Volume XII
,...

Number 6

,,

urbe

~

~bilomatbean
....

Montblp

MARCH, l 9 0 8

PRICE, l 0 CENTS
75 CENTS YEAR

BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA

...

.The Clothes You Buy At This
Store Will Make Good
1n service, and satisfy you in every way that there are none better made
ready-to-wear or tailored-to-measure. You can see satisfactory evidence of this before purchasing, by critically examining any of the new
Winter Models.
We show these reputable makes-Michael Stern & Co., Kuppenheimer & Co., Hamburger Bros., Strouse & Bros. Designed by the
most noted designers, cut by expert custom cutters, tailored by skilled
needlemen in modern custom-tailor shops, and made of dependable
fabrics of newest weaves, you take no chances when you select one of
these celebrated suits or over-garments.
Winter Sacks of Single and Double=Brea.sted Style for
Men and Young Men, in stripes, plaids, overplaids, checks
and mixtures in dark brown, olive, blue and gray worsteds,
tweeds, cassimeres and cheviots, all warranted as to service,
$12 to $35
Overcoats in approved styles and coatings ..................... $12 to $35
Derby and Soft Hats ................................. ........... $1.50 to $5.00

B. NLY
Opposite Post Office

~SONS,

Limited
Harrisonburg, Virginia

"CALIFORNIA"

JJI JJI

Via W ashington•Sunset R ·o ute //}

JJI

Tourist Sleeping Cars from Washington, D. €., to Los
Angeles and San Francisco ·without change.
THREE TIMES WEEKLY THE YEAR 'ROUND
UNDER PERSONAL ESCORT

$8.50 : Double Berth

••

$8.50

Write for beautifully illustrated literature
A. ]. POSTON, GENERAL AGENT
511 Penna. Ave. N. W.
Washington, D. C.

The Rockingham National Bank
OF HARRISONBURG, VA.
CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, $100,000.00.
DEPOSITS, $700,000.00.
RESOURCES, $850,000.00.
DIRECTORS
A. M . Newman

OFFICERS

J.C. Stiegel
G. G. Grattan
Samuel M. Bowman
Geo. W. Reherd
A.H. Long
Samuel Forrer

A. M. NEWMAN' Pres.

c. STIEGEL, Vice-Pres.
w. J. DINGLEDINE, Cash.
c. G. PRICE, Ass't Cash.
J.

You are Invited to Do Your Banking Business with Us
We aim to be prompt in. service, liberal in treatment, and conservative in management.
Interest paid in Savings Department. Money loaned at 5 per cent.
on good paper. Safe Deposit Boxes for rent.

CALL ON SHRUM BROS.
FOR FIRST-CLASS 'BRICK AND BRICK

DAYTON, VA.

w ORK

D.S. THOMAS
Manufacturer of

FINE VEHICLES

of all kinds. Also carry a complete stock of Harness, Whips and
Robes. fiave recently installed machinery for fitting

RUBBER TIRES

to old and new Buggies.

Repairing done promptly.

AGENT

for the well-known Hagan Gas and Gasoline Engines, adapted to all
power purposes, especially the needs of the farmer. One can be seen
running daily at my plant.

Repository and Factory,

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

J.

A. ZIGLER

ZIGLER BROTHERS

D. F. ZIGLER

Dealers in Walnut Lumber and Logs and Railroad Ties
TIMBERVILLE, VIRGINIA

Correspondence Solicited

Terms: Cash
J.

A. B. MCKINNEY

W. DOVEL

A. B. McKINNEY & CO.
For Low Prices on all Kinds First-Class Hardware, Sash,
Doors, Paints and Oils
BRIDGEWATER,

VIRGINIA

Geo. A. Snell.

]. C. Early.

SNELL & EARLY
FARM MACHINERY AND VEHICLES

MANURE SPREADERS, GASOLINE ENGINES,
Wilder-Strong Fodder and Ensilage Cutters, Fencing, Pumps, Piping,
Paints and Oils.
BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA.
LARGE STOCK

GOOD QUALITY

FAIR PRICES

ROBSON & ROBSON
DRY GOODS : : NOTIONS : : CARPETS
SHOES ::QUEENSWARE ::TRUNKS
HARDWARE ·· GROCERIES : : ETC.
SCHOOL SUPPLIES
A SPECIALTY

BRIDGEWATER, VA.
A. LOEB & COMPANY

CLOTHIERS

AND

STAUNTON,

FURNISHERS

v A.

For best work in Tailoring come to S. J. LANG,
4I W. Court Square, who has had forty-four years
experience in this business. Come to him, also, for
PIANOS, ORGANS, SHEET Music, etc.

DR. W. T. LINEWEAVER,
Dentist.
Masonic Bldg., Main St.,
Harrisonburg, Va.
Residence Phone 226.
Office Phone 85.
DR. WM. C. SHIRLEY,
Dentist.
New Market, Va.
DR.

VAUGHAN'S DRUG
STORE.
Timberville, Va.
We handle only high-class drugs.
Bring your prescriptions to us.
~ure Spices, New Drugs, Chemicals, etc.

C.H. MOORE,
New Market, Va.
" Sells Everything."
Prices always the lowest.

Ladies' Millinery a Specialty.
DR. WELTY B.

FA~RNEY,

Dentist.
Timberville, Va.

W.

Subscribe for
The Philomathean Monthly.
It is the duty of every Alumnus.

The Down-to... Date Druggists

ALDHIZER &

SON

BROADWAY, VA.
Down-to-Date and Up-to-the-Minute in Everything Medicinal

GOODS FOR CAPS

Dear Sisters-When in need of CAP GOODS, remember you can
be furnished with first-class goods by writing to the undersigned.·
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. Samples Sent on Application.
Box 331.

MISS MARY A. BRUBAKER

VIRDEN, ILLINOIS.

~be

<tfbbp .Jrt1'1' C!Corporation
WINCHESTER, VA.

Printers
of
COLLEGE PUBLICA
TIONS, ANNUALS
CATALOGS
AND
BOOKLETS

CONTENTS
PAGE

Poem

']. M. H.

A Fragment .

.

.

• .

.

.

. .

7

. "Friday"

8

Ira S. W. Anthony

IO

.

20

•

22

.

Poem
Story .

. Lucy B. Folks

.

Story .

.

.

.
.

.

.

Editorials
Alumni . . . . . . . . .
Campus-Class Room-College .
Exchanges .

.

.

.

Athletics.

.

.

.

.

Magazine Reviews

.

.

. 26

.
.

I

.

.

.

.

.

.

29

.

32

.

34

THE

Phi16mathean Monthly
MARCH,

l908

THE ANGEL'S VISIT
Once a vision stole upon me,
Cumbered with a load of care,
Bending low beneath a burden,
That was more than life could bear.
Soon my soul was greatly lightened,
As a voice came from above,
Saying: "I will come and bless you,
With a gift of heavenly love.'-'
Then with slow and noiseless footsteps,
Came the messenger divine,
Took a place on earth beside me,
Laid His gentle hand in mine.
Calmly sat .and gazed upon me,
With those soft and tender eyes,
Like the stars so pure and saint-like,
Looking downward. from the skies.
Then the burden from me lifted,
In a manner quite serene,
I was blest with an angel's visit,
Though it came in a pleasant dream.

J. M. H.

'OC) .

ELEANORA'S SUCCESS
BY LUCY B. FOLKS.

warm sultry day in August a girl stepped
from the side door of Willow Glen Farm,
near W estshire.
After a quick glance
around, as if to make sure that she was unobserved, she crossed over the meadow, and
reached a large, shady grove of poplarsher favorite haunt. She was then about fifteen years oJd,
and like most girls who are destined to grow into fine, tall
women, was at that age angular and awkward. Her wearing
apparel betokened the cheapest material. She was nothing
more than the daughter of a very small tenant farmer.
Under her arm she carried, hugging it like a precious
possession, a large, coverless, dog-eared volume.. When she
reached the grove she placed her book on the ground, propped
her head up with her hands, and read eagerly.
Every word seemed familiar to her. She read for a few
minutes, then turning from the page repeated, in a low voice,
the lines over which she had run her eyes. Ever and anon
she went off into a kind of day dream.
"Eleanora! Eleanora! where be you?"
As she hastened towards the house she·met her father, evidently in search of her.
"Be you gone stark staring mad," he asked in a harsh
voice, "a goin' off from your work like this? Come and help
your Aunt Mary get the supper."
Eleanora tried to pass him before he detected what she
was carrying.
"What hav' yer got thur?" he continued, pulling the
tattered volume from under her arm. "More printed rubbish-see heer-I ha' no more o' this." Therewith he
hurled the said volume from him.
Eleanora uttered a sharp cry.
~~~~~~Na
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"Now you go indoors and help yer Aunt," said her father,
giving her a slight push. "A nice lazy gal you're a goin' to
make!"
Her eyes were full of tears; her heart was almost broken.
She went away without a word.
"If ye must read," her father called after her, "there's
the Bible, and there's Bunn yin' s Pilgrim's Progress ; read
them."
It was owing to the old Parson of Westshire, who had
noticed the girl's quick intelligence, that Eleanora had received
more education than that of all her ancestors put together.
So much, indeed, that Jacob Lange, her father, had declared
she should waste no more time on book learnin'. Her duty
was hard work. Yet he was not a cruel man; in his own way
he loved the gir1.
So Jacob Lange brought his daughter up as by his own
knowledge he thought best for her.
The following four years were very miserable ones for
Eleanora.
Occasionally she was allowed to visit her aunt, who lived
at Bleakton, the great city some fifteen miles from W estshire.
At Bleakton, Eleanora for the first time saw the inside
of a theatre. The sight was a revelation. It matters not
whether the acting was good or bad-she saw acting for the
first time, and it seemed as if the possession 0£ a new sense
was disclosed to her. She went back home more thoughtful
and dreamy than ever before, but the dreams began to take
a tangible form.
One day Eleanora went to Bleaktott and actually saw the
tna.nager of the theatre. No doubt it was the usual tale: that
she felt the promptings of genius, and if the chance were
vouchsafed her, believed she could be an actress. Perhaps
she spoke more modestly than the majority of such aspirants
speak-perhaps her pleading was so eloquent that he saw there

4
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was native talent in the girl. Any way he promised to give
her a little stage training, and try her in a small part.
Then, like a heroine, Eleanora went back to the farm and
told her father what she had done. The effect of the news
upon Jacob Lange had better not be fully described. The man
had a strong strain of the Puritan blood in him, and was,
moreover, proud of the character for humble<respectability
which had always been borne by himself and his predecessors.
As may be imagined, he knew little enough about theatres. He believed a woman who had anything to do with the
stage was lost, past redemption. So he stormed-commanded
-then entreated-Eleanora was relentless. Then her father,
after saying some very hard and cruel things, took down the
family Bible and erased her name from the first page, and
announced hence-forth he was childless.
It was years and years before she played any of her
childhood's ideals. Her work for a long time was but a trifle
less wearisome than her farm life. But her chance came at
last. Fifteen years after her father cast her off she was one
of the best known actresses in the world, one, moreover,
against whom slander had breathed no breath.
In the meanwhile Jacob Lange thought of his daughter
as one who had gone, open-eyed and of her own free will,
to perdition. He never mentioned her name. He did not
even know the theatrical name she had made famous; and certainly no one in the neighborhood of W estshire guessed that
the great actress, Miss Houstin, was the daughter of Jacob
Lange of Willow Glen Farm.
So long as Eleanora was poor and struggling on and
learning she was too proud to make any overtures to her father.
But when she made her first great success, when fame and
fortune were within her reach, she wrote to her father. Her
letter was returned unopened.
Bitterly hurt by the action she wrote no more. Eleanora

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

5

was now growing older and wiser. She was willing to believe
that her father's ignorance must be blamed more than his
cruelty; and after all he was her father. She wished to surround him with comforts, make his old age free from labor
and anxiety. She made one more attempt to bring about a
reconciliation but was defeated.
The old man refused luxuries and comforts for that of
poverty. Fortune had not smiled upon him in his old age.
He had plenty of cares to occupy his mind as he advanced in
years.
In a doleful mood he went up to town on business one day.
While there he met up with an old acquaintance whom he
had not seen for years. His friend, Mr. Hill, insisted on his
going to a public affair, as he called it, that night. Not caring
much what became of him, or where he went, he consented
to go.
They came to a great building and after awhile he found
himself struggling up many stairs, and at last deposited in
a seat in a very elevated position.
Presently the curtain rose. He paid no heed to what
was passing on the stage, until a burst of applause, loud
enough to wake the dead, aroused him. Then ever so far
down, in front of him, looking superlatively radiant and
beautiful, he saw his own daughter, Eleanora.
That night she played one of the greatest and most pathetic of her impersonations, in which her love for her father
was perhaps her strongest point.
Jacob said nothing; he sat with his eyes riveted on the
stage.
The things he saw were a mystery to him. All he could
understand was that the wonderful creature whose voice,
gesture, and words stirred even his cold heart, was his own
daughter, the child he had cast off with words which he felt
sure could never be forgiven.

6
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"Ain't that Miss Houstin lovely?" asked his companion.
"Is she a good gal?" he asked fiercely.
"Good! why she gives hundreds to the poor-Good!<
The best in the land are proud to know her."
Jacob was dazed. In a dim way he began to see that
there were things in the world beyond the comprehension of
a sniall rustic like himself.
They saw the play finished. Then Jacob Lange made
his way to Eleanora with the one thought of forgiveness
from her. Eleanora threw her arms around her father's
neck and asked him if he had fully forgiven her. The old
man sobbed, he seemed to realize the meaning of the coals
of fire simile.
Peace was made between them. Her heart was full of
thankfulness that genius had been vouchsafed her; that she
had known how to use it; that it had brought her wealth
enough to enable her to make the declining years of her father,
.w ho had wronged her, happy and free from care.
---0---

When a bit of sunshine hits ye,
After passin' of a cloud,
When a fit of laughter gits ye,
An' yer spine is f eelin' proud,
Don't fergit to up an' fling it
At a soul that's feelin' blue,
For the minit that ye sling it,
It's a boomerang to you.
Farm and Fireside.

A FRAGMENT
(Picked up am.ong the late ruins, author: unknown.)

C

HEERFUL? What is it to be cheerful? What is
cheerfulness? Is it mirth or levity? It is more, much
more. They are short and transient and may be the
production of folly or vice, but cheerfulness is fixed and permanent, filling the mind with a steady and perpetual serenity,
and is perfectly consistant with the dignity of reason and the
steady and manly spirit of religion.
Cheerfulness is one of the best, if not the best promoter
the one virtue in the world at which we should always aim.
Every path will be more easily traveled, every load will be
lighter, every shadow on heart or brow will be lifted sooner
if we but maintain a determined cheerfulness.
Cheerfulness is one of the best, if not the best promoter
of health.
Bacon says that to be free-minded and cheerfully disposed
at times of meat and sleep and of exercise is one of the best
precepts of long lasting. It also bears the same friendly regard to the mind. "It banishes all anxiety, care and discontent, sooths and c·omposes the passions, and keeps them in
a perpetual calm."-Addison.
How much we feel refreshed by the presence of cheerful
people. We should make an earnest effort to confer that same
pleasure on others. If we do not allow ourselves to say anything gloomy the battle is half won. Aughly says a cheerful
spirit is one of the most valuable gifts ever bestowed upon
humanity, the sweetest and most fragrant feature of the Spirit.
"Cheerfulness is a friend to grace, it puts the heart in
tune to praise God. U ncheerful Christians, like the spies,
bring an evil report on the good land ; others suspect there
is something unpleasant in religion, that they who profess
it hang their harps upon the willow and walk so dejectedly.
Be serious, yet cheerful. Rejoice in the Lord always."

In every walk of life we

-Rev. T. Watson.

SKATERS
They love to hear the clink and clank,
Enjoy that gay and honored sport.
They come with joy upon the bank,
And find that hours are wondrous short.
Their lessons then are quite forgot,
As well as friends and neighbors too.
Their skates are sharp and bright and taunt,
And face and hands are cold and blue.
When night comes down the river wide,
Then home comes man and maid
To spend the night, where friends abide,
And meals have been delayed.
Then out upon the ice, so fair,
The morning finds both girls and boys.
Their beds had not a treat so rare,The river blue, gives now their joys.
When noon comes marching up
The game has only reached
The ice is full of friends who
And all are flying with their

the scale,
its height,sail,
might.

With all the falls and snow and cold,
The skaters think 'tis fun, so grand,
To venture out so strong and bold,
Where others fear to see them stand.
The ice breaks then and down they go,
To find themselves beyond all aid,
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And now to reach the bank of snow
They swim and strike, although afraid.
When ice gets thin and studies hard:
'Tis wise to shun the pleasure ride,
And find a solace in some bard
Or soar aloft by Milton's side.
"FRIDAY/'

---o---

0 ! many a shaft, at random sent,
Finds mark the archer little meant;
And many a word, at random spoken,
May soothe or wound a heart that's broken!

Eoatt.

A MYSTERY SOLVED
IRA S. W. ANTHONY.

H

E was tall, well . built, and h~ndsome; rather stout
but by no means fleshy.
His shoulders were
broad and square, he was a perfect picture of
health.
He was well dressed, clean shaven, and his
black, crisp curls, which contrasted strikingly with his
fair complexion, were neatly trimmed.
His square,
sharply outlined, and resolute chin brought out very
perceptibly the firm lines about his mouth. His manners were
very classic and everything went to indicate that he was a
well-bred young man. He was standing with his back to the
street facing a tailor's bench on which sat another young man
with less characteristic features. However this one also was
rather handsome and seemed to possess a very sunny disposition. He was proprietor of the tailor shop in which the two
were, and had laid aside his work to chat with the former
who was his bosom friend. The large plate glass in the front
of the shop gave the young men quite a good view of the
street and of those .passing by.
The first mentioned was Jack Holyday, son of a leading
clothier of a little seaport town in Massachusetts and the
other was Dick Maxwell, a tailor, as was before mentioned.
As they were chatting on various subjects, Dick suddenly
asked,
"Say, Jack, did you see that young lady, who is visiting
down at banker Somerby's, standing in the post-office this
morning? I forgot to call your attention to her. Perhaps
you noticed her any way."
"Why, Dick, are you thinking of that girl too? I was
just on the point of asking you the same question. Why
sure, I saw her, Dick. Isn't she a beauty? Such winning ways
and that expression on her face, that beats all for attractive-
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ness I ever saw," responded Jack, showing rather an unusual
amount of eagerness to converse on this topic.
"I didn't take particular notice of her face except that
she is very beautiful," replied Dick.
"I know, Dick, you never--" but before Jack ·could
finish his speech he was interrupted by Dick crying excitedly,
"There she goes," and turning he saw, chugging leisurely
along the street, the large red touring-car of banker Somerby.
Mr. Somerby sat at the wheel while the rear seat was occupi'ed by Mrs. Somerby and the lady under discussion. After
the car had disappeared the two started down the street toward
the post-office. Entering, Jack drew from his lock box an
envelope which looked as if it might contain an invitation
of some sort, and without noticing what Dick had received,
quickly broke the seal and read :
Mr. Holyday,Dear Sir : -You and your friend Mr. Maxwell
are most heartily requested to share the pleasure of
the theatre tomorrow evening in the private box of
Mr. and Mrs. Somerby. This request is made in honor
of the niece of Mr. and Mrs. Somerby, Miss Madge
Lane.
Sept. 6, I8-,
S
, Mass.
"Whew! listen to this, Dick," cried Jack excitedly as he
turned quickly towards Dick, "An invitation for you and me
to sit in the box of Mr. and Mrs. Somerby at the theatre
tomorrow evening. And say, Dick, that lady who was with
them in the auto is to be the guest of honor. Now we'll have
an opportunity to see whether I am dreaming in regard to
that peculiar expression."
At the appointed time next day the boys met preparatory
to going to the theatre and as they strolled away towards
the opera house both seemed to be buried in deep thought.
Thinking, yes, thinking, probably of what was about to happen.

12
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They soon arrived and were quickly shown to the Somerby
box where they were most cordially received by Mr. and Mrs.
Somerby and were i~mediately introduced to Miss Madge
Lane. The boys soon lost themselves in enjoyment as they
found Miss Lane to be very entertaining and sociable. Soon
the performance began and all became quiet to listen to the
play. It happened somehow that Jack chanced to seat himself
· close by the side of Miss Madge and between acts he found
excellent opportunities to converse with her. It might be well
to mention here that Jack owned a .fine little gasoline runabout and during one of these pleasant interludes he did not
fail to make arrangements for a little drive through the
country on the following day. It was not long until the large
curtain fell, announcing the close of the play. The little
party prepared to leave and Jack escorted Miss Madge to her
carriage. As he helped her, she turned and smilingly said:'
"Don't forget our auto-trip tomorrow."
Jack stood and mused, as the carriage rolled away, until
Dick broke the trance by urging him to turn towards home.
They scarcely had started aright before Di!ck said:
"You don't need to tell me any more about that peculiar
smile, Jack, because I sure did take notice of it this evening.
If anyone were to ask me to describe it I would say that the
best description is the one that vision impresses on the brain.
Yet, it's there; and 'it seems to be there constantly. My,
how penetrating, yet how beautiful it is!
But Jack scarcely noticed him. That sweet, musical "Don't
forget our auto-trip tomorrow" re-echoed again and again
i'n his ears. What a peculiar light spread over her face when
she said that! What a soothing, persuasive voice! Jack was
unable to drive the picture of that tall, slender form from his
mind. His thoughts rushed forward to the morrow when he
and she should go out for that drive.
After parting that evening, the boys di'd not see each
other any more till on the morrow when Dick happened to
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walk in upon Jack as he was oiling up his machine for the
evening drive.
"Hello, where are you going, Jack?" he aske~.
"Oh! just out around town a little . . Sister wants to go
out and I thought I'd take her, you know," replied Jack, smiling mischievously.
"Yes, I know how you are goi11g to take your sister out.
You haven't, as yet, gained much fame for such deeds. Nevertheless, I'll bet I can tell you just exactly whom you are going
to take, and that is--"
"Never mind, Dick," broke i'n Jack, laughing, "you don't
need to be so prophetic. I suppose I can go some place once
without you knowing just exactly where."
"Well, Jack, since you don't wish to tell me where you
are going and won't allow me even the privilege of guessing
at it, I suppose I'll go back to my shop and try to catch a
glimpse of you as you go by . . Good-bye, don't forget club
meeting tomorrow night."
Jack was soon ready for the evening drive and started
for the Somerby mansion with a heart as light as a midsummer breeze. He mounted the large marble steps and with
a hand rather unsteady for a man of his social standing,
sounded the knocker.
"Why, how do you do, Mr. Holyday ?" said Madge,
opening the door and smiling as graciously as a queen, ''I am
so glad to see you. Are you ready to go?"
"Yes, I am ready," said Jack, a little bit confused. "Let's
go immediately so night does not overtake us before we get
a fair view of the. country."
"Probably the ·sights won't be so enjoyable as the company, Mr. Holyday. You didn't seem to take that into consideration," she added with a roguish twinkle in her eye,
while that peculiar smile broke into a rippling laugh.
Jack laughed in turn and seating himself beside her,
he threw on the power and away they sped, disappearing in
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a cloud of dust. It was not long until they were in the country
and Jack threw on full power. The machine was fairly flying
as he bore down upon an approaching team of horses that
were plunging about in a dangerous manner. But Jack didn't
pay any attention to this and passed them like a shot. Miss
Madge looked back and turning with a pained look on her face,
said rather seriously:
"Now, Mr. Holyday, didn't you really pity that poor
old farmer who was trying to keep those horses under control? You won't run so fast in passing a team again, will
you?"
Jack looked around at her and as his eyes met hers and
as he saw that peculiar smile playing about her dainty mouth,
his hand almost involuntarily grasped the lever and pulled
the machine down to middle gear.. Yes, that smile did it.
Ah, what power there is in a smile! Its production affects
but a small part of the physical constitution; yet in the course
of time its influence may be felt around the world. If its
value were only better known! Then, most assuredly, the
world would be flooded with these little rays of sunshine.
How much the pure smile of a chaste young woman can accomplish! Smiles have little force, however, unless they are
as constant as the Pleiades in their course.
Jack felt himself in the power of a certain mysterious
force for which he could not account. "What is it?" he
thought. This mystery was to be solved later.
Soon they came to the suburbs of the town and it was
not long before they were at the Somerby residence again.
"Certainly, Mr. Holyday," she said, as she lightly stepped
backward toward the large marble steps, toying with her
gloves which she held in her hands, "I will be more than delighted to go out some evening again as you suggest. I
enjoyed the drive so very much this evening and I wish to
thank you for it. Now don't forget."
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"There it is again," thought Jack as he half unconsciously stepped into the machine and started towards his home.
"That girl is the most mysterious creature I ever saw, yet
the mysteriousness is not repulsive, but very, very attractive."
Next evening Jack joined Dick to go to the club. Club?
What sort, I wonder? Was it a well organized secret order?
No, shame to it ! It was a disgrace for any young man to
permit his name to be inscribed on the rollbook's dark pages.
It was styled the "Decem Viri Morum" but how misleading was the name ! The meetings were held for the supposed
purpose of intellectual development but this was generally
deferred until their faces were flushed with wine. Then,
as is always the result, when the foaming goblet holds sway,
it was done in such a boisterous manner that the proprietor
had to threaten to turn them out. Here is where Jack smoked
his first deadly cigarette. Here is where he first engaged
in obscene conversation. Here is where he first quaffed of
the ruby-tinted bowl. In short, here is where he had contracted most all his evil habits. This evening there was on
hand an unusual amount of liquor and it was but a short time
until the majority of the boys were hilarious. They were
asked several times by the proprietor to be quiet but responded only with jeers and insulti'ng remarks. Seeing that
this would ruin the reputation of the house, several policemen
were called in to put down the riot. Jack wasn't pleased with
this method of procedure and in a drunken rage struck wildly
at one of the "coppers" who was trying either to quiet him
down or induce him to leave the place. The burly policeman
immediately handcuffed him and marched him off to a prison
cell. Once behind the cold steel bars he began to sober up
some and thoughts came flooding to him faster than his shattered brain could entertain them. He thought first of his parents and then of his friends and then more particularly of that
little maiden who possessed that peculiar expression. His eyes
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filled with tears. He bit his lips to keep back the curses against
the Club. He longed for the radiance of a mother's smile
and the softness of her caress. But these past deeds could
never be recalled; they could only be repented of; and th.is,
m sorrow.
Jack strode forth from behind those unsympathetic walts,
meek in countenance but exultant in spirit, when his fine was.-v
paid and he was permitted to breathe the air of freedom once
again. Behind the bars ! Just to think! Would he ever ,
again see that smiling face? Would she ever again own
him as a friend and share the pleasures of those auto-drives
with him? Home again! No, the night spent behind the
bars had not ·banished the love and the smites there. This
alone would serve as an incentive for him to face Miss Madge
again. Several days passed by without anything of special
importance occurring, until one evening when Jack and Madge
went rolling away from the Somerby mansion.
Jack noticed that that smile was still present but presented a more perplexing and mysterious aspect than ever
before. Something sad seemed to be mingled with it. Queer
way to express sadness, one might think, but yet, how angelic!
Jack felt sort of a climax drawing near in the conversation
and it was -not long in coming. As the machine was slowly
climbing a steep hill, Miss Madge turned uneasily in her seat
until she faced Jack squarely and then said rather coquettishly,
"Mr. Holyday, I have a brother whose name is Jack and
it seems so natural for me to say that word that you would
not mind were I to call you 'Jack,' would you?"
"Why, certainly not, Madge, if I may act under the same
license," responded Jack finding a strange feeling banished
from hi's heart.
"Thank you, Jack, I know I shall feel more at ease in
speaking to you now," she said, smiling very sweetly.
Conversation moved along very pleasanHy after this.
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However, Jack knew that the climax had not yet been reached
because of the growing personality of the topics of discussion.
Finally, Madge bringing forth all her c;ourage, said rather
softly, with a perceptible tinge of sadness,
"Jack-?" pausing so long here that Jack felt a wave of
alarm sweep over his heart and asked, with as much calmness
as he could command,
"What were you going to say, Madge?"
"I simply wanted to tell you how much pain it caused me
to hear of your misstep. You know what I mean, Jack.
That little difficulty in which you were involved at that socalled club of yours a few days ago," she said, toying with a
plait in her skirt while that same peculiar smile played about
her delicate mouth.
Jack remained silent for quite a while. He did not dare
to look at Madge for .he knew that that persuasive smile was
there. He was at a loss to know what sort of a reply to make
when Old Satan conquered in the battle for the right and
prompted him to plead his shameful cause.
"Why do you manifest so much interest in me, Madge?
We have never confessed love to one another. We simply
are rather intimate friends and I can't understand why you
preach to me thus," Jack said in a pouting and haughty
manner.
"Why Jack, you shock me by asking such a question!"
she said, showing much surprise. "Let me explain something 'to _you. To me there is no such thing as a lover as
that word is used in America to-day. I like all my friends
aqd love some of them. All whom I do love, I love the sa,me.
There is no such a thing as loving one person better than another; you may perhaps like one person better but you can't
love one better than another. Love is love. Anyone whom
I really love, most assuredly, I am greatly interes.t ed in, and
I love all my real intimate friends. Just a moment ago you
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admitted that we are intimate friends, do I not have a right
to feel sorry when one of my dear friends falls by the wayside? Why sure I do, Jack! Now, won't you promise Ille t~at
you will never, never again go to that club, drink, smoke, or
do anything like that again? Won't you please, .Jack?"
After having made this soft and entreating . appeal she
ceased speaking and turned squarely towards Jack to- await
his reply. Jack's eyes were riveted on the road in front of
the machine as if his life depended on such vigilance. However, Jack realized that he must give some sort of a response
and mustering up every bit of courage at his command he
turned with a faint glimmer of fire in his eye and with an
angry shrug of his broad shoulders. · But ah! when his eyessaw that smile, so persuasive, and when he looked into those
deep blue eyes so pure, so entreating, and so full of pure love,
his heart no longer could resist and turning almost crimson
he muttered in scarcely audible tones :
"I'll promise you, Madge."
That same merry twinkle again returned to those charming blue eyes and the tinge of sadness in her smile was replaced by happiness. The merry, rippling laugh once more
was heard above the chugging of the engine and Jack awoke
as if from a dream. He found that they were in the suburbs
and that the shades of night were rapidly falling. He stopped
to light up and then went rolling through town to the Somerby
mansion. He escorted Madge to the door and as he took her
hand to say "Good-night" there came that same, sweet,
musical,
"Now, don't forget, Jack. You know what you promised
me."
"Yes, Madge, I remember and by God's help I shall keep
my promise," said Jack as he tenderly pressed her hand and
feasted on those dreamy blue eyes once again.
Jack tripped down those massive marble steps with a
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lighter heart than he had carried for some time. Jumping
into his auto he was soon home and as he sat by his desk he
mused:
"Yes, I can see through that smile now. That's no more
than what ought to be on the face of everyone. There isn't
anything mysterious about it whatever. It simply portrays
true love and a tender heart-two things which I couldn't,
or rather had never learned to understand. What power lies
therein! Who could act against its request? And the sincere
love that beams forth from those deep .blue eyes is overwhelming. Women don't know their power. They could do
wonders if all were like Madge. Then this sinful world
of ours would be as an ante-room to heaven. Men yield
more to the power of true love and persuasive smiles than to
the mouth of a cannon. Ah, Yes ! 'tis love, 'tis love that is
turning the world topsy . turvy to-day; pure, undefiled love;
iove without alloy. The hearts of dissolute young men continually crave after sweet smiles and tru~ love. Thank God
my heart's desire has been satisfied."

*

*

*

*

*

It is pleasant to be able to add that several years after
when Jack had finished his law course at Harvard, he and
Madge were conquered by the dauntless thrusts of Cupid and
now are living together as one. As they go spinning along
in their auto it is very pleasant for them to recall similar experiences of yore.
---01---

EHRE YATER UND MUTTER
Was der Vater will,
Was die Mutter spricht,
Das befolge still.
W arum? £rage nicht !
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EDITORIALS
Heard at breakfast, dinner, supper, in the buildings and
out of them, on the campus, on the athletic field, in society
and recitation halls, on street corners, in stores, everywhere
and at all times--"Who's going to win the inter-collegiate
debate, B. C. or Juniata?" "What are the chances?" "Who'll
be the contestants?" "Will it be held in the chapel or gymnasium?" "Those guys will have to hustle, we've got some
good men."
Think a moment, students. It lies in your
power to help win or lose this contest. If you have good
ideas on the subject give them to the debators. Help all you
can. Even though your favorite may not get on the team do
what is possible. Say a good word. At least say nothing
discouraging. Stir up spirit and make things hustle. Yell
some.
Spring will soon be upon us now and the baseball season
be open. For the past three months we have been inactive,
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our muscles are soft and we are out of condition. The
honor of "Old B. C." must be upheld nobly. This can't be
done if we are not "up to the scratch" physically. In a few
weeks we will play our first game. Too much practice can't
be taken between now and then. Start right} stay right and
keep ahead should be our m~tto. The coach will do his part,
let's do ours and work, work, work.
The Alumni editor says the Alumni were good this month.
They sent her lots of material. Best of it is they are going to
keep it up. The other editors wish they could say as much.
The students seem to have lost sight of the fact that prizes
are given for the best essays, poems and stories.
Readers of the Philomathean have certainly noticed the
absence of essays here of late. Besides making· the paper
seem rather light it reflects upon the students. It causes the
impression that they are not capable of writing, essays, that
the essay prize holds no worth, that the paper isn't worthy of
contributions. When essays or orations are requested we hear
such excuses as: "Haven't time to rewrite," "Can't write
essays," "May write one later," "Don't know what to write
about," "People shan't make fun of me." These speak for
themselves.
---o---

"For of the bread of bitterness we shall not always eat,
of the water of tears we shall not always drink. Beyond the
night the royal suns ride on; ever the rainbow shines around
the rain. Though they slip from our clutching hands lik"
melted snow, the lives we loose shall yet be found immortal,
and from the burnt-out fires of our human hopes will spring
a heavenly star."-Ayesha.

ALUMNI
C. E . Trout, B. E. '96, taught public school in Virginia
and Iowa for several years after graduation. In 1899 he completed the Shorthand Course in the National Business College, Roanoke, Va., and until 1904 was employed by business
firms of Frederick, Md., Richmond, Va., and Roa~pke, Va.,
as stenographer, each position being a promotion. In 1904
he entered the Passenger Department of the Norfolk & Western
General offices Roanoke, Va., as stenographer. Within three
months he was promoted to position as Record Clerk in the
same department and is still acceptably filling the place. Since
his residence in Roanoke, Mr. Trout and Miss Rosa Greenway have been married and live in a pretty, hospitable home
in the northwest section of the city.

W . K. Franklin, B. E. '86, was one of the members of the
first class graduated from Bridgewater College. Kitty Danner Hoover and D . B. Garber were the other members. On
leaving Bridgewater, Mr. Franklin taug,ht school in his home
town, New Windsor, Md. , for two years. Finding that music
was more to his liking, he made this his profession and for
ten years taught in his home neighborhood. About 1898 he
went to Lordsburg, Cal., where he had charge of the Music .
Department of Lordsburg College for six years. Since then he
has conducted a music school under his own management in the
same town. He writes that he has been quite successful in
his work and has many more applications for lessons than he
can give. He is still enjoying "single blessedness" and wonders if his classmates can say the same.

J. W . C. Miller, class '89, went to Roanoke, the "Magic
City" of the South, in 1890, where he has spent the intervening eighteen years. Until 1902 he acceptably filled commercial positions with several firms, remaining with one firm
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f~r twelve years. Resigning this positon, he entered the real
estate firm of P. S. Miller & Son, as partner. This firm
has a growing business and possesses the confidence of its
patrons. Mr. Miller is one of the rising young men of the
"Magic City" and bids fair to do still greater honor to his
Alma Mater.

J. W. Wayland, B.. A. '99, Ph.D., U. Va. '07, writes as
follows regarding the class of '99,-"I have always been rather
proud of that class. It contained four .Bachelors of Arts :
D. W. Crist, I. S. Long, J. H. Cline, and the writer; and five
Bachelors of English : Ottie Showalter, Sallie Garber, J. A.
Garber, W. K. Conner, and S. D. Zigler. Ottie Showalter is
now the wife of Prof. J. C. Myers and lives at Bridgewater ;
Sallie Garber is now Mrs. Dee Myers, of Greenmount, Va.
I. S. Long married Effie Showalter, a member of the class of
'98, and they are now in the India mission field. J. H. Cline
married Miss Snively, of Illinois, and is a member of the College faculty at Bridgewater. W. K. Conner and the writer
were married before graduation-each of us having persuaded a former classmate to share our fortunes, which we
of course made appear as bright as possible. Bro. Conner is
in charge of the Brethren Church in Newport News, Va.
S. D. Zigler married Miss Lizzie Myers of Harrisonburg,
and is still a resident of Rockingham. So all of the class
of '99 are married except two, D. W. Crist and J. A. Garber ;
but there is still hope for them. Bro. Crist is spending most
of his time preaching, and has recently made a tour to Europe
and Palestine. Bro. Garber is in Boston, Mass., where he
is secretary of the Emerson College of Oratory. Of the
seven men of the class of '99, all but one-Bro·. Garber-are
preachers."
(A good record, isn't it? Which other class can surpass
it? Let us hear.)
S. A. Shaver, B. E. '93, is now a grower and packer
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of fruits and vegetables near Troutville, Va. He says, in
answer to a letter from the editor, "It is too much for me
to say what I have done since leaving College. I married
one of the College girls and am living an easy, happy life."
Mr. Shaver says, further, that he appreciates the Philomathean and misses it when it fails to come.

IN MEMORY OF NORTH RIVER
(Written while in College, 1893.)
Oh! happy North River,
From the mountain it flows
To bring life and gladness
Wherever it goes.
The beauties of nature
In verdure do show
God's wisdom on earth
In making them so.
All along the green banks.
Where its friends love to play,
It gives them a welcome
With the beauties of May.
There the violets grow ·
And the willow doth weep,
But its grandeur to students
Is never asleep.
·While the stars in the sky
Look down as they shine,
They give it a welcome
With beauty sublime.
The sands on its banks,
They glitter and shine, .
They bring to us thoughts
That will never decline.
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Like a generous friend
It receives great and small,
And of malice and envy
It knows not at all.
It gives to the earth
And it gives to the cloud,
Yet, in its great wealth,
It never is proud.
As humble and harmless
As the bright cooing dove,
It reminds us of joy
That we always will love.
The boat as it glides,
With its inmates unharmed,
May talk of its grandeur
And not feel alarmed.
To dear old North River
I now bid adieu,
Yet I hope most sincerely
These scenes to renew.
But I cannot expect
It to grow more dear
Than it is to me now
In this ninety-third year.

s.

A.

s.
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the B. C. girls who participated in the outing furnished by
the thoughtful kindness of Messrs. Miller and Wright, on the
occasion of Eld. McCann' s lecture at the Brethren Church.
We have enjoyed the fruits of the labors of Mrs. Coffman
on the First District of Virginia as a Mission Field. The
representatives from Botetourt and Roanoke counties are now
showing up the First District of Virginia as a Mission Field.
W. T. S. (putting a piece of litmus paper into hot w.ater)
"I believe this has a basic reaction."
First student: "What's the fifth conjugation in Latin?"
Second student: (scratching head) "I did know but I've
forgotten.''

J. S. C. (as president when adopting constitution) "All
who are in favor of adopting the section as read say I."
P. H. B. (rising from his seat) "I."
Pres.: "Read the next."
It was read thus: "And the motto shall be, esse quam
videre."
Pres.: "All who are in favor of adopting this for a motto
say I. I do not know what it means."
Skating on North River has been fine for the last week.
The curves that some of the skaters make would puzzle the
Professor of analytics. The devotees of the art declare there
is no sport so fascinating and exhilarating

"Either C sharp or B flat" said the professor of Music,
·the other day, when the walks were covered with ice.
"Why, it is heavier than it looks!" exclaimed the gallant
young freshman who had offered to assist the porter with the
trunk of the newly-arrived young lady.
"My purse is in it," explained the young lady.
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Pro.fessor, (discussing subject of feeling 'in Psychology) : "Have you not met persons who at first are unattractive and rather repulsive, but after you have associated with
them, and learn to know them better, they become real
attractive?"
Miss Cline: "Yes, I have."
Prof. J. H. M. who occupies so regularly his accustomed
corner in the dining room, on being asked the definition of
a corner, replied, "A corner is something that sticks out
sometimes, and sometimes not."
P. H. B.: "I like Burns best as a poet because he is a
love poet."
0. S. M.: "Well, I have no favorite poet, but I do not
like Scott at all, because,-well, just because."
Dr. Flory (in literature) : "There isn't one of you who
can tell everything you know."
We are glad to note the progress of this class.
Ask Fred and Rebecca what's going on in the parlor
that Mrs. Coffman knows nothing about.
A. B. Miller received
Station to marry a couple.
mony, he willfully skipped
the parlor to show it to the

a call recently to come to Cave
As soon as he arranged his cereglee-club practice and hurried to
girls.

Some of the boys tried to feed a bull dog some College
butter th_e other day, but the dog refused. He wanted _b utter
for sure.
"No, no," she cried; "'twill never do-I'll be your sister, Oscar,"
Said I : "Just make it cousins, Sue,
For cousins sometimes marry."
(With apologies to Ex.)

EXCHANGES
Owing to the determination of our editor to have the
"Philomathean" out on time we are compelled to give our
exchanges on the January numbers. We are, indeed, pleased
with the first of the 1908 magazines. The improvement with
some is so marked that we may predict a prosperous literary
effort during the remaining months of the present session.
We would gladly review more magazines tlian usual this
month but time and space forbid. Were it not for slighting
others we would be tempted to speak at length of the "Wake
Forest Student," dedicated in January, to Jno. Charles McN eill. In an interesting and helpful way it pays a lasting
tribute to one of her sons.
Look at "Western Maryland College Monthly." Does
it not impress you with an idea of sameness as you glance
over it, leaf by leaf? Would it be well to throw in a poem
after some of the articles in the literary department? Not a
poem from cover to cover! Where are the poets of W. M. C.?
A stronger editorial might be given. The exchange department is not as carefully worked as we expect to find. The
cover is admirable and the paper neat. There are some commendable features about the work, although many of the articles are too short. "A popular Medley" is interesting and
shows skill in the power of arranging material. In "A Kentucky Romance" the author has led up in a very dramatic
way to the rescue of Miss Livingston, by Mr. Duncan,-and
in an interesting way too,-but there it drops suddenly. Who
ever heard of a father turning in favor so quickly to a man
he hated, or of a young man winning a girl so soon? The
most logical article is "Inter-Collegiate Althletics.. " "The
Passion Play at Oberammergau" shows power in the discussion of many points on this interesting subject in a few
words.
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The editorial department of "Hampden Sydney Magazine" is the best we have seen. Nor is the exchange
editor far behind in carefulness, although he took rather too
much space. "Caleb Wallace of Cub Creek" is not up to the
standard. From beginning to end it is a detailed construction
of names of persons, dates and places, which, to the ordinary
reader, is not so interesting. "Mary's Hands" is a subject,
tender in treatment, lofty in purpose, well treated and must
appeal to every reader. We seldom speak of articles not contributed by students but we cannot pass by the "Address Delivered at Opening of Hampden Sydney College, 1907-1908."
It is masterly and ought to be read by every college man in
America. Let us quote from the address : "You stand, young
gentlemen, on the shoulders of all the past years." "The
Soldier Boy's Farewell" is lacking in rythm but lofty m
theme, since it presents a touching tribute to mother.
"University of Mississippi Magaz'ine" takes the · lead
of our exchanges in verse. "The Old Spring" is one of the
best poems we have seen this year. "Purity" by the same
author is creditable. "A Lonely Traveler" is worthy from the
standpoint of style, moral, theme and plot. "What?" is the
most vivid ghost story we have seen this year. The method of
bringing the reader to the climax is good. "Thought Condiments" is interesting reading, of which we quote two: "A
man who ioafs is twice a thief; he steals his own time and that
of others." Again, "A student's idea of economy often gets
no further than a refusal to support the Athletic Association
or the College Publication." The exchange department is
of a high order, the editor using skill to condense his criticisms. The staff's work is well done in all the departments.
We beg to acknowledge the following exchanges for
January:
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The Preparatory Herald, The Bessie Tift Journal, The
Buff and Blue, The Manitou Messenger, McMaster University
Monthly, Emerson Callege Magazine, The Lesbian Herald,
The Central Collegian, The California Student, The Bayonet,
The Erskinian, State Normal Magazine.
---0---

How many seed pockets in an apple?
How many red bars in the flag?
How many signatures to the Declaration 0£
Independence?
How many eyelets in your shoe?
What is the number of your watch?
---0---

Patronize those who advertise with us.
are friends of our paper.

Favor those who

---0---

HONOR
Honor is the moral conscience of the great.
-Sir W. Davenan-t.
Act well your part; there all the honor Iies.-Pope.
Our own heart, and not other men's opinions, forms our
true honor.-Coleridge.
If honor calls, where' er she points the way

The sons of honor follow, and obey.-Churchill.

ATHLETICS
BASE-BALL SCHEDULE
Mar. 28.
April 4.

" 9.
" 15.

" 18.
" 24.

" 25.

May 2.
" 8.

" 9.

" 13.

" 14.
" 15.
" 16.
" 23.

Shenandoah Valley Business Collegeat Bridgewater
Shenandoah Valley Academy
"
"
Roanoke College
"
"
Massanutten Academy
"
"
Augusta Military Academy
at Ft. Defiance, Va.
Randolph Macon Academy
cc Front Royal, Va.
cc Woodstock, Va.
Massanutten Academy
cc Bridgewater, Va.
Randolph Macon Academy
cc
Virginia Military Institute
Lexington, Va.
Staunton Military Academy
Staunton, Va.
" Daleville, Va.
cc
Botetourt Normal Colkge
cc
Roanoke College
Salem, Va.
cc
Open
Roanoke, Va.
Fishburn Military School
" Waynesboro, Va.
cc Bridgewater, Va.
Open

Above is our baseball schedule, with perhaps a few exceptions and some additions on the home ground, for 1908.
This is by far the best list of games that it has been our
privilege to arrange. On it we have some of the best colleges and schools in our part of the state. A number of these
are new to us in an athletic way, but we are sur·e that hereafter we will have regular g,ames.
Now, fellows, we owe this excellent schedule to the indefatigable work and the shrewd tact of our manager. He
has done his part well. Lt now remains to the players to do
credit to themselves and to their College by developing a team
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worthy of such a program. · . To cope successfully with the
teams we are to play, we must have about a dozen menmen who are not afraid to push against superior forces, men
who have backbone enough to stand at the most critical moments, men who can act a man's part when the test of true
manhood comes. Men who can't stand a crisis aren't needed
badly on our prospective team. If you have no particular
liking for baseball, you will oblige the coach, the captain and
the manager if you do not come on the diamond. If you do
not believe in baseball you can never play it. Those schools
that we play will measure our College largely by the team we
send out. In the past our school has lost no honor by being
thus judged; in the future let us not only maintain this reputation but gain more. B. C. success this year depends largely
on nine men. Victory is ours if we so will it. This is a great
opportunity.

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
One naturally thinks that a magazine that has for its
frontispiece a full page cut of Washington's Headquarters
at Valley Forge, will be interesting, and February Tra.v el
does not deceive you.
"The Land of the Pink Pearl" gives some nice descriptions of Nassau. "Batolha," as the name implies, treats of
Portugal's oldest abbey, delving quite a little into history.
"A trip to Iceland" and "Hotels in Ireland" reveal alike some
of the pleasant and unpleasant features of ·travel in the two
islands. "A Calendar of Travel" takes you on a hurried trip
through the United States and you are reading about "Living
in Berlin." "The Exciting Pastime of a Geneva Professor"
leads up to the most interesting article of the issue to mebut I'm a Virginian-"Touring Through the War Country."
The sharp contrast between the article "The Isle of U shant"
and the editorial comment makes the latter appreciated all
the more. Many excellent suggestions and travel hints are
given in "The Travel Club."
(Travel Bureau Incorp., New York, $r.oo.)
Cosmopolitan for March has its pages filled with the
product of standard authors. The best article of the whole
issue is the shortest "The Divinity of Business" by Elbert
Hubbard. Is. Mars Inhabitated? Read the articles by Prof.
David Todd and H. G. Wells. How wild and extravagant
"The Things that Live on Mars" reads, yet, as Mr. Wells
says, it is logical. Prof. Todd's article tells the "Story of the
Mars Expedition" and leaves as the answer, "Yes, probably,"
to our question. The stories "A Night of Enchantment" and
"The Courtship of Jonoshefsky," are weird indeed. Charles
Edward Russel goes considerably into detail in his third
article dealing with things that strike "At the Throat of the
Republic." "The Long Arm of Mannister" and "The Kingdom of the Earth" are read with interest as is Jack London's
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"Some Adventures with the Police." "Why Plays Fail,"
"The Lecture in Lady Gay" and "The Lads who are Taking
the Fleet Around" complete the issue.
(Cosmopolitan Magazine, New York, $1 .oo.)
One of the most beneficial of the magazines that come
to our rack is Book News. A general magazine? No. One
devoted entirely to Book Reviews? No. The thoughtful
cover page of the February number puts one in a condition to
peruse its pages. May Sinclair is treated under these heads:
"Little Miss Muffet" and "The Novelist and Woman." "Some
Celebrated Attics in Paris" and "Whitby," interspersed with
numerous illustrations, are interesting. The articles "Contemporary Drama and Dramatists," "Fredric Mistral," and
"Flomininess and Keats" .complete the chief contributions.
However, the departments "Timely Topics," "Educational,"
"In the World of Letters," and the book-reviews are worth
careful reading.
(John Wanamaker, Philadelphia, $r.oo.)

-· - - o - - "Dogs delight to bark and bite,
For 'tis their nature to;
Women may say 'yes' and mean 'no,'
For nature has made them so."
- - - o -·- -

COLLEGE MEMORIES
"Billy Bounce"
''Gock''
''Jumbo''
Brenneman
"Bud"
"Seignor"
Norris
"Jake"

"Buck"
"Strick''
"Bob"
Baker
''Kuras''
"Hunt"
Latham
"Cam"
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THE PHILOMATHEAN OUGHT TO BE
A WELCOME VISITOR IN THE HOME
OF EVERY ALUMNUS.-]. ,A. GARBER.

Seventy-Five Cents makes
the Business Manager
Srriile
Please
THE

PHILOMATHEAN

BRIDGEWATER,

MoNTHLY
VIRGINIA

BLOOM'S

Leading Dry Goods and Millinery Establishment
Phone No. 104.

HARRISONBURG, VA.

J.P. HOUCK
Furniture, Carpets,
Mattings, Shades,
Trunks, Suit Cases,
and Umbrellas

Walkover Shoes Queen Quality Shoes
FOR MEN

FOR WOMEN

75 S. Main Street, Harrisonburg, Va.

An Th!;;sE~~ 0a~

Lineweaver Brothers

Dealers in
GROCERIES, FRESH & CURED MEATS, FEED OF ALL KINDS
Distributors of Gold Medal Flour.
Fruits and Vegetables.
65 EAST MARKET ST., HARRISONBURG, VA.
Phones 122 and 195.

B. C. HARTMAN
JEWELER

DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY, ETC.
All Work Guaranteed. 108 S. AUGUSTA ST., STAUNTON, VA.
We Are Headquarters for
SHOES, FURNITURE, CARPETS, TRUNKS, SUIT-CASES,
HARNESS, SADDLES, BUGGY ROBES,
HORSE BLANKETS, ETC., ETC.
We do not misrepresent our goods, and quote you only one price.
Phone 55.
Respectfully,
Sign of the Alligator.

HERMAN WISE & SONS
HARRISONBURG, VA.

DR. J. D. BUCHER,

0. B. ROLLER &: MARTZ,

Dentist.

Attorneys-at-Law.

Bridgewater, Va.
Vitalized Air.

Harrisonburg, Va.

Phone No. 26.

P. O. Box 48.

Ed. S. Conrad.
Geo. N. Conrad.
CONRAD & CONRAD,
Attorneys-at-Law.
Harrisonburg, Va.

PRACTICE-Rockingham and adjoining
counties, Supreme Court of Virginia, Federal Court at Harrisonburg.

DR. M. D. SWITZER,
Dentist.
Office: Rockingham National Bank
Building.
Phone No. 125.
Harrisonburg, Va.

J.

D. MILLER, M. D.

Phone 38.

Hours: 9-10, 2-3.

Bridgewater, Va.
CHAS. GRIFFIN HERRING,
Lawyer.
Practice in State and Federal
Courts, and Supreme Court of Virginia. Wills and Settlement of Estates a Specialty.
Harrisonburg, Va.

Phone No. 52.
ED. C. MARTZ, Notary Public.
G. F. HOLLER, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon.
Bridgewater, Va.
SIPE & HARRIS,
Lawyers.
Harrisonburg, Va.
Geo. E. Sipe.

John T. Harris.

DR. FRANK L. HARRIS,
Dentist.
Harrisonburg, Va.
Phone 197.
E. R. MILLER, M. D.,
Harrisonburg, Va.

Presbyterian Eye, Ear and Throat Hospital; Eye and Ear Department, University
of Maryland Hospital, Baltimore, Md. New
York Eye and Ear Infirmary; St. Bartholomew's Nose and Throat Clinic, New York
City. Hours, 10-5.

Phone 255.

]. W. VAN LEAR,

DR. R. S. SWITZER,

Jeweler and Optician.

Dentist.

Harrisonburg, Va.

Harrisonburg, Va.

E. GRAYSON FURRY,

PHOTOGRAPHER
Bridgewater, Va.

DR. H. S. WILLEY,
Optical Specialist.
Eyes examined free.
Glasses
made to order. Harrisonburg, Va.
Visit Elkton first Wednesday
each month. Visit Broadway second Wednesday each month.

THE PLANTERS' BANK
OF BRIDGEWATER

Accounts Respectfully Solicited
MANAGEMENT CONSERVATIVE

DEAN'S HARRI~~~~U~G,
4
IF YOU WANT THE BEST GO TO

VA.

KODAKS AND SUPPLIES

W. N. GARBER
LIVERY, FEED AND EXCHANGE STABLES
Main Street, BRIDGEWATER, VA.
Good Turnouts at Reasonable Prices
Meets all Trains
Horses for Sale at all Times
D. CLINT DEVIER

Reliable Jeweler and Optician .
General Repair Work Done
HARRISONBURG, VA.

]. H. WINE
Slate and Metal Roofer and General Tinner
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

FRAVEL SASH & DOOR CO.
INCORPORATED

Mill Work and Lumber
MAIN OFFICE .

HARRISONBURG, VA.

BRANCH OFFICE

BROADWAY, VA.

The University (Qllege of Medicine,
RICHMOND, VIRGINIA,

!is one of
in Group
Tb.e

for license

One., Class One.

Full regular courses in Medicine, Dentistry and Pharmacy.
·sTUART McGUIRE, M. D., President.

•

WILLIA}lo( I\. MILLER, Proctor,

OTIS W. WINE
(SUCCESSOR TO WRIGHT & WINE)

Dealer in Confedioneries, Staple and Fancy Groceries,
Fruits, Tobaccos and Cigars
Phone 37.

Oysters and Fish in Season

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

Manufacturer of Pure Ice Cream, Bread, Cakes, etc.
Ice-cream and Soda-water Parlors connected

]. A. RIDDEL
DEALER IN

Fertilizers, Bark, Seeds, Hay,
Lumber, Etc.
Al.so Drugs and Druggists' Sundries
BILL STUFF and CAR STOCK A SPECIALTY

I am always in the market to buy Bark, Lumber, and Timber
Lands, etc. If you have anything of this kind for sale, it will be to
your interest to see me before selling.
I keep on hand, in season, at my warehouses, Bridgewater, Mt.
Solon and Stokesville, a full supply of Fertilizers and Seeds. I solicit
a share of your patronage.
A registered Pharmacist in charge Drug Store.

Main Office at Drug Store

••
••

BRIDtiEWATER, VA.

THE AMOUNT OF WORK WE DO IN
OUR LINE IS PROOF THAT OUR PRICES
ARE RIGHT.
A full line to select from. Your Plumbing and
Heating will be done right if placed in our hands.
Specifications and estimates furnished for
Water Supplies and Drainage. Water Works
built.
THOMAS & CO.,
.I 02 E. Market St.
Harrisonburg, Va.

AVIS

DRUG STORE
HARRISONBURG, VA.

Reliable Medicines, Pure Paints, Strong Spices and Fine
Brushes and Perfumery BEST SODA WATER IN THE VALLEY
BOWMAN'S MEAT MARKET

Fresh and Cured Meats, Staple and Fancy Groceries
Highest Cash Prices Paid for Hides and Tallow
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

THEW. H. SIPE CO., Ltd.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

We carry a Full Line of Stationery and School Supplies. County Free
School Books.
New and Attractive Styles in Men's Furnishings, including Shirts
Collars, Cuffs, Neckwear, Underwear, Handkerchiefs, Gloves ana1
Umbrellas. We sell the weli-known Hamilton Brown Shoes for
Ladies and Men. Also a full line of Crossett Shoes for Men. Our
stock covers a wide range of styles and values. The price and wear
are always satisfactory to the purchaser.

RUBBERS, OVERSHOES, TRUNKS, TELESCOPES, SATCHELS,
STOVES, CARPETS, MATTINGS, FURNITURE. AN
UNSURPASSED STOCK OF NEW DRESS
GOODS AND TRIMMINGS.

