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LITERARY DEPARTMENT 
SPRING. 

Awake, old earth, 
Bestir thy drowsy self, 
Stretch forth thine arms 
And let all bloom. 

Let grasses peep again from thy 
dull breast— 

Let buds burst off their wintry 
coats 

And greet the sun. 

Awake as does each heart, 
Which, sluggish through the cold, 
Now bubbles o'er 
And makes us sing. 

F.et every semblance of the dreary 
time of death be gone. 

Awake, bestir thyself, 
'Tis Spring! 

R. K., Adelphoi. 

T H E CLOUD. 

Percy Bysshe Shelley. 
J bring fresh showers for the 

thirsting Howers, 
From the seas and streams; 

I bear light shade for the leaves 
when laid 

Tn their noon-day dreams. 

P'rom my wings are shaken the 
dews that waken 

The sweet buds every one, 
When rocked to rest on their 

mother's breast. 
As she dances about the sun. 

I wield the ilail of the lashing hail 
And whiten the green plains 

under, 
.And' then again 1 dissolve in rain. 

And laugh as 1 pass in thunder. 

To listen to the reading of this 
poem is but another way of seeing 
nature's beauty through other 
eyes. Immediately, at the opening, 
the soul is transported through 
the medium of its appreciation of 
])ractical beauty to the open out-
of-doors. " I bring fresh showers 
to the thirsting llowcrs," the cloud 
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proclaims, and then tells in a won-
derfully fascinating rhyme of its 
home in " heaven's bare blue," 
and its manner of fulfilling its 
heaven-given duty in sending 
down the storms, gentle in summer 
but fearful in winter. " 1 some-
times change but I cannot die," 
is the thought predominating 
throughout the whole poem. The 
" daughter of earth and water" 
lives on and on, sometimes nearly 
annihilated by the rising sun with 
its " meteor eyes," and again reign-
ing all powerful in the darkness of 
night, guided by the pilot lightning 
and laughing as she " passes in 
thunder " or " sleeps in the arms of 
the blast." But what a beautiful 
thought is that of giving gentle 
shade to the leaves in the noon-

day! What a picture of quiet 
beauty is brought to the mind's 
eye! A meadow adorned with 
magnificent, almost majestic, oaks 
and here and there perhaps a run-
ning brook was the picture that 
came to me, supplemented happily 
by the darting hither and thither 
of chirping birds, the sunlight 
wonderfully warm and tender, and 
then the cloud, beautifully spotless 
and fleecy just passing before the 
sun, imparting its individual por-
tion of beauty toward the har-
monious whole. 

Scarcely a summer day passes 
that we do not, if we are so for-
tunate as to be in the country, see 
and admire the clouds, but who 
of us will not now be more truly 
appreciative? C. B., '13. 

APRIL FOOL. 

The tall stair clock was just 
striking four, on the afternoon of 
the first of April, as Molly Wil-
liams walked thoughtfully down 
the broad stairs of the fine old 
colonial mansion. She looks very 
sweet and girlish in her dainty, 
white dress, with the long rays of 
the late sun playing fitfully in her 
lovely golden hair. Her face still 
wore that thoughtful expression 
as she lifted the receiver of the 
telephone at the end of the hall. 
But then she started suddenly for 
there were familiar voices talking-
over the wire. 

" Oh, Don, do stop that teasing 
and tell me what ihis most wonder-
ful joke is," came a coaxing voice, 
which Molly instantly recognized 
as that of her chum, Alice Graham. 

" W e l l please don't blurt it out 
before Molly if you see her this 

afternoon," responded the mascu-
line voice of Molly's brother, 
Donald. 

" Of course not, silly, if it's on 
her," indignantly from Alice. 

By this time Molly was very 
deeply interested indeed, dropped 
into a chair that was nearby, and 
prepared to eavesdrop. 

" Well," resumed Donald, " this 
is our plan. ]\Iolly is going up to 
the church to-night to help the 
little kids in that rehearsal, and 
she insists on coming home alone 
up through ' Spook's Alley,' just 
to show us that she isn't afraid of 
that dark place, even if the other 
girls are. So we are going out 
there and hide and when she comes 
along rush out and attack her. 
We'll wear masks and take a lan-
tern, and I'll bet she'll be scared 
to death for all of her professed 
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bravery.—Now isn't that some 
Ai)ril Fool ? 

" Uh! wliat fun," Alice ex-
claimed, " it will be perfectly great, 
how many are there to be? 

" Five of lis; Jim, iMarjorie, yoti, 
and myself." 

" Splendid! What time and 
where are you going to meet?" 

" Why about nine, I think. She 
will certainly be along by half 
after and we don't want to miss 
her by any chance. \Ve'll start 
from Jim's house, because that's 
the nearest. Fll come over for 
you, anyway." 

" All right ril be ready." 
" Don't forget the mask and 

you'd better wear a long coat.'' 
" All right. Good-by." 
" Good-by." 
Molly banged up the receiver 

with a chuckle. Every serious 
thought had fled and she said to 
herself, 

" 1 lo-ho, Donald A\'illiams. So 
}'ou thought you'd April Fool me, 
did you. Well we'll see." 

She called up one of her friends 
and asked her to go to the re-
hearsal in her stead, saying that 
slie had a slight headache—whicli 
wasn't too big a fib—and wouldn't 
be able to go. When Donald came 
in she was reading quietly in the 
library. 

" O h , sis," he called from the 
hall, " are you going out to-night? " 

" Y e s . 'Don," .Molly replied 
sweetly. 

" And are you sure you don't 
want me to come after y o u ? " he 
continued. 

A ĉs, quite sure, thank you." 
" Well, T don't think you ought 

to come home through ' Spook's 
Alley.' Do change your mind." 

Don knew that the best way to 
make Molly do a thing N\'as t(.) 
persuade her against it. 

" No, 1 shan't change my mind, 
it's a good deal shorter and that's 
the way I'm coming." 

" \'ery well, stubborn," and he 
winked wickedly at the placid face 
of the clock. 

Supper that night was a jolly 
meal. Shortly after Molly came 
down-stairs with her coat and hat 
on, and, calling good-by, went out. 
Ikit instead of going on into the 
street she stole around the house, 
slipped in the back door when no 
one was looking, crept up the back 
stairs, and was soon locked safely 
in her room. 

Nine o'clock saw five steallliy 
figures making their way cautious-
ly toward " Spook's Alley." Ar-
rived at this gruesome place the)' 
concealed themselves on either side 
of the narrow path and settled 
down to wait. At half after nine 
the tension was at its highest and 
the anxious watchers expected any 
minute to see Molly's slight figure 
come ti'ipping along t(~)ward home. 
lUit the minutes dragged on to 

ten, and she did not api)ear. The 
would-be robbers stirred and mur-
mured uneasily, but the (leeting 
seconds brought no Moll)'. Where 
could she be? That was the (|ues-
tion up])ermost in all their minds. 
Finally, when Jim's watch regis-
tered eleven, five ])er|)lexed and 
disa])])ointed ])ersons rose from 
their respective hiding places and 
held a huri'led council as to what 
the)' should do. 

" I can't imagine where she can 
be," said Don. the originator of 
the bold scheme. 
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" (IOM'I suppose she sla}'C(l 
;iL home, do \-ou ? " suggested 
M aijorie. 

" i\o, i doii'l heeaiise I s a w her 

go oiil niysell ." 

" Well, it",. Ill}' oi)iiiiou that she 
was afraid after all and went home 
another way."' This last from 
Aliee. 

" I'll tell you," Tom ])ut in, 
" let's all go over to your house. 
Don, and see if she's thei'e." 

" Agreed," the}- cried in chorus, 
and immediately set out. What 
was their surprise, on entering the 
Williams" hcnise a few minutes 
later, to find it in total darkness. 

" ( i o o d i i e s s ! It's awfully 
spook}-." shi\'ered Alice. Then 
I )on tried to turn on the light, hut 
was unsuccessful. 

" C'ome on into the library," he 
called. 

So the}' all groped theii" wa}' in 
and suddenl}- the lights came on 
w-ith a hlinding Hare. They turned 
involuntarily toward the end of the 
room, and there, ])innt;d ĉ n the 

portieix's, which liad been drawn 
together, was a huge white cai'd, 
on which was wi'itten in the 
boldest of bold, black letters,— 

Api'il b'ool. 
They stared at each other in a 
bewiklered manner until, hearing 
a slight noise, they wheeled about 
and beheld ryJolly standing calm 
and serene in the doorway. 

What's the matter? " she asked 
smilingly. 

" M a t t e r ! Vou little sinner," 
cried Alice, who had suddenly 
had an inspiration. " I low did you 
lind it*out?" 

\'ou can imagine the chagrin 
they felt when Molly told them the 
story. 

" Well, it sui'ely is one on us," 
they agreed. 

And when they went home a' 
about twelve, Moll}' called gail}' 
from the steps, 

" ' M e laughs best who laughs 
last," you know." 

M. C. W.. "15. 

A REAL GHOST STORY. 

At (he side of an old cathedral 
in a cit}- of the middle west, a 
group of laborers were digging a 
trench. As they entered the hole 
under the cliurch, returning laden 
with earth, they reminded me of 
ants, and caused me to (juestion 
how much better w-e arc than the 
little bus}- insects that set us so 
line an example of thrift and activ-
it}-. I'.ut I had little time for 
moralizing for 1 had been sent b}-
an b'astern N'alve Manufacturing 
('omp;m\'. to inst;ill a waler-motor 
1(1 nm the old cathedral organ. 
( )ur contract specified that the 

motor must he in place by Sunday; 
and this was b^riday. 

.\s I approached the foreman 
of the gang. I asked him how his 
men were getting on. lie replied 
with a grimace. 

b'h ! Work's slow, hard work 
sir! " 

I laven't you plenty of men. If 
not get more." 

Xow, that ain't de trouble sir, 
it's de place where them bishops 
are buried.." 

" ( 'h ! " I said, " the cr} ])! of the 
clmri'h." 

The trench had to be dug 
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llirtnigh IIK' crypt of llic clmrcli 
where, it is said, that many 1)isho|)s 
and celebnlies wei'e hni'ied. 

" My men are 'fraid, they think 
the bishoi)s no like them, chŝ î in' 
near thar l)()nes."" 

" Toor su])erstitious Slavs and 
I'olcs," thcHV̂ -ht 1 but 1 told him 
to encourage the men. and to do the 
best he could. 

The next morning 1 entered the 
church and looked down through 
the little trap door that opened into 
the cellar or crypt of the church, 
lu'erything was in fine shape, and 
the work was nearly com])leted. 
•Man)' candles had been placed the 
entire length of the underground 
])assage. for not a ray of light 
could ])enetrate this dismal ])lace. 
The sounds of the picks, as the 
men moved to and fro. were en-
couraging to me. 

1 began my work near the or-
gan. All at once, the church 
seemed to be unusually (|uiet. T 
immediately returned to look down 
through the traj) door to see if 
everything were as it should be. 
To my astonishment the lights 
were out and all was inky black-
ness. 1 might have been looking 
down into the bottomless [jit. for 
out of the depths came the sounds 
of nuitteiMUgs and i)rayers. yes 
])rayers, for 1 surel}' heard " I loly 
.\h)ther protect and save u s ! " 
Was I dreaming oi- were the bis-
hops taking their revenge! 1 
lighted a candle and let myself 
down into the darkness. 

i am not a nervous oi" sui)ersti-
tious man, but as the light from 
my candle fell u])on the faces of 
the kneeling men 1 shuddered in-
voluntarily. I'he darkness seemed 
intensified b\' the li"ht of mv 

candle. The air seemed to vibrate, 
pulsate, as if ])}• the presence (jf 
some invisible force. I gathered 
myself together and cried, " Don't 
be cowards, be men! T]) here, 
help me light these candles ! 

1 lighted one candle, two —three, 
and to my amazement, look'ed back 
and the candles that 1 had lighted 
were put (Hit so c|uickl)' that, were 
it |)ossible, I would think an un-
seen hand had closed over them. 

I retraced ni)- steps and lit the 
first candle again. This time 1 
reached the tenth, when on looking 
back I saw that half of the candles 
were out. Was some one ])laying 
a jok'e on me, or were there in-
tangible spirits at work in this 
underground burial place. 

" See here! " I cried, " the fellow 
that is playing this joke can (|u1t 
i t ! " 

The cold sweat stood in drops 
on my forehead, indescribable 
chills ran over me, my knees trem-
bled as I again retraced my ste])s 
to light the canflles. The pale 
faces of the still kneeling men 
crossing their foreheads and mut-
tering ])rayei-s added to the weird-
ness of the scene. 

I held my hand o\'er the candles 
to see if I c(Hild detect a draft 
which might ha\'e blown them out. 
but the air was so still, that it 
would not have moxed e\'cn a 
feather. N'et I could feel the 
presence of somelhiiig impei'-
ceptible. 

I think I added \uv pra\'ers to 
those of the kneeling men. I 
started to light the candles again, 
when something hit me on the side 
of my face. Instincti\'ely 1 put 
out m\' hand and canuiit,—not the 
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hem of a bishop's gown,—but a 
l)at! 

There were big bats and Httle 
bats, fat bats and lean bats in 
tiiis underground passage. We 

breathed much more easily when 
we found that the bishops were 
resting in peace and only the bats 
were taking their revenge for our 
intrusion. D. R., '15. 

MISS B R O W N ' S BURGLAR. 

The time was midnight; the 
place, one of those small villages 
nestling among the friendly moun-
tains and overlooking the lovely 
Hudson. J\[iss Mary Ann Brown 
had never married; regardless of 
the numerous and urgent offers 
she had received. She and a num-
ber of good ladies, were returning 
from the annual church festival, 
discussing the gown of Mrs. Smith 
and the good or bad qualities of 
the new minister. 

They parted at Miss Brown's 
little white cottage, which glistened 
l)rightly in the soft moonlight. 
I ler small home was eloquently 

expressive of neatness and un-
molested ownership. 

She fitted the key in the door, 
and, entering, found the lamp, 
whicli was soon lighted. Cautious-
ly, as was her evening habit, she 
])eered into all the closets and 
presses and iinally, thoroughly 
satislied with her scrutiny, mounted 
tlie stairs to her bedroom. 

Contrary to her usual custom she 
neglected to look under the bed 
l)efoi-e she drowsily blew out the 
lamp and retired for the night. 

Shortly afterward, she heard a 
sound, similar to a snoi'C or a groan. 
Miss Alary Ann crowded closer 
into the bedclothes and, terrihed, 
covered her head with them. 'I'he 
noises continued with still greater 
force, so i)oor Mary Ann I ' rown 
summoned all the scattered frag-

ments of her courage together 
and shiveringly put one foot upon 
the floor. T o her horror, it was 
met by a touch as of flesh itself, 
and the frightened lady ran breath-
lessly from the room. 

She threw a convenient raincoat 
about her shoulders, thrust her 
feet into a pair of rubbers, and 
when she finally stood upon the 
threshold, she screamed " Burg-
lars ! " with such force that soon 
lights were twinkling in the win-
dows of neighboring houses. 

Within ten minutes a strange 
procession, armed with still 
stranger weapons, and headed 
by Sheriff Jones, entered Miss 
iirown's immaculate hall, and 
made muddy tracks upon her 
clean carpet. 

The sheriff" came with a hatchet 
and a l)ig umljrella, and accom-
panied by his buxom wife who 
carried her heaviest rolling ])in. 
Joe Dean followed with a shovel 
and close behind him marched 
l)illy his ambitious young son, 
clutching a small iron cart tightly 
in one chubby hand. 

A f t e r much excited consultation 
between the sheriff and J\liss Mary 
Ann, the would-be-detectives start-
ed slowly and somewhat reluctant-
ly toward the scene of action. 

The noises were still going on. 
and continued despite the sheriff"'s 
thundering command to " surren-
der in the name of the law! " 
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After some hesitation, the vahaiit 
chief and his bold assistant pulled 
the end of the collar which ex-
tended from under one corner of 
the bed, and much to the surprise 
of their interested audience, rolled 
onto the iloor in great and rather 
undignified haste. 

It was nothing but a man's coat, 
but hozv had it come there? The 
rescuers Ijcgan to look with a little 
suspicion at poor Aliss Brown. 

Meanwhile, Billy crawled under 
the bed and triumphantly pulled 
a very much frightened young 
man out by the ear. All looked on 
in astonishment, but soon Sheriff 
Jones awoke to his official duty, 
walked over to the young man, 
and claimed him as his prisoner. 

1̂ 0 the great amazement of the 
spectators, Aliss Brown shrieked 

and fell into the arms of the 
burglar, who rather hurriedly 
kissed her, and explained sheepish-
ly that he had only intended to play 
a joke on her. When he had 
arrived and found her away, he 
had crept in the unlocked back 
window, which she had forgotten, 
and ci"a\vled under the bed to 
await her arrival. During her pro-
longed absence he had fallen asleep 
from the effects of his long 
journey, and thus his snores had 
caused the trouble. 

Aliss Hilary .Ann Brown delight-
edl)- introduced " her nephew, 
James, from Harvard College," to 
the highly indignant officer, who 
left the house in a rage, with his 
1)rave aids swearing that he would 
nevei" again answer to the cry of 
" burglar ! " E. L., '14. 

GETTING INTO THE GAME. 
" Vou kin git a cayuse over 

there."" Lem Williams waved his 
whip carelessly toward the only 
house in all the broad expanse of 
prairie, then, continuing his stroke, 
brought it singing about the ears 
of his leaders. " So-long,"' and 
the coach rumbled away in a cloud 
of dust. 

Baul Warren felt suddenly very 
much alone. To be shipped, with-
out any preliminary warning, to 
southern Wyoming, \vith direc-
tions from his " G o v e r n o r " to 
" get into the game, and learn the 
ranching business, Sir," would be 
rather disconcerting to most. But 
not to him. Here was a new land 
to conquer. He would dazzle 
these westerners with his worldly 

v̂̂ S(lom ; he would set up a new 
standard. He would be leader. 
lUit now it was different. How-

ever, recovering some of his lost 
e(|uiHbrium, he finally [)rocured a 
gentle horse, and started on his 
thirty-five mile ride to the Yellow 
Jacket Ranch. 

Like all other easterners, he 
desired to look as western as pos-
sible, so, for the furthering of 
that effect, he had purchased a 
sombrero of the most pronounced 
type, a silk shirt, a red silk 
bandana handkerchief, sheepskin 
" chaps " with the wool still on 
them, high-heeled Mexican boots, 
ornamented by silver spurs, and as 
a final touch, two monstrous guns, 
ily the time he reached the ranch 
the weight of this outfit was 
slightly alarming. 

Johnny Billings saw^ him first. 
After one look he bolted into the 
bunk-house, nearly upsetting Steve 
Burns, and began to hunt frantic-
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ally for the Temperance i'ledge the 
Sky-rilot had given him the sum-
mer before, and faintly gasped, 
'• i saw it comin' down the road, 
lioys, it's simply fierce! IV he re's 
that pledge'/" The bunch stam-
peded to the corral just in time to 
see Paul dismount. 

" I'm Mr. Warren's son," he 
said grandly, " where is the fore-
man ? " 

" H e r e , " said iiurns, stepping 
forward and taking the letter of 
introduction. " Oh. I see. Well, 
we'll show you all we can about 
ranching. Come into the house." 

just then Johnny, who had 
recovered, accidentally shot off his 
gun, while the honored guest only 
jumped about three feet. Johnny, 
very apolegetic, explained, but 
pri\-ately told Tank Jones how 
nuich satisfaction he got out of it. 
Though I'aul said he was rather 
tired, johnny wished very nuich 
to show the last consignment of 
cattle brought in, but insisted that 
Warren ride one of the ranch 
liorses to the lot. 

" ^'uh see.' he persuaded, ' this 
licrc ])iiito is as gentle as a baljy. 
Me couldn't buck if lie tried. 
l!rc)ke him myself. Come now, 
try him." 

Hut the trying was another mat-
tei'. .\o st)t)ner was he mounted 
than tlie non-buckable pinto llirew 
liim with spirit. When he came 
to. Ilalibut Smith was near with 
good advice. 

" Xow, tliis time, mount from 
the other side. Yuh see. old 
.Monty ain't u.se(l tub bavin' any-
one irount tliat-a-waw Climb on 
o\'er liis tail, from the fence here, 
lie Isinda knows yore strange, but 

if he don't see yuh, why you'll 
jest git along fine." 

The mounting" zvas rather a tick-
lish affair, but finally Paul found 
that by hanging on for dear life 
he could still keep in the saddle. 
1J)- this time johnny was unable 
to stand, while old ]\ionty took the 
opportunity to bolt, leaving the 
astonished guest in the corral. 
Lassos were found and by some 
very odd chance, they succeeded 
in roping " .Mr. Warren's son," for 
which the}' were profoundly (?_) 
sorry. 

J.ater, after supper, they all 
gathered about the fire and told 
stories. Johnny had a very par-
ticular one about a snake he had 
killed. 

" Oh, do you find many snakes 
around here?" timidly asked the 
would-be-conquerer, looking slight-
ly wilted. 

" Shore there is," eageidy as-
sented the historian. " Something 
fierce. Why sometimes we even 
find them in our bunks. \uh have 
tub be awful careful. Poisonous, 
too." 

That night Paul awoke, startled, 
(ireat Scott! so:iiething was mov-
ing at the foot of the bed. I'utting 
out a cautious hand he felt—a 
snake. 

l ie s])rang from the bunk, grab-
bed his melodramatic western 
clothes, and raced for the corral. 
In the bunk-house Johnny 1 filings, 
nearly clioked with laughter, 
silently ])ointe(l to the old boss' 
stulTed snake, to which was tied 
the mani])ulating string. Far out 
on the ])rairie there gleamed, even 
in the soft moonlight, a i)arti-
colored figure for whom the game 
had become too hot. S. D., 'ic .̂ 
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Normal students, we're proud of 
you for the loyal support you have 
given US this year! You have re-
sponded to our request for stories 
not with a sense of duty alone, but 
with an apparently enthusiastic 
desire to fulfill your obligations to 
the school paper. Some of you 
have assisted in obtaining the 
advertisments which have aided us 
so materially in covering our ex-
penses. are very grateful to 
you for the co-o])erative interest 
wliich neai'ly all have dis])layed in 
tlieir cheerful manner of writing 
for Till' Cki.MSON AND \\'iin-K. 
This is certainly al)out the best 
])roof of the school si)irit which 
has always prevailed in old Nor-
mal. School spirit does not mean 
sim[)ly yelling at a Ijall game, al-

though this is included under the 
same name; it means an interest 
in every branch of school activity, 
so deep, that it ])roduces a willing-
ness to work for it, sometimes 
where the work shows itself least. 

There is but one thing that we 
regret, and that is that it is always 
the same ones who are so willing 
to work—but do not think that we 
complain for that number includes 
a large majority. 

We have Ijcgun l)y praising the 
students and we do not intend to 
rccant that praise, deserved as it 
is. i lowever, we are going to ask 
that more supi)ort be given to our 
musical, which, as most of you 
know, is to lie given .April twenty-
lifth and for which, so far, the 
students have displayed little 
eagerness to purchase tickets. 
are not giving this musical for the 
sake of having an enjoyable even-
ing l)ut because the ])roceeds which 
we will realize from it are neces-
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sary for the publication of the last 
issue, it is our plan this year to 
make our June issue the best it 
has ever been, practically making 
it an annual. Such will necessi-
tate not only work but more 
money than our subscription funds 
are able to produce for our sub-
scription price is small in com-
parison with that of many school 
magazines. Certainly T H E C R I M -

SON A N D W H I T E is worth that 

much of your interest. Further-
more the talent we have obtained 
for the evening is the best available 
so that you need not feel that your 
time and money will have been 
spent for the benefit of T H E C R I M -

SON A N D W H I T E only, but also for 
your Own enjoyment and pleasure. 
We therefore ask that each one of 
3'ou at least buy a ticket willingly 
and try to sell a few if it is 
possible. 

ALUMNI NOTES. 

Did you ever stop to think that 
there is a time coming when your 
school cares will be over, when, as 
a graduate of the High School, 
you will ponder over those friends 
so dear to you and will long to 
know what has become of this 
friend and of that? Stop and con-
sider how you can keep in touch 
with those who graduate yearly 
and how after you have been 
graduated you may hear of the 
High School friends, never to be 
forgotten by you! It is with the 
greatest earnestness that in this 
column we strive to give you some 
trace of the former graduates of 
the Normal High School and the 
wonderful work which each and 
every one is accomplishing, in his 
own sphere. 

Caroline Lansing" of the class of 
1912, who is this year a student at 
\\'cllesley, spent her spring vaca-
tion with her parents in Albany. 

J\Ir. and Mrs. Russell Meany 
have been in /Mbany recently. j\lr. 

Miss Cushing: " T h i s test will 
last half an hour only. 1 know 
}'ou can make enough mistakes in 
that time to suit me." 

Meany is a graduate of the class 
1907 and in October last was 
married to Alinnie Van Sandtforcl 
of this city. They are at present 
residing in New York where Mr. 
Meany has a fine position with the 
Hudson River Day Line. 

Chester Hane of the class of 
1912 is a freshman at the Albany 
Medical College. 

l^earl R. Shafer, a graduate of 
1911 N. H. S., and who is a sopho-
more in the Normal College spent 
a part of her spring vacation with 
relatives in M^echanicsville. 

\\'arren Vosburgh who is a 
sophomore at L'nion has attained 
an average of 98% in chemistry 
for the year. 

W. Irving Goevvey, a graduate 
of 1912 N. H. S., and who is this 
year taking a Post Graduate 
course in the Albany High School, 
was one of the delegates this year 
sent from the Al])any High School 
to Wesley an. 

While Aloses was not a college man 
And never played football; 

In rushes he was said to be 
The first one of them all .—Ex. 

I 
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SCHOOL NOTES. 

I 

Here we are, back in school 
again, after the spring vacation. 
W'e are well rested now, and ready 
to work earnestly, and faithfully 
until June. 

The Junior class has held sev-
eral meetings and the class officers 
have been elected. They are as 
fol lows:— 

I'resident—Chester Long. 
Vice-Pres.—Marguerite Clark. 
Secretary—Edna Class. 
Treasurer—Joseph McEntee. 
The class has, after much delay, 

given the annual reception to the 
Seniors. The affair took place on 
Thursday, April 3, '13, just before 
vacation, under the auspices of a 
committee composed of — Mar-
guerite Clark chairman, Helen 
Page, Edward AIcDowell, and 
(iordan Scott. The " g y m ' " was 
eft'ectively decorated with the class 
and school pennants and with crepe 
paper of the class colors, scarlet 
and black. 

I'he music was fine, being fur-
nished by O'Niel's orchestra. 
During the course of the after-
noon, ice cream and cake were 
seiwed, in which task John Butler 
figured prominently, as the teach-
ers know. The Alisses Johnson, 
Clement, Shaver, and Cushing and 
I'rofessor Sayles acted as chaper-
ones. It was a very enjoyable 
affair, was well-attended, and a 
great success. • 

On r . i n c o l n ' s birthday, an ad-
dress was given in the auditorium, 
l)y Lr. Blue, dean of the college. 
It was entitled, " The Giant of the 
Ages "—and there was not one of 
us who did not agree with Dr. 
Milne that this was a far better 

way of celebrating the birthday of 
such a hero than having vacation. 

On iMonday evening, March 
tenth we had the privilege of 
hearing and seeing Mr. George 
Kiernan impersonate Joseph Jef-
ferson in Rip Van Winkle. ALr. 
Kiernan, a friend and scholar of 
the great actor, made each one of 
us who attended (and that number 
was not small) feel that our time 
could not have been spent in a 
manner more profitable or inter-
esting. It was not at all hard for 
us to see through imagination's eye 
scenes in the little village of Ealling 
Waters instead of the accustomed 
])latform in the auditorium so 
vividly did Mr. Kiernan represent 
not only Rip but also the other 
characters in the laughable yet 
pathetic scenes of Irving's sketch. 

Hie two history classes alone 
were permitted to hear Professor 
Sayles' lecture on " Traces of 
i^uropcan Principles of Govern-
ment in Our Government." In 
vain did the other members of the 
school lament that they were not 
in either the English or .Vmerican 
History classes and the scholars in 
those classes know what they 
missed for the lecture was inter-
esting to the end. 

The Senior class has, after due 
and weighty consideration, chosen 
its colors. ^ '̂ho could have 
thought that the dignified seniors 
would be so adherent to style as 
to choose the most fashionable 
color-combination of the s e a s o n -
dark blue and orange? Tliere 
surely is " some class " to those 
Seniors ! 

Several of our members have 
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been absent from sehool beeause 
of measles. i\mong those afllieted 
are: vlertrncle J^atlirop, Alargaret 
L<)vett, Kathleen 1.1 ayes, and onr 
worthy critic, Aliss Shaver. The 
first mentioned has also sni'Iered 
fiom a sprained ankle. 

A very interesting debate took 
place on Friday, March 28th, in 
one of the divisions of the third-
year b^nglish class, on the snbject: 
A'csulvcd, That the St. i\ichulas is 
a better magazine than the youth's 
Co)Jipaiiioit. It was lirinly sup-
l)orted by Dorothy Bnrton, and 
iiearLily opposed by Edward Aic-
Dowell. Af ter nn.ich deliberation, 
the class voted in favor of the 
negative. 

Another debate, in the same 
class, was held the following Fri-
day on the subject: Resolved, 
That secret societies should be 
abolished .from our high schools. 
()n the affirmative were Gordon 
Scott, lulward AlcDowell, and 
Albert l loyt ; on the negative, 
Fdoise Lansing, iMarguerite Clark, 
and .Marion ^McDowell. Idie 
aflirmative was greatly handi-
capped by the absence of ]\lr. 
I b)yt, who was to have been the 
first s])eaker on that side. The 
judges were Frances \'osburgh, 
ITmetta \'an Deloo, and Joseph 
AlclCntee, who awarded the victory 
to the negative. 

()n the same day a debate 
was held in tlie other third year 
I'̂ nglish class on the su1.)jcct: 
Rcsolnui. 'I'hat A\'ashington was a 
greater man than TJncoln. Ches-
ter I.ong, (lilbert Daring, and 
John Ihitler suppoiied the affirma-
tive. while Dorothy TTimes, Edna 
Class, and I'deanor Dunn were on 
the negative. The judges were 

Aliss Kernan, Nelson Covey, and 
Katherine IJlessing. They found 
it rather diflicult to render a 
decision Ijetween the two sides, but 
soon decided in favor of the 
afhrmative. The girls intend in 
the near future to challenge the 
bo\s to another debate and win 
back their lost laurels. 

The two new rooms, at either 
end of the corridor, are now com-
pleted, and Professor Sayles is 
located in his new cjuarters, at the 
end of the hall, between the Fresh-
man and Sophomore study halls, 
'fhe worthy students occupying 
those study halls wdll now have to 
" look out for themselves," especi-
ally the green little l^reshies. 

Tiiii C R I M S O N A N D W H I T E 

fjoard has arranged for the 
annual entertainment for the bene-
fit of Till' C R I M S O N A N D W H I T E 

fund. 'fhis year it is to be a 
musical given by Aliss Helen 
Jeffrey, violinist and the Albania 
(|uartette, and will take place in 
the college auditorium, on April 
25th. board asks and expects 
the hearty support of the students, 
and the cause is well w^orth your 
help. Remember it is for the 
benefit of your school paper! 
Tickets may be obtained, at thirty-
five cents apiece, from any mem-
ber of the board. Come and bring 
}'our friends! 

In the December issue of THE 
C I M M S O X A N D AATIITE there ap-
peared Aliss Holder's story " T h e 
Xight T e r r o r " — a thrilling ac-
count of the saving of a baby 
dying with croup by a burglar who 
had intended to rob the house. It 
is a singular coincidence that a 
similar occurrence actually ha])-
pcned, although several months 

<7 

J 
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after the story was written, and 
an account of it appeared in the 
Knickcrbock'cr Press. 

Several fortunate students were 
unable to attend school on account 
of the hood. Yet all of these 
students declared that had they 
been able to utilize their V'irgils 
they could have floated to school 
in safety. So uiiich for our spirit 
of propliccy. 

On ^Monday, IMarch 31st a meet-
ing of the boys was held for the 
purpose of electing a manager for 

the baseball team. j\Jr. Knapp 
was elccted. A motion was made 
and carried to organize an athletic 
council to be composed of the 
managers of the \'arious teams, 
one rc])resentative from each class 
and I'rofessor Sayles as chairman. 
The motion was carried and the 
election of rein-esentatives fol-
loNved. I'he following were 
chosen. Air. Kirk, '13; Wilcox, 
'14; llanna. 'J5; and 11. Wright, 
"16. 

Zeta Sigma. 

During the past month our 
alumnae have organized il1e.11-
selves into a " Zeta Sigma Alum-
nae Association."' The lirst meet-
ing was held in the auditorium on 
March eleventh. At this time the 
following officers were elccted: 

IM-esident—Mabel Wood. 
\'ice-l 'resi(lent— ITorence \ an 

Xi^anken. 
Recording Secretary — Mary 

I lorton. 
Corresponding Secretary—Alai -

ion Manders. 
meeting will be held again on 

April nineteenth. 
Xor have the present meml)crs 

of Sigma been an_\' less actixe in 
their work. The election (̂ f Fresh-
men took place on February 
twenty-fifth and as a result Kuth 
Wishart, Carol^'ii A\'liite. and 
(lertrude T.athrop were admitted 
to mem1)ership. On the afternoon 

of .April second, after streiigthcn-
ing our \'ictims with a flne s])read, 
we initiated them ; but it must be 
noticed that Kuth W ishart was not 
in school on the following da)'. 
Ilowex'cr badl\' we may seem to 
ha\-e treated them, we ai'e \er)-
glad to welcome these new mem-
bei'S into oui" sororitw Sig:iia has 
now about fort)- actix'c members. 

()n March eighteenth a most 
exciting debate occurred with 
Mai-ion I'acker and .Marguerite 
Tayloi- supjjorting the afrn'mative 
and .Marion White and llelcn 
I'age the negati^'e, on the (juestioii : 
h'i'solz'cd, That the ])arcels post 
s\>t('m is of a great benefit to the 
nation. The judges decided in 
fa\'or of the negati\'e. ( )n April 
first Miss McDowell gave the 
Alpha lota IMii in a (lelightfull_\-
original and interesting fashion. 

•Miss Caroline Lansing, who, 



loS THE CRIMSON AND WHITE 

(luring the week of i\larch thirty-
first, was home from Wellesley 
was present at our meeting on 
April first. Miss Mabel Wood 

was also present at this meeting. 
You may be sure that we were 
delighted to have these two old 
members with us again. 

In this world a man must be 
cither a hammer or an anvil.— 
l.oiujfcllozv. 

W hat sculpture is to a block of 
m.arble, education is to an human 
soul.—Addison. 

Quintilian Literary Society. 

In February, O. L. S. elected its 
officers for the remainder of the 
\ear, with the following highly 
satisfactory results: President, 
Marguerite Clark; Vice-President, 
Mildred IJirdseye; Secretary, Mar-
garet Lovett; Treasurer, Phyllis 
Clark; lulitor, Clara Holder; As-
sistant I'̂ ditor, Hazel Schilling; 
.Marshal, i'auline Dinkel; Mistress 
of Ceremonies, Margaret Shirtz. 

All Ouin. girls were delighted 
lo hear that one of its members— 
namely, our president, IMarguerite 
Clark—had been elected vice-presi-
dent of the class of 1914. 

( )nce on a certain dire red letter 
d a y -

Indeed 'twas March the twenty-
fifth, 

I've heard them say— 
Three freshmen, innocent and 

frightened, too, 
With their forebodings somewhat 

heightened, too. 
With ex'cr lessening courage and 

increased dismay, 

lly solemn Ouin girls to the gym 
were led away. 

They underwent there, with amus-
ing agitation, 

The sacred ordeal of initiation. 
\'ou'(l grin to just hear how they 

acted there— 
The crazy stunts that were en-

acted there! 
And later came a joyful celebra-

tion 
With the jolliest kind of fun and 

recreation. 

'Twould never do if I forgot 
To name the heroines here on the 

spot. 
Ruth P)ruce and i\Tarjorie Dunn 

were both. attended to. 
While Marion Poole showed 

courage really splendid, too. 
Xow they are full fledged mem-

bers. glad enough, T wot, 
That thev resolved with O L. S 

* * 

to cast their lot. 
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Adelphoi 
The attendance has lieen very 

regular and the meetings have been 
very interesting. 11ie Hterary 
programs have been excellently 
prepared Messrs. Scott, Mc-
Dowell and Covey displayed ex-
ceptional talent in debates on: 
Resolved, That Washington was a 
greater man than Lincoln, Re-
solved, That the United States 
should interfere with the Mexican 
Revolution and Resolved, That the 
city of Albany should take charge 
of the garbage situation. 

Air. Wright has been admitted 

to meml)ersliip. • 

We were addressed at a recent 

meeting by Mr. Hurnett, an alum-

nus. 

The music furnished by Messrs. 

Kirk and Relyea has been enjoyed 

by all and has added greatly to 

the interest of the meetings. 

Preparations are underway for 

a reunion banc|uct to be held after 

vacation. 

Theta Nu 

l^he meetings of Theta Nu have 
been, as usual, very good. One 
of our meetings, a few weeks ago, 
was made unusually amusing and 
interesting by a mock trial. 

l"he trial started off in fine shape 
but as soon as some of the wit-
nesses were examined matters be-
came difficult. Some of the bril-
liant and prominent witnesses gave 
such varied evidence that the trial 
proved to be a very serious one. 
When it came to the summing up 

and the decision by the judges it 
was an extremely difficult task for 
them. The judges finally held the 
man guilty. 

The 'I'heta Nu mem1)crs are 
glad that the l)aseball season is 
coming on and that Normal is be-
ginning to think of a team. Since 
some of the members of Theta Xu 
are good ball ])layers we intend to 
be represented on the coming 
team. 

GLEE CLUB. 
Soon after the mid year the 

officers for the last half were 
elected. lileanor Dutm presides 
over these gentle ]U'ace disturl)ers, 
with Mary iUue as her assistant. 
Caroline IJpes is recording secre-

tar\' and Afarjorie Dunn, C(̂ r-
res])()nding. (Sertrude Lathrop is 
])ianist. Jennie Dodds was elected 
treasurer and Ruretta Avery her 
assistant but the former realizing 
the peril of her position promptly 
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|•c•sî •̂lU'(l and the hurdcii of the 
oHirc fell upon l.orcUa l\eill}'"s 
iiK'ck and unori'cnsivc slunikkTS. 
(.)f late we have had no regu-
lar ])rograms and the girls 
turned their attention toward 
having' a ])arty. On the fifteenth 
of March the gyni was given over 
from three o'clock until six, to the 
(;iee Clnl) girls, together with our 
honored faculty. Alarion 1'acker 
had charge of the affair—in other 
woi'ds everyone had a good time— 
and each girl invited a friend. In 
lilind Alan's lUvff, Racing and 
( t̂her games of Marion's own 
mamifacture, our worthy critics 
dis|)la\'e(l certain acccMnplishments 
with which we had never credited 
them. 

I'̂ loise Lansing and Miss Lamb 
won prizes for " certain stunts." 
Miss I'lcment and Miss Cushing 
arrived late but in time to take 
])art in the most exciting game of 
the afternoon. Two teams were 
lined up; a dumb bell was given 
to each leader and a hard cracker 
to each member of the teams, 
'fhc side that first chewed and 
swallowed its crackers and passed 
the dumb bell to the other end of 
the line won the race. iMisses 
Clement, Cnshing, A'alentine and 
Secor by their ability in that line 
(no offense meant) carried off the 
laurels from Aliss Johnson and 
.Miss Schafer. l.astly orange 
sherbet was served and enjoyed 
bv all. 

The hapi)iness of your life de-
])cn(ls n])on the (|uality of your 
thoughts ; therefore guard accord-
ingly.—J/((/'(-//.s- . Illrdins. 

•Xothing reveals character like 
the company we like and kee]).— 
11 ill is. 

" (k'l off the fence! ./. i\l. S. 

•Xothing great was ever achieved 
without enthusiasm.—r.nicrsdii. 

•Men will talk of little things 
and great things as if they knew 
what things were little and what 
things were great! — PhiUif^s 
I h-oaks. 

lietter to wear out than to rust 
ont.—Cumberland. 

L(~ir one word a man is often 
deemed to be wise, and for one 
word he is often deemed tt) be 
foolish. W'e ought to be careful 
indeed what we sav. 
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The Knay possesses that (|iiality 
characteristic of most Western 
scliool organs ; it is a pajjer of the 
students and by the students. It 
is hllcd with bright scintiUating 
news; an account of events fr(,)ni 
Draniatic and Deljate to the latest 
society happenings. The business 
men of Seattle have very good 
taste. The advertisements aiT the 
most artistic we have seen. 

That the Literary Xovlcc is 
literary, we admit, but it is mtjre of 
a folio of the student's best produc-
tions than a s])irited school mag-
azine. There is scarcely anything 
concerning school activities but the 
deficicncy is I'epaired b}- an un-
usual supply of prett}' ])()cms. 
" \'otes for Women is a clevcr 
parody and of interest to us sincc 
several of our worthv citizens 
wei-e in that band. "A (londo-
lura " and " The blvening Star " 
are two charming poems. 

VV/c Mag/^ic has the (jualities 
the X(rc'icc lacks. It has a " Mag-
pie "" for a school editor, the schoo' 
notes are n^ost entertaining. " ( 'Id 
Ti)nis blaster " and " Lauretla's 
Tarty " strike two different ch()rd> 
of pathos. The exchange editor 

wastes spacc that could be devoted 
to criticism. 

A journal fi-om japan, the 
Kwussiii (Jiiarlrrly, has been re-
ceived and dul}' admii'cd by the 
students. This magazine has a 
\-ery dainty and unusual cover and 
we found the editorial and in fact 
the luiglish half of the pajjcr \-ery 
interesting. 

77/r Iniyoitcl ( l'"ebruar\') is en-
hanced by scN'eral ])holographs of 
St. .\ugustine and of the celebra-
tion which has taken j)lace there. 
The ])aper on the whole is good. 
The social and athletic news is nol 

bad—but the jokes! There are 
entireh' too man_\' ol' them and 
some not in the best of taste. 

The st\'le of 'I'lic Cardinal is 
rathei' heax'y. All of ihe wiMte-
ups are rather drawn out and ihei-e 
is no genuine humor in it. " Cdi"-
I'espondcnce " is an excellent idea 
and the \'aluc of Athletics," 
although we ha\'e written e\po>i-
tions and debates on the subject, 
we liked. 

•• iSi |- Kji J in The . Icadi'iiir 
is a diri'ct i-ont radiiM ion of the 
loyal sentiments rxjircssed in 
•• AIban\' Acadcmx' for (lirls " and 
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il weakens the loyalty and ĵ ood 
will \\iiicli is evident in the well 
su|)iK)rted alumnae notes and the 
cntliusiastic " Athletics.'' T h e 
stories are not of any unusual 
merit. The exchanges are written 
in a clear, concise and ]jleasing 
style. 

The cover design of The Occi-
(Iciif (T\'b. number) is attractive 
and its art work fair, yet the paper 
gives one an irresistible imi)ulse to 
shake it! It lacks vigor in spirit 
and stiffness in the paper used. 
" A Question of Right or Wrong " 
is out of place here (or anywhere) 
to say the least and " Sara '' has 
no ])oint to it. The athletic notes 
are excellent. T1ie last paragraph 
is a splendid expression of good 
will and school fellowship. 

77/C Canton IL S. Monthly 
possesses a rare sense of humor. 
The literary department is very 
good. " Winter Among the 
I'oets " is a very fair a])preciation. 
The " literary " poems nuist give 
])lace to those side-splitting rh)'mes 
among the jokes. 

The general ai)pearance of The 
Tattler varies. One month it ap-
pears in a pleasing form and the 
next in a much poorer condition. 
It would be better to adoj:)t a cer-
tain standard and keep it. The 
Tattler always has, however, 
attractive cover designs, an inter-
esting story or two and it is 
always out on time. One knows 
the date l)y the appearance of The 
Tattler. 

The Teeh Monthly ranks well 
as a "li\'e " school organ. " Any 
I'.arly I'Might " is a very good story , 
an atmosphere of mystery i)ervades 
and the climax clears all so well 

that one overlooks the hackneycd 
implication that " they lived hap-
pily ever after." " Hetty Morley 
Ureaks Quarantine" is also thril-
ling. We commend too the ex-
changes, but the class notes could 
bear great improvement. 

The Toka leaves no suggestions 
to be made unless it is that the 
exchange criticisms should not 
be " mono-sentence.'' The social 
news is jDerhaps the most pleasing 
feature of the paper. Each event 
is fully and vividly chronicled. 

The subscription price of The 
era polls is one dollar but 

" there's a reason." It is a live 
paper sparkling with wit and 
humor and displa}'ing not a little 
talent in its stories and art work. 
" Aliss ITallucination " has all the 
delightful qualities of a " College 
Prank" story. " W e l l Uv. 
l)ones?" is a roaring success. 
The Raving of the l^xchange 
lulitor could be advantageously 
replaced by a few sensible criti-
cisms. 

The Daisy Chain is a small 
magazine representing a school 
that is managed, it seems, mostly 
by girls. " O v e r the Phone" is a 
sketch true to life. " 10 Little 
Seniors " should not be included 
under " Literature." The Latin 
and (lerman departments are 
amusing at least. The exchange 
editor might hope to excell his 
feminine colleagues l)y more de-
tailed criticisms. So much for the 
l^aster number, which fortunately 
we read before the \'alentine one. 
The latter has a would-be witti-
cism i.e.. " H e r Ten Command-
n)ents " which would be of no 
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credit to any paper least of all to 
a school organ. 

Six stories, and good ones at 
that, seems to disprove the state-
ment that boys cannot write 
stories. At least it is untrue as far 
as Irmiig's School (Tarrytown) is 
concerned. The style of " Rabino-
witz's Treasure" and " Where the 
Trail Dipped" is more pleasing 
than the other stories although 
they are good. The exchanges 
might be given a more prominent 
place. The school notes are de-
lightful to read. " Plercules the 
Giant " was the " funniest yet." 

The Oraclc is a magazine that 
one thoroughly enjoys and reads 
for the pleasure they derive and 
not to find something to criticise 
as is the case with most exchanges. 
It contains poems of no mean 
merit, stories and sketches, an 
unique department civics ; domestic 
science notes and very commend-
able exchanges. What pleased us 

(In debate.) — Consider the 
Mighty Lincoln who wrote his 
famous Gettysburg speech on a 
train going to Gettysburg on a 
piece of brown wrapping paper! 

McEntee doesn't seem to be able 
to master Latin Syntax. Me 
answered correctly once and ]\liss 
Johnson was unable to eat her 
lunch. 

A'larion Baker moved to Schen-
ectady and it made her so tired. 
Marion's part in the moving con-
sisted in attending fifteen [)artics 
given in her honor. 

most was the athletic notes. They 
were bursting with pardonable 
pride over the State Championship. 
W'e cannot yell with you but 
we do offer congratulations. The 
editorial on " Where is Your 
School Spirit " is not in quite the 
secure tone of last year's editor. 
We hope this will not continue. 

We acknowledge the following 
exchanges: .icadcmc, .Icorn, 
.Icropolis, .Idclphian, .-Icrolith, 
.•Irgiis, Bayonet, Black and Gold, 
Car-dinal, Chief, Chronicle, Coniet, 
Canton II. S. Monthly, Criterion, 
Daisy Chain, Echoes, Enterprise, 
Eorum, Gleaner, liuisache, Iliad, 
Irz'ionian, Kiiay, Kivassui Quar-
terly, Ledger, Malachite, Tech 
Monthly, Nen's, North Star, Opin-
ion, Oracle, Occident, St. Elclen's 
Quarterly, Palmetto and Pine, Re-
corder, Register, Sentinel, Shncis, 
Stylus, Tattler, Techtonian, Toka, 
Triangle, Totem, Voice, Vcxillum, 
IVhirkvind. 

Isabel Johnston was asked on 
an exam to give the preventative 
of typhoid fever. She wrote: 
" Keep a cow." The answer was 
" pasteurized milk " and realizing 
her error, she rushed frantically 
to the teacher and asked if she 
might take the cow off her paper. 

Luretta Avery says she can't 
keei) her hands off anything she 
likes. That's the reason she hugs 
her geometry so passionately in 
going to school every morning. 

Of all the sad words of pen or 
brush. 1'he saddest are these: 
the street's all slush! 
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S t N S f -

AND 

HUMOR 

O U R 1)OOKSIIELF. 

Little Miss Sunshine—Miss Val-
entine. 

The School of Saints ( ? ) — N . 
11. S. 

Vanity b'air—Lucile Walkers. 
Prudent Priscilla—^Ruth Lape. 
Daddy Long Legs—Hamilton 

Adams. 
The Iron Woman—Corabel Bis-

sell. 
Rebecca—J\1 arian Domery. 
The l.ittle Minister—McEnany. 
I'.ad Little LLinnah — Gladys 

Aliller. 
Princess Sunshine — l\uth Jef-

frey. 
The Sky Pilot—Ferguson. 
The Marooned Traveler—Miss 

.Ablett. 
The Man of the Lfour—Edward 

McDowell. 
Lie Comes Up Smiling.—Ches-

ter Long. 
Saracinesca—Eleanor Dunn. 
'Fhe Melting of Molly—Llelen 

Page. 
Little Duke—Van Slyke. 

The Man Who Laughs—" Ike " 
Plauvelt. 

Father's Recompense — Report 
Cards. 

Thru Pain to Peace — Virgil 
Class. 

Old Oak Chest—Edith Mead. 
Last of the Fairies—Olga Meyer. 
Not Dead Yet—Seniors. 

The Coopers—Ethel Fryer's pet 
chickens. 

The Barefooted Maiden — 
A[arion Baker. 

Fair Alaid of Perth — Pearl 
Sharp. 

M inistering Children — Krauch, 
Seymour, Sweeny and several 
others who 'minister unto the 
" humorous " needs of their class-
mates and the misery of their 
teachers. 

Queen of Hearts — Marion 
Packer. 

Flowers of Innocence — The 
Faculty. 

The Angel in the House—^Marie 
Stuart. 

I'ractical Piety.—Miss Schafer. 
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W E ARE W O N D E R I N G 

How Florence Gale happens to 
know so much about the banking 
system of X. Y . State. 

W h y a certain Ouin girl fore-
goes the pleasure of O. L. S. to 
talk to Ferguson ? 

Why Lodge must block the 
traffic by practising the " Boston " 
in the corridors ? 

Where Corabel gets that inor-
dinate How of adjectives? 

T H E \ ' A L U E OF E D U C A T I O N . 

One naive senior declares that 
she has learned since she came to 
high' school that pedagogues re-
quire and relish sustenance. 

A T T H E R E C E P T I O N . 

John Butler (api)earing with 
four plates and speaking in his 
courtly basketball t o n e ) . — " A n y 
of youse teachers have anything 
more to eat? 

Dccided Ivefusal (heard in the 
d i s t a n c e ) . — " H e r e fellows, four 
more ])latcs for you ! " 

•A favorite dish in Normal: 
I .ami) and i'eas served l)y a Poole. 

A smiling young lady named 
White, 

They say is nuisical quite; 
I'̂ irst she'll sing then she'll ])lay 
.\nd keep it up night and day 
Will this chai-ming little Miss 

White. 

French Teacher .—" [n France 
I)eople cannot kiss each other good 
night in the daytime." 

A. Gazely ( r e g r e t f u l l y ) . — 
Neither can we. 

The following notice was written 
on Todd's English examination 
paper: " Y o u r essay was very 
pleasing. It might have been more 
so had 1 been able to decipher the 
same. 1 have mastered none of it 
beyond the title, which 1 knew, 
and the signature, which 1 guessed 
at. Your essays have a singular 
and perpetual charm. They never 
grow old and one can lose nothing 
in them as they never can allure the 
least information from them. 
C.)ther papers are read and for-
gotten but yours remain f o r e v e r — 
unread." 

Teacher.—" Give me a synonym 
for sober.'' 

Harriet Gardiner (who had at-
tended a tem])erance lecture the 
night b e f o r e ) . — " Dry." 

lM)Li.owiX(i SiNci'Rs lL\t;.\(;i';i) AT 
I'LII': .XoR.MAL N I G H S|':I':'I':M . 

My Little Persian Rose—Ruth 
I lennett. 

I'm the (iuy I'Lugene .Ab)Htoi'. 
^'ou'rc M\' i!al)}' — Margaret 

.Shii-tz. 
I Want You Dearie, Deed 1 Do 

—Jennie Dodds. 
"oh You r.eautiful Doll --Alice 

(iriffin. 
The i Tarl)or (vf I .ovc—May Le-

Compte. 
That Old Girl of Mine—Richard 

Kirk. 

" My son," said the new ])arson 
to lul. lirandow. " I fear }'ou are 
one of those wayward sheep, long 
strayed from tlie fold." 

" Oh. no," he replied reassui--
ingly, " I'm a Bull Moose." 
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Aspiration, 
Anticipation, 
Expectation, 
Realization, 
Alystilication; 
IJard occupation, 
Conclitionalization, 
Exasperation, 
JLxamination, 
Short vacation, 
I^assification, 
(Iratification, 
Eour year's duration. 
l')Ut at last salvation. 
In sweet graduation, 
Or desperation 
In quituation! 

Courage, like cowardice, is un-
doubtedly contagious, but some 
persons are not liable to catch it .— 
Pvcnticc. 

Konsider the postage stamp, my 
son; its usefulness konsists in its 
ability to stick to one thing until 
it gets there.—Josh Billings. 

You will find as you look back 
upon your life that the moments 
that stand out above everything 
else are the moments when you 
have done something in a spirit of 
love.—Drummond. 

Miss Sharer: "Decline ' a r e . ' " 
Luckless Freshie: ' 'Die, es, 

Hire, ihr; die seinem Ihren ihm." 
(Authentic.) 

W h a t s o c e r things are true 
honest, jusi- pure, lovely, of good 
report—if ' be any virtue and 
any praise, think on these things.— 
Si. Paul. 

PROCTGR'S 

THE HOME OF 

Vaudeville 
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Do you want to help our paper ? 

The easiest way to do it is to 
come and bring your friends to 

" T H E C R I M S O N A N D W H I T E " 

Musicale 
M I S S H E L E N J E F F R E Y — T H E A L B A N I A Q U A R T E T T E 

College Auditorium, April 25th 
35 AND 50 CENTS 

N. Y . P H O N E S M A I N 3348-"" and 1538 
S U N D A Y H O U R S 10- 5-7 

William 1 . Lange, Ph. G. 
PRESCRIPTIONS A. ^^'^KCIALTY 

Phone orders receive prompt attention 

DOVE AND LANCASTEP S T R E E T S 
A L B A N Y , N. Y . 

C . H . W O O D 

DUALUR IN 

Pure Milk and Cream 
64 Lodge Street 

N. Y. Phone 3459"^ 
Home Phone 543-P 

T H E D O L A N C O M P A N Y 

Feahiring Albany's Best Clothiers 
Special Models 
from America s special Sty les for YcAing Men 
best Tailors 

The Home of College 
Styles 

E X C L U S I V E 
N O R F O L K 
S U I T S 

SOUTH PEARL AND BExVVER STS. 

Please mention ''The Crimson and ]VJiitc" 
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Hazeltine's Flower 
Shop 

No order too small for 
our best attention. 

32 C e n t r a l A v e . A l b a n y , 

T E L E P H O N E S 

VALENTINE MAGIN 
Manufacturer of Harness 

Dealer in Whips, Boots, Trunks, Bags, etc. 

Repairing promptly attended to 

S3 C E N T R A L A V E N U E 

HOCKEY SKATES, SHOES AND STICKS 
Coa.t Sweaters^ Jerseys and Flannel Shirts of all Colors 

GOODS 
N a v y XJnc ie r\A ' ' ea . r 

Sporting and Athletic Goods of Every Description 
We can save you money on every purchase 

ALBANY TRADING CO., 22 Green Street, ALBANY, R Y. 

FRANK 1. MESICK & SON C L A P P & L E A K E 
Plumbing and Heating 70 N o r t h P e a r l S t r e e t 

A L B A N Y , N . Y . 
i 

Repair work properly attended to 
Students' Loose Leaf Note Books. 

244 Washington Avenue, Albany, N. Y. 
Commencement Gift Books and 

Cards N. Y. Phone Connection 
Commencement Gift Books and 

Cards f 

Desiffiiccl by 
W I L L I A M J . U I C I I A K D S 

Class 'l:i S. N. C. 

Printers for Colleges, Schools and 
all Business Purposes 

10-16 State Street ALBANY 

Please mention "The Crimson and IV/iile" 
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S P E C I A L R A T E S TO S T U D E N T S 

A l b a n y A H U n i o n 

PHOTOGRAPHS - ARTISTIC 

48 NORTH PEARL STREET 

Both 'Phones ALBANY, N. Y. 

A u t o Su r e-L o ck 
Distributing Agency 

IVe are ready io show you the com-
plete Spring Line of 

ED. V. PRICE & CO. 

Made to order clothes $1^-40 

Mxlin 

A U T O S U R E - L O C K S 
F O R M O T O R C A R S 

Made to Fit all Cars 

396 Broadway, A L B A N Y . N, Y.! 34 and 36 Maiden Lane 

COME FOR YOUR GOOD THINGS TO EAT TO 

BUTLER'S 
CORNER BEAVER AND LODGE STREETS 

HOME P H O N E 540 B E L L MAIN 1160 

Special Rates to Students at 

be \Dendell (itadio 
EMORY IRVING WENDELL 

Proprietor 

IS NORTH PEARL STRl^l^T, ALBANY, N. Y. 

Please mention " Crimson and ll'liite" 



Steefel Bros. 
Albany 

I f s Rather Remarkable How much 
Variety there can be in Young-

Men s Suits 

Y o u ' l l agree to this, i f you take a 
few moments to look through the 
Y o u n g Men's Clothes at Steefels. 

A n d you' l l appreciate the advan-
tage of selecting your Spring suit 
from such an assortment. 

Every garment of v^hich is guaran-
teed to give you complete satisfaction 
— y o u r money back for the asking. 

Established 28 Years 


