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THE BREEZE
R. K. Burns.

Soft blows the breeze in the balmy spring,
And sweet are the perfumes the zephyrs bring
From the gunny South, where the songsters sing,
And the orange groves send forth
Their incense sweet on its eager wings
To greet the 'wakening North.
Calm, in the summer time, blows the breeze,
And soothingly whispers thru the trees
With a drowsy hum, like the drone of bees
O'er a fragrant bank of fi.owers;
And it e'en beguiles with its power to please
The listless summer hours.
But absent, in autumn, that note of cheer
That filled its song in the early year,
And the leaves of the forest are brown and sere:
For its bitin1 touch is cold,
And the heart is thrilled with its note of fear,
When the ebbin1 year la old.
And chm, in winter, its icy breath,
For the message it brings is one of death;
As it fitfully moans o'er the barren heath
And soughs thru the lifeless vine
That tightly ·clings like a withered wreath
To the crest of the lonely pine.

E'4'n as varied u these are the moods of men,
Now carefree and light as the zephyr, and then
As full of despair al!! the winter wind
The theme of whose song is death,
Who spreads abroad sorrow, sickness, and pa.in
With the blast of his iey breath.

Her Mother's Legacy
"Jenny"

"Daddy, won't you tell me a story~ I want you to
talk and let me listen," and the young girl threw herself
into a large morris hair in front of the burning fire. She
was beautiful. Her eyes were a clear deep blue and her
golden hair glistened under the halo of 'the dying embers.
She was perhaps twenty years of age and the pride of
the home in which she lived.
The room was richly furnished and the mahogany
and heavy tapestry in harmonizing colors were evidences of the greatest wealth. The walls were decorated with rarest paintings, and on a table in the center
of the room was a growing plant covered with delicate
blossoms. The sun was just sinking and from the
large windows it fell in little slanting rays on the occupants of the room.
"A story, child, why what can I tell you about, the
knight who went out to fight for -his lady, and-"
''Oh Daddy ! don't tell that, I'm no baby. Tell me
something real. Can't you tell be about my mother, I

love that. ''

''Your mother, child, no I don't know anything
about her. I never saw her, but I feel sure that. she was
beootiful and rthart:I you look very much like her. You
are not like your father any way,''
"Was my father a good man, Daddy~ Was he like
you, and how did you get me ~ Tell me all about it.''
"Well, Dorothy~ your fathe:r wa$ the youngest of
us boys and had always had his own way. After father
died I wanted him to go to school and make something
of himself ,but be refused to do it. I guess I was a
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little hard on him and I'm sorry now. There was a
quarrel and he ran a way from home and never came
back. We did not know where he was and mother just
grieved and grieved until she died, and he was so far
away." Tears came into his eyes and fell unheeded.
He continued, ''Then one day a letter came. He had
married a noble woman and she was dead, and had left
a tiny little girl.''
"Was .I that little girl, Daddy~"
"Yes, dear, you were that little girl. Your father
was sick himself and you were almost starving. He
wanted me to come and get you and take care of you.
I went, and while I ~as there he died. You came home
with me, Dorothy, and I have· loved you ever since. You
were just a little thing. My, how you clung to. me, when
I took you in my arms.''
"And I've been clinging ever since, . haven't I
Daddy~ It's a beautiful story, but it makes me sad.
Let's talk about something else now."
When John Brooks :finished .the story, the girlish
face was shining with emotion. She rose quietly and
printed a kiss on the withered cheek and left the room.
He looked after her and when she closed the door he
mused.
''Dorothy is everything to me. I could not live
without her. I'm getting old now and I need her in my
life. I'm only Daddy to her, but she is mother, sister,
companion, and child to me. I'm getting jealous of her,
I guess. I wish Robert Morris didn't come quite so
often. I'm afraid he'll be wanting her next and I
wouldn't blame him either.''
Dorothy's entrance brot his musings -to a close.
She brot a silver waiter on which were two cups of
delicious steaming tea.
''Let's have some tea Daddy, then I want to tell.

6
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you ~secret. It's a happy one and I want you to know
before Rob comes.''
''Alright little girl I'm always glad to hear a
secret.''
Her face beamed with delight. ''There, there
you've said it. You said you woulq be glad. Daddy
Rob came today, and he told me that he loved me and
wanted me to be his wife. Oh, I'm so happy, because I
love him!''
The old man sat motionless and tears stole quietly
down his cheeks.
"Now, shame on you, Daddy, you said you would
be glad and now you are crying like that. Don't you
want me to be happyf"
He answered tremulously. "Yes, dear, I want you
to be happy and I know you will be, for Rob is a man.
I know he will be a kind husband to you.''
'' 1-Iush I Oh, thank you Daddy 1 There he comes.'' .
She kissed his forhead tenderly. The angel mother
must have seen it and smiled.
Robert Morris was a young lawyer in the city .and
was rising rapidly in the esteem of men. They trusted
his judgment and ability. Just that fall he had been
elected to represent his county in the state legislature.
Dorothy rejoiced with womanly pride, as she saw him
advance to' positions of honor and trust. As boy and
girl they had grown up together, and no:w as man and
woman they loved each other
It was a bitter cold night just a few days before
Robert was to go to the capital city. They were all
seated around the fire in the Brooks home·. Rob was
thotful and seemed to be troubled about something.
Dorothy by her womanly tactfulness drew from him
the story.
"You se·e, Mr. Brooks, our people in the city and
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all over the country are against the liquor traffic and
are very anxious to have it prohibited. 'l'hey come continually and ask me to use my intluence against it. . Of
course 1 will, but the, sentiment is strong and I'm afraid
proiubition is a failure.''
"J!jvery great good, my boy, has come about thru
opposiuon.' ' .iVlr. .b.c·ooks spoke as a father who would
en~ourage his son.
1'00 continued. "Don't you know, I promised to
introduce .a bl11 in the senate which means, i1 it wins,
no sale of intoxicants after one year. But 1 have heard
sir, that senator Herner of Me!oorne will work against
the passage of such a bill. Re is not a prohibition man
and will speak against it. He is very influential and
what he says has weight. I wish he could be changed
to our side in some way.''
0
Senator Berner, did you say t Let me see."
"Yes, Stephen A. Berner."
' 'Why Steve Berner, yes I know him. Why children,
he was a classmate of mine at Grenada. I did he~r of
his election to the senate. I used to help him and he always said he'd help me if I ever neded it. He was a fine
boy, Robert, I '11 see what I can do to help you.''
Dorothy spoke softly, ''And I too Rob, Daddy and
I both will stand by you and I'm sure you will win.
Something will change Stephen Berner 's heart.'' They
did not know the meaning of the words she spoke.
The private office of Stephen A. Berner was filled
with men waiting for private conference. The feeling
was high at the capital city. Men stood on the corners
of the streets and in public buildings talking sometimes
in subdued tones, sometimes in quick excited tone·s.
There were men there whose businesse·s depended directly or indiretcly on the sale of intoxicants and theae
were pressing hard upon the great man. They were

8

THE l;>HILO:MATHEAN MONTHLY

getting the assurance that he would use his influence
for the defeat of the bill in question.
Among the waiters in the hall of the great building
were a man and a young girl, John Brooks and his
niece, Dorothy. They too had come for a conference.
Mr. Brooks was ushered into the presence of this great
man. Dorothy was left behind in the adjoining hall.
''Be seated, and speak at once,'' came in quick terse
tones 'from Mr. Berner.
·','Thank you friend, but I fear that my mission is
different from the others and will demand more of your
time, but I shall be as brief as possible.''
'' Go on,'' with an inflection that meant ''drop all
pre'1iminaries, please. ' '
"I presume, sir, that you are interested in the welfare of the humanity that you represent.''
"I am sir."
''Good, then you are interested in the passage of a
certain bill which comes before the house tomorrow.''
''To what bill do you refer, sir~''
"That introduced by senator Morris, which-"
"You need go no further. I shall not defend the
proposed measure.''
And Mr. Brooks was curtly dismissed.
"But Mr. Berner I must speak. I feel, sir-"
"l trust sir that you feel to leave this room immediately..''
The man spoke loudly and indignantly. Dorothy,
who had been listening thru the half open door, could
stand it no longer and just at that moment she entered.
As she raised her veil and looked into the face of
Stephen Berner he stopped and became dumfounded.
. He moved not a muscle, but stared vacantly into the
face before him. Then he drew back covering his face
1
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with his hands as if to shut out the memory of some
unpleasant experience.
''Who are you?'' He whispered hoarsely.
''I am J obn Brooks and this is my niece.''
''John Brooks!''
''The same sir, your old classmate. Steve you '11
help us now won't you~
I know you '11 do what is
right.''
The two men shook hands warmly, but the politician
looked not into Dorothy's face again. She saw it and
was hurt.
''I'm sorry John, but there is no hope for the bill
and we'll 1not talk about it any more.'' The two left
the room in dissappointment to await the morrow when
the bill would meet its fate.
The senate chamber was crowded. The galleries
and aisles .were packed with _eager excited listeners.
Seated on the front row directly facing the speaker's
stand was an old gray-haired man and a young girl.
Their faces were pale and worn from a sleepless night,
but they were struggling bravely to be confident. The
bill was read and opened for discussion. For a moment
no one spoke, then Robert Morris rose quietly and(
made an earnest appeal for its passage. He spoke from
a full heart and his words se_emed to be the result of a
secret inspiration. He and the girl, of course, understood.
When he .was seated there were a few moments of
applause, and then breathless silence. It was almost
painful in its intensity and the man and girl on the gallery felt it more than any one else.
Senator Berner arose. .A murmur of approval
came from many throats and the applause was long.
As he ascended the platform his step £altered and he
became again dumbfounded. He stood a moment and
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uttered not a word, when instincitvely his eyes were
drawn to the front seat in the gallery. 'He looRed for a
moment into the blue eyes of the girl and his tongue was
freed. lie spoke as he had never spoken before, with
such pleading as had never orator made in that chamber.
Men dropped their heads in consternation and shame as
he urgea them to vote tor the passage o.t the bill. They
trembied at such a rebuke, but .his face was almost transfigured with an inward light as he said, "Men,. my country calls and tor her sake I plead." lie turned without
another word and le±t the room.
The bill was passed. Robert Morris, Dorothy and
John Brooks made their way hurriedly to his room.
He met them and gazing earnestly into Dorothy's face
spoke brokenly, "My child you are my sister's daughter
and she lives in your face. She married against our
will in the West und we wouldn't let her come home any
more. We were mean and cruel and she died. Can you
with God forgive us~'' And then he wept.
The three stood reverently silent for a moment.
Then Dorot.hy went to him and tenderly kissing his
forehead said, ''My uncle, I can and God will forgive
you, for you have today made possible a great victory.''
"But dear, you were my country's call," was all
he said.
At the little wedding in the early Spring, Stephen
Berner was an important guest. He gave Dorothy a
beautiful home in the capital city. "It is your mother's
legacy,'' he said. ·

Perseverance Wins
C. G. Hesse

A noted man once said, ''Continual dripping wears
the stone.'' So continual persistent effort gains our
objects. The great achievements of the past have been
realized only thru men with unflinching zeal and determination. It is a universal law that there can be no excellence without labor.
·
Reflect for a moment upon the achievements that
have been wrought in the material world. Look at Soloman 's great temple, one of the most magnificent structures of ancient times. How was it possible for such
a wonder to be built! Only by hands that knew no such
words as failure and defeat. Go to the great art galleries of the world, and look at the great statues of
marble, and the fine paintings on canvas. They teach
us a great lesson, that this work~has been made possible
only by the untiring· and persistent efforts of a hand that
was for years subject to the most careful training. The
great engineering triumphs of history are due not to
some chance but to the hard, continuous effort of some
one. Perseverance has decked the waters of the world
with the sails of many nations, navigated every sea and
explored every land.
The works of perseverance are greater still in the
psychic world. All the productions given to the world
by science are no comparison to the splendid achievements of a human soul. What is a monument of constructive genius compared to the living domes of thot, or
the rich glory-wreathed sanctuaries of religion which
perseverance has wrought and reared in the souls of the
good. We can hardly know the brain-sweat, the heartlabor, the conscious struggle that it costs to make a
Newton, a Howard, or an Edison. Who knows how many
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nights of toil, how many days of pain it took for these
men to accomplish what they have! Today their names
are watchwords set high on the temple of fame. Children lisp them in reverence and old age feels a thrill of
pleasure when they are mentioned. How has it all been
brot abouU
There can be but one answer. They were sons of
perseverance. At one time they were as weak as any of
us. The alphabet was once a problem for them. They
toiled long and hard to master it, to get its sounds, and
still longer to retain the secret of its highest power. So
it has been with all men who have been eminently successful in any profession or calling in life. Yes, perseverance means mental power. Power over our minds,
p ower that will develop the highest character, and power
that will lead the soul to its highest attainment in life.
The individual who has such mental equipment will
never lack for friends who are friends indeed. Let him
be in the most adverse circumstances, his friends will not
fail him. No man can expect to have good honest friends
unless he is a friend to himself, unless he is true to his
own character. Do you desire to have as your friends
men who are successful in the business world~ Do you
desire the friendship of great moral reformers and
social leaders~ Then adopt the word ''excelsior'' as
your motto and be as true as steel to it. You cannot hope
to have men of noble character as your friends unless
you have high ideals and a determination to reach them.
How dare you shrink back because of your circumstances! Are there difficulties in the way which seem
insurmountable~ ·T hese difficulties are not any greater
than those of other men who have engraved their names
on the t emple of fame. We point with pride to t he
great merr in the past who in the most adverse circumstances have surmounted every obstacle and as a result
won distinction in the world's history. How dare we
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complain of our circumstances' Let .u s do like others
have done, make our circumstances. Think of Napoleon
as he stood before the unscaled Alps. What did this
great leader do~ Did he sit down. in sullenness and
despaid Not for a moment. His watchword was
"onward". Did he faiH No, he conquered a country
and won a wor Id wide fame as a great general. The very
thing which seemed to be a barrier to his success proved
to be a blessing. So it is with us. Things that seem to
be barriers only fit us for the duties of life.
Look at nature. What lessons of perseverance does
she teach~ We see the great mountains loom up before
us. How we admire their grandeur, but be it remembered that they are gradually becoming smaller and
smaller! The Mississippi river is gradually filling the
Gulf of Mexico with the soil which it is depositing. The
Red Sea and certain parts of the Pacific are slowly being
filled up by a little insect almost microscopic in size. The
Niagara Falls has worn its way back several miles thru
the hard limestone over which it pours its thundering
columns of water, and will by and by drain the great
lakes. This great work is going on all the time before
our eyes. It teaches us the great lesson of perseverance.
If nature could speak in an audible voice, she would say
in thunder tones, "If you want to succeed, persevere."
In choosing a profession or calling in life you need
to be sure it is a worthy one. Then you need to throw
your whole life into it, think for it, plan for it, and use
your very life blood in performing your work. Then
nothing but success can crown your e:fforts. Be your
aim great or small, perseverance is necessary.
We honor and reverence the names of Washington
and Lincoln; men to whom the nation owes a debt of
gratitude. Why have their names come down thru
history as men of great character and worth? Why does
the young school boy choose them as his model? They
were men who threw their whole lives into their work

/
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and never shrank back because of discouragement, IDien
who fought selfish interests and were willing to sacrifice
their lives for a principle of right.
Young friend what are your aspirations! Are you
satisfied with present achievementsT Do you desire an
education T Then be willing to pay the price. Do you
desire a quiet home on some farm where you can be independent and happy? Be willing to labor with your
hands. Young farmer, mechanic, minister, physician,
christian, ye framers of character, ye followers of Christ,
ye who would be men and women, learn perserevance.
Let us all learn to harden our hands and sweat our
brows. Let us work our nerves and strain our sinews.
We must be at it and always at it, if we wish to succeed.
''Onward'' must be our motto. Then victory shall be
ours and the honor of a successful life ascribed to our
names.

Nyowaska's Violin
"Violet"

"Why does bitter memory thus sip at the very
fountain of life, turning its pure, sparkling, gushing,
waters into morbid torrents of despair! Truly the
heart is deceitful and out of its depths of corruption
rise, like an exhalation, the misty phantoms of passion,
angels of light they seem but are only delusions of
Satan ! Upon thy broad and powerful bosom I fling it,
thou mighty, heaving ocean. Bury it where thou hast
many an other sorrow and bitter-sweet memory, within
thy mysterious, sobbing depths, there let it lie at rest
with the- List !''
Thus he stood motionless for what was to him a
painfully long period, body inclined sympathetically
toward the shimmPring expanse of waters, left arm
extended appealingly, right hand grasping· the lapel of
his coat in intensity of emotion, head bared, the balmy
breezes playing thru .that mass of glowing auburn hair
-an Apollo in stature and beauty.
From; somewhe1re behind the gathering shadows,
were wafted the tones of a violin. Nearer it came,
until, sounding a few yar.ds distant, it suddenly ceased.
He relaxed and was on the verge of turning, when the
playing commenced again. The first tones entranced
him, as he stood with head bowed and eyes watching
the waves swelling up to his feet and then receeding.
Softly the soul of the violin floated to him. Thrn it he
heard the whispering 'trees in the forest, the soft babblings of the brook, the warblings of the birds, andWhat was that! A voice so rich and sweet, yet within
was couched infinite sorrow and longing. Surely-but
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no, the theme changed, the King of Day burst forth
coaxing in his ·royal train a new day. Fairies danced
nimbly, gayly on the seashore. Sunbeams kissed the rolling, tumbling waves and the rosy blush of morning was
reflected on nature's mirror. Such intangible joy is of
fleeting duration. A blight touched the theme, the very
soul quivered in agony and suspense; a low moan and
in utter despair it sobbed away into silence.
The man was trembling with suppressed emotion,
swayed and controlled by memory's iron clasp. Surely
a master-hand wielded that bow and wrung the best
from the bosom of the violin.
A hand lightly touched his &rm and a low childish
voice murmured, ''I did not intend to grieve you, sir.
You looked so sad and lonely I wanted my dear comrade (here he caressed the violin) to tell you how sorry
I was for you, and then I forgot and wandered in my
native land, and between my own heavy heart and that
of my sweet 'Mona. Lisa' I have made you sad. Will
you forgive ·me?"
' 'Forgive you! How could I help myself with those
black, dreamy, stars pleading and burning into the secret
recesses of my life, and those raven ringlets teasingly
inviting a hand to caress them, and those innocent lips
so temptingly chiseled? My boy, who are you T Certainly those ruddy cheeks of dark hue and that noble
brow proclaim the rich blood throbbing thru your veins
to be allied to Italy and Spain t''
"You like me too, you care that I'm all alone in this
world?'' ·
"Bnt who are yon T"
"Just little Nyowaska. "
''Well how came yon here in this secluded, unfrequented spot?''
''My beautiful g·od-mother brot me here from Palm
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Beach. I call her my 'Mona Lisa' because she is so
beautiful and sad. Mother, father and I have only been
in this country two years, and what sad years, too. We
were in New York for one year. Father got worse. We
had to come to Florida on account of that, but we
couldn't keep him,'' Here he paused and lifted those
splended eyes to gaze out over the waters.
"Mother andi I were left to face the cruel, cold
world alone. Then mother faded and weary of life's
battle went to be with father. '0 heart sore-tried 1
Thou hast the best that Heaven itself could give thee,
rest, from ·a n bitter thots and things I' So you see mister, God took my two flowers to his bosom and I am
alone.''
Tears glistened not alone on the lad's eyelashes but
on those of the stalwart man also, for he too had lost
two dear ones and knew the pain and agony of separation.
Tenderly placing his hand on the boy's shoulder, he
said in a voice that trembled with feeling, "We're both
orphans, so why not be frends ~ Will you give me your
hand as a token¥''
Those dark, lustrous orbs, misty with tears, were
lifted to his. A long ·minute gazed into the man's eyes
and as if finding there the confidence for which he
searched, _he .trustingly placed ·his small, slender hand
in the larger, firm one.
''Then you '11 be my god-father, won't you 1 What
shall I call you~ ''
Instantly the childish countenanoo which had be.en
veiled in such pathetic saddness was now bright and
beami:p.g. His face was the index to every fleeting thot
and emotion.
''Suppose it be Euel?''

18
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The man hesitated before he sajd that name whi,ch
was sacred because of past associations.
''Eu el~ Isn't that strange ! I wonder why my godmother- You know my name is Euel, too, Euel
Nyowaska Hyton. But mother-"
Looking up at the blue dome of Heaven, where
night's sable mantle had been pinned by a few glowing
statrs, his eyes be~ame dreamy and sad.
"Mother always called me. Nyowaska. because it
reminded her of our fair native shores. She taught me
how to make my violin speak. sing, and sob. Just a year
ago today father' WPS callfd away, and too mv godmother has been tearful and quiet. She said that Thanks~iving- day is both the saddest and sweetest day to her.
I've tried, 0 so hard. to be cheerful for her sake, but
when the evening shadows ~qthered I C'ouldn 't bear it
longer, so I slipped away. Mother daily searcbe<l for
things for which to be g-rateful. To t.he last she'd alWPys say, even when it seemed there was little for
which to be thankful. 'I th~mk God for Hjs g-ift. my son.
And you '11 praise Hjm thru your violin. won't you. dead
Strive to make it tell lmm::inHy that He is good, that
life and nature are berutiful.' And I promised. You
know. sir. it's a hard thing to do sometimes. but with
His hr.nn ITTliding" rnd her spirit to comfort and chPer I
believe I'll succeed. Cln this day mother 2lways told me
the storv of the first Th::'11ks,q-ivfog- day and mv 'Mom.
Lisa' told me today. Isn't it a lovely st.ory, sid"
''Let's sit do'V\n here on the warm sand and suppose
you tell it to me. Thrn I '11 know if it's a. nice story or
not.''
The man was glad for an excme to keep the lad
talking. That voice rn sweet, rich, and ~oft affected him
drangdy. Vaguely he srnsed a new feeling which had
been lost to him for so long. But the boy was quite

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

19

unaware of the influence and magnetic power of his
voice and very presrnce. And had he known by w horn
he was seated perchance the story would have remained
untold.
''In 1620, the Mayflower plowed her way to our
shores bearing one hundred and two persons with her.
Very pious, strong people they were too, seeking freedom from home persecutions. It was a hard task to live
on that bleak New Englrnd shore, but they felt at the
end of a year that thEy had been blessed and remembered richly. Because they were always ready to acknowledge God's mercies, Bradford, the governor,
issued a proclamation appointing a feast of Thankspving, so that they might in this way rejoice together.
Thc·y even invited Massasoit, chief of the friendly tribe
of Indians, to celebrate the event with them. Great
preparations were made, so that when the day came
c·very thine,· was ready. Early on Thursday morning
Massasoit and nindy of his warriors came to the village. They yelled and danced awhile to let their white
friends know they were ready to enjoy the feast. The
white people gave them a hearty welcome as they came
to the governor's house. The drum called all 'to morning worship, they always beg"n their day in this way.
Then followed a day of feasting end recre!'tion. They
sprnt two days this way :md on Saturday the real
Thanksgiving dinner was eaten. Served out in the open
they had all that could b~ wished. Yes sir, they had
turkey dressed with beechnuts. venis0n, me9.t -stews,
cysters (a gift of the Indians, the :first tasted by white
men) . fish, salads. nuts, fruits, and 0 so many other
good t hin~s. Wouldn't you liked to have been there? I
would. It was Indian Summer, the leavPs were turning
to a goltl en brown. the air was warm and the sun shin1n~.
There those loyal, faithful people with their Indian
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guests ate their first Thanksgiving dinner. But you
know sh:~, in all their fun and pleasure they never forgot why they were having these things.''
When he had :finished speaking the man did not
move or comment, in fact he might have been a statue,
so still and pallid was he. Looking out over the surging billows his brown eyes seemed to pierce the veil of
the present and read the meaning of the future.
His
lips were firmly set and revealed uncommon resolution
and determination. The lad shyly looked up and felt a
thrill of awe so great was his admiration. His child
heart, tho timed, knew no fear.
''Didn't you ilke: my story~ You look so sad and
weary and yet as tho you'd like to conquer the world.
You look so brave and manly I wonder if those Pilgrim
fathers weren't like you!"
''Your story has meant more to me than any I ever
heard. Those brave, noble men have taught me what
life really is. I thank you for telling me and perhaps
some day you '11 more fully understand th~ good you've
accomplished. I have decided to go back to the world
that is calling me and there continue my chosen work,
striving to grow more worthy of my little friend and for
the sake of a long lost but not forgotten mother. Yes,
and for a lost treasure. Will you play for me now to
give me more strength for my work?
''You've lost a treasure?''
"Yes, Laddie, one of great value to not only myself
but the world, and which I may never be fortunate
enough to·see again, ' '
·
~'I shall always pray that it be given you, for I like
yon and I want you to have this treasure. What shall
I play to help you?''
Forgetting himself he passionately said, ''Her
voice, let it sing to me again. That will give me mor~
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strength than any other human power. If your mother .
only knew, my boy, how much one life has been helped
by you and your violin, I believe she'd be glad. Now
lay."
p He looked questioningly at the man, placed his violin
under his chin, but instead of lifting the bow to the
string merely touched it with his slim tanned fingers.
Then he looked up at the, twinkling vigils of night.
What did he see there~
Tho innnocent i:p. books, this was a child of nature.
So near was he to nature's throbbing heart that all her
voices he knew and read aright in many an occult hint
and sign.
The man looked away for he felt that a door had
suddenly been flung ajar revealing the sacred treasures
of a secret chamber. Within each life a hidden chest of
pearls and gold are in our grasp which naught but will
can mar, left in trust by some loving hand.
As a fragrant zephyr from some . faraway spicy
shore was the gentle sighing of the violin. Again the
man had heard that voice, strange, but it stirred not the
old bitterness. Thru the purifying touch of this innocent musician all malice had flown and in its place came
an infinite calm and wistful patience.
Knowing not why, but powerless to avoid it, he
turned, a low exclamation passing his lips. Springing
to his feet he tsood rigid and pale. The surprised boy
forgot to play. He followed the gaze of the man wondering what could be the cause of such agitation.
''My 'Mona Lisa'!''
The boy joyously spr ang to her side and she quietly
slipped an arm around his shoulders.
Artist, drink deep and long of this picture. It is
worthy of your master touch, a shrine where many bow
and worship; a picture 'beautiful with her beauty and
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rich with the wealth of being' 1 Her large brown ryes
were rivited upon those of the silent figure before her~
soft dusty ligh~s flickered in her heavy coils of wavy
brown hair. The Queen of Night high on her jeweled
throne wrapped all in Her effulgent rays, as she only
can in Southern climes·.
The woman's arm fell from its resting place. She
moved a step forward.
"You'll forgive me, Ethel, you're willing to-"
A suddrn change flashed over her. Haughtily she
drew herself to her full height. The atmosphere
tingled with her glorious p2rson1lity. The man gazed
in frank admiration.
"Why are you so wonderful, so beautiful, and yet
so hard, so relentless! You do not forgive? Does it
mean separation forever?''
''I-'' Nyowaska touched the strings of his viol in.
His loyal heart was stabbed and bleeding. The two
dearer than all else to him were not friends. He did not
comprehend, but only knew that his heart ached for
th:_m and wanted them to like each other. Could he
make them understand~
The lines of the wcman 's face softened, her lips
quivered, her brown eyes were veiled by dewy, drooping
eyelashes.
''You can't deny my plea, can you?''
It was scarcely a whisper but audible to the ears
for which it was intrnded. Would the violin win 1
The man advanced a step, held out his hands, and
waited. W oul<l she yield~
How long they stood thus neither knew. ·w hat were
moments to them~ The only thing that really mattered
was that she pbc : <l her hancls in his and raised her eyes.
His heart thrilled, then seemed to stop for one joyous
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moment. He could not be mistaken for those eyes
rn:1.nK1y gave h.i..m lns c..ns\i\ er. 'l..he v10lm had won 1
hyowaska seemg hew to thlm. ··A.nu you're iriends
now~

11

rrhe woman stooped and touched his brow with her
warm lips. ·• l'.. es, dear, all because or you. Your v101m
has p.Lett<l tor him ever smce t.he iirst tune 1 heard it at
:Pallu l:>tacn. 'l'omg11t it drew me here and th.:.n when
pnde would have grasped this cup 01 JOY m her hands
aud dashed it away, your v10lm sobbed and l could not
bear it."
"l have already told my boy what he has meant to
me and my ruture work. You have made us very happy,
Nyowaska. ''
"Uh, how glad I am, for you 're my god_:mother, and
you'll be my god-father now, won't you'1 11
A muc11 praised and honored explorer held two small
white hands pressed hard against his wildly throbbing
heart. A dearly loved contralto singer, who had won by
her voice a place in the very heart of the nation, gazed
in happy contentment at the beautiful little lad by her
side, clasping his violin in his arms. But the child
knew not so he calmly surveyed them, then lifting his
eyes to the stars said, "I thank Thee for my mother and
now tell her to add her smile and blessing at the close
of this her happiest day.''
Instantly the three revently bowed their heads and
th:; mother's hovering spirit and that of the night added
their blessings to those of the closing Thanksgiving day.
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EDITORIAL FORUM
Perhaps our readers have been anticipating a
genuine Thanksgiving issue this month. If so, we are
sorry to disappoint you, but for substantial reasons we
have not been able to so arrange. However, the magazine is not entirely devoid of Thanksgiving reflections.
In the story "Nyowaska's Violin", you will find the
story of the first Thanksgiving skilfully interwoven
with the main plot of the story. The following editorial
sketch displays the spirit of Thanksgiving, and is replete with practical suggestions as to how to show real

thankfulness.

Flohr.
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THANKSGIVING

It is a universal fact that almost every large river
has its source in some seemingly insignificant spring
which issues forth from under a single· stone, or perhaps
from beneath some lofty tree which stands unnoticed at
the foot of a mighty mountain range. Again, almost every
national world movement on record, whether political,
religious, or what not might be traced, if it were possible
to secure the lost data, to some individual who gave his
time and talent in seclusion and study and who has long
since been forgotten. ·That our annual Thanksgiving
should have its origin in some simple, colonial incident
is but expected, and this naturalness should cause us to
look upon it with more significance and reverence.
The first American Thanksgiving was celebrated by
the Pilgrims who came to America on the Mayflower,
November 21, 1620. The Pilgrims established friendly
relations with the Indians and secured ·b arley and Indian
corn from them. In the spring of 1621 a crop was
planted which yielded a bountiful harvest in the fall.
When the grain had been gathered and sto.red for the
winter, Governor Bradford sent out four men on a fowling expedition in order that they might feast and rejoice
together. It is interesting to note that these four men
returned with wild turkeys, wood pigeons, and partridges
in abundance. King Massasoit, who because of friendly
relations was present at the feast, sent out some of his
chiefs who took several deer. Fish, oysters, and clams
were supplied plentifully. It is also likely that some pies
and puddings made of wild fruits were among the
dainties.
Feasting was not the only phase of this Thanksgiving. Each morning and evening the drum, which called
the settlers and Indian visitors to prayer, was sounded.
Here a reverential attitude was assumed and thanks were
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returned to the Father above for their crops and daily
blessings. The Pilgrims had already recognized their Indian neighbors as orothers, but as heathens, and believed
it their duty to lead them into spiritual light. They also
had every reason to be thankful, since they were oppressed on every hand.
]j 01lowing the example of the Puritans several other
colonies dur.lng the following years sEt apart a day of
thanksgiving. The day was observed by services in the
chuL'cnes, family reunions and festivals.
During the War of Independence, Continental Congress sec apart several days O.f tnan1rng1v111g, one or mo.i:e
each year exceptmg m 11 I I. 'l'he 1irst nac1ona1 'l'hanksg1v.lng p1·oc1amauon was issued by Ueorge Washington
in l 7!:J5. He recommended that the day be observed as a
day oi thanksg1vmg and prayer. At the close of the
war of 1812 :Madison set apart a day of thanksgiving.
By this time many of the Northern States were observmg
a similar day. 'l'nis custom was followed by the English
people of the North and rather opposed by the people of
tlie South. Lincoln appointed tne fourth 1 burnday of
November and each succeeding president has followed his
example. This day is annua11y set apart by the president of the United States and the governors of the different states.
Vl e Americans have many things for which to be
thankful. We have had good crops and pleasant weather
for harvesting them. Each one of us has to some degree
accomplished his aim for the year and been able to do the
thing that was best for him. Still there are other features of success in our land. We enjoy not only prosperity, but peace also, and the fact that America is one
of the few nations at peace should cause us to give special
thanks to our Father. One means toward continued
peace is to be thankful that we have peace.
It is not enough to be thankful for prosperity and
1

1
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peace alone, but we should be thankful for whatever
contributes toward making our lives a success. Sometirnes we become weary under trials and disappointments, but in time we realize that they were best for us
and really 8teps in attainment. We also ask for many
things which would be detrimental to us if secured, and
the individual sh<mld be as thr.nkful that such requests
are withheld as he is fo r t he blessings which he receives.
Man should be thankful for the p:irticular blessings he
receives each day. It is natural to offer thanks for our
great blessings tut how about the little things. Shall we
assume that they are ours by merit, simply take them for
granted, or look upon them in an attitude of thankfulness 1
·
The spirit of thankfulness should not stop even here.
Man should be thankful for his many friends and the
Christian influences which surround him and contribute
to his happiness. Add the fact that we are endowed
with a capacity to appreciate the good and beautiful and
the approach of Thanksgiving will be an occasion of
reverence.
Let us not forget how to be thankful. To be thankful ty word and at heart is right, but man should also be
thankful by deed. The man who opens his garner to help
the poor shows true thankfulness. We also have many
opp'.)rtunities to b8 thankful by kindness. It often occurs
that many who have food in abundance are really starving for a kind word or a bit of encouragement. May
each of us look upon Thanksgiving with more sincerity,
and be ready to show real thankfulness in every action.

FLORY.

I* Ico LLEGE-CAMPUS-CLASSRQOM I*I
The first half of the Fall term has passed into history. Much splendid work has been done, but as each
student becomes more adapted to his work, even better
results may be expected during the second half-term.
The Senior Class Trip to Flag Top, at the summit of
Shenandoah Mountain on October 15, was a great success if we may judge from the enthusiasm of the participants. The party left on Friday afternoon in hacks and
drove to the top of the mountain reaching ther e about
.7 :30 P. M. The ceremonies incident to pitching camp
:was interrupted by a sudden and heavy shower of rain,
but as shelter was convenient no one suffered. The
.clouds cleared away about nine o'clock and after a
hearty supper an enjoyable evening was spent around
the huge campfire, popping corn, t oasting m n rshmallows,
roasting apples, spinning yarns, and singing·. The fire so
dried the ground that many of the boys slept by the fire,
and experienced no discomfort. The next morning a
party hiked to the summit of Flag Top, the highest peak
in the vicinity, so called because a signal station was
placed there during the Civil War . Unfortunately, the
:valley was filled with mist and clouds and the view,
which is said to be magnificent, was lacking. Upon the
return to camp, dinner was prepared and after a pleasant return journey the campers reached home about 8
o'clock. The party was chaproned by Prof. and Mrs.
Mc Cann.
On the evening of October 13, at 7 :30, the matron
and the girls who had been here in former years, each
attended by one of the new girls were led down to the
parlor. Here they were royally entertained by these
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gallant ''gentlemen.'' Some attractive features of the
evening were the Gypsy camp attractions, skilled art
manoeuvers, and a test in adveritsement wisdom. While
these games were being played Missses Grace Berlin and
"Bobbie" Chambers favored the guests with music.
After this dainty refreshments were served, then all
retired to their rooms feeling grateful to the new girls.
Miss Amy Arnold, B. E. '15 was a visitor at the Col..
lege recently. She was on her way from her home in
W. Va., to Fairfield, Va., where she will teach during the
coming winter.
Messrs. Earl Jordan and Leonard Wampler were
seen at the College, October 22.
Yager was seen coming down the hall on the second
:floor of W ardo. In his hand was his ''Trig book'', in
his countenance a perplexed look, on his brow a great
amount of perspiration, and in his head-(~). He
paused before the door of Prof. Shull 's room. He tapped
gently on the door. When he heard the well known
''Come in'' he pushed the door open and was about to
enter. But to the surprise and amazement of the onlooker he closed the door slowly and turned to go away.
On being asked his reason for not entering, he replied:
''He is operating on another patient just now.''
Simmons-( at supper table) ''I used to wonder why
girls make better soldiers than boys, but now I know.''
Nolley-" Why is iU"
Simmons-'' Because they are more used to facing
the powder.''
Price-'' Yes but the boys are more used to the smell
of it."
J. T. M.-(correcting a sentence in French composition ) "There should be a differential (circumflex) over
the letter ' o '. "

30

THE PHILOMATHEAN M ONTHLY

Prof. Dreizzler-( in class). "Miss Leatherman you
can ans-vver that I am sure, you have such an all-wise expression on your face."
Miss L. (after attempting to answer the question).
''I know that is not right. I can tell by the expression on
your face.''
Prof. D.-' 'I tried to keep my face straight, but I
couldn't.
Price-(in Physics Laboratory). "Flohr is the great
phisician'' ( phisicist).
Flohr-" Yes, I am the great healer."
Miss Flory-'' I have noticed that you heel it down
the street right often.''
gate

Miss Cline- (in Latin) "Mr. Coiner, will you conju'amo'~"

Coiner-'' Amo, I love; Amas, she loves.''
Miss Cline-'' I suppose that is right.''
P. V. C.

D. H. M.

~I

COLUMNA RELIGIOSA

Ml'.". J. E. Wayland of the Theological Seminary at
Richmond, who is a representative of the Student Volunteer Movement, gave an address in the college chapel
on the evening of October 11, 1915. H made a strong
appeal for the student body to send a delegate to the
conference to be held ·at Farmville, October 29, 30, and
31. At a meeting of the faculty and students, called for
ihe purpose o.f considering the advisibility of this, it was
decided to send a delegate, Miss Lelia Heatwole being
·Electe<l.
The Y. W. C. A. has been meeting regularly on
Thursday nights. Some valuable suggestions have been
given at these meetings by ladies who have had work
in the Y. W. C. A. at other places. The problem of state
recognition has been considered and the outlook is hopeful.
The gentlemen have been meeting each week in the
Y. M .C. A. Hall and spend~ng an hour in religious
worship. The subjects that have bem discussed by the
different speakers are vital in student life, the subject for the last monJ~ h having been "Frirndsh~p."
Dr. Sang-er, cne of the teBchers in the college department of the Sunday S:3hool has an interesting class
in the study of the social teachings of Jesus. His special
work in the field of Psychology and his study of Sociology make him an efficient teacher for this subject.
1

Mr. Lee, the traveling secretary of the Y. M. C. A.
surprised the studen'-s by his arrival October 20. Instead
of the regular meting of the Y. M. C. A. in the college,
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Mr. Lee gave a public address in the chapel. He spoke
forcibly and effectively upon the purpose of the organization and why every young man should become a member of the Y. M. C.A., making clear that in becoming
a member the primary motive should be, not the benefit
derived, but the service rendered. He emphasized the
fact, that if the champion football players use care and
preparation to obtain efficie-ncy in their work, how
much more important is one's preparation for life.
After this address a canvas was made by ten young
men and in about fifteen minutes times the membership
was almost doubled.
L. B. H.

0. G. H.

FINE ARTS
Music
Interest in the music department is growing and we
are ready to realize more fully our good material as we
work along together and learn to know better the real
ability of every one.
The recital which was given Tuesday, October 26,
was much enjoyed. It was given largely by new students.
Each performed his part very creditably.
The program was as follows:
Words of Love ............................... . Ganz
Miss Cline
Gigue Bretonne..................... ..... . . Bachman
Miss Driver
Childrens• Dreams ..................•........ Cower
Miss Shaff er
Valse ....................................... Chopin
Miss Miller
Then You'll Remember Me .......•..........• . Balfe
M. W. Thomas

Heart of an Oak ....................... . Dr. Boyce
N. A. Seese

'Tis Better to Laugh than be Stghin1 .....•. Dontzettt
Q. L. Strayer
L. E. E.

Art
Indian Art

Of all the art of primitive man that of the American
Indian etands pre-eminently first. The beauty of their
designs, their taste of coloring, and the accuracy with
which it is done is very remarkable.
Take for instance the picture of the Sacred Sand
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Painter, as he toils beneath the boiling sun near his village on the western plains, where the sands radiate their
heat like a burning log-heap. Here he works thru the heat
of the day with his brush made from the hair of the
wild goats of the rockies, his plints made from the barks,
berries, and roots of plants and trees. The most brilliant
and lasting paints come from the volcanic deposits in the
vast regions in the Grand Canon. To obtain these paints
the artists travel hundreds of miles sometimes. First,
the sand is well packed by the continual tread of the
painter. Then with a stick he marks off his. design in a
square, an oblong, or a circle. The outer border is always red, followed by black, white and then yellow, after
which follow the designs and figures representing the
things for which he wishes to pray on this certain occasion. If it. is rain for their corn, he will place the stalks
of corn in the figure with the rain drops descending upon them. This of course shows their rain god of what
they are in need. The picture is visited several times. a
day by the inhabitants of the village until the desired
rain comes or it is destroyed by a sandstorm.
Next let us consider the Navajo blankets known the
world over as the most beautifully designed and colored
blankets made. Where did the Navajos get their artT
Who taught them the use of color and design T No one
knows. The same designs and colors of today are the
same which were first found by the Spaniards in their
search for the traditional ''Seven Cities of Cibola.''
The Indian does not appreciate the most delicate
shades of color, only the seven primary colors being used
in their work, the colors never being mixed or dulled in
any way.
From the designs on ancient pieces of pottery found
in the mounds of the prehistoric mound-builders, the
most beautiful china decorations are being made today.
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Their designs· were purely convcintional and the wor,ld
today is recognizing _that this for china is all that is
'vorth while. China decoration is not to beautify in a
showy way but to improve and cli~nify the appearance
in a way that is pleasing and satisfying to the eye. ·w hen
you see a piece of pottery designed and colored by a
professional decorator, as we may call him, it is indeed a
wonderful sight. To see what a primitive artist can do
who has had no teacher save observation and experience,
puts to shame the artist of to-day who has had the opportunity of studying in the art schoJls of America and
Europe. The real fact is, that theirs is the true art, ours
the imitative.
In conclusion, I may mention the beautiful basket
work made from splits of wooj and cm3s, colored wi th
barks and berries, and so artistically formed as to excite
the admiration of any one. Beadwork, too, is one of
their chief accomplishments and no other p2ople have
gained so much knowledge of this art. The greatest
piece of this kind of work was perhaps the scarlet beadrobe worn by King Philip, the early New Englanders'
foe . .
The art of the Indian cannot be too highly appreciated or admired.
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"THE INDIAN ARTIST"
In the purple evening twilight,
In a teepee miles away,
Where the rockbound Colorado
Rolls onward night and day,
Dwells an artist old and feeble
Who has learn€d to make work play.
This wise old western savage
Has learned what he can do,
He weaves most wondrous blankets
Of bright and cheerful hue,
While in awe without the teepee
Stands a stranger peeping thru. ,
The traveler gazes upward,
As he sees the curious sight,
And the stars in the azure Heavens
Pour forth their mellow light
On the little Indian village,
Where the artist toils aright.
The winter bleak approaches
With its snow drifts white and deep,
But the artist in his wigwam
'Neath his blankets warm may creep,
And the angry blizzard rages,
But the artist lies asleep.

J. N. K.

FORENSICS
The Y. M. C. A. was very fortunate in securing Dr.
Winfield Scott Hall, of Northwestern University to
spend a short time at the college.
Dr. Hall is a prominent lecturer on Eugenics, Education and Social Ethics and spends a part of his time
every year visiting Colleges and Universities under the
auspices of the Y. M. C. A.
He arrived Monday, October 25, at noon. His first
lecture was given at 2 o'clock on ''Steps into Immortality from a Biologist's Standpoint.'' Dr. Hall knows his
subject and gave a very scientific discussion. At 4
o'clock he gave another address. His subject was, "The
Psychology of Youth and Its Relation to Social Development.'' A very close study of child life enables him to
present it in a simple and concrete manner. The speaker
explained the activities, the desires and the problems of
you th and how best to meet them.
Dr. Hall addressed a large audience at the High
School Auditorium at 8 o'clock. His subject was,
"Social Ethics in Home and in School." He emphasized the fact that the home- is the foundation of human
society and no ehurch, no school, no state can exist without society. Not until the conditions of the home are
perfected can we expect an ideal condition in these other
institutions. The speaker has the interest of the young
people ·at heart and made an earnest appeal to parents
for the social education of their children.
A student music recital was given Tuesday evening,
October 26. The performances reflect credit on the
Music Department of our in~titution. A fuller report
will appear under Fine Arts.
0. L. M.

ALUMNI
Perhaps it will be int_eresting to the readers of the
Philomathean to have a brief account of each of the members of last year's graduating class. It is the desire of
the ed!tor to keep in touch with ·all of these and frequent . letters from . the various members will be apprcciafed.
· ·
·
We give below a few words concerning each of ·the
members· of last year's class in so far as we have been
able to ascertain definitely . .
Ella E. .Miller, M. A. m.ember of the faculty of
Bri_dgewater College teaching English and .History.
C. E. Shull, M. A. Professor of Mathematics m
Bridgewater College.
John T. Glick, B. A., doing graduate work at North
vVestern University.
.
.
Mary Cline, B. .A. teacher in Edinburg High School,
Eclinlmrg, Va.
·
Aubrey R. Coffman, B. A. student at Bethany Bible
Chicago, Ill.

s~hool,

·M inor M. M)iers, ·B. A. pursuing · his Theological
··
Course at Vanderbilt University.
.

-

Mrs. Sarah (Zigler) Myers, Th. B., with her husband
at N ashYlle, Tenn. · · ··
·
·
. _N . A. Seese,· B. A." g-raduaie student and head of the
dC'partmen t of Manual Tra~nirig in Bridgewater College.
R M-. Hoover, B ..A. at pres.ent, a student in Roanoke
College and will enter· the._ Medical Department of ·Chicag~ :Qniy~rsity at}.~~- b~gi1;mi_ng-.-of t.4_~_-Winter Qµ~rter!
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S. N. McCann~ B. A. head of the Bible School in
Bridgewater College.

H. L. Alley, B. A. pastor of the Canton, Ohio Brethren Churoh and pursuing a course in Theology at Mt.
Union College.
Lena Letherman, Th. B. at her home at Vienna, Va.
Amy Arnold, B. E., teaching at Fairfield, Va.
Ruth (Cr aun) Miller, B. E. at her home near Bridgewater, Va.
lege.

H. 0. Strickler, B. E. student in Bridgewater ColCleda Clinedinst, B. E. at home at Edinburg, Va.
Mary Driver, B. E. teaching near Timberville, Va.

Va.

Linnie Driver, B. E., at home near Harrisonburg,

C. E. Carr, B. E. pursuing his work in Bridgewater
College.
Clora Evers, B. E. at home near Spring Creek, Va.
Edna Goode, B. E. pursuing a Commercial Course
in Bridgewater College.
Ray Flory, B. E. teaching at Mable Memorial near
Harrisonburg, Va.
Lyla Harvey, B. E. at her home near Bayard, W. Va.
Fannie Miller, B. E. teaching pu'blic school in Augusta County, Va.
Amos Holsinger, B. E. principal of Peach Grove
Graded School near Harrisonlburg, Va.
Mary Kagey, B. E. and Mus. a private teacher of
music at her home near Conicville, Va.
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Elmer Long, Music, private teacher of music in
Shenandoah County, Va.
Margery Nelson, B. Accts., teaching near her home
in West Virginia.
·
Eunice Dasher, B. Accts., clerk in a bank at Moorefield, W. Va.
Elmer Vehrencamp, B. Accts., clerking in a drug
store in Harrisonburg, Va.
Viola Huffman, Com. Teach., at her home near
Churchville, Va.
Va.

F. L. Reid, Com. Teach., at home near Tenth Legion,

A. Bryan Andes, Com, Teach., at his home near Ft.
Defiance, Va.

Mavin Corbin, Com. Teach., at home near Dale Enterprise, Va.
E. W. Spitzer, Com. Teach., at his home near New ,
Hope, Va.
F. D. Click, Com. at home near Ft. Defiance, Va.
W. H. Wright, Com. at home near Weyers Cave, Va.

E. L. Wampler, Com.
Bridgewater College.

stud~ing

agriculture in
M.W.T.

EXCHANGES

IU

The Wake Forest Student.-Most of the phases of
college life are represented in this magazine. The lit·erary department is very well arranged. ''The American College Student and Universal Peace'' is well
worth reading.
The McColpa.-In this the literary department is
very weak. An effort should be made to have a magazine
readable by all, not a bulletin.
College Rays.-We found this paper very creditable
for the first number. The different departments being
well worked and neatly arranged.
Oak Leaves.-This shows up well for the first, however several storiEs or a poem would not have been
amiss.
The Palmerian.-This is a neat little college paper
altbo several of its departments seem to be missing.
One would expect to find an exchange department in a
magaz;ne of this grade. We hope to see it soon in this
L. E. S.
magazine as well as in several others.
L. K. F.

Notice to Our Subscribers
It is almost wholly through
the liberal pat~·onage of our advertisers that we are able to
publish our magazine.

It is

only just, therefore, that we
should in turn favor them for
their support.

You will find

them reliable.
Patronize those who patronize

ENGRAVINGS CY
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BUSINESS MANAGER

The Mutual Life Insurance Company
OF NEW YORK
The oldest Life Insurance Company in America, with over
$600,000,000 assets, is now helping twenty students thru Bridgewater College. By securing a policy with the Mutual Life you im·
mediately create an estate that will secure any obligation n ecessary to continue your school work or enter the business world.
Recent students and graduates of Bridgewater College have, in the
past two years, bought more than a quarter of a m1llion dollars
worth of insurance from this company, because they find it a good
business asset.

STANLEY F. HOOVER, District Manager
HARRISON BURG, VA.

N. A. SEESE, Local Representative
BR IDGEWATER, VA.

JOHN

w.

GEO. S. HARNSBERGER

MORRISON

LAWYER

LAWYER
First National Bank ·Building
Harrisonburg, Va.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
HARRISONBURG, VA.
B. H. BEYDLER, M. D.

Physician and Surgeon
Hours: 12-1 7-8 p. m.
Bridgewater, Va:.

DR. J. R. GAMBILL,
DENTIST
Phone 432

Geo. E. Sipe

Harrisonburg, Va.
HARRY M. STRICKLER
A'ITORNEY-AT-LAW
Harrisonburg, Va.
Room 212. 1st Nat'l. Bank
Building
Geo. N. Conrad

·C ONRAD & CONRAD,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
Hanisonburg, Va:.
Practice-Rockingham

joining

countie~.

and

VA.

J. ROBERT SWITZER

DR. J. D. BUCHER,
DENTIST
Br.ldgewater, Virginia.
Crown and Bridge Work
Bank Building

Ed. S. Conrad

HARRISONBURG,

ad-

Supreme Court

of Virginia, Federal Court at Har-

risonburg.

.JOHN PAUL,
ATTORNEY-A'I'-LAW
Harrisonburg, Va.
First Nan. :Bank Bldg,
EDWARD C. MARTZ

John T. Harris

'SDP:E & HARRIS
LAWYERS
Harrisonburg, Va.
Dr. R. E .L .STRICKLER,
DENTIST
Opposite Hardware Store
Hours 8 to 5
Bridgewater, Va.

J. D. MILLER, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon
Phone 206 Hours: 12-2

Bridgewater, Va..
Eyes &ccurately tested

IDRNEST B. CRAWFORD
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
First National Bank Building
Harrisonburg, Va.
MONEY TO LOAN

Attorney-at-Law

DR. WEL'I'Y B. FAHRNEY

First National Bank Building

DENTIST

Harrisonburg, Va.

TIMBERVILLE, YA.

Geo. J. Robson & Co.
--SHOW--

A Large and Select Stock of Merchandise
THEY PROMISE
Good Quality • Fair Prices • Fair Dealing
Excellent Line of

Dry Goods, Staple and

F~ncy

Notions and School Supplies

Agents for Selz' s fine shoes for men, Queen Quality, Southern Girl
and Southern Belle shoes for women, Warner's Corsets, Colgate's
Toilet Articles. Holidaygoods a specialty. Students' trade appreciated.

Bridgewater, Virginia

L. C. SANGER

~ridgewater, Va.

AGENT FOR

TROY STEAM LAUNDRY

Harrisonburg, Va..

WIGHTMAN DRUG CO.
"The Rexall Store"
The best of everything in the Drug
Line, Stationery and Toilet Articles,
Kodaks and Supplies, Pennants and
Posters. Hawkes' Eye Glasses.
BRIDGEWATER

VIRGINIA

Yes, Sir, you are always welcome at

LONERGAN'S

SANITARY

BARBER SHOP

Best Workm"'n LOOK for the CREAM FRONT Courteous Treatment
Cor. S. Main & Water Sts.-F1rst•class Hat Clean & Shoe S .1 ine-Hamsonburg

Jos. 'Ney

&Sons~

WOULD APPRECIATE a share of your PATRONAGE

M. & F. NEY

JEWELE RS

HARRISONBURG, VA.

We sell high=grade===WATCHES, JEWELRY,
Silverware and Cut Glass==Everything Guaranteed

John Fallon
SPECIALTl ES:

Wholefale and R eta1l

Staunton , Virginia

FLORIST

Roses, Carnatiom, Violets, Chrysanthemt·ms, Sweet Peas

* Star Restaurant *
Cut Flower Work of Every Description•nl2 Houses; 40,000 Feet Under Glass

MEALS

OK

SHORT

ORDERS

AT

ALL

HOURS

Sandwiches of all kinds; Oysters in season; Ice
"-Cream, Cake, Staple liroceries, Soft Drinks~
j. C. CLINE, Bridgewater, Ya.

Deal at Wises - - Don't miss seeing the real up-to-date LADIES' READY-ro-

WEAR DEPARTMENT.

and everything ready made.

SUITS, COATS, WAISTS,

Herman Wise & Sons
HARRISONBURG. VA.

C F BE RLIN
•

•

Groceries, (gn'ectionf'ries.
CORBY'S MOTHERS BREAD.

Agent for TROY STEAM LAUNDRY, Hagerstown, Md.c.Satlsfactlon Guaranteed

Next door to Postoffice, Bridgewater.

CORNELIUS DRIVER

J.

H. HOOVER

Fhone 232

FRANK H. DRIVER
E. M. HOOVER

C. DRIVER & CO.

Dealers in all kinds of Live Stock and 1?rowe1s of Fruit at Timberville,
Virginia . Commission dealers in

CATTLE, COWS, SHEEP, LAMBS, CALVES

Union Stock Yards, Baltimore, Md.

Dr. W. A. Vaughan
DRUGGIST, Timberville, Virginia
Prescriptions carefully compounded . Ice Cre<m Seda, Prre Focd
lee Cream, Fine Cigars, Choice Candies, Toilet A1ticles.

W ant ed f Of EXp0ft

======:::::::::·=====

Highest Cash Prices Paid for Walnut
Lomber and Logs. Also l<ailroad
1 ies on ~outhern F ailway 1 :

ZIGLER BROS., Timberville, Va.

W. L. Dechert Corporation
HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA

Fire Insurance that INSURES

ank

an er'

T-h

OF BRIDGEWATER

Accounts Respectfully Solicited

CONSERVATIVE MANAGEMENT
INTEREST PAID IN SAVINGS DEPARTMENT

New Banking I-louse and Equipment

S. J. LANG, Tailor
Oppo. Mutual Movies, Harrisonburg

Agent for the Best Tailors • • • Expert Fitter

Call and see my 400 finest samples
from $15.00 to $.20.00
And another firm, from $18.00 to $35.00
Best Cleaning, Pressing and Altering on Short Notice

Chinese Laundry
Run by Steam; wash clothes nice, clean and white; iron collars
just like new; no gloss.
E. Market St.

CHAS. WAH

Harrisonburg

Bundy's Cleaning and Pressing
Shoe Shining

Establishment

Phone J32

BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA

HOW HIGH SHALL WE BUILD IT?
Our daily standard of Excellence, Value,
and Service grows higher every day. Try us
Rea<ly-to-vVear Garments, Neckwear, Corsets,
Hosiery, Notions, and Dry Goods . . . . . . . ..

THE GRACE H. OTT DRY GOODS CO.
149 South Main Street

.z.

Harrisonburg, Virginia

THOMAS PLUMBING AND HEATING
COMPANY
102 EAST MARKET STREET, HARRISONBURG, VA.
We give you the best Sanitary Plumbing and Steam and
Hot Water heating for your Residence
or Business House.
Water and Drainage Systems
Planned and Built

SEE US a!ld get FREE ESTIMATES for your WORK

William B. Du rowC •
ONCORPORATED)

Shoes
Oxfords
Furniture
Rugs
Window Shades
Barness
Trunks

Pumps

Carpels
Linoleum
Sult Cases

Special attention given to carpeting
Churches, Lodge and Assembly Rooms
Our service is the best.
Our prices most reasonable.

South Main Street, Harrisonburg, Va.

-vv. H. SIPE CO., INC.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

Dealers in General Merchandi£e
We carry a full line of Stationery and Schoo1 Snpp1ies.
Ne w and attractive styles in Men's furnishings. \Ve ~ell
the well known Crossett Shoes fur men and Val Duttenhofer Shoes for women.

Come to see us, our stoch is large and sure to please.
YOUR TRADE APPRECIATED
~f you wi~h to see a l~veryman, go

toDJNKLE

A FIRST CLASS LIVERY A'1D FEED STABLE
CALL OR SEE

E. A. DINKLE

Phone No. 109

Bridgewater, Va.

If you value a feeling of absolute security against
all possible financial loss

Pla'e your Insurance with 1he
BURKE & PRICE AGENCY
Sipe Building.

Phone 370

Harrisonburg,
Virginia
EVERY FORM OF INSU R ANCE WRITTEN
Life, Fire, Health, Live Stock, Surety Bonds

C. F. PHILLIPS
DEALER IN GENERAL MERCHANDISE

A full line of Dry Goods, Shoes, Notions and Groceries
Highest Market Prices Paid for all kinds of Country Produce
YOUR PATRONAGE SOLICITED

---

MAYLAND, VA. :-: :-: Broadway, R.F.D. No. 1

- - - EVERYTHING IN FLOWERS ========

HENRY A. BESTER & SONS
Fl,orists

Decorators

40-5· E. BALTIMORE ST., HAGERSTOWN, MD.
College and Commencement Flowers Our Specialty

USE THE RELIABLE SPITZER CHAIRS

made of the best selected Oak and guaranteed to last a lifetime.
Flowered and striped if desired. Five different styles of rockers.
Everything done by hand. Nice white oak split bottoms. For
further information write

Broadway, Va.

E. H. SPITZER

E. SMITH DINllEL,

R. F. D. 2

JEWELER and OPTICIAN

Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, s..,ectades, Eye Glasses, Silverware, Notions, etc.
B. C. FOBS ALWAYS ON HAND
Optical Work a Specialty
Fine Repairing a Specialty
BRIDGEWATER, VA.
PHONE 106

SCHOOL LUNCH BY PARCEL POST
Gold Brick Cheese has nearly three times
as much nourishment as meat. Always
ready for lunch box or table. 10- lb brick
prepaid in first or second zone $2.

Broadway Creaniery
BROADWAY, VA.

Philori1athean Readers
and all college boys and girls will receive polite and careful attention
at this store. Good Shoes, Hosiery and Electric Shoe Repairin(l.

YAGER'S, Harrisonburg, Va.

Advance Ideas for Fall and Winter, 1915

Now on Display
We invite you to call and see our lovely millinery.

Styles for all occasions. Small plain hats and bonnets a specialty.
Special prices to all teachers and students
L. H. GARY
Harrisonburg, Va.
76 Court Square

D. CLINT DEVIER
JEWELER

Watches, Clocks, Diamonds, Jewelry, Silverware .

We Guarantee Every Watch We Sell

MAIN STREET

HARRISONBURG, VA.

IF YOU WANT THE BEST GO TO

DEAN'S

Harrisonburg, Va. ·

'PHONE 49

KODAKS AND SUPPLIES

SPITZER'S BOOK STORE
Miscellaneous and school books and supplies.
Fine stationery, blank books. In fact everything to be found in a first class book store.

P. F. SPITZER

HARRI80NBUBG~

FRESH ·CUT

VA.

FLO~ERS

AT ALL TIMES IN SEASON

J

'Phone 38

C ER

Harrisonburg, Va.

W. FRED GORE
Bridgewater, Virginia
Groceries, Fresh and Cured Meats
Highest Prices Paid for Country Produce
Satisfaction Guaranteed

TRAY~!~:~~U. faJ

to what
The'e
must interest the thoughtful and particular man

Material All-Wool
Expert D esifining
Garments Hand Tailored
Prices to please all requirements
500 styles to s eled from. Style,
Ci and workmanship guaranteed The best value for your money at all times. Our
s:-imples are on display, and we ask you to call and examine them before placing your onler.

M. W. Thomas
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

High Grade Watch Repairing a Specialty
Jn addit'on 1o our regular repair business, we now have a Parc el
F or t Repair Departme nt at the sp :i c'al p ~ ice of not le ss than one dol"ar
or more tt.an tV'I o dollars for r€pairs no matter what Is wrong wit h
your watch.
By taking advan tage of th1s D epar tment we feel sure you will save
money and get a better job done than you w ould in your home city.
Seldo'"Yl will our price be rro ~ e than 0'1e dollar.
We can do your repair wo r k and do it right no matter where you live.
Fut your "at ch in a rox with plenty of parking all around it and
send it to me by parcel post and I will repair it and re turn it to y ou
safely by Insured parcel post cha rges C. 0. D . for repairs.
Flrf:t-claizs work guaranteed
Send no money. Address

WATCHMAKER

LOCK BOX 172

BROADWAY. VA.

W. H. CUNNINCiHAM & CO., Inc.
I JJ East Market St., Harrisonburg. Va.

Agricultural Implements and Repairs of all kinds, Lumber, Fertilizer, Drain Tile, ~ewer Pipe and Buggies

The Man's Sfore's Clothes
Grave or gay, just as your taste dictates. Good
for any month and many mo_nths.
Priced low en ough to gain your approval and
high enough to insure quality.
Pay a short, long
or in-between price, you'll g?t more for J'OUr money
than you expect. A broad assertion but true.
Gent's Furnishing and Tailo1·ing a Specialty

FRAZIER&. SLATER
First National Bank Bldg.

D. S. Thomas,
MANUF'ACTU~

Bridgewater, Va.
ER OF'

High Grade Buggies, Surreys and Wagons
\i\Te . al~o carry a colllplete
line of Western Vehicles in
the different grades.
A colllplete line of Harness,
Robes and Whips constantly
in stock.
REPAIR WORK executed
prolllptly. Rubber tire applied while you wait.
RRA!\CH :O-T< I f\ E

~r-"'

East Water St., Harrisonbur[, Va.

Factory and Salesrocm MAIN STREET, BRIDGEWATER, VA.

ALDHIZER ®.. SON
The Down-to-Date Druggists
BROADWAY, VA ..
Mail orders a specialty and filled promptly upon receipt.
Orders amounting to $1 or over delhered Free by Parcel Post

All Cash

f;he

J.

M. KAGEY CO., Dayton, Va.
--Dealers I n - -

Farm Products and Supplies, De Laval and Empire Cream
Separators, Rotary-bearing Turnbull Wagons, Lumber,
Coal, Cement. Paint. New Idea Spreaders, &:c, &:c.

Fruit
Shade and
Ornamental

TREES

C. D. Wenger
Dayton
Va.

JO N W. TALIAFERRO, Jeweler··Opticlan
OPTICAL DEPARTMENT
Diamonds
Examlnadons Made
Lenses Matched
Watches
Optical Repairing
Jewelry
FRANK O. TALIAFERRO, Graduate Optometrist in charge

.
The Un1on

wooIen M·11
1 s, I nc.

All ~~J:cOATS $15, $17.50 $20

"T~ILORS TO
THE MAssEs"

~g r~~E

!::very suit made to measure, fit guaranteed-"WHY BUY READY MADE"

77 East Market Street, Harrisonburg, Va.

Bridgewater Implement Co.
Farm Implements
Seeds
Coal

Hardware
Cement

Bridgewater

Virginia

The First National Bank
BROADWAY~

VAe

Solicits a share of your patronageo
3 Per Cent Allowed on Certificates of Deposit.

