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(All pictures relating to the article. "A Young 
University Is Tested." including the front and 
back covers, a r e  from the Stanford University 
Archives.) 

The powerful hand of the '06 earthquake shoved 
out of line the columns of the arches connecting 
Memorial Court to the Inner Quad. 

The Chi Psi house appears to have been only 
slightly damaged, but actually it was pitched off 
of its six-foot foundations. Student humor 
prevailed. 



Young University 
Is Tested 

After the earth stopped shaking that April morning 
in '06 and the terror subsided, there was work to be done 

by Roxanne Nilan 

As I reached the head of the stairs the house fell 
about six feet from its foundations to the ground and 
I was thrown to the floor. Other fellows went dashing 
by and I blindly followed. Once down stairs we found 
all the doors jammed, so one of the boys smashed a 
plate glass window with his fist and we all jumped 
o u t .  . . . Even now the earth shook a s  though 
convulsed with a spasm and no one knew what would 
happen next.' 

-Ernest N. Smith, undergraduate 
resident of the Chi Psi house 

We can still hold our daily organ recital within an  
exquisite ruin. And still we a r e  very young.2 

-David Starr  Jordan 

Many people think of  Stanford's experience in 
the great earthquake o f  Wednesday, April 18, 1906 in 
terms of buildings damaged or destroyed. They are 
familiar with the photographs o f  damage to the stee- 
ple and facade of Memorial Church, to the new library 
and gym alongside the Oval, and to the massive Memo- 
rial Arch at the front of  the Quad. Or they remember 
the statue of  Louis Agassiz plunged headfirst into the 
concrete walk in front o f  Jordan Hall. 

But what o f  the rest o f  the story-the human 
story o f  the earthquake and its aftermath? This is to 
be found in the many letters and reminiscences written 
by Stanford students, faculty, and staff; in the emer- 
gency issues o f  the newspapers; and in official reports. 
These writings do far more than enumerate damaged 
buildings; they reveal the efforts to bring life back to  
normal after an incredible event, efforts to  give relief 
to  the less fortunate, efforts to  take stock o f  the phys- 
ical damage and begin once more on a period o f  con- 
struction. 

In the morning light, the Stanford community 
poured into the streets to  survey the damage beyond 
their own living quarters. "By dozens, they crowded 
out to  peer into the whirling cloud of  dust which con- 
cealed the Quadrangle," wrote Edith R. Mirrielees, d 
senior English major (and later professor of  English at 
Stanford), for the special earthquake edition of  the 
Stanford Alumnus, May 1906. "From the engineer- 
ing block, masses of  steam rose volcano wise; from the 
fallen church and arch quantities of  fine, bluish dust 
mingled with steam, giving to the whole an appalling 
appearance of  present danger, but hiding, for a mo- 
ment, the.extent of  the injury. As the dust settled, 
ruin after ruin stood out in sharp relief against the 
blue of  the early morning sky,-the ragged outline of  
Memorial Arch, the pile o f  broken stone which had 
been a chimney, farther off, the gaping front of  the 
Chemistry building, and the big library dome towering 
up unsupported. The watchers in the street stood 
staring like people fa~cinated."~ 

Crowds wandered in silence from place to place 
in what seemed a prearranged pattern-from Encina 
Hall to the Quad, from the Quad to Roble Hall, to 
the Stanford residence, to the Mausoleum, back up 
past the Museum, and over to  the library and gym. 

It was not long before the curious and the 
souvenir seekers were perched on crumbling walls and 
under tottering arches. One was found attempting 
to  chip the head o f  Christ from the rose window 
which had fallen-almost uninjured-from the front 
of Memorial Church. Another was seen carrying away 
the previously unbroken finger of the statue, the Angel 
o f  Grief. 

That first day seemed endless. With no mail, no 

Roxanne Nilan is Assistant University Archivist in  the Stanford 
University Archives, located in Cecil H. Green Library. 




































