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hilomathean Monthly
NOVEMBER, 1908
A SNOWFALL REFLECTION
Silently in the early morn,
And busily all the day,
Piled high the snow flakes, newly bornAlong the traveler's way.
The landscape o'er is spread afar
With diamonds cut, and many.
Peer out and view this jewel world;
Nor wish there was not any.
How pure and spotless white, the fields!
No begriming stain is there,
So make the thought and soul to be,
Like cherubim as fair.
Then Heaven's Kingdom into the heart
Will come with quickening joy,
And gladden lives with peace divine,
No wiles of sin can cloy.
Touched, as by a magic power,
The snow will vanish anon ;
But its silent sermons preached
Will linger on and on.
-'09.

JOHN HEINRICH PESTALOZZI-EDUCATOR
I. S. W. ANTHONY.

(Delirvered before the Acme Literary Society, I908.)

The true worth or estimate of a man cannot be deter.
mined by the humbleness or pomp of his birth. On the
other hand it is a phenomenal fact that the majority of the
leading characters of thought and action of every age have
risen by persistent effort from humble beginnings to envi.
able roles in the solemn drama of life. This record has its
basis solely in the fact that man is endowed with the power
to overcome circumstances.
Had this privilege not been placed in human hands,
the destiny of Zwingle would have been sealed forever in
the pastoral hut of the Alps; the soul-inspiring songs
of Wm. Shakespeare forever would have remained unsung in the bankrupt shop of Warwickshire; and the name of
Pestalo~zi would never have surmounted the precipitous
walls of Switzerland. But these men, like their co-worker
Luther, nailed the theses of their doctrines on the doors of
the aristocracy and heralded the disintegration of papal
domineering and the gradual cessation of international
strife.
Permit me now to picture to you the tumultuous times
when the freedom-loving American, with rebellious hand,
consigned the royal stamps to the flames, and when the
soil of France was stained with the blood of her sons, and
you will have a vivid outline of the era when Pestalozzi was
seeking the love and admiration of his fellow-men.
Fatherless before his sixth year, is the sad, sad story
of his early life. Being content to grow up by the quiet
hearthstone of his widowed mother, he developed for himself
a dreamy and impractical nature; while the pious and tran·
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il life he led there with her created for him a spirit

i1 imposed upo_n and lacking in self-reliance. These
ities remained with him as long as he lived and caused
a many sad and painful failures . Despite these failures,
ever he was determined to ingrain his nat?e indelibly
the h~arts . of his countrymen and in doing this he chose
noblest and most exalted method that the sinful nature of
..:.n ever conceived-the crucifixion of self in its entirety.
ley says, "Love for humanity, desire to ameliorate
tuffering, and thorough unselfishness furnished the key to
estalozzi's purpose and lifework.''
It was this lofty purpose and the pious influence of his
grandfather that led him to the role of theology. But his
eer as a clergyman was concluded abruptly in the midst
of the first act. Daunted? Not in the least. This failure
only aroused in him the irrepressible desire to be a blessing
his fellow-men . Seeing the peasantry cheated and imposed upon because of their ignorance, he resolved to become their champion and began the study of law. Krusi,
wever, thinks that this study "must have produced negave results by showing him the insufficiency of human
gislation to obliterate abuses, unless supported by princiles of charity and justice."
Again he committed his enterprise to the fates and
·th the customary philanthropy turned his ship of destiny
mto untriea seas. Purchasing a hundred acres of land, he
intended by actual experiment to dictate to the peasants imoved methods of farming, whereby they coul:i obtain
greater and more satisfactory results. Here at this period
life, true to human nature, he fell prey to the indomible thrusts of Cupid. His letter of proposal is a typical
nfession of his weakness. Jeopardizing even the hope of
ing his loved one, he confessed all and though these
bodings of failure and disappointment were later amply
"zed, we have abundant reasons for believing that
1
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Madame Pestalozzi never repented of her choice.
But to return to N euhof, where his ideal farm Was
located, we discover him again grappling with distnal
failure . The capitalists, becoming suspicious, had with..
drawn their support and he was stranded hopelessly, but
not everlastingly. It seemed, however, as if no discourage..
ment could daunt, no failure submerge, no lack of apprecia..
tion thwart the ardor of his zeal for the alleviati.o n of his
suffering brotherhood of men.
Immediately following this discouraging enterprise,
this true apostle of divine teaching, instituted the first in..
dustrial school ever conceived-the mother of hundreds
now existing in every clime. But what had fickle Fortune
in store for him here? Unappreciative people imposed on
his extremely genial disposition and even demanded pay
for accepting the philanthropic and unselfish measures
enacted for the ennoblement and elevation of their poverty..
stricken off-spring. Yet under these overwhelming misfortunes, he nerved himself for the sad and inevitable outcome and said, "My failures have shown me the truth of my
plans.'' Here we have the heart that never faltered; the
courage that never wavered; the righteous thirst that was
never quenched; and the man that knew no defeat.
Laying aside this vocation, he chose to promote his
divine purpose by authorship. For eighteen long and
tedious years he labored at this calling, writhing in the
throes of abject proverty. And although in this profession,
he did not gain the prominence his ambitious nature longed
for, yet this period of his life was not entirely unfruitful.
At last the Golden Age dawned ·for Pestalozzi. The
French government, desiring his influence, granted him the
privilege of choosing a political office and in reply to this
he said, ''I want to be a school master.'' His request was
granted and he was given an old, abandoned convent in
Stanz in which to conduct his school. The example set by

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

5

hbn here is one of the most wonderful in the history of edu-

tion. It has been truly said of him that "H~ lived with
be gars in order that beggars might learn to live like men.''
''either as a good-natured f~ol .or a poor devil,." he
began a work which has revolutiomzed the educat10nal
methods of the entire world.
And now for the first time he felt that he had undertaken a calling for which his whole nature had yearned, for
hich he was so peculiarly adapted and in which he was to
establish and confirm his fame. Yet the same discouragements were to meet him here at Stanz as at N euhof-the
in.appreciation and imposition of his patrons. But Stanz
as not entirely a failure . Without text-books and without appliances, he was compelled to invent methods and
objects to attract the child's attention and this signals the
initiatory step of practical object teaching. Stanz was the
turning point of his life. He lacked system, is it true, but
his enthusiasm, his zeal for the good of his fellow-beings,
and his consciousness of possessing the tmth triumphed
over this fault.
From Stanz he was promoted to Burgdorf where he
gathered a strong corps of teachers about him, who not only
loyally supported him, but sat at the feet of their recognized
master and, looking up into his beaming face, consulted him
before every action of any import.
Being;. obliged to leave this place, he removed to
Yverdon, simply continuing here ·the work instituted at
Burgdorf. Matters progressed ideally for a short time,
but, in the course of a few years, private ambition and personal jealousies threw his school into dire confusion and
this, like all the previous undertakings, , paid the awful
penalty of mismanagement. This disappointment weighed
heavily upon the heart of the veteran philanthropist, for he
fancied he saw therein the apparent failure of all his hopes.
Two years later his failures and disappointments .were end-

a!e
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ed in the eternal sleep. Thus the sun went down in the
clouds. But the beauty of the sunset of the evening of this
life has been reflected down through the ages and today
glows more effulgent than ever before. 2ontrary to his
honest belief, his life was not a chaos of dismal failures, but
a brilliant success, for his true function was to educate
ideas, not children.
Yet the greatest lesson of Pestalozzi's life is embodied
in the word love. B,y his desire to ameliorate suffering, by
the manner in which he met the disappointments and ap.
parent failures of his life, by the universal appreciation of
his service, and by the accelerated growth of his doctrines
and his teachings after his death, he approaches closer to the
ideal exaniple set by the Great Teacher than any other man
that has e~er lived.
·
"Eighty and one years have passed since Pestalozzi
was laid in the grave. The social thinker, who pointed out
the way of reform for humanity in his 'Leonard and Gertrude,' who attempted to solve the enigmas and inequalities
of social life in his 'Inquiries Concerning the Course of Nature in the Development of Mankind,' is almost forgotten.
But the name of Pestalozzi shines brighter than ever in the
field of pedagogics.''
What a noble life! What a grand purpose! What
love! What patience! What a sweet reward he undoubtedly received! Let us then imbibe the spirit of this life,
blend our every action in harmony with its precepts, tune
our ears to the melody of its praises and, like he, prepare
to cross the impending goal of life with conscience clear and
record spotless.

EMMET-IMPETUOUS AND PATRIOTIC
WM. T. SANGER.

<Delivered Before the Victorian Literary Society, z906.)

From remote generations man's chiefest, most admirale ambition has been to realize the blessings of liberty,late, political liberty, especially. To this end the Swiss
ught, the Boers struggled and the Russian masses now
contend. And what other than this inspired the American
volution? Thus actuated Washington wrenched the
colonies from England's grasp, for we were no longer Enghmen, but Americans, and made possible a working
democracy not before achieved.
Two years after the signing of the Declaration of
American Independence Robert Emmet was born in Dublin, Ireland, of a highly influential Protestant family. His
as a century when men thought first of liberty, of life last.
He was a school boy when the French Revolution swept
over Europe with the fury of a mighty hurricane-a hurricane of epoch-making ideas enforced with the bayonet.
As a young man he found himself a companion of Thomas
Moore and others older than himself in Trinity College,
Dublin. He had money, and influence, and brains and
naturally rook a leading part in the club life of his college.
Young Emmet saw the awfulness of his homeland's distresses, then far worse than those which America had just
uccessfully sought to redress, and he waxed hot and fearless in denouncing English oppression. He was a boy and
a leader, and, like others of his fellows, joined the society of
United Irishni.en, hoping to be a means of securing liberty
to his expiring country. For this he and nineteen students
were expelled from college at the same time. Then he fled
o France-without a country at twenty years.
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T here he looked back; saw Ireland rise in revolt
(1798), make a last puissant effort to be more than a "drawer of water and a hewer of wood" forever; and beheld her
worse than crushed. As for himself his money and influence would have secured him a commission in Napoleon's
victorious armies or even an enviable position in the English government, but his country's afflictions drove him
mad. His early resolution was fixed, undaunted. Turning
his back upon all flattering offers, he chose to suffer the
afflictions of his countrymen rather than enjoy the pleasures
of court for a lifetime.
Young Emmet reasoned: ''Washington won the American Independence while England and France were at war ,
why can't I do the same for Ireland while England and all
Europe are breathlessly wondering what Napoleon will do
next, meditating, planning .a blow to rid the nations of this
plebean incarnation of heartless ambition and preserve absolutism unweakened?" Thus resolved he studied the science
of war, invested his patrimony of $30,000.00, together with
the contributions of Irish merchants and gentlemen, in
munitions of war and landed in Ireland, 1803-a boy
twenty-four years old.
''If an unarmed mob tore down the Bastile of France,
can't an armed force take and hold Dublin Castle and Arsenal, the Irish Bastile-the strong arm of despotism that
has made our history a dire tragedy, our people a starving
peasantry?" So Emmet argued and on the 23rd of July
was ready to act. Guided by "self trust" alone, "the essence of heroism,'' as Mr. Emerson puts it, he proposed
driving in his carriage, along with others, their arms well
concealed beneath dress· suits, to Dublin Castle, feeling that
his family prestige would gain him entrance . Once within
the Castle, he would strike down the guard, admit his armed force and all would be won.
T he hour came for the attempt, but his colleagues
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to appear. There he ;vas in his carriage, surrounded
· passioned crowd, thirsty for the fray. What could
1m
i> He faltered not a moment, but proceeded, single
one.
d d to the Castle. It was all over in a few moments.
~ two hours the mob was either dead, dying or fetEmmet's revolt 4ad not assumed the respectability
rlot and he fled to Wicklow mountains.
He was a youth, his blood was hot and he was in love.
could have escaped to Europe, but disregarding the
dings of his friends he returned to Dublin to see his
thed, Miss Curran, the daughter of the famous barrisand orator, John P. Curran, and there was arrested.
Think of the youngman in prison, penniless and friend,. his nineteen companions who had been expelled from
ege with him, either executed or awaiting the gallows,
even his own brother, Thomas Addis Emmet-afterward
rney-general of New York State,-incarcerated in Scotd because he loved liberty.
Finally the 19th of September brought his trial for
h treason. He challenged no jury, subpoenaed no wit, employed no attorney, and when Lord Norbury, the
e, asked what he had to say about the death sentence
g pronounced, he began: "I have nothing to say that
alter that sentence which you are here to pronounce,
which! must abide by. But I have much to say why
reputation should be rescued from the load of false
sation and calumny which has been heaped upon it."
n follows the noblest, most pathetic, most eloquent
omptu speech recorded among the pages of patriotic
;tory, in which after he has splendidly denied and refuted
charge of being an emissary of France, he speaks of his
tation and character, often interrupted by Lord Nor, and then solicits the examination of heaven in these
ferful words: "O, ever dear and venerated shade of my
rted father, look down, with scrutiny upon the conduct
I

10

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

of your suffering son, and see if l have, even for a monien
deviated from those principles of morality and patriotis
which it was your care to instil into my youthful mind; a
for which I now offer up my life.'' And then he conclud
with what he has.already said. "I have but one request
make in departing from this world . . . . . Let no
write my epitaph . . . . . until other times and other m
can do justice to my character; when my country takes h
place among the nations of the earth, then, and not till the
let my epitaph be written.''
The next day Emmet was gibbeted in Saint Thom
St., Dublin, his head exposed, and his decapitated bod
trampled upon in the street by a frenzied rabble, no on
bold enough to object, and carted away to a grave "f
unknown.
Thus he lived and thus he died, a rash impetuous b
patriot,. yet sincere, self-sacrificsing; a hero, the most pi
turesque, the most magnetic, the most unparalleled of Ir
land's long list of martyrs.

SHE IS FAR FROM THE LAND
Upon the death of Robert Emmet, Miss Sarah Curran, his be-

was prostrated, refusing to be comforted. A change of environ,;,11s suggested, and she was sent to Southern Europe, only to pine
hero and die of a. broken heart. Thomas Moore penned these
;,, memoriam.-Ed.]

She is far from the land where her young hero sleeps
And lovers are round her sighing ;
But coldly she turns from their gaze, and weeps,
For her heart in his grave is lying.
She sings the wild songs of her dear native plains,
Every note which he loved awaking;
Ah I littl~ they think, who delight in her strains,
How the heart of the Minstrel is breaking.
He had lived for his love, for his country he died,
They were all that to life had enturned him;
Nor soon shall the tears of his country be dried,
Nor.. long will his love stay behind him.
Oh I make her a grave where the sunbeams rest
When they promise a glorious morrow; ·
They'll shine o'er her sleep, like a smile from the West,
From her own loved land of sorrow.
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EDITORIALS
"Where, twisted round the barren oak,
The summer v ine in beauty clung,
And summer winds the stillness broke,
The crystal icicle is hung."

If anyone thinks a prize for college songs worth while,
we haven't heard of it yet.

For the first time in years the Freshman, Sophomore,
Junior and Senior classes are actually organized. Someone whispers that this overflow of c1ass spirit presages
inter-class basketball. Suppose, too, these contests be
extended to an old-time spelling-match, with a prize, say,
an appropriate book, furnished by the defeated class, for
the best speller. To make the function somewhat exclusive, visitors might be admitted by invitation; and the
function made highly instructive and pleasurable. Fresh·
men, challenge the Sophs and the Seniors will be on hand
to "yell" for them.
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A few years ago The Ladies' Home Journal led a crusade
. t home study for children. School books were to be
~ school and student cares .laid aside .of evenings.
a
upil was thus to be free to give expression to youth~!oyancy in play as his tastes suggested, unhampered
thoughts of the class-room. Just now, however, there
a reactionary tendency against this system. A few edutors are longing for the good old days when father or '
ther used to personally oversee the evening study hour
bear the children recite . This program does suggest
pleasing companio.nship between ~arent ~nd child. It,
reover, is sure to impress the pupil and his elders, more
....,.'l'llli•f'I the teacher has time for, with the shortcomings of the
pil's mental outfit; is ·likely to inculcate student habits
, withal, put the parents in that sensitive relation with
blic instruction which alone makes its perfection possible.
A one man-power magazine! Unless the Editor brings
t a "big stick" and resorts to coercion, the Philo . is
tined to become a one man-power organ, or more exactly,
staff organ. No longer is its mission, as Dr. Flory once
te, "to treasure up the best thought of the society
rkers." The society workers simply don't think anyre for publication. With every year student organizations
enterprises are multiplying so alarmingly among us
t we don't have time to remember the Monthly at all.
Indeed, I'm awfully busy and just can't,'' is the stereotyped
titude continually ringing in the Editor's ears, so often
he been refused contributions, when solicited. Stuts, if the Monthly is to be your magazine and not the
's, you must feel that it is an honor to appear in print
"make good" with some short manuscript, bristling ·
marks of your own real self, your hard working self.
e are soon going to tire of dunning the student bo::ly for ·
blishable stuff and make a sally against alumni ranks.
· will reflect upon you. So faithful in many things,
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may we not urge many, even all, to attempt authorship and
thus guarantee a Philo. of the highest literary excellence?
While the Republican party is rejoicing over the election
of Taft and Sherman and a working majority in Congress
the Democrats are wondering how it happened. The magi~
name of "Teddy ;" Roosevelt's shameful abuse of federal
patronage; illegitimate campaign .funds; Bryan's league
with Gompers; compulsion of labor by capital to vote the
Republican ticket,-these explain the defeat, so we hear.
Considering the fact the that Democracy, four years ago, was
split into facti.ons over Bryan and Parker and the fact that
the present campaign was conducted while. the nation is still
suffering the ills of a Republican panic, the victory of
November 3rd was overwhelming, far gre?-ter even than the
Roosevelt landslide. This indicates that the country is willing to trust the not impeccable Republican party, in the
hope that it will exorcise itself, as promised, work many
needed reforms and restore prosperity in all its gladdening
fullness. Too overwhelming a victory is an ominous omen,
however. When such is the case one party ceases to be a
check upon the other, and we enmasse unite upon a common
purpose, which is likely to make men too much "at ease in
Zion;" then corruption and abuses creep in to play havoc.
A few political prophets are forecasting a Democratic
victory in 1912, with Governor Johnson of Wisconsin as
the presidential candidate, unless the Republican platform
of 1908 is very literally executed.
~ There is a lesson in the attitude of Mr. Bryan towards
his failure for the third time to realize the ambition of his
life. There was no bitter complaint, only complacent
resignation. He showed that the will of his countrymen
could become his will, hoping yet as a private citizen or
United States Senator, if his state sees fit to elect him, to be
able to render worthy service to the Republic.

ALUMNI
The work of Cupid among the Alumni is not an infret occurrence. We note as his victims Mr. A. B. Mcey and Miss Caroline Neff. Having been married somee in July, they now are enjoying their new life on Broad .
t, Bridgewater, Va. Mr. McKinney is a hustling
·ness man of the Snell & Early Co.
Miss Nellie B. Myers, B. E., 1908, is employed during
winter months as instructor of the children of Clairt school, near Cross Keys, Va.
Rev. G. W. Flory, B. S. L., '08, in company with his
e are absent from their home on East Commerce
t, being engaged in evangelistic work in southern
·o. They contemplate being away some weeks.
The pleasing countenance of Mr. Grover C. Dovel, 'OB,
frequently seen about the College. Mr. Dovel is emyed as stenographer and typewriter for Mr. D. S.
omas, the well-known carriage maker, Bridgewater, Va.

Of the B. A. class, '08, Mr. F. J. Wright has decided
devote more time to his chosen field of study, geology.
e is now pursuing a course at the University of Virginia. _
• Wright says he is enjoying his work greatly.

He failed in German, flunked in Chem.
They heard him softly hiss;
"I'd like to find the man who said
That ignorance is bliss~"
-Ex.

COLLEGE-CLASS-ROOM-CAMPUS
Examinations begin Friday, Nov. 20.
opens Nov. 27.

Winter Te

A considerable number of new students are expected
at the beginning of the Winter Term.
Prof. Moherman will take the position of instructor in
the Bible Department next term. His daughter a:cd three
sons will enter school here at that time.
The first of the five numbers of the Lyceum Lecture
Course was given on the evening of Nov. 13, by Misses
Grimm, Kimball and Cooper, of the Star Lyceum Bureau.
The readings, soprano solos and whistling solos were very
much appreciated.
Miss Effie Mae Click continues very ill.
Miss Annie Zigler was delightfully surprised by having
her mother visit her last week.
'
Prof. H. (in logic.) ''Name the different classes of
spirits."
Class. "Divine, angelic, human and satanic."
Prof. H. "Can anyone think of any other kind of
spirits?''
Mr. L. "Spirits of turpentine."
The Ladies' Parlor was a scene of gayety on the .even·
ing of Nov. 3, when the lady students entertained the faculty and young men students. Besides games and smiles,
they gave a short play and served refreshments.
{

Miss Flora Hoover says she thinks the modern Epistles
of John are not nearly so difficult to study and understan
as the ancient biblical books of the same title. We we
not aware that a new edition was out.
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Miss Sadie Hanna called on friends at the College re-

Y·

Charles Cline visited his sister, Miss Gla:iys, the secSaturda y and Sunday. ''Jumbo's'' stalwart figure
familiar on the walks around the College.
B. F. Martin visited his brother at Mt. Solon a few days
Vance Price spent a few days at home last week.
home to vote for "Billy."

He

"Where do we find bacteria, children?'' asked the
er in the preparatory department.
"In the back," sharply piped little Joe, who is a memof the class in physiology.
Mr. G. A. E. (reading a History report)-' 'This is
in Pluto's (Plutarch's) Lives."
Miss S. G. B.-when called upon to say a good word
t the Senior colors-" Why I'm a Senior at heart."
The Professor was in the midst of a very learned discuson the subject of the imagination. Happening to ask if
of the students could imagine a kiss, he revealed the
or less startling fact that he thought they could.
"Well, then tell me the shape of a kiss," he said.
"I don't know," answered Mike, "it was always too
for me to see the shape. What is its shape?''
"Elliptical," answered the learned man with his accus(?) gravity.
Even the German class gets interesting at times. A
days ago the two ladies who uphold woman's rights in
German held a contest in translating.
Miss R. evidently knew the meaning of the word, but .
did not know the diminutive form of "O"oose"
in
b
~· As however, she had to say something, shehastily
vised the word, ''gooseling. ''
·
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Miss M. thought she would get a little higher,
translated "an das Fenster," "on the fence."
Students from the vicinity of Roanoke were treated to
sermon bytheirfriend, Eld. P. S. Miller, several weeks a
He and his wife visited the College for a few moments d
ing his short stay here.
We are being entertained royally this year. A m
interesting organization has been born, The Marylan
Glee Club. It furnishes programs four times during
week and all day long on Sunday. Mr. W. T. S. takes
leading part, ably seconded by Mr. G. A. E. These ha
engaged the services of Prof. 0. W. T. as accompanist wi
his well known instrument, the "carrinet." Their rep
toire is rather limited at present, including only such sel
tions as, "Carry me back to old Virginny," and "Go
Morning, Carrie." As they become more proficient th
will undoubtedly acquire more of a variety. Possibly o
of them may go so far as to master, "O Promise Me."

She-" My face is my fortune."
He-"Mine is too; let's put our fortunes together."
Prof.-"When was the revival of learning?"
Student-"Before the last Exams."
-Ex.
I

May we never murmur without a cause and never ha
a cause to murmur.
-Ex.
A young man asked a young squire what "R. S. V. P.
meant at the foot of an invitation. The squire with a lit
chuckle answered : ''It means Rush in, Shake hands, v·
tuals up, and Put! "
-Ex.

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
In this issue we do not aim to review all the magazines

receive; but we wish simply to skim the cream from
vast vat of current literature and arrange it so that
athean readers can at a glance ascertain what deserves
special attention.
.
. ''Trave1. " I ts
The first which we s h a11 mention
1s
to which it is so true, is, "I bring the whole world
library table." Comparatively few are favored
means and ·time to travel extensively; on the other
however, there are very few who cannot read. I ts
'es are also pregnant with valuable historical factsent, mediaeval, and modern.
Again the "American Boy" appeals to us because of
re and attractive reading. Fathers, subscribe for this
and strive to make it a bosom friend of your sons.
Many students get the fallacious idea that college is
asylum of theory and every sort of "ology." But "Life
1, life is earnest.'' Life is practical. College is but
threshold over which we pass, as we enter into real life.·
how can College life be theoretical? We, ourselves,
make it so. But let us, at times, turn our attention to
e agricultural paper, as "Green's Fruit Grower,"
re we oan obtain many facts which will not only be of
ded practical advantage, but will tend to make us more
resting in conversation with our rural friends.
Trying hours come to every student. How can we
t dispel this gloomy cloud which so often darkens our
~ Ofttimes to read a short and well-planned story is the
remedy. For such stories "Black Cat" is peerless.
bably the best one in the November issue is "Pap Ellss Minnie," by Chas. Mcllvaine, which won the $200
offered by the Short Story Publishing Co.
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.
In the November "Everybody's" there is a uniq
article, cleverly entitled, "The Woman's Invasion." It
been two years in composition. Mrs. Rheta Childe Do
began the research work and it was furthered by Dr. Wey
an able sociologist. The combined efforts of these t
were reviewed by William Hard, who prepared the statisti
for public presentation. Another very interesting article
"Cowboys of the Skies," by Ernest Poole. The illustratio
of this article would be intensely fascinating even witho
the vivid description which accompanies them. The artic
by Chas. Edward Russel-" Forward, Citizens, to the Firin
Line!"-is an answer to the popular cry against municip
graft and political corruption, hence everybody "will
well to read this big, broad-minded article." The stori
which it contains are interesting and of an elevatin
standard.
The "Cosmopolitan" very becomingly graces i
frontispiece with an article of Elbert Hubbard's, entitl
"Loyalty." He says, "Loyalty is for the one who ·
loyal. It is the great lubricant of life. Success hi~ges
loyalty. God is on the side of the loyal.'' Mr. Lewis st'
continues in his masterly way to deal with the "Owners o
America.'' This is his sixth article on this subject
''Stealing a Border Town,'' by Eleanor Gates gives us
vivid insight into affairs in the great southwest region
"Man's Machine-Made Millennium" is a ''wonderful pictur
that Hudson Maxim has conceived in his scientific mind an
thrown on the screen in this article. Daringly peering in
the future, he makes one gasp as he predicts the machin
made millennium.''

EXCHANGES
'The Emory and Henry Era" was the first magazine
ed this month. After a couple of hours of absorbing
t, all of which was enjoyed, we came to the concluthat the ''Era" deserves first place among the October
bers that have reached us so far. It is well balanced
neat in appearance, containing several articles of merit.
story, "Circumstances," contains so much that is real
e that the reader is carried away, thinking only of the
~f the story and wondering why it is that the Southis so independent, and will cling so tenaciously to
he calls honor. The essay, "The American Ireland,"
criticism upon the Southern people for allowing Northcapital to develop the resources of the South. The
, however, should not forget the progress the South
made in the last decade by the aid of this capital, withhich her resources could not have been so fully develThe essay shows some study and is well written.
were several poems in this issue which deserve menand which add much to the dignity of the magazine.
e "Juniata Echo" arrived in good time and as usual is
t and attractive little paper. We hardly know whether
1 it a college magazine, or a paper published by the
ty and ·students to announce to the friends of the Coland Alumni the happenings in College, and also serve
advertiser of the College. We notice the Editor and
ess Manager are members of the faculty; and the
contains only a short essay and a translation from
n that may be termed literary. The remainder is
ed to locals, and flashy write-ups of events around the
e. All this we think is interesting to the friends and
dents, who like to know of things going on at Tunibut it seems to us the student body or the lit~rary
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societies would do a good thing to publish a college ma
zine devoted more especially to literary work. It wo
encourage the students to write more and better essay
stories, poems, etc.
We might make almost the same criticism of "Colle
Rays." It contains only one article, "Why We Need t
Immigrant," from the student body, and is edited by
member of the faculty. We think the faculty should
another magazine and other means to display their talen
and permit the students to nm the college magazine, t
it may serve as a stimulus to develop the latent powers
the students along literary lines. Who is certain that the
iS not among the students, a Bryant or a Poe, a Steadm
or a Stoddard, a Holmes or a Lowell?
We acknowledge with pleasure the following exchang
"Cosmos," "The Wake Forest Student," "Gray Jacket,
"The Erskinian," "The Central Collegian," "Our Colle
Times," "The Buff and Blue," The California Student,
"The Mercury,'; "College Campus," "Western Maryl
College Monthly," "The Bessie Tift Journal," "Mississi
College Magazine," "Hampden Sidney Magazine," "T
Daleville Leader," "TheMcMaster University Monthly.''
Q.-Does a man in running around a tree go before
behind himself ?
A.-That depends. If he is trying to catch himse
necessarily he follows himself, and consequently goes b
hind. If, on the contrary, he is running away from himse
the deduction leads to the very obvious conclusion that
precedes himself, and consequently goes before. If
succeeds in catching up with himself, and passes himself,
the moment of passing he neither precedes nor follo
himself, but both he and himself are running even.

