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BOYHOOD MEMORIES
I am sitting in my office
And my boyhood's gladsome days
· Pass before my eyes in detail,
As the sun's descending rays
Fall upon an old brown school-house,
Standing on yon farthest hill,
With its shattered doors and windows
And its voices hushed and still.
How I loved Jack Brown, my seat-mate,
Jolly fellow, true as steel;
I can see his face so plainly!
Long ago death set its seal
On his brow so broad and noble,
Over which the wavy hair
Clustered in a wild profusion,
Vieing with the sunbeams fair.
We were rivals in our school-days,
For we loved the same sweet girl ;
How he teased me as he told me
She had given him a curl,
While I had to do without one !
Then he took the silken tress,
Gave me half and kept the other.
Thus we shared our sweetheart, Bess.
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Once I cut our names together,
When the ma'Ster turned his head;
Jack must have his name beneath hers.
Bessie saw them, blushed, and said,
"Don't you know the kind old master
Thinks to cut a desk a crime?"
Jack, old pard, I'm loving still that
Old sweetheart of yours and mine.
Ah, old comrade of my boyhoo1,
In my dreams I'd be once more
Back again in that old school-house,
With its battered, oaken door;
But a gentle hand awakes ine
And I turn to see who's there:
Bess, my wife, is standing near me,
Leaning on my office chair.
''AIVLYS,''

'07.

MAKING AN AMERICAN CITIZEN
F.

J. WRIGHT .

(Deli<Vered at Commencement :r908.)

Ideals are the world's masters. The ideal of the
Athenian was a beautiful spirit in a beautiful body; the
ideal of the early Roman was fitness for public service; the
ideal of the present day Englishman is civic achievem ent;
while the ideal of the American is too largely money-making. These different conceptions of life dominated the
activity of the majority of citizens living within the nation
in whi~h each prevailed. The ideal of one generation is
that of the following , tho, perhaps somewhat modified; but
rather had we say the father is the ideal of the son. Nor
do A111erican youths, as a rule, very far transcend their
ideals. Hence the imperative necessity of par ents' setting
up in themselves a rightly constituted ideal of civic and
governmental obligations.
We, as a nation today, have too pecuniary a conception
of government. Ours should rather be civic. The American people do not fully realize the strength and superiority
of our system of government and institutions over all others.
Naturally, then, they cannot appreciate them and therefore
do not support them willingly and unqualifiedly. Here is
the tap-root of anarchism.
Emigrants come to us and
settle mostly in farge cities. Here they come in contact
with our low American element and also foreigners who
have low ideals, little respect for the flag, and an inborn
antipathy towards civil authority. The newcomers plant in
this virgin soil the seeds of anarchism and they grow
splendidly. The fruitage of their labors is the assassination, or the attempted assassination of our noble, upright,
public-spirited officials. The seeds of anarchism are not
indigenous with us, but American soil furnishes a hotbed
productive in their dissemination.
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We are going to suggest a few of the necessary qualities of an American citizen and then show how we may
attain them. First my ideal citizen must take part in the
administration of government, and above all exercise the
franchise. Every man when he is made a citizen of the
U . S . is elected to an office, the office of citizenship. It becomes every one· who is accorded this high position to perform, to the best of his ability, those tasks which devolve
upon him. But can he be a true, loyal follower of the stars
and stripes if he does not go to the polls and vote? His
fathers fought and died for the flag which waves over his
ungrateful head and the country in which he now lives in
luxury, but he is too busy, to sordidly occupied in the
acquisition of houses and lands to vote.
A citizen should vote, because it is his right, and a
rig-ht implies an oblig:ttion. It, moreover, is necessary
for the perpetuation and ' betterment of the government.
It is the best way we have to show our allegiance to and
our interest in the greatest government in the world. By
waiving the right to vote we destroy the very democratic '
spirit which pervades our constitution. It is the duty of
every man to support the government under which he lives,
so long as it is not tyrannical. But if he does not vote is he
supporting the government? In consideration of all these
and other facts can any man legitimately refrain from
exercising that almost sacred right of suffrage? W e need
citizens whose sense of civic duty will compel them to cast
their votes for the man ·who has the cause of his people
nearest at heart.
How extreme is the folly of the man who complains,
who cries out against existing corrupt political and governmental conditions, when he refuses to vote and to help by
his presence in political circles to break up cliques of
scheming politicians ! That man and multitudes like him
must remember that the government in its administration
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will not be superior to the class who determine its administration. If politics are to be above reproach they must be
matters of scrupulous interest to our very highest classes
of citizens and not the concern alone of the morally and
civically irresponsible. That man, too, must remember
that if he fails to take a vital part in the interests of the
community, the commonwealth, and the nation , his son
will be influenced detrimentally and lapse into the same
neglect of governmental welfare which,is sure to imperil the
native stability and permanency of American institutions .
Now if our citizen must vote let him do it intelligently;
for it is the unintelligent class that are the readiest voters and
it necessarily requires the vote of an ever-increasing superior citizenship to counteract the influence of this unthinking mass . The selling of votes betrays a very improper
estimate of the value of the franchise. Every m an should
go to the polls unprejudiced by party leaders and unbiased
by saloon keepers . He should let his judgment and sense
of right guide him in his selection of the best man .
A true citizen should be eminently a doer. W e have
enough of party leaders, political bosses, office seekers and
the like. W e need men who pursue their own trades, leaving others to pursue theirs .
A truly good citizen . is a man of strong m oral convictions. If this were an universal attribute of the American
people, that abominable curse of selling votes would no
longer be a disgraceful stigma that can be laid at our door.
Why does it take so much money to elect a man to an office ,
so that few but the wealthy can be candidates? It is because the constituency of our population have such low conceptions of moral responsibility that they expect it and will
not vote for a man who does not offer the inducements
which large campaign funds provide. Then, after a man
has been elected with money, even to the amount of his
salary, does not the temptation come forcibly to him to
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acquire wealth fraudently by virtue of his office? These
evils exist to a large extent on account of the low moral
status of many people .
Such would be the ideal American citizen. Of course
we cannot expect to attain this ideal in pre-millennial times,
but we can asymptotical approximate it. The position of a
citizen of our country is higherthan that of any other. Says
Capt. R . P. Hobson, of Merrimac renown, who has traveled
extensively in Eur~pe, "I would rather be a freeborn
American citizen as you and I are, than to be born the crowned prince of any nation or empire of Europe." Without a
good citizenship we cannot advance the interests of government. Here I quote from Dr. Wayland's late work, "Our
only hope, therefore, for even-handed justice and for a safeguard against national disasters, is in the manhood of the
many; good citizenship is the basis of good government.''
So much for ideal citizenship. The problem of attaining this ideal, or rather the approximation of it, since complete realization of the ideal . is. ·impossible, is of vast
importance. If I were to offer a solution of this vital problem, it would be: the continual, untiring moral and civic
training in home and school. · It seems to me that in this
broad ·generality lies the correct answer to this very important question.
It is_a fact that the only way to make a citizen is by
training. And training has not much affect after a comparatively early age. Mothers think too much of making
business men of their boys and not enough of making citizens of them. One of the things which should be stamped
indelibly upon the mind of every youth in the land is that he
will some day be a citizen of the United States. He should
then be taught what this means, what it is to live in the
''land of the free and the home of the brave.'' His conceptions of moral responsibility and civic obligations should be
patiently and _thoughtfully directed. He should be taught

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

7

tv reverence the statutory law and the crime of breaking it.
And then the performance of a duty upon which Thomas
Jefferson laid. so much. _stress, which . is. th~' "absolute
acquiescence m the dec1s10n of the maJonty, should be
insisted upon. His sense of right and wrong should be
carefully guided under his mother's kindly, diligent instruction. His idea of civic duty and responsibility; his
conception of government; his ideal of a citizen; his respect
for authority and civil officers; his patriotism to his nation
-all these should be moulded and shaped first under the
influence of a good home.
And then in the school I think a boy's education along
civic lines should be more strongly emphasized. We do
not teach morals enough in our public schools. The fundamental principles of the moral and civic life should be
stereotyped upon the minds of the pupils. Lessons in
patriotism, in civil government and civic duty, and in
politics should be given as the student advances and becomes able to appreciate them. This thought should ever
weigh upon the mind of the teacher, that he is training the
future statesmen, the future officials, and above all, the
future citizens of the American nation.
Thus we see that with the home, the school, and the
example of the father, rests the responsibility of the citizenship of the future,-the citizenship with which in turn
rests the responsibility of maintaining lofty ideals of civic
life and the institutions of state and nation, which alone
make possible the consummation of a pure and noble type of
Republicanism.

STARTIN' TO SCHOOL
It's hard on a feller when he's got to start to school;
Got to leave his fishin' and the good ol' swimmin' pool;
Got to swing a-hold his bookbag and his grea' big dinner pail.
Then it is he's circu'scribed, like old Jona in a whale:
He can't go here, can't say this, its always study-never rest.
You can't bluff me by sayin', "School days is the best."
Just to think what l'ld be doin', if I wasn't here in school.
Jack and me 'ld be wander'n' off, when the breeze is
blowin' cool,
Up the meadow, 'cross the new ground to the grea' big
woods, I say,
Where a feller can have some fun, thru the live-long summer day;
Not afra'd of tearin' breeches, waists or any other thing;
Just a playin' and a lis'enin' for the dinner bell to ring.
Gracious goodness, but I tell you, it's really mighty tough:

If he doen't know his lesson, a feller's sure to get a cuff.

What's the use of all this readin', all this spellin', any way,
Not to mention all the other stuff, I've got to get some day?
/
I don't expect to be a teacher, not on your life, I'll see.
Somehow, a-fishin' and a-playin' is fun enough for me.
-STUDENT.

A DAY AT THE GRAND CANYON
SUE

B.

SHAVER .

At Williams, Arizona, we left the main line of the
Santa Fe and took a branch road for the Grand Canyon of
the Colorado, sixty miles away. There was nothing of
special interest along this way, except the continual upgrade, so heavy that our train required three engines to
make the trip.
The country was somewhat barren, uncultivated, with
no human dwellings, nothing but stones, shrubbery and some
grass. All of us were gazing intently out the windows to
catch, if possible, the first sight of the Canyon; but this was
useless. Not one trace of it could be seen. The only way
we knew of our approach to it was the fact that we were
going up, and up, and up . And we counted the mile posts
impatiently.
At last we reached the summit. So steep is the grade
here, that after all the breaks are put on, blocks of wood
are placed under the car wheels, so that they may not start
back down the grade. All rush off the train and up the
steps to get the first view. Still we can see no canyon.
Before us is a hill covered with cedar, spruce, and pine, thru
which we can see the rustic hotel, El Tovar. Ascending
the steps as quickly as the size of the crowd would allow,
we suddenly come in full view of a most wonderful scene .
The morning sun in radiant splendor is beaming over the
eastern hills . Oh! what a sublime spectacle!
We remember the first time we beheld the Natural Bridge
of Virginia, that solid span of rock over two hundred feet
high, joining two mountain ridges, and making a natural
crossing where otherwise it would be impossible. How far
beyond our expectation was this piece of divine workmanship! Again, The Peaks of Otter in Bedford county, the
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highest mountain in Virginia, where we stood one beautiful
night in June, and looked down upon the rising moon, in all
her queenly majesty, this, we thought was grand! But how
differently we find it here. This is so far beyond human
expectation, that man is silenced. He has no words and
sits in silent awe, while this miracle of God speaks on.
A thousand writers could not picture this scene exactly
as it is. No painter's skill could ever portray its innumerable tints. Its beauty and vastness are incomprehensible.
Are there words to express our feelings as we behold
this majestic scene? It were folly to attempt such a thing.
Yet, the visitor is so filled with emotion that he cannot
refrain from attempting in some feeble way to express him-·
self.
One of the first things that strikes one at the canyon is
the suddenness of its appearance. There is no prep::i.ration
for it. Unless he had been told, one would never fancy
that out yonder amid the pines, fiat earth suddenly breaks
off into a terrible abyss, thousands of feet deep.
The canyon is a gorge two hundred miles long and
thirteen miles across, from rim to rim. It is -a terrific
trough six thousand feet deep, with thousands of smaller
canyons branching out from the main stream of water. It is
not a single trough, with perpendicular walls six thousand
feet high, and thirteen miles across, but there are sections
of about two thousand feet of perpendicular wall, then a
sloping wall, and then another perpendicular wall, and so
on. The river winds in great curves, which are themselves
broken into curves of smaller magnitude. The streams
that head far back in the plateau, come down in gorges and
break the wall into sections. Each lateral canyon has a
secon:iary system of laterals, and the secondary canyons
are broken by tertiary canyons; so the crags are forever
branching like the limbs of a great oak. That which one
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thinks of as a wall is only so in its grand effect. In detail
it is a series of structures, separated by other canyons, each
having its own walls.
The entrance into the canyon is made along a path
about four feet wide, known as ''Bright Angel Trail.'' This
was cut out down the steep cliffs at considerable expense,
and winds backward and forward in zigzag fashion .
Following the trail, the distance from the top to the river's
edge is seven miles, while the air line or straight distance
is only three and one-half miles. The trail itself is so steep
at some places that steps are necessary, yet the donkeys are
trained so well that they go down these with perfect ease.
The riders, however, generally prefer to alight before
making the descent of the steps.
Along this trail, or path, just at the trn.veler's side, he
may look down over a perpendicular wall into a yawning
chasm hundreds of feet deep; or if he wishes may lift his
eyes to just as great a height above. But some, on account
of dizziness, cannot do either, so they gather the wild
flowers blooming along the path, or enjoy the beautiful
coloring of the opposite wall on a level with their eyes.
As one continues to descend the beauty of the canyon
lessens, but its immensity stands out the more strikingly.
What a vast open space ! If the whole Valley of Virg inia,
from the Blue Ridge on the east to the Alleghany on the
west, and from the Shenandoah on the north to the Roanoke
on the south, could be lifted up and placed into this awful
opening, it would still be unfilled.
About three miles from the top, down the ever-winding trail, one comes to some tents, which look from above
like white handkerchiefs spread out on a lawn. This is
''The Half-way House." It is halfway to the river's edge.
The traveler may have a lunch here, if he desires, or if he
is worn-out with the climbing, may spend the night and
resume his journey the next day. Here, too, the trail
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branches; one leads out across the plateau, where the walls
of the river are twelve hundred feet high,-of one solid
perpendicular rock. The other runs across the ridge down
steep banks and cliffs and ends at the edge of the river,
where one may bathe his hands and pick up pebbles from
the very waters of the Colorado.
If the tourist follows the other trail across the plateau,
which is covered with rocks, sand and cactus-very much like
a desert-he will approach the river's wall. Just before
reaching the edge, a mighty rumbling, rolling noise is
heard. It sounds like the roar of the ocean. Here one can
look down upon the angry rushing waters , twelve hundred
feet below. From here one can view this mighty stream
for five miles of its length. Its width is said to be three
hundred ~eet at this point, with a velocity of fifteen miles
an hour, and with volume and turmoil equal to the Whirlpool Rapids of Niagara. In times of heavy rain its rise is
appalling. It takes down huge trunks of trees like chips,
in its terrible play, and lodges brush and trash thirty feet
high on its rockbound walls.
The vastness of the canyon seems more impressive now
than ever. We are in the center of this great opening.
Altogether there is a district of more than tw o hundred
. thousand square miles in extent, .f rom which on the average
six thousand feet have been eroded. Consider a rock over
a mile in thickness, against which the clouds have hurled
their rain for ages, and beat it into sands, and the rills have
carried the sands into the creeks and the creeks have carried
them into the rivers, and these have carried them into the
Colorado, which in turn, has carried them int\> the sea. Its
vastness and beauty is so remarkable that we cannot grasp
it. There is nothing with which it can be compared,-no
standard adjustable to the mind. The Grand Canyon is
just the Grand Canyon and that is all one can say, after all.
It is said that no one was ever prepared for it, despite the
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descriptions and many pictures . Some people rave over it,
others are struck dumb, and even strong men have broken
down and wept over it.
After three hours of hard climbing step by step, up the
zigzag path, stopping at nearly every turn just long enough
to get a foll breath, aided, too, by a staff and human assistance, we reach the top again . Seated upon a rustic bench
we pause to take a lingering look and say farewell.
The scene just now is the grandest of all. The golden
rays of the setting sun are streaming across the mighty
walls and columns, giving everything a golden hue, and a
crown of inexpressible glory. The great mounds of the
interior, the rock-ribbed and massive columns of stone
walls, with all the matchless colorings of the rainbow, the
gaping abyss below, all covered with a silver-gray mist, the
blue canopy above, places before the beholder a stupendous
panorama of grandeur and majesty, that makes one imagine
he is viewing the beauty of another and sublimer world.
Earth and its .sordedness do not occupy the mind. The
soul is lifted upward to commune with its Maker, and
withal one sees a new meaning in the ancient phrase :
•'What is man, that thou art mindful of him?"
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EDITORIALS
Again we send forth the Philomathean not, indeed, ,
without some hesitancy and yet with hopes for its
favorable reception. The staff can only pledge faithful
work and wish in turn that the friends of the Monthly may
rekindle their enthusiasm for the magazine. Only then can
a college paper reflect credit upon the cherished past that
fostered it and represent the present for which primarily it
speaks.
The College- Class-Room-Campus Editor has chosen
Miss Flora E. Hoover and Messrs. Stanl.ey Myers and Allen
Hoover to assist her in running down the incidents of college life.
Remember that the recent Post Office ruling requires
subscriptions to be paid shortly after renewal, else the p3.pers
will not be admitted to the mails at the usual rate. The
Business Manager says: ''Hurry, please.''
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Magazine prizes for the year will be announced at an
early date. What does everyone think about a prize for
a college song?
Bridgewater needs a half dozen catchy,
spirited songs that can be sung by any and everyone the
first time they are heard. These would do as much to get
things going when college enthusiasm is required as anything we can just now think of. We invite correspondence
-any measure that will get results.
Among the states Nebraska claims the honor, so we
hear, of having the most young people between the ages of
ten and fourteen who can read and write,-all presidential
aspirants, too.
=

C!> =

PUBLIC OR PRIVATE EDUCATION-WHICH?
"Send the children to private schools when possible, so
as to leave the advantages of the public schools to the poorer
children who otherwise might be crowded out," is the advice recently given by a wealthy mother to wealthy parents.
Is this advice wholesome? We fear that in the private education of the rich rests a new and dangerous foundation of
an educational aristocracy, which with the existing moneyed
and social aristocracy would effect a yet larger and more
irreparable breech between the commons and the ''American nobility. " The stability of our institutions depends
largely upon the active interest we take in them-to the
man; and if private schools become strong educational
factors, in them will be centered a strong personal interest
to the detriment of our public system. If a parent's treasure is in a private school, there his heart will be also . But
even worse than this the youth educated privately is by
nature going to feel himself superior educationally to his
public school fellow, a feeling, too, which the latter himself holds as proper and natural. Thus we have in embryo
an educational aristocracy nurtured in a two-fold way, not
only by the patrons of private schooling, but by non-patrons
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as well. Let those financially inciependent spend upon public
s~hools the sums they would among private institutions and
we shall have a public system so strong and efficient that it
will be above challenge.

= •=

IN THE "NOW."
With advancing age it seems to be the constitution of
rationality to forget the unpleasant experiences of long ago
in contrast with present ones . Accordingly an eiderly
person frequently lives more and more in earlier daysdays of abundant aspirations and strenuous living. Because,
also , of the nature of many studies,-those particularly
discussing earlier civilization, whether of language or
history,-many a student falls unconsciously into living in
the remoter ages almost exclusively. He is more familiar
with the history of Rome than of this decade. He knows
more about Elizabethans than modern authors. And so
the story goes, and it has a natural explanation. The
student feels he can learn of the "now" better out of school
than he can of the past and he is right . One, however,'
may too largely overlook the significance of the history
now in the making. To know the present is a happy asset.
It was perhaps an English lecturer who held that ' ' History
is past politics and politics is present history."
And
worthy of praise is the one who comes out of college with
the lore both of yesterday and of today . Just now when
the great American people are about to express their political preferences at the polls, signal events are evolving before
our eyes and we should note them carefully. The President of Notre Dame University once said before a body of
. students, "The man who spends more than ten minutes on
his daily newspaper ought to be lodged in jail." And we
contend that the person who can't spend ten minutes daily on
the paper and more minutes on the weeklies and monthlies is
very sorely pressed for time or decidedly lacking in energy.

COLLEGE-CLASS-ROOM-CAMPUS
The session opened September 1st, with an unusually
large enrollment.
Quite a number of old students and alumni attended
the opening, exchanging greetings with old friends and
teachers.

Dr. J. W . W ayland, of the University of Virginia,
paid a visit t~ the co~lege a few weeks ago and while. h~re
delivered an mterestmg address before each of the JUmor
literary societies and preach~d an excellent sermon in the
College chapel.
Miss Alda Cline, B. A ., '08, spent Sunday with 'her sister, Miss Gladys . Miss Alda has the position of first assistant in the Pleasant Valley High School, about four miles
from her Alma Mater.
The beaming face of Miss Lera Wampler was seen in
our midst recently. She is teaching in Timberville Graded
School the present session.
The Music Department seems to be on a boom this
year. There are already more music students enrolled
than at the close of last session. One new piano has been
put in and another will probably be added soon.
The chestnut trip was a remarkable success, judging
by the spirits of the jolly dozen young people who went
from the college and returned in time(?) for society. They
really brought some chestnuts back with them, too.
Cupid, the rogue whom nobody censures , played havoc
among the faculty of 1907-'08. On account of his wiles we
miss the faces of Miss Crissie Beddings, now Mrs. Bucher,
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of Chicago, and Miss Laura Emswiler, who is now Mrs.
Amos Huls and whose home is Winston-Salem, N. C. Dr.
J. S. Flory is also a victim, but, fortunately, his gain has
not been a loss to us, as in the other cases, for he resides
near the college. Instead of losing, we have gained by
having Mrs. Flory among us.
President Yount is now improving in health and we
hope soon to have him with us again.
Our city-bred yankee Prof. when passing the college
garden one afternoon remarked to his companion, "There.'s
where we get our beans, I suppose." But he was looking
straight at the sweet potato patch.
There were four occupants in the canoe.
"I smell fish," declared Miss G-.
The others laughed at the idea, but Miss G- still insisted that she smelled fish .
"Your osculatory nerves must be acute," replied the
other lady o~cupant, who is fond of using big words .
" You mean olfactory nerves, don't yon?" calmly suggested Dr. B-.
The numerous friends of Mr. J. S. Crumpacker will be
delighted to learn that he is now improving very rapidly
from his recent severe illness, and that we hope to see hi_m
in school before many weeks.

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
Why go to college? To be a book-worm? No, not
for that, but to learn. How? Promiscuously-the best way
you can? No,. not that way, .but systematically and
thoroughly. It 1s not to the best mterest of any student to
crowd his program up to the elastic limit, but it is entirely
proper for him to set aside a period each day for reading.
At Bridgewater College, we have excellent opportunities in
this respect.
At present five daily, seven weekly, and twenty
monthly periodicals reach our rack. These are not bad
facilities for a college, located, as ours is, rather distant
from a city of any note.
The boy of America meets his greatest difficulty in
avoiding the reading of trashy stuff and in cultivating a desire and relish for pure and wholesome literature. To this
end the "American Boy" is edited with unusual care. Its
contributors rank among the nation's able authors; their
articles are helpful and uplifting. Every issue contains
pictures by famous artists and departments are devoted to
Photography, Collecting, Mechanics and Electricity, Sports
and all "boy hobbies."
$1 per annum. Sprague Pub. Co., Detroit Mich.
1

"The Cosmopolitan" is also worthy of close inspection.
"The Revival of Plastic Art in Germany," coming, as it
does, from one of the foremost educators of America is a
rare treat of information, history, and prophesy in itself.
German sculpture is awakening from its long slumber since
the days of Rodin and his contemporaries; and America
ought to ''stop gaging German sculpture by the proiuctions of tame academic correctness or pompous inanity
which were the fashion thirty years ago.'' Other articles
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deserving special attention are "Owners of America," "If
War Should Come-;-the Outcome," and the story by Anthony Partridge.
Brevity of space hinders further comment, except that
"McClure's" with General Kuropatkin's treatment of the
Russo-Japanese war deserves two-fold perusal.
Other magazines, such as Review of Reviews, Strand,
Outlook, Ltterary Digest, Everybody's, Etude and Musician,
Inglenook, Woman's Home Companion, etc., occupy a warm
corner in the heart of our student body.

Freddie-" Say wouldn't you like to have three eyes?''
George-''Yes.''
Freddie-"Where would you have the other eye?"
George-" I'd have it in the back of my head."
Freddie-' 'You would? I wouldn't.''
George-''Where would you have the other eye?''
Freddie-"Why, I would have it on the end of my
thumb, so I could poke it through a knothole in the fence
and see the ball game for nothing." ·

ALUMNI
The Alumni Department of a college magazine is one
peculiar in itself. Doubtless each alumnus is interested
in every other part of the magazine, yet it is in the pages
of this department that we are especially interested. Here
it is, if at all, we keep in touch with those who have, like
ourselves, struggled with school difficulties and received the
parting benediction of Alma Mater.
There is a way
of making these pages the most interesting of the magazine:
That many of the alumni contribute to this department,
giving some of their pleasant memories and successes since
going from Bridgewater. Will not the alumni aid the editor in this work?
From a farm near Linville, Va., came Mr. I. C. Senger, B. E., '08. Immediately after graduation Mr. Senger
returned to his old home farm, taking up agricultural duties
which have always been his delight.
Among those who are teaching in the public schools of
the state, Mr. C. Hubert Zigler B. E., '08, holds the principalship of Garber's Academy, near Broadway.
Of the alumni that were married during vacation we
mention Dr. J. S. Flory, who, on August 18, was united in
marriage with Miss Vinnie Mikesell, at the home of the
bride's parents, Mr. and Mrs. A. F. Mikesell, Covington,
Ohio. Dr. and Mrs. Flory are at home on East Commerce
Street, Bridgewater. May the shadows of life lengthen to
them slowly.
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Many kindly remember Miss Sue B. Shaver, B. E., '08,
of Troutville, Va. Just as previous to her coming to B. C.,
Miss Shaver is again engaged in teaching in the public
schools of Botetourt Co.
As an alumnus and one having been connected with the
college, perhaps we remember no other one more pleasantly
than Mr. J. A. Garber, B. E., '99. The Farmers' and
Merchants' Bank of Timberville, Va., has called him to be
cashier of that organization.
Mr. Garber entered upon
his duties in August of the current year.
Mr. F. J. Wampler, B. A., '08, is in the employ of the
Home Herald as field agent for the Royal Scroll. Mr.
Wampler is meeting with signal success in the work.
Mr. J. B. Stone, B. E., '08, is pursuing a course of
medicine in the University of Virginia, at Charlottesville.
· An event of interest to both alumni and students occured in Harrisonburg, September 23, when Miss Laura'
Mac Emswiler, an alumna of the college and a member of
the faculty for several years, was married to Mr. Amos
Huls, of Winston-Salem, N. C. A reception was given by the
bride's sister on the evening of September 22, to which a
number or students and teachers of the college were invited. Miss Laura showed her loyalty to her old college
friends by having as maid of honor Miss Sylvia Gray Burns,
while Mr. Huls chose Mr. J. A. Garber, a former graduate
and teacher at the college, to serve as best man. Mr. H. A.
Shaver acted as one of the groomsmen on the occasion.
The wedding march was rendered by Miss Zula Gochenour
and "Oh, Promise Me" was . sung by Mr. C. W. Roller.
The best wishes of scores of friends follow "Miss Laura"
to her Southern home. ''May the happiest day of the honeymoon be the saddest of the future."
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On September 2d, at her home in Midland, Va. , Miss
Crissie Mae Heddings, '08, and for the last two years the
very successful teacher of the primary department ,of the
College, was married to Mr. A. P . Bucher, of Chicago.
This marriage was the culmination of a series of romantic
incidents which occured at Prince Wiiliam Academy,
Brentsville, Va. Mrs. Bucher reports that she is delighted
'th keeping house for two. The alumni editor voices the
good wishes of all her many friends in wishing them a long
and happy life.

CLIPPINGS.
Science Student (picking up Caesar): Gee I Latin is
easy; wish I'd taken it. Look here:
"Forte dux in aro"-Forty ducks in a row. "Passus
sum jam"-Pass us some jam.

EXCHANGES
Before beginning upon our work as Exchange Editor
for the session of 1908-09, we wish to state, briefly, what
we think a college magazine should be.
Is it intended to furnish news concerning the school and the
stud~nts to the friends and alumni and to the students
themselves? Yes, we believe it is, to a great extent, but
primarily its purpose should be to publish the best literary
efforts of the students and thus serve as an incentive and
stimulus to greater literary activity; and withal conserve
this activity permanently. As we . look over our college
magazines, and find some with from eight to fifteen pages
devoted to athletics, and only one or two to literary productions, are w.e to judge that college, as regards its position towards athletics in comparison with literary work, by
its magazine? And in others, where we notice the greatest
portion of the paper filled up with locals and glowing writeups on some small event, is the main object of that college,
entertainment and pleasure? We do not mean to criticise
these·departments so severely. We like to see them well
handled, but they should not be over done to the sad neglect of the purely literary side of the paper.
The Commencement number of The Manitou Messenger
is well balanced, containing two essays and an interesting
story. All articles are well written, and its departments
well conducted. · It has a neat appearance, also.

The Wabash for May is l~cking in its literary makeup,
but other departments are well treated. While it devotes
some ten pages to athletics , it has as many, if not more, to
debating and oratory. We like that. If we run the pictures of our athletic teams, and star players, why should
we not honor our debating team likewise?
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1he Mercury, styled ''The Literary Journal of Gettys-

burg College," is true to title in the ~une number, ?ontaining as it does eight essays. The subjects are practical and
are for the most part questions of the twentieth century.
The departments are lacking.
The College Rays is the only magazine that has reached
our table which was put out this session. It contains some
good matter. "The Railway Mail Service" is written by
one who knows the inside of that life. A poem or two
would add to the magazine. Poetry seems scarce in all
magazines at this writing, there not being a single poem
in any on our table.
These exchanges are somewhat limited this month for
want of magazines. Some of the June numbers, sent in we
presume during vacation, did not reach us. We hope the
usual large number will be on hand another month.
A LOVE LYRIC.
"May I print a kiss on your lips," he asked.
And she smiled a sweet permission.
They went to press and I rather guess
They printed a large edition.
Sophomore's telegram: "Am sick and have no money."
"Father's telegram: "Am well and have plenty."
"Why is it that so many American girls want to marry
penniless foreign noblemen?''
"Perhaps, because the Bible teaches them a good name
is rather to be chosen than great riches.''
Love is what moves the world, but money is the axle
grease.

ATHLETICS
Fortunately or unfortunately Bridgewater College has
no football team; so while other teams are battling for
supremacy on the gridiron, Bridgewater is developing her
basket-ball team and gett.ing in some fall baseball practice.
Capt. Miller and Mgr. Henry are directing the practice
of the basket-ball team. Miller, Wampler, Henry and
Roller of last year's team are back and are working for
their old positions.
Of the new men Thomas, Acker,
Brown, and Sipe are showing up nicely and will give some
of the old regulars a hard tussel for a position. The basketball schedule has not been completed yet, but Mgr. Henry
is corresponding with the best teams in this section of the
state and promises some good games during the season.
L. Vance Price, Capt.-elect of the baseball team, is
back in college and is going to give his men some fall practice. Price, Miller, Anthony, Myers, Sipe, Wampler, arid
Riddle of last year's team are in college and candidates for
positions. These men form a nucleus around which Price
says he is going to build a strong team. Let us hope his
hopes will be fulfilled; and it is our duty to cooperate with
the Capt. and Mgr. in order to make next spring's team the
best in the history of Bridgewater College.
Tennis seems to be the principal sport this fall.
The
tennis club has cleared off three new courts in the athletic
field and one of the old ones. Just now the members are
engaged in the second round of the annual tournament.
Of course the ladies have their athletics, but for some
reason or other do not seem to take a very lively interest in
them. Only one of their tennis courts is being used and
-well, their basket-ball court has seen days of harder service than at present.
1

