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On £bristmas 
The Sky had given her stars that night 
To shine supremely bright, 
And on her bo::,om dark they Jay 
Like tiny worlds of light. 
Gladly she gave of her very best, 
And smiled from above on the world at rest. 

The Clouds had covered the earth with white, 
And beautiful was the sight, 
Like sprinkled ciamonds their pure ~ift shone 
Bathed in a starry light. . 
Freely was given this snowy robe, 
By the generous Clouds above bestowed. 

The Wind blew melody on the air, 
And sent it everywhere. 
Among the pines he tuued hts harp, 
And played his music rare. 
Joyous he drew the sweet notes out, 
And the whole world echoed round about. 

And then together the Snow and Sky 
With the Wind that musically whistled by, 
Mingled their voices in this sweet cry, 
"Let every one give on Christmas." 
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£bristmas J:tgtnds and tustoms 
Among the beautiful legends that linger about the 

Yule-tide is one that comes very close in bringing up 
visions of that night in Bethlehem, nineteen:hundred years 
ago. The story goes, that on Christmas eve, in the 
silAnce and peace that rests over all the world, at midnight 
the cattle, oxen and horses, and indeed all animals that eat 
from a manger, kneel down and return thanks to their 
Maker. Just while the clock is striking the hour of twelve 
their tongues are loosed, and all can speak in the same 
language to each other... What do you suppose they say 
dnring those few precious minutes before silence falls up
on them for another year? Perhaps you laugh and say it 
is only a myth. Yes, most probably. But the greatest 
and wisest men of Europe jeered and called it only a fancy 
when they were told the real story of the Manger at Beth
lehem. 

Does it make it less beautiful since cold scientists 
have said that December twenty-fifth cannot possible have 
been the birthday of the Christ, because it falls in the 
winter solstice and shepherds would not have been watch
ing their flocks by night then. Next they will be taking 
from us the story of the manger and even the star. 

Clear in the mind of everyone is the picture of the three 
Wise Men. slowly crossing the desert on their majestic 
camels. We see them as night falls, sharply silhouetted 
against the eveni'ng sky, the guiding star growing bright
er and brighter as the dayJight fades. Again, we see 
them bringing riuh gifts to the little babe whose cradle 
was a manger. While all know this story, told alike by 
artist and poet, few know the story of the fourth Wise 
Man who also started to see his Saviour, but never 
succeeded until he saw him on the cross. This man also 
took rich gifts, three jewels. a ruby, a sapphire and 
a pearl. He WAS to rneet the three at an appointed spot, 
but he stopped on his way to help a poor suffering way
farer who was nearly dead. He found his friends gone, 
and was obliged to part with his first jewel to buy 
the means to cross the desert alone. He arrived in Beth
lehem just after the flight into Egypt and stopped at 
a house to rest. There was a little baby in this house, 
and while the disappoint d wise-man was there the 
soldiers came to carry out Herod 's cruel order. He part-

• 
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ed with his ruby to purchase the freedom of the baby. 
Years passed. Still his life was spent in search. He was 
always just too late. on account of stopping to help some 
fellow man in need. Two of his jewels were gone. He was 
old and feeble, when at last he came to Juresalem and 
heard that his Sav_iour was being crucified. \Vhile in the 
crowd he parted with his last jewel to buy the freedom of 
a girl "rho was being seized for her father's debts. Then 
he gave up hope, until he heard a voice say, ''Verily I say 
unto thee, inasmuch as thou hast done it unto one of the 
least of these, my brethren, thou hast done it unto me." 

Close to the Christmas legends are the Christmas 
customs observed in other countries, for the chime of one 
Christmas bell finds an echo in all Christendom. From 
South America to Norway, from United States to Russia, 
this season has some recognition. Though in So~th 
America it falls in summer it is observed, and at the first 
stroke of the Christmas bells, all the people, wherever 
they are, kneel in silent prayer until the last sound dies. 
Other countries have their midnight carols and sa.cred 
super~titions, but to America is left the perfection of a 
Santa Claus, who inspires nothing but love. The Ger
man Kris Kringle brings only a bundle of whips to the 
child who has been naughty, but Santa Claus brings 
nothing but joy, and leaves the rest to the parents. 

The solemn splendor of Christmas has gone out. but 
in its place is a feeling of universal fellowship; it is not so 
much a time of giving as one of forgiving; not so much a 
season for memory as a season for forgetting. In this 
way only can we keep the true Christmas spirit. for out
ward observances go for little, unles "Peace on earth, 
good ~ill to men" be in tbe heart. M. B. '09 

Are she gone? 
Is her went? 
Has her left I all alone ? 
Us cannot go to she; 
Him can only come to me, 
It can nor was.-Ex . 
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JI Uictim of tbe "ntw Tdeas" 
They've taken away my fairybook, 
And the folks that lived inside, 
They've gone and killed old Santa, 
Since my dear mama died-
Red Riding-hood and Stlver Hair, 
Somehow have vanished, too, 
And not a one of them I am told, 
Was ever the least bit true. 

I've cried for the little fairies, 
That used to •muse me so. 
They'd always talk in my dreams, a l night, 
0- ever so long ago! 
The queer little folks that live in the woods 
To find, how hard I have tried! 
But all of the elves have run and hid.
Ever since mama died. 

Mama, she used to "Rock-a-by" 
And sing so softly to me, 
·Bout the fairies that lived in the little flower, 
And swung high up in the tree. 
"And they laughed and they laughed," 
She smilingly said-
"When children were good 
And went gladly to bed." 

And now it's most time for Christmas 
And Santa Claus used to call 
And find my stocking hanging 
By the fireplace in the hall. 
But he can never come again 
To leave nice things for me. 
They say he never, never did, 
For he isn't true, you see. 

And now I sit with the "grown-ups," 
And I'm not allowed to play. 
No one sings me to sleep any more, 
Or kisses my tears away. 
I've wakened up m the dark, dark night, 
And just to myse!f I have cried, 
Wishin' for tairies and Santa and things 
That lived before mama died. 

• 

, 
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THE FIRST PRINCIPLE 

tbt Jtrst Prtnctplt 
I 

(\Vhen the Heart is Young) 

71 

"Irene," said a gray haired man, looking up from his 
papers with a worried expression . 

., You should have some older person accompany you 
to these evening functions. You are too young and in
experienced to go out so much alone." 

The slender young girl who stood before him in even
ing gown of floating white, pouted very prettily. 

"Now don't be a stupid,'' sho begged. ,. You dear 
old father. Jim will really take care of me very nicely. I 
telephoned Mrs. James, and she has promised to come 
late in the evening and see that I reach home properly. 
You wouldn't deprive me of my second ball, now would 
you?" 

'' No, no, my dear, of course not," hastily acquiesced 
the father. 

But when she bad gone from the room and taken with 
her a large share of the joy of living, Mr. lllis stared 
thougbtfulJy at the curtains through which she had swept 
so lightly, feeling to th8 utmost his incapability of in
itiating the motherless girl into the mysteries of woman
hood. 

Immediately upon her return from college, Irene bad 
been introduced into the gay life of the University town 
where her father resided. Glad as a bird, and as innocent 
as the flowers she so n1uch resembled, she moved among 
the young people an acknowledged favorite. 

With some difficulty Mr. Illis dismissed the problem 
personified in his daughter, and a worried scowl replaced 
the affectionate concern that had shown in his strongly 
molded face, during the interview. Once more be became 
absorbed in the stack of papers looming before him. and 
was oblivious to the re t of the world. 

Irene, as happy as ever is twenty at her second ball, 
had been swung to the gay measure of the dance again and 
again. The att~ntions of the University students were 
very pronounced, and one handsome young Senior, whom 
the girl intimately termed Jene, attempted to monopolize 
her and thus won the hatred of half the students present. 

Irene was blissfully unconscious of either fact, being 
as yet blessed with le. s than the usual amount of vanity 
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supposedly meted out to vvoman by an adverse Prov
idence. 

Jene Uottrell. the fortunate Senior, had persuaded 
Irene to be led away to a secluded alcove just outside the 
ball-room. Here, glowing with the pleasant exercise in 
which she had just been indulging, she waved her fan 
swiftly to and fro, and in the most amiable of moods wait· 
ed for Jene to return with the ices. 

,. I don't suppose you have saved a dance for me, 
Miss Illis." 

Irene looked up quickly to see the tall form of a man 
outlined against the palms. 

" Mr. Page,'' she cried cordially, "I am very, very 
sorry that my card is filled.'' 

Mr. Page was a man who was evidently accustomed 
to disappointments, for be smiled pleasantly enough at the 
reply. 

"You are drinking of the cup of joy with ardor, Miss 
Illis," he remarked whimsically, not at all inclined to 
hasten his departure. 

"Yes," she laughed softly, "and the wine is very 
sweet." 

"And very red," he said gravely. 
Her face sobered an instant as if in involuntary sym

pathy, but it brightened before she spoke. 
"Because you are older and have had your share of 

the wine, you mustn't expect me to set the cup down yet." 
In spite of the fact that it was gaily said, Mr. Page 

turned slowly away as if dismissed. 
" If you do become thirsty," she called laughingly 

after him, generously atoning for her former words, 
"and can't find a glass of rich sweet wine, come to me and 
I'll share the last drop in my cup." 

He turned toward her and opened his lips as if to 
answer earnestly, but the devoted Senior appeared very 
suddenly with the ices, and Mr. Page quietly passed into 
the ball room. 

Irene welcomed Jene with enthusiasm. She moved 
along the seat to make room for him. 

"I have almost been withered," she announced, tast
ing her ice with delicious satisfaction. 

·' Page isn't the merriest fellow ever was," agreed 
Jene. 

'' No. He was actually about to read me a lecture on 

• 

.. 
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enjoying life.-But there, he isn ' t such an interesting 
subject-is he? 

"I am so glad to be young. People are so dreadfully 
stupid when they get old. He is old, isn't he? Thirty
two? You don't think thirty -two is old? But it is. It is 
ever and ever so old. A man is old when he can't smile 
at nonsense as you and I do. Even now I hate to think of 
growing old. It is a dreadful feeling, I assure you. To 
have to be sober and dignified bas as many horrors for 
me as gray hairs, or wrinkles in my forehead." 

Jene had watched every play of expression across his 
companion's face. His eyes still held as in fascination, he 
ventured, 

'' I could as easily imagine the Faculty playing mar
bles in chapel, as you without a smile for every situation. 

"Honest Injun, Irene." he continued, though she 
raised a deprecating hand. ·' It's just that sort of a girl 
t,hat makes a fellow think life is worth Ii ving. There are 
plenty of frowns out in the world. and it's a mighty lucky 
fellow who dosen't find them occasionaly in his best 
friends. ' ' 

'' I suppose, though,'' she presently suggested doubt
fully. settling back into the corner of the settee, and 
staring thoughtfully at him through half closed lids, '' I 
suppose one is often just as happy when he makes less 
fuss about it. There is my father, engaged in business, 
living in it. loving it, rarely relaxing into outward mani 
festations of joy, but, I sometimes feel, quite as happy as 
I, who must laugh, and frisk like a young colt in order to 
prove I am free and untrou b]ed.-What is it. Jene?" 

He had suddenly leaned forward to peer through the 
palms that guarded the opening. A daring look lit his 
handsome young face as he motioned her to look. 

u That." he said in a low tone, indicating a tall blond 
girl, who was chatting animatedly with her partner at 
the entrance of the ball.room, '' is the girl my father 
would like me to marry.'' 

He studied intently the expressive face that was half 
turned from him, as she observed the object of his re
marks. 

Irene, with a light laugh, turned to meet his eyes. 
'' She is very pleasant I am sure, and apparently not 

at all concerned about you. Are you going to marry her?" 
She eyed him t.easingly, chin resting in the hollow of 
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her palm, and sunny head tilted at a most aggravating 
angle. 

Rather discomfited at the result of bis experiment, 
but nevertheless. "game." as the saying is in college, 
be met her glance as best he could. 

'' You know Irene that I-" 
But her mood changed. Instinctively, feeling that the 

atmosphere was over charged, she averted the crash by 
taking the thread of conversation into her own hands. 

'· Of course I know. Aren't we both too young to think 
of anything so ridiculously sober as marriage? We have 
agreed a dozen times, haven't we, that only stupid people 
take the fatal step, until it is too late to do anything ~lse?
No. you needn ·t speak, I shan't allow it. After a11 our 
discussion of the subject. I shall never permit you to tell 
me you are going to marry. - 0 you aren't? How could 
I have mistaken your expression?-There, Mrs. James is 
looking for us everywhere. Why don't you step out and 
tell her I am quite ready to go. It is getting lat.e. 0, 
here we are, Mrs. James.-Yes. I have had s.uch a lovely 
time. Good night Mr. Cottrel1. I see your partner for 
the next waltz standing in the doorway with the Greek 
professor. 

Ir6ne settlP-d back in her corner of the Illis carriage 
with a contented sigh and closed her eyes. 

Mrs. James' sharp eyes noted her absorption. 
"Oh, my dear," she said presentJ.}r, '' you are going 

to be a success." 
She leaned over and patted the girl's ungloved hand. 
Irene drowsily opened her eves. 
'' If that is what I am, it is lots of fun." 
'' You have made a complete conquest of that rich 

young Senior, and that sober business man, Philip Page 
haunts ball rooms where you are expected, as I never be
lieved he would do for any woman under the sun. What 
are you going to do with then1?" 

The girl's eyes widened in surprise. 
"What am I going to do with them?" 
"Yes! One always has to decide that, sooner or later, 

you know. Things can't always go on just the same. 
"I introduced you into society and I feel it my duty 

to see that you make no mistakes. You could scarcely do 
better than to marry the Senior, Irene." 

• 

, 

,. 
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"Don't-don't you think one should love the man 
she marries. Mrs. James?'' 

.. 0 my child! my child! What is love? It is just a 
youthful fancy, very pretty indeed. but sensible people 
have no time to indulge in it. If a man is agreeable to 
you and has what you want, I should say, marry him by 
all means." 

·• That is your principle,'' said Irene slowly, and he1· 
eyes were childishly grave. '° With me the first principle 
would be love, I can think of nothing else strong- enough 
to persuade me to try the unknown.'' 

81:e glanced wistfully into the experienced eyes of 
her elder 

., Never mind,., was the reply with a wise nod. "We 
never know what the first principle is until we have to 
choose, and then we are more than likely to choose wisely." 

'' I am dreadfully young, I suppose." Irene dismissed 
the subject with a light laugh. "Father is always telling 
me so." 

,. By the by.'' Mrs. James remarked, ·· Your father 
is not very well, is he?'' 

'· Why yes, I believe he is." 
The woman shook her bead gravely. 
"He has grown pale and thin in the few weeks since 

your return. Either you are too big a responsibility or 
be is in some business trouble.-Men always are for that 
matter. So don't worry, my love." 

"I'll just run into the library and say good-night, to 
satisfy myself he looks as usual." said Irene with a 
worried wrinkle between her eye-brows. 

The carriage rolled up the drive-way and presently 
the girl was speeding over the slippery walk in a wild 
flurry of snow flakes. 

To be Continued 
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0 mon " sa,vtrs' Run 
'"Bull " Stevens sat in his roo"m, looking out of the 

window at the street below. He was captain of the foot
ball team, and t·he following day was to be the last game 
be would ever play for Fed ral. The season so far had 
been very unsuccessful. and'' Bull '' felt very dejected; so 
dejected in fact, that he did not notice a light rap upon his 
door until it had been repeated two or three times. When 
he did notice, it he carefully folded a piece of paper. put it 
in his inside pocket and opened the door in an absent 
minded sort of a way. 

A tall, broad shouldered youth entered the room, 
slapped "Bull" on the back and leisurely planted himself 
in the most comfortable chair in the room; causing it to 
creak and groan under his weight. His was not a hand
some face, and yet one need but see it once to know that 
determination was one of his main characteristics. 

H Well, Bull, old boy, I presume you are ready to bite 
off a generous score in to-morrow's game. I feel like a 
king myself. In fact I never felt more like playing foot
ball in all my life. If I get a chance in to-morrow's game 
I'm going to show the fellows here in Fedral that I can 
play foot.ball, even though I did make a mess of that 
Kingston game.'' 

'' See here old man, don't talk that way. You ·re going 
to start to- morrow's game, you know you are, and I feel 
confident that you c.an do as well as any of us. The fact 
is, we have all got to brace up to-morrow or we'll have to 
bite the dust again," said Bull as he stretched himself up
on the cosy corner. "We've got to play football every 
minute to-morrow if we are going to paint the town red 
to-morro,)l night. We don't want any yellow streaks in it, 
either. ''Spike" Murisou says we've got to do it for his 
sake. You see Spike and I only have one more chance to 
fight in football togs for Fedral, so we've got to win, that's 
all there is to it. and if you, "Mon" Spyers. don't get. 
down to business and hit that line as you never bit it be
fore. I'll take it out of the stem end of your neck to-morrow 
night." 

,. I intend to fight, Bull, as bard as I can. but I wanted 
to see you in regard to a little matter aside from football 
before to-morrow's game, so I thought I'd drop in as I saw 
you up here in the window. You see Bull, I, a- that is- my 

, 
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father is a poor n1an and I really shouldn't be spending 
my time playing football. I could get something to do 
around town every afternoon that would bring me in a 
little . money, as weJl as give me all the exercise that I 
need. I'm behind in my studies and I owe so much here 
in town that I've got, to find some way to settle the matter 
up after football season. One of the. fellows at the house 
told me that you wanted a man thi.s winter for something, 
he didn't know just what. Bull, if you do, and think I 
could fill the bill, I wish you would let me try." 

'' I will, Mon under one consideration,-! do need a 
man to coach me in my German, and I am willing to give 
you the job, providing we-" 

"Providing we win to- morrow?" 
'' Yes, Mon, providing we win to-morrow. If we do, 

I'll see you through school the rest of the year, and in 
return you see me through, too. 

"We will, old man, you know we will, we've got to. 
Here is my hand on it, old horse. I'm very much obliged 
to you Bull, and I'll do all in my power to keep the con
tract.-l'll not trouble you any longer today. Ever so 
much obliged to you. So long." 

Bull watched him close the door; heard him go down 
the corridor whistling, "Its always fair weather,'' until 
he was out of bearing. Then he got up, went over to a 
looking glass, took one good look at llimself and said, 
'' Darn shatJle, Mon Spyers didn't have my advantages. 
Fine fellow Mon is in every way, and I am going to see 
that he gets through college and medical school too. I'll 
introduce him to the governor to-morrow after the game, 
and see if we cannot fix it." Then he went back to bis 
seat by the window and Mon was forgotten for the time 
being. 

'rbe next afternoon proved to be ideal football weather, 
cool, and a fresh wind blowing directly across the field. 
The Cedarcroft aggregation had arrived in town that 
morning and had been taken to the fraternity houses to be 
entertained. A great many rooters had accompanied 
their team, and scarlet and white sleeve bands were very 
conspicuous on the Fedral campus. Here and there a 
group of students congregated to compare the two teams 
as they appeared to them. Everything gave promise of 
an immense crowd and a good game. 
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At last the crowds began to congregate at the gate of 
the field and it was not long before every seat in tha 
grandstand and bleachers was filled to overflowing. Still 
the crowds came. A Fedral yell could be heard quick 
and sharp from the bleachers, only to be answered by 
Cedarcroft from the grandstand on the opposite side of 
the field. The teams ,vere running through signal 
practice, encouraged by the yelling and s ngs of their 
supporters. And then there was a hush, hardly a person 
in the whole crowd spoke, for the two ~aptains were toss
ing up a coin. Fedral won and prepared to receive the 
kick off, and the game began. 

The first half was a continual fight for foot.ball 
supremacy, with the advanta.ge on neither side. First 
Cedarcroft would have the ball only to be forced to kick, 
and then :B-,e~ral would find herself in the same position. 
Neither side seeme<l to be able to score, and the ball pass
ed from one side to th e other continually. Once the 
Cedarcroft rooters thought that they saw a, goal in sight, 
only to have their hopes smashed by Bull Stevens, who 
cleverly blocked a forward pass and carried the ball back 
to the center of tb<-3 fi eld before being downed. 'rhe half 
ended then, and each team repaired to their dre sing 
room where they were properly dressed down by their
coaches. 

The second half began in much the same way, 
although Cedarcroft seemed to have a little the ad vantage 
over Fedral, for the ball was slowly but surely being 
pushed toward the Pedral goal line. It seemed as if a 
touch-down was inevitable for Cedarcroft, for they had the 
ball on Pedral's five yard line, decreasing the distance 
to the goal line by from three to four .vards at each down. 
It was almost impossible to hear the signals because of 
the cheering, so that the Cedarcroft quarterback was 
compelled to call his backs together in order to give the 
next signal. And then as the line returned to its position 
and the backs crouched ready for the final effort, an · un
usually loud and long Fedral yell reached the ears of every 
man on the team, and they held as a stone wall. Again 
Cedarcroft tried and failed, and then for the third and 
final effort. They drew back for a kick from placement. 
The yelling ceased ciS the little quarterback crouched 
down to receive the ball. rrbe excitement was intense. 

, 
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And then, something happened. The center sr1apped 
·the ball to the quarter, but ·it pever reached him. for a 
figure in a purple jersey intercepted it, and with it safely 
tucked under his arm, sta.rted toward the C~da;rcroft goal 
line. On, on and on he sped, witb tb.ree ,m~n in scarlet 
jerseys close at his heels. Th~y had g~ined upon him 
when he crossed the middle of the .field, ·;1.nd yet he sped 
on . . At the twenty-fl ve yard line one of the scarlet jerseys 
seemed al most ready to spring, and yet ibe purple led, 
past the ten, the five, the three-would he ever reach; the 
goal? And then, the scarlet shot forward, bringing the 
purple jersey to earth just as he crossed the line. It was 
a close race, but the purple had won; and Fedral flocked 
upon the field in a body to see wbo the rq.nner was. 

He lay perfectly still with the ball under hi.s arm just 
over t,he goal line, his face was turned t,ow::ird the ground 
and the side of it covered with blood. They turned him 
over, and he looked into the eyes of Bull Steven~ and said, 
'' Bull, I said we'd win and I n1eant it.'' Then he sank 
back exhausted. 

There was just time for another kick off and one line 
up before time was called, then Mon Spyers was carried 
on the shoulders of the whole team, led by Bull Stevens. 
to the gym, where a tall, stately gentleman stood waiting 
upon the steps. Bull put his arm around Spyers' waist, 
led him up to this gentleman and said: 

Mr. Spyers, this is my father, Fedral '76, and · he 
wants to know you. .A. ]farde Bange. 

Tn PbYSIC$ 
Thompson~" Professor. which are dryer, sea _co.ast towns. or inland 

dt1es ?" 
Childs-" Weil, which would yqu expect? ls Alfred dryer "than 

Atlantic City ? 
Teipe_r-" Well I think Alfred is pretty dry." 
Chiids -·• Well, I guess that's true." 
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, Editorials 
The MONTHLY wishes all its readers a merry 

A Merry Christmas and a happy New Year! 
Xmas The students are unusually glad this · year in 

the contemplation of a long vacation, and are 
grateful to the Faculty for the gift of nineteen days in 
stead of the usual fourteen. 

To College students Christmas has a very special sig
nificance. It means home again after a long absence. It 
means relaxation from hard work, and in place of study. 
one long, glorious playtime. 

It means the sweet filling that divides our cake in the 
middle, and makes the layers taste less monotonously 
plain. And we are thanking the faculty that the filling 
is so thick. 

May these glorious holidays mean to the college a de
lightful rest, from which both faculty and students shall 
return with new enthusias111 to finish the school year. 

Everyone is talking about " hard times." Every 
And still thing is going up, and the banks are closing 

they ~mile their doors, refusing to cash checks for any
one. 

In New York City, it is said that the fact of having no 
1noney, is becoming a standard joke. 

It is characteristic of the American that be is not 
scowling or grumbling in his financial straits. On the 
contrary, he thinks it a good joke and laughs about it with 
his neighbor. 

It is a courageous man that can appreciate a joke that 
is played on him, and though Fate-or is it the U. S. laws, 
or the great financiers?-is jesting very merrily with the 
American. he can still smile and wait for clear weather 
and smooth sailing again. 

THOSE who took ad vantag·e of the opportunity 
Taking of attending Chapel Monday morning listened 

A,dvanta~e to a very interesting talk on "Taking Ad van
tage of Opportunities." The ad vice was very 

wisely given. 
There are many opportunities that one should take 

ad vantage of. At present, however, the Editor is think-

• 
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ing of certain occasions when people should not take 
advantage. 

If you agree to take a part in a play, don't take ad
vant,age of the opportunity to sneak out and leave the 
leader in the lurch, just because you can. No one admires 
a quitter. And it is always better to do what you agree 
upon, than to take ad vantage of an opportunity to shirk 
the little task and responsibility. 

And again, don't take ad ,·antage of the Professor's 
faith in you. One who bluffs in classes continually, is 
taking a very mean advantage of an earnest teacher's un
suspecting trust. No one respects a hypocrite. So don't 
take ad vantage of a Professor's patience, 

Then, while taking ad vantage of all the good things 
life offers, don't forget there are some opportunities of 
which no self-respecting individual may take advantage. 

Jltblttics 
St. Bonavtnturt s-uarsity o 

The final game of the season occured Wednesday, 
Nov. 20, on the Athletic Field when Alfred played her re
turn game with St. Bona. The day was cold and the 
field slippery, making good football impossible. The 
score fairly indicates the relative strength of the two 
elevens, for while the Allegany men outweighed the 
Varsity, the latter played fast ball, in spite of the fact 
that Jackson and others were not in good condition. 
About two hundred spectators witnessed the game which 
was marred by too much debating and too little football. 
In the first ten minutes of play, the Varsity carried the 
ball to their opponents' five yard line where they lost it on 
downs. After gaining the ball, the visitors were unable 
to make much progress, and the half ended with the pig
skin on Bona's thirty-five yard line. 

The second half opened with kick-off by Teiper. Al
fred obtained ball on fumble, but lost it again on forward 
pass. Bona punted over the Alfred goal, and ball was 
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kicked out from the twenty-five yard line. Bona returned 
the sphere to t_he Varsity's fifteen yard line only to loose 
it on downs. Teiper ran it forward about twenty yards, 
bu.t Alfred was soon forced to punt. Allegany then, by a 
serie~ of line plunges. carried the ball to Alfred's one 
yard line, sending Crammey through right tackle for a 
touch-down. Goal was missed. Again lining up, the 
visitors lost the .ball to the locals, and after a few plays 
time was <?.alled. For Alfred, Teiper, Bailey, Straight, 
B. J.,. and Pap did good service on the offensive, while 
Champ shon:e on d~fensive work. For a sick man, Jack
son did wonders. Two twenty minute halves were played. 
Driscoll and Maxson refereed. O'Connel and Shaw were 
tjme-keepers. Wilcox and Kildarry acted as lines- men. 
Following is line-up: 

ALFRED 

Straight 
Hartley 
Carney 
Cleveland 
B. J. 
Sage (capt) 
Thompson 
Jackson 
Teiper 
Railey 
Champlin 

re 
r t 
rg 
C 

1 g 
I t 
l e 
qb 
l h b 
r h b 
fb 

£ampus 
Dec~mber I 
How the time flies I 
i!? your stomach still raging? 
The Turkey is; 
And Christmas,-
y et another ! 

BONAVENTURE 

McNichol 
Fiet 

McCormkk 
Matthews 
Caulfield 
Kennedy 

Rochford 
Neary (capt) 

Crammey 
Monaghan 

McNally 

Freshman-" I was all broken up over a girl once." 
Interested Listener - "Ah, I see, and some of the pieces were lost." 

M. O'c (at dinner)-" I'll take a slice of Bacon please." 
" Thick or thin ?" 

M.-" No matter, only that you cut off the rind." 

• 
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Thompson (upon reading about \Villiam the Silent)-" It is yerv 
amusing to think that a man c;hould become great by holding his tongue." 

Prof. C.-" What is the fundamental difference between love and 
sympathy ?' · 

Girl (thoughtlessly)-:" Love embraces more." 
Withey-" How do we know it does?'' 

It must be that by the flower (flour) each Sophomore carried tender
ly in his hands, at the Flag Rush, that they expected to bury the Fresh
men. Were they not lemon blossoms ? 

Teiper-" Try this cigar Hartley; it is a new kind of tobacco.'' 
Hartley (a moment later) "I have tried it, and my decision is that it 

bas proven an alibi. 

A certain young damsel on South Mam street the other day declared 
she didn't believe men proposed any more now-a-days. George, George, 
bas it come to this ? 

The Campus takes pleasure in announcing the fact that Miss Luella 
Hood was the winner in the football story contest for the November 
is~ue of THE MONTHLY. 

The Sophs evidently had intentions of cutting up at the Flag Rush 
wben they brought along that pole with the knife attached at one end. 
Sharp stunt wasn't it ? 

Have you noticed the Star Spangled Rannc .. r which has flown all of 
the :.i utumo at the head of the ffagstaff . It's quite an improvement oyer 
robes-de-nuit is it not? Superintendent Beyea needs commendation. 

Prof Kenyon on the day of the men's supper parade.-" I am too 
much bemuddlcd to hear the rest of my classes. 

The Brick is keeping rath~r quiet this year. Shall we praise the 
precP.ptress? Or is it because everyone is afraid of the ghosts of former 
memories and events, and fears to intrude where momentous tradjedies 
have occurred. Loye, Love, go strangle thyself ! Ah me. 

Dungan was the only man that the Sophs really feared before the 
rush. However he stayed near the pole and helped" Bub Hicks·· keep 
1t greased. We wonder if the Freshmen intend to slide through college 
on butter. 

Another chapter in Alfred's progress! In that small dingy office 
.down town the other aft moon was held another momentous meeting. 
The new Agriculture College for Alfred was the occasion and things are 
looking bright. 

Well. we suppt.·Se "Evelyn and Wobby" er hitched fer life naow. 
Evelyn did up her fust mess o'dish-es t'other da-ay and VVobby is a
learnin' fast haow to handle them new steers o'hisn. Mighty likely feller 
Wobhy is, and Evelyn seems a perty pert sort uv a girl. Guess they'll 
make out p~rty well if they don't git sick o' the farm. That's the trouble 
wtth young married folks naow-a-a-days. Congratulations "Evelyn and 
Wobby;'' yours for A. U. 
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Brown and morris' ntw song 
Brown and Morris, 
There's no choke, 
Haw I Haw I Haw! 

Prep school girls,-say ain't they peaches, 
When yer arm around them reaches, 
Nooe like them where we come from. 
Got 'em beat where we come from. 

Freshie, Freshie, 
Don't get ~quashie, 

On the girls don't make a mashie 
Brown and Morris 
There's no choice 
Haw I Haw I Haw ! 

firtttlng '' Cbt scrtbt's '' fibost 
Charles Henry Greene ! What, can this be thee? Methinks thou 

hast grown taller, Charies, and may haps more languid of e} e, yet to be 
sure, 'tis the same old lad. Prithee, come with me whilst thou blowest 
thy clarion horn and shake the echoing hills of pine-clad Alfred as in 
days of yore, Not · married vet? Well! Well! Yet mavhaps thou'rt 
destined for greater things. Thou always was't Charles, me lad. Ah, 
>.fad am I to see thee. Wilt not come with me? Ah, Charles me lad , 
Ah Charles. 

Although the jaw-working part of the St Bonaventure--Alfred 
Debate didn't appeal to the spectators much, and indeed dampened 
enthusiasm, as such things always do, still when football was in progress, 
the real old Alfred spirit was highly manifest and a few times certain 
dignitaries were found dancing a hornpipe or the Highland Fling. Old 
Alfred was really awakened; it was high time; we had hibernated long 
enough. 

Dynamite I Dynamite l 
We're all right I 
Tiger I Brace it up I 
Fight I Fight I Fight ! 

Alfred I Alfred I 
Hold I H old I Hold I 
Down low, fight I 
For the Purple and Gold I 

Prof. Plttcbtr In Political Scltnct 
A ,other thing is the·· Single Tax System " which every z"ntelli'gent, 

wide-awake person ought to know, Can any one here explain it? 
Mc Masters was the only intelligent wide a wake person present. 

, 
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Skttcbts 
Through the long vista of memory-stationed years, 

I can see myself. a little tot. timorously entering grand
mother's parlor. The big, old room had a fascination for 
me which I was never able to resist, and, at that time, 
could not explain. It ,vas with a feeling of awe, that l 
used to walk across the soft, yielding carpet, scar(;ely 
breathing, for fear of breaking the dead stilln~ss of the 
room. Having reached the corner where the old" Chicker
ing grand" stood, I would climb upon the velvet-topped 
stool. and softly strike the yellowed keys, to hear the 
sweet, clear tones vibrate through the room. 

When I tired of this. I would walk about, lingering 
before the curio-cabinet to admire it.s treasures, or stop
ping at the windows to finger the tassAls of the heavy, 
rich curtains. and wonder why grandmother hung ttJem 
over the delicate lace ones; or to trace with small, moist 
finµer the carved heads on the wooden disks which held 
back the over draperies. Or, sometimes, I would play at 
"having company.'' Then, sitting upon the stiff, straight 
chairs, with my hands neatly folded, 1 would entertain 
kings and queens from Imagination Kingdom. 

All this was long ago. but I can still see my childish 
visions, and still feel my child 1sh fears, as I, in memory, 
go back to that stately, ·hadowy room. S. '11. 

We have always appreciated the picturesqueness, 
the simplicity, and the lovableness of the old negros of the 
South. We have portrayed them in our literature and 
our art. We ha,;:e let them sing their quaint songs. so 
rich in tnelody and beauty. Tbey have told their stories 
of superstition and fancy. But with all our efforts toward 
a truthful portrayal, the old negroes are pa.ssing away, 
little understood save by those who have grown up be
side them. and to whorr1 their kindly old faces and their 
little log cabins see1n mingled with the most cherished 
m·emories of childhood. 

The old darkies are odd and quaint, born and rEared 
in slavery, yet loving their masters with a love that has 
had few equals, and serving them in their defeat with a 
loyalty that was sublin1e. They were ignorant of all that 
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the world calls knowledge, yet they possessed a marked 
degree of gentleness. of courte::,y, and a high sense of 
honor that the world calls gentlemanliness. ,-rhe old 
darkies have a wonderful imagination. but are simple and 
childlike in their faith. They are gifted with a rare sense 
of humor and surrounded by a pathos most touching. 
They are drifting away into the gloom. leaving none to 
follow them as they had none to precede. 

I have in mind a scene taken from my Southern life. 
A little friend of mine lay sick with the fever. He grew 
pale, and wasted away as the days passed. By bis side, 
patient a nd untiring, sat his old black mammy, with her 
face full of tenderness that deepened and saddened as 
hope died in her heart. They could not make her leave 
the boy. ·' You must rest mammy," they said. The old 
gray head shook slowly and si1ently, for tears stood ready 
to fall. With all the love and care the boy died. As the 
members of the famiJy gathered by the bedside, the old 
black mammy took the boy's mot.her in her arms. She 
had been her mammy too, long ago, and comforted her 
w bile the tears streamed down both their faces. 

They tell me that this scene is typical of the relations 
that existed between the old darkies and our fathers and 
mothers before the war. How could that be bondage? In 
most cases it was a relation of 1nutual helpfulness, of 
sympathy and perfect understanding. In many cases 
those relations exist today between the old darkies and 
the whites. The old darkies love the "white folks" and 
they strive to be like them, in refinement and manners. . 

Very few of the old darkies are left now. only here 
and there a mammy or an uncle, feeble and bowed with 
years. We love them, these old negros. 1f I could look 
into their kindly faces no\v, wjth white hair and patient 
eyes, I am sure that I would catch a. whiff of fragrance 
from the rose garden of the past, and I would follow 
fancy back over the years to the scenes of my childhood. 

But let us draw the curtain and look upon the scene 
all changed. The stage is the same, but few of the old 
actors are left. No longer do we find that old time loyalty, 
devotion, and constancy among the negros. To day that 
high sense of honor is gone. The true honesty is a thing 
of the past. In old days our homes were defended by the 
old darkies, now we must use every precaution to prevent 
the negro from tnaring the happiness of our homes. 

.. 
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Though they have more knowledge of the world, they 
fall far short in courte~y and that high degree of gentle
manliness. There are none of those old relations existing 
between the whites and the darkies of today, and there is 
a great gulf between them that can never be bridged. 

Night had fallen with the swiftness of the tropical 
evening. The air was still warm, but the night breeze 
removed the oppressiveness of the day. It was just after 
supper, and we five men had adjourned to the veranda of 
the bungalow to smoke. talk of the day's work, and listen 
to Casterline, the second engineer. He was playing a 
guitar and singing softly a Spanish love song he had pick
ed up on bis last trip to San Camaro, t.he port seventy
five miles down the river. As we listened to the crooning 
minors, no one spoke, for we were all thinking of "God's 
country,'' and in every breast was that curious tugging 
pain that comes to the wanderer on such a night as this. 

Through the window I could see old Yan Si padding 
around, taking dishes from the table and dodging th rough 
the diminutive pantry into the kitchen, whence presently 
proceeded the sound of rattling crockery as he busily 
washed them. From the open door the light shone out 
across the veranda into the velvety darkness-a little 
square of brightness upon which the flood of night beat 
insistently. Although the stars shone in equatorial 
splendor and the Southern Cross blazed gorgeously over
head, nothing conld he seen beyond the darkness that 
walled us in, save the distant :flashes of lightning low on 
the horizon. 

The great half-finished bridge across the Trinazans 
showed not the faintest outline and the forest was as if it 
never had been except for the weird night-noises that 
arose. A gavial grunted hoarsely from the opposite bank 
of the wide river and up-stream some great animal, a 
tapir, probably, splashed noisily in the water. Countless 
night-birds were uttering their uncanny cries, and great 
bats swept through the stream of light, squeaking shrilly. 
Suddenly, abo,·e the ceaseless chorus rang the agonized 
death-shriek of a monkey, caught from its perch by a 
prowling leopard. In the momentary silence that fol
lowed, the faint minor chords of the guitar and the soft, 
plaintive notes of the song accorded perfectly with the 
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brooding mystery of the jungle. Accustomed as we were 
to such nights, the tension was unbearable, and at last it 
broke. 

'·0, cut it out wil1 you, Casterline!" savagely ex
claimed young Scott, sitting up in his hammock with a 
jerk. "I wished you would sing something besides that 
cursed heathen jibber." 

'
4 \Vhat's the rnatte 1· with this, kid? What do you 

want?" drawled Casterline good-naturedly. 
''Give us something new. Make us shut our eyes and 

think we're back in little old New York. Make us think 
we're in a box at Wallack's. and the funny man is singing 
with "t.he chorus way back waiting for the leading lady 
to come on. Sing-0, curse it, sing anything but that!" 

There was an odd little catch in his voice as he drop
ped back. We pretended not to notice, for Scott was. 
young, very young, and besides, it is not polite in that 
country to comment on homesickness. Casterline thrum
med the strings for a moment and then com rnenced to 
sing in his soft tenor our old college song, '·Amici." 
Clear· and sweet the old familiar air rang out and as the 
others, Klein, Johnson and Scott, joined in, the mellow 
strains swept me from the dark and sinister jungle and 
set me back once more on the dear old campus, where the 
q uartette was lying under the elms in the sweet spring 
twilight. singing, while we students hung enchanted from 
every window of '' Old West," listening to the old sweet 
songs. H. Q, '11. 

I had r ead much poetry concerning the sweet per
fume of new mown bay; the hum of the bee sounded 
pleasant when portrayed in glowing colors by some 
artistic writer; in fancy I enjoyed an hour's repose on the 
grassy bank of some babbling brook. All these things 
appealed to me so much t.hat I determined to spend my 
vacation in the countrv. 

At last I was in the country; now it was mine to enjoy 
the pleasantness of a rustic retreat. 

There was a place down by the brook where a large 
elm overshadowed a green bank. The place looked 
beautiful i.n the distance; the green bank seemed to invite 
me to come and use its verdant turf for a pillow. I was 

• 
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disappointed upon reaching the bank to find it altogether 
too damp for a resting place. Near by, however, was a 
dry knoll upon which I sat down. It was rather nice to 
sit here and watch the brook as it trickled over the large 
stones that lay in its path. This, I thought is country 
enjoyment. And so it was. Tenor-toned mosquitoes 
sang in my ears; bass voiced bees flew over my head; de
generated alligators crawled at my feet; and, worst of all, I 
found that the knoll, npon which I was sitting, was the 
home of an energetic family of ants. 'I.1he poor ants were 
not to blame. They did not know but that it was all 
right to pick me to pieces and carry the bits into their 
domicile. 

I crossed over to the other side of the strea1n. For 
about fifteen minutes I was so busy in getting rid of the 
ants that had taken up their abode in my clothing, that I 
did not notice the harmonious sounds that were emanat
ing from the choir of insects. A large mosquito took ex
ception to my inattentions. He <sounded an extra long 
"ping" and came into contact with my corporality. This 
was the signal for attack. Nineteen hundred sixty-seven 
blood-thirsty insects came to me at once. Now. in a case 
like this, I take pride in saying that I had enough common 
sense to withdraw. Som e of Shakespear's noble thoughts 
came to me, especially this, "What thou does ' t,, do quick
ly." 1 retreated in good order, and soon came to a rail 
fence. I was seated upon tbis, leisurely examining the 
wounds that I bad received in the fray, when there came 
to my ear the tone of a baritone bee-singer. .A.t first it 
was a solo, then a duet, a quartette, a whole chorous; I 
am not proud of my next move. I jumped from the 
fence. That was all right. but there was no use over
turning the top rail and upsetting the bee's nest. The 
bees were systematic; they com1nenced their stinging in 
the same manner as their singing. First one, on my nose, 
then two,-one on each band,-then they came so fast 
that I forgot to keep count. They came in quartetts. in 
dozens, in companies, in squadrons, in regiments. It 
seemed to me that they were very orderly in their dis
order. I again retreated. I have heard of the quickness 
of country retreat. My retreat was in the country; a 
good sample of poetic truth. My feet kept time t.o the 
buzz of bees; my religion had been left with the mo
squitoes, my inactivity had left me at the rail fence; and 



THE ALFRED UNIVERSITY MONTHLY 

my love of nature was fast diminishing. I ran into a hay 
stack in blind retreat,-my eyes were dimmed by the 
joys of nature. I grabbed some hay and began to make a 
manly stand. Fina1ly the bees withdrew. I was vic
torious. I had lost none of my features. In fact. I had 
received several additions in the way of excessive swell 
ings upon my face and hands. 

How delightful to enjoy the perfume of new-mown 
hay, the works of nature and the buzzing of bees! 

R.A. W. 

Jllfritdian £vctum 
Once, upon a midnight qreary, I Jay tossing weak and weary, think

ing of the things we had jc1st done, how we'd greeted each fair maiden, 
with her wit and talents laden, each contributing her quota to our fun. 
To "Delmonico's" we'd wended and partaken of his "blende<i," then ad
journed outsi~e to give a "long ray yell." Some might make a charge 
of foll~,. but I tell you it was jolly, knitting hearts in tender bonds we 
know full well, But we are not always playing, some found \tlons we 
are laying, for development and proRress, sure and strong. We have 
music. paper5, readings, with debates and special pleadings, which call 
forth the best that's in us right along. 

Then one night we had election calling some to new perfection,
Elmina Titsworth to the presidential chair, Alice Brown, the record 
make,; Agnes Kenyon, money taker; and some others who will do their 
work with care. 

Jltbtnatan Cyctum 
Alfred, N. Y., Dec. 3, 1907. 

MY DEAR AUNT: 
You wrote, wishing me to tell you how our lyceum was carried on, 

and if it was havmg as interesting programs, as they used to have when 
you were in school. Really I cannot compare them, for you did not tell 
what you did then, but I can tell you briefly what we are domg now and 
you can see for yourself. 

Our plan for this year is to take a trip abroad in the form of in
teresting programs. Each meeting a difforent country is taken up and 
their manners and customs dealt with in papers, recitations, music, etc. 

Very often we haye social sessions, inviting in our friends or our 
brother lyceum. Once a year we have a public session and at com
mencement have a play or some sort of a program, 

The girls are all very interested and working and planning to pay 
tor their new piano. 

Hoping this short summary of our work will compare favorably 
with your lyceum of twenty years ago, I remain, Your loving niece, 

AN ATHENAEAN. 

.. 
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Cbt Stminary 
Seven students are taking regular work in the Seminary this year. 

Three of these are taking up the first year's work, these are Geralt Bak
ker of the class of '07; James Sk'iggs of Milton, Wis; and R. G Thorn
gate, formerly of North Loup. Neb., but recently of Lincoln, Neb. 

H. L. Cottrell is pastor of the S. D. B. churches at Wellsville, and 
Scio. J. E. Hutchins is pastor of the Hartsville church. The other 
members are doing outpost work. under the direction of the Alfred C. E. 
Society, at Five Corners, Elm Valley and Vandermark. 

On Monday, Nov. 4, the students enjo\7ed the privilege of meeting 
with the Ministers' As<.ociat1on of Hornell and vicinity, which held its 
monthly session in the Gothic Chapel. A scholarly address on "Pascal" 
was given by The Rev. B. V. V. Putnam of Canisteo. This was fol
lowed by a very intere'-ting discussion. The Association was entertained 
as the guest of Pre~. Davis. 

The Homiletics department under the efficient direction of Pro
fessor \,Vilcox, is giving the students much practi,.;al instruction in the 
preparation of sermons which are delivered in class and subjected to 
the friendly criticism of the other m~mbers. It is better to learn fl om 
helpful critici~·m of friends than the destructive criticism of enemies. 

Why don't the 'theologs' attend Chapel? 
The Seminary is now conducting chapel exercises in the Gothic 

Chapel. These exercises are held m the first, third and fifth Tuesday 
evenings of each month at 7:00 o'clock, alternating with the prayer 
meeting which occurs on the second and fourth Tuesday evenings 
The students are receiving ~ome practical mstruction from the Chapel 
speeches which are given. 

Jflumni 
Etgbtttn ntnttv-ntnt 

Miss Theodora H. Ehman since her graduation . has taught Latin 
and Greek in the Washington Irving High School at Tarrytown, N. Y., 
this being her ninth year there. She took post graduate work in 
Latin at the Hluvard summer school m 1903 and at Columbia Univer
sity in 1904-5. 

Miss Jessie Mayne is married to Mr. W. H. Gibbs and is now living 
in Buffalo where her hu'lband is a prominent lawyer. She has had great 
success in teaching the Dunning system of music for children. 

Mr. Walter Brown studied for a time at Cornell after leaving here. 
He is now an instructor in the College of Agriculture at Madison, \Vis. 

Mr. Charles Butts holds a responsible position as ~eolo~ist in the 
United States Geological Survey at \Vashington. 

Mr. Benjamin Crandall was for three years principle of the High 
School at Hammond, Louisiana. For five years he was superintendent 
of schools in Rov.lms, Iowa. This year he is superintendent of 
schools in Idaho Falls, ld2ho. 
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Mr W. W. Pingrey is running a farm near Wellsville, N. Y. 
Mr. Clyde L. Rogers in the fall of 1899 received an appointment as 

Fourth Assistant Examiner m the United ~tates Patent Office at Wash
ington. He ts now Examiner in the Metal Working Division of the 
Sclme office, having remained there ever since his appointment. He 
took a law course at Columbian-(now Gf!orge Washington) University, 
was graduated in 1902 and admitted to the Bar of the District of Co
lumbia the same year. He took a post graduate course in Patent 
Law at the same University and received the degree of Master of Pat
ent Law in the year of 1903 

Mr. Burton W. Sly is an Attorney at \Voodhull, N . Y. 
Of Mr. Percy Hu){hes and Mr. Miles Davenport the department has 

been able to learn nothing. 

Excbangts 
The one recompense the Exchange Editor has for the 

disagreeable duty which is thrust upon him, is the pleasure 
derived from reading the publications of other schools. 
Most of the students do not take the time to read the 
Exchanges, but the Editor does it because it is his duty, 
and so gains the enjoyment of good things which other
wise he would probably know nothing about. 

But when it comes to criticising them it is a dif
ferent matter. Of course we take it for granted that each 
body of students desires their paper to be the best and 
they work hard toward this end. So when they have done 
their ·best it does not seem quite right for another student 
to sit down and deliberately tear them to pieces. Some 
Editors seem to think that the more unpleasant things 
they can say, the better work they have done. Let us 
rather commend the good things which we find and when 
we have occasion to say things that are not exactly com 
plimentary, say them in a friendly way and not in the 
spirit of ''knocking .. , 

In all the magazines on our table there is a notice
able scarcity of jokes, which is an improvement. 'rhey 
do not greatly aid in cultivating a good literary taste 
among the students, and the space which they would 
occupy is better tilled by something else. 

Did you ever stop to think that in going over a pile of 
magazines you always take first the one with the most in
viting cover? It was this which led the Editor to choose 
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The· Holy Cross Purple. This is the best looking friend 
here and its beauty is not all on the outside. for H contains 
much that is good both in poetry and prose; particularly 
did we enjoy the verse "Virginia,'' "The Autumn I Know,"' 
and the football story. Suppose some of the rest of us 
put our artists at work and see if we cannot approach the 
standard they have set. 

The William and Mary Lit has some entertaining 
stories. ,, Uncle Mose'' is especially_ good. Another 
which ·we enjoy and look forward to reading each month is 
The Wesleyan Lit. 

There are some good things which might be said 
about rr.1ost of the others, and there is also considerable 
which might be said. in the way of criticism upon some, 
but we will not say it this t.ime. 

Other Exchanges which we gr~tefully acknowledge 
are: Brown Alumni, The Laurel. The Nor1nal Magazine, 
The Oberlin Review, The Wells Chronicle and The Milton 
College Review. 

C. 
0 = 0 

Lives of football meri remind us 
We can buck and kno..::k and slug 
And departing lea ve behind us 
Footprints on an ~1ther's mug.-Ex . 

A fishy old fisherman named Fi~ber, 
Fished fish from the edge of a fi :::~ure 
A fish with a grin, pulled the fi:--herma n i:i , 
And.now they are fishing the fi ssure for Fisher.-Ex, 

> --
TRADE MARKS 

DESIGNS 
COPYRIGHTS etc. 

Anyone sending a sketch and deacrtptlon may 
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
Invention ta probably pat~ptable. Communica
tions strictly conftdentfal. HANDBOOK on Patent, 
aent free. Oldest agency for aecurlng_patenta • 

. Patent.I taken through Munn & co. rece1Te 
tpecfal notkf1 without charge, In the 

Sdtntific Jlmtrican. 
A bandaomeJy lllttatrated weekly. Larl{eat cir
culation of any aclentU:lc :fournal. Terms, '8 a r; tour montba. fl. So1d by all newadea]en. 

9!1 fin£~,:~~~~:~.~'°' J.~rk 



TO THE CLASS OP '08 
We have begun our college cam

paign for next Spr:ing and Summer. 
Over 25,000 employers look to Hap
goods, for their men in sales, office 
and technical positions in all de
partments. Most of these firms 
use college men. They arrange 
with us to cover the entire college 
world for them. We have a unique 
proposition of immediate interest to 
any college man who will be open 
for a proposition. Let us tell ·you 
about it. Write to-day. 

HAPGOOD 5, 
(THE NATIONAL ORGANIZAT ION 

BRAIN BROKERS.) 

The Taylor Studio 
I25 Main St., HORNELL 
High Class Portraits by 
Photography 

HAYNES 
TAILOR 

zo Broad St., 
Hornell, N. Y. 

The Alleghanians and.the 

Athenreans bought their 

Pianos of MERRIMAN, 

Hornell, N. Y. Ask them 

ANALYZING 
The chemical Jabaratory of Alfred University is thoroughly 

equipped for all kinds of analyzing. Work done promptly and 
accurately. Prices reasonable. 

D. H. CHILDS, 
Chemical Department, Allred University, 

ALFRED, N. Y. 

Students 
If you want to keep in 
touch with all college 
m a t ti e r s Bu bscri be 
for rrHE ALFRED SUN 

and read the Campus 
N~ws. -



i"""""""""""""""""""""""""""" """""""""""''""""o I Babcock & 0avidson I 
i We especially call your attention to our I 
.. f Ready-to-Wear Department ~ 
E The latest and most correct styles in 3 i CLOAKS, SUITS, SKIRTS I 
€ WAISTS AND MILLINERY i I Quality receives first consideration here ! 
i -------- 3 
~ 127 Main St., Hornell, N. Y O ! 
~ ~ 
·Oilililililililililil4lUUUUUU4lUUUUUUUUUUUUAAUUUUUWUW.UUW10 

·Cbt ntw York Statt Scbool of 

e1av=Working and £tramics 

Instruction given in the Chemistry, Technology and Art of 
Clay Industries. Practical and experimental work in brick, 
tile, terra-cotta, stoneware and porcelain. Bodies, glazes 
and colors. Preparation and firing of every description of 
clay ware. Write for catalogue. 

Charles F. Binns, M. S., Director, Alfred, N.Y. 



Jisk teacbtrs' University 
Jl9tU(itS ~ ~ Bank AJ~;dYork 
ntw York, Boston, £blcago, etc. 

Over 24,000 Positions Filled 
Especially serviceable to College 
Graduates by reason of lars;?e pat
ronage among the better class of 
High Schools and Private Schools 
Send tor circulars. 

H. E. CROCKER, ~ 
W. D. KERR. Managers, 
P. V. H UYSSOON, 

NEW YORK OFFICE 
1 56 Fifth A venue 

NEW YORK 
COLLEGE MEN 
.Should Consider these Facts: 

Pennsylvania 1s rapidly becoming 
the foremost High School State 
in the Union. Pennsylvania gives 
College Graduates Life Certificat.es 
of the highest grade after they have 
taught three years successfully. A 
hfe certificate in the best high 
school state in the Union is a valu
able estate. Every year for the. 
past five years we have located all 
our college graduates, and have had 
first-class opportunities for more in 
Pennsylvania and other states. 

THE TEACHERS' AOENCV, 
· R. L. MYERS & CO. 

101 Market St., Harrisburg. Pa. 
1543 Glenarm St., Denver, Colo. 

12-16 Trinity Ave., Atlanta, Ga. 

Capital, $25,000.00 
Surplus, 5.000.00 

Students are cordially invited to 
open accounts with us. The Bank 
habit is a good habit to cultivate. 
Small amounts of money are just 
as good as larger to practicP with. 
The Bank stands for security and 
convenience in money matters. 

W. H, CRANDALL, Pres. 
W. C. WHITFORD, Vice-Pres. 

E. E. HAMIL TON, Cashier. 

- The-

Pratt 
Teachers' 
Agency 
70 Fifth Avenue, New York 

Recommends college and normal 

graduates, specialists, and other 

teachers to colleges, public and pri

vate schools and families. 

Advises parents about schools. 

Wrt. 0. PRATI, Manager. 



YE WRITERS 
Will find an up-to-date line of 

EATON-HURLBUT 

STATIONERY 

at the store of 

E. W. PLACE 
ALFRED, N . Y . 

The Right Clothing 
G IVES A MAN the. right appearance : the right appear-

ance is one of the most important points in helping 
towards success. Kirschbaum Hand-made Clothes are 
right: the right styles and right colors and right sizes are 
here right now-and the prices are right. 

TERHUNE SHOES HAW ES HATS 

B. SHEFFIELD BASSETT, Alfred 

Special prices to studentc: of 30c per dozen. for underwear, 

including negligee shirts. 

Alfred Steam ~aundry 

W. H. Bassett Tailor 
Corner of Main and Church Streets, Alfred, N. Y . 

Telephone Central 

Clothing 1nade to order, and style and workmanship 
guaranteed. 

Cleaning and pres~ing suit, 85 cents; pressing suit 
65 cents: trousers, 15 cent,s. 



Cbt Sttin11Blocb 
wool ttst £1otbtng 

AT 

Scbaul i Roosa, 
130 main, J;orntn 

Burdick 
& 

Renyon, 
tivtry, Salts, 

Jttd, and 

Excbangt 

Stablts 

Bus to all trains 

James D. 

tenner Bros., 
Hardware, 

Plumbing, Etc. 

ALFRED, N. Y. 

w. w. £oon, D. D. s. 
DENTIST 

OFFICE HOURS: 

9 A. M. to 12 M. 1 to 4 P. M. 

F. H. G~~IS 
Pharmacist 

Pure Drugs, Perfumes, 
Toilet Articles, Stationery, 

Physicians' Prescriptions and Family 
Recipes Carefully Compounded 

Bennehoff 
College Colors and Ribbons for all 
Societies, Classes, and Organiza
tions of the College. 



R. W .. BARNEY, 
DENTIST, 

90 Main St., Hornell, N. Y. 

WBTTL,IN 

Flowers 
HORNBL,L,, N. Y. 

S.S.SCOTT 
Bargain Store and 
Sheet Metal Work 
ALFRED, N. Y. 

Cuttlt t Rockwtll £0. 
Dry Goods, Carpets, 

Furniture, Clothinj, 

Millinery and 

Crockery 

136-142 Main Street 

For Exclusive Dress Goods 

Come to 

tuttlt ~ Rockwell £0., 
1J6 to 142 main St., t;orntn, n. Y. 

Mail Orders given Special Attention 

Cbt warren to., Students ! 
MAKERS OF 

Jtnt Embltmatic 3twtlry 
£lass and Jrattrnity Pins 

DEPARTMENT OF STATION

ERY offers all that is best in 

fi igb Scbool and £ollt9t 
EngravinR, £lass day 
1 nvitations, Programs, 

Banet Orders, ttc. 
CORRESPONDENCE 
INVITED 

We will try to supply 
your wants with fancy 
goods for your 

Spreads,Receptions 
or Banquets 

Lunches Served Quickly 
at any time 

WELL, COME IN, AT THE 

Alfred Bakery 



Rough i Finished 
Lumber 

DOORS AND WINDOWS 
BUILDERS' SUPPLIES 

The largest stock in the county 
to select from, so all orders 
can he shipped promptly 

0ak 0u.ke Lumber €.o., 
Wellsville, N. Y. 

When a Vi1oman is in love it 
is her business; 

When a man is in love it is 
his business; 

When they are engaged it is 
their business, 

. BUT 
When they are married and 
looking for Good Meats, it 
then becomes my business 
to furnish them the best to 
be found in the market. 

JESSE 0. POTTER, 

Alfred Market. 

£. :t. f tnntr ~ io., 
Livery, Hack, 

Sales Stables, 

Auto in connection. 

IS Chm:ch St. rear Posto:llice 
Hornell, N. Y. Both Phones 

FRUIT STORE 
All Fruits and Vegetables in their 
season. Confectionery to suit 
every taste. Hot Soda, & Lunches 

D. D. Randolph 

' ; 

\ 
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