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MONEY WilSIElY SJPENT
Here's a Proposition for you---one that means
money to both of us. We' re willing to put our
time against yours to explain and show.
Kuppenheimer's Clothing For Men

are better values and have more style, are better tailored and made of better woolens than any
other in the city can or does sell.
We are willing to put our time against yours
to show you. We'll do more. If for any reason
the garment you buy does not come up to what
we've led you to expect, we will replace the
garment or refund the money.
When You Want The Best

we've got it, such as Stetson Hats, Nettleton
Shoes, Regal Shoes, Manhattan Shirts, Scriven's
Underwear, Duofold Underwear, Holeproof Socks
and Likley's Suitcases and Handbags.
We carry Everything Up-to-date and there is Nothing
Better Made than what We can Show You.

8. NEY & SONS, Ltd.,

Opposite P. O.

·Harrisonburg, Va.

P. S. -We extend a special invitation to the Ladies to visit
r Ladies' Ready-Made Department. We can furnish everything
ady-made from the smallest child to the largest person. We
ve opened up a Mail Order Department.
Write us for samples
en desired.
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FEBRUARY:: [}\[_!NE TEEN eLEVEN

A ·Sigh.
Vibriant once these hills with cheer
Ere by wintry breezes chilled _
Sylvan chants cf birds are stilled
Through the wildwood drear.

Blighting Winter stern and cold
Summer's beaming smile be clouds;
Autumn's ruddy face enshrouds
In his icy fold.

Hope exultant flees away
To a clime that fancy sings,
As the tuneful Springtime brings
Back her minstrels gay.

Julia Ward Howe.
VESTA SANGER,

T

B. E. '11.

HE memory of Julia Ward Howe, famous as the author
of the "Battle Hymn of the Republic," will never leave
the hearts of her fellow countrymen. She was born in New
York City, May ~7, 1819, three days after the birth of Queen
Victoria. Her father, a prominent banker, was a man of
wealth and consequence in the city. He established the New
York Bank of Commerce and was its first president.
Julia Ward left school at the age of sixteen, and the
rest of her education she received at home under private
teachers. She was fond of study and received an education
unusual for a girl of that time. As a child she was familiar
with French and Italian, and spoke German as well. She
early acquired some knowledge of Latin and studied some
Greek and Hebrew. Her musical education was the best
that the time could afford.
At sixteen, Julia made her first attempts at poetry, which
were published in a daily paper called ' 'The American.''
Her first prose composition of note was a reveiw of Lamartine's "Jocelyn, " published in the " Literar y and Theological
Review. "
When she was twenty-two years old she spent a summer
near Boston where she met Dr. Samuel G. Howe, the philanthropist and educator, ·who was about twenty years her senior,
and was at that time teaching the blindand deaf mutes. They
were married two years later, in 1845. Immediately afterward they went abroad, spending two years in England.
Their first child was born in Rome.

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

3

Julia was deeply interested in philanthropic work and
it was her sympathy with suffering humanity, that first attracted her to Dr. Howe. After her marriage she devot ed herself more and ~ore to literary and philanthropic work.
At the time of the Civil War, she took an active part with her
gifted pen. She and her husband edited the ''Boston Commonwealth," one of the ablest of the anti-slavery papers.
Since the Civil War she has been active as a. writer and
speaker in other social and philanthropic work, being especially
interested in woman suffrage and in prison reform. She labored with voice and pen for forty years, to bring about the
enfranchisement of her sex. She founded the New England
Women's Club, a pioneer organization in the suffrage movement. She was a delegate to the World's Prison Reform
Congress in London in 1872, and president of the women's
branch of the New Orleans Exposition in 1884.
After the death of her husband in 1876 she turned more
assiduously to literature.
Not many years before her death Tufts College conferred
upon her the degree of Doctor of Laws. About six _years
later Smith College made her a Doctor (of Humanities. At
commencement, in -June, 1909, she received the degree
of Doctor of Literature from Brown University ~ Her last
public·appearance in New York was at the Hudson-Fulton
Celebration. She was cheerful, helpful and busy until the
end of her life. She died at her home in Middletown, Rhode
Island, on October 17, 1910. Her eldest daughter, Julia
Ward, had died in 1886. Her other daughters, Mrs. Florence
Howe Hall, Mrs. Laura Richards, known as a writer, and
Maud Howe Eliot, were at her. bedside at the time of her
death. Her only son, Henry Ma:rion Howe, Professor in
Columbia University, left New York for her home on the
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same day.
But th01.+gh dead, she will never be forgotten. Her name,
her gracious personality and the memory of her splendid intellectual and patriotic achievements, will long be cherished
in the land of her birth.
Her most enduring monument is her literary work. She
remained, up to the time of her death, the only woman who
was a member of the American Academy of Arts and Letters.
She published her first volume of verse, entitled ''Passion
Flowers" in 1853. In 1857, her next volume, "Words of the
Hour,'' was printed. Then came a play in blank verse, ''The
World's Aeon." Her best known books are her "Life of
Margaret Fuller,'' ''Memoir of Dr. Howe,'' ''Sex and Education,'' and ''Modern Society.''
Colon~l Higginson Writes: ''Her two addresses on 'Modern Society' are hardly excelled in wit, in wisdom and in
anecdote. Next to it is her lecture- keen and pungent-, 'Is
Polite Society Polite?' "
The most famous of her poems is ''The Battle Hymn of
the Republic'' - ''that terrible battle hymn,'' as Kipling called
it. The story of how it was written has often been told.
She herself has told it most beautifully in her' 'Reminiscences."
''I was discouraged that I could do nothing to help in the
war," she related. "I thought of the women of my acquaintance whose sons or husbands were fighting our great battles,
the women themselves serving in the hospitals or working
with the Sanitary Commission. My husband was beyond
military age; my eldest son but a stripling. I could not leave
the nursery to follow the march of the armies. But my
chance came when some one asked me why I did not write
some good words to a stirring tune popular in the army at
the time. I went to bed that night thinking of it and slept
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soundly. I woke in the gray of the morning twilight, and as
I lay waiting for the dawn, the long lines of my desired poem
began to twine themselves into my mind. Having thought out
all the stanzas, I said to myself, 'I must get up and write
those verses down, lest I fall asleep and forget them.' ''So,
with a sudden effort, I sprang out of bed and found in the
dimness an old stub of a pen I remembered having used the
day before. I scrawled the verses almost without looking at
the paper. Then I went back to bed and fell asleep, so saying to myself, 'I like this better than most things I have
written.' "
So was written the poem which William ·Cullen Bryant
insisted was "the most stirring lyric of the war" -the one
which will go down to fame beside the greatest of any time.·
The Atlantic Monthly published the poem and it circulated
rapidly throughout the country. It is our "Marsaillaise."
"It sank like a diver into the hearts·of men to bring forth
the pearl of absolute heroism."
At the time of her death she was engaged in arranging
the poems included in the volume ''At Sunset.'' This collection
includes many poems written for public occasions, such as
the Hudson-Fulton Celebration; the Lincoln Centennial; and
the Peace Congress. This posthumous volume of verse will endure the test of true poetry-that it must stir the imaginanation and speak to the heart. As a poetess she was at her
best when she attempted least, namely, in her simple, spontaneous lyrics. There is a feeling of loss in her longer poems,
where spontaneity is sacrificed to content.
In her eightieth year she was asked to set forth the aim
of her life. She replied: "To learn, to teach, to serve and to
enjoy." Her career is summed up in these words. During
girlhood she studied incessantly, and later on began to impart
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her knowledge to others and to help humanity. After she
was ninety-one years of age, she was able to say: "The deeper I drink of life the sweeter it grows-the sugar is all at the
bottom." This utterance shows the happiness of her life
and the sweetness of her character.
Dr. Mark of Baltimore said of her: "She was one of the
inost delightful and simple of women, with the keenest possible
sense of humor and a warm spot in her heart for 'young
people.''
Charles Ferguson writes in the New York American:
''The Aspasias, Catherines, Elizabeths and De Staels have
had their day, and made their places in Old World history.
But no single personality sums up the genius of the New
World on its woman side, as does Julia Howe."
It is proposed to hang a life-sized portrait of Mrs. Howe
in Fanuel Hall and also to erect a bust in the Boston Public
Library. It is right that .she should be venerated; for she
was in the truest sense a liberator and reformer; she pleaded
for the rights of womanhood with courage and eloquence.
In a century of marvelous achievement she was eminently
useful; she stands for the noblest womanhood and the highest standard of citizenship.

Gouldrie The Guardian.
C.

T

HERBERT HUFFMAN,

B. A. '14.

HE sun had just bidden good-night to the vine-covered
portico. A feeble, frail, gray-haired old man sat at one
end, delving deeply into the cont~nts of a musty roll of parchment. Opposite him at the other end of the portico, sat his
little granddaughter, nine years old, intently watching the little
diamond-like dots far away in the gathering twilight, and
wondering if they were not trying to speak some secret to
her, while they were playing hide-and-seek just above the
eastern horizon. Presently the old gentlema!l. dropped the .
roll, and calling the little girl to him, said: "Darling Gouldrie, I have waited long and anxiously to tell you something·
of your probable future. I have never until now thought your
tender little mind strong enough to bear the secret which I
realize I must soon disclose or never at all.''
Gouldrie's dear old grandfather had never seemed so tender to her before. His four-score years had brought to him
many experiences of weal and woe, which now seemed to mellow his vision and to soften his once harsh, rough voice into
sympathy and kindrtess. Neither had the little girl, now his
only comfort and consolation, ever seemed more beautiful and
more loving to him. -With large dark-brown eyes, bright red
lips and a shower of black hair, she seemed to him, as she
turned her face up to his, like the first primrose of the season.
''My Dear,'' he said, ''you are the only pride and pleasure of my old days. Once I had but little desire for anything
except money-and money I made in great sums. Year after
year I strove to lay up treasures, for whom other than myself
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I knew not. I have been deeply meditating tbis evening, and
have deterto tell you all at once. My lot of gold shall belono-o
to no one except you. ''
"Oh," cried little Gouldrie in surprise, "but Grandpa you
have always seemed poor; surely you cannot be wealthy!"
"Yes my dear," said the old man, "I have always tried
to appear poor, it is true; and there are only one or two persons, to my knowledge, who have any suspicion of the large
sums I have hidden here in the house."
"And you really have it hidden here in the house!"
she exclaimed.
"Yes," said her grandfather, "here in our humble home
are stored the proceeds of many years, awaiting the coming
of my own charming little granddaughter to claim them as
her own.''
Both parents of the little girl had died while she was
quite young. It was the earnest wish of her mother that Gouldrie's Grandfather should adopt her. He did so, but soon
afterward his wife died leaving the young chifd and him
alone, and life became quite lonely for each.
The two retired happily into the house just when the dark
shades of night were caressing the twilight tints of parting
day.
After little Gouldrie had been shown . the glittering gold,
which she could now call her own, they separated to their
apartments. But sleep would not come to the little Gouldrie.
One, two, three times she prayed, ''Now I lay me down to
sleep," but the visions, revealed that night drove sleep far
away. "Ten"-"eleven," sounded the old hall clock. She was
waiting for the chime of the midnight hour, when suddenly a
sharp, harsh, grating sound came thru the open window from
below. "Can it be Bowser?" she thought. "I am sure I fast-
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ened him securely in the barn, but I must see.'' Hurriedly
tossing back the bed coverlets, she hastened to the window
and peered to the portico below. Half dazed with fear and
astonishment, she saw the faint form of a shabbily dressed,
half masked man, prying softly at the door lock. The tender
passionate girl was so overcome with fear that she lay motionless for several . moments against the window. Presently
arousing from her stupor, she looked down again just in time
to hear the creak of the door, and see the villian pass noiselessly inside. "Oh, what shall I do!" she exclaimed softly
to herself. ''To scream will awaken Grandpa, and he is too
feeble to offer resistance-were I to do that we should both be
murdered. No," she deliberated "I must save dear Grandpa. Oh what shall I do!"
Meanwhile the rogue had entered the little closet door
under the stairway where the treasure was concealed. He
had no intention to murder, if he could obtain his booty without it. And well enough for little Gouldrie for now she had
time to meditate.
The treasure was hid, as previously related in the little
closet under the first flight of steps. It was inclosed within
a large steel chest. The lid was securely fastened with four
huge locks, one at either end, and two at the front; four
heavy hinges held the back. The chest and contents, about
five hundred pounds, was much too heavy to carry, and the
rogue soon learned that he could not force the locks without
disturbing the inmates. Well he knew not to risk his life in
any such way. To mur.der, .he concluded, was the only probable way to escape with the booty unobserved. ''After all,''
he muttered ''he is quite old and feeble-perhaps his friends
will welcome the news.
MeanwhiJe little Gouldrie breathed soft, earnest prayers
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that her dear Grandfather might be spared. After racking
her aching little brain with many wild schemes, she decided
to sacrifice her own innocent life thinking the assassin would
not distinguish them in the darkness and would mistake her
for him. Tiptoeing up to his bed, she awaited the first sound
at the door lock.
''The deed must, if possible, be done before midnight,''
muttered the assassin, as with noiseless steps he paced the
lonely hall, half lighted by the moon. He wound up the first
a.s cent of the stairway, where he paused for an instant and
listened intently~ Hearing no sound save the clock' s tick, he
concluded that a deep sleep had, ·by now, fallen upon his
hoary-haired victim. Continuing noiselessly, he soon reached
the door of the chamber. He moved the lock out by long
.and continued pressure, till it turned on its hinges without
noise. He entered and blindly beheld his victim before him.
Little Gouldrie upon hearing the first sound at the door
had climbed stealthily upon the bed. Gently she placed the
snow-white coverlet over the hoary head, now buried in deep
sleep. Stretching herself at full length, her white gown made
no perceptible difference from the counterpane. Entirely satisfied, she breathed once more an earnest little prayer that
her Grandfather might b~ spared.
The assassin cautiously approached the innocent sleeper
thinking that one powerful blow of the bludgeon would suffi.ce to pass his victim from the repose of sleep to that of
death. He poised the deadly weapon high above his head and
in another instant the drastic deed would be done. But hold!
Before, the fatal blow was given, he heard a fa.int breath :"Now I lay me down to sleep,
I pray thee Lord my soul to keep,''
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And then"Jesus lover of my soul,
Let me to thy bosom fly."

He dropped the wielded weapon gently to his side.
" Please dear burglar" pleaded little Gouldrie with outstretched hands, "wont you kill me instead of Grandpa? He
is so good and kind, and I would not be missed; won't you
please spare Grandpa?''
" Yes," said the would-be assassin, "I will grant you your
wish and more too. ''
Stooping, he gently kissed the lisping lips and passed out
cautiously the same way by which he came.
Only one pair of innocent eyes had seen him; only one
pair of ears had heard him. Except to Gouldrie, the Guardian,
the secret forever remained his own.

Chant of the Business Manager.
How dear to my $ight i$ the ca$h of $ub$rcription
When generou$ $ub$criber$ unroll the green wad;
The joy that it bring$ i$-beyond my de$cription
For little Mag'$ cha$tened ·'neath Poverty'$ rod.

Red Hill on the Staunton.
HOWARD

O

L. ALLEY.

N A sultry August day, after walking over several miles
of dusty road, I found myself climbing up a rugged
path that wound around the hill, with here and ther~ a bit
of shrubbery on either side, and finally came·to an open field
above. Here for the first time in my life, I saw the old
house in which Patrick Henry, the renowned orafor of the
Revolution, spent his last years of retirement and died. At
first could be ·seen only the roof and chimn~ys, as if they
were hiding behind the evergreen trees which stood near.
Coming nearer I saw the upper story with several of its large
windows. I was approaching the place from the rear and,
as the yard was not enclosed by a fence, I now beheld the
green grass that made such a beautiful lawn.
The path leading into the large porch, which extended
along the north side of the house, was marked on either side
by a row of box hedges and led around the house to the left.
But half-way around the house, another walk turned to the
left and down through the lawn to an old-fashioned garden.
On the right side of this path stood a neat-looking cottage.
It had been built but a short time and was painted white with
the exception of the portico and trimmings which were blue.
Just beyond the cottage, the path entered the old garden
through a narrow gateway in the vine-clad stone wall, which
inclosed the now historic spot. In the opposite side of this
garden is an oblong marble slab, marking the grave of the
dead orator. "His fame is his best epitaph" are the simple
words carved on the slab, along with the date of his birth
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and death. A similar slab near by, marks the grave of his
wife. In another side of the garden are several odd-shaped
stones with their inscriptions indicating that others of the
Henry family, also, have the honor of being buried in this
same inclosure.
After lingering awhile and reflecting on the life of the
noble patriot and the great loss the nation sustained when
he was laid to rest, I rather reluctantly turned my face once
more back towards the main dwelling, now some fifty
yards away. Leisurely I walked up the path and followed it around to the front of the house. Here were
walks, also, an.d a broad driveway marked by box hedges
along the sides. I stood on the topmost of a short flight
of steps leading up to a large porch, and extending almost to the
full length of the house. I saw immediately that I was upon
a very high point, and as I looked out over the surrounding
country I :realized, to some extent, at least, why a recent
writer has said that, ''It gleams on the summit of the hill
like some old abbey or monastery." Looking westward I
could see in the dim distance the famous Peaks Qf Otter
rising in view. Then southward and westward apparently
for miles, the hills and fields were visible. Much nearer
still I saw large plantations on which tobacco and corn in
abundance were now full grown. Here and there, also, were
small pasture lots in which a few cows or sheep were feed.ing. On several hill-tops stood large mansions with small
cabins near by for the colored servants. Looking still nearer
I could see the country gradually sloping and finally coming
down to a much lower level. Here was growing corn of the
finest sort. Here, too, was the Staunton river flowing gently
in its meandering course towards the southeast, and near by
to my right was joined by the Falling river. On the banks
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of the Staunton were trees of various kinds, mostly willow
and with the meadows of corn on either side appeared as a'
veritable sea of green.
At the foot of the hill upon which I stood the Virginia
Railroad ran east and west. On the side nearer me was a
small station, and in large letters I read the name, ''Patrick.''
The hillside between the station and me was covered with
grass, with here and there a small shade tree. How beautiful the whole landscape appeared! And how I was inclined
to linger! But time did ·not allow me to look more. I now
thought I must see the interior of the old Mansion itself and
inquire more fully about the place and the life of the orator,
from hi:? courteous relatives who now live there, and who had
allowed me to view the premises with so much interest.
The woodwork inside was white and the high ceilings,
tall mantles, and broad fire-places gave it a quaint appearance.
At my right, in the large room I had just entered, was Patrick's old writing desk, at which he used to sit. It was
made of solid walnut and artistically carved and varnished.
Near this desk was the chair in which he spent much of his
time during this lat0r years of his life and in which he died.
And perhaps he occupied this chair when he was called to be
Governor of Virginia a third term, and where his Nation's
Chief invited him to represent his country at the French
Court, to be Secretary of State, Chief Justice of his own
Nation and to fill other positions of trust and honor-all of
which he was _compelled to decline because of failing health.
His grandson and two-granddaughters, who now live at the
old mansion, love to tell of his proud career and of the service which he rendered his country. Their admiration for
their illustrious ancestor seems to grow with passing years.
How they love those historians that exalt him! and how they
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contradict an.d criticise those who speak otherwise of him!
they also appreciate very much the interest that people take
in visiting the place.
I thoroughly enjoyed my brief visit and having noticed
the pride they take in the memory of their famous kinsman,
I could not but feel a profounder reverence and a higher respect for the great man who once lived and labored there.
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THE

EDITOR'S

SANCTUM

Our students are for the major part the sturdy posterity
of the German and Scotch-Irish elements of the Valley of
Virginia and adjacent sections. There are fused into them
those sterling qualities of stability and chivalry that have
distinguished and glor ified their ancestry. In a community
of such one would naturally expect to find a wholesome atmosphere, and we say with pardonable pride that our small college, remote from the contaminations of the city, is singularly
free from many of the vices of modern college life. But the
seal of Pandora's box of evil is not unbroken around Bridewater College ; and the student body has formed an alliance
to eliminate as thoroughly as possible all the unworthy irreg-
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ulari ties existing among us. It is designed to promote the
idea of the honor system. It aims to cultivate a finer sense
of personal honor and propriety; to establish a higher standard of conduct; to oppose and expose more boldly, and to
suppress more vigorously all things among us which are detrimental to the dignit~ and best interests of the student community, or the institution. This method can reach conditions
that the Faculty cannot. The comparative youth of our
students must necessarily be a consideration in the general
estimation of our conduct, and this must also be reckoned as
an obstacle to the propiety of the immediate and absolute
reign of the honor system; yet we are expected-and justly
too-to have evolved from the puerile stage
of pedagogical exactions and to be worthy of
We
at least some weight of moral responsibliBoys
ity. The attitude that the student body thus
assumes toward any thing which may rightly come under its consideration, must of course not be suffered to degenerate to the form of mob spirit; but so far as possible must make the right easy and the wrong hard and dangerous. As growing citizens we are responsible not only for
what we do, but for what we tolerate within the legitimate
bounds of our moral jurisdiction.

We are aiming to make the April Philomathean a special
Alumni issue. To the spectator atan Alumni banquet or any
kindred occasion, this. would seem an easy and a pleasant
task, but when the loyalty, boasted there, is to be turned
into practical work for their Alma Mater, one is sometimes
reminded of a rainbow chase. But we believe we have enough
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loyal Alumni to issue an annual number of
our magazine. Now we want many brief
Alumni
concise definitions of "A Loyal Alumnus'''
Issue
for a symposium in that issue and we expect them. The editor of several years ago
was somewhat disappointed in that venture, and here now
is an opportunity to redeem our n.egligence. Whether you
are a graduate or not, do not fail to send in your definition
not !ater than April 1st. Don't forget. Think it over. Do it.

When the building of the University College of Medicine
in Richmond was destroyed by fire about a year ago, the citizens of the city with their old fashioned Southern courage,
rallied to her support and now the plans are perfected for a
new building to be erected at a cost of $135,000.
This new building, whose cut appears in our advertising
section, is to be modern in every respect.
One of
It will contain free dispensaries, departOur
ments for treatment of the diseases of the
eye, ear and throat, an X-ray room and
Advertisers labratories for clinical pathology, organic
and inorganic chemistry, histology and bacteriology, dissecting rooms, library, lobbies and other conveniences to supply
the requirements of a modernly equipped Medical College.
It is the determination of the trustees to make this one of
the strongest schools of its kind in the South.
The committee appointed some time ago to collect the
files of our magazine has been very successful, but several
numbers are still missing. The list of missing numbers is at
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present as follows:
VOL.
VOL.
VOL.
VOL.
VOL.
VOL.
VOL.

INo. 5.
III- No. 8.
V- Nos. 5:9.
VI- Nos. 1: 2: 5: 6: 8: 9.
VII- Nos. 1: 3: 7: 9.
VIII-No. 9.
XI- No. 1.

We are grateful to those who have assisted the committee
thus far, and hope that we may soon have the files bound in
permanent form for our library.

C0 L L E GE

$i

CA MP U S

.ffe

C L A S S R 0 OM

Visitors.
Valentine.
And Valentines.
Bible Institute over.
Examinations are near.
Are you prepared?
If not get busy.
That mysterious earthy quadruped, or in other words the
old-time ground hog, has evidently made his appearance
and is visiting his direst scourge upon us.

How They Come and _Go.
Among the visitors from a distance .during the last few
weeks were Rev. and Mrs. Jacob Zigler of West Virginia,
Rev. John P. Harris, of Fairfield, Va., and Rev. and Mrs.
William Sanger, of Cordova, Md.
It seemed very natural to see A. B. Miller and (once
Miss Lera) Mrs. Miller, among us for a few days.
We were delighted to see Miss Ethel Flory, B. E. '10,
around the college not long ago. She was visiting her aunt,
Mrs. Dr. Miller.
It gave us much pleasure to have with us_Mrs. Moherman
who assisted Prof. lVIoherman while here.
Mr. Luther M. Good and his wife paid his father, Prof.
Good, a short visit recently.
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Orville Flory has been called home by the critical illness
of his father.
W. S. Thomas, who left us not long ago, is now attending
school at Dunsmore Business College, Staunton, Va.
We are sorry to hear that Miss Ruth Utz's father had a
stroke of paralysis. She leaves for her home in Madison Co.
at once.
As we go to press, Misses Annie Zigler and Maude Shank
are spending a week's hallelujahfication near Broadway or, in
other words, attending the wedding and receptions of Miss
Sadie Zigler and Mr. Charles Wampler.
Mr. B. F. Shaver, of Troutville, who had been spending
several months in California, stopped for several days with
his sister, Mrs. 0. S. Miller, near Bridgewater.
Mr. H. L. Alley has been called away recently, because
-0f the sickness in his home. Both his father and mother are
s.eriously ill.
Mr. Joseph Bowman of Tennessee, has been visiting his
daughters Mrs. M. W. Miller and Mrs. Charles C. Wright, and
also attended the Bible institute of the past few weeks.
Rev. W. A_. Myers, B. A. '04, of Trevilians, Va., spent
several days recently with relatives and friends about the
college.
Misses Annie Neff and Mary Shellenberger of Lancaster,
Pa., attended the Bible Institute. They were favorably impressed with the college.

Much Ado About Nothing.
Smucker seems to be very much perplexed over some
theological questions. He is very anxious to know who was
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the father of Zebedee's children.
Mr. F. P. M. says that every time he looks into the mirror he sees a "True Gentleman"- (Because he has Dr. Wayland's definition posted in the corner).
F. P. M. (translating Latin) "The Moorish tribe, embroiderd with a painted couch,-''
Professor (in History) ''How long did you say were the
pikes used in the Thirty Years' War?
D. H. H. ''Fifty Feet.''
Neff- "Fred do you kn.ow when pork was. first introduced into the navy?"
Fred- "Was it when Adam took some hogs i.nto the ark?"
Fred said he must soon go to Harrisonburg to get a new
pair of clothes.
Faribee, who is an excessive eater of syrup, has been
warned that if he continues until he goes home, the North
Carolina girls will pull him for taffy.
Neff seems to be afflicted with a peculiar heart trouble
and as a medicine Dr. Cupid has prescribed a talk with his .
lady friend. Dose: one after each meal, and as many between
as possible. He is following the directions very conscientiously.
Dr. Bicknell (hearing an amateur effort on the violin)
''That's musick. ''
Prof.-' 'Give a definition of elasticity. ''
Student- "It is that property of matter by virtue of
which a body resumes its natural shape after being squeezed."
Misses Foster and Wise have recently received the characteristic stage name of ''The Nightengalious Musicians. ' ' J
Evangelist Yager continues his parlor discourses on
' 'Grace.''

.....

COLLEGE

FORUM

The Special Bible ln_stitute.

J

ANUARY the 23rd marked the beginning of one of the
most interesting, and largely attended Bible Institutes
ever held at this place; and the longing for a deeper spiritual
learning seemed to pervade _the entire session. The first
session opened with the topic," ''Doctrines of the Church of
the Brethren," presented by Prof. S. N. McCann. The subjects of Faith, Repentance, Regeneration, Church Discipline,
The Simple Life, and others, were treated in a masterly way,
· which solicited the heartiest support of the hearers.
The next period was spent in the study of Paul's letter to
the Galations, also under the instruction of Professor McCann.
At eleven o'clock the students and friends of the College
had the pleasure of listening to Prof. T. S. Moherman, former
member of the College Faculty, who lectured daily on various
phases of the subject, "Carrying out the Purpose of theChurch as a Soul-Saving Institution."
Under this series the speaker presented sixteen challenging propositions, among which were the fol-lowing: "God
Wants All Men Saved," "God's People Must be Willing to
Save, as God is Willing," "A Church that Habitually Seeks to
Save Itself, Will Lose It's Own Life," and others. This
series proved to be one of unusual interest.
During the afternoon sessions Prof. Moherman delivered a series of lectures on the subject, "The S. S. World
and its Work"
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Not among the least of the interesting hours were those
occupied by ''Reminiscences of My Life on the Mission Field,''
by Mrs. S. N. McCann. Those who are acquainted with the
modest, unassuming manner of the speaker, will readily
understand why the large audience room wao filled during
this hour.
Fortunate, indeed, was the Committee in securing the
-services of Elder S. G. Greyer, pastor of the Buena Vista. city
church, who gave several stirring addresses on "The City
Pastor and Personal Work." He said, in part, "In order to
take the city for God, the pastor and his workers must be
fully consecrated, determined, and have their work well
planned.'' The spirit of intense earnestness, into which the
speaker entered, bespoke for him the interest and attention
of a large audience. Especially among the young men of the
school did this interest prevail.
The afternoon of January 27th was devoted to mission
work. Speakers, others than those mentioned, were Elder B.
B. Garber, who presented "The Needs of our District," in a
forcible way. Dr. R E. L. Strickler gave a practical talk on
the "Laymen's Movement," also giving a summary of the
work that is being done by the local committee, of which he
is an active member; and Miss Annie Zigler, of the student
body, spoke in a very earnest and interesting way on the
subject, "What can Bridgewater College do for Missions?"
The speakers of the afternoon were accorded an excellent
hearing, the large auditorium together with the adjoining
room, being well filled.
February 3rd, College Day in the Institute, dawned bright
and clear, and many people from the ·country, together
with those of the town, had joined with the students to make
this a ''banner'' day.
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As N. M. Albright, who was to have spok_e n on Mission
Day, failed to do so for lack of time, he was given the opening hour. He spoke in his characteristic manner of the
employing of young men for service. Next, Dr. E. R. Miller,
of Harrisonburg, gave the audience an inspiring address on
"The College and the Community." His talk was clear-cut
and forcible. He gave statistics, showing that a very small
per cent of the people of our land ever enter into the realm
of higher education, and that on the College and its promoters
devolves the task of lifting the community to a higher plane
of thought and action.
Following this the audience was given the rare treat of
listening to our President, Dr. J no. S. Flory. _He spoke of
Bridgewater College, and the mission she is accomplishing
today; he showed, by an array of statistics he had gathered
with reference to the contributions to the support of the College, that she has a decided influence on the people of the
community in which she exists, and that her mission is to
increase the extent of this influence, and to stand for all that
is high and noble, and to be satisfied with nothing short of
her greatest possibilities.
In the afternoon Elder P. S. Thomas, of Harrisonburg,
showed us the policies the College should pursue. He suggested among others the promotion of Fruit~Grow!ng and ·
Horticulture. Then Prof. J. C. Myers spoke of the establishment of a well-equipped Agricultural Department in our
College. He argued that for the, College to realize her
greatest opportunities, she must serve her own people and,
since the boys who come to Bridgewater College are largely
the sons of farmers, the needs of a farmer must be supplied.
Prof. Moh9rm1n cl03ed the session by telling us ''How
Much Education for Our Girls and Boys." He said as much
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as time and money would permit.
Each evening during the Institute, Prof. Moherman
preached in the College Chapel.

Lyceum.
On February 10th, Dr. C. C. Ellis, of Huntin.gdon, Pa.,
.as the fourth number of the Lyceum course lectured on ''The
Biggest Word in the Dictionary,'' which proved to be ''Possibility." The lecture presented a masterful blending of the
eloquent, the humorous and the pathetic ; and had the ring of
scholarship and sincerity. His many illustrations were taken
from real life and impressed the message.
The next lecture will be given on March 17th, by Byron
W. King, of Pittsburg, Pa.

Literary Societies.
On Friday evening January 13th, the Acme Literary Sodety rendered its anniversary program. Miss Bayly and E.
M. Wampler, B. E. '10, gave readings and Harry M. Strickler, B. A. '06, walt the chief speaker of the occasion. He
spoke in a general way of the practical value of society train-·
ing and illustrated from Lincoln's Gettysburg Oration the lit·e rary qualities that have made it a classic, and that should be
cultivated in us. The Men's Glee Club furnished music.

Debating Club.
The W. I. T. Debating Club recently enjoyed a very helpful address by Dr. J. W. Wayland, now of the State Normal
.School of Harrisonburg.
He encouraged the boys-for it is a musculine noun-in
.such work and discussed the qualities of determination, care-
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ful application and honesty that make a real debater. The
cultivation of a sense of humor and genuine good nature, he
urged, is necessary to enable one to oppose and receive opposition in the right spirit.

Missionary Society.
On February 8th, Prof. S. N. McCann began a series of
illustrated lectures on Palestine. He has visited the scenes
that he describes and so makes them doubly interesting.

ALUMNI

DEPARTMENT

CLASS OF 1906.
I believe that every thoughtful person will agree that
there is a lack of permanent organization among our Alumni,
and for this reason it is impossible for us to be of the most
service to our Alma Mater. May I not suggest that it w0uld
be a good thing to have a permanent organization for each
class? Then the secretaries of the various classes could write
a short sketch a;nd in this way keep the members in close
touch thru the medium of this department. The class of
1910 has a permanent organization. Is it too late for the
other classes to do likewise?
Thinking that it may be of interest, and knowing it to
be impossible, to have each member of this class to express
himself in a letter for this department, another effort is
made to give at least a passing notice of each member of the
class according as information can be had.
In addition to the responses given below by members of
the class of 1906, we find those of the B. E. department to
be as follows: Miss Audrey McLeod, a worthy "schoolma'm" since graduation, is now doing her second year's efficient work in the Bridgewater graded schools. Mr. Oliver
Miller was a travelling salesman but is now enjoying a
tranquil, domestic life on a farm near Broadway with the
lady of his choice, who was also a former student of B. C.
Miss Mollie (Zigler) Myers lives at Trevilians, Va., sharing
the joys and sorrows of life with one of our B. A. 'sand en-
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courages him in the responsible duties of the ministry. ].\fr.
Nicholas Reeves ("Nick") has not as yet launched out in the
life of conjugal relations, and finds himself . engaged in
making a very essential element in the "staff of life" in a
mill at Mt. Solon. Miss Nellie Sipe spends her time in caring
for household duties in their comrnodious and pleasant home
on College·Street. Mr. William A. Wine lives at Quicks burg,
Va., and is a married farmer, too, they say.
Miss Ella G. Wright, graduate in the music department,
lives at Fairfield, Ohio.
Of the commercial departments Miss Amelia Bowman is a stenographer in Flint, Michigan.
Miss
Minnie Brunk is at home at Linville Depot, Va. Miss Lula
Rivercombfinds her interests at Armstrong, Va. Mr. Charles
Diehl; finding domestic life more congenial to his nature than
that of a roving bachelor, has also taken to himself a wife.
Mr. W. C. Hinegardner likes to handle money and see business flourish, therefore, he is with the Adams Express Co.,
Washington, D. C.

CLASS ORGANIZATION.

1906.
President................ ............. .. ..... Nicho_las E. Reeves, B. E.
Secretary........................................... ........ Mollie E. Zigler
Historian .. :.... ................ ....... ......... William A. Wine, B. E.
Prophetess ................ :.......................... Nellie Sipe, B. E.
Valedictorian ....... .. ........................... Audrey McLeod, B. E.
MY DEAR ALMA MATER:-

Harrisonburg, Va.

I know you will be glad to hear from your filius.

I am
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always glad to hear from you. Nothing gives me so much
pleasure as to hear of your good fortunes and nothing gives
me so much pain as to hear of your misfortunes. I feel, in
fact I know, that this sympathy and love is reciprocal. So I
hope that you will always have good fortunes. I trust that
I may be able to so act always, that those acts will have
your approval.
You have much more of a beautiful home than you had
when I was there. I am glad to hear this. I hope that you
will continue to improve along this line. Of course beautiful grounds and buildings do not in themselves directly make
for education yet at the same time if you are able, and have
the highest motives, you will not neglect the beautiful side
of life. The condition of the home and its surroundings are
an index to the character of the people who live in that
home. Beauty, truth and goodness are three sisters that
look so much alike that you can hardly discern one .from the
other. I am not like the man who says to the younger generation, "Those conditions were good enough for me and
they should be good enough for you.''
My Alma Mater, I consider you as being very young, as
in the making, one with very little past, with all in the
future. What will' you do with it?
I have been thinking a great deal since I left your fireside
and have come to the conclusion that the chief aim in your
life should be to arm your sons and daughters with a logical
mind so that they will be able to think-think straight for
themselves under a_ll conditions and circumstances. Opinions
and ideas should not be forced upon the student's mind, but
it should be given credit for its reasoning. They should be
taught to think, not to memorize. They should , be taught
also that there are no more only three learned professions
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but hundreds. Every kind of work should be studied so as
to be a learned profession. The farmers now study. They
should read the daily papers, the magazines and books on
agriculture. They enjoy good music, good literature, can
converse intelligently on politics and religion and accept
opinions on neither of them from false interpreters. They
are doing their own thinking. What is the result? They are
hauling their hogs to market over macadamized roads in
automobiles.
The learned professors of the soil can do more for the
country than any other set of men. We can do without
music, mathematics and in the summer time we can do with
very little clothing on our_backs but we can not go a day
without something in our stomachs. That is certain. Then
this profession is a very important one. It is the greatest
of all professions. They, the farmers, are becoming more
learned. I am glad to see this because after a while they
will produce the same amount of food as they are now with
about half the amount of work; and then, too, that will give
them more time to think and study the beautiful things in
life. I like the sentiment of King Lear when he said "O
reason not the need, allow to nature what nature barely needs
and man's life becomes cheap as beasts." The Indians only
had what they barely needed. So we want to be an improvement over them.
Now I ·have written more than I had intended to write
and I have written about things I had not intended to write
about; but the line of thought came. to me in my efforts to
get something to wr.ite about and I have jotted it down. I trust that you will excuse me for anything which I have said
that might seem to have a color of advice. I can assure you
that it is all meant in the kindest way.

32

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY.

A few words about myself would probably be appropiate.
- I have not as .yet attained to a star of the first magnitude in
my profession, nor are clients stumbling over one another in
their efforts to gain entrance to my office, nevertheless I find
consolation in the words of Richelieu when he said ''young
men there is no such word as failure in the lexicon of youth."
Now I must close. May peace and prosperity attend thee.
Give my love to all the folks and be assured of my love for
you.
From your sincere filius,
HARRY M. STRICKLER.
DEAR EDITOR:

Broadway, Va.

On receiving your letter asking for a communication for
this department as one of '06, I had to draw strongly on my
memory as to the truth of the statement, but soon I left off
questioning the veracity of the editor, being assured that he
knew.
Now as I have been an alumnus these years. the question
comes to me, have I been a loyal one? In a measure possibly
this is true. The Business Managers will attest this.
Already I h€ar the editor saying you are not loyal, if a communication is not forthcoming.
Mr. E~itor, I am glad you are giving the class of '06 an
opportunity to be heard. May each one send in a communication. Unlike the most of my classmates, two . years since
then were spent at old A.Ima Mater. But, this is not telling
what I am now doing. My attention is somewhat engaged
in marshalling affairs about the Old Homestead, necessary to
maintaining those who occupy it. Other duties such as those
pertaining to church relations, the neighborhood, and my own
home al5o claim a portion of my time. With kind wishes for
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your success, dear editor, each alumnus and the Philomathean.,
I am always,
I. N. ZIGLER.

DEAR 4LUMNI:

Maurertown, Va.

The editor says the class of 1906 is to shine forth this
month and asks me for a contribution.
I want to say first that I think the idea of having a class
represented each month a splendid one, and express my
pleasure at having an opportunity to hear from the class of
1906 in this way.
Tho we were but fourteen in number, and could boast of
only one B. A. yet we did things just the same.
I hope to see a letter from Ella G. Wright, my only ·colleague of the music department, and hear some o~ her experiences of the past four years. Also of Minnie Brunk and
Maude Rivercomb of the commercial department.
The Philomathean is always a welcome visitor but espeeially so when it brings a message from some distant, and
perhaps almost forgotten, schoolmate.
When I got my first Philomathean this year I was in the
~ 'Tar Heel" state teaching music in Churchland High School
and enjoying the hospitality of the South, breathing the fragrance of the pine forests and gazing with wonder an.d admiration at the fields of snowy cotton, which I could not keep my
:fingers off, and had to pick some just to see how it felt. I
kept at it several hours, after which I concluded that I
preferred teaching music to picking cotton.
I came home for my Christmas vacation and decided
that I would rather be in the old Shenandoah Valley than in
North Carolina. So at present you will find me engaged in
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teaching the public school here at home with a private music·
class to fill in besides, and all said-that keeps me busy.
With best wishes for our Alma Mater and her ''sons and
daughters," I am,
Very truly,
Zula M. Gochenour.

OUR

EXCHANGES

This magazine is an artistic looking magazine, well proportioned in all its departments. It contains a great
many short stories, some of which are worthy of recognition. "Louisa" is a touching little story, holding one's
interest until the end, but the interest drops
with the abrupt ending. _Perhaps the moral
The
teaching in it is a little too evident. Any
Acorn
student who has tried to write a story can
read his own experience in the interesting
little story, "The Problem Plot," and at the same time get
some information as to how to proceed. ''Tragedy in Shakespeare, as Shown in Gerbudoc, the Spanish Tragedy and the
Jew of Malta," is well worth reading for its information.
The editorial, "Do Your Own Studying," is nothing new, but
indeed valuable to every student.

"Paid in His Own Coin" is rather juvenile, but is not
without its interest. "Right Thinking vs. Wrong Thinking"
is very well written and has something for
one who would improve his thought life.
College
If an.Y student has lost sight of physical
Campus
development through the pressing demands
made upon him, he should read ''Elements
of Success.'' Some original poetry would improve this
Magazine.
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This paper rings with the jolly good humor that is characteristic of a wide-awake high school. ''Night Magie" is
rather odd, yet interesting. It has in it
The
much of the wonder and the mystery of a
dark night. "Afoot in Scotland," while it
Interlude
is only imaginary, is vivid; the writer seems
to have caught the spirit of the country.

am

am

am

This is a neat little paper, but it would be greatly improved .by at least one short story and some 01.ginal poetry.
''Anglo-Saxon Home Life and Racial Superiority" is a good treatment of the immiCollege
gration question, but the numerous statistics
Rays
in it detract somewhat from its literary
charm.
We gratefully acknowledge the following magazines:
McMaster University Monthly, The Bessie Tift Journal, The
Lesbian Herald, The Spectator, Juniata Echo, The Daleville
Leader, Rays of Light, The Albright Bulletin, Our College
Times and The Roanoke Collegian.

