Volume XII

I

Number 3

~be
~bilomatl)ean

ftlontlJlp ·

MAY-JUNE, l 9-08

PRICE, l 0 CENTS
75- CENTS

Y~AR

,. =======:;::=

BRIDGEWATER, .

·,
.

VIRGIN~A

The Clothes You Buy At This
Store Will Make Good
In service, and satisfy you in every way.that ~here are none better made
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 ma.lies-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 Saclis of Single and Double=:Sreasted Style for
Men and Young Men, in stripes, plaids, overplaids, checks
and mixtures in dark . brown, ~li_ve~: bl-µe and gray worsteds,
tweeds, cassimeres and cheviots, all warranted as to service,
.
,
$12to$35
Overcoats in approved styles and coatings ..................... $12 to $35
Derby and Soft Hats ............................................$1.50 to $5.00
ready-to-we~r

B. N£Y

~SONS,

Opposite Post Office

Limited
Harrisonburg, Virginia

"CALIFO.RNIA''

Via Washington=Sunset Route /IJ /IJ

JI /IJ

Tourist Sleeping Cars from Washington, D. C., to Los
Angeles and San Fran.cisc.o without change.
THREE TIMES WEEKLY THE YEAR 'ROUND
UNDER PERSONAL ESCORT

$8.50 : Double Berth

••

$8.50

Write for beautif'ully illitstrated iiterature
"

A.

J. POSTON,

5u Penna. Ave. N. W.

GENERAL AGENT

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

OFFICERS

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

A . M. NEWMAN, Pres.

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

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 ' WORK

DAYTON, VA.

D.S. THOMAS
Manufacturer of

FINE VEHICLES

of all kinds. Also carry a complete stock of Harness, Whips and
Robes. flave 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

J. C. Early.
SNELL & EARLY
FARM MACHINERY AND VEHICLES

Geo. A. Snell.

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.

Ladies' Millinery a Specialty.

DR. WM. C. SHIRLEY,

DR. WELTY B. FAHRNEY,

Dentist.
New Market, Va.
DR.

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

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

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 3:nd 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

<Lebbp l0re1111 ClCorporation
WINCHESTER, VA.
Printers
of
COLLEGE PUBLICA
TIONS, ANNUALS
CATALOGS
AND
BOOKLETS

CONTENTS
W. 'II
Story
W. 'I. Myers
Poem-Night and Day
,,
"Friday
The Prodigal
']. A. Garber
Poem
']. S. Crumpacker
Essay
.
.
']. .A. Garber
Poem
Essay
.
']. Maurice Henry '09
F. ']. Wampler
Acme Song
Virginia Roller
Story
Poem
']. M. H. '09
Character of the Penn. German Ira S;W . .Anthony 'IO
.
F. P. M. '07
Class Song I 907
Ira S. W . .Anthony' I I
Poem
W. T. M. 'oI
Poem

PAGE

7
IO
II
I2
I3
IS
I6
2I
22
29
30
37
38
39

Poem
Editorials
Class Room-College-Campus
Favorite Songs and Singers of I 908
Poem
Madrigal
Rondeau
Alumni
Athletics
Exchanges
Poem .
Magazine Reviews
Poem

L. L. K.

'II

U.R.
"'I'ony" 'IO

40
42
43
48
49
49

50
54
57

'I I

58

s. c.

61

. ."Jack"
J.

39

59

THE

Philomathean Monthly
MAY-JUNE, 1908
A POET'S HALLUCINATION
W. ' II.

HE spring's work had been unusually hard
and sirtce our final exams. promised to be
unusually difficult all the fellows were doing
their utmost in reviewing and cramming.
This partircular night of which I am
going to speak, I had burned the midnight
oil before closing my book to prepare for a peaceful repose
in the embrace of sleep. Just then a passing breeze had gently
stolen over me and almost unconsciously I was drawn to the
open window.
As I sat there and looked out over the verdant campus,
bathed in the mellow ·moonlight, a more beautilful night, I
thought, I had never seen. My aesthetic emotion for the
time being completely eclipsed all other desires, and on a sea
of moonlight, as it were, on that bright May night, I sailed
indifferently onward with Reverie as my pilot.
The old College walls and surmunding hills loomed up,
but in sharp contrast to a few hours previ!ous, gave no echoes
from the sounds of busy life. All nature seemed to be lost
in sleep except that part which is obscured by the light of day.
From force of habit I wandered to the road arched over
with project~ng branches, which leads along the river, for
it was my custom to seek the pleasant spots near the water
and there spend many delightful hours with the poets. I
must here admit that the poetic inclinations were very strong
~~~~~Pil
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within me; and my classmates recognizing the inclination, if
not traits, had given me the honored position of class poet.
I had never been under more favorable conditions for
writing a poem than now, and under the inspirations of the
gorgeous night was led on and on. W ordworth's lines,
" Waters on a starry night
Are beautiful and fair,"
were never more true than the old Shenandoah r.eflecting the
light of thousands of stars proved them to be that night. And
on such a night as this I fancied,
"Troilus mounted the Troyan walls
And sigh' d his soul toward the Grecian tents."
In a reverie I followed the dreamy waters until rounding
a bend I was brought directly in front of the "haunted mill."
In an instant the ghost stories of the concerniin g this
place rushed through my mind. I watched it for a while but
saw nothing uncanny or ghostlike, and it slowly occurred to
me that it would be quite a nc)velty to investigate rhis place at
thils time of night.
Nerving myself I proceeded first to the lower side where
the great mill-wheel was located. While gazing at it the stories told of the horrible death of the man who had fallen from
the very spot upon which I stood gathered in my. mind. The
worst part, I thought, was yet to come, but with a firm step
I entered the open doorway. The moon threw a faint liig ht
over the interior, which enabled me to proceed without much
difficulty. The first and second floors were soon tra-~ersed;
in a few moments I was standing beside the third story window,
around which the most weilr d stories centered.
This window, from some cause or other very peculiarly
shaped, was the only one in the side of the mill facing the
water. I contrasted myself, standing here looking out ov~r
the water which was tonight "clad in the beauty of a thousand
stars," w~th the phantasms which we.re said to come to this win-
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dow, utter a few blood curdling moans and then plunge into
the ghoul-haunted waters below.
I was suddenly startled by a slight noise of the loose
shingles above, looking at my watch I was surprised to find
that almost three hours of the morning had fled. I now hastened to take my departure of the old mill, leaving it to the
care of its uncanny occupants, and antiicipating a pleasant
sleep, was soon walking briskly back to the old College.
After retiring, my thoughts for a few moments dwelt
upon my much enjoyed stroll; but pI'esently my eyelids became
heavy and I was soon wrapt in the embrace of a deep sleep.
How long I lay thus I know not; with a startled jerk
of my muscles I sat upright and stared into the almost impenetrable darkness of a Plutonian night. At the same tilm e a
bony structure advanced, taking its position at the foot of my
bed, slowly pointed in the direction of the old mill. In an
instance of time it was by my side with one bony hand grasping my arm, while the other slowly-ye gods! even now I
shudder to think of it-yet irresistably closedaroundmythroat.
The darkness became more intense, showing the Stygian form
more ghastly aga.inst the inky blackness ; I swooned away,
physi;cally, not mentally-would the gods had been so merciful.
Slowly the fingers relaxed their cold grasp around my
throat, with respiration some strength came back to my limbs,
and almost willingly I arose and walked by its s.ide.
Outside great, black clouds almost hid the moon from
view, though at i!ntervals the moonbeams would throw a weird
light over the dismal waters. Urged on by the sighing wind
and the deep groans of the great trees I followed this horrible
phantom.
At last we were there. With its grasp still upon my arm
I was led around to the great slimy wheel. With a creaking,
craunching, grinding noise it slowly began to turn, and from

IO
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the horriMe waters below was borne another similar to the
one by my side. I was now at the mercy of two-0, Heavens!
was I to meet more? It seemed inevitable, for at that moment
I was ushered in.
The wind was blowing in blasts, the timbers creaked,
the clatter of bony feet upon the loose boards broke the intervals of silence. Up the three flights of steps I was led and
placed before the open window. Froni out the darkness more
ghostly forms emerged and arranged themselves around me,
swaying backward and forward to the wailing of the wind,
but each time drawing closer. Some strange power held me
motionless. Their cold, gaunt arms surrounded me; I was
borne to the window, a thick, damp vapor rose to my nostrils
and the gloomy waters appeared below ; now backward, and
with the impetus of a quick forward movement I was hurled
through the open space into dark night.
The shock which I experienced as the cold waters closed
over me was more than my mental power could stand. I suddenly awoke to find the Hght of a beautiful morning pouring
through my window, and more, the familiar sounds of the
breakfast bell were ringing in my ears.

NIGHT AND DAY
I gdeve not when the laughing Day is gone
With her gay robes of light;
I like the presence and the quiet tone
Of Melancholy Night.
I grieve not when the Dark-clad form of N\i ght
Rises and steals away;
I rush to kiss, with pulses of delight,
The rosy lips of Day.

w.

T.

MYERS.
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THE PRODIGAL
This world has boys, a score or two,
Who love thei'r homes and parents, too,
But still there comes a time in life
When friends seem ill and all seems blue;
'Tis then that ties are rent;
'Tis then that hearts are broken;
'Tis then that boy of yours
Goes forth to ne'er return a child so true.
A lthough the boy has gone from home,
The Mother finds each day and hour,
Each moment short, in day or night,
Some time to pray and plead for power,
That she her boy might see;
That she her boy could reach;
That she her boy could place
To rest again beneath that shady bower.
The days and weeks have grown to months
And pass' d away, and all seems lost.
Her prayers seem lost on winds or waves,
And he knows not the a.wful cost,How father frets and looks;
How mother prays and weeps;
How sister mourns the day
When this bright boy and child was lost.
But in that strange and far-off land,
When wealth was spent and friends forsook, ·
He felt the pangs of hunger come,
And then for work he's forced to look.
Her prayers had gone above;
Her prayers had pi ere' d the sky;

II
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Her prayers had reached that One
Who will no child of His o'erlook
His mind was turned to feeding swine;
He must have food and clothing too,
And as he toiled from day to day,
His clothes got less and hunger grew,
Until his lot could not be borne;
Until his heart was homeward turned ;
Until he thot no more of rank,
A servant's place would nobly do.
The father's eye ha~ never dimm'd,
Of looking for his boy to come,
And now the form comes o'er the hill
And father gives the welcome home:"Come, bring that ring for on this hand;
Come, bring that robe for o'er these limbs;
Gome, now we'll slay that fatted calf,
While we rejoiice because he's come."
"FRIDAY" (J. H. M.)

SPRING
The sun's warm kiss of love:
A robe of green, a whir of wing,
A song of joy abroad,A resurrection-Nature's . Spring!
The soul's still touch of love :
A gleam, then wide the portals swingTo do, to love, to live,A resurrection-Youth's fair Spring!
J. A. GARBER.

POE AND LANIER CONTRASTED

T

J. S.

CRUMPACKER.

HERE are two geniuses who hover over the charming
dty of Baltimore, slumbering all rosy red beneath
what is almost a Southern sun: the one more celebrated
among foreigners than in his own country ; the other almost
absolutely unknown in Europe : their names are Edgar Allen
Poe and Sidney Lanier. Of all the great men that America
has produced one can scarcely find two whose lives were as
different as these. The former seemed to be guided by the
demon of perversity and led away by morbid passions that
brought him to a disgraceful and untimely death. While the
latter seemed to have been led by the angel of light and was
faithful to the highest ideals of life and work until death.
Both seemed to have been marked by fate to be the victims
of a frightful poverty, caused in the case of the former by his
dissipation and restlessness and in the case of the latter by ill
health. Both seemed to be doomed to die young and at almost the same age, after having been sufferers for some ti\me.
When we look at the works of these two young authors
who were just now launching out into the great field of literature and see how favorably their work compares with those
who had already won honors there, we are made to wonder
what the result would have been had they not been called from
the stage of action so soon.
There is no doubt they are the glory of the -South and
they shall continue to shine with i'n creasing brightness as we
learn to appreciate the true value of a real poet. In speaking
of our literary men we never fail to mention the names of
Poe and Lanier, and justly may we do it, because they stand
second to none in the South-and while they do not equal some
of the world's greatest geniuses we find that they climbed the
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ladder of fame by leaps and bounds, and had not the angel
of death knocked so soon at the door of their lives, time
alone would have revealed the rich stores of literature that
m~ght have been produced by them and the places they would
have held in the field of literature.
When we look at the educational advantages of these two
poets we find that Poe had decidedly the best advantages,
being adopted by wealthy parents who gave him an extensive
trip abroad and a number of years at the University of Virginia and West Point, while Lanier must be contented with
a few years in Oglethorpe College, but in spite of this "he
attained to the heights of the great American poets, and at the
moment when he flies highest one might say an arrow suddenly arrested hi s flight and caused him to fall wounded." Regarding his beauty in art he has not been excelled since the
time of Poe. For a number of years he was considered as one
of the minor poets but he has steadily gained fame, and today he bids failr to be recognized as the most important poet
produced in America in the last quarter of the nineteenth century. - Among his best poems may be found: The Corn, The
Marshes of Glynn, The Song of the Chattahoochee. Lanier
was even more than a poet. He was one of the sweetest singers that ever breathed a song upon the Southern breezes.
Poe was not a singer but from hi'S quill flowed lines of
poetry and prose that have sung his name immortal, not only
in America, but abroad. The French tell us that "he is the
best story writer that America has produced" and as to the
Class of stories that he wrote we must admit that he is.
He was endowed with an· imagination that makes his stories
exceedingly attractive.
He realized that these .would soon gmw old with the
minds that were seeking something solid upon which they could
bui1d, so he turned to poetry and here he summoned all the
gifts with which he had been entrusted in order to make his
1
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name immortal. Did he succeed? The critics of England,
Germany and France agree that he is the sole man of letters
formed in the United States.. It is a fact too that hi's writings are read eagerly in these countries where Franklin lives
now merely as a name. With Mr. Mabie we may say that
"Poe's work holds a first place in our literature not by reason
of its mass, its realty, its range, its ethical s.ignificance~ but
by reason of its complete and beautiful individuality, the distinction of its form and workmanship, the purity of its art.
With Hawthorne he shares the primacy among all who have
enriched our literature with prose or verse; but unlike his
great Contemporary he has to wait long for adequate and
just recognitibn."

LONGFELLOW
Oh, Silent River, yet more softly sing,
Lest thou disturb thy lover's long, lone sleep
Above thee. Oh, hush thy voice-or rather weep
For him whose silent harp can never bring
Again the sweetness of thy song. Thy sting,
0, death, is caught by moaning sea and s.weep
Of wailing wind ! The stars above shall keep
A faithful watch, till once again shall ring
The call of Universal Morn. We need
Thy trusting faith, 0, Bard of childhood's heart;
Thy simple love, that warms the firelight's glow;
Thy sweet sincerity-the priceless meed
Of faith and love-give these. The part
Of life that lives: the oak, the flower-we'd know!
J. A. GARBER.
n NOTE.-Longfellow is buried in Mount Auburn Cemetery which stretches above and

beyond the Charles River,-the "Silent River," that onward steals "like the stream of
life."

THE INDIVIDUAL AND THE PROBLEMS
OF THE SOUTH
BY

J.

MAURICE HENRY.

N every stage of progressive civilization there
are social, educational, economical and
religious conditions to be met and problems
to be solved. The solution of every great
problem can be traced to the individual.
Every pure deed, and every righteous act
put forth to purge and purify man and his institutions, comes
from the brooding spirit of the individual.
The funclamental fabric of an honest, upright government
is the honest, upright citizen. The individual spirit is the
brooding place Q.f all great reforms. Here in the genial
wannth of some divine enthusiasm are hatched the impulses
that move the world to higher and better things.
The history of mankind revolves itself around the biographies of the few, it is true, but the spirit th~t gave those few
the iinpetus to move, was kindled and fed by their own ambitions, and the sentiments of those around about them. Aibout
the leader gathers the march and progress of the multitude.
Let civilization disown her bold and dauntless Genoese,
who dared the untried . seas, and she not only silences the
mighty voices of New Worlds, but also plods a backward
trail to a little earth bounded on the west by the billows of an
unknown main and the "Pillars of Hercules." Thus we look
to the individual life as the moving power to solve problems,
to accomplish reforms, to fix policies and to maintain laws.
The people of the south, burdened with a great problem
await its final solution by the individual. When the civil
struggle was over and the clouds of war raised from the gorestained plains of this fair land, the ragged soldiers returnesJ
r.===;:=====:::::;:::=51
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home and found his fields barren, his social status swept away,
his money worthless, and his people confronted by the gravest
problem that ever confronted a race of men. Here at his door
stood the freed slave, ignorant, poor, helpless, and unable to
take care of himself ; unwilling to leave old massa and missus ;
and incapable of building up his race. "The task of organizing
this wretched society and marshalling into efficient citizenship this host of ignorant people, and yet to preserve the civilization of the Anglo Saxon race, the priceless heritage of two
thousand years of struggle, was one to appal the wisdom of
ages."
After forty years of experience, it must be admitted that a
fatal mistake was made by putting a ballot into the hands of
the poor, illiterate It is ·an admitted fact that this
race of people were unqualified to vote and unable to endure
such liberty, as a weak race cannot stand too much freedom.
It takes strong and powerful men to endure self government.
"Liberty is but the sweet wine that makes weak people drunk."
Race prejudice and hatred are slowly vanishing, but
other problems are calling for solution. The liquor curse on
the life becomes a social and moral barrier to his progress and must be swept away. The cheap labor of the gives rise to economic struggles between black and poor white
man. The hatred and enmity between races calls loud to
christianity for help. Ignorance prevails and needs the purifying light of education.
We may safely say that the is here to stay and will
continue to be a voter. If justice prevails the individual must
feel sympathetically that both races are involved, and we must
help the up or he will drag us down.
As the Republic could not exist half free and half slave,
just so no Commonwealth can long prosper with one half of
its citizens cared for and educated, and the other half neglected
and left illiterate. To remove these conditions the spirit of
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charity and philanthropy has been conceived and brought
forth in industrial education for the down trodden slave.
The tidal wave of prohibition, guided by an unseen hand
has flooded over our Southland, and has its meaning on
southern life. Is this movement a mere happening in the life
of a people, or has it not a cause beneath the strata of southern
civilization? Who dare say that some divine enthusiasm,
brooding in the spirit of an individual, has not awakened the
thought of lifting the white man's burden by removing the
causes.
There are primal reasons why the south is taking the
high ground of prohibition. There are the usual ethical and
religious ideas, · which are the outgrowth of educational enlightenment. Then perhaps one of the greatest factors in the
movement is an economic one. Forty per cent. of the southern population are blacks and a great part poor, ignorant
whites. The laborers are mostly ' who are eminently
the child of natural oppetites. Liquor to the average brain is a stimulant of his animal passions and arouses in his
breast cruel desires and impulses. He becomes dangerous and
is a menace, being absolutely worthless as a dependable
laborer. I speak of the race as a whole and give credit to those
who are becoming respectable citizens. In order that the southern people keep a pace with Anglo Saxon progress this curse
must be removed which is degrading and debauching the moral
stamina of both races.
The history of races shows that internal abuses must be
removed from a people before th"e depths of national life are
stirred, and the highest products of civilization are brought
forth. It follows then that the south as a people will never
produce its best life for the world until these internal disruptions and impediments are removed.
Having been admitted that the is here to stay and
continue a voter, the solution is argued on the basis of indus-
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trial education, which has been hailed as his deliverance. But
this is far from the real solution. For having armed and
equipped him thoroughly in that stronghold and continue
his franchisement on that basis, may he not become a political
menace, if he is not taught that his citizenship is not aione
dependent on his industrial power, but on his moral and social
worth? Industrial education alone is not the final solution.
Grant that it is paramount; but who denies that any people
can be elevated until they begin to acquire property and independence, until they become self supporting and self respecting, as we have learned from our costly experience with the
Indian.
Then the ultimate end must come in industrial establishment, supplanted by teaching him: the value of steady habits,
in order that he may become a reliable laborer. We must teach
him the necessity of economy that he may gradually acquire
property; that economy to be the result of honest/ sincere
toil and not a cheap living on 6.5 cents per day or two dollars
per month as in many cases, as a result of indolence and moral
recklessness. Further he must realize the importance of raising the standard of his social and domestic life, so that his
character may be improved. The standard of his moral honesty and integrity being raised will serve as a means to an
end in the solutions of the cheap labor problem. Let him show
himself perfectly honest and reliable and positions will be open
to him.
In the strike a few years ago when almost four thousand
white mill hands stood out against their employers, these mills
could have been filled with cheap labor, but it was not
done. "When the cold, practical logic of economy turns down
an opportunity like that there is a reason. The reason is certainly the absolute mercantile distrust of the moral stamina
of the present black." And lastly we must teach his great

20
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need of a broad education in order that he may become fitted
~nd qualified for intelligent and patriotic citizenship.
Sentiment of individual life led by a reformer, can bring
the solution ; and whether it takes one century, two centuries
or even five centuries, we may rest assured of one thing, and
that is this, that it will never be settled by injustice. If we sow
seed of wrong and injustice, of hatred and revenge, of cruelty
and brutality, we cannot expect to reap the fair fruits of
Christian civilization.
Let the individual brush aside his prejudice and not
forget that the did not come to America of his own accord ; that he was patient and submissive through centuries
of slavery; and had little to do in gaining his freedom and
receiving the franchisement.
The suffrage was thrust upon him when he was wholly
unprepared to appreciate and discharge such grave responsibilities. And, notwithstanding his mistakes, it should be said
in justice to him that in his political life he has been rather
sinned against than sinning. He is learning that the road to
manhood and independence is a long one and that he must
make an honest effort if he is to reach the goal. The individual must not forget that the white man's burden will become
even heavier in the corning years if he withholds his sympathy
and help from the black man in his efforts to lift up himself
and his race.
Whatever may be the fate of the in the future, we
should not shrink from the responsibility of doing our duty
manfully in the present, and if we do the right as God gives us
to see the right we may with unwavering faith, leave the
consequences to that gracious Providence which has. blessed
and shielded our nation through all the eventful years of
history.
Right has been right since the days of Eden and will
continue to be so long as the stars continue to plow their way
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through the infinite reaches of space and through the unlimited
cycles of time.
"For right is right since God is God;
And right the day' must win;
To doubt would be disloyalty;
To falter would be sin. "

ACME SONG
(To the tun.e of Nellie Gray) .

In the name of our fair Acme we have come to sing our glees
To our friends so kindly gathered here tonight,
For we love her dear old banner as it fl.oats upon the breeze,
Waving o'er her youth so strong and bright.
CHORUS

We'll be brave and true 'neath our flag of white and blue,
We will stand for right on land or sea or shore,
. We'll be loyal sons and daughters, even though in number few ,
And we'll shout the name of Acme evermore.
We have fought the fight together, we have struggled side by
side,
Many times our hearts were faint and courage low;
Strong has been the hand that lead us, now we'll stick whate' er betide,
And with joy you' ll look upon us when we go.
You can see we are the highest for our name would tell you so,
We have struggled long and hard to reach the goal ;
And we'll keep the name in honor when from college we shall
go,
For 'twill be the golden end for heart and soul.
FRED

J.

W A MPLER.

THE HEAVENLY FATHER WILLED IT SO
VIRGINIA ROLLER.

I

T was the twentieth of January and Reginald Woolf's
twenty-first birthday. A bitter quarrel had taken place
between his father and him and before he scarcely realized
what had occurred, he had closed the door of his father 's house
behind him and was braving the almost blinding snow storm.
Mr. Woolf, Reginald's father, owned the only store in
L-. It had been handed down from father to son through
several generations. Reginald's father treasured it highly
and regarded it almost as if it were something sacred. Yet
he was advancing in years and from Reginald's infancy had
looked forward eagerly to the time when he would be twentyone, for it was then that he intended to put him in charge of
the store.
Reginald, being of an indolent disposition, had always
had a distaste for such a life. Principally because he thought
the life of an artist is easy, he wished to become one. Mr.
Woolf, knowing his disposition, felt that the sooner he settled
down in life, in charge of the store, the better it would be for
him, while Reginald, usually so good natured and sunny tempered, was thoroughly arousedl over the matter. He felt resentful towards his father for choosing his life work for him
in such a ll'!_anner. He thought that it was his right to choose
it for himself.
When Mr. Woolf found that pleading and scolding did
not affect Reginald, he became very angry and told him that
if he could not abide by his wishes as an obedient_ son should,
he could leave his house. Reginald replied that he would leave.
Alas! How often is the happiness of homes thus wrecked!
How often does the love between parents and child fail to
bear them safely over such a crisis !
Although Mr. Woolf had not the slightest idea that
Reginald had left home to stay, his conscience, nevertheless,
pricked him sorely for all the hard things he had said. His
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heart seemed to plead with him to call his boy back and tell
him that .he had not meant those hard bitter words, he had
just spoken, but pride said no,-and pride won.
When he told his wife and daughter, Agatha, what had
taken place they were deeply grieved over it, yet they thought
that their Regie would be back again in a little while. Ah!
how little did the mother and sister think that evening as they
sat around the cheerful fireplace that they would never see
their boy again.
When bed time came and no Regie, they began to feel
uneasy but each tried to keep it from the other. The father and
mother tried to comfort themselves with thinking that he was
spending the night with one of his friends, but for the goldenhaired sister there was no such comforting thought. She had
begun to feel that the brother whom she fairly idolized had
gone from home to stay, and the thought grieved her sorely.
Morning dawned bright and fair. The snow had ceased
to fall and the sun shone brightly upon the snow-clad earth;
but the morning held no beauty for the Woolf family, because
it brought not their Regie with it. Their anxiety increased ·
the more, because the night before had been a night long to be
remembered. There had fallen the heaviest snow of many a
year and travelers were known to have perished.
Dr. Dick Dent and his sister, Alice, their next door neighbors, came over that morning to talk over the heavy snow
. fall and the damages that were the results of it. They were
astonished beyond measure to hear of Regie' s departure because
his good natured disposition was well known to both of them.
Dick and Alice were orphans and had no near relations.
They were well off and owned the finest home in L-. Dick
was a promising young physician of a sterling character.
The Woolf and Dent families h_ad always been intimate
and since the death of their father and mother, Dick and
Alice had seemed nearer than ever to the \!V oolf family.
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Dick and Agatha had loved each other since they were
mere children and of late he had felt a strong desire to confess
his love for her. He resolved, however, to wait a few years
as she was yet so young, for she was only sixteen. It was
thought by all L - that they would be married some day and
it was hinted that there was a feeling akin to love between
Regie and Alice.
It soon became known that Reginald Woolf had left home
after quarreling with his father and there was much gossiping
over this bit of news. The family mourned his absence,
watched for his return, and prayed for it earnestly, as did also
Alice, in secret, of which not even her brother guessed.
It was mid-winter again and just about a year since Regie
left. Mrs. Woolf's hair had become snowy ~hite, her cheeks
colorless, her expression inexpressably sad and careworn and
her step feeble and faltering. Not one word of complaint
escaped, yet her sad expression told all who saw her that the
hand of sorrow had been laid heavily upon her. She, now,
never left her room and the doctors said she could not live.
Dick and Alice came over every evening and these quiet
evening talks were a great pleasure to each one. This particular evening was dark and cheerless, the wind moaned and
sighed dismally through the leafless trees and the drizzling
rain added to the gloom. Mr. Woolf had gone down to the
store for a short time. He had not been staying at the store
since his wife's illness. Mrs. Woolf and Agatha seemed very
despondent. Agatha had spoken only a few words during the
evening. Dick noticed that her lip trembled from time to time.
Presently her mother said, " My dear children, this may be my
last talk with you. The specialist says that I can live only
a few days at the longest."
At this Agatha burst into an uncontroleable fit of weeping
and left the room, followed by Alice.
Dick felt, as Mrs. Woolf was so soon to die, that he must
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tell her now of his love for Agatha. So, when the door closed
behind the girls he said,
"Mrs. Wolf, it seems an improper time to speak as I am
about to do, but since you have said that perhaps this will be
our last talk, I feel that I must wait no longer to tell you that
I love Agatha. I have always loved her and if my love is returned, with your and her father's consent, I want her to be my
wife."
"My dear boy, this is no improper time to -say what you
have just said. The dying are just as much concerned, if not
more so, for the welfare and happiness of those they love,
as when in health.
You and Alice have always been very dear to me and more
so than ever, since your. sainted mother was laid to rest yonder
in the church yard, where I so soon shall be laid. "
Here the eyes of both filled with tears. She paused a moment, then went on, "I think you are worthy even of my precious darling. I believe she loves you but does not yet realize
it is other than that for a friend. Her father is getting old
and he too will be taken from her before many years roll by,
and I will die happier, knowing that Agatha will have you
to love and care for her when he is gone. I ask only one
thing. As she is so young, wait one year to tell her of your
love for her and ask her father's consent."
"Mother, may I call you so, I can not find words to thank
you but my heart is full of gratitude. I promise you faithfully
that your wish shall be observed. It is sacred to me. "
The next morning Dick and Alice were called to Mrs.
Woolf's bed-side. Her death was calm and peaceful, as every
Christian's should be. She gave them each farewell quietly
and committed them to the care of the Heavenly Father. Her
last words were, "If my wandering boy should ever . come
back, tell him that his mother's last thoughts and prayers were
for him."
After that her lips moved several times and twice formed
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the words "Regie" and they knew ·she was praying for her
wandering boy. Even as she prayed the spirit quietly took
its flight. Was this Death? Yes, it was Death, but without
the sting, the Christian's Death.
Dick faithfully kept his promise to Mrs. Woolf. When
the year was out, he went to Mr. Woolf, told him frankly of
his love and asked for his consent to their marriage. Mr.
Woolf became furious, ordered him out of the house and
forbade any intercourse between either him or his sister and
Agatha.
The old man's trouble had embittered him and he almost
hated Dick for wanting to take away from him the only dear
one left.
Dick feeling that he had a right to tell Aptha of his love
for her, as her mother had been willing, did so. He also told ·
her of the conversation that had taken place between him and
her mother. She in turn told him of her love for him, but
like the noble young people that they were, they agreed to be
content with knowing their love for each other.
The two years that followed were hard ones for her. Yet
it is the tearful heart that gives out the sweetest fragrance
and never had she been so sweet and lovable. Hitherto, Duty
had worn a smiling, loving countenance and walked gently by
her side as she crossed the flowery vales of girlhood. Now all
was changed. A cross lay in the path once strewn with flowers.
But the Heavenly Father had willed it so and she prayed for
resignation to the Divine Will and was at peace.
She was always doing one of those kindnesses that seem
small and yet count so much. She was beloved and reverenced by all. Each time Dick made his round of visits to his
patients he heard praises of Agatha's goodness.
She had not been well since the death of her mother and
of late ?ad been failing rapidly. Her father sent for several
of the most noted specialists but of no avail. The 1sentence
had gone forth and step by step she faded from the sight of
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those who loved her. She had that terrible, deadly disease,
tuberculosis, and all that human love could do to smooth the
passage to the tomb was fully bestowed.
Mr. Woolf sent for Dick and Alice. When they ·e ntered
the room, with tears streaming down his cheeks, he asked them
to forgive him for acting as he had and they freely did so.
He told them that he so acted because he could not bear
for Agatha to love anyone but himself.
In a few weeks Agatha spent her last day on earth. It
was the first of June. The flowers were nodding to each other
·in the gentle zephyrs and the birds, swinging .on the green
boughs of the trees, were trying to express in song, ecstacy over
the new-born summer. All nature had taken on an air of joy
and happiness. How strangely impertinent death appeared in
such a world of joy and happiness.
At Agatha's request, they had moved her couch to the
window, so she . could look once more upon God's beautiful
world. From some neighbors house came floating in the strains
of that old, familiar hymn "Abide with Me." While the last
verse was being sung Agatha lifted her eyes to heaven as if
the words were echoing in her soul.
"Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies ;
Heav'n's morning breaks and earth's vain shadows flee!
In life, in death, 0, Lord, abide with me."
After the voice ceased, silence reigned in the room for
several moments. Agatha broke it with "I would love to
stay with you all but the Heavenly Father has willed to call
me, and that is all I need to know-I am going home to Jesus
and mother. When Regie comes home~ for I feel sure now that
he will, tell him to meet me in heaven."
She gave her father and Alice farewell, tenderly. Then
turning to Dick, she said, "I leave my father to your care,
Dick, dear, do not grieve so; be willing to spare m~ a little
while, until you come."
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She was now becoming very weak. Dick passed his arm
around her and rested her head against his breast as he said
brokenly, "My angel Agatha, I am but human and it is hard,
nay, more than hard to give you up. But the Heavenly Father's
will be done not mine. I promise you that your father shall
not want for love and care while I live."
She thanked him by a pressure of the handl and whispered,
"Dear Dick, good-bye-Meet me in heaven."
Long after the spirit had left its earthly body, he sat
communing with his saddened heart. He was stilling the
agony which welled up and he whispered to his tortured soul,
"Be still! my treasure is laid up in heaven."
Old Mr. Woolf was sitting on the vine-covered porch
of his home. It was ten years to-day since Agatha's death,
and he was living over his past life. He heard a step on the
porch and looking up, he saw Reginald standing before him.
With a cry of joy he started forward and they embraced each
other, crying like children.
After a while, Mr. Woolf took Regie over to the Dent
home. He wished to share his happiness with Dick and
Alice. After greetings had been exchanged Regie told them
about his life after he had left home.
He had gone South and tried to earn a living as an artist,
but failed. He had led a miserable life and a sorrowful one until he was converted. It was then that he determined to come
home.
After he had finished ·he turned to Alice and said, "My
dear Alice, I have just been realizing of late, how much I
have always loved you. Now I want you to be my wife and
help me make my ·wrecked life what it ought to be."
The faithful and true-hearted Alice had not been praying
in vain. The heavenly Father has willed to send her the reward she desired.
Dick rejoices in his sister's happiness; yet bitter memories
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will return for hearts are hearts the weary world over and
he cries for his lost love. Mr. Woolf's happiness over his
. son's return is unbounded. Still he often sits on his vinecovered porch with the tears streaming down his withered
cheeks, living over his past life and grieving that the wife
of his youth and his golden-haired daughter are not with him.
Then a quiet contentment steals into his heart for the Heavenly
Father has willed it so. He has been given the peace that
passeth all understanding and is content to wait until it is
the Heavenly Father's will to call him Home.

ONE BY ONE
One by one, the sands are flowing,
One by one the moments fall ;
Quickly coming, swiftly going,
Do not strive to grasp them all.
One by one thy duties 'wait thee,
And thy strength tnust go to each ;
Let no fancied plan prevent thee,
First from learning what these teach.
One by one are gifts from Heaven,
Sent to us with purest love ;
Take them then so freely given,
Rendering thanks .to Him above.
Every hour that fleets so slowly,
Brings its tasks to do or bear ;
W ·e may make a crown so holy,
If we set each gem w·i th care.
Hours are golden links, God's tokens,
Reaching Heaven ; but one by one
Take them, lest the chain be broken
Ere thy pilgrimage be done.

J. M. H ., '09.

THE CHARACTER OF THE PENNSYLVANIA
GERMAN
IRA S.

H

w.

ANTHONY.

OW the heart of every true American swells with pride
as he sings,
"My country 'tis of thee,
.
Sweet land of liberty,
Of thee, I sing!"
Yes, 'tis and always has been a "sweet land of liberty"
and that is why in the year 1683 a little band of German and
Dutch Mennonites, lead by Francis Daniel Pastorius, a German Quaker, directed their frail little barks towards her
shores and began to lay the foundation of the historic old
town, now so popularly known as Germantown, which has
proven to be the first permanent settlement of the Germans
in Pennsylvania. As a result of his voyage and discovery,
Pastorius wrote several books ·and pamphlets describing Pennsylvania and pointing out her possibilities which, as it seems,
wielded a very strong influence on succeeding immigrants from
the empire of Germany. From this time on, Philadelphia was
made the chief center of landing and the reason is very evident,
because people fleeing from the paternal soil, on account of
religious persecution, most naturally would seek Pennsylvania,
the only colony which offered genuine religious liberty.
Many people scan hurriedly the pregnant pages of history
and then begin to wonder what became of the Swedeswhomade
the first settlement of Pennsylvania · in the first part of the
seventeenth century and of the Dutch, who later urged on by
jealousy swooped clown from the province of Manhattan and
subjugated these pristine settlers. But if they were to consider the fact that between the year of our Lord 1683 and the
middle of the eighteenth century, some roo,ooo Germans
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landed at Philadelphia and segregated inreligiouscoloniesprincipally in Lancaster, York, Franklin, Cumberland, Berks,
Schuylkill, and Lehigh counties, thereby populating the greater
portion of the southeastern part of the state, they will no
longer have to wonder.
'
The idea has for a long time been held that the so-called
Pennsylvania Dutch speak the original Dutch language, which
delusion no doubt originated from the fact that these people
call their dialect De,i'tch) a corruption of D eutch) meaning
German. But we must know that there is as much difference
between "Pennsylvania Dutch" and actual Dutch as there is,
~omparatively, between English and Dutch. Another belief,
which is extant, is that it is a blending of the tongues of the
different nationalities represented on Pennsylvania soil. Yet
this cannot be true, because there aren't any traces of either the
Dutch or Swedish dialects to be fotmd in this, and if the above
statement were true, there could most undoubtedly be found
therein trace? of one or the other o f these two tongues.
What, then, is the " Pennsylvania Dutch?" This question
is easily answered. It is the dialect of the people of southern
Germany-a corruption of high German to which is added a
modicum of English words taken often without alteration of
form. Most of the Germans who immigrated to Pennsylvania
came from the Rhenish Palatine, Wiirttemberg, and northern
Switzerland while a few followed from the Lower Rhine,
Bavaria, Alsace, and Saxony, and most assuredly they brought
with them their native dialect which, as we have stat.ed before,
is now styled "Pennsylvania Dutch."
But why did they break the tender ties of friendship and,
leaving their kindred and homeland behind, come to the wilds
of America? Let us look for a moment at their condition of
life at this period. During the seventeenth century, when the
invading armies of different nationalities swept over Germany,
it seems as if the country of these people was always made
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to appease the vengeance of hostile nations. Hence, having
been rendered desperate by this scourge of fire and blood,
they decided to cast their lot among the untried possibilities
of the New World. But the imprecation of fire and sword
did not drive as many from the borders of Germany probably
as did that of religious persecution.
If ever man feels the sting of despotism, it is when a
superior power wishes to dictate to him in regard to his altar
of worship. The Germans are too devout a people to per~
mit anyone in any way to interfere with their religion, hence
they immediately forsook their homeland, so dear to them.
Let us hold in mind that the Germans came to Pennsylvania,
first, because there among the Quakers they could worship
God according to the promptings of their conscience, and, second, because there they would not need to sacrifice their fields,
waving with the golden grain, as a bivouac for passing armies.
Such causes always bring forth the best class of people, they
always stir those who have undoubtedly purposed something
in heart; therefore we conclude that the modern Pennsylvania Germans are descendants of the best families of Germany
and not of the lower classes as is sometimes conjectured.
There is some wonderment how these colonists managed
to retain their mother tongue while most all other bands of
immigrants soon adopted the language of America-the English. But if one recalls how the Germans segregated themselves
into religious communities, it is very easily understood. Of
course, by force of circumstances, they were compelled to
accept the English words which they now use.
Heretofore the sterling character of the Pennsylvania
German has been but hinted at. Let us therefore turn to a
more scrutinizing investigation of them both in regard to the
inner and the outer man.
Nothing of their physical constitution seems worthy of
especial note with the exceptions that they are of a healthy
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and robust nature, possessing a hearty appetite, and have unusual endurance for the various vicissitudes of life. One of our
famous writers has said, "A sound intellect should be based
on a sound digestive apparatus," hence the German's have at
least one requisite of a sound mind.
Judging from the choice of occupation upon arriving here
and from the chief industry of that section of Germany from
which they hail, we at once would conclude that they are
natural agriculturists, or, in a more limited term, farmers. At
least this vocation seemed especially to appeal to their fancy
on the virgin soil of America. Their success seems to rest
upon the fact that they never undertook to cultivate vast plantatiot;Is like the Southern Gentlemen but they increased the
acreage for cultivation as the influx of inhabitants demanded
it. As we can learn from history this influx of immigrants
did not cause a very rapid advance of the mass of the people
and this slow, steady movement naturally indicates the transformation of "Penn's forest land" into a fruitful agricultural
district. Thus we see that it requires not only an industrious
man but also a shrewd and economic manager to achieve success even in farming. They, it was, who have made the Lebanon and Cumberland valleys famous for their wealth. And
if we probe deeper into the question we will find that a large
number of those m.en who are now metamorphosing the vast
prairies of the wild west into fertile farming communities,
are direct descendants of these Germans. As we know, the
Germans' first impulse was to win their daily bread by sowing
and reaping the fruits of the earth, but soon they began to
grow products for the purpose of laying by a surplus amount
for "rainy days." Chief of these products is the tobacco plant
which is cultivated to a great extent in the southeastern part of
Pennsylvania at the present age by these so-called Pennsylvania Dutch.
If you give me a view of a man in his home, I can give
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you a pretty accurate account of what Time will prove him
to be in relation to his fellow-men. The Germans are great
home organizers and are ardent lovers of home and homeland.
They don't love the material home which consists of houses and
lands but they are attracted by that true affection which exists between parent and child upon which, as a foundation,
every ideal home is builded. The father's discipline is strict,
but mild. He bases his authority to advise and direct on the
fact that experience is the best teacher and not that because
he is the father, he has the privi1ege. He loves his children
and how can they help but love him ! His reprimands and
requests are made in love and how can obeisance come otherwise than through love? Though these Germans are economical, frugal, an_d upright, still they are not so austere as to de!lrive themselves of ease and comfort in their homes. Since
the national standard of greatness is on an equal plane with the
domestic standard, of how much import are these old German
homes t.o the nations !
Some regard these German people as peculiar in their
habits, but this seeming peculiarity is but an habitual conservatism. Not being desirous to associate with other peoples,
when they had once settled in their little religious communities, they devoted most of their attention to themselves-hence
their reservedness. They inculcated this custom into their
children and, thus, it has been handed down from one generation to the other even to the living present. This reserved
and distant manner is not a recently generated custom among
them, because if we cross the rolling seas to their native home,
. we find that their ancestors ever since the light of civilization
has broken over them have been content with their "Vaterland." Though they are conservative and reserved, yet a traveler never need thirst for hospitality while among them, as
the saying goes, "It seems as if they think they can't do too
much for one. " They are not very much attracted by amuse-
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ments as a native of gaudty Paris might be, but they seem to
be occupied with a more sombre cast of mind. However,
they are not without enjoyable and pleasant events. Their
gayeties are generally based on the celebration of some religious event, such as Christmas or Easter. Their will-power
seems to be the strongest of the three great divisions of the
mind because it is to be doubted if there be any race which is
endowed with a more dogged determination.. In short, their
will power . is very strong and their judgment, decisive and
accurate. Their intellect probably, by general classification,
ranks next in this triunity. The emotional side of their life
undoubtedly ranks lowest. They are not an emotional people.
The gay, frivolous sort of people are the ones who are. thus
governed. Just the opposite of this, they are very cautious,
weighing things well before accepting them. When the vast
reforms of previous date were being introduced, we find that
these Germans did riot rush into these changes blindly but accepted or rejected them after weighing consideration. This·
cautiousness in some cases was a hindrance to prosperity but
many times it served as a much needed damper on the mad
stride of ambitious reformers. We are thus made to believe
firmly that the change of manners and customs will never
stale their peculiarities and conservative nature.
Their religion is indeed very dear to them and they
rightly and justly regard it as the most sacred of sacred
things. They use every means possible to induce their children to become Christians. Their high stand.a rd of morality
always has drawn forth much admiration from those visiting
their communities. Most of them, especially the old fathers
and mothers, dress very plainly. It is their honest belief that
fashionable dress portrays a proud heart and they then recall
that a "proud heart is an' abomination unto the Lord." They
seem almost to illustrate the definition which Drummond has
framed for religion in these words, "Religion is not a strange
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or added thing, but the inspiration of the secular life, the
breathing of an eternal spirit through this temporal world. "
Education means enlightenment ; enlightenment means
improvement; and improvement means prosperity. Then if
a man be educated, he is very likely to be progressive as well.
The same, then, must be true of these Germans. We find
that as far back as 1683 these Germans had organized public
school systems for the benefit of their children, which system
through the course of the past centuries and decades has ripened into the present great educational spirit of the "Keystone"
state. A large number of the strongest and most efficient Colleges and Universities of Pennsylvania are located in the heart
of these German communities and are undoubtedly fed largely
by German people. Can we not then say that these . people
are playing a very prominent part in educational affairs?
Again, since we see that institutions of learning-among the
best in the United States-are in existence in their very midst
which were founded as far back as 1740, can we not infer
that they have always been great educators? This inference
surely must be admitted, for it can justly be done.
In short, the Germans are the salt of Pennsylvania ; they
are the foundation of her greatness. Therefore, let due honor
be returned to those ·from whom due service has been
received.
People may criticise their conservatism and
peculiarities, but they can never prove these characteristics to
have been detrimental to the natfon's prosperity ; they may
scoff at their " old-time religion," but they dare not say that
it is sacrilegious; and they may censure them for their cautious
consideration of reforms, but they cannot show one evil outcome of this. Honest in their convictions, earnest in their attempts, peaceful in their abodes they intensify the fact that
" Peace hath her victories
No less renowned than war. "
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CLASS SONG 1907
Tune-"Old Oaken Bucket."
How dear is forever the name of Bridgewater,
With fair fields around her and still flowing streams;
The home of our honored and blest Alma Mater,
And scene of our fondest of mem'ries and dreams:
The happiest moments of youth's golden springtime
We've passed 'neath the shade of thy old classic walls;
And mem'ry turns back with a fond recollection
When with sighs of regret we depart from these halls.
CHORUS

Bridgewater, Bridgewater, our blest Alma Mater,
With joyful devotion thy glory we sing. .
We hail thee, Bridgewater, with loyal devotion,
The home of the youthful, the brave and the fair;
Our hearts throb within us with joyful emotion;
We swell our glad chorus with reverent air;
We've patiently labored and long have we pondered
The weary days through, on our books and their loreIn gardens of thought and of wisdom we've wandered,
But victory crowns us, our tasks now are o'er.
We'll hail thee with pride when from life's lofty station
We back to thine altar our garlands will bring;
We'll heed thy true counsels with glad adoration
And rev'rence the spot where youth's memori~s cling
And when far removed from thy friendly protection
In life's silvery autumn our hearts turn again
With memory's tear and grateful affection
We'll sing of Bridgewater with joyful refrain.
F. P. M., '07.
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FOR LOVE'S SWEET SAKE
IRA

S. \V.

ANTHONY,

'r r.

High, tow' ring cliffs in silence raise their heads;
The peaceful river glides on t'wards the sea;
The hills look proudly down upon the meads,
And balmy breezes float from o'er the lea.
Out from the deep, black clouds in yonder sky,
The silv'ry moon projects a mellow ray
Which feigns to cast upon the crags so high
And steep, the brightness of returning day.
Who is't that climbs upon yon impending bluff
With face so wan and hair unkempt, as if
Her soul were truly bathed in grief enough
To cause a leap o'er the high and moss-grown cliff?

It is the slender form of some fair lass

With eyes so soft and tresses black and straight,
Whom loss of lover causes now to pass
Up this steep mountain to an awful fate?
The moon in glorious state has onward swept,
But clouds have screened from view her beaming
face;
While the care-worn maid has on and upward crept
Until she reached yon far projecting place.
With arms out-stretched, with face up-turned,
she holds
For one short moment on the dizzy brink;
And then with calmness gathering up the folds
Of her torn gown, she bows in haste to think.
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That form arises feebler than before.
The deed is done; far out the leap is made ;
The waters part and she is seen no more
As the gentle moon shifts on o'er hill and glade.
No shaft of marble marks this hallowed spot,
But why should stone adorn yon field of strife
When that sad deed shall never be forgot
Of maid who lived for love and not for life?

EVENING SONG
The happy day,
With its face of light,
Has fallen prey
To the monster night;
I saw their struggle afar on the hills in the west.
So tired and tossed
With the race we've .run,
If the prize be lost
Or the prize be won,
The goal and prize for us all is slumber and rest.

W. T. M., 'or.

A MADRIGAL
How sweet the gentle moonbeams play
O'er glimmering snow
When north winds blow.
Close by your side within the sleigh
Your lady-love
Cooes like a dove.
She pucks her lips; she pays the toll
And Cupid steals into each soul.
L. L. K.

'II.
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EDITORIALS
The fates all along the line, even to Express Companies,
have conspired against the Philomathean this spring. We are
uniting the May issue, intended as a Poetical number, with
the June Monthly. We thank you for your kindly patience
and in name of the staff bid you adieu for '07-'08.
The Business Manager hints that a few subscribers are
still forgetful; not many, however. Any time now will do.
The new postal regulations must be complied with.
BRIDGEWATERJS POLICY.

The standing of Bridgewater College among the educational institutions of the state is of the highest. She, in fact,
is the only school in the Shenandoah Valley whose students are
admitted to post graduate studies at Virginia. Since her
standard is so high in this particular, what of her policy along
other lines ?
In athletic sports she is the only school in the valley, and
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one of the few in Virginia, which champions pure athletics.
Only one man in the last eight years has played on a team
who was not a bona fide student. The tuition of a pitcher
was paid two years ago. Since then no student has received
pay in any way for team work. Her representatives, too, are
students, not the fa,c ulty or coaches. These rules apply rigidly
and without discrimination to all athletics.
Her love of fairness and honor, however, does not manifest itself solely in things athletic, but in all college contests.
In the recent debate, she chose as unprejudiced a judge as
could\ be found anywhere, one little acquainted with either
institutions represented. In contrast, scarcely two judges,
really deemed eligible, could be found in the list of ten or more
names submitted by the opposing team.
Bridgewater, withal, uses no glaring advertisements, no
retouched pictures, no " windy" statements to draw students.
Her best advertisements are her "sons and daughters." A
student once said : "After spending three months at a 'Leading
Music School,' they told me I was prepared to teach ; and
I thought so. Now after studying here at B. C. for three years
I don't feel as well prepared to teach as I was after those three
months. I have learned how little I really know. In other
words I have lost my 'big head."' Bridgewater stands solid for
scholarship, " anti-bigheadism," hence her graduates are everywhere favorably received.
For these and other such principles Bridgewater contends. This policy the student appropriates, -makes his and
is guided accordingly. This true, if any school with a less
honorable policy trys, as we think, to impose upon us underhandedly, the indignation and contempt of the entire student
body is but naturally called forth.
For these principles, indeed, B. C. is sometimes criticised,
but we feel it is better to fail, to lose honorably and openly in
life than to win by questionable methods.

CLASS ROOM-COLLEGE· CAMPUS
Says Houchins Lee to Annie Z,
"Come, dear, let's take a walk;"
Says Annie Z to Houchins Lee,
"I fear I'll have to balk."
Says Houchins Lee to Annie Z,
"Why don't you want to go?"
Says Annie Z to Houchins Lee,
"I'll pave to leave my other beau."
Says Houchins Lee to Annie Z,
"Your other beau is ill;"
Says Annie Z to Houchins Lee,
"Let's go to Lover's Hill."
So Houchins Lee and Annie Z
Go slowly down the street;
They do not see any of those,
Perchance with whom they meet.
And Annie Z and Houchins Lee
Heard Cupid sweetly sing,
And when they came to realize
They were standing by Warm Spring.
Says Houchins Lee to Annie Z,
"I think it very queer.
Why didn't you tell me where we were?"
Says she: "I didn't know, dear."
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FAVORITE SONGS AND SINGERS OF 1908
Springtime has come with songs of joy;
Which come from throats of bird and frog.
The tunes. inspire both man and boy
Whose tunes find echo in the bog.
Senior Frank looks so bright and fine;
He sings at work from day to day:
"I care not for the stars that shine,
She loves me and the world is mine."

In March when winds were cold and raw,
As 0. K. from room to room did .steal,
He sang: "Sipp-in' cider thru a straw"
Or, "I feel, like I feel, like I feel."
When Price goes marching down the street,
"Rufus, Rastus, Johnson Brown"
And if, perchance, E. M. he meet,
"What you goin' to do when the rent comes 'round?"
If William Z. a-boa.ting goes
And "Daisy's arms her poodle impriz,"
Then John, whose tune so sweetly flows,
"Oh, how I wish my neck were his."

The fav'rites vary, widely too,
From hymns of age and rank and kind,
Such ones as "Old Dan Tucker" true,
And yet, "That Girl I Left Behind."
We know not what next year will bring,
"There's a hole in the bottom of the ·sea;"
But now finds Brown and Myers sing,
"I feel like a ship on the ocean of joy."
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If men are known by the songs they sing,
And Sam sang: "General Lee Surrendered,"
Until the lab'ratories ring
Did he leave all to Arthur B?

The time long since from us has fled,
When we have heard that singer sayAs he these walks and halls has sped"On your way babe, on your way."
When College days have passed away,
Again you ne'er may find or hear
Such music, sweet and fine and gay
As this which falls upon your ea1·.
In the Ladies Hall, on the bannister they leaned,
Mr. Fred Wampler and his lady queen,
His mission was to say farewell
And once more to Rebecca his love to tell.
It was late on one Thursday night,
When Frederick came running with all his might,
On the early train he was going away
And from his love he could not stay.

Someone who was up in the Hall,
And who is not so very tall,
Happened to be standing there
And watched the scenes behind the stair.
As he was going out of the door
He handed her the picture, "Big Four."
There was one happy moment of bliss
When he gave to her a " candy kiss."
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There is a man who's good and true,
I know him well and so do you ;
He is so cute, as we all know,
And thus we call him Little Joe.
He has a sweetheart who dresses in blue,
I know her well and so do you ;
Those cheeks so red and eyes so grey
Captured Joe's heart as they all say.
They chatted last Sunday and others too,
I know it well and so do you ;
He read her fortune from her hand,
And now he is a love-sick man.
So thus it is to him so true,
And his lady love in pretty blue ;
And how ·it happened we all know,
How one " Good Diehl" has got her Joe.
The young men's lips turned black,
When Ed's mustache began to grow.
The hair grew long before their ears
When Ed's mustache began to grow.
The girls first looked and then they smiled
When Ed's mustache began to show ;
Their faces beamed with admiration
When Ed's mustache began to show.
The children, too, are happy and gay,
Since Ed's mustache began to glow
They glance around from side to side
Sfoce Ed's mustache began to glow ·
The frogs will sing a song of peace,
When Ed's mustache gets white as snow,
The bugs be free and wander out, .
When Ed's mustache gets white as snow.
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Messrs. J.M. Henry, W. T. Sanger, F. J. Wampler, J. S.
Crumpacker and H. A. Shaver went over to Charlottesville
to attend the John Hopkins-Virginia debate. They report
a very pleasant trip.
Prof. T. S. Moherman was with us a few days ago. He
was with us during the special Bible term last session and we
are glad to know that he will be at the head of the Bible department next year.
Miss Annie Zigler spent a week at home a while back.
She went home to attend the marriage of her sister, Miss
Mollie Zigler, to Mr. W. A. Myers. They are both graduates
of B. C.
Mr. W. L. Houchins visited Miss Zigler while she was
at her home at · Mayland.
Mr.

J. S.

Crumpacker spent Easter at Timberville.

The Prof. that sits at the head of table No. 3 always takes
a bite of bread before passing the meat. He finds it most
excellent for his appetite.

In Commercial Arithmetic.

June 36th, will it not?"

C. F. R. "It will be due

What is a goatee ?
Miss A. : "A little goat."
Prof. (In History): In the fusion of the ·Teutons and
Latins, which is the worp and which the woof?"
A. B.: "The Teutons warped! and the Latins woofed."
A number of girls were one day discussing their likes and
dislikes. When some began to name their favorite names,
as Fred, Sam, Charlie, Miss Ella spoke up : "I don't like those
old names; . I like something new, such as Leland."
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Dr. B.'s thrilling experiences for this session are: The
famous leap of the dam in his canoe, his first experience at
taffy-pullin', his telescoping into a barrel.
Prof. Swigart, of Juniata College, accompanied their
debating team here. He remained over Sunday and preached
for us at the Chapel Sunday night.
On April twenty-fifth, Misses Effie Click, Edith Miller,
and Minnie Myers entertained the baseball team at the home
of Miss Click, near Dayton. On May 6, 1908, they were entertained by Mr. and Mrs. Otho Garber.
At the college dining hall coffee is given once a day, but
from late observation, it seems that one of the young ladies
likes her "Coffey" between meals.
One of the latest phrases in Arithmetic 1s "Medieval"
proportion.
Teacher: "Name the Zones."
Pupil: "Frigid, Temperate, Intemperate and Torrid."
The Victorian Literary Society held its annual reciters and
declaimers contest Friday night, May the first. The reciters
were Misses Ada Diehl, Ethel Bowman and Sallie Acker, the
declaimers, Messrs. Ernest Wampler, Lewis Wampler and Albert Miller. Mr. Ernest Wampler and Miss Acker were the
winners of the medals. The Virginia Lee Contest will be
May 9th.
Mr. Fred Myers spent a day with us a while back. Fred
still wears that pleasant smile with which we are all familiar.
He taught school last winter at Tenth Legion.
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On the night of April r 7, 1908, our College debating team
-W. T. Sanger, (capt.), F. J. Wampler, J. M: Henry and H.
B. Myers, ( alternate)-met the crack team of Juniata College,
Pa. They discussed the Central National Bank issue, our boys
having the affirmative. The judges were, Rev. French McAfee,
Port Royal, Pa.; Dr. R. H. Dabney, University of Virginia;
and Attorney T. A. Poffenberger, Hagerstown, Md., and they
decided in favor of Juniata team. Juniata has been debating
for several years and claims never to have been beaten, while
this was our boys first effort in an inter-collegiate debate.
The debate was interesting and showed that both sides had
studied thoroughly the question. Juniata' s team work showed
that they had been benefited by their experience. We debate
Juniata again next ye;ir at Huntingdon, Pa.

A RONDEL
How hard it is to write
When one has naught of fame!
But as one does at night
When weak and faint and lame,
And far away from home
He seeks and seeks for light.
How hard it is to write
When one has naught of fame!
Though soon will fail our sight
And what we write is tame
We'll not give up the fight
But oft' will say the same:
How hard it is to write
When one has naught of fame!

u.

R.

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

MADRIGAL
How sweet the birds sing in the trees
So blithe and fair
Away up there!
How dull the buzzing of the bees
On yon sweet flowers
In shady bowers!
What joy it is to catch the breeze
In mid-day dream
By rippling stream!
All earth rejoices now to see
Spring time come and winter flee.
" TONY,JJ ' IO.

RONDEAU
In college days we never knew
How soon the grass that ' round our pathway grew
Would close upon the old familiar track ;
How dust would fall like hoarfrost on the back
Of books we revelled through and through.
Of good old songs we still can sing a few ;
Of those old friendships some continue true :
Of song and friendship th~re was ne'er a lack
In college days.
We had our ways, and loved them, too ;
But books, and songs, and faces now are new.
And scarcely, if we chance to wander back,
Will any meet us by the grass-green track,
And greet us as they used _to do
In college days.
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ALUMNI
To the Alumni Editor of the Philomathean :
My Dear Friend :- I f I had as hard a time to get people
to write to me as you seem to have, I would surely appreciate
a voluntary letter; so here goes one. There are mountain
torrents and there are also inland, silently flowing streams.
I really believe we are too careless about informing our Alumni Editor as to our whereabouts and doings. That being true,
we ought to improve. I am always glad to know how my
fell ow College friends are doing.
Some might say that love can't keep still,-it must out,
must show itself. Whether the Alumni are demonstrative or
not, I feel absolutely sure that every one of them is profoundly
interested in the progress of the College and is truly grateful
to our God for the way He is using her sons and daughters
in the uplift of the race. And while every one may not be a
teacher or preacher or missionary, I wish that every one of us
might feel himself a citizen of the world and might ther eby
take the world to be his parish and the world's millions to
be his next door neighbors. Electricity and steam have brought
us, all peoples, into intimate association with one another.
But more than this, our own friends encircle the globe. God
still lives and as surely as the East and West shall meet, all
tribes and tongues and people shall be one in the coming
glory.
But you wish to know how we are and what we are
doing. First, let me say that Mrs. Long and I are as happy
as any two Philomatheans living, we venture to say. We are
here in "Sinful India;'' beautiful still for all that ; and we
are still in God's world, you need to remember. Quite a number of our missionaries were here ahead of us. While yet at
home I was wont to think of those who were here of my own
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acquaintances. Brethren McCann and Emmert, for examplesas having buried themselves in heathen darkness. I thought
to all intents and purposes they had ceased to be. I wonder
whether any poor Alumnus of today is as narrow as I was. If
you exist, brother, let me assure you that this is a pleasant
burial, for both body and soul are still on top of the ground
and both these parts of the one man rejoice exceedingly in the
gift of being buried in India. Ah, how true it is that only
as we fall into the ground and die we abide alone; but if
we do die we bring forth anew and abundantly fruit unto
glory. At the same time how hard it is to die, truly! We
earnestly desire to be utterly abandoned to our work and
to our God. We would crush the world, its honors and hopes,
beneath our feet. And just prior to our coming we felt that
we had conquered self completely; but we find ourselves humiliated once and again in finding that he, self, still remains our
worst enemy.
I don't write to Alumni editors often so you will excuse
for a long epistle, I am sure. Since we last wrote I had
the privilege of seeing Nbrth India in company of your neighbor, Elder D. H. Zigler. Later, Miss Eliza Miller, Mrs. Long
and I accompanied several American tourists to the ruins of
Babylon. That was a most helpful and inspiring journey.
Among other cities we saw Bagdad whose fame was far greater a thousand years ago. But these trips are mere oases in
our work on this side. Our real work in evangelism, and
as far as possible we go from village to village telling the
sweetest story in existence. And while as yet we have baptized but a few, it is a most hopeful thought to know that the
lump is leavening, the Word is having its effect and will not
return to Him void-without accomplishing that for which
it was sent forth. As it is our earnest desire that every
Alumnus go forth and succeed in every good work, so we much
wish the sympathetic prayers of every one of you. And this
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we wish not for our own sakes but for the praise of our Redeemer that thereby He might get praise to His name among
these lost millions.
Mrs. Long joins me in greeting and salaam~ to every one
-from our India home.
Very sincerely yours,
I. S . .LONG. (B. A. '99).
Surat, J alalpor, M:ar. 6, 1908.
Justice H. Cline, B. A. '99, has recently been honored by
appointment to a Fellowship in Northwestern University,
Chicago, Ill. Coming, as it. does, without solicitation on his
part, this appointment is a direct testimony of the excellent
work done _by Prof. Cline while a student at Northwestern two
years ago. The Fellowship carries with it a hand).some remuneration, sufficient to support the Professor and his family very
comfortably during the year, and provides the best possible
opportunities for him to pursue his researches in Geology under
the most favorable circumstances. He will be able to complete
next session all the work offered in Geology in North
western University. He has been granted a year's leave of
absence from the College to enter upon this work. While
he shall be greatly missed here next session, the College rejoices with him in the opportunity and the honor that has so
unexpectedly come to him and looks forward to the increased
usefulness and pleasure and prestige that will result from the
year's absence.
]. W. Wayland, B. A. '99, writes that he is a subscriber to
the Monthly and has been one ever since the first issue in May,
1896, and has on file a copy of each issue since then. Prof.
Wayland was one of the energetic founders of the _magazine
and takes great pleasure in noting its development and progress. Since 1901, he has written and published four books
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and edited two others. His book on the German Element of
the Shenandoah Valley has been quite favorably received. It
has been sold not only in the Valley, but also in nearly every
state in the Union and has been reviewed in Germany. · He
writes the editor, further, "Perhaps the thing about myself
that will most interest my old friends is that I have a boy-a
son-about a year old. He is not young 'John,' however;
his name is Francis Fry."

C. C. Brunner, class '97, is. returning to the United States
on a visit by way of India. He has been employed for several
years in the Philippine Islands and has enjoyed his work very
much.

J.

E. Ralston, of Sheldon, Iowa, writes : "We are kept
busy in the duties of home and church, but often think of
Bridgewater College and the pleasant and busy hours spent
there."
Miss Sylvia G. Burns, class '07, has spent the winter
teaching school near her home, Burnsville, Va. She will have
charge of the Primary Department at the College, '08-'09.
W. A. Myers, B. A. '04, and Mollie Zigler, B. E. '06,
were united in marriage April 21st, at the bride's home near
Broadway, Va. Prof. W. B. Yount performed the marriage
ceremony. After the wedding, Mr. and Mrs. Myers left for
a short trip to Washington City and points of ihterest in
Maryland. After June r st, they will make their home at Newport News, Va. The editor and their wide circle of friends
extend to them best wishes for a long and happy life.

ATHLETICS
Our baseball season opened with much enthusiasm which
has been greatly increased by "Molly," the coach. What he
has already done for the team was shown, to some extent, at
least, on March 28, when Harrisonburg Business College and
our team crossed bats on the home diamond. The game was
delayed for a while on account of rain, but the delay and the
work it required to get the diamond in shape cfgain seemed only
to add to the already high spirit of all present. The visitors
came to us with a stuffed team; including Yancy, from University of Virginia, Warren, from Washington and Lee, and
Stoneburner, from Mt. Jackson, yet they were outclassed by
the home team. Our boys played a good level-headed game.
Their field work .was exceptionally good. The game was
snappy and exciting from beginning to end and in every respect a credit to the home team. Score stood 3-0, favor B. C.
The game with the Shenandoah Valley Academy on April
4 was well attended, and although rather one-sided, seemed
to be much enjoyed by the spectators. B. C. was easily winner
from the start to finish, the final score being I 5-0. The field
work of our boys was almost perfect and "two-baggers" were
a common feature of the game. The home team is to be congratulated on its smooth playing. B. C.'s line up; c. Anthony;
p. Price; Ib. Myers; 2b. Miller, A. B.; 3b. Myers, H. B.; ss.
Sipe; fielders, Hoover, Miller, W. F., and Turk.
The afternoon of April 9 was a most propitious one for
baseball and upon our field gathered a very large and enthusiastic crowd to witness the contest between the two strongest teams that ever came together on the home diamond.
The Roanoke boys came to us with honors from Washington
and Lee and V. M. I., and went on their way, to meet V. P. I.,
rejoicing over the additional honor conferred by winning from
B. C. The score stood 5-0, favor of the visitors. However,
not a run was earned by them. It seemed to be an "off day"
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for the home team and two gross errors during the 4th inning gave the Roanokers two runs for a start to which they
added three more runs by similar errors. More than once
our boys were at the point of scoring, but at the critical moment
came the "mistakes(?)." Turk pitched a good game and had
he been supported as in previous games no doubt the score
book would have shown up quite differently. Defeated but
not outclassed is the pass~word.
The line up is as follows :
Roanoke
Bridgewater
c
Miller
Anthony
p
Turk
Cooper, N. E.
SS.
Welch
Sipe
rb.
Stras
F. Myers
A. B. Miller
2b.
Cooper
Bowers
H. B. Myers
3b.
Clemmer
Hoover
lf.
Brenneman
W. F. Miller
cf.
Oakey.
rf.
Price
Struck out by Turk: r2; by Cooper: 7. Two base hit:
Price.
Following is a report of games played smce last issue
of Philomathean :
Played at Fort Defiance April r 8, '08 :
Line ups- B. C., Turk, p.; Hoover, c.; Myers, S., rb.; Miller, A. B., 2b.; Myers, H. B., 3b.; Sipe, ss.; Anthony, If.;
Miller, 'w. F., cf.; Price, rf.
A. M. A.-Roller, T., p.; Roller, C., c.; Spencer, rb.;
Gardner, 2b.; Gardner, M., 3b.; Gallagher, ss.; Cook, If.;
Pale, cf. ; Burkett, rf. ;
Struck out by Turk: 8; by Roller: 5.
Score: B. C.
o o o o o o I o o- r

A. M. A.

0 0 0 0

3

0

I

I

1-6
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Played at Front Royal, April 24:
Score: B. C.
o o o I o o o o 0-1
R. M. A.
0 I 0 3 0 0 0 0 0-4
Number of hits made by B. C., 5; by R. M.A., 3. Struck
out by B. C.: I I; by R. M. A.: 7.
Played at Woodstock, April 25:
At third inning score stood I to o favor B. C. when
M. A. forfeited game to B. C.

Harrisonburg, April 2 5 :
Line ups-B. C., Turk, p.; Hoover, c.; Price, 1b., Miller,
2b.; Myers, H. B., 3b.; Siipe, ss.; Wampler, If.; Miller, W.,
cf. ; Riddle, rf.
H. H. S., Baucher, p.; Long, c.; Hawkins, 1b.; Neff, 2b.;
Hyde, 3b.; Snell, ss.; Welch, If.; Chandler, cf.; Baucher, W.,
rf.
Struck out by Turk: 8; by Baucher : 9. Umpire, Sheff
Lewis.
Score: 3 to 2, favor B. C.
One of the most interesting games of the season was played
on the home diamond Saturday, May 2. The game was snappy
from beginning to end. Luck seemed to be against the home
team. Four times during the game there were three men on
bas.es but every time had to retire without a score. Although
we lost the game, yet the score book and the spectators are
ready to verify the assertion that the visitors were outclassed.
B. C. line up as above exceptS. Myers in rf.
R. M. A. line up as above.
Summary struck out by Turk: IO; by Legge and Nichodemus: 3. 2 Base hits, W. F. Miller. Singles by B. C., 8;
by R. M. A., 5. Umpire, W. A. Byerly.
o o o I o o 2 o 0-3
Score : B. C.
R. M. A.
0 0 0 0 0 3 I I 0-5

EXCHANGES
The April number of "Cosmos" has certainly an interesting arrangement of matter to those who are acquainted with
the institution, but the literary department is sadly wanting,
there being only two stories. The one entitled "How Nora
was Provided for" is intensely vivid in description.
"College Campus" has out one of its best issues for the
year. It is full and well written. "A Story Book" and
"Courage" deserve special mention.
The "California Student" is an unpretending paper, but
contains several interesting articles. We mention "Walks
about Glasgow" and "History of Education II."
"The Bayonet" would do well to add to its spicy, catchy
paragraphs a few carefully written literary articles.
"Youth's Srweet Ghost" is the best article in "Red and
Black." It could be improved by making the paragraphs
longer.
Contributions to the literary department of "The Manitou
Messenger" are too few but the staff departments are the best
we have yet seen, the editorial department deserving special
mention. "The Rhodes Scholarships" is a timely article ~nd
the editor has woven a lot of good, common sense into "Credits for Contest Work."
We intended to review magazines not mentioned in other
issues of our paper but we find they have not reached us
as yet. We acknowledge with pleasure those that have come.
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Looking back over the work of the past year let us note
that there was a dearth of poetry, a rather large number of contributions from a source outside the student body, an abundance of too light short stories and but few really creditable
ones, and, generally speaking, not a strong editorial department. On the other hand we note that there is an increased
effort to send out a "good-looking" paper, good department
work on the whole, and excellent work done on special num- .
bers. May we not correct the errors and make the good still
better next year?
Above, we are offering the last review of our exchanges.
It has been our aim to be fair and helpful to every magazine on the table. Our work has been pleasant, we have become acquainted with many schools and colleges and we extend
our best wishes to all our exchanges for a more successful
year during the session of 1908-9.

MADRIGAL
It is a night of bleak December
The North winds blow
The chilling snow.
The shadows from the dying ember
Recall the lays
Of by-gone days ;
Yet sadly now do I remember
A maiden fair
With lips so rare
And how the angels closed her eyes
And bore her spirit to the skies.
"}ACK/' 'rr.

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
The Book News Monthly for May is one of the most
attractive and most interesting published, so far this year. It
may be called an "Isben" number for five articles are devoted
to this one man of letters. The articles are styled, "Personal
Memories of Henrick Isben," "Looking Isben in the Face,"
"Isben Audiences in America," and "Isben's Women." Two
other noteworthy articles are "In the Land of Lorna Doone,"
illustrated by several very fine cuts, and "The Exhibition at
the Academy of Design." Every person interested at all in
literature and reading should be a subscriber to Book News.
(John Wanamaker, Philadelphia. $ r.oo) .
The May Black Cat is somewhat a departure and improvement over the usual issues. The little department "Catechisms" is very catchy and will produce some very hearty
laughter. The stories are "The G\ame at Goulet's," "The Head
of Datto Kaim," "A Question in Ethics," "Move On-Move
On," "A Popular Story," "The Sale of Shakespeare's Ghost,"
and "The Tax on Moustaches," a story printed ten years ago
in Black Cat and for which the paper paid $1,500.00.
(The Short Story Publishing Co., 41-47 Pearl St., Boston, Mass. $r.oo).
The principal article in The Phrenological Journal for
May is "Mouths Large and Small; Lips and their Significance," "Action and Reaction of Soul and Body," and "A
Visit among the Alaskan Indians" are worth reading. Every
one should read the article on "Controlling Attention." The
remainder-of the issue is composed of the usual departments,
notes, and editorials.
(The Phrenological Journal, Fowler and Wells Co.,
N . Y. $r.oo).
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In Stra.nd for May Sir° John Hare has an interesting
article under the caption " Reminiscences and Reflections."
Two other articles "Artists and Beauty," and "My African
Journey-Around Mount Kenya," by Rt. Hon. N . S. Churchill, M. P.-may be perused to advantage. The issue contains
four complete stories, "In the Days of the Old Regime,"
"John Adam's Love Affair," "The Mystery of the Monakaki,"
and "The Cousins." "Envoys of AgricultureH tells "how one
of the Minor Departments of Washington sends adventurous
botanists to all parts of the world for new plants and seeds that
may be grown in varied climates of the United States." Some
rather striking observations are made in "Obesity and Genius." In all Strand contains 120 pages well illustrated.
(The International News Co., N . Y. $r.50).
May Cosm;op·olitan opens with three strong temperance
articles, " World Wide Significance of the Movement," " Why
I am a Total Abstainer," and "Temperance or Prohibition."
" The Long Arm of Mannister" is an exciting story in this
issue, but "The Kingdom of Earth" still continues and con- ..
tinues to hold one's attention. " The Road to Romance," "The
Meanest Man That Ever Lived," "The Salting of the Golden
Rule," and " The Lumberjack" are short stories that will give
hour's pleasant reading. Captain Hobson urges "preparedness" to a greater extent in his article "If War Should come."
" The Fall of Hummel" tells how the notorious criminal lawyer
accomplished his own down fall. Other articles of a solid
nature are " The New Philosopher's Stone" and "The Tyranny of Clothes."
(Cosmopolitan Magazine, N . Y . $r.oo) .
The W onian' s H om,e Companion puts out an excellent
issue for May. The departments are full of excellent short
articles and of course the editorials are up to their usual high
standard. Several short stories appear, viz. : "Dog-In-The-
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Manger," "The Gentle Highwayman," and "Pancake Neighbors." "The American Woman-As Hostess" is discussed
by Margaret E. Sangster and Esther Brook tells how to do
"Europe On Five Dollars a Day." "In the Library," and
"What to do with the Garden in May'' called for notice.
(The Crowell Publishing Co., Springfield, 0. $r.oo).
The following magazines have come to our rack this
session: Litemry Digest, Review of Reviews, Cosniopolitan,
Strand, Black Ca,t, Phrenological Journal, Woman's Home
Comp·anion, Missionary Visitor, Inglenook, Records of Christian Work, American Industries, Musician.

RONDEL
The clouds their moisture bring
When the earth is thirsty and dry,
To nourish the growing grain,
And drops it from the sky.
But alas for the flower that's shy,
It misses the joys of Spring:
The clouds their moisture bring
When the earth is thirsty and dry.
If in this day of strain,
What use is there to try;
The flower that blooms again,
Again must surely die :
The clouds their moistur~ bring
When the earth is thirsty and dry.

J. s.

c.

,-~~~~. n

~ta~>\\,~~~
'

Yalemenknowand theNewHafle,, u,,i4fi
says : " The question of wlult in the wwld to
ri11e a friend is solved by

I

SONGS OF ALL THE COLLEGES

which is alike suitable for the collegian of
the past, for the student of the present, and
for the boy (or girl) with hopes· also for the
music-loving sister and a fellowls best girl."
"A II the NEW sonrs, all thl OLD sonrs,
and the sonrs popular at all the colleres;
a welcome rift in any lt.ome any wit.ere."

lt.6U-B0 01t 8'.l:OBES. .HUSI(J DEALEBs.-s1.ro

<i~

HINDS, NOBLE & ELDREDOB
31-33-35 W. 16th St., New York City.

~ ~

~..... Schoolbooks of all publishers at one store

Juniata-Bridgewater Debate
I
I April 17, 1908 I
I
QUESTION:

RESOLVED, That the United States
governmen;t should establish and
maintain a Central National Bank : : : :

Cl This

is the occasion of the year for the student
body, alumni and friends · of the College to manifest:

loyalty

..

..

. ..

For Tickets, AddreJJ

THE BUSINESS MANAGER OF THE PHILOMATHEAN

BLOOMtS
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!F~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, HERMAN WISE & SONS
Sign of the Alligator.
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. Bartholo~ew's Nose and Throat Clinic, New York
City. Hours, 10-5.
.
.

Phone 255.

J. W. VAN LEAR,

DR. R. S. SWITZER,

Jeweler and Optician.

Dentist.

Harrisonburg, Va.

Harrisonburg, Va.

E. GRAYSON FURRY,

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

PHOTOGRAPHER
Bridgewater, Va.

THE PLANTERS' BANK
OF BRIDGEWATER

Accounts Respectfully Solicited
MANAGEMENT CONSERVATIVE

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

VA.

KODAKS AND SUPPLIES

vV. N. GARBER
LIVERY, FEED AND EXCHANGE STABLES
Main Street, BRIDGEWATER, VA.

Good Titrnouts 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

BRANCH OFFICE

HARRISONBURG, VA.

BROADWAY, VA.

••

,

·'-The University (Qllege of Medicine,
RICHMOND, VIRGINIA.

the S
entof
·n the ork is
college to
register
One, Class One. Other States have similar regulations.

'is one of
in Group
The

ination
n Group

Full regular courses in Medicine, Dentistry and.Pharmacy.

&TVA.I\.T McGUIJ\.E, M. D., PrealdeDt.
Send for

lllus~ted

WILLIAJiol I\. MILLER, Proctor.

~

descriptive Bulletine.

OTIS W. WINE
(SUCCESSOR TO WRIGHT & WINE)

Dealer in Confectioneries, Staple and Fancy Groceries,
Fruits, Tobaccos and Ogars

Oysters and Fish in Season
BRIDGEWATER, VA.
Phone 37.
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.
Also 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

••
••

BRIDfiEWATER, VA.

THE AMOUNT OF WORK \VE 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.,
102 E. Market St.
Harrisonburg, Va.

AVIS DRUG STORE
HARRISONBURG, VA.

Reliable Medicines, Pure Paints, Strong Spices and Fine
Brushes and Perfumery BEST SODA WATER lN 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 Linc of Stationery and School Supplies. County Free
School Books.
New and Attractive Styles in Men's Furnishings, including Shirts1
Collars, Cuffs, Neckwear, Underwear, Handkerchiefs, Gloves ana
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 weaJ'
are always satisfactory to the purchaser.

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