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worth of a philosophy, the influence of
a religion, or the significance of a life are
not determined by their origin. The pagan
world had lapsed into infidelity and Judaism
into a crackling formality when Jesus came
to grace a manger in the city of David.
Within four years this carpenter's son executed the will of
God and left the Kingdom of Heaven ingrained in the hearts
of a few unlettered Gallileans. Christianity-what a lowly
origin, and now what an inestimable, indispensable vital force
in the lives of men and in the existence of nations!
Divines, statesmen, leaders in thought and action,great characters in all centuries have sprung from humble
beginnings into universal recognition. And whence came the
reformers of the early sixteenth century? Zwingle issued
from the hut of a shepherd in the Alps, Melanthon from the
workshop of an armorer, and Martin Luther from the cottage of a poor miner. These came from the common folk,
but the legacies they left were to the world.
During the dark ages Catholicism had been the helpful
friend of man; and even to the hour of Luther's birth it
still was. · Notwithstanding, the vocation of a churchman
did not appeal to him. He had other aspirations. Taking
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his degree at the university, he was about to study law, when
suddenly he was smitten with an overwhelming consciousness of sin. Despite the threats and pleadings of parents and
friends, one dark, stormy night saw him knocking for admittance at an ·Augustine convent in Erfurt. He would calm
the violent agitation of his restless soul; but how? Months
came and went. Masses, fastings, prayers, vigils, penances,
masceration-all these brought no peace. His life was a
curse, yet he feared to die.
Relief came at last-slowly.
"Truth crushed to earth shall rise again,
The eternal years of God are hers."
The cloud lifted a bit from Luther's soul; and w:ith the
first glimmer of Truth, superstition and ignorance began to
fold their sable veil and stalk away. Only a tiny ray of
light had streamed into the heart of the pious monk. Little
by little, the purple gates of day folded back to emit a larger
effulgence of glory, and to revive a withered reed with the
light of Gospel truth. The Reformation had germinated in
Dr., Martin Luther with these words: "The just shall live
by faith"; and on these he lectured to the students at Witten- ·
burg during the week and preached on Sunday. As the days
went this thought brought him new joy. He buried himself in the sacred Scriptures., for his thirst for righteousness
was as unquenchable now as his thirst for science had been
before.
Larger and larger grew his conviction that salvation depends upon faith in Christ, and not, as he had been taught,
on union with the church. To be a member of the church
does not necessarily indicate possession of the spirit of Christ,
he concluded; rather the possession of the spirit of Christ
rightly bespeaks membership in the church.
In all Luther's teaching he was not attacking the Roman
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Catholic Church, nor was he hurling invective and destroying missiles at the pontifical throne. He wished merely to
correct evils in the .church-a task Hercules himself would
have shunned. To cleanse the Augean stables, filthy for three
decades, was insignificant as compared to purging the Christian world, contaminated and deluded for a thousand years.
His eventful journey to Rome and visits through Germany
were sufficient to reveal to him disgusting abuses in the Kingdom of God here below. Among all ranks of the clergy
immorality and debauchery were rife. Of the dissolute fetes
given in the papal palace itself, D'Aubigne records that "The
impure groves of antiquity, perhaps, never saw the like."
Among laymen doing penance was easier than the extirpation
of sin and consequently the world to a measure was abandoned
to the lusts of the flesh. In his early manhood Luther beheld all this; but the mote in his own eye clouded his vision.
Yet when the Reformation was complete within himself, he
saw differently.
About this time monk John Tetzel appeared, driving his
hateful trade of Indulgences. To Luther this sheepskin-andink pardon of sin was as baneful as the idols of the Koreishites
had been to Mohammed. Up went the famous i1inety-five
theses and the Reformation was on.
Luther's pamphlets were now read everywhere. They
even stirred the " gentle and ascetic " Henry VIII. The
pope laughed at this monk's quarrels. Then he threatened;
then he excommunicated. December ro, r 520, arrives. Outside the Elster gate of Wittenberg the good citizens, and the
students of the university are assembled. A hush. A Doctor
of Theology steps forth, piles high the fagots, lays the bull
of excommunication upon them and applies the torch. Luther
knew, long before Lowell wrote it, that H They are slaves
who dare not be in the right with two or three."
How admirably this German monk weathered the storms
that followed such defiance of the pontiff! In imagination
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I see his barque plowing the lashing seas of opposition, maledictions and papal threats descending with crushing violence
upon her sides, and intrigue and wily designs uniting to wreck
her. All this was vain, for Truth was the pilot through that
raging tempest.
For all this Luther became the more zealous. He spurned
the promises of pardon on condition that he be silent. Europe
marveled at such courage and so do we today; but Luther
himself knew the secret of it all. The rains might come and
the floods descend, he felt his conviction linked with adamantine chains to the throne of Truth-that alone which abides
all time and outrides all change.
Luther had a message and he could not be hushed. He
called upon Germany to throw off the " Babylonian captivity "
and they heard him, some gladly, others with curses upon
their lips.
Now comes the summons, together with the promise of
" safe-conduct," from the new emperor Charles V, for the
reformer to appear before the Diet of Worms. The continent
pauses. Will he go? Will he recant? Will he be burned as
a heretic? Dissuasion is useless. Mindful of the fate o"f
Wickliffe and Savonarola, and John Huss, he answers his
friends confidently: " Were there as many devils in Worms
as there are roof-tiles, I would go."
Behold for a .moment Luther's departure. His friends
are near him. The citizens and his students silently gather
in sadness upon the ancient walls of Wittenberg, and as their
tears of sorrow and fear begin to moisten his pathway, I
fancy another-an angelic band, stooping down also to part
their tears-of joy, that a man of faith and courage has at
last been found who braves to act and dares be strong. The
cavalcade moves on. The German state rises UJ? to greet him;
cities and towns are his hosts. Of all these, many hate the
contumacy of this man, but admiration of his intrepid stand
for conviction impels them to do him honor.
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Towards noon on the tenth day of April, 1521, Worms
was apprised with a blare of trumpets that Luther and his
imperial escort drew near. Out went a company of knights
to greet him and give him conduct to the capital. Everyone
was eager to see this heretic-the man who had refused to
be excommunicated and in the very act had virtually excommunicated the pope himself instead. Two thousand men,
women and children gave him welcome to the royal city.
Four o'clock is the hour for the diet to convene. The
streets overflow with surging crowds. Five thousand persons of sundry nationalities throng the palace. No such
crowds had graced the coronation of Charles V. The press
was so great that Luther and his party all but failed to reach
the court room. There he is-a peasant, and a peasant's son,
standing before the most august body of the world. No other
man had been so privileged before.
Two questions are put to him : " Do you acknowledge
these writings? and will you recant them all? " Though surrounded by enemies on all sides, Luther is composed and
respectful. He glances at the pile of books before him. They
are his and he acknowledges them, gladly. But whether he
will recant them or not, he begs leave to consider for a day.
Then he retires and deepest suspense settles down upon the
city.
The morrow dawns, and now is enacted the greatest scene
in modern European history. Luther speaks for two hours
before the grand princes of the earth in a " respectful, wise
and honest tone," showing why retraction is impossible, and
concluding thus : " Here I am, I cannot do otherwise. God
help me. Amen.'·'
This was the turning point in modern history. Not since
the morning rays stole over the Judean hills to bathe in gladsome light the empty tomb of that first Easter morn, greeting
a world disenthralled of Adam's curse, has another hour given
birth to more momentous happenings. From this the whole
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subsequent history of civilization, our freedom, and the freedom of the world, takes its rise.
The outcome hung upon a man. What new wreath can
we twine for this, Martin Luther, the miner's son? With
what new panegyric can we extol such courage and manhood,
such conviction and sincerity? What human soul can conceive
the universal good that has issued from the efforts of this
German monk! In the sublimity of his manhood, without
knowing the grand future that would result, he delivered to us
a priceless heritage. Sacred is the trust it imposes, and when
our time has come to die may we hear only these comforting
words: " Well done thou good and faithful servant." And
while the planets continue to plow the infinite reaches of space
through the unnumbered years, and the boundless meadows
of heaven blossom with the handiwork of God; while the
grasses spring up at our feet with the touch of the gentle
dewdrops, and the seasons come and go, delivering their
blessings one by one, may we ever, mindful of Dr. Martin
Luther, free of guile and ·Untrammelled by any pains of conscience, be free to utter with the heart of our beloved Longfellow," 0 fear not in a world like this,
And thou shalt know, ere long,
Know how sublime a thing it is
To suffer and be strong."

"N

FOR THE SAKE OF FAME
SYLVIA BURNS.

0, Clif, I cannot marry you. I confess that I love
you, but love is a minor consideration with me. ,I
realize that I am making a sacrifice in giving you
up, but I would consider it a greater oi1e to give up my career
as a musician. Don't you know, I made a hit last night, and
have been offered a grand position with that New York company? Nothing shall induce me to give it up. Some day,
when I have become a second Patti, you will come to see me
and I'll entertain you like a prince. Your law study will
occupy your mind, so you'll soon forget to think of me. I
shall expect to hear great things of you. Who knows but
that you will be Governor Blackmore when we meet again? "
Ethel Kingsley ended this speech half flippantly, half in
earnest. But Clifton Blackmore, who had told her of his
love and had asked her to become his wife, knew that she
meant to refuse him, and that she had done so for the sake
of ambition and not because she did not love him. He knew
that remonstrance would not avail, and without a word more
extended his hand and said, "I can only wish you success,
Ethel. Goodbye and God bless you, " and in a moment he
had gone.
A sudden pallor overspread the girl's face as she heard
his footsteps dying away in the distance.
" Oh, Clif," she cried, but he was already J oo far to
hear. She stretched her white arms toward the gate through
which he had passed and cried again, " Oh, my love, I cannot
let you go!''
Then a vision of last night's brilliancy flashed before her,
and again she heard the applause of an appreciative audience.
She saw the lights again and herself, the dazzling creature that
she was, the center of it all. She felt the inspiration that an
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admiring crowd gave, and pulling herself resolutely together
she said, " How foolish of me to think of giving it up! Love
is not all there is to live for! Ah, I love my music better than
all, and I will succeed."
Ethel Kingsley was truly a girl of rare power. She had
been under the best teachers in the country for years and her
fine soprano voice had been developed until its power and
sweetness were indeed marvelous. Added to this accomplishment she had a charming personality, and it was no wonder
that Clifton Blackmore, the promising young lawyer, loved
her.
Ethel was an orphan. A wealthy uncle had educated
her, but now he was dead and his estate was so involved that
Ethel, whom 4e had made his heir, would only receive a
limited amount. She was alone in the world, and many would
have shrunk from the course she had marked out for herself, but she had a resolute will and an ambition that would
carry her through.
She stood for some time where Blackmore had left her,
then turned slowly toward the house. Her music would drive
all this gloom away, she thought, and seating herself at the
piano she began turning over her music. Unconsciously she
stopped at that sweet old Italian melody, " Juanita," and began playing. She sang the first stanza through, but her mind
was not on the song. Softly she began the second stanza" When in thy dreaming
Moons like these shall shine again,
And daylight beaming
Prove thy dreams are vain,
Wilt thou not, relenting,
For thine absent lover sigh,
In thy heart, consenting,
To a prayer gone by."
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As she sang she suddenly caught the force of the words.
" Why am I singing that thing? " she said. " Everything
reminds me of Clif. I believe I am haunted. I know what
I'll do, I shall accept that offer." With these words she went
to her room, where she took out her writing material and
seated herself at the desk. The letter was written and sent.
In a short time she received a reply asking her to join
the company within a fortnight. Ah, at last her fond dreams
were to be realized! All her hard work was to win its reward ! Clifton Blackmore, love, and everything else faded
into insignificance when she thought of it.
Leaving her business in the hands of trusted men, she
left her home in Greenwood and two days later arrived in
New York. She was met by the manager of her company
and conducted to one of the best hotels.
Soon all was arranged and Ethel was to make her debut
in New York a few days later.
At last the night came, and Ethel made a dazzling figure,
arrayed in a gorgeous dress of soft creamy material, her arms
and shoulders gleaming like marble and the beautiful wavy
masses of her hair, black as /night, arranged in the most becoming style.
The house was crowded. The audience waited impatiently for the appearance of Madam Francois. Under the
name of Madame Francois Ethel was to appear in the musical
world.
At last the curtain rose and she stood before them. At
first the applause was deafening, then the house became breathless, and every man bent eagerly forward to catch the first
note of her song.
At first the girl felt faint, knowing how much depended
upon this first appearance, but she -gathered strength from
the mass of :upturned, expectant faces, and her voice, soft at
first, grew more confident of its power, rising higher, clearer,
sweeter, until she seemed to forget everything else save the
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song. It was a song of love and she sang it with such feeling that the audience knew instinctively that Madame Francois
had loved. Who shall say that Clifton Blackmore did not
have a place in her thoughts as she sang that song?
The last notes died away and the stillness was again
broken by the applause of the house. She responded to encore
after encore. No greater success could she ever have hoped.
It was over at last and Madam Francois was famous.
Her name was in every mouth. A new star of great magnitude had arisen upon the horizon of the musical world. The
next day the papers were full of praise. Ethel read them
eagerly. · As she turned a page of the newspaper, her eye
fell on the death list. Scarcely knowing why she did so, she
ran her eye down the colun1n. Did she read correctly? She
read it again. "Blackmore, Clifton Alexander. Died today,
December 12, after a long illness. Funeral Thursday."
The paper dropped to the floor and she buried her face in
her hands. Only three short months ago since she had told
him goodbye. She remembered how strong and well he looked
and now he was dead ! Dead ! The only man she had ever
loved or ever could love was dead! Then she remembered
that she had voluntarily given up love for fame. She had
farne and she must be satisfied. Anyway she had said that
love was a minor consideration. Her musical career was first
to be considered. The world was at her feet; why need she
care that one man had died? But it was long before sleep
visited her eyes that night.
The next day and for several successive days a feeling
of depression was upon her, which she could not shake off,
but she threw herself into her work with redoubled energy
and her next appearance before the public was, if possible,
a greater success than the first had been. Everybody raved
about " Madam Francois."
Thus nearly two years of the most brilliant success had
passed, when Ethel was to take part in a grand concert in a

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

II

large New York town just before Thanksgiving. The day
arrived, but she was not able to go. Her throat had been
giving her trouble for several days, and at night she was
tired and sick. Her head ached and it was burning with
. fever. A physician was summoned.
"Tell me, doctor, am I very ill? What is it anyway? "
she said, after he had given her some medicine and was about
to leave.
" My dear young lady, I am very sorry to tell yol!, but
you have a slight attack of diphtheria. No one must come
into the room except the nurses," he said. Turning to one of
the servants who attended, " I shall return in a few hours.
Good evening."
Several days passed. Ethel's illness proved to be more
than a slight attack, · and it was a month before she could
again be down stairs. During those days, she lay there suffering and thinking of many things. Thoughts of Clifton
Blackmore were continually with her.
"Had he only lived," she thought, "he would come if
I wrote. Oh, to have some one here now who loves me for
myself, some of the old home friends, ·even a servant would
be welcome. Ah, fame will not always suffice! If I should
die now, very few would care because they love me. They
would miss my voice but not me. He woul_d have caredbut why do I think of the dead? I only know that if he·
lived all would be different to me. I would be a different
woman. But it is too late. "
Thus thoughts of former days, and of the lover she had
lost occupied her mind until she had recovered sufficiently
to be down stairs.
It was Christmas eve. Ethel seated herself at the piano
for the first time since her illness. She began to play softly
an accompaniment to "Love's Old Sweet Song," improvising
it as she played. S-he began to sing,. but her voice was thin
and weak. Her throat smarted and ached. She tried again,
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but with a like result. Then it suddenly flashed upon her that
her voice was gone forever, and it was too true. Too stunned
to move she sat as if turned to stone. While .she sat thus
there was a ring of the door-bell, and a servant entered carrying a letter and a package.
" For Madame," he said with a bow.
Mechanically she took them, mechanically she tore the
note open and read.
"Dear Ethel," it began. Who called her Ethel now?
She turned the page and read the name " Clifton C. Blac~more."
Had the dead come to life? Was she dreaming? The
note was brief and ran thus :
"Dear Ethel :- I am in the city on business, and happened to meet your physician, who, by the way, is an old
college bud of mine. He told me of your recent illness and
I thought an old friend might be welcome. With your permission I will be with you at eight this evening.
" Sincerely,
"Clifton C. Blackmore."
" No. l 571 Madison Street, City."
For a long time she sat pondering this mystery, her other
troubles forgotten. Suddenly remembering the package which
lay unopened in her lap, she picked it up, tore open the fastenings and found it contained the most beautiful and costly
roses.
Then taking up a pen she wrote a hurried note in reply
and dispatched a servant to the given address.
She then retired to her dressing room and attired herself in a simply made gown of soft, dark red, and fastening
the beautiful creamy roses in her hair and at her belt, she
was surpassingly lovely.
With doubt and anxiety she awaited the hour when the
mystery would be explained.
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Promptly at eight the door-bell rang and a tall man was
ushered into her presence. It was no other than Clifton Blackmore himself, the man she had known and loved.
Speechless she stood there before him, extending her
hand.
" What! Not a word of welcome, Ethel? "
"Oh, Clif, I have thought for two years that you were
dead! I saw it and read it myself! · What does it all mean? "
"Ah, that must have been my father's death that you
saw. A great deal has happened since I saw you, Ethel.
That was one of the sorrows that came to me. My father's
name was the same as my own, except that it was C. A. instead of C. C. Blackmore."
"It was Clifton Alexander, I remember it well. That
explains all, and oh, Clif, I am so glad to see you! I have so
wanted to see some of the old friends."
"Is that all?" and he stretched out his arms toward her.
She looked into his grave blue eyes and saw that he understood.
With a happy cry she sprang toward him and was folded
in his arms. "Who told you," she said, tremblingly, "about
my-my-"
"Your physician told me all."
" And knowing all, you still want me? "
" I have always wanted you, my darling. I didn't dream
when I came to the city that such a Christmas gift was in
store for me."
" It is I who am granted a thousand times more than I
deserve. I have learned at last, Cl if, that love is better than
fame."

MELROSE
CRISSIE M . HEDDINGS.

0

I

NE dreamy autumn day found me in a wood, wending
my way through a long winding driveway. On either
side were various colored maples, bright colored oaks,
hickories laden with brown nuts, golden leafed chestnuts with
their large burrs bursting and scattering their rich contents to
the busy squirrels that were diligently collecting their winter
hoard, barking, chattering, and scolding all the while like
angry children. Many of the summer birds had departed.
Only a few were left. Just ahead of me was an old crow
that seemed to be calling to his mate and telling her of
richly laden cornfield nearby. Near the end of the driveway
the trees were more scattered, and, finally turning a long bend,
I came to the end of the woods. On either side trees line the
driveway. After ascending a rather steep hill a large open
space of several thousand acres is spread before me. This
is none other than the estate once known as Melrose.
Years and years ago, this estate consisted of several thousand acres of rolling land, but within the last fifty years, or
since the close of the war, it has dwindled _to about three.
hundred and fifty acres.
Melrose Castle, for so the house is called, is surrounded
by a grove of stately oaks. This grove marks the end of the
driveway. The castle faces the west. Standing in front of
it, one can get a fairly good view of the estate. Immediately
before me, to my right and to my left, are large fields of
grass and grain, enclosed by stone fences, parts of which are ·
overgrown with ivy and woodbine. Here during the long
summer mornings may be seen great numbers of cows grazing.
Very recently the estate has been converted into a dairy farm.
The fields are large and so full of little hills and tiny valleys
that as you look at them they seem to rise and fall like th~
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ocean waves, then to roll away and be swallowed up 111 the
wooded land in the distance.
Back of the castle and partly hidden by a hill, is the large
barn where the cows are stabled and cared for. Nearby, at
the foot of the hill, runs a little brook. Its rippling and murmuring can be heard even at the castle when all is quiet and
still. Here the horses, early in the morning before beginning ·
their work, at noon, and agaii1 in the evening when work is
ended, drink the clear refreshing water. The cows, too, enjoy
the cool sparkling water and. come to lie down to rest beneath
the shady trees by the brookside.
Across the brook, on the south side of the hill, is a large
apple orchard. The trees are old and gnarled, and have
the appearance of having endured many storms. Some places
the boughs bend to the ground, being so heavily laden with
the red and golden fruit. Soon after sunrise, the pickers will
come bringing long ladders, barrels and baskets. Then will
the annual apple gathering begin. As the yield is unusually ,
large this season, it will last four or five days.
On the hillside between the castle and the barn are several small buildings- the chicken house, carriage house, and
yet nearer the castle, the dairy. Large flocks of chickens may
.be seen on this hillside in the early morning, and again later
as they move about scratching and searching for belated bugs
and worms.
Following the walk from the barn we approach the castle
in the rear. Entering the yard we soon reach the kitchen
door. Often a small child may be seen seated on the step
scattering crumbs for the little birds that flutter and twitter
and chirp as if they were trying to express their thanks for
the feast given to them.
The castle, compared with those of Feudal. lords, is
scarcely worthy the name. However, this is an ·A merican
castle, and in the happy days of long ago was worthy the
name of any Southern gentl~man.
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Melrose castle is a large square structure built of brown
stone. Nearly one hundred years ago an ell was added. As
one views the building the idea of strength and security is
forced upon the beholder. The castle is three stories high
with a flat roof, around which the walls extend upward several
feet. From this roof an excellent view of the estate and surrounding country may be had. Looking eastward beyond the
scenes already described-the buildings, brook and orchardone sees .an ocean of leaves, rich and varied. There are elms
with graceful and waving tops and rich varieties of maples. \.
Here and there can be seen the tall, straight trunk of the pine.
On the front of the castle is a large porch extending above .
the second story. The roof is supported by large round pillars
which give it a Colonial appearance. Broad stone steps lead
to the porch. The doorway is wide, deep and arched. Heavy
oak door admits one to the hall.
This hall is wide and long. To the right, and about the
middle of it, are the steps leading to the second floor. There
are five doors opening into this hall, two on either side and
one in the rear, which opens into the back part of the castle.
The first door to the right as you enter admits you to
the parlor. This, like the other rooms of this floor, is very
large, with very high ceiling and . deep wainscoting. The
windows are broad, high and deep and though there are six
of them in this room, little Eght and less sunshine find their
way into it. This is due to the gigantic trees which surround
the castle. Elegance and refinement have long prevailed here.
During the summer the floors are bare but highly polished;
the furniture is old but costly. A few rare paintings decorate
the walls. One represents the ancestral home in England on
a summer evening. The sky is all crimson and gold. Soft
shadows are falling. The tall trees surrounding the old homestead almost hide it from view. The lake nearby is clear, and
reflects the evening shadows. A little boat is moored by the
boat house. All is still and peaceful.

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

On the same side of the hall is the library. Here are
rows and rows of books. Many of these are old. Quite a
number of the later publications may also be seen. On the
reading table are good magazines and papers. The huge fire- place is a suggestion of cozy winter days. In this room great
questions have been discussed and momentous decisions made.
The boyhood home of Chief Justice Marshall is only a
few miles distant. It is thought that he frequently visited
here and spent many happy hours in this very room.
The kitchen is located in the ell. This also serves as a
dining-room for the farm hands.
Opposite the library is the dining-room. This is long
remembered by those who feast within it. Especially during
Thanksgiving or at Christmas, could the walls speak, wonderful tales would be told of mirth, joy and laughter. Nor
would the delicious and tempting dishes be forgotten.
The living-room may be entered from the dining-room,
a door also opens to the living-room on the left of the hall
as you enter. This is the brightest and happiest of all the
rooms. In the summer it is cool and shaded. On long winter
nights the family gather round the large fireplace.
This has been and is a happy family circle, consisting of
three sons and two daughters. When they were yet little children some of the long winter evenings were spent around this
old fireplace. The father read aloud or ·told some interesting
story, while mother and the little ones listened. At other times
games would be played, both father and mother participating.
It is now only during vacation that the family circle is
unbroken. Two of the boys are at college, one girl attends
Hollins' Institute, leaving only the two younger children with
father and mother.
)
Christmas vacation brings the children home, and with
them some friends. Often uncles, aunts and cousins visit them
during this season. Then the rooms and halls echo with glad
laughter and sweet music.

The fires crackle and roar and

great flames chase one another up the wide chimneys.
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At the head of the steps is found what was once the
nursery. Happy were the hours spent here. Generation after
generation has come and gone through its doors. On this
floor are seven other rooms, all of which serve as sleepingrooms, also a large hall near the center of which are stairs
leading to the third floor.
Years ago when these . children were small the mother
took them up stairs in the evening. After "Now I lay me
down to sleep " had been said this devoted mother tucked
the covers about them, asked the guardian angel to watch over
them, then descended to the living-room for a quiet evening
with the father. Sometimes the bright little eyes refused to
close until some favorite story had been told.
The third floor is similar to the second, but is now rarely
used except when a number of relatives or friends are visiting and necessitate its use.
The old castle, worn and weather-beaten, has gone from
father to son for generations. The present owner is a typical
Southern gentleman, dignified, courteous and entertaining.
In him the children find a sympathizing friend and helper, a
companion and father. The mother is one of the beautiful
characters we enjoy reading about in Southern stories. She
has lived only in the sunny days. Sorrows have come, but
she has lived above them. Her devotion to husband and
children makes home beautifu1 and attractive. The sons are
noble young men, and the daughters give promise of queenly
young women. No one coming from the portals of the old
castle has given it cause for sorrow. Not all have been great,
but a few have been strong factors in wielding the powers
of State.

THE GARDEN OF EDEN
J.M. HENRY.

E

DEN, according to the Hebrew Scriptures, was the first
abode of man. The account given in Genesis is brie£
and obscure; but most scholars prefer to take the narration literally, and, to cling to the belief, that the writer of
it meant, that it should be so understood; yet not all writers
have agreed a-s to the geographical position of Eden.
Josephus and several of the early fathers conceived the
idea that Eden was a term denoting the great region between
the Ganges and Nile. Calmet, Rosenmiiller and others suppose the river, which has a common source, to have been a
region of springs, and, by making the Pison and Gihon mountain streams, make the site of Eden typical for the highlands
of Armenia. Calvin, Huet and Bochart assign the lower
region of Babylonia as the possible place, on the supposition
that Pison and Gihon are the channels by which the united
Euphrates and ·Tigris entered the Persian Gulf. Luther and
many other German writers have advanced the idea that the
flood so completely altered the course of the streams and
site of Eden, that it has thus rendered it impossible to identify
the locality of Eden, according to the account given in Genesis.
The conception that the "Deluge" completely changed
the physical character of the region denoted by the term Eden,
is undoubtedly Milton's idea of the seat of Paradise.
Whether we can exactly locate Eden or not; or whether
we can take the Mosaic narration literally, is not so important for us, as it is to see the divine command in creating Eden
for man's delight, and if lost to him, then lost Paradise must
by him be regained in obeisance to God's will. Since we
cannot actually locate Eden let this suffice, that it was a place
of delight and contained the bl'issful home of our first parents,
which will now, in part, be described, beginning with Satan
on the Assyrian Mt. N iphates.
-'
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Satan, having alighted on Niphates' misty summit, gets
his first view of Eden, which lies south of where he takes a
prospective glance, from whence he proceeds to the borders
of Eden. Now he draws near where " Sweet-scented Para~
dise crowns with her enclosure green, as with a rural mound,
the champion head of a steep wilderness, whose hairy sides
with thicket over-grown, grotesque and wild, access denied;
and overhead up grew insuperable height of loftiest shade,
cedar, pine and fir, and branching palm, a sylvan scene, and
as the ranks ascend shade above shade, a woody theatre of
stateliest view."
Here now stands the Arch-Fiend in awe, as he beholds
the most beautiful of all splendid abodes of created beings.
Up high the enclosures are verdurous, " which to Adam gave
a large prospect into his nether empire neighboring round.''
Still higher are seen circling rows of goodliest trees, laden
with choicest fruits and blossoms with gay enameled colors
mixed. What a beautiful scene greets his evil eye! Yet too
far distant fully to appreciate, if devils can appreciate God's
handiwork, Eden's splendor.
Having approached nearer, now sweet-scented zephyrs
" meet his approach and to the heart inspire vernal delight and
joy which is able to drive away all sadness but despair." And
as he draws nearer, " Now gentle gales, fanning their odoriferous wings, disperse native perfumes and whisper whence they
stole those balmy spoils."
"To the ascent of that steep savage hill Satan journeys
on, pensive and slow; but further way found none; so thick
entwined as one continued brake, the undergrowth of shrubs
and tangling bushes had perplexed all path of man or beast
that passed that way."
There was then no direct entrance from here, and Eden
had but one gate, and that was on the east side. " Which,
when the Arch-Felon saw, due entrance he disdained, and,
in contempt, at one slight bound high· overleaped all bound
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of hill or highest wall, and sheer within lights on his feet,
. . . thence up he flew, and on the Tree of Life, the middle
tree and highest there that grew, sat like a cormorant."
With new delight and wonder, he views beneath him ; in
a narrow room nature's whole wealth-" A Heaven on
Earth" ;-for blissful Paradise of God was the garden, planted by Him in the east of Eden.
Here in the description a digression must be made to
bring in Milton's idea of Eden proper. In the introduction
no definite location was fully established; and Milton makes
Paradise a garden in Eden, which must have been a part of
that region known as Biblical Eden. Its extent is described
as " stretching her line from Auran eastward to the royal
towers of great Seleucia which were built by Grecian kings."
In this pleasant soil of Eden God ordained his far more
pleasant . garden, Paradise. Satan had come to this side of
Eden in which Paradise was located, had mounted the wall,
and was now sitting upon the Tree of Life.
He lets pass no object without notice. There, he sees,
a river running through Eden's garden, having a direct course,
which passed beneath a Mount that God had placed there as
a mound of porous earth. This Mount drew up moisture
from which small springs were made and thereby watered
the garden; thence many rills ran down the steep glade, and
met the nether flood, which pours forth from its darksome
passage, and now divides into four main streams and wanders
through many a famous realm.
About these springs and brooks were groves whose rich
trees produced odorous gums and palms. There were trees
whose fruit, burnished with golden rind, hung in beautiful
dusters, only to be admired; others of delicious taste, so rich
was Paradise in nature's blessings.
Now, there, between groves ~ are lawns with flowers of
all hue and shere of thorns; there a hillock about whose side
are darkened grots and caves of small recesses, over which
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the mantling vine lays forth her purple grape, and gently
creeps along; meanwhile murmuring waters fall down the
slope, and ~mite in the crystal lake whose banks are fringed
with green myrtle.
Paradise was not without animals; for in wood, forest
or dale the lion roved, and sometimes in his paw dandled
the kid. Bears, tigers and other animals held sport together
and feared not their lord and overseer, so peaceful was Paradise.
In the grove, " The birds their quire apply; airs, vernal
airs, breathing the smell of field and grove, attune the tren1bling leaves, while universal Pan, knit with the Graces and
the Hours in dance, led on the eternal Spring. "
As the setting sun burnishes the western sky with his
splendor of golden light, Satan sees Paradise all adornecl
with beauty of flowers, fruits and crystal fountains. Of all
moving creatures, two of far nobler shape, erect and tall, he
descries, walking hand in hand to their blissful bower. " It
was a place chosen by their sovran Planter, when he framed
all things to Man's delightful use. The roof of thickest covert
was inwoven shade, laurel and myrtle, and what higher grew
of firm and fragrant leaf; on either side aeanthus, and each
odorous bushy shrub, fenced up the verdued wall; each beauteous planet, iris all hues, roses, and jessamine reared high
their flourished heads between, and wrought Mosaic; under
foot the violet, crocus, and hyacinth, with rich inlay broidered
the ground, more colored than with stone of costliest emblem."
Such were the things that made the dwelling place of our first
parents, but these were lost by disobedience to God's liigh and
just command; and they were driven from their blissful
bower to dwell among thorns and thistles and by righteou~
lives lived and through the redemption of a second Adam,
hoped to regain a far more blissful Paradise with God and
his holy angels.
Thus as penitent children they prayed and " Some natural

23

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

tears they dropped, but wiped them soon; the world was all
before them, where to choose their place of rest, and Providence their guide. They, hand in hand, with wandering steps
and slow, through Eden took their solitary way."

MADRIGAL
To Thee we lift our grateful hearts,
0, King above
And Lord of love,
To Thee who by thy loving arts
Dost make us Thine
In --soul and mind,
And guid'st our lives in all their parts.
We do rejoice
And raise our voice
As one great throng in heartfelt praise
To Thee, the Giver of our days.
R.

c. s.

ROLLA
SALLIE ACKER.

I

T was in the colonial days that Rolla La Rue began his
school in the present State of Misssissippi. In that day
only children of wealthy parents could be educated.
Rolla La Rue was an only child. Born and educated in
France, he possessed wit, tact, wisdom, and in every respect
showed the courtesy and refining influence of his mother.
His mother was a daughter of a nobleman of Greece. Rolla
failed to acquire any of the evil habits of his father. With
the purest of French and Greek blood flowing in his veins,
the training of a strong Christian mother and a noble grandfather (Baron La Rue), Rolla manifested a master mind from
the cradle. Unfortunately for him, when fourteen years old,
his grandfather died suddenly ~ithout a will, leaving Rolla
penniless to the care of his mother and indolent father. His
father had lavishly spent his inheritance before Rolla's time.
For the first time in her life, Rolla's mother began to feel the
torture of real poverty; not a few tim~s did she now think
of her father's house. Especially did she think of the last
evening at " Happy Home," illuminated and elaborately decorated for the most important occurrence in her life. That
night she was to become the bride of the most wealthy nobleman of Greece. The parents spared nothing to make the
occasion as nearly as possible a perfect one for their only
child. Everything was ready. It was one-half hour until
the wedding. She asked to be left alone in her chamber t~'
meditate, then she quickly stole down the back hall to the
garden where she met the man she ran away with and married. Many times did she wish herself back, but never before
had she drank so deep of the bitter cup or felt so keenly the
disgrace of her disinheritance as she had since the death of
Baron La Rue. Two years more and the once beautiful
daughter of the nobleman of Greece filled a pauper's grave.
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It was in April, a little more than five years before "The
Ohio Company " was organized by the London merchants,
that Rolla La Rue and father emigrated to America and
settled in the part of the Mississippi valley then called " New
France." English settlers had already begun to cross the
Alleghanies into the valley. Rolla's sterling qualities were
recognized by all who met him. The following October he
began his school. It was patronized by the wealthy class
for miles around regardless of nationality. For five successive years Rolla taught at the school house on the hillside.
Among his first pupils was Eveline Johnson, nine years old.
An envious spirit now existed everywhere between the
French and English, which caused the school to be closed.
Rolla went to theoeautiful home on the Yazoo, which he had
recently purchased, named "Evedale" in honor of his favorite
pupil, Eveline. Eveline knew that Rolla cared for her; five
years' association "between teacher and pupil had developed
a tender love for each other.
It was a pleasant afternoon not more than three weeks
after school closed. Eveline and Rolla met on the beautiful
bank of the Yazoo not more than a mile from Governor
Johnson's home, where they had met each evening. This
evening Eveline came later than usual. Rolla became more
restless as he paced back and forth through the meadow, for
there was something he wished to tell Eveline. Finally he
saw her coming and he went to meet her. Eveline had never
looked so beautiful to Rolla as now. He drew near, planted
a kiss on her colorless forehead, which grew to a glowing
roseate and made her even more beautiful. Her bronze locks
clustered around her forehead; her lips were as red as blood.
As she greeted Rolla she rolled up two soft blue eyes and
smiled, showing two rows of pearly white teeth. Eveline
was indeed beautiful. They walked slowly through the
meadow in the direction of a log on the bank of the river,
where Rolla whispered his first word of love to Eveline.
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It was now May, apparently mother earth had adorned
herself with the artistic robe of nature, the birds were singing among the tree tops and the river near them glided on
merrily, in fact all nature seemed to have caught up the
sweet song of contentment. The air · was ladened with the
fragrance of the forget-me-nots that grew here, there- everywhere in the beautiful valley. Rolla plucked some growing
by the log, presented them to Eveline with their emblem. He
turned his eyes full on her,- " Eveline, I understand now as
I never could before, why one should present a ring as a token
of endless love. Should you be presented with such a ring,
which finger would you wear it on? " She showed him by
extending her finger, upon which he slipped a diamond ring.
The J ohnsons were pure English of noble birth. The
following day the Johnson home was broken up. The family
moved to the Johnson plantation on Stony Creek in Virginia.
Eveline was as much grieved as surprised when she heard
of the plans.
The colonies everywhere were now astir with war-like
preparations. The opening of the year of 1756 was not unlike a powder magazine which the first spark would explode.
The following spring war was declared between France and
England.
Rolla's father enlisted in the English army. He served
a little more than three years. On September r 3, the French
army under Montcalm was attacked by the English army on
the heights of Abraham. Rolla's father fell at Montcalm's
left. Wolf was also wounded in this battle. A monument
was erected in honor of Wolf, Montcalm and La Rue- as
Rolla always said.
After taking a course in medicine, Rolla served as a class
physician in the army after his father's death.
More than ten years had passed since Rolla took his last
stroll on the lawn with Eveline. Not one word had passed
between them during this time. Eveline had spent her sum-
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mers at the seashore. It was the tenth of September. Eveline
was preparing, to leave the shore for her home on Stony Creek.
Before her departure she took a stroll on the beach, and sat
on the shore watching the great waves come and go, wishing
each one as it came in would bring her happiness or each one
as it went out .would carry her out to be lost in the depths of r
the sea. Thus she meditated-wishing she had never seen
Rolla, wondering why he pretended to love her, or if he loved
her why he never answered her letters; why he had never
spent his summers at the seashore as they had planned.
Eveline returned to dinner. In the meantime many new ·
guests had arrived, among whom was a tall, handsome man
with brown hair and soft brown eyes. By chance he sat at the
end of the table by an old acquaintance with whom he talked
freely. He said he would be at the beach for some time.
Eveline glanced up and·recognized Rolla La Rue. How glad
she was that she would leave that day. It was not until they
were ready to leave the table that Rolla recognized Eveline
at the opposite end of the table. As Eveline passed out the
door a slip of paper was handed her which read :
"Daughter :- Remain at the beach until the twelfth.
Your mother and I are in the North, and will come that way
for you. Your father."
Eveline's face was pitiful to look upon; her first thought
was how she could shun Rolla. That afternoon while at the
beach she tried to keep out of his sight. Eveline did not see
that Rolla made an effort to speak to her, however. Time
after time she woul_d find him by her side.
Late in the afternoon a cry was heard ·as if from some
one in great pain. One of the party cried out, " If there is a
physician among us, come quickly." Chadotte, Eveline's
nurse, was also called. Rolla La Rue rushed up. It
was with much effort, though with the greatest care, an insect
was removed from Eveline Johnson's ear. Eveline was sorry,
yet surprised it should be Rolla La Rue who came to her
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assistance. She glanced up and as their eyes met it seemed
to put sunshine into two hearts.
"Eveline," he began, "I have rendered the aid necessary for your comfort, may I now sit down here by you?"
The sparkle in her eyes answered in the affirmative. Charlotte went some distance away to wait for her mistress. For
some time the two sat in silence watch~ng the great waves.
Finally Rolla said : " Just so it has been with me for the
past ten years; I have been tossed about like the waves of the
sea. Eveline, why have you treated me so? I once thoughf
there was no other heart so true as yours. The love for you
filled every avenue of my heart. How often I have thought
of our last stroll on the lawn by the Yazoo and of our plans to
be carried out the following September when Eveline Johnson would become Lady La Rue. My chief ambition was
to make you mistress of 'Evedale.' Eveline, I have wandered
on this beach hoping I might meet you here until I felt no
greater than a pebble on the shore. You do not wear my
ring. Eveline, even though you hate me, I love you. vVhy
did you never answer my letters? 0, Eveline, how I longed
to hear one word-just one word from you.'~
Eveline handed him the sprig of forget-me-nots she had
carried near her heart these many years, and began to cry.
Charlotte, who heard all, though silent, rushed up and threw
her arms around Eveline (for she loved her mistress) .
"Lordy, mister, don't you make de chile suffer so, 'taint
misses' fault what you is cusin' her 'bout. I would die fur
her. She has bin an' angel to me-I knows yer trubles, I is
gwine to tells you if massie Johnson kills me fur it."
Charlotte told the story, for she knew it all. Charlotte
and Eveline had been the closest friends since Eveline's birth.
Eveline had always confided in her nurse. Charlotte knew all
her secrets and pleasures, and returned the compliment by telling Eveline all she knew up to the evening Eveline took her
last walk with Rolla on the Yazoo. Charlotte then told how
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Eveline was taken with one of her old spells and lapsed into
unconsciousness. Her mother was called, who, in arranging
Eveline, removed her rings. She took off one she had never
noticed before, examined it and found engraved inside, "To .
Eveline from Rolla." She carefully slipped the other rings
on Eveline's finger and carried the diamond directly to Governor Johnson. This was Eveline's first knowledge of the
missing ring. Charlotte told how she was called into the
library, closely questioned as to affairs between Eveline and
Rolla. Governor Johnson commanded her to bring him the
mail both coming to and going from the hands of Eveline.
He swore a sound beating should be given her if she told
Eveline one word. She told of the preparations made that
night to leave- for Virginia the following day in order to
separate the two. In all the letters that fell into Governor
Johnson's hands from both Eveline and Rolla, not one word
was mentioned of their planned trip to the seashore, therefore Eveline was allowed to go there each summer. By chance
Rolla failed to go when she was there until the last trip mentioned.
All the time Charlotte was telling them her story, Eveline
seemed startled. Rolla' s heart filled with pride. He began to
tell Eveline of his success since he last saw her; told of his
studying medicine and receiving his degree; told of meeting
his grandfather, who hCI:d long before disinherited his mother.
He died shortly after the "Peace of Paris" was made, leaving Rolla an undisputed fortune.
New vows were made, old plans renewed, the spark of
love that had never died out in either heart burnt into a gushing flame. September 12th, Eveline became the wife of
Dr. La Rue, and the party started to " Evedale " on the
Yazoo, where they expected to be a short time before their
departure to Greece. Charlotte was the only one to accompany them.
Governor Johnson and wife reached Virginia Beach
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shortly after the departure of their daughter, and were informed of the recent occurrence. The father was frantic
with grief, but the mother looked at him and said: "We ran
away and married . as Eveline has done. 'I the Lord thy
God am a jealous God, visiting the inqui_ty of the father upon
the children unto the third and fourth generation.'" The
J ohnsons were hurriedly driven on. Their coachman was in
the act of driving by an unusually handsome coach as they
were driving into the Johnson home. They recognized its
occupants to be Dr. La Rue and wife, whom they congratulated
and took into the house. Eveline was greeted by every inmate
of her old home, even by the servants. Late in the evening
Governor Johnson and wife entered the drawing-room and
walked up to the happy pair. Mrs. Johnson placed the long
lost diamond ring in Governor Johnson's hand, who slipped
it on Eveline's finger, saying: "We present this r.i ng to Dr.
La Rue and wife as a token of endless love between parents
and children."

I.

GOOD NIGHT
(From the German of Karl Theodor Korner.)
Good night,
May all thy cares depart with light,
The weary day draws to a close,
May thy tired hands now find repose
Till morning dawns with sunshine bright.
Good night.
Go to rest,
May thy tired eyes find slumber blest,
No noise up from the street is borne,
Except the watchman's lusty horn.
Hushed are the sounds of laugh and jest;
Go to rest. .
Slumber sweet,
May visions of Heav'n thy closed eyes meet.
If love hast robbed thy heart of peace,
Mayst it in dreamland find release;
Mayst thou in dreams thy loved one greet,
Slumber sweet.
Rest
Has
And
Fear

Good night.
thee until the new day's light
dawned upon the valley fair,
brought new duties and new care.
not, thou'rt in the Father's sight,
Good night.

S. G. B.
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EDITORIALS
"At Christmas-tide the open hand
Scatters its bounty o'er sea and land,
And none are left to grieve alone,
For love is heaven and claims its own."
Christmas! there is music in the word to all of us. How
much it connotes! It implies the homegoing, the gifts, the
meeting of friends, the renewal of old associations for a few
days and unexpected pleasures. We look forward to it for
a long time and think and plan about what we are going to
do for the pleasures of others as well as ourselves. It is the
brightest oasis in our ordinarily selfish lives, and it is well
that this is true. What better time of the year could we
choose to manifest our love and regard for others than the
anniversary of the birth of Christ who gave the new commandment that we love one another and exemplified it in His
own life on earth?
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The Students' Lyceum Course is a comparatively new
feature in our college, but it is proving to be a decided success. By means of this course the student-body is brought
into personal contact with some of the greatest minds of today with little effort and expense on its part. When the
course was first introduced at the College some students would
not avail themselves of the opportunity of attending every
lecture, but we now feel safe in saying that these few are
gradually diminishing in number and greater interest in general is manifested.
--o-If every student would stop to think that in addition to
the financial expenditures he is making while at college, he
is also spending the best years of his life, an important consideration, there would be more industrious students, and
consequently fewer indolent ones. It is so easy to fall into
careless methods of doing one's work by participating in idle
talk, visiting too frequently, and other things of similar nature.
It must cause one great disappointment and pain in after
years to find that he is unable to do the work assigned him
because he neglected his opportunities in college and wasted
the most precious days of his life. On the other hand, it must
be a , great pleasure; indeed, if in after life he can look back
upon his college days and say that he was true to himself, that
he took the proper advantage of the opportunities offered him.
The college student, especially, needs to keep repeating the
words of Shakespeare, "To thine own self be true."

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
The chief characteristic of The Travel Magazine for December is the prevailing Christmas spirit. Some of the topics
are : " Christmas in Rome," " A Yankee Christmas in Algiers," " Christmas in Russia and Her Provinces," and
"Christmas Time in Palermo."

Shorter articles, such as we

all like, are: "Christmas in Bethlehem A. D. 1907,'' "Christmas on Shipboard," "Christmas in Greenland," and "Christmas in the Tropics." Even the many pleasing snow scenes
pictured remind us of the happiest time .of the year, Christmas. (Travel Bureau Incorp., New York. $i.oo.)

One of the ablest articles in Record of Christian Work
for this month is W. J. Damson's article on "The Influence
of Jesus Christ on Literature." Paul D. Moody will surely
interest you with "The Books of 1907." " In the Company
of St. Paul," or " Meditations in the Epistle to the Philippians" must not be overlooked by the Bible student. Towards the end are the usual "Thoughts for the Quiet Hour,"
" C. E. Topics," " S. S. Lessons," " Bible Notes," and all
those other little departments that go to make the magazine
so helpful. (Record of Christian Work, East Northfield,
Mass. $i.oo.)
" Whittier Centenary Number " of The Boak N ew.s
Monthly discusses " Whittier the Man," " Whittier as a Combatant," " Whittier-Through the Eyes of a Brother Poet,"
" The Range of Whittier's Pen," and " Whittier's Quakerism," all of intense interest to his lovers. Of quaint interest
is "Almanacs and Calendars, Old and New." Among the
new books for the month are: "Margaret," by Haggard;
"The Surburban Whirl," "The Crested Seas," "Mam' Linda," "Chatterbox," "Mother" and "The Parables." CJ ohn
Wanamaker, Philadelphia. 50 cents.)
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For the musically inclined the December Musician offers
among its many well written articles : " When the Colonial
Girl Took Music Lessons," "The Christmas Pipers of Rome,"
"French Christmas Carols," "What Constitutes Great Music,"
"The Mission of Popular Music," and "Prominent Milestones
of Musical History III." In the Music Supplement those
who sing and play are delighted with "The Gift-Rose,"
"Christmas Eve," and "Angel's Dream." (The Musician,
Boston, Mass. $r.50.)

Woman's Home Companion is as welcome as ever with
its good, sound sense, its fresh, interesting stories and its
pleasing cuts. "The Cricket Tales," the first part of the
novel entitled "The Hand Made Gentleman," by Irving
Bacheller, has a peculiar fascination for lovers of such tales.
"An Undiscovered Siddons," "Christmas on the Road,"
"Cap'n Gilly," and "Frederika's First" must not be passed
by. To the fancy worker "Little Things for Christmas Gifts,"
"Articles for Every Day Use," " Cut Leather and Embroidery," and "Good Designs in Applique" will be pleasing. The
usual spice of humor comes at the end. (The Crowell Publishing Co., Springfield, 0. $r.oo.)
Some other magazines that come to the stand are: The
Strand, The CosrrJOPDlitan, The Missionary Visitor, Phrenological Journal, and Home Herald.

CAMPUS-CLASS-ROOM-COLLEGE
Fall term closed November the twenty-seventh.
Winter term opened November the twenty-ninth.
Special dinner Thanksgiving! Those who went home
missed quite a treat, for such dinners are not served at the
"White House" every day.
The cold weather has hindered the tennis tournaments;
neither the ladies' nor the men's has been finished. Everyone is anxious to see who will win out. The students took
much interest in tennis during the fall term and there was
much beautiful weather for this pleasant sport.
We have had ice for skating only two mornings so far.
It was enough to remind the skaters to get their skates in
shape for later use.
Success for man depends on turning neither to the right
nor the left, but Miss Ethel declares that success for woman
lies in inclining to the "Wright." How about that, Miss
Crissie?
Dr. R. E. L. Strickler, a former student, who has been
in West Virginia, has moved to Bridgewater and opened an
office.
Mr. Vernon Strickler, a student of last year, is at the
University of Maryland,' Baltimore, this year studying dentistry.
The officers of the Freshman class are as follows: President, A. B. Miller; Secretary, W. R. Hooker; Treasurer,
Ella Miller.

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

Dr. E . R. Miller, an old student of Bridgewater, who has
practiced medicine here for eight years, has moved to Har-.
risonburg, Virginia. Dr. Miller is now a specialist on the
eye, ear and throat. He studied in Baltimore and New York
last winter.
Elder J. B. Brumbaugh conducted chapel' services for us .
recently. In a short talk afterwards he gave us some good
thoughts.
Some time ago a fine skeleton was purchased and place<}
in the laboratory for the use of the physiology class. A support has been provided for this to keep it from sitting down
in Professor Cline's chair.
Jerry: "Of course all of us have in mind an ideal husband or wife. Some say that one's ideal may be found, but
I scarcely believe it."
Miss Anna : " I believe that the ideal can be found, yes,
I know it can."
Jerry : " How do you know? "
Miss Anna: "Because."
During examinations a student headed her grammar paper "Algebra." You seldom analyze a sentence in algebra,
but frequently find minus quantities in grammar.

way.

Miss Effie (at Montezuma) : " Why are you so late? "
Miss Laura: "Oh! Professor Thomas did not know the

Professor Cline has recently bought for the College a
Bausch and Lomb's projecting lantern. This will be a great
treat for the students, for President Yount has a number of
fine slides which he procured while abroad last year, and he
promises us some illustrated lectures soon.
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On November the nineteenth, Mr. Hal Merton, a magician and ventriloquist, highly entertained the students for an
hour and a half. Mr. Merton's hands were well skilled and
he kept his tricks concealed from his audience with ease. Little Joe, his little boy, was very interesting. Indeed, Mr. Merton is quite an artist.
The third number of our lecture course is a lecture by
Professor I. N. H. Beahm, of Elizabethtown College, Pennsylvania; He will be here December 14th and lecture on the
subject, " The Stars and Stripes."
The Victorian Literary Society held its ninth anniversary
program November the eighth. The audience was large and
appreciative. The readings, given by Misses Lydia Wenger,
Lottie Miller, and Messrs. Aubrey Coffman and John Crumpacker, were all good selections and well given. The oration,
"Peace to Thy Resting Place," by Mr. A. B. l\'1iller, was well
prepared and delivered in an interesting and forceful manner. The music, of which there was an abundance, added
much to the enjoyment of the program.
The students watch with great interest the building of
our gymnasium. It seems that the work should proceed to
perfection from the number of overseers. If the weather permits they hope to have it under roof by January the first. It
is badly needed now, because the freezing and thawing renders
the athletic field unfit for exercise. The efforts to secure this
building were started by the student-body last June. They
1
said we must have a gymnasium and a number of boys offered
to carry subscription papers in their respective communities
during the summer. By the opening of the session so large
an amount had been contributed that the trustees decided to
give us the building, they furnishing 'a good part. The
students should congratulate themselves upon their success ·
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and thank the friends of the institution who have subscribed
so liberally for our needs.
The College Glee Club, with the assistance of Miss Emswiler and Miss Click, took a trip during Thanksgiving vacation. On Thursday evening, November the twenty-eighth,
they gave a concert at Timberville; on Friday following at
Broadway, and Saturday evening at New Market. The programs were well attended and much appreciated by the people.
On Saturday, December the seventh, they gave their fourth
program at Montezuma.
Miss Flora having heard all four renderings of the Glee
Club's program exclaimed : "Each one grows better. I want
to hear them every time."

EXCHANGES
State Normal Magazine, of Greensboro, N. C., is out
with its first number of the season. The departments, six besides the literary matter, are well balanced and well treated.
The poem, "Class Ode, '07,'' needs special mention. There
is a lofty, ir~spiring vein throughout. The best of the selections is "Art in the Home." The author deals with this beautiful and lofty subject in a simple and beautiful way. In the
discussion of the theme the practical, intensely practical, side
is shown in common-sense argument with a marked unity
of expression from beginning to end. " Grandmother's Story "
has a well laid plot and is exciting. We are pleased, too, with
the editorials, but would it not be better to have at least one
practical subject discussed in this department?
The Interlude, the up-to-date magazine from the High
School of South Bend, Ind., is indeed welcome. "Upon Blessings" is a well chosen subject for discussion at this season
of the year. The editorials are the best we have noticed. The
discussion of citizenship in the high school is practical and
interesting, dealing with citizenship from a side not often considered.
We acknowledge the receipt of the following magazines
for November :
The Mercury, Gettysburg, Pa.
University of Mississippi Magazine, University P . 0.,
Mississippi.
Goshen College Record~ Goshen, Ind.
The Lesbian 1Ierald, Frederick, Md.
The Erskinian, Due West, S. C.
The Central Collegian, Fayette, Mo.
Cosmos, Cedar Rapids, Ia.
Callege Rays, Union Bridge, Md.
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Oitr C allege Times, Elizabethtown, Pa.
The Western Maryland College Monthly, Westminster,
Maryland.
Manitou Messenger, Northfield, Minn.
The Touchstone, Easton, Pa.
The Specta.tor, Columbus, Miss.
Red and Black, Salt Lake City, Utah.
Emmerson C allege Magazine, Boston, Mass.

ALUMNI
Mrs. Emma (Dillon) Eller, class '04, and her husband
visited her home in Bridgewater recently and were seen at the
College several times, exchanging greetings with friends .
Their home is at Salem, Va. , where Mr. Eller is a successful merchant.
Mr. W . P. Huffman, the -only graduate of the combined
Commercial and Shorthand courses in the class of 1907, has
a good position with the Cherry River Boom & Lumber Co.,
at Camden-on-Gauley, W . Va. He writes that he likes his
work very much, but that he has not fallen in love with the
country as yet. Camden-on-Gauley is just a lumber camp
among the mountains. The alumni editor extends to Mr.
Huffman her sympathy and hopes that at no distant date he
may be situated in a place where the country is more lovable.
Mrs. Nora (Andes) Strickler, class 'oo, and her husband
have recently moved to Bridgewater from North Fork, W. Va.
We are glad to welcome them among us. Dr. Strickler comes
to Bridgewater with a fine reputation as dentist, and we wish
him much success and prosperity in his profession.
After teaching several music classes during the summer
months, Mr. B. F . Sink, class '07, paid his alma mater a short
visit. He reported much success in his lwork. He is now
at his home at Lexington, N. C., where he is still indulging
in his favorite pastime-teaching music.
Levi S. Flora, class '07, is situated in Washington, D. C.,
at present. A recent letter from him shows his interest in
Bridgewater College and, more especially, in things athletic
about the College.
E. A. Leatherman, class

' 02,

was around the College re-
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cently, shaking hands with friends. Mr. Leatherman has forsaken the haunts of commercialism and is now an advocate
for automobiling, being private chauffeur for a Buffalo, N. Y.,
millionaire.
Cupid every once in a while visits the ranks of the alumni
and ushers in the god of Hymen. Notice has come to the
editor of the recent marriage of Mr. N. J. Miller and Miss
Mary A. Thomas at the bride's home near Bridgewater. They
are making their home in Washington, D. C. The happy
couple have the congratulations and best wishes of their many
friends.
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