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

are better values and have more style, are better tailor.ed.and made of better woolens than any
other in the city can or does sell.
We are willing to put our time against yours
to show you. We'll do more. If for any reason ~
the garment you buy does not come up to what
we've led you to exp,ect, we win replace the
garment 01 refund the money.
1
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When You Want The Best

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

B. NEY & SONS, Ltd.,

Harrlsonburg, Va.

Opposite P. O ..

P. S. - We extend a speeial invitation to the Ladies to visit
our L',:,:.ies' Ready-Made Department. We can furni~h everything
ready.:,m·ade from tlie smallest child to the largest ' person. We
have opened up a Mail Ord~r Department. Wi·ite us for sampl~s
when desired •
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Closing Days.

Our College days are closing fast ;
The time to work is almost spent,
And soon, so very soon, are past
The days for books and study meant.

Our friendship ties must soon be broken ;
We'll meet sometime-perhaps, never ;
But if our lips can't speak love's token,
We hope to meet where time can' t sever.

ELIZABETH

OF BRIDGEWATER.

Potential Achievement.
ELLA E. MILLER,

B. A.

VERY individual seems to hold within himself an
innate feeling that altho, he is free, there is a
kind of fatality which hedges about him and lim~ its his liberty, places bounds to his possibilities,
~ and gives direction to his action; but what seems
like an unchangeable destiny is but a limitation which he
can remove; and he who determines to rise superior to what
is commonly meant by destiny will attain to great and ~rue
success.
Hidden away within every human being lie great possibilities. What each of u~ will ever be in reality, we are from
the first potentially. As in the acorn a mighty oak is hidden,
so our future is hidden in the present. At birth we are ushered into the world with certain innate powers, but the results accomplished depend upon the use we make of these
powers. From the same materials one man builds palaces;
another, hovels ; one, cottages; another, mansions. Bricks
and mortar are bricks and mortar until the architect makes
of them something else.
Achievement is the work of the individual; therefore, potential achievement implies potential ability within the individual. Any investigation of the possibility of achievement
must consider the influences which play a part in determining
one's ability. The only available method for the investigator
is to consider those men who have actually achieved and from
the conditions under which they have worked, draw inferences as to what they might have done under different con~==;;,,g
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ditions and as to what other men would have accomplished
under similar conditions. But a comparison both of character
and conditions is a very difficult task because of the great variety of character anq the complexity of conditions. Some
circumstances which are positive factors in the achievement
of one individual may prove to be an insurmountable barrier
to the success of another.
Just as the general forces of nature in various combinations and reactions give rise to an immense variety of different conditions of soil, climate, flora and fauna, so hereditary
and environmental influences combine to produce marked differences in men.
That heredity is an important factor is accepted by all
sociologists. We mean by heredity those qualities which
have been implanted in the agent before his birth and belong
to his nature. Prof. Galton holds that this factor of heredity
or nature is all that needs be considered, because all other
factors or influences are merely apparent that genius creates
·its opportunities. He says that "If the eminent men of any
period had been changelings when babies, a very fair proportion of those who survived and retained their health up to
fifty years of age would, notwithstanding their altered circumstances, have equally risen to eminence. " He lays great
stress on the superioritp of nature over nurture. The fact
that a genius occasionally rises from an obscure family not
only proves the momentous influence of heredity but also that
the lower classes of society are the intellectual equals of the
upper classes. By this is not meant that this difference in
intellect but entirely in mental development.
The second factor is that of environment. Life itself
consists in the adaptation or adjustment of internal to external relations. Why is it that some plants are found in cer-
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tain sections and not in others; why do some grow in the sunshine and others in shady places, some on land, others in the
sea, some beneath the torrid sun and some on the bleak mountain side? Because they are adapted to these special situations.
There can be no natural influence in environment; it either offers opposition or lends assistance; it is either positive
or negative. The rich lands of the river valleys determine
the agricultural character of the society which lives upon
them; the rugged hill-country with its rushing torrent offers
inducement for factories and makes its inhabitants a manu-facturing people; while the mountain dwellers scattered upon
the mountain side, devoid of the protection of town or city,
are forced to defend themselve's jndividually and are thus developed into a sturdy, independent, liberty-loving people. We
see then how the environment influences the mental attitnde,
the industrial, and the social development of man. It is not
an active agent but a passive condition ; it represents opposition but not an active antagonism.
Whether or not the opposition offered by environment is
necessary to the development or making of a man is a serious
question to sociologists. We know that the more car e and
protection we give plants the better they grow. Why does
the farmer cultivate his crops as he does? Has he not learned what the possibilities of plant life are when the natural
life-is once liberated? The same is true of the mind forces.
Who would be able to estimate the possibilities of a man were
it not for the continual checking and repressing of the efforts
of the mind caused by his material surroundings?
It is here that the force of the will asserts itself. The
man with a determination will overcome opposition, transform it, subject it to his service an,d compe~ those very condi-
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tions which at first baffled him to serve his interests and supplement his own powers.
Beecher said, ''There is dew in one flower and not in another because one opens its cup and takes it in, while the other closes itself and the drop runs off.'' Are there not many
people who are unresponsive to the opportunities which present themselves; who close their eyes and ears to the world's
vision and the world's call? Born in an age and country in
which knowledge and opportunity abound as never before, we
yet sit with folded arms asking God's aid in work for which
He has already give all the necessary faculties and strength.
When the Chosen People began that memorable march out of
Egypt and had reached the eastern border of the Egyptian
empire, seeing their progress c.hecked by the Red Sea, their
leader paused for Divine help. The voice of Jehovah cried,
"Wherefore criest thou unto me? Speak unto the children of
Israel, that they go forward." And that voice still speaks to
you and me in every difficulty and every condition ''Go forward." Let us not spurn that call to-day. It may be the
last or at least the greatest one for us, for ''There is a tide in
the affairs of men,''
Which taken at the flood, leads on to fortune;
Omitted, all the voyage of their life
Is bound in shallows and in miseries.''

Society is not realizing its greatest efficiency because it
lives below its possibilities. In every activity the world is
now demanding greater efficiency. Mr. Frederick W. Taylor
in a series of articles on " Scientific Management" is now
arousing the business world from its lethargy of the past, to
a recognition of the fact that it is realizing only two-thirds of
its possible achievement. When we reduce this inefficiency
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to its primary cause we find that it lies in men rather than in
the conditions under which they labor.
What is more sad than to see a spark of genius, half
smothering in the breast yet struggling vainly for recognition,
to see a Shakesperian genius following the plow, or a Mozart
hammering pegs into shoes! . Without some testing we may
never know what latent powers lie dormant within us. Most
truthfully did Gray write;
''Perhaps in this neglected spot is laid
Some heart once pregnant with celestial fire; .
Hands that the rod of empire might have swayed,
Or waked to ectasy the living lyre.
I

Some village Hampden, that with dauntless breast
The little tyrant of his fields withstood;
Some mute inglorious Milton here may rest,
Some Cromwell guiltless of his country's blood."

While it is very difficult to estimate the potential achieve~
ment of an individual, still we may reasonably assume that
the actual achievement of society as a whole is exceedingly
small when compared to what might be achieved.
Ruskin had in mind the truth herein set forth when he
said, ''The ear th we tread beneath our feet is composed of
clay and sand and soot and water ; and if nature had her perfect work in these things the clay will become porcelain, and
may be painted upon and placed in the King ' s palace; then,
again it may become clear and hard andcwhite, and have the
power of drawing to itself the blue and the red, the green
and the purple rays of the sunlight, and become an opal.
The sand will become very hard and white, and have the
power of drawing to itself the blue rays of the sunlight and
become a sapphire. The soot will become the hardest and
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whitest . substance known, and be changed into a diamond.
Even so the homeliest lives, by drawing to themselves the
coloring of truth, sincerity, charity and faith, may become
crystals and gems of purest ray serene. ''
May we, out of that potentiality granted us, allow the
Divine Hand to build a temple fit for the indwelling of his
Spirit.

The Role of Asceticism
E. E.

NEFF,

B. E.

-----,I E ARE now living in the "Golden Age" of civilizaW

ti on. Never before in the history of _the race has
man enjoyed such freedom as the civilization of
the twentieth century affords him. America,
the youngest nation of the world, boasts of the
greatest civilization of the century. True, within her history great progress has been made, yet we cannot,
with pride, say this is a product of the twentieth centiiry nor
even of America; but it is the result of gradual development
of the civilizing impulse of primitive man.
The freedom of man depends on his knowledge of truth
as embodied in Christ's own word~ : "Ye shall know the truth
and the truth shall make you free. " We naturally conclude
that man has a higher conception of truth today than he has
ever had, yet his knowledge is very imperfect; and in proportion to its imperfection our civilization is defective.
Nations have risen to great heights and nations have
fallen to the greatest depths of political, social, moral and
religious corruption, because of the ignorance of, and disregard for the truth. Thru all ages, however, there have been
To
forces at work preserving and disseminating the truth.
this end, in the centuries previous to the Reformation in
Europe, the ascetic was the most important factor, contributing as did to civilization in manifold ways.
The origin of Asceticism is lost in antiquity and the mode
of ascetic life has varied during successive ages-varied from
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the life of the hermit or anchorite to that of the cenobite or
monastic. With all these, purity and divine communion was
the object of aspiration. In the monasteries of the Middle
Ages, we find Asceticism, as influenced by Christianity,
affecting society and civilization to a marvelous degree. Nor
is it strange that this should be true when we consider the
moral status of the age. Owing to gross immorality the
Roman Empire had rapidly declined, and no force could have
stayed its decay. Christians were persecuted, and many, because of persecutions, fled to the mountains and deserts, where
they at least found peace and safety. Again many left the
cities in order to escape the temptation of the world and to
give themselves wholly to religious meditation and prayer,
practicing, in many instances, the most excessive self-torture
in the hope of ridding themselves of worldly thought. In
the practices of these people we perceive an admixture of
truth and error, and whichever may have been the predominating element, the truth it was that stood the test.
The earliest ideas of the ascetic were conceived in ignorance and superstition. The hermit believed that to live in
. seclusion, to mortify the body, to live i~ idleness and filthiHence in the
ness, was meritorious in the sight of God.
earliest practices we note little of merit. In the life of such
a man as the renowned Saint John, who is said to have lived
three years leaning against a rock, never lying down and
taking only the sacrament each Sunday as nourishment, we
see nothing particularly praise-worthy. And in the life of
Simeon Stylites, who stood for thirty years upon a tower, exposed to all kinds of weather and continually bent in prayer,
we perceive nothing we wish to imitate or that appears meritorious. On the other hand in the monastery of the west the
tendency was more practical and benevolent, and the monas-

10
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tery, consequently, was the birth-place of many civilizing
ideas and practices.
To the monk we are indebted for the conservation and
transmission of early civilization. Rome, when conquered by
the vandalizing tribes, was destitute of morals. The great
majority of her people were ignorant and disintered in the
needs of humanity.
With such conditions existing, had it
not been for the monasteries, the centers of learning and
intelligence, it is most probable that much of the ancient literature, valued so highly today, would have been destroyed.
Then, too, the monasteries were not only the preservers of
literature but they were also the school-masters of Europe,
and they laid the foundation of several great universities,
including those of Paris, Oxford, Cambridge and others.· The
monk encouraged industry, especially agriculture, which was
despised. Europe had almost been reduced to a waste land
when Benedict, the founder of the Benedictine order, came
to the rescue. He taught the importance and honor of labor
and soon great areas surrounding the monasteries became as
oases in a great desert, and in time agriculture became once
more an honorable occupation. The charity of one woman,
Fabiola, a wealthy lady of Rome, who founded the first hospital, has overspread the world. However formal their practices, the monks kept alive the spiritual impulse thru the Dark
Ages, and the hospitality and charity of these people should
today be an inspiration to every man and woman who has the
interests of humanity at heart.
The life of the monk should be, at once, an inspiration
and a warning. The effect of such a life of seclusion and
self-sacrifice upon the individual, society and government, in
any other way than in an age of political, social and moral corruption, is deplorable.
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The withdrawal of a considerable number of men of
character and talent from civic duties is injurious to the state.
With society deprived of its moral leaders social elevation is
impossible. Thus sinful and suffering humanity, needing
the guidance and comfort of holy men, is forgotten in the
feverish desire for personal peace and foture salvation. The
effect of a long period of seclusion upon the individual is
most baneful. The love for self is cultivated, and that finer
virtue, the love for fellowman, is destroyed. Both the physical organs and mental faculties are undeveloped, self is the
center of thought, and self-preservation, one of the first requisites to purity, is despised and ignored. While some solitude is essential to the highest culture, man by nature is a
social being and as such his best interests are served ·in
society and not remote from it. Let us then remember that
the body, as well as the soul, is of God' s building; and that
in His purpose all the ·p owers and capacities of the bo.dy are
good in their place and therefore ought not to be destroyed or
suppressed, but controlled and governed.
It is obvious that the life in the monastery was abnormal,
yet it had its functions to perform, and in such abnormal
social, political and religious conditions as prevailed it served
We have advanced far
a purpose as no other factor could.
from the state of ignorance, superstition and moral corruption, which made it possible for such an institution to exist;
yet should the growing evils of our land be allowed to go unchecked, we would again decline to a state of civilization
wherein preservation only is possible and progress unthought
of, and men desirous of righteousness would again seek peace
in solitude.
Monasticism was a negative rather than a positive agency,
a preserving rather than a propagating force. Today the need

12
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is not only preservation of the past achievements of the
race, but ~ also the conservation of the present, a constant
study of the needs of humanity and a willingness to supply
those needs. In this golden age of civilization, the call is for
agressive men-men who will _take the initiative in reform
movements; men who will identify themselves with the toiling multitudes and who are willing to forego the pleasures of
the world and the prospects of material gain or social preferment, for the sake of ministering to humanity.
What is our attitude toward society and civilization? Do
we wish civilization to progress or shall this be an age of
moral degeneracy? Today we are facing some of the gravest
problems civilization has ever met; and unless they are
solved, moral, social and religious corruption are inevitable·
Are we preparing to meet the issues? There is only one
solution of the problems. That is the elimination of error
from the minds of men and the dissemiflation of truth.
The opportunity for combatting evil has never been greater
Men are everywhere seeking the truth and with our Christian homes, churches and institutions of learning as dispensaries of truth, and with the government in the hands of the
people there is no existing evil in our land that can not be
eradicated if we are alive to duty.
May we first endeavor to eliminate the error from our
own selves and assimilate the truth, converting it into bone
and tissue, that we may be shining lights, guiding others to
the haven of freedom and peace. May our actions be directed
by no other motive than the love of truth and righteousness.
When these are guiding principles in the lives of men we
shall have the relationship existing between man and man
and between God and man that God desires. May we, as
participants of the greatest freedom ever enjoyed by man,
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prepare to meet the issues of the day, and then move out
into the world as living examples of truth, dispelling error
and superstition from the hearts of men, eliminating evil
from society-ourselves no longer living negative, but positive, constructive lives.

The South in Literature
E. A.

HELSLEY,

B. E.

NE of the most interesting features of our national
progress is the rapid development in recent years
of the literature in the South. A new South has
arisen since the Civil War, with new impulses and
new ideals. Sectionalism has given away to
national interests and sympathies. Much that was picturesque and beautiful under the old regime has disappeared
forever, and sons of the last generation like Joel Chandler
Harris cannot but look back with tender emotions to ''the
dear remembered days." But tears of regret soon vanish in
the warm flush of a new energy put forth·to bring the life of
the South into closer touch with the life of the nation and of
the world.
The time when the clarion call of duty summoned every
Southerner to lay aside the happy pursuits of peace and take
up the rugged vicissitudes of war has passed. The watchful
eye of a devoted countryman no longer seeks the lurking foe,
but guards in silent watchfulness the homes of his loved ones.
War and destruction have given place to peace and prosperity. Men are no longer called to die for their country, but to
live for her; to bring the worthy fruits of their unmatched
genius and lay them on the altar of their fellowmen as a gift
of love and devotion. The South now enjoys a season of
prosperity with an unprecedented tranquility never known before; And of the many opportunities which it holds out to
her youth none are so inviting, when justly considered, nor
can be utilized with such power, as those that abound in the
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·field of literature.
Our country's story is one of great sections developing in.:
·dividual characteristics under the pressure of social and economic conditions and then by the strength of sheer local pride
and distinctiveness, reacting upon other sections, thus shaping into unity that complex result which we call national
character.
The great literature of the world has been the work of
those who loved their home-lands, and who were able to see
so deeply and so accurately into the meaning of life just
about them that they uttered their experiences in such forms
of simple beauty and truth as to touch the universal heart
and so attained general recognition and sometimes immortality. Burns upturned the modest violet in the rude Scottish
€arth, but its fate and its. fragrance have filled the world.
One cannot imagine Homer or the great Greeks travelling
abroad for inspiration. It is not strange to our quieter
thought that England was the crystal drop in which Shakespeare mirrored the world' s experience; nor do the quiet lakes
seem too narrow a theatre to body forth to Wordsworth' s
mind his interpretative Vision of Nature. Christ needed
only the sights and sounds of Judean by-ways to furnish him
with the material for the pictures which, hanging forever in
our minds, excel all others in wisdom and beauty. Indeed,
an essential condition of all literature is that it shall have birth
out of individual experience and in an intensely local atmosphere ; and, withal, that it shall be so charged with sympat hy and broadened by understanding as to have a universal
application.
Truly has the South been called a sincere and distinctive
section of the Republic; it is all that and more. Of all our
well-defined sections it seems the richest in Romanticism, in
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tragedy and suffering, and in pride of region and love of
home. Its people have suffered and triumphed in common
cause; its traditions of heroism and greatness, of love and nobility, have been handed down from generation to generation, embellished with all the enriching adornment that the
imagination can add. ·
No other section of our country has ever known in its
fullest sense so complete a ciiscipline of war and defeat; nor
has any group of men or states ever mastered new conditions
and conquered peace and prosperity with more dignity and
self-reliance. Here, then, would seem to be all the elements
for making a great literature-experience of triumph and
suffering, achievement and defeat.
These opportunities have been and are being seized; and
in the midst of these promiscuous influences, interspersed
with adverse attendant circumstances and the comparative
youth of the American nation, a Southern literature, peculiar
to itself, has grown up and has secured for itself permanent
recognition. The style of Poe is imitated universally and by
many he is the only American poet recognized.
It was Southern scenery that lent its tinge of beauty to
Longfellow's most popular production. Francis Scott Key
has given us that immortal song of patriotism, ' 'The StarSpangled Banner. " "Father" Ryan, Theodore O'Hara, Albert Pike, Henry Timrod, and Sidney Lanier have each endeared themselves to every lover of the beautiful and sublime
in literature. Joel Chandler Harris can never be surpassed
in the style which he employed. But perhaps the most significant influence emanating from these literary strivings of
the South, -a strange and solitary figure in American literature. A long list of others might be named who contributed
worthy additions in the form of short stories, poems, essays,
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novels, biographies and oratory. These, with an untiring devotion have brought on to full perfection the magnificent work
which Southern genius has so well begun.
A comment upon any phase of Southern life would be incomplete without an illusion to the momentous value placed
thereon by those who have gone before. It was for the possession of this land of sunshine and abundance that the Indian defied the encroachments of the white man and met him
in bloody combat. It was in this heaven-blessed land of liberty that our forefathers lived in the happy aristocratic fashion of ante-bellum days-days of chivalrous customs and poetic traditions that now have passed away. It was through
love of this land of sunny skies and balmy breezes, and in
defense of the noblest principle ever enthroned fo the human
heart, that our grandmothers suffered and ·sacrificed at home
while our grandfathers fought and died · upon the field of
battle. Such deeds of heroism, such sacrifices of lov.e, such
nobility of patriotism can never be surpassed. It is true we
are again under the Union flag; it is true that we have entered upon a new era of the New South. But oh! Veterans of
the lost cause, Southern pride must blush with shame when
it has ·ceased to love and honor and re.verence your sacred
memory,
Nor shall your glory be forgot
While Fame her record keeps,
Or Honor points the hallowed spot
Where Valor proudly sleeps.
And so with the sacred past ever united with the present, and the present pointing hopefully to the unknown future, may the South continue to maintain the enviable record achieved in the past in contributing to the world's litera-
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·ture.
The old generation of poets _has passed away, and we
wait expectantly for new voices. There is little creative
·power manifest in poetry, and no significant products. There
is some good work in history, and the field of biography is
not altogether neglected. The wide extension of the reading
habit, the cheapening of books and periodicals, the stimulating of intellectual curiosity by the extensively circulated
newspaper, and the American tempermental necessity for
entertainment in moments of leisure-these are irresistible
incentives to the mind of the prolific novelist. Superior intelligence, baffled in pursuit of high aims, yields to temptation of popular demand, and becomes a pupil rather than an
instructor of popular tastes, Nevertheless, whether we regard prevailing tendencies as traditional, or experimental, or
indicative of new standards, in the profusion and high average merit of the writing of the day there is ground for hope
and confidence.
There is a periodicity in the production of the finest
fruits of art, as in the production of the finest fruits of nature; the springs of national genius are intermittent, and
may be trusted to fulfill the law of their being. As the gateway of the new century opens, we may reasonably expect to
catch the inspiring glimpses of the delectable monutains, at
no great distance away, with crests already tinged with the
ruddy hues of a new morn.

.I
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Rome Was Not Built in a Day
LUELLA

v.

FLORY,

B. E.

.A
.-._,., ._ ~ LITTLE village situate.d on the left bank of the

i~

Tiber has ever been a center of historical inter"W~i
est. It was the beginning of Rome, first as a
~--al k~ngdom, next as a republic, and last as an em~ pire.
The growth of Rome was not instantaneous,
but through the labors and hardships of many centuries she
gained a prestige over the neighboring cities, which any
nation would envy. Her development will ever be regarded
as an example to all peoples, to all states, and to all nations;
her struggles will be pointed out to every person who reads
the pages of history, as are incentive to greater efforts; her
triumphs and victories will be arrayed in living letters before
every individual who is seeking the winning life.
Did Rome have many enemies through all the years of
her progress? Yea, they were many and hostile. The fierce
Gauls on the North came like a whirlwind, leaving devastation
in their track, but out of the ruins grew a greater and more
powerful Rome. Three times pl'eparations were made to destroy her rival city, Carthage. During the third effort the
brave Romans decided that Carthage must be destroyed.
Their motto was ''Carthago delenda est,'' and with this they
conquered. The German tribes and the Greek cities were
brought into subjection.
After many foreign as well as internal enemies had been subdued, Rome existed as the glorious result of generations of toil and strife.
No great achievement, no literary product of worth, no
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masterpiece of art or sculpture, no true character of manhood
or womanhood, ever resulted as the product of a day's labor.
We take for example the life of the most noted person
who ever trod the earth; one of the lowliest among the lowly
and yet the king of kings ; one who ascended from the manger
to the throne. Thirty years were spent in preparation in
order that he might accomplish in three years the great mission and purpose of his life. Could the same work have been
accomplished with a shorter period of training? Were the
thirty long years of preparation of no avail? Reason itself
answers "No."
Experience and observation prove it.
"Lives of great men all remind us," that successive stages of
growth are the stepping stones to success. George Stephenson when addressing young men, was accustomed to sum up
his best advice to them in the words, "Do as I have done persevere. " Watt was engaged for some thirty years on
the condensing engine before he brought it to perfection.
Walter Scott furnishes us an excellent example of success
through persistent effort. His first work as a writer was
scarcely above that of a copying clerk. His masterpieces
have moved the world. Galileo spent fifty years of study and
labor before he completed the invention of the pendulum.
Andrew Carnegie, one of the greatest philantrophists of the
age, started his career by collecting junk iron. The late
Joseph Hume had as the motto of his life, "Persevere."
There are many virtues which are necessary for the accomplishment of a real result from any undertaking, small
or great. The one most necessary characteristic is perseverance. Perseverance built the pyramids on Egypt's plains;
erected the gorgeous temple at Jerusalem; reared the sevenhilled city, Rome; enclosed in adamant the Chinese empire;
scaled the stormy cloud-capped Alps; leveled the forests of a
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New World and reared in its stead a community of states and
nations. 'But greater still are the works of per sever ance in
the world of mind. What splendid achievements in the
human soul, what domes of thought, what stores of wisdom
and knowledge, perseverance has wrought! How many days
of toil, how many nights of weariness, h ow many mont hs and
years of viglant, powerful effort produced such men as Newton, Howard, Luther, Livingst one, and hundreds of others!
Nature has a voice, which is the voice of God, teaching a
thousand lessons of great accomplishments by continued,
steady effort.
The lofty mountains are wearing down by degrees. The
ocean is gradually, but slowly, filling up by deposits from a
thousand rivers. The Niagara Falls has worn back several
miles through the hard limestone over which it flows.
Regions of the oceans are gradually filling up by the labors
of a little insect, almost invisible to the naked eye. These
stupendous works are going on by a slow but sure process.
Their only voice is, ''Persevere.''
Our nation today is the product of a growth which had
its beginning on that memorable day, July 4, 1776. From
that time until the present it has passed through its days and
years of conflict. The noblest and greatest men produced
during this long period of development have been sacrificed
willingly for her benefit. The American people started on
the lowest step of the ladder of fame and ·have passed upward. We now stand near the top of this ladder and look
upon the other nations as if to say: "Behold a model by which
you too may become great."
What is true of national life is evidently true of individual life. What is more capable of development than the
human soul ? What other form of life has a longer period of
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growth to reach maturity than the human life? Can we then
expect the building of our characters to be as the life of an
ephemera? The world in general is learning more and more
the importance of thorough training and preparation for the
work of life. Longer courses of study are being prepared
,and offered by the colleges and universities of today. The
idea of rushing into life out in the great world no longer
prevails. We must learn that success lies not at the foot-hills
of life's career, but is reached only by constant, continuous
effort to scale the summit. Mankind must heed the wonderful thought, "Take time to prepare, take time to live."
Were I an orator, I would proclaim it from every hill top
that all might hear. Were I a poet, I would write it that al
might read. Were I an artist, I would paint it in glowing
letters across the canopy of heaven that all might see. · But,
as each one has a drama to play .on the stage of life, let us
remember that each has a sphere to complete, and remember
that it cannot be done in a day.
The real nature of the process of growth and development
in any phase is truthfully and beautifully expressed in the
verse:
''Heaven is not reached by a single bound,
But we build the ladder by which we rise
From the lowly earth to the vaulted skies,
And we mount to the summit round by round."

Tolstoy's Reform Through His Pen
BESSIE

W.

ARNOLD,

B. E.

HE FINEST exponents of a nation 's greatness are
' its great men. Greece is recognized as having
~
been a great nation, because there such men as
~ Demosthenes, P lato, Aristotle,. Socrates and
~ and Solon lived. We read the greatness of Rome
through such men as Cresar, Cicero, Seneca and
Quintilian. We know England as a great nation, because of
Queen Elizabeth, Victoria, Shakespeare, Milton and other
political and literary characters. The United States commands high respect through such political characters as
Washington, Lincoln and Roosevelt, and such literary men as
Hawthorne, Emerson and Longfellow.
We turn to Russian history and search in vain for a line
of illustrious characters. But in all that darkness and gloom
which has overshadowed that land for centuries there appears
a star, shedding a million rays to all parts of that nation-rays
which are destined to become brighter, until the darkness
shall have entirely fled.
Count Leo Tolstoy was born August 28, 1828, 120 miles
from Moscow, Russia. After finishing school in Moscow he
went to the University at Kazan. At an early age he became
an orphan, left in an environment that did not recognize God.
While in school the bright, quick, sensitive lad imbibed the
skeptical ideas of the educated people that there is no God ;
but he was not satified- his soul longed for something better.
The question " What is the meaning of life?" was a heavy
burden on his soul. For thirty years he struggled to answer
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this question. Situated as he was, in a society that sanctioned all kinds of vice, that lived for the pleasure of each day,
that had no reasonable conception of life, a society, indeed,
whose members were contaminated with the vilest practices.
It was indeed a perplexing proposition to solve correctly life' s
problem in the light of the twentieth century.
Follow Tolstoy as he seeks the solution of this problem ;
it reveals his gran d, magnificent character by his earnest, persistent search for truth. He left no stone unturned until he
found the hidden treasure.
He visited the institutions of learning in Germany, England and France; consulted their greatest thinkers, that he
might get something to carry back to lighten the burden of
his fellowmen and scatter rays of sunshine in their souls. He
did not study methods of war, the construction of navies and
political science, as Peter the Great, that he might strike a
death blow to his neighbors and reign as a sovereign over
them; but he returned to serve those who were suffering
under a tyrannical government. He returned to Russia with- ·
out an answer to his question. · Then he sought the clergy
but they could offer him nothing. He asked the scientists, but
they could render no assistance. Tolstoy at length began to
study the peasants, and at fifty years of age found that he
must adjust myself to the peasants and become one of them
in order to help them. Through this realization he was led
to study the Gospels, and by this study he solved for himself
the long-perplexing problem of life. The Gospels, namely,
"Thou shalt not swear;" "Resist not him that is evil;"
"Love your enemies, and pray for them that persecute you,"
he accepted literally into his life; and these, reflected by hi~
determination, account for and explain his useful career. But
he was a Count, rich, popular, educated, aristocratic. He
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was led a~ it were, into the wilderness of temptation and there
impressed with the largeness of his possessions, the extent of
his popularity, and the destination of his social rank. ' 'All
this will be yours forever,'' said the voice, if you will not
serve man. Notwithstanding, his life began to change-he
had found the truth and accepted it. His possessions began
to gro'N smaller; those who once worshipped him turned their
backs on him now. He was no longer an aristocrat, but a
peasant; his life was no longer idly flaunted, but was one of
noble service, aud for all ages to follow, his life will stand as
a grand example of humanity, almost ideal.
Tolstoy fearlessly attached every influence that had a
degrading tendency; of these, two most striking he found to
be war and art.
War he considered a prearranged, systematic and wholesale method of murder-the most brutal practices of civilized man. When he examined the nature of
standard art he found much having a degrading influence,
instead of touchiug the chord of common mankind and raising it to a higher plane of living. With one grand stroke of·
the pen, in his treatise "What is Art, " he blasted many theories and long-drawn conclusions and scattered fragments
far and wide. His theory of art is not very popular as yet
but it is founded on the principle of helpful service, the
principle upon which a1l great lines and ever y human activity
that counts for social betterment must rest.
His doctrine may seem strange to some, yet we can not
but admire him for his reasonableness and his consistent
views. And let us hope that when he has finally triumphed
in Russia, that once dark and gloomy nation will be transformed into a better "land of the free and home of the
brave.' '
Tolstoy's solution of the mysteries of life is active love
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for mankind. He simply says to us: ''Renounce your selfish
ends; love all men-all creatures and devote your life to .
them. You will then be conscious of possessing eternal life,
and for you there will be no death."
The great teacher, great especially in his candor and
simplicity, is now d3ad. A strange figure is this peasant
nobleman, this aristocrat, born into the ruling class of an autocracy; this great soul came to condemn all government and
caste; this veteran of two wars proscribed all bloodshed; this
keen sportsman turned vegetarian; this man of wealth spurned the possession of money. Though his form was bent and
his step was slow, his vision was not dimmed. He was keen
and vigorous in his condemnations, . holding sacred always
those things which daily rejuvenate the individual and never
let him fail-Faith, Hope and Love.
Though he is dead, in Russia his name is still the password which leads into the homes and hearts of all the lovers
of freedom and believers in the law of Christ. .And when
those who have commanded their forces against him have
finally surrendered, all of Russia will join in one grand triumphal parade, in which the hearts of friend and foe shall
beat as one. Aristocracy and serfdom will mingle in a spirit
of brotherly love and good will toward each other. ''Chapels
will be churches and poor men's cottages prince's palaces;"
and the yoke of the conquered will be the yoke of Christ and
their servitude the service of a Christian.

The Nation's Zenith
JORN

E.

WINE,

B. E.

!Tl HE

PROGRESS of the American nation has been
marvellous. No people has ever so speedily ad~ vanced from the depths of obscurity to the heights
of national glory as the American people. It may
be said with some degree of pride that we are
the heritage of that sturdy Anglo-Saxon race
that founded the nation on liberty and christened it in purity
and truth.
Our natural resources are incomprehensible. Our industry is ever increasing; in educational and religious advantages
the American nation is supreme; from an economic standpoint, our nation is unsurpassed; politically, we have developed the best form of government known to man; but in spite
of our prosperity have we continued to maintain and develop
that unspotted morality and true citizenship in which our
nation was begotten? Have we not in our haste for wealth
and fame, lost to a marked extent that principle of liberty
that makes a people free.
We do not wish to be pessimistic when we say we are
losing our true liberty. We do not hold that our beloved
nation has attained to the height of her glory and must now
descend in the beaten circle of degeneracy as the great empires of the past have risen in like manner crumbled back to
obscurity. This we do know, in our fair land there are cer tain, peculiar, existing influences that produce equivalent
degenerating effeCts. Every influence, . every factor in
society that does not contribute to human development and
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social welfare, retards, to the extent of its significance, the
evolution of the nation and race.
In religion, in society, in politics, the average American
citizen is no longer the free-thinking, self-possessed being
that our fore-fathers have been, the possession of which virtues had made them conspicuous on the pages of history.
That man is not a free man whom habit rules.
That nation
is not open to progress and development whose citizenship is
bound in servitude to vice and sin.
The achievements of a
nation, alone, depend upon the aim, the ideal and the character of her citizens.
It is estimated that there are as many tobacco smokers
This means apamong our population as there are voters.
proximately one sixth of the inhabitants of our republic are
contaminating their physical organism with the poison of the
~obacco weed; and sad to say, the innocent youth constitutes
a large part of this mul.titude. It is a heart rending sight to
see a half-grown boy with noble ambitions and high aspirations, innocently clinch a cigar or cigarette stub between his
teeth-that demon that, if excessively pursued, destroys the
ability to concentrate the mind which is the secret of all
achievements; that fiend that blunts the sensibilities and
deadens the thinking faculties; that kills his ambitions and
destroys the more delicate instincts and aspirations; that obliterates that finer sense of regard for others, and that finally
destroys the will power which must be the controlling force
in every individual's life.
Dr. Matthew Woods, a health specialist, declares: "This
habit, according to the opinion of many medical and educational authorities, is the worst curse of modern civilization."
Is there any reason why we should doubt this statement when
there is enough poison in two cigars to kill a person if thrown
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directly into the blood?
If we do not rescue the youth of today, what must be the
outlook for the future generation, when we realize that, perhaps, one fourth of the boys of our ''free land'' are wrapping
up in a poisonous cigarette paper all their bright prospects
for the ·enjoyment of life and for service to humanity.
In civilized communities this habit, in the past, fortunately, has been confined to men. During the last decadeand we say it with shame-women and girls are becoming
addicted to the cigarette habit. It does not require a prophet
to predict that race decay will become prevalent in civilized
lands as the use of tobacco by women becomes more general.
This cigarette epidemic, that is obstructing the evolution
of the race, does not cease with the transformation of the
active high-aspiring intelligence of the individual who falls
its victim, into a condition where· activity sinks into stupor
and where the charms of living are lost in dismal dismay;
but in addition, its habitual use, creates that mental depression and annoying discomfort which, in many cases, tobacco
alone is not sufficient to dispel and resort is then made to alcohol and other narcotics.
Granting this statement true, the American weed is then
responsible to a great degree for all the woe, the misery, the
poverty and crime, resulting from the use of strong drink,
plus all the vice to which the drink habit itself leads.
If men of intelligence and enlightenment would realize
that practically all the poverty, 90 per cent. of all crime, 45
per cent. of all mental diseases, and 33 per cent. of that
dreadful disease, tuberculosis, can be positively traced to the
use of intoxicating liquors; that the great destroyer is killing
the American citizens at the rate of two thousand a day or
seven. hundred thousand a year I say if we could realize

30

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

the extent to which the open ''saloon'' is wrecking the stability of the rising generation and blighting their future prospeets, we would rise up as one man and unite in a final victory for the total destruction of this present day evil.
Hon. Richmond P. Hobson declares: "As young as our
nation is the deadly use of alcohol has already blighted liberty in our great cities . . . . . if no check is put on the spread
of alcoholic degeneracy, the day can not be far distant when
liberty in great states must go under. It will then be a question of time when the average stand~rd of character of the
nation's electorate will fall below the inexorable minimum
and liberty will take her flight from America as she did from
Greece and Rome." He further ventures this assertion that
''if the present deneneracy continues at its present rate, there
will not be two generations until the Yellow man will outstrip the White Race."
My friends, the condition of the United States is worthy
of the attention of all good men. We believe in all sincerity
if this demon of Strong Drink shall be conquered, the numerous moral problems which are now confronting the American people, will be practically solved. Out of the open saloon
grows the public gambling-den and it is questionable whether
a confirmed gambler can be more readily reformed than a
confirmed drunkard. A very large per cent. of the drink receipts are derived from the drinking classes. Unquestionably, the serious conditions of poverty are due in a large
measure, to the fact that the wages of the laboring man,
largely, are invested in strong drink as rapidly as they are
earned, robbing the home of the "daily bread" and the comforts of life, bringing it to nothing but misery and want. As
soon as the poverty situation is relieved the Child Labor
Problem will be solved forever.
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Again, it is an alarming fact that we are dangerously
tending toward race suicide. The birth-rate is falling off and
in some parts of the country, it is even now far below the
death-rate. On this point Mr. Parker says: "No student of
the problem can doubt that one of the chief dangers of race
suicide, springs from the result of the saloon and its attendant evils of the drink habit."
Another parallel evil of the drink curse is the drug habit.
We think of China as the enslaved nation of opium eaters,
while statistics show that where only twenty-seven grains
per capita are used in China, fifty grains per capita are consumed in the United States.
The moral status naturally resulting from society in such
environment is low and is actually undermining the stability
of the nation. Here, we accept as authority, Dr. Sadler, of
Chicago, who predicts: "If immorality increases during the
next fifty years as it has in the last decade, there will not be
a man of sound body or mind." Men and women, if our nation does not sway back in the path of purity and if this prediction is then true, our republic is doomed to ruin and devastation.
We have touched upon, as we believe, a few of the most
degenerating influences now in existance, and while we might
enumerate many more, we are assured that if the cigarette
fiend and the vice to which it and the drink curse are leading
will be obliterated, human intelligence will be so quickened
and American ideals will be raised to that standard where
vulgarity in all its forms must go down and where ''Honor is
is sacred and virtue safe.''
There are two great universal laws, the law of the Beast
and the law of God. When we tolerate influences that are
obstructing development that make beasts of men, we are
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living under the law of the Beast, and must descend to that
plane. If our standard of character is so pure, that to think
an unclean thought, to stain our lips with indecent words or
to taint manhood by a vicious deed is beneath our dignity,
then we aspire to the divine and live under the law of God.
We have produced upon the American soil the greatest
race of men ever produced and as has been so aptly said :
"With our institutions and Christian liberty it is better to be
an American than to be an emperor. ''
·I t should then behoove every true American, every individual worthy the name of Christian to live the Christ lifethe life of service. These corrupting influences must be overcome if liberty and virtue shall endure. The nation must be
rescued by the men and women of today ; the next generati on
will be too late.
All life is but an opportunity. The selfish life is not
worth living. Few men ever aspire to their possibilities in
the realization of true enjoyment. When those three-scoreyears-and-ten, allotted to us, shall have been completed, of
it can be said that our having lived was the means of
eliminating sorded, corrupting, negative influences from the
human environment and lifting men to a higher level of social and spiritual achievement- a level of lofty thoughts,
noble deeds and sweeter happiness, and then we may rest
assured that life with its responsibility has been m~t and the
design of our creation accomplished.

The Greatest War of the Twentieth Century
FERNE HAEGLEY,

B. E .

N FORMER YEARS there were not many comments passed on this all-important question. Now,
however, one hardly reads a periodical or magazine without seeing a discussion on some phase
of the great white plague. It was discussed
only among scientific men in earlier days but
now, we are glad to say, among common people also. The
great masses as yet know almost nothing of its nature and
are filled ·only with horror when the name tuberculosis or consumption is mentioned. What we propose, is to remove this
ignorance by the proper knowledge of prevention and cure.
Let 1:J.S see what the world at large is doing. Our National Association for the Prevention and Study of Tuberculosis was founded in 1904.· Twenty-six states have already organized Anti-Tuberculosis Leagues and others are following
rapidly. Very many large cities and practically all Europe,
as well as Australia, Porto Rico and a number of South American states have joined the fight against our universal enemy:
As early as 460 B. C. Hippocrates described the disease
accurately. Opinions concerning its origin differed until
about the middle of the 18th century, when Robert Koch
proved by inoculation and other experiments that the consumption germ is a minute plant, which on being breathed
into the lungs, under proper conditions, disintegrates them,
forming hard nodules which later soften and are expelled by
coughing. The scientific name of this germ is tubercular
bacillus.
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The problem of the century is how to effectively destroy
the tubercular bacilli, since they are the direct cause of consumption, and because in many ways they are transmitted
and spread.
Until recently consumption was thought to be
inherited and incurable, but science has of late proved it t o
be neither. Children may inherit weak constitutions and by
constant companionship with their consumptive parents contract the disease, but never directly inherit it.
Six factors are very necessary in the cure of tuberculosis,
namely : sunlight, which kills the germs in a few hours,
cleanliness, fresh air, gcod diet, rest and proper living. Your
chief business, 0 consumptive, is to get well as fast as possible, thereby lessening danger of contagion to family and
friends. A void all advertisements, "Consumption Cured,"
as you would small-pox. It does not pay to trifle with patent
medicines, because more people have been injured than cured
by -them. If medicine is necessary, a good physician is needed to administer it. Quack doctors and their medicines cannot be denounced too severely.
All are impostors, trafficing
in human life for the sake of the dollar. Keep the windows
Fresh air and cold baths will usually prevent
open always.
the necessity of any medicines.
What is the purpose of the anti-spitting laws all over the
United States? As we go into a car or any public building
we see the sign in large letters, ''Do not spit on the floor, by
so doing you may spread disease, $5. 00 fine for any transgression." Why is this posted? Do you know that the expectoration of a consumptive, allowed to dry, liberates thousands and thousands of tubercular baccili to free circulation?
That is why the country store with its crowd of inveterate
loafers and promiscuous spitters is a veritable hot-bed for
tuberculosis germs.
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Please watch with me only five minutes near a public
fountain. It is a sweltering hot day in August. The hurrying crowds pass by, many pausing to quench their thirst ;
now a business man, we judge from his appearance, drinks;
a fat farmer, with the perspiration rolling off his face, next
siezes the tin cup and on replacing it a pale-faced lady takes
it up, while a burly behind her awaits his turn. After
him, a thin man with a hacking cough drinks, followed by a
boy smoking a cigarette. Next a delicate child with its
mother approaches.
The child seems nearly overcome with
thirst and drinks long and eargerly from the rusty tin cup.
Can disease germs be spread by any such means? Answer
it for yourselves.
''An ounce of prevention is worth a pound of cure. ' ' A
·c onsumptive should strictly observe, to prevent contagion of
-others, a few set rules, namely: never cough or sneeze without shielding the mouth, otherwise the fine particles of moisture spread the germs. Care should be taken to disinfect all
clothing which comes in contact with the body. Moreover,
be scrupulously clean about the person, and be especially
careful about the disposition of the sputum.
Let us educate all to carefulness; then shall tuberculosis
be eradicated from our land. We know of no better preventive than to keep the body bubbling over with vitality and
life, filled with the joy of living in a world of God's own
creation.
Do you want to help drive out this curse? All right.
The Anti-Tuberculosis Association of Virginia relies solely on
the sale of the "American Red Cross Stamps" for its funds.
All the profits go for health work; one-half for the work in
· your own locality. They sell everywhere for a cent apiece.
" They will not carry mail but mail will carry them." Put
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them on alryour Christmas mail for they carry a heart-felt
Christmas greeting too: ''Every stamp is a bullet in the war
on consumption; it means life to thousands." Join the
fight.
Tuberculosis is much more prevalent than many people
think. It is the testimony of most doctors that more cases
are lost from tuberculosis than from all other diseases combined. Certainly the duty of the community is to prevent
further spread of it by prohibiting child labor, keeping all
factories, work shops and streets in a sanitary condition.
Are we, the people of Virginia, in the background in
this movement for the emancipation of diseased man? Ah
no! Virginia is coming forward. She has already established a sanitarium at Catawba, Va., and is now organizing
branch Tuberculosis Leagues in the cities and towns, in view
of sending an annual delegation to the State- Association.
This work has been going on about two years and it needs
it needs the support and co-operation of all. Oh people of
the Shenandoah Valley are you doing anything to eradicate
this great white plague? Look around you! Behold its devastation! It has taken bread-winners from their work and
brought to pitiless want and misery many a happy family ;
it has bereft parents of children, and worse still, has left
helpless children in motherless homes.
Let us organize an anti-tuberculosis league in our midst
and systematically fight this cursed malady. Let us make a
a crusade against filth, darkness and immorality-immorality
which has sapped so much vitality from our nation, making
it an easy prey to consumption. Let us raise our banners
high and strike with vengeance this monster tuberculosis,
which, with greedy clutch, is literally devouring our people.
There was a time when people spoke of consumption in a
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whisper, as a thing to be concealed, as a crime or something
worse; but it is high time that our delicacy c0ncerning this
be broken and facts brought to light by which it can be overcome. Shall we let personal feeling and reticence keep us
from overcoming so great a menace to life? Away with it!
A way! Banishing false modesty, let us rear our children,
deeply impressing them with the need of clean lives and sanitary conditions.
Consumptive mothers, why will you persist in fondling
and kissing your innocent children? · You are only scattering
death broadcast among the members of your family . Oh
fathers, mothers, awake to the sense of your duty. As your
children are dear to you, protect them from this baneful
scourge. Arise! Let us make a clean nation, morally and
physically, living in God's sunlight and basking in His love.
Then tuberculosis will be banished from our land forever.

The Cry of the Children
ATHA

M . SPITZER, B. E.

BOVE THE sound of the noisy factory wheels we
can hear a cr y- a cry from a thousand little
voices, asking ' 'When shall this mad monotony
cease?"
Men talk of temperance, . of labor
unions, of wages, of religion, but which of these
issues has such a bearing on the future as child
labor? It is a mockery of true civilization. If we as true
Americans held ourselves responsible for the highest interests
of the children, we would rid our proud nation of that detestable fungus, which retards the progress of the present and
threatens the future.
Think of it-of two millions of our children working in
offices, shops, mines and mills-there to dwarf their bodies
and _m inds and drudge away that normal life which ought to.
be theirs. But what of figures? If only one hundred childrens' lives were stunted and dwarfed by hard work the condition would demand recognition and reform. The child labor
problem is not a question of statistics, but of ·children.
Children should be excluded from the factory, because
their undeveloped physical and mental capacity does not fit
them to withstand the deadening influences of factory toil.
Popular opinion ·seems to revolve around fourteen years as
as the dividing line between the land of school and that of
work. The attempt to break away from this seems as difficult as to persuade the savage to ·cease worshipping his Sun
God.
This pr oblem is not merely a problem of the selfish indi-
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vidual interests of one child; but it is a far more comprehensive one. First : the child is intellectually stunted, thereby
tending to lower the intelligence of our future generations,
second : the school is unjustly censured for not meeting the
demands of our civilization, third : the manufacturer' s compe~itive struggle is encouraged.
Thus we see that this is a
problem involving the child who works ; the home that sends
its children into the mills, the school which fails to educate
the working children, the manufacturer who wants "small
girls and boys," and society which demands and gets cheap
goods. Again, whether building a battleship, painting a picture, or manufacturing a garment, the essential ideal to realize is a high type of citizenship, such as can come only thru
protected childhood.
Let us guard the eni ironm.ent of youth. Shall it consist
of enthusiasm, play and life, or of grind and degeneration?
Long youth means long life. Slowly this truth is penetrating
the public mind. "Civilization is the result of man's having
been young." The growing child's natural instinct leads
toward play, which serves as a means of culture by organizing his instincts and busying him in ways that tell for future
good.
A child going thru life without having the privilege to
play is taking the shortest road to the alms-house or the penitentiary; and who is responsible for this destination?
Can we hope to have the right kind of citizens, unless we
supply the right kind of training in childhood.
There are two forces struggling for recognition in youth' s
conflict; the one calling the child to higher ideals of life and
growth, and the other tending to brutalize him for the sake
of the dollar. If the struggling ideal of a higher life wins,
the child will be developed normally into a full-rounded be1
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ing; if the dollar wins, the child's life will become a moneymaking machine, incapable of workin.g outside of the narrow
factory walls where he has been toiling all his life.
Who can measure the possibilities that are crushed, when
a bright, intelligent child leaves school and starts to work
among whirring machines inside of four dingy walls called a
factory? In cotton mills thousands are tortured, breathing
damp ling; others are roasted in glass factories, working by
day and by night, scorched by the torrid heat and breathing
the dust of glass; still others are choked with poisonous
fluids in rubber factories or with the black dust in the coal
mine. Their higher ambitions are gradually ·crushed, their
enthusiasm grows less, flickers and finally goes out. How
cruel that often the greater the number of women and children in an establishment, the worse the conditions of light,
air and sanitation! Men rebel, but the gentle spirit of the
majority of women and children endures these intolerable
conditions.
In the factory with no home influence, no mothers to
point out the hidden rocks or ward off danger, the child easily falls a victim to that low standard of life that day after
day reigns over his soul. The outcome is soon told. For
often the impressionable heart receives the factory stamp
and carries it thru life. Is there any wonder the fagged-out
children seek the streets for relaxation after the long day's
work beside the roaring machine, thundering coarse, repuls,ive discord into innocent ears?
Perhaps some poor unfortunate victim of the saloon considers his child an asset from which he has a right to live;
or perhaps he crushes him under the blind hammer of greed.
Too often the parent is compelled by the pressure of many
children and low wages due to. his defective training, to have
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these children work in order to provide for the bare necessities of life. The profit-hungry, child-grabbing manufacturers are aware of these conditions, yet for a mess of pottage
they place the child into industrial slavery.
Think of more than half a million children as stark illiterates because the educational system of our republic is not
so shaped as to appeal to parent or child., Often a child who
wishes to attend school has no choice. The curriculum from
top to bottom of our educational system is defective. We
take too little account of the child' s time and fail to prepare
him for life' s work. Do you wonder the child chooses factory life?
Can the horrors of child labor be exaggerated? Two
million factory children-many defective and degeneratereach manhood and womanhood, to become fathers and
mothers, the progenitors of the future race. It is no marvel
that in many communities vices destroy the foundation of
humanity and society chooses a low standard.
We have seen that economically, morally and socially we
are the losers if this curse continues. We cannot stand tomorrow, if this crime is to keep on undermining our social
fabric. How many years shall the iron wheels of our thousands of factories go on grinding away the child's life? You,
with your"green valleys and growing orchards, when will you
seek to legislate for the freedom of the child? Shall the
flowers continue to bloom in vain for them on the hillsides,
and the birds to sing unheard?
Oh, the injustice to American childhood that so many of
them should be asked to bear the sorrow of a mature person
without ~is knowledge, to fall heir to a man's grief without
his calm-to be slaves in this Christian land of the free!_
May the voice of Elizabeth Barrett Browning echo from

.... .
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mountain to mountain, thru valley and plain:
They look up with their pale and sunken faces;
And their looks is dread to see,
For they mind you of their angels in high places,
With eyes turned on Deity.
"How long, " they say, "How long," 0 cruel nation,
Will you stand to move the world on a child's heart
Stifling down with mailed heel its palpitation
And tread onward to your throne amid the mart.
Our blood splashes upward, 0 gold heaper,
And your purple shows your path!
But the child's sob in silence curses deeper
Than the strong man in his wrath.
May we hear the weeping children and answer with sane
legislation in a solution of this problem. May a glimpse at
the futu re dwarfed American citizen move the money fiend
from his stony stillness to beneficent action. Shall this inj ustice t hus continue? In the fair name of America, No.
May God speed the day when in the words of Ella Wheeler
Wilcox,
Ther e are no children 's faces at the spindle or the loom;
They are out in sunny places, where the other sweet things bloom.
God has purified the alleys, He has set the children free,
And they own the hills and valleys, in this government-to-be .

Farewell
E. A.

HELSLEY,

B. E.

Another session closes o'er us
Causing in each eye a tear;
But, alas! 'twill not restore us
Students now to us so dear.
Still our fancy may discover
Many more we'll like as well,
New ones soon will round us hover
Students of this year-Farewell!
Now's the day when :Well-known faces
Go and with them take their light,
Who will fill their vacant places?
How we'll miss them from our sight!
Soon another session opening
Others-new ones-take their place ;
Then we all will go to seeking
Other friends with smiling face.
And they too will have allurement
But how sad 'tis, who can tell!
Thus to say at each commencement
This year's students- Fare-ye-well.

THE SENIORS OF 1911
[By Constancy and &irtue

ELLA E. MILLER,

President.

B. A.

" Do you k now I mn a wornan?
Wh en I think I m ust sveak."

From the roman.t ic hills of Bridgewater hails this ambitious maiden, who
by rare perseverence and ability has
risen far above the ordinary attainment
of her sex. She is exceedingly unassuming, yet self-confident; bold but yet reserved; modest but not timid; frank but
gentle; always busy but ever ready to
aid any worthy enterprise. She underestimates, perhaps too much, her
own ability and judgement, but she has some agressive and independent
notions of the proper sphere of womanhood. In the literary and social
spheres of college life she was always popular, and her open and generous disposition has won for her a multitude of friends. She scorns hollow conventionality and her conduct proceeds from an acute sense of
propriety and a genuine good will for everyone. As to the future whether there are prophecies they shall fail, but the plans on the "Fairlands
Farm, '' we are constrained to fancy, a-re not absolutely visionary.

E. WINE, B. E.
Vice-President.

JOHN

"The for ce of his own m erit makes his way."

No one ever saw John when he
wasn't busy.
He is always quietly
hustling, and yet he is sure to have
time for anyone who needs his help. He
is most courteous to the fair, and is
never happier than when doing a certain one of them a favor
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BESSIE WRIGHT ARNOLD, B. E.
Secretary. ·

''Her lips are roses over-wasfied with
dew,
Or like the purple of Narcissus' fiower;
No frost their fair, no wind doth waste
their power,
But by her breath her beauties do renew."
Bessie is one of that jolly, goodnatured kind, energetic yet unassuming,
and always ready for good times and
lots of fun. With a stately carriage, a splendid face, the kindest of
hearts-do you wonder that it is not only the boys who like her?

ERWIN B. WILLIAMS, Commercial.
Treasurer

"As Irish as Paddy 's Pig."
Ervin struck this globe once upon a
time and soon let all the family know
he was his father's son. At home and
at school he early learned to ''welcome
each rebuff" but was never known to
play a game of bluff. He spent quite a
number of years in various kinds of exercise with axe, hoe and spade. Since
his advent in college he has distinguished himself as nurse, poet and
soloist.

I

I
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B. E.
Permanent Secretary.

ATHA MAE SPITZER,

' ' Only the actions of the just
Smell sw eet, and blossorn in the dust. ' '
Atha, having learned to read, write
and do " rithmetic, " left home in search
of new worldsto conquer. She has endeared herself to her friends by her
ready sympathy and by " little nameless unremembered acts of kindness."
Her modesty is as great as her attainments , and she would not for the world have you to know what a fine
r ecord she made as a high school teacher before coming to college .

. EDWIN

E.

NEFF ,

B.

E.

" Love, love, love, love is like a dizziness,
It winna let a body gang about his business.' '
Ed is a man of many interests and
is an interesting man.
He had been a
farmer and a student-tho few ever
suspected it-but in none of these lines
h ~s he ever been quite at himself; his
real ability has been manifested in managing the Philomathean, tennis tournaments and "sporting." His favorite rec1eation is canoeing. When a
Junior he rang the college bell for pastime and as a Senior he has been
specializing in ' 'love.' '
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: FERNE HEAGLEY,

B. E .

"A ll possibilit~es are in her hands,
No danger daunts her, no foe withstands.''
The rolling plains of South D akota
claim the subject of this sketch. Ferne
is what she is -no veneer, no shamherself, a girl with a mind decidedly
her own. She swallo\vs and flutters a
bit when she gets excited, but its good
when it comes out. She can always
find something to do, and what is more she does it.

Ferne says she w ill

take M. D. degree but we believe she will take the M. C.

MINOR

D.

THOMAS ,

B. E .

" Happy am I, fr oni care l' ni free,
Why aren't they all content like me."
Amid the strange, but usual comingling of excitement, pleasure and
much noise, " Tom" launched into life 's
deep sea at Bridgewater. He was first
introduced into the realm of study at
not a very pretentious scholastic centre;
however, after being able to master all
the knowledge of the High School, he
enter.e d College and, here, ~as ever been able to brave the times of examination. "Tom" is an athlete and says that he has no time for the
ladies but is always happy when in their presence. He likes a good time,
never worries, and studies when he has to.
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AURELIA BYERLY, Piano.

"Music has charms to soothe the savage breast
To soften rocks or bend the knotted oak. ' '
Aurelia first breathed the gentle zephyrs in Bridgewater and has always lived there because she has been too much absorbed in her music
work to think of going anywhere else. In her early days she distinguished herself in creating problems for the local pedagogue. While in college she has been a faithful worker.
Aurelia looks as if she had never
seen the dark side of things. Should you ever chance to meet her when
she failed to smile, you would know that something dreadful had happened.

W.

LEE HOUCHINS,

B. E.

''None but himself can be his parallel.'
A sharp, determined step, a figure
bent slightly forward, eyes directed
straight before him-there, you have
Walter. Enthusiasm plus remarkable
ability and the matchless gift of winning and holding friends are some of
his characteristic qualities. If you can
claim the friendship and confidence of
of one like he, you have something
''really worth while.''
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LUELLA

V.

FLORY,

B. E.

" For she was J·es' the quiet kind,
Whose natures never vary. ''
Studious and quiet
Actions sweet and kind
Bred in Rockingham
Living on College street,
Our dear Luella you 'll find .
Luella is quite discreet,
She never makes a single noise
And smiles in hall and street.
She is the stuff the world's best women are made of. Her work will
be teaching school until-well- - - - just until.

ELMER

A.

HELSLEY,

B.

E.

' 'His words flow like a torrent. ''
In 1888 Elmer first trod life ' s pathw ay in Shenandoah county, and that he
might more overcome its obstacles, entered school. H e is noted for his ext r avagant vocabulary and might be
characterized as ' ' Dictionarious. '' However on entering real life we advise
him that in promulgating his esoteric
cogitations or articulating his superficial sentimentalities and amicable philosophical or psychological observations, to beware of platitudinous ponderosity. In extemporaneous
decanting and unpremeditated expatiations show intelligibility and veracious vivacity without bombast. He has starred as a student and debater.
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H. A. VIA, Commercial.

"Pleasure and action make the hours
seem, short."
From among the pine-clad hills and
balmy sea breezes of Eastern, Va.,
came this energetic youth. Via is noted for his unassuming wit and humor,
and is always to be seen attending to
his own business. He has taken active
part in literary society, debating club,
etc., and is distinguished for punctuality and earnestness. His ambition has enabled him to make him success
during vacation as a canvasser.
LULA JUDY, Music Teacher.

"I am all the daughters of my father's house_
and all the brothers too.''
Lula's fate was sealed one day
When a man she saw,
For he was tall as a stack of hay.
You ask his name?
Oh, Pshaw!
But then her braid of lovely hair,
Her music, now sweet, now wild,
Her laughing eyes that always dare
To do things. But-Oh, Pshaw!
FRED DYER, Combined Commercial.

"All our knowledge is, ourselves to know."
From one of nature's most lavishly bestowed rec'esses among the
West Virginia hills comes this exponent of the glories of rural life. His
characteristic juvenile blushes have received due recognition by the fair
and are rapidly turning his fancy to thoughts of love. He is finishing the
Combined Commercial course with credit, and judging by his straightforward business way he will soon be numbered among the successful of
B. C. 's sons.
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EFFIE I. EVRES, B. E .

"Fair she was and full of grace,
While her modest cheeks disclose
Blushes sweeter than the rose. ''
One goes to college to seek education.
If they select the B. E. course they
want a position!
But Effie sails serene on her way;
And won't take a job with the highest
pay!
Chorus--''Why?''

WINNETT D. SHAVER, Commercial.

''Nor love thy life, nor hate; but what thou livest, live well.''
This youth hails from a little village ca_lled Maurertown in the farfamed Shenandoah Valley. From his grandfather he inherited early ·an
inclination to become a preacher. His boyhood was spent largely in the
the little town; for quite early he showed an insuperable aversion to all
kinds of farm labor. He decided to enter the business arena and sought
the commercial department of B. C. He has an innate longing for the
fair sex and is never happier than when in their presence.

E. VIVIAN FOSTER, Combined Commercial.

"Let the world slide, let the world go;
A fig for care, and a fig for woe.''
This winsome little lass from Roanoke is known by her sacred devotion to duty and her innocent girlish smile for everybody. She carries
with her a halo of those qualities that will bring sunshine into the prosiac
world of business.
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FRANK

w. w AMPLER,

Commercial.

"Dare to be true, nothing can need a
lie;
A fanlt which needs it rnust grow two
thereby.
Frank Wampler possesses all the
charms and graces of a typical country
lad. He is a practical business student,
dabbles in music and expects to bring
the glow of prosperity back to the
farm.

EDGAR E. COVERSTON' Commercial.

''I only ask that fortune send
A little ?nore than I can spend. ' '
In a cozy valley situated in the beautiful mountain district of Shenandoah County, this ambitious youth was born; and we attribute his
strong, manly physique to his healthful surroundings. He has spent
·much of his life in the different schools of Shenandoah County - brightened by the fair, of which he is exceedingly fond. For telling humorous
jokes he has ·no equal in W ardo Hall, and his congenial smile has won for
him a host of friends during his short career at B. C.

E. DEWITT MILLER, Combined Commercial.

"Alas he is too young, yet he looks successfully."
DeWitt, practically speaking, is a pretty good fellow; specifically,
he is an enthusiastic athlete, a fairly good student and a sly sport.
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HERBERT B. SIPE, Commercial.

"Now Hercules be thy speed, young man."
Here is a store boy of our college town. He is courteous, obliging
cold and business-like, and may be classified as belonging to the stripe of
village dandies. At a baseball game his enthusiasm is at its highest
pitch.

J. DORSI!;Y MARKWOOD, Commercial.

''He was ambitious; all his powers of m·i nd
Wen to one end controlled, improved, combined."
Dorsey is a gifted son of our sister state, West Virginia.
After a
short course of study in commercial branches, he launched into the pursuits of life. He first went into business, then accepted a position as a
travelling salesman and later entered school. Now, June 1911, Dorsey is
starting out into real life well equipped. Besides finishing his commercial course at B. C. he receives his L. L. B. from tne Ohio Northern University where he has distinguished himself. He is a member of the
"Thata Lomvda Phi" fraternity and editor-in-chief of the University
Annual.
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CLASS YELLS
Chicamauga, chicamauga, chee, chee, chee
Getin' there, getin ~ there, yes, si~-ee.
Some grit, some nerve, some pluck, some brass,
Rah! rah! rah! for the Freshie Class.

Boom-a-lacker, boom-a-lacker,
Boom-a-lacker, boo;
Chick-a-lacker, chick-a-lacker,
Chick-a-lacker, choo;
Hi-ro, chi-ro, who are we?
1911 of old B. C.
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Class Chronicle.
PROCLAMATION:

Know ye that ht:re beginneth the sage and the marvellous chronicle of the
ambitions and achievements of the class of 1911.
Would ye learn the history of great and daring exploits, advance and read, all ye who cast your eyes
upon these pages; and neglect not to remind yourselves that these have gone forth from Bridgewater
College as the undauntable and famous 'll's.
CHAPTER I.
In September 1907, several boys having conceived the
the idea of organizing a Freshman Class, met and organized
the first one in the history of the College-a fact of which
we feel justly proud. A. B. Miller was elected president, W.
R. Hooker, secretary, and Paul H. Bowman, Treasurer. Various committees were soon appointed and a day set for reguular meetings. Things began to move harmoniously and the
organization was no less complete than that of the Junior and
Senior classes.
This unprecedented move was undertaken with a degree
of timidity and amid many disappointments.
But through
the persistent efforts of the above not-to-be-daunted leaders
it survived its many discouragements and achieved signal
success among the other student organizations.
Most notably of its first year's accomplishments was the giving of a
public program, playing an exciting baseball game with the

1
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Seniors and donating a couch to the parlor of Yount Hall,
which is indebted to the youngest member of our class, Miss
Vesta Sanger, for its name.
We would like to tell you of all the old fellows, where
they are and why they are not graduating this year, but that
doesn't belong to this story.
CHAPTER II.
The "Sophs" met in their first meeting September 8th,
with P. H. Bowman as .President. A yell was formulated by
which we could give vent to some of our surplus class spirit.
Also, two from our ranks were chosen in the First Intercollegiate Debating Team and one for the Second. Another important event in the history of the "Sophs," long to be remembered, was the class banquet-the first ever given by any
class except the Seniors.
CHAPTER III.
As Juniors, in spite of our loss in membership and other
·discouragements, we distinguished ourselves in athletics, defeating the faculty and all the classes except the dignified
Seniors in tennis; we also claim the honor of having the first
girls' basket-ball team in the college. Our work on the stage
culminated in the rendition of "Just For Fun," a comedy in
three acts, the su_ccess of which was or has never been surpassed.
Ih literature, our class was represented by contribution in every number of the magazine except the Alumni,
besides we published as a product of the class, the April number of the Philomathean.
I

CHAPTER IV.
Having attained the dignity of Seniors, we have been
engaged in various pursuits. During the early part of the
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season, we realized victory in tennis from the ''Sophs. ''
Later, one cold bleak November day, amid the confusion
of jingling bells, the singing of ' 'Bridgewater Fair, '' laughing
girls and jubilant boys, the hay wagon, elaborately decorated,
drawn by four steeds black as night, the illustrious 'll's left
the campus for a day' s outing at the historic Natural Chimneys, while the Freshies, Sophs and Juniors gazed at us in
amazement. In spite of encountering such difficulties as
washouts in the road, compelling the crowd to walk the rest
of the way and after two hours waNdering the team finally
arrived at twilight amid a shout of general rejoicing and the
welcome of a glowing camp-fire. We then partook of a bountiful repast by the old ''Camp-fire.'' We then turned our
faces homeward-cheered the people all along the way with
college songs and class yells.
The class expressed its generosity in contributing a
pillow of the class colors for our class sofa in Yount Hall.
Another unique feature of this year's work was the box
social. This was given in the gymnasium, which was tastefully decor ated in class-color scheme. The boxes, well filled,·
were auctioned off at a price beyond expectation. This was
a great success, in fact so great that the demand for boxes
could not be supplied.
We commemorated Arbor Day by planting a tree in front
of Yount Hall with some degree of ceremony.
The class of 1909 erected a stately flag pole on the campus but unfortunately failed to procure a flag.
The enterprising Seniors, seeing the dire need, graced its unsightly
aspect with a beautiful flag and now ''Old Glory' ' proudly
waves over B. C.
Altho we have not accomplished what we wished, the
class has done some original and novel things. Each yea1
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of our existence we have published one issue of the Philo,
which we can say without boasting, no previous class has
done.
·Following the custom of former classes in this one particular, we placed a marble brick in Founder's Hall.
As we take a retrospective view of our work as a class,
we note with some degree of satisfaction that there remains
in Yount Hall, in Founder's Hall and on the campus manifestations of our untiring zeal and energy.

Senior Class Will.
We, the class of 1911 of Bridgewater College, town of
Bridgewater, county of Rockingham, state of Virginia, being
of sound mind and memory and long intrepidly bombarded
by the merciless, effortless, ceaseless, yea, useless fire of the
faculty artillery, do, on this 7th day of June, in the year of
our Lord 1911, strike colors; and, in consequence of our long
premeditated surrender, do abandon our fortifications, starving, limping, groaning and bequeath to the yet militant
classes succeeding us and the veteran generals of the faculty
the following property, real, personal and volitional, to wit:
We bequeath our share in the green pumpkins of four
years ago, also several quarts of milk to the Freshies to nourish them through their injury. We take great pleasure in
bequeathing to the egotistic Sophomores the biggest hat in
the class. Realizing the weakness ofthe Juniors we bequeath
to them several pounds of chicken left over from our box
social.
Why does the Sahara Desert resemble the top of Prof.
Sanger's head? Because nothing grows on it. Therefore
the class bequeaths to him some hair tonic compounded by
the chemistry students, hoping that his use of it may remedy
the defect.
The chemistry class bequeath their aprons and sleevelets
to Roy Hoover, as it will save him the trouble of buying new
ones to wear while developing photos.
Individuals of the class give and bequeath as follows:
Miss Atha bequeaths two pairs of soleless shoes, as well
as her popularity, to the chaperon succeeding her.
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It is very fortunate to be naturally witty, but to those
who are not and wish to appear so, Ed. Neff bequeaths that
book of stale jokes which he has memorized in his odd moments.
Our ·genial and amiable secretary, Bessie Arnold, bequeaths the Senior Class notes to the secretary of the Freshman Class that she may have a good example to copy from.
We bequeath to the Juniors our adventuresome Class spirit
We bequeath to the future students our college spirit.
We bequeath to the Faculty our good will.
We nominate and appoint our president, Dr. Flory, to be
the executor of this our last will and testament, hereby revoking all former wills made by us.
In witness whereof we have hereunto set our hand and
seal on this 7th day of June, A. D. 1911.
CLASS OF NINETEEN-ELEVEN.
''TOM'' JONES.
Witnesses:
''MEL'' RIDDLEBERGER.
"BESS" EVANS.
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SANCTUM

I take this opportunity to express my deep appreciation
of the confidence placed in me by my re-election to the editorship of the Philo for the next session. It is only, however, after serious consideration and with much reluctance
that I have accepted it.
But I hope that with some experience we may be able to have a better magazine next session ;
and the fact that I can now see some particulars in which I
might make a slight improvement, and the hope of redeeming
several features have beE(n chief among the considerations

I
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that have led me to take up the editorial cross for the next
year. The magazine has been compelled to depend upon
chiefly new material this year and this fact should be considered by our readers. It has been a matter, too, of sincere
regret to the staff and perhaps to our publishers that the issues have been delayed
almost without exception into the following
1(etrospective
month; but it has been a difficult task to
have everything at both ends work togethas could have been desired.
The magazine has been to a great extent what the contributors have made it. The staff does not claim all the credit of its merits neither does it acknowledge all the fault of its
failings. We have no boast and no apology, but we have
tried to do our honest best as circumstances permitted, and
we await with an indifferent conscience the verdict of our
readers and our friends.

The budget of senior orations of this issue is their last contribution and it marks the close of the almost meteoric career of ·
this spectacular set. This class has distinguished itself by a
great deal of original and aggressive activity. This v.rac;: the
first class in the history of the college to organize in its
Freshman year~a custom followed sir1ce by all succeeding
classes. It claims the distinction too of having as its president the second lady to complete the B. A. course in this institution, and it has broken all previous records in inaugurating novel features of college activity, and in doing the unusual
thing. During the Junior year they rendered a play ·and
during each year of their history they have issued a number
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of our magazine. This year they had accepted a challenge to
debate the Sophomore Class-but retreated. They held a box
. social, purchased a flag for the flag pole on the campus, planted a class tree, donated a cushion in the class colors, royal
purple and gold, to the college parlor made
CChe Seniors:
by the delicate, industrious hands of the
·CCheir 'Doings president of the class. They talked of
making a drive-way in to Yount Hall;
and
CCheir 'Dreams talked of petitioning the Faculty for a release from all restrictions for the rest of
the year, and it is rumored that they are even secretly preparing an elaborate annual. They have done, tried to do and
talked of trying to do a multitude of other record-breaking
and revolutionary things not yet made manifest, and we hesitate to prophesy when they will be. But, seriously now,
this class has been an unusually ene1getic one and we believe that those ambitious spirits will continue to assert themselves in the business of life beyond the college days. We
expect to hear of them and their doings later. So here's to the
Seniors of 1911.

COLLEG£ $ CAMPUS~CLASSROOM

Dignified!
Who?
Seniors!
And Seniordom!
Spring Fever!
Final test approaching.
Emmer Cline, Theropeutist, of Harrisonburg, visited his
college friends recently.
The grading of the campus is now nearly completed and
grass wlll be sown where it is needed, and we feel full confident that every student as well as the Professors will appreciate the value of a well-kept campus and become acquainted
with the pavements. A hint to the wise is sufficient.
Miss Zula Gochenour, '06, of Maurertown, was a recent
guest of the college. An interesting observation, too, is that
Professor Thomas was on time at his meals, went driving and
in general seemed more young. She ought to come again.
Prof. Myers is now occupying the house which Prof. McCann vacated several weeks ago.
Prof. Good has purchased a house and lot on College
Street and is, making preparation to move from Yount Hall
soon after commencement.
H . Hoyle Sink, B. E. '10, who has been principal of the
Hamburg Graded Schools near Mt. Jackson during the past
winter, gave us a short call recently. He was enroute for
his home in North Carolina. He was accompanied this far
by Prof. Holk, and he was driving home, about four hundred
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Annie Zigler
Maude Shank

··......... .... ' 'Row Us Over the Tide.''

E. E. Neff
..... .. .. ' 'We Paddle our Own Canoe. ' '
Dr. Bicknell
D. H. Hoover ..... ... .. ... ... "Reveries of a Bachelor."
Shaver.. ... ....... ..... .. ... .. .. .. . ..... ...... . " Little Nell.''
Pannell (
l . . .. . . ........ ... ... . . ... Selections of "Arnold."
Seese J
Wakeman ....... ... ... .... ...... " The Miller's Daughter. "
Yager ..... ...... ..... . . "My Grace is Sufficient for Me."
Roy Hoover ........ ...... ....... "My Brother' s Keeper."
Helsley .... .... ... .. ... ... . "The Realm of the Beautiful. "

COLLEGE

FORUM

The annual contest of the Victorian Literary Society was
held on May 12th. The contest was an exceedingly close
-0ne, each of the declaimers receiving a vote in the decision
-0f the judges. The medals were awarded to N. M. Albright
.and Miss Vesta Sanger. The other declaimers and reciters
were Messrs. Roy Hoover, M. C. Miller, and Misses Emma ,
Glick and Pearle Showalter. The judges were Prof. A. K.
Hopkins, Rev. J . W. Rosenberger of Harrisonburg, and Rev.
Thrasher of Bridgewater.
While the judges were out Dr. Flory was very pleasantly
s urprised by being presented a large, comfortable\ parlor
chair as a token of respect from the student body. Mr. Albright made the presention speech, and when the ushers
carried the chair into ,t he auditorium Dr. Flory was invited
to occupy it and was then greeted by a verse of the college
song.
The Virginia Lee Literary Society held its annual declaimers' and reciters' contest on May 19th. The winners
were Misses Mattie Glick and Stanley Hoover. The other
c ompetitors were Misses Maude Shank, Elsie Thomas, and
Messrs. Edgar Sipe and Charles W. Good. The judges were
Prof. W. H. Keister and W. J. Dingledine, of Harrisonburg,
.and Prof. E. W. McMullen, of Dayton.
In both these contests the participants did admirably
.and reflected great credit on themselves and their societies.
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When in Cicero l go,
A little prayer I mutter low;
I say in accents soft but deep:
Now I lay me down to sleep.
--Ex.
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ALUMNI

DEPARTMENT

Whether more pleasure is derived from the completion of
a task than from undertaking it depends largely on how well
one succeeds. Some tasks are begun with much reluctance
and frequently end with the word " failure."
The result of another year's labor for this department
will soon be determined.
As finis is attached, the questions
arise immediately, have results been the best possible? Has
the €ditor been faithful to his obligations? Were the different classes loyal to their magazine? Did the Alumni support
their Alma Mater in every way possible? Let each Alumnus
when he reads these lines, ask himself these questions personally, think of the successor in this department and begin
to make some resolutions for next year, for after all the success of this department depends not so much on the editor as
it does on your support.
This field of labor has not been entirely barren of pleasure and satisfaction. Some have nobly and promptly responded and a few have even given words of encouragement, both
of which have been greatly appreciated and for which I desire to tender my sincere thanks.
In regard to those who have failed to support the work
in a tangible way we feel sure that it was not a lack of interest in each instance but rather a matter of neglect. Be it
assured that the editor entertains no antipathy against such.
It is evident to all that it would have been scarcely possible and yet less practicable to write a personal letter to
every member of each class, hence it is hoped that no one
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has felt that any partiality was intended. All voluntary letters were appreciated and received with the same recognition
as others. It is regretted that there were not more letters
written by volunteers.
To what extent this department has succeeded or failed
in its design will be left for Alumni to judge. If it has been
a success it is because you have made it possible, if it has
been a failure it is because-well, it was not a success.

OUR

EXCHANGES

This marks the end of another year of magazine work;
-another stage of evolution in college journalism. The development of the various college magazines has indeed been
gratifying to the editor. But why all this strenuous effort
for just the college magazine? Four purposes that the college magazine accomplishes in college life will be sufficient
to prove to the hard-working editors that their labors have
not been in vain. It reflects the social and intellectual life
of the college not only to its immediate friends but also to
other colleges; it serves as an excellent training school for
journalists because all those powers which are essential to a
good journalist are brought into play. In fact there is no
better school of journalism than the college magazine. It
helps to keep old memories green in the minds of the alumni;
it is valuable as a reflection of the general sentiment of a
school. As the students are who edit and support it, so is
the magazine-dignified or frivo_lous, scholarly or vulgar.
We appreciate the kind criticisms of the past year and
extend our best wishes to all our exchanges for a great
future.

