
a fat farmer, with the perspiration rolling off his face, next
siezes the tin cup and on replacing it a pale-faced lady takes
it up, while a burly
behind her awaits his turn. After
him, a thin man with a hacking cough drinks, followed by a
boy smoking a cigarette. Next a delicate child with its
mother approaches.
The child seems nearly overcome with
thirst and drinks long and eargerly from the rusty tin cup.
Can disease germs be spread by any such means? Answer
it for yourselves.
''An ounce of prevention is worth a pound of cure. ' ' A
·c onsumptive should strictly observe, to prevent contagion of
-0thers, a few set rules, namely: never cough or sneeze without shielding the mouth, otherwise the fine particles of moisture spread the germs. Care should be taken to dis.infect all
clothing which comes in contact with the body. Moreover,
be scrupulously clean about the person, and be especially
careful about the disposition of the sputum.
Let us educate all to carefulness; then shall tuberculosis
be eradicated from our land. We know of no better preventive than to keep the body bubbling over with vitality and
life, filled with the joy of living in a world of God's own
creation.
Do you want to help drive out this curse? All right.
The Anti-Tuberculosis Association of Virginia relies solely on
the sale of the "American Red Cross Stamps" for its funds.
All the profits go for health work; one-half for the work in
· your own locality. They sell everywhere for a cent apiece.
" They will not carry mail but mail will carry them. " Put
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them on alryour Christmas mail for they carry a heart-felt
Christmas greeting too: ''Every stamp is a bullet in the war
on consumption; it means life to thousands." Join the
fight.
Tuberculosis is much more prevalent than many people
think. It is the testimony of most doctors that more cases
are lost from tuberculosis than from all other diseases combined. Certainly the duty of the community is to prevent
further spread of it by prohibiting child labor, keeping all
factories, work shops and streets in a sanitary condition.
Are we, the people of Virginia, in the background in
this movement for the emancipation of diseased man? Ah
no! Virginia is coming forward. She has already established a sanitarium at Catawba, Va., and is now organizing
branch Tuberculosis Leagues in the cities and towns, in view
of sending an annual delegation to the State- Association.
This work has been going on about two years and it needs
it needs the support and co-operation of all. Oh people of
the Shenandoah Valley are you doing anything to eradicate
this great white plague? Look around you! Behold its devastation! It has taken bread-winners from their work and
brought to pitiless want and misery many a happy family;
it has bereft parents of children, and worse still, has left
helpless children in motherless homes.
Let us organize an anti-tuberculosis league in our midst
and systematically fight this cursed malady. Let us make a
a crusade against filth, darkness and immorality-immorality
which has sapped so much vitality from our nation, making
it an easy prey to consumption. Let us raise our banners
high and strike with vengeance this monster tuberculosis,
which, with greedy clutch, is literally devouring our people.
There was a time when people spoke of consumption in a
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whisper, as a thing to be concealed, as a crime or something
worse; but it is high time that our delicacy c0ncerning this
be broken and facts brought to light by which it can be overcome. Shall we let personal feeling and reticence keep us
from overcoming so great a menace to life? Away with it!
A way! Banishing false modesty, let us rear our children,
deeply impressing them with the need of clean lives and sanitary conditions.
Consumptive mothers, why will you persist in fondling
and kissing your innocent children? ·_You are only scattering
death broadcast among the members of your family . Oh
fathers, mothers, awake to the sense of your duty. As your
children are dear to you, protect them from this baneful
scourge. Arise! Let us make a clean nation, morally and
physically, living in God's sunlight and basking in His love.
Then tuberculosis will be banished from our land forever.

The Cry of the Children
ATHA

M . SPITZER, B. E.

BOVE THE sound of the noisy factory wheels we
can hear a cry- a cry from a thousand little
voices, asking ' 'When shall this mad monotony
cease?"
Men talk of temperance, . of labor
unions, of wages, of religion, but which of these
issues has such a bearing on the future as child
labor? It is a mockery of true civilization. If we as true
Americans held ourselves responsible for the highest interests
of the children, we would rid our proud nation of that detestable fungus, which retards the progress of the present and
threatens the future.
Think of it-of two millions of our children working in
offices, shops, mines and mills-there to dwarf their bodies
and _minds and drudge away that normal life which ought to
be theirs. But what of figures? If only one hundred childrens' lives were stunted and dwarfed by hard work the condition would demand recognition and reform. The child labor
problem is not a question of statistics, but of ·children.
Children should be excluded from the factory, because
their undeveloped physical and mental capacity does not fit
them to withstand the deadening influences of factory toil.
Popular opinion ·seems to revolve around fourteen years as
as the dividing line between the land of school and that of
work. The attempt to break away from this seems as difficult as to persuade the savage to ·cease worshipping his Sun
God.
This problem is not merely a problem of the selfish indi-
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vidual interests of one child; but it is a far more comprehensive one. First: the child is intellectually stunted, thereby
tending to lower the intelligence of our future generations,
second : the school is unjustly censured for not meeting the
demands of our civilization, third: the manufacturer's compe~itive struggle is encouraged.
Thus we see that this is a
problem involving the child who works; the home that sends
its children into the mills, the school which fails to educate
the working children, the manufacturer who wants "small
girls and boys," and society which demands and gets cheap
goods. Again, whether building a battleship, painting a picture, or manufacturing a garment, the essential ideal to realize is a high type of citizenship, such as can come only thru
protected childhood.
Let us guard the eni'ironment of youth. Shall it consist
of enthusiasm, play and life, or of grind and degeneration?
Long youth means long life. Slowly this truth is penetrating
the public mind. "Civilization is the result of man's having
been young." The growing child's natural instinct leads
toward play, which serves as a means of culture by organizing his instincts and busying him in ways that tell for future
good.
A child going thru life without having the privilege to
play is taking the shortest road to the alms-house or the penitentiary; and who is responsible for this destination?
Can we hope to have the right kind of citizens, unless we
supply the right kind of training in childhood.
There are two forces struggling for recognition in youth' s
conflict; the one calling the child to higher ideals of life and
growth, and the other tending to brutalize him for the sake
of the dollar. If the struggling ideal of a higher life wins,
the child will be developed normally into a full-rounded be-

40

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

ing; if the dollar wins, the child's life will become a moneymaking machine, incapable of workin.g outside of the narrow
factory walls where he has been toiling all his life.
Who can measure the possibilities that are crushed, when
a bright, intelligent child leaves school and starts to work
among whirring machines inside of four dingy walls called a
factory? In cotton mills thousands are tortured, breathing
damp ling; others are roasted in glass factories, working by
day and by night, scorched by the torrid heat and breathing
the dust of glass; still others are choked with poisonous
fluids in rubber factories or with the black dust in the coal
mine. Their higher ambitions are gradually ·crushed, their
enthusiasm grows less, flickers and finally goes out. How
cruel that often the greater the number of women and children in an establishment, the worse the conditions of light,
air and sanitation! Men rebel, but the gentle spirit of the
majority of women and children endures these intolerable
conditions.
In the factory with no home influence, no mothers to
point out the hidden rocks or ward off danger, the child easily falls a victim to that low standard of life that day after
day reigns over his soul. The outcome is soon told. For
often the impressionable heart receives the factory stamp
and carries it thru life. Is there any wonder the fagged-out
children seek the streets for relaxation after the long day's
work beside the roaring machine, thundering coarse, repuls,ive discord into innocent ears?
Perhaps some poor unfortunate victim of the saloon considers his child an asset from which he has a right to live;
or perhaps he crushes him under the blind hammer of greed.
Too often the parent is compelled by the pressure of many
children and low wages due to his defective training, to have
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these children work in order to provide for the bare necessities of life. The profit-hungry, child-grabbing manufacturers are aware of these conditions, yet for a mess of pottage
they place the child into industrial slavery.
Think of more than half a million children as stark illiterates because the educational system of our republic is not
so shaped as to appeal to parent or child., Often a child who
wishes to attend school has no choice. The curriculum from
top to bottom of our educational system is defective. We
take too little account of the child's time and fail to prepare
him for life's work. Do you wonder the child chooses factory life? ·
Can the horrors of child labor be exaggerated? Two
million factory children-many defective and degeneratereach manhood and womanhood, to become fathers and
mothers, the progenitors of the future race. It is no marvel
that in many communities vices destroy the foundation of
humanity and society chooses a low standard.
We have seen that economically, morally and socially we
are the losers if this curse continues. We cannot stand tomorrow, if this crime is to keep on undermining our social
fabric. How many years shall the iron wheels of our thousands of factories go on grinding away the child's life? You,
with your"green valleys and growing orchards, when will you
seek to legislate for the freedom of the child? Shall the
flowers continue to bloom in vain ·for them on the hillsides,
and the birds to sing unheard?
Oh, the injustice to American childhood that so many of
them should be asked to bear the sorrow of a mature person
without ~is knowledge, to fall heir to a man's grief without
his calm-to be slaves in this Christian land of the free!
May the voice of Elizabeth Barrett Browning echo from

....
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mountain to mountain, thru valley and plain:
They look up with their pale and sunken faces;
And their looks is dread to see,
For they mind you of their angels in high places,
With eyes turned on Deity.
''How long,'' they say, ''How long,' ' 0 cruel nation,
Will you stand to move the world on a child's heart
Stifling down with mailed heel its palpitation
And tread onward to your throne amid the mart.
Our blood splashes upward, 0 gold heaper,
And your purple shows your path!
But the child's sob in silence curses deeper
Than the strong man in his wrath.
May we hear the weeping children and answer with sane
legislation in a solution of this problem. May a glimpse at
the futu re dwarfed American citizen move the money fiend
from his stony stillness to beneficent action. Shall this injustice thus continue? In the fair name of America, No.
May God speed the day when in the words of Ella Wheeler
Wilcox,
There are no children ' s faces at the spindle or the loom;
They are out in sunny places, where the other sweet things bloom.
God has purified the alleys, He has set the children free,
And they own the hills and valleys, in this government-to-be .

Farewell
E. A.

HELSLEY,

B. E.

Another session closes o'er us
Causing in each eye a -tear;
But, alas! 'twill not restore us
Students now to us so dear.
Still our fancy may discover
Many more we'll like as well,
New ones soon will round us hover
Students of this year-Farewell!
Now's the day when :Well-known faces
Go and with them take their light,
Who will fill their vacant places?
How we'll miss them from our sight!
Soon another session opening
Others-new ones - take their place ;
Then we all will go to seeking
Other friends with smiling face.
And they too will have allurement
But how sad 'tis, who can tell!
Thus to say at each commencement
This year's students-Fare-ye-well.

THE SENIORS OF 1911
[By Constancy and &trtue
ELLA E . MILLER,

President.

B. A.

"Do you know I mn a wornan?
When I think I must sveak."

From the romantic hills of Bridgewater hails this ambitious maiden, who
by rare perseverei-ice and ability has
risen far above the ordinary attainment
of her sex. She is exceedingly unassuming, yet self-confident; bold but yet reserved; modest but not timid; frank but
gentle; always busy but ever ready to
aid any worthy enterprise. She underestimates, perhaps too much, her
own ability and judgement, but she has some agressive and independent
notions of the proper sphere of .womanhood. In the literary and social
spheres of college life she was always popular, and her open and generous disposition has won for her a multitude of friends. She scorns hollow conventionality and her conduct· proceeds from an acute sense of
propriety and a genuine good will for everyone. As to the future whether there are prophecies they shall fail, but the plans on the "Fairlands
Farm," we are constrained to fancy, a-re not absolutely visionary.

E. WINE, B. E.
Vice-President.

JOHN

" Th e force of his own merit makes his way."

No one ever saw John when he
wasn't busy.
He is always quietly
hustling, and yet he is sure to have
time for anyone who needs his help. He
is most courteous to the fair, and is
never happier than when doing a certain one of them a favor
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BESSIE WRIGHT ARNOLD, B. E.
Secretary. ·

"Her lips are roses over-was!ied with
dew, .
Or like the purple of Narcissus' fiower ;
No frost their fair, no wind doth waste
their power,
But by her breath her beauties do renew."
Bessie is one of that jolly, goodnatured kind, energetic yet unassuming,
and always ready for good times and
lots of fun. With a stately carriage, a splendid face, the kindest of
hearts-do you wonder that it is not only the boys who like her?

ERWIN B. WILLIAMS, Commercial.
Treasurer

"As Irish as Paddy's Pig."
Ervin struck this globe once upon a
time and soon let all the family know
he was his father's son. At home and
at school he early learned to ''welcome
each rebuff" but was never known to
play a game of bluff. He spent quite a
number of years in various kinds of exercise with axe, hoe and spade. Since
his advent in college he has distinguished himself as nurse, poet and
soloist.
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B. E .
Permanent Secretary.

ATHA MAE SPITZER,

''Only the actions of the just
Sniell sweet, and blossom in the dust.' '
Atha, having learned to read, write
and do " rithmetic, " left home in search
of new worldsto conquer. She has endeared herself to her friends by her
ready sympathy and by " little nameless unremembered acts of kindness. ''
Her modesty is as great as her attainments, and she would not for the world have you to know what a fine
record she made as a high school teacher before coming to college .

. EDWIN E. NEFF,

B. E.

" Love, love, love, love is like a dizziness ,
It winna let a body gang about his business.''
Ed is a man of many interests and
is an interesting man.
He had been a
farmer and a student-tho few ever
suspected it-but in none of these lines
h~s he ever been quite at himself; his
real ability has been manifested in managing the Philomathean, tennis tournaments and "sporting." His favorite rec1eation is canoeing. When a
Junior he rang the college bell for pastime and as a Senior he has been
specializing in ''love.''
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: FERN E HEAGLEY,

B. E .

" All possibi li ties are in her hands,
No clanger clciiints her, no fo e withstan ds.' '
The r ollin g plains of South Dakota
claim the subject of this sketch. Ferne
is what she is-no veneer, no shamherself, a girl with a mind decidedly
her own. She swallows and flutters a
bit when she gets excited, but its good
when it comes out. She can always
find something to do, and what is more she does it.

F erne says she will

take M. D. degree but we believe she will take the M. C.

MINOR

D.

THOMAS ,

B. E .

" Happy am I, fr om care I' ni free,
Why aren't they all content li ke me."
Amid the strange, but usual comingling of excitement, pleasure and
much noise, " Tom" launched into life's
deep sea at Bridgewater. He was first
introduced into the realm of study at
not a very pretentious scholastic centre;
however, after being able to master all
the knowledge of the High School, he
enter_e d College and, here, ~as ever been able to brave the times of ~x
amination . ''Tom'' is an athlete and says that he has no time for the
ladies but is always happy when in their presence. He likes a good time,
never worries, and studies when he has to.
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w.

AURELIA BYERLY, Piano.

"Music has charms to soothe the savage breast
To soften rocks or bend the knotted oak. ''
Aurelia first breathed the gentle zephyrs in Bridgewater and has always lived there because she has been too much absorbed in her music
work to think of going anywhere else. In her early days she distinguished herself in creating problems for the local pedagogue. While in college she has been a faithful worker.
Aurelia looks as if she had never
seen the dark side of things. Should you ever chance to meet her when
she failed to smile, you would know that something dreadful had happened.

W.

LEE HOUCHINS,

B. E.

''None but himself can be his parallel.'
A sharp, determined step, a figure
bent slightly forward, eyes directed
straight before him-there, you have
Walter. Enthusiasm plus remarkable
ability and the matchless gift of winning and holding friends are some of
his characteristic qualities. If you can
claim the friendship and confidence of
of one like he, you have something
''really worth while.''
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LUELLA

V.

FLORY,

B. E .

"For she was j es' the quiet kind,
Whose natures never vary. ' '
Studious and quiet
Actions sweet and kind
Bred in Rockingham
Living on College street,
Our dear Luella you ' ll find.
Luella is quite discreet,
She never makes a single noise
And smiles in hall and street.
She is the stuff the world's best women are made of.

Her work will

be teaching school until-well- - - - just until.

ELMER

A.

HELSLEY,

B. E.

'' His wor ds flow li ke a torrent. ''
In 1888 Elmer first trod life ' s path-

way in Shenandoah county, and that he
might more overcome its obstacles, entered school. He is noted for his extravagant vocabulary and might be
characterized as "Dictionarious." However on entering real life we advise
him that in promulgating his esoteric
cogitations or articulating his superficial sentimentalities and amicable philosophical or psychological observations, to beware of platitudinous ponderosity. In extemporaneous
decanting and unpremeditated expatiations show intelligibility and veracious vivacity without bombast. He has starred as a student and debater.
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H. A. VIA, Commercial.

"Pleasure and action make the hours
seem, short."
From among the pine-clad hills and
balmy sea breezes of Eastern, Va.,
came this energetic youth. Via is noted for his unassuming wit and humor,
and is always to be seen attending to
his own business. He has taken active
part in literary society, debating club,
etc., and is distinguished for punctuality and earnestness. His ambition has enabled him to make him success
during vacation as a canvasser.
LULA JUDY, Music Teacher.

"I am, all the daughters of my father's house_
and all the brothers too. ''
Lula's fate was sealed one day
When a man she saw,
For he was tall as a stack of hay.
You ask his name?
Oh, Pshaw!
But then her braid of lovely hair,
Her music, now sweet, now wild,
Her laughing eyes that always dare
To do things. But-Oh, Pshaw!
FRED DYER, Combined Commercial.

"All our knowledge is, ourselves to know."
From one of nature's most lavishly bestowed rec'esses among the
West Virginia hills comes this exponent of the glories of rural life. His
characteristic juvenile blushes have received due recognition by the fair
and are rapidly turning his fancy to thoughts of love. He is finishing the
Combined Commercial course with credit, and judging by his straightforward business way he will soon be numbered among the successful of
B. C. 's sons.
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EFFIE I. EVRES, B. E .

''Fair she was and full of grace,
While her modest cheeks disclose
Blushes sweeter than the rose.''
One goes to college to seek education.
If they select the B. E. course they
want a position!
But Effie sails serene on her way;

And won't take a job with the highest
pay!
Chorus- - ''Why?''

WINNETT D. SHAVER, Commercial.

"Nor love thy life, nor hate; but what thou livest, live well."
This youth hails from a little village ca~led Maurertown in the farfamed Shenandoah Valley. From his grandfather he inherited early 'an
inclination to become a preacher. His boyhood was spent largely in the
the little town; for quite early he showed an insuperable aversion to all
kinds of farm labor. He decided to enter the business arena and sought
the commercial department of B. C. He has an innate longing for the
fair sex and is never happier than when in their presence.

E . VIVIAN FOSTER, Combined Commercial.

"Let the world slide, let the world go;
A fig for care, and a fig for woe.''
This winsome little lass from Roanoke is known by her sacred devotion to duty and her innocent girlish smile for everybody. She carries
with her a halo of those qualities that will bring sunshine into the prosiac
world of business·.
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FRANK

w. w AMPLER,

Commercial.

"Dare to be true, nothing can need a
lie;
A fanlt which needs it rnust grow two
thereby.
Frank Wampler possesses all the
charms and graces of a typical country
lad. He is a practical business student,
dabbles in music and expects to bring
the glow of prosperity back to the
farm .

EDGAR E. COVERSTON, Commercial.

''I only ask that fortiine send
A little more than I can spend. ''
In a cozy valley situated in the beautiful mountain district of Shenandoah County, this ambitious youth was born; and we attribute his
strong, manly physique to his healthful surroundings. He has spent
·much of his life in the different schools of Shenandoah County-brightened by the fair, of which he is exceedingly fond. For telling humorous
jokes he has ·no equal in W ardo Hall, and his congenial smile has won for
him a host of friends during his short career at B. C.

E. DEWITT MILLER, Combined Commercial.

''Alas he is too young, yet he looks successfully.''
DeWitt, practically speaking, is a pretty good fellow; specifically,
he is an enthusiastic athlete, a fairly good student and a sly sport.
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HERBERT B. SIPE, Commercial.

"Now Hercules be thy speed, young man."
Here is a store boy of our college town. He is courteous, obliging
cold and business-like, and may be classified as belonging to the stripe of
village dandies. At a baseball game his enthusiasm is at its highest
pitch.

J. DORSEY MARKWOOD, Commercial.

''He was ambitious; all his powers of m·i nd
Wen to one end controlled, improved, combined."
Dorsey is a gifted son of our sister state, West Virginia.
After a
short course of stuqy in commercial branches, he launched into the pursuits of life. He first went into business, then accepted a position as a
travelling salesman and later entered school. Now, June 1911, Dorsey is
starting out into real life well equipped. Besides finishing his commercial course at B. C. he receives his L. L. B. from tne Ohio Northern University where he has distinguished himself. He is a member of the
"Thata Lomvda Phi" fraternity and editor-in-chief of the University
Annual.
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CLASS YELLS
Chicamauga, chicamauga, chee, chee, chee
Getin' there, getin'· there, yes, si~-ee.
Some grit, some nerve, some pluck, some brass, ·
Rah! rah! rah! for the Freshie Class.

Boom-a-lacker, boom-a-lacker,
Boom-a-lacker, boo;
Chick-a-lacker, chick-a-lacker,
Chick-a-lacker, choo;
Hi-ro, chi-ro, who are we?
1911 of old B. C.
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Class Chronicle.
PROCLAMATION:

Know ye that ht:re beginneth the sage and the marvellous chronicle of the
ambitions and achievements of the class of 1911.
Would ye learn the history of great and daring exploits, advance and read, all ye who cast your eyes
upon these pages; and neglect not to remind yourselves that these have gone forth from Bridgewater
College as the undauntable and famous 'll's.
CHAPTER I.
In September 1907, several boys having conceived the
the idea of organizing a Freshman Class, met and organized
the first one in the history of the College-a fact of which
we feel justly proud. A. B. Miller was elected president, W.
R. Hooker, secretary, and Paul H. Bowman, Treasurer. Various committees were soon appointed and a day set for reguular meetings. Things began to move harmoniously and the
organization was no less complete than that of the Junior and
Senior classes.
This unprecedented move was undertaken with a degree
of timidity and amid many disappointments.
But through
the persistent efforts of the above not-to-be-daunted leaders
it survived its many discouragements and achieved signal
success among the other student organizations.
Most not- ·
ably of its first year's accomplishments was the giving of a
public program, playing an exciting baseball game with the

1
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Seniors and donating a couch to the parlor of Yount Hall,
which is indebted to the youngest member of our class, Miss
Vesta Sanger, for its name.
We would like to tell you of all the old fellows, where
they are and why they are not graduating this year, but that
doesn't belong to this story.
CHAPTER IL
The "Sophs" met in their first meeting September 8th,
with P. H. Bowman as president. A yell was formulated by
which we could give vent to some of our surplus class spirit.
Also, two from our ranks were chosen in the First Intercollegiate Debating Team and one for the Second. Another important event in the history of the "Sophs," long to be remembered, was the class banquet-the first ever given by any
class except the Seniors.
CHAPTER III.
As Juniors, in spite of our loss in membership and other
discouragements, we distinguished ourselves in athletics, defeating the faculty and all the classes except the dignified
Seniors in tennis; we also claim the honor of having the first
girls' basket-ball team in the college. Our work on the stage
culminated in the rendition of "Just For Fun," a comedy in
three acts, the su_ccess of which was or has never been surpassed.
Ih literature, our class was represented by contribution in ever:y number of the magazine except the Alumni,
besides we published as a product of the class, the April number of the Philomathean.
CHAPTER IV.
Having attained the dignity of Seniors, we have been
engaged in various pursuits. During the early part of the
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season, we realized victory in tennis from the ''Sophs. ''
Later, one cold bleak November day, amid the confusion
of jingling bells, the singing of " Bridgewater Fair, " laughing
girls and jubilant boys, the hay wagon, elaborately decorated,
drawn by four steeds black as night, the illustrious 'll's left
the campus for a day ' s outing at the historic Natural Chimneys, while the Freshies, Sophs and Juniors gazed at us in
amazement. In spite of encountering such difficulties as
washouts in the road, compelling the crowd to walk the rest
of the way and after two hours waNdering the team finally
arrived at twilight amid a shout of general rejoicing and the
welcome of a glowing camp-fire. We then partook of a bountiful repast by the old ''Camp-fire.'' We then turned our
faces homeward-cheered the people all along the way with
college songs and class yells.
The class expressed its generosity in contributing a
pillow of the class colors for our class sofa in Yount Hall.
Another unique feature of this year's work was the box
social. This was given in the gymnasium, which was tastefull y decorated in class-color scheme. The boxes, well filled,·
were auctioned off at a price beyond expectation. This was
a great success, in fact so great that the demand for boxes
could not be supplied.
We commemorated Arbor Day by planting a tree in front
of Yount Hall with some degree of ceremony.
The class of 1909 erected a stately flag pole on the campus but unfortunately failed to procure a flag.
The enterprising Seniors, seeing the dire need, graced its unsightly
aspect with a beautiful flag and now ' 'Old Glory'' proudly
waves over B. C.
Altho we have not accomplished what we wished, the
class has done some original and novel things. Each yea1

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

59

of our existence we have published one issue of the Philo,
which we can say without boasting, no previous class has
done.
-Following the custom of former classes in this one particular, we placed a marble brick in Founder's Hall.
As we take a retrospective view of our work as a class,
we note with some degree of satisfaction that there remains
in Yount Hall, in Founder's Hall and on the campus manifestations of our untiring z<=al and energy.

Senior Class Will.
We, the class of 1911 of Bridgewater College, town of
Bridgewater, county of Rockingham, state of Virginia, being
of sound mind and memory and long intrepidly bombarded
by the merciless, effortless, ceaseless, yea, useless fire of the
faculty artillery, do, on this 7th day of June, in the year of
our Lord 1911, strike colors; and, in consequence of our long
premeditated surrender, do abandon our fortifications, starving, limping, groaning and bequeath to the yet militant
classes succeeding us and the veteran generals of the faculty
the following property, real, personal and volitional, to wit:
We bequeath our share in the green pumpkins of four
years ago, also several quarts of milk to the Freshies to nourish them through their injury. We take great pleasure in
bequeathing to the €gotistic Sophomores the biggest hat in
the class. Realizing the weakness of the Juniors we bequeath
to them several pounds of chicken left over from our box
social.
Why does the Sahara Desert resemble the top of Prof.
Sanger's head? Because nothing grows on it. Therefore
the class bequeaths to him some hair tonic compounded by
the chemistry students, hoping that his use of it may remedy
the defect.
The chemistry class bequeath their aprons and sleevelets
to Roy Hoover, as it will save him the trouble of buying new
ones to wear while developing photos.
Individuals of the class give and bequeath as follows:
Miss Atha bequeaths two pairs of soleless shoes, as well
as her popularity, to the chaperon succeeding her.
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It is very fortunate to be naturally witty, but to those
who are not and wish to appear so, Ed. Neff bequeaths that
book of stale jokes which he has memorized in his odd moments.
Our ·genial and amiable secretary, Bessie Arnold, bequeaths the Senior Class notes to the secretary of the Freshman Class that she may have a good example to copy from.
We bequeath to the Juniors our adventuresome Class spirit
We bequeath to the future students our college spirit.
We bequeath to the Faculty our good will.
We nominate and appoint our president, Dr. Flory, to be
the executor of this our last will and testament, hereby revoking all former wills made by us.
In witness whereof we have hereunto set our hand and
seal on this 7th day of June, A. D. 1911.
CLASS OF NINETEEN-ELEVEN.
''TOM'' JONES.
Witnesses:
"MEL" RIDDLEBERGER.
"BESS" EVANS.
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0 Bridge-wa_-ter. Hail! Al - ma Ma - ter ! Hail! Al - ma
those that love thee.
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SANCTUM

I take this opportunity to express my deep appreciation
of the confidence placed in me by my re-election to the editorship of the Philo for the next session. It is only, however, after serious · consideration and with much reluctance
that I have accepted it.
But I hope that with some experience we may be able to have a better magazine next session;
and the fact that I can now see some particulars in which I
might make a slight improvement, and the hope of redeeming
several features have been chief among the considerations
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that have led me to take up the editorial cross for the next
year. The magazine has been compelled to depend upon
chiefly new material this year and this fact should be considered by our readers. It has been a matter, too, of sincere
regret to the staff and perhaps to our publishers that the issues have been delayed
almost without exception into the following
Cf(etrospective
month; but it has been a difficult task to
have everything at both ends work togethas could have been desired.
The magazine has been to a great extent what the contributors have made it. The staff does not claim all the credit of its merits neither does it acknowledge all the fault of its
failings. We have no boast and no apology, but we have
tried to do our honest best as circumstances permitted, and
we await with an indifferent conscience the verdict of our
readers and our friends.

The budget of senior orations of this issue is their last contribution and it marks the close of the almost meteoric career of ·
this spectacular set. This class has distinguished itself by a
great deal of original and aggressive activity. This v.rac;: the
first class in the history of the college to organize in its
Freshman year~a custom followed sir1ce by all succeeding
classes. It claims the distinction too of having as its president the second lady to complete the B. A. course in this institution, and it has broken all previous records in inaugurating novel features of college activity, and in doing the unusual
thing. During the Junior year they rendered a play ·and
during each year of their history they have issued a number
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of our magazine. This year they had accepted a challenge to
debate the Sophomore Class-but retreated. They held a box
social, purchased a flag for the flag pole on the campus, planted a class tree, donated a cushion in the class colors, royal
purple and gold, to the college parlor made
~he Seniors:
by the delicate, industrious hands of the
-~heir 'Doings president of the class. They talked of
making a drive-way in to Yount Hall;
and
~heir 'Dreams talked of petitioning the Faculty for a release from all restrictions for the rest of
the year, and it is rumored that they are even secretly preparing an elaborate annual. They have done, tried to do and
talked of trying to do a multitude of other record-breaking
and revolutionary things not yet made manifest, and we hesitate to prophesy when they will be. But, seriously now,
this class has been an unusually ene1getic one and we believe that those ambitious spirits will continue to assert themselves in the business of life beyond the college days. We
expect to hear of them and their doings later. So here's to the
Seniors of 1911.

COLLEG£$CAMPUS~CLASSROOM

Dignified!
Who?
Seniors!
And Seniordom !
Spring Fever!
Final test approaching.
Emmer Cline, Theropeutist, of Harrisonburg, visited his
college friends recently.
The grading of the campus is now nearly completed and
grass wlll be sown where it is needed, and we feel full confident that every student as well as the Professors will appreciate the value of a well-kept campus and become acquainted
with the pavements. A hint to the wise is sufficient.
Miss Zula Gochenour, '06, of Maurertown, was a recent
guest of the college. An interesting observation, too, is that
Professor Thomas was on time at his meals, went driving and
in general seemed more young. She ought to come again.
Prof. Myers is now occupying the house which Prof. McCann vacated several weeks ago.
Prof. Good has purchased a house and lot on College
Street and is, making preparation to move from Yount Hall
soon after commencement.
H. Hoyle Sink, B. E. '10, who has been principal of the
Hamburg Graded Schools near Mt. Jackson during the past
winter, gave us a short call recently. He was enroute for
his home in North Carolina. He was accompanied this far
by Prof. Holk, and he was driving home, about four hundred
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Annie Zigler
Maude Shank

··... .... .... .. "Row Us Over the Tide. "

E. E. Neff
... ... ... ''We Paddle our Own Canoe. ''
Dr. Bicknell
D. H. Hoover .......... .... .. "Reveries of a Bachelor."
Shaver.. .... .. .. .. .. .. .. . . .. .. .. .. . .. .. . . .. .. . . "Little Nell. ''
Pannell (
l ...... ......... ..... .. ... Selections of "Arnold."
Seese J
Wakeman ...... .... .. . ...... .... "The Miller's Daughter."
Yager .... ............ . . "My Grace is Sufficient for Me."
Roy Hoover .. ....... ..... .... ... "My Brother's Keeper."
Helsley .... ..... ........... "The Realm of the Beautiful."

COLLEGE

FORUM

The annual contest of the Victorian Literary Society was
held on May 12th. The contest was an exceedingly close
-0ne, each of the declaimers receiving a vote in the decision
-0f the judges. The medals were awarded to N. M. Albright
.and Miss Vesta Sanger. The other declaimers and reciters
were Messrs. Roy Hoover, M. C. Miller, and Misses Emma ,
Glick and Pearle Showalter. The judges were Prof. A. K.
Hopkins, Rev. J . W. Rosenberger of Harrisonburg, and Rev.
Thrasher of Bridgewater.
While the judges were out Dr. Flory was very pleasantly
s urprised by being presented a large, comfortable\ parlor
chair as a token of respect from the student body. Mr. Albright made the presention speech, and when the ushers
carried the chair into ,t he auditorium Dr. Flory was invited
to occupy it and was then greeted by a verse of the college
song.
\

The Virginia Lee Literary Society held its annual declaimers' and reciters' contest on May 19th. The winners
were Misses Mattie Glick and Stanley Hoover. The other
c ompetitors were Misses Maude Shank, Elsie Thomas, and
Messrs. Edgar Sipe and Charles W. Good. The judges were
Prof. W. H. Keister and W. J . Dingledine, of Harrisonburg,
and Prof. E. W. McMullen, of Dayton.
In both these contests the participants did admirably
and reflected great credit on themselves and their societies.
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When in Cicero l go,
A little prayer I mutter low;
I say in accents soft but deep:
Now I lay me down to sleep.
--Ex.

73

ALUMNI

DEPARTMENT

Whether more pleasure is derived from the completion of
a task than from undertaking it depends largely on how well
one succeeds. Some tasks are begun with much reluctance
and frequently end with the word " failure."
The result of another year' s labor for this department
will soon be determined.
As finis is attached, the questions
arise immediately, have results been the best possible? Has
the -editor been faithful to his obligations? Were the different classes loyal to their magazine? Did the Alumni support
their Alma Mater in every way possible? Let each Alumnus
when he reads these lines, ask himself these questions personally, think of the successor in this department and begin
to make some resolutions for next year, for after all the success of this department depends not so much on the editor as
it does on your support.
This field of labor has not been entirely barren of pleasure and satisfaction. Some have nobly and promptly responded and a few have even given words of encouragement, both
of which have been greatly appreciated and for which I desire to tender my sincere thanks.
In regard to those who have failed to support the work
in a tangible way we feel sure that it was not a lack of interest in each instance but rather a matter of neglect. Be it
assured that the editor entertains no antipathy against such.
It is evident to all that it would have been scarcely possible and yet less practicable to write a personal letter to
every member of each class, hence it is hoped that no one
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has felt that any partiality was intended. All voluntary letters were appreciated and received with the same recognition
as others. It is regretted that there were not more letters
written by volunteers.
To what extent this department has succeeded or failed
in its design will be left for Alumni to judge. If it has been
a success it is because you have made it possible, if it has
been a failure it is because-well, it was not a success.

OUR

EXCHANGES

This marks the end of another year of magazine work;
-another stage of evolution in college journalism. The development of the various college magazines has indeed been
gratifying to the editor. But why all this strenuous effort
for just the college magazine? Four purposes that the college magazine accomplishes in college life will be sufficient
to prove to the hard-working editors that their labors have
not been in vain. It reflects the social and intellectual life
of the college not only to its immediate friends but also to
other colleges; it serves as an excellent training school for
journalists because all those powers which are essential to a
good journalist are brought into play. In fact there is no
better school of journalism than the college magazine. It
helps to keep old memories green in the minds of the alumni;
it is valuable as a reflection of the general sentiment of a
school. As the students are who edit and support it, so is
the magazine-dignified or frivo_lous, scholarly or vulgar. ·
We appreciate the kind criticisms of the past year and
extend our best wishes to all our exchanges for a great
future.
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