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THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

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.
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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 darkness, most fitly called chaos.
Here he lay on the £ery
waves amid the glimmering flames in a stupor. After a certain time (nine days according to men's reckoning) he rouses 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 confounded in bottomless perdition, and arrays them in a perfect phalanx.
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"'
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 numerous 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
pillars, ove laid with gold rises "like an exhalation."
Its
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-
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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 ·war "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!
-
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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, rej?jcing
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 ·
is the burning question of to-day.
condition of the 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
remains
order of civilization will not permit it. Thus the 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

c
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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 man 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-

II
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ton. Hundreds of have been made better citizens
within its walls.
education affords a splenThe p1esent condition of did 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.
But you say, what has the done for our country
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 .and 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.''
1
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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.
ability show that, like other
These examples of 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 prodruction 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
within the brotherhood of Man.
Let us draw a proper discrimination 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 principle·s of moral law.
This does not require social equality. It does not re:quire 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 trftining 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 bles~~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 meet 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 peaceful. "A few days of rest,". the doctor said,
"and she will be well again." But the ~urden, which she
had borne so patiently for years, had proved tqo heavy forthe
child and she was - now drooping
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 alarmed. 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 unconsciously 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':V has pictm.-:ed to us;
"When men lived in a grander way,
With ampler hospitality."
In New England between the years 1630 and 1690 there
were as many.graduates of Cambridge and Oxford as could
It
be found in any pop~lation of equal density in England.
is not thought that any other class of pioneers ever so honor-
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ed, and so revered the symbols and instruments of learning
as did the Puritans.
''Child,'' said a New England mother
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, was
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 were
giving them; so that inevitably from the first they were a
people of diarists, chroniclers, biographers, autobiographers,
and historians. This historic reverence continued and gener~
ations 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 J ournali~m
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, f0cr in the beautiful he believed Satan to be waiting to entice him. But feed-

22

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

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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THE

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 b oks and museum.
Let us hope that this situation will only hasten the day-and
why need it be so dimly distant-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
the best essay. These productions, to be
for
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
Do not be afraid to try.
"Faint heart never won
efforts.
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.

COLLE

GE~ CAMPUS~

CL A SSR 0 OM

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 ag~in. 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 school 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 thegreat
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.

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

35

The college quartette: 1st tenor Prof. Roller; 2nd tenor Prof.
Fletclier; 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 t~ 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" had made
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
The reader is held in sussomewhat of the Dickens type.
pence until 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
Erskinian propriate figures of speech. The editorial,
"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.
West er n .Th"1s artic· 1e corroborates t h e statement,
Maryland
that "Man'~ things be nearest him."
College
The story, "A Death of Material," while
it is written in an ordinary style is indeed
Monthly
true to life. ''The Modern Crusader,''
written in a clear style, deals with the refor~er'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 .
l

•

ALUMNI

DEPARTMENT
Bridgewater, Va., Nov. 6, 1910.

DEAR ALUMNI:-

Once there was a little man elected to the position of a department editor of "THE PHILO."
He resigned after one
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

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

,

39

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 the judge as to how well we have succeeded.
Thus far we have responses from less than half that number.
It is evident now, 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 niust 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.

