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OUR HONOR ROLL. 

AVilliain Davison, ex.-'18, Navy. 
William Nead, M6, N. Y. Field Hospitals, Camp Wadsworth, 

Spartansbiirg, S. C. 
Harold Sollace. ex.-19, Naval Training Station, Newport, R. 1. 
Urquhart Wilcox, '14, Aviation Corps, Ithaca, N. Y. 
Eugene Molitor, '14, Aviation Corps, Ithaca, N. Y. 
Paul O'Brien, ex.-'17, Somewhere in France. 
Erwin Hanna, '16, N. G. N. Y. 
Chester Blauvelt, '14, Lieutenant in Army, stationed at Trenton, 

N. J. 
Irving Goewey, '12, Lieutenant in U. S. R., Atlanta, Ga. 
Arnold Van Laer, ex.-'18, Troop B, N. G. N. Y., New Paltz, N. Y. 
Edmund 0 'Connor, '14, Marines. 
Earl Vibbard, ex.-'18, Second Field Hospital Corps, 
Chester Long, '14, Albany Base Hospital. 
Gilbert Daring, '14. 
Nelson Covey, '14, Albany Base Hospital. 
John Butler, '14, Albany Base Hospital. 
William Thompson, '11. 
George Reinhart, ex.-'18. Navy. 
Harold Wentworth, ex.-'12, National Army, Camp Devens. 
Guy Ferguson, '18, National Army, Camp Devens. 
Clifford Evory. '08. 
Cuv Sweet. '05. 
.John liecker. '11. ^ 
(loorge Andei'soii, '10. 
All)erta O'Connor. '12. C. S. X. R. F., Yciomaii. 
Newton Bacon, '12, Lieutenant in V. S. R., Yaphank. 
Edwin Taylor, ex.-'14. 
Kdwiu Belknap. '1"). 
Chester ITane. '12. 
Robert I\Ieade. ex.-'12, xMbany Uase Hospital. 
Walter Graham, ex.-'16, Albany liasc Hos])ital. 
Raymond Fite. '15. Medical Cor])s. 

We would like to complete our list, so, if you know of any of our 
honor men who are not recorded hero, please liand their names to the 
Editor. 
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GRANDMOTHER'S CHRISTMAS. 

Marion sank limply in a ('hair and burst out, "Oh, Grandmother, 
when you were my age, were you always tired and discouraged when 
Christmas came—not witli what others had done for you, but with 
yoursel f?" 

Grandmother laughed and said, " Well, dear, of course we did 
ever so much differently at Christmas time when I was young than 
they do now, I don't ever remember tiring myself out in the same 
way you do—shopping and going to parties, but I do remember one 
("hristmas which cauie near being the greatest disappointment I ever 
had. 

" We lived way out in the country then, a good two days' journey 
fi'om town in the winter time. My mother always had my father go 
to town and get the last fixings for Christmas, just a few days before-
liand, so that the children would not discover them. Then on the day 
before Christmas, when he was home, the fun began. The tree was 
set up and trimmed, and everything was made ready. 

"This Christmas my father went to town a few days earlier than 
usual. The day before he was to start home there was a dreadful 
snow storm. At home, we older children worried and fussed for fear 
father would not be able to get home in time. We even finally decided 
that it wouldn't be very bad to do without tlie presents he might be 
lu'iuging, if we could only have him home. AYhat would Christiruis 
be without father? 

"The storm continued; and finally on the day before Christmas, 
mother said to us older cliildren: 

" 'Now, children, if father does get home he will be late, so 1 
think we had better get right to work and get everything ready, just 
as though he were here. If he doesn't get here, we can postpone our 
Christmas for a few da vs.' 
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' 'Postpone Cliristiuas ! W h a t would B o b b y and B e t t y think 
about that ? John and I had planned for Christmas so long that they 
were counting the days and hours. W e consented, however, but, let 
nie tell you, it was not a very happy or satisfied pa ir that started to 
help mother get things ready for Christmas. 

" We couldn't forget the sled f o r Bobby, the doll for B e t t y , the 
candy canes to hang on the tree, the bright colored candles, all those 
things we expected f a t h e r was bringing. Most of all we couldn ' t 
stop th inking about a Christmas without father. 

" F i n a l l y e v e r y t h i n g w a s ready, [f fa ther had been home with 
all those things he was bringing, I 'm sure there couldn ' t have been a 
more complete Chi'istmas. The tree was set up and all trimmed with 
tiie exception of the candles and other things fathei* was br ing ing for 
it. Bobby and Betty had hung np their stockings and brought the 
g i f t s which they had nuule for father, mother, John and me. Mother 
and I had made candy, and John had cracked nuts. Oh, y o u should 
have seen all those good things out on the pantry shelf. 

" I t kept gett ing later and later and still no father . W e now fe l t 
sure that he would not be home in time. Bobs and B e t t y , w h o of 
coui-se did not k n o w that if f a t h e r did not come, Santa w o u l d n ' t have 
such a lot for them, wrote just a f e w more letters to S a n t a before they 
went to bed. 

" A f t e r the children were in bed, mother said, ' I think it is useless 
to wai t any longer for father. W e had better get w h a t g i f t s we have 
f o r Bobs and B e t t y so they w o n ' t think S a n t a ' s forgot ten them. Then 
when father does come, they can have the rest . ' 

" W e finished get t ing things arranged and then went to b e d — n o t 
to dream of Santa Claus l ike Bobs and B e t t y , but to have dreams of 
an unhappy Christmas without father . 

" S u d d e n l y I was awakened by the loudest j ingle of bells I ever 
heard. I jumped out of bed and awakened mother and John. 'Per-
haps it is f a t h e r , ' said mother. ' W e w o n ' t awaken Bobs and B e t t y 
Foj' they Avould be sure to see e v e r y t h i n g he br ings . ' 

" liut Bo])by and B e t t y were quicker than we, for, when we got 
down stairs, there they were, standing in the doorway, rubbing their 
eyes and gazing with wonderment a t — 

" W h a t do you suppose they saAv ? There by the fireplace stood 
Santa Claus filling their stockings, and all arouiul the Christmas tree 
packages Avere [)ile(l. 

" When he finished, Santa turned and said in a deep voice, ' B o b b y 
and Betty you must go r ight up stairs to bed until Christuuis morning. ' 

" T h e children, so pleased at even having a glimpse of old Santa, 
scami)ered u]) to bed as fast as they could nnd were soon asleep. Of 
coui'se we I'ccognized the dear, old Santa as father, but those <le}n' 
children were so astonished and sleepy that they didn't . 

" F a t h e r told his story ((uickly. l ie had been delayed by the 
stoi'm. About half w a y home he had stopped at some f i ' iend's house 
and had thonght of this plan f o r surprising the children. l i e hnd 
borrowed the Santa suit and had gotten his presents wrapped up. 
Then, although he knew it would be almost morning before he got 
home, he had stMrted. 



THe CRJMSOXV AND WHITE V.) 

" T h e next morning, about ten o 'c lock, father drove in the yard. 
TJie lirst thing, the children told hirn about seeing Santa. What a 
time they had showing father those treasures he had brought f o r them. 
How could they know that he had driven back and spent the rest of 
the night in a neighbor's barn. 

" S o you see that this Christmas proved to be the most successful 
rathei ' than the most (lisapi)()intiiig." 

— I I . L., 'IS. 

PRIVATE RENDEN'S CHRISTMAS EVE. 

The snow had fallen incessantly f o r several hours when an un-
usually long rai lway train entered the city of London on Christmas 
l']ve., 1917. its passengers eomi)osed a contingent of some three hun-
dred American and English soldiers on a f u r l o u g h f o r the holidays. 
A s the train slid along ll'.e sl ippery tracks into the station, the welcome 
cries of " C h a r i n g ( r o s s " reached the ears of the soldiers, and they 
res])onded to the announcement of the arrival with hmd cheers. The 
doors of the cars wei-e opened and they passed out into the Charing 
Cross terminal. From there sonu' went into the streets and subways, 
some to the American Y . M. C. A., while still others pursued their way 
to their own homes. 

There was however one among them who differed f rom the rest 
of the crowd in nuinner and actions although in appearance he bore a 
likeness to the others. This fe l low wore the uniform of a British pri-
vate. Though somewhat stout he was wel l proportioned because of 
his height for he was very tall. He had a s trong face and prominent 
cheek-bones like those of an American Indian. His eyes were blue 
and clear and his hair and complexion fair . His maimer was serious 
and thoughtful . A f t e r entering the depot, he made his w a y to a tele-
phone booth. He called up the home of his father . Sir David Renden, 
2Iember of Parl iament, and personal fr iend of the king. W h i l e he 
Avas wai t ing for the Central office to nuilce the connection, his experi-
ences of the pa«t three years flashed quickly through his troubled 
brain. 

James Renden, or Jimmy Renden, as his fi 'iends called him, had 
!)eon one of the most popular members of the ultra-smart set which 
I'epresented " L o n d o n L i f e . " In fact , he had been too popular f o r he 
had become so end)arrassed financially that he had forged some checks 
with his f a t h e r ' s signature. A s an ultimate result of this, he had been 
disowned by his parent and forced to take re fuge in the ranks of the 
enlisted. His hardships in the trenches were of sonu' value for they 
made a nuin of him. 

A month previous to his preseiit arrival in Ijondon Jimmy had 
been taken pi-isoner by the (lermans in a hand to hand tight. He had, 
however, nuifle good use of his time anu)ng them. He uiulerstood the 
Cei'inan langiuige, so, consequently, instead of sending him to a prison 
camj). they set him to work serving cheese, beer, and other refresh-
iiUMits to Gernmn oiTicers in head(iuarters behind the firing-line. One 
day he overhenrd member of th(> Cei-man s])y system tell an ofti;'er 
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that lie had i j istnicted his associates in London to destroy the " B r i t -
t a j i i a , " a great man-of-war, before it l e f t port on Christmas E v e . 
J i m m y ' s reason for coming home that night a f t e r his daring escape to 
the Brit ish lines was to w a r n his father or some other authority, whose 
influence was unquestioned, of the plot. He hoped against hope that 
his father would receive him. 

A s sucli thoughts passed through his mind, the answer in the 
phone receiver came, antl he asked to speak with his sister Pklith. 
When she spoke, J immy, m a k i n g an attempt at jo l l i ty , said, " H e l l o , 
kid sister, how's every little thing out home ? " 

There was a pause, a startled gasp, before she replied, " I ' m 
a w f u l l y glad to hear from you. J immy ; hut I can H talk now. F a t h e r ' s 
in the next r o o m . " 

" W e l l now listen ; I nuuin what 1 say. Do y o u think the governor 
woidd listen to something very important that I have to tell him ? " 

"AVhy, J i m , " she replied, " y o u know that can ' t be. T w o u l d n ' t 
even dare to ask him to listen to anything y o u might have to s a y . " 

J i m m y ' s temper overcame him, and he actua l ly shouted into the 
mouth-piece, " A l l right then ! B u t y o u m a y g ive the governor my 
compliments. A n d get this ! Tell him if he ever wants any import-
ant government information, he k n o w s where to go f o r i t . " 

l i e left the booth and went in a rage f r o m the station to the street. 
Hai l ing a cab he instructed the dr iver to take him to the home of the 
(^'hief of l^olice. Five minutes later he stood in the reception room 
of the Chief ' s home. 

" M a y I speak with the chief ? " he inquij-ed. 
The butler retui-ned shortly and announced that his Excel lency 

was indisposed since he was suf fer ing from a severe headache. 
' 'Headache or no headache 1 must see h im, ' ' said Jimmy. Rut his 

efforts Avere in vain. 
l ie walked a block and stood on the (torner of one of the principal 

t l ioroughfares of the south-western section of the city. Tiu^ snow was 
still fa l l ing in huge Hakes; and, as he looked at the great croAvds and 
listeneci to the tiinuilt of the city, the thought came to him that no 
nuittei' Avhat sliould bo the i)rice if it lay in his power (and it did) ti» 
do " h i s b i t " in a heroic way . he must do it. 

l ie hastened to the great wluirvcs which run the length of London 
on the Thames. H u r r y i n g along the wharves, he came to a place 
where several British and interned Gei'iuan liners lay. F a r t h e r on he 
heard the blasts of great whistles. It was here that the " B r i t t a n i a " 
wiis s lowly dei)arting from port. 

J immy hailed a nuin with a motor-i)oat and offered him a sov-
ereign if he would convey him to the man-of-war. He agreed, and 
they started a f t e r it. The motor-boat soon caught up with the vessel, 
and J immy finally made liimself heard. A ])owerful searcli-light was 
throM'n on hini. 

" 1 nuist see the c a p t a i n , " called J immy. " T h e lives of all of 
you ai-e in dangei- ." 

A rope was lowered, and Jimmy climbed uj) the side of the ship 
to the deck. The captain came forward and orderinl two sailors to 
scMj'ch his pei'son wliilc^ he himself in(|nire(l the nalni'e of the message. 
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Private Renden related the story. The captain ordered the machinery 
to be shut down and the vessel came s lowly to a stop. He then led the 
way, beckoning J immy to fo l low him, into the hold of the ship. They 
entered first the compartment used as a store-house for food-stuft's and 
supplies of all kinds. 

Stopping tliey both l is tened—no sound. The captain went over 
to one corner where a mass of rubbish was collected, and gave it a 
kick. He stepped back in silence, petrified. J immy walked over to 
the spot and peered over the captain 's shoulder. Upon the floor in a 
huge heap of wood lay t w o large bombs, each the size of a basket-ball. 
J immy stooped over and observed that they were regulated by time-
clocks, The hands pointed at ten p. m. He looked at his wrist-
w a t c h ; it was nine fifty-nine. The captain stood dazed. J i m m y ' s 
whole body burned with courage. Seizing tlie bombs, one under each 
arm, he ran up the s ta irway and to the edge of the deck. The bombs 
were so heavy that it was impossible to throw both at once. He l i fted 
his r ight arm and hurled one l)omb as f a r out as he could. It hit the 
w a t e r with a great splash. With both hands he took the remaining 
one and threw that also f a r overboard. There was a shrieking, terri-
f y i n g sound. The surrounding atmosphere was bathed in a l ivid 
scarlet glow. Only a moment thus, and then there fo l lowed a strong 
hissing, g u r g l i n g noise as the bomb sank while the inky waters of the 
Thames closed si lently and sullenly over it, A second later a deep 
toned gong struck the hour ten. It was Big Ben in Westminster. 
The ship was saved. 

J immy had fa l len r ight a f t e r lie had thrown the second bomb. 
One of the f ragments of it had evidently struck his head and he had 
fallen unconscious. l i e awoke next morning in his own home to be 
wished a Merry Christmas by his fa ther whose good will for his way-
ward son had returned. 

It is needless to say that, in return for his bravery, J immy was 
decorated with medals from the k i n g himself. 

-F. H., '21. 

-ir 

A CHRISTMAS STORY. 

This is a story of a boy, a cat, and a lonely old lady. 
A s night came on, the snoAV continued to fall , and the wind blew 

with a cutt ing blast. The cat was disgusted. She hated the snow, 
and she was tired. Behind her, s lowly t rudging along, came the boy. 
He was tired, too, luit he must reach the toAvn that night. He had no 
other place to go. He had come down from the little settlement in the 
mountains to find work, and he had not found it. The toAvn was still 
a good ten miles aAvay, and he nuist sleep some place. 

Stumbl ing in the snow, he discovered the cat. Upon a sudden 
impulse, he picked her up and carried her on Avith him. A l ight 
ahead I The l ight seemed to give him lU'w strength, and he contiiuunl 
on his way. 

In a great house along the lonely road, sat a very lonely old lady 
in fi'ont of a g l o w i n g fireplace. Only two Christmases ago the house 
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had rung with laughter. B u t that was two years ago. Now, on this 
Christmas, there was, as a reminder of the f u n of those days, two 
pictures in silver f rames over the f i replace; and one of these w a s 
draped in black. T w o years ago her eldest grandson had broken his 
neutral i ty and gone to fight. She had let him go, f o r the I lanovers 
had a lways been in all wars. Now she had only a picture, a si lver 
Cross, and the k n o w l e d g e that he had brave ly died. When w a r was 
declared, she had said nothing when the other wished to go. The fire 
died down. She wondered whether her grandson's fa ther looked 
down upon his only l iv ing son. When the f a t h e r had died, he had 
given her the trust of his nu)therless sons; and she wondered if she had 
done well. 

She was going s lowly out of the room and up the great staii^s, 
when a timid knock sounded in the silent hall. W h o could it be ? A 
C hristmas visitor 1 Jnipossible now. The maid opened the door 
before Madam Hanover descended the stairs. On the steps stood a 
wearied and cold boy, holding a huge cat. The cat noAV seemed con-
tented with life, and j u m p i n g out of the b o y ' s arms, ran to Madam and 
rubbed against her skirts. The boy explained w h y he had rung. 
Could he sleep in the barn ? He was cold and h u n g r y and very tired. 
A kindly thought came to the old lady. T u r n i n g to the maid she said, 
" G e t him something to eat, and tell Nell ie to get Master Ralph 's room 
r e a d y . " The maid started and gasped, "jNFaster R a l p h ' s r o o m ! " 
Madam did not p a y any attention to her. She led the boy into the 
warm sitt ing room, and the maid hastened to obey. The boy entered 
and glanced around. His eyes Fell on the i)ortraits, reverently on the 
one draped Avith black, and enviously on that of tiu^ laughing sailor 
boy. Madam Hanover ' s eyes fo l lowed his gaze. " M y g r a n d s o n s , " 
was all she said. 

A s the boy hungri ly ate the lunch prepared for hiiu, .Madam told 
him the story of R a l p h ' s death and of the Cross he had won in France ; 
told it to someone f o r the first time since that fatal letter had come. 
Then she told him of the l a u g h i n g sailor boy. " Y o u remind me of 
h i m , " she said. " Y o u must be about his age. W h e n you came in, I 
almost thought he had come back, altliough I kn(;w that was impos-
s i b l e . " The boy told of his search foi- work and his discovei'v of the 
cat. 

A s he finished, the tall clock struck twelve. " M e r r y C h r i s t m a s , " 
said Madam, and, as the l)()y turned to fol low the wondering nuiid up 
the stairs, she added, " W h a t do you intend to do to-iuorrow 1 Stay 
here with me. it would seem like having my sailor Dick ba(!k. He 
^\'as only eighteen A\'heri he w e n t . ' ' 

" I ' m eighteen, t o o , " the l)oy said simply, " a n d I 'm going to 
fo l low him, ]\ra'am ; that is, if t h e y ' l l take m e . " His voice broke. " [ 
can't thank you, Ala'am, for all that y o u ' v e done f o r me to-night; but 
I can hope' that he'll come back safe. Cood night and a Mei ' iy Christ-
mas, M a ' a m . ' ' 

"i\Lerry Christmas, my boy. God bless y o u . " 
She turned back into the room and smiled, first at Ih.e portraits 

and then at the cat, curled contentlv in froiit of the fireplace. 
—J., 'V.). 
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Oiicc ag'aiii w(? weluoiiie ChiMstiiias. lI()^\' slioj't a time it seems 
.since we started s(ihool this term, and, yet, it is almost tlii'ee months. 
Three months of steady work with onr lessons ! W e haitl ly realized 
that time was passing? so quickly. 

This ChristniMs Avill not be like other Clu'istmases for us ; first, 
because many of our boys have left their homes either to go into train-
ing or into actual f ight ing in F r a n c e ; Second, because we have to be 
very careful about the g i f t s we are choosing for they must be useful 
ones. There must be no wast ing of money this y e a r with so much 
poverty , cold, and hunger in the world. Remember it is not the g i f t 
or the g iver that counts the most but the thought that lies behind the 
g iv ing. 

There has been much discussion of what we will do f o r candy this 
Christmas Avith such a shortage of sugar. A wel l-known magazine has 
shown very clearly what can be done. Popcorn—corn which was 
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given to us by the Indians—can be used. Popcorn is very inexpensive 
and, when made into molasses balls or when ground and made into 
molasses eakes, is as good if not better than candy. T r y using it this 
Christnuis and the children wil l still be 

' ' Nestled all snug in their beds 
While visions of sugar plums dance through their h e a d s . " 

To whom it may concern : 
" T h e Crimson and AVhite" board extends to you the best of 

wishes for a Merry Christmas and a B r i g h t and Happy New Year . 

ALUMNI NOTES. 

Elsa Stephens. '16, is attending Miss Comfort ' s School of Stenog-
raphy. 

The engagement of Josephine Hoyt, ex.-'16, to Private Goodricli 
has recently been announced. 

Richmond Schilling, ex.- '17, has entered R. P. I. a.s Freshnmn. 
Geraldine Mui-ray. '11. is employed in " T h e Knickerbocker 

P r e s s " office. 
Harold Sollace, ex.-'19, returned to ]\r. H. S. for a short visit just 

before Thanksgiving. 
The engagement of ^lildred Berdsie. ex.-'15, to iMr. Whitney has 

recently been atuiounced. 
Tona Pier. '10. is teaching in Ticonderoga High School. 
iMarion McDowell. '14. I'^leanor Dunn, '14, Marguerite Clark. '14. 

Jind Frances Vosburgh, '14. I'oturned home From Vassar foi' the 
Thanksgiving vacation. 

Alice Gazely. 'PI, is teaching in An)any High School. 
At the (j)uin-Sigma dance given i-ecently those present of tiie 

alumni were. Elsie Cresser. '17. Hihla Cornstalk, ex.-'18. Ethel Walter. 
cx.-'18, Clara Holder. '14. Marjorie Dunn, 'Ki. l.illian ^Magilton. '14. 
Dorothy Burton. '14. 

Jennie Dodds. '18, is M'oi'king in the Bender Stat(; Laboratory. 
Gladys Milter, ex.-'16. will l)e mai-ried to Lieutenant William 

Van Auken on l)(M'eniber 27, 1917. 

• 
No man is born without ambitious worldly desires.—Carlylc. 

One single positi\'e weif2;hs more, you know, than negatives a score. 
—Prior. 

^ 
The perfection of art is to conceal iiYt.~Qtiintili(tn. 
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SCHOOL NOTES. 

Tlie ten w e e k s exainiiiations have already'' come and gone. Oh, 
w h a t j o y ! and oh, what sorrow! the reports brought. To some it 
meant p leasure; to others it meant sorrow. W e have not all been as 
wi l l ing to w o r k as we should but resolved to do better the next time. 

The Junior Class have chosen their r ings and pins; and rumor 
says they are to be prettier than usual. The Junior Class have also 
elected their class officers, which are as f o l l o w s : 

President Kenneth Shufelt . 
Vice-President Marion Deyoe. 
Secretary Clyde Kitte l l . 
Treasure!' Jane 0 'Neil. 

J^onakl Johnson is leaving school to attend a preparatory school 
before entering Annapolis. 

QUINTILIAN LITERARY SOCIETY. 

The Quin girls are g iv ing a series of teas to the Freshmen. They 
seem to be enjoyed, so we expect to keep on g i v i n g them f o r a while, at 
least. 

Our meetings have been attended uuich better for the last f e w 
weeks. L e t us keep this up and show a greater interest in our pro-
grams. 

A t the Sigma-Quin Dance F r i d a y , November 28. twenty dollars 
was made. The societies unanimovislv voted to give tliis to the 
Y. A. fund. 

— P . , '19. 

ZETA SIGMA. 

Sigma is doing well tliis year. The girls ai-e coming to the meet-
ings regular ly and are enjoying tliem. W e are glad to luive as a new 
member Eleanor P e r r y and to welcome Laura and Margaret Skinner 
agnin into our midst. 
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Florence Le Compte and Lavinia Kosa have added attraction to 
the meetings by g iv ing readings while V i r g i n i a Mil ler and Marion 
Deyoe have rendered piano solos. Gertrude N a r e s ' s inging was also 
much appreciated. The girls feel that the piano in room 302 is not a 
great help in the meetings. "We must remember that it has been in the 
Freshman room long enough to j u s t i f y its rather f requent demands in 
harsh tones for advancement. 

S igma was pleased to receive a visit f rom one of its alumni mem-
bers, Miss Marion Packer . 

The Sigma and Quin girls gave a masquerade dance in the college 
gymnasium November 23, which was a decided success. 

— M . K. B.. '18. 

— -

ADELPHOI. 

The meetings of Adelphoi have been v e r y wel l attended and much 
enthusiasm has been aroused. Severa l new members have been 
elected to the society and were given fitting initiations. A t the next 
meeting a mock trial is to be given by the members. 

— C . ]\rcD.. '19. 

THE JUNIOR HIGH SCHOOL. 

Once more the Junior High School f igures in the school paper. 
T w o editors have been elected and we feel sure that they will do their 
best to " f i l l u p " their department. However , the work does not re-
main to them alone. Each meml)er of the Junior High School must 
aid in every way he can. Start now and write a story for the next 
issue. 

A GHOST AT CAMP. 

This summer I s[)eiit ten weeks at Camp Ai-coniac in Maine. The 
word Acconiac means " b e t w e e n civil ization and the wi lderness . " 
The camp is situated on a great hill f i f teen miles f rom Port land. 
P"'rom the hill one can see a lake, mountains, forests, and a boys ' camp 
near by. In the camp itself is one luige bungalow in which we ate and 
had assemblv, niirl the») there are smallei- " b u n k s . " 
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One luorning about f o u r o 'c lock 1 awoke very thirsty. I got up 
to get a drink, looked out of the window and s a w — a ghost. A b o u t 
a minute 's walk from our " b u n k " stood a ligure all clothed in white. 
Quickly I called the girls. Then all jumped from bed and aroused 
Miss Arnold, our councillor. She was f r ightened too when she 
looked out of the w i n d o w ; then she looked through my field glasses 
and saw that the figure was like that of a girl. W e wondered w h a t 
girl it was. W e thought it might be some one f rom another camp. 
W e could see that she wore a white cap, white p a j a m a s and white 
bed-socks. 

F ina l ly we all fo l lowed the councillor out of the " b u n k " toward 
the figure on the grass. A s we came close, the girl paid no attention, 
but knelt on the grass and looked up at the sky. 

This made us feel s tranger than ever. Then, as we approached, 
we saw that it was Ethel AYalker, a girl who slept in my " b u n k " 
every night. 

W e were afraid to speak to her for fear she would be f r ightened 
and w a l k r ight into the lake. jMiss Arnold poked her gent ly with a 
long pole and Ethel W a l k e r awoke to find she was a w a l k e r indeed. 

N. M., E ighth Grade. 

MAY SMITH'S THANKSGIVING DAY. 

Tl ianksgiv ing Day was d r a w i n g near. Little .May Smitli, w h o 
lived out in the country, was a lways sorry when it came because all 
but she had fine things to eat and seemed to have such a w o n d e r f u l 
ha.i)py time. 

A t last, the twontj^-ninth of November arrived, and it was a 
hi'ight, crisp nu)rning. The sun was shining brightly. He seemed to 
wish everyone a merry time. ]\Iay b)oke(l sadly out of the w i n d o w of 
the poor little house in which she lived and thought, " O h , if I only 
could have a big dinner t o - d a y . " Then, she heard her fa ther cal l ing 
her to come down to breakfast . She hurried d o w n staii-s and Oh ! 
Avhat a wonderfu l sight greeted lier eyes! E v e r y kind of food she 
had ever seen or heard of was on the table. 

" W h y , f a t h e r ! " gasped M a y unable to believe her eyes. 
Her fa ther laughed mei-rily at her astonishment. " W h a t do you 

think of t h a t ? " he asked. 
" B u t , " said May, " h o w did you get all these wonder fu l t h i n g s ? " 
" N o w , never you nund, c h i l d . " he answered, l)u1 he looked a 

little worried at the (juestioning. " S i t down and eat all you w a n t , " 
he continued. 

.May's head was ful l of thoughts as she ate of the wonderful 
Ihings. Just then they heard a knock at the door. 

" W h a t ' s t h a t ? " aske.l l\lay. 
" I ' l l go and s e e , " her f a t h e r said. 
When he opened the dooi', there was no one in sight. He looked 

down and in the doorway he saw a large basket. " W e l l ! W e l l ! " he 

f 
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exclaimed. " W h a t can this b e ? " He brought it in and l i f ted the 
cover. Inside were many good things. 

" O h , f a t h e r , " said May, " w h a t is the matter this Thanksgiving. 
We seem to be getting almost too m u c h . " 

Then father told her that he had found the other basket of food 
at the door, too. Little May clapped her hands in glee and said that 
never before had she had such a wonderful Thanksgiving, 

— J . W. , Eighth Grade. 

— • 

ATHLETIC NOTES. 

The basket ball season is now under way. The Milne High 
School team played its first game November 23 with St. John's Acad-
emy at Academy Hall, Rensselaer. A l though defeated in its first 
game, the team has not given up liope but is determined to make a 
good record. The team has had very little practice on account of the 
class schedules in the gym, which a lways seem to conflict with the 
practice. 

The score of the game was as fo l lows: 
St. John's Academy. F. li. P. W Total 

Adams, R. F 0 6 
Hoster, L. F 8 0 6 
McLaughlin, C 1 0 2 
Martin, R. G 2 1 5 
Behan. L. G 0 0 . . . . . . . 0 

19 
Total Milne High School. F. P>. F. P, 

^McDonoiigh. K. 1 K 2 . . . . . . . 4 
! Pier, L. F 1 . . . , . . . , 0 . 
\ •lohnston. C 2 0 
[ Shattuck, R. G 0 . . . , 0 
] 
1 
i 
i 

Sexton. L. G 0 . . . , . . . . 0 

i 
\ 
1 
'i Sunimarv—St. ,Iohn'.« 1 Academy, 19; Milne 

. . . 2 

. . . 4 

. . . {) 

. . . 0 

14 
's Acadoniy, 19; Milne H. S., 14. Referee 

Hazel; Scoi-er. Cant well. 

— . 

Every man desires to live lonj,'; but no man would be old.—Sioift. 

Diverse men have diverse recreations and e.xercises.—Burton. 

Please patroiii/e our advertisers and mention the Crimson and 
White. 
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CRITICISMS. 

Maniuil, Peoria, Illinois. 

One of the best exchanges we have received this month. We heartily 
commend your idea of dedicating the opening number to " Manual Men in 
Service." Your paper also bespeaks true patriotism throughout. Not only 
is this displayed in your cover design and Editorial, but it is accentuated 
throughout all the pages of your journal. The poem " A Soldier's Prayer" 
is certainly clever. Your cuts are exceptionally good. But only a few of 
your jokes are really funny. The number of " a d s " which you have shows 
that your Business Managers are busy. 

Crimson, (xoshen, Indiana. 

A well ari-anged and neat little paper. The only criticism we have to 
nuike in the arrangement, however, is the position of the Editorial. Why 
place it at almost the end of the Magazine It is the most important, and 
therefore shoukl come first. Your Ahnnni Department should be bolstered 
up a great deal. Your jokes are mighty good,—we especially enjoyed 
" What Relation am I to Myself." " News" gives a very interesting account 
of what you are doing. 

— • — 

X-liat/, Anderson. Indiana. 

\'our paper is excellent all the way througli. 
de\el()ped and very interesting. 

Kai'u'department is well 

Pdlmcrian, La N'erne, California. 

This is a very good little paper. Your school spirit is well shown by tlie 
school notes and athletic notes. An Ahnnni Department would add to the 
interest of the pajjer. 



T H E CRlMSOxNT A N D W H I T E 

The "Crimson and White" gratefully acknowledges the receipt of the 
following exchanges: 

J O K E S 
N A M E L I T E R A R Y P^XCHANGES ATHLETICS AND A V E R A G E 

C U T S 
Crimson 8 8 8 10 8 + 
P'orester 7 9 7 8 7 + 
Future Cit izen. . . 9 7 6 7 + 
Manual 10 (5 9 7 8 
Palmerian 10 8 7 7 8 
Polytechnic 9 . . 10 . . 9 + 
Purple and White. 8 8 7 9 8 
Spectator 7 7 9 9 8 
Spectrum 10 (5 7 10 8 + 
X-Ray 9 8 10 9 9 

- • -

AS OTHERS SEE US. 

" T h e Crimson and White," Milne High School, Albany, N. Y. Your 
"Sense and Humor" department is better than any we have received this 
month. Your joke editors deserve special mention for handling their 
department so well.—Crimson, Goshen, Indiana. 

"Crimson and White"—June issue—(Milne High School, Albany, 
N. Y.). The arrangement of this little paper, hailing from the capital of our 
sister state, is good in general. The Society Notes are interesting, while the 
"Sense and Humor" department is highly entertaining. However, there is 
room for improvement in the literary department. The sole poem gracing 
the paper is not written with the sentiments of lofty ideals that might be 
expected in a farewell poem to Alma Mater.—Echoes, Fort Lee, New Jersey. 

Books cannot always please, however good; minds are not craving for 
their iood.—Crahh. 

Who knows nothing l)ase, fears nothing known.—Owen Meredith. 
• 

Charm strikes the sight, but never wins the son\.- - Pope. 
- — - ---

Books are sepulchers of thought.—Lo)njfellou\ 

(ic't tuisy in Viicatioii. Kntci' the Add Contest of the Ci'iinson 
and White for the Februai'y isstie. Earn sonic money. Ask any 
member of the board. 

Please j)atr()nize advertisers, if yoii patronize them they will 
|)atronize you. 

('ontest elos(^s I'^'brnarv 1. 
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R. B., ' 1 9 — " O h , yes, I ' v e liad considerable expei-ieiKu; in getting" 
ot'ders for advertisements as advert is ing agent of the 'Crimson and 
W h i t e . ' The first place 1 went to was a large concern and 1 wjus only 
there a minnte before I got two o r d e r s . " 

(\ K. , ' 1 0 — ' ' l i n k . What were they 1 ' ' 
R. B., ' 1 9 — ' ' G e t (mt and stay o u t . " 

• 
Our Katzenjammcr Kids. V. P. and W P., '18. 

E. L., ' 2 0 — " L o o k at that cement s i d e w a l k . " 
K. N., ' 2 0 — " D o n ' t say ' c e m e n t ' say cee-ment." 
E. L., ' 2 0 — " W e l l , I mean it in an abstract M^ay." 
K. X.. ' 2 0 — " I t ' s rather c o n c r e t e . " 

Erench T e a c h e r — " L e a v e the board and take your s e a t . " 
M. P., '18 ( s a r c a s t i c a l l y ) — " M o n s i e n r (merci j Mademoiselle. 

Lies have no legs that ' s w h y we all have to stand f o r them. 
— 

The biology t e a c h e r — " N a m e two classes of f r u i t . " 
W. C., ' 2 1 — " D e c e n t and i n d e c e n t . " (dehiscent and indehiscent). 

L a v i n i a Rosa seemed to be having trouble in reading. The 
teacher tried to ])e of some help to hei-. 

T e a c h e r — " A V h a t ' s the nmtter, can't yon prononn^-e that w o r d ? " 
1.. R., ' 2 0 — " N o ; " 

' T e a c h e r — " B a r q u e . " 
L. R.. ' 2 0 — " S u r e . B o w - w o w ! " 
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M. K., '18 (aspiring to speak F r e n c h ) — " W h a t a 'chiekie' hat, 
my d e a r ! " (eliie). 

W. 1)., ' 1 8 — " C a n a person be punished for something he didn't 
d o ? " 

Miss Bistk^—"Of course not." 
W. ])., ' 1 8 — " r haven't done my geometry." 

(Darkies discussing tlie best branch of the service to enlist in 

First D a r k y — " H o w come you don't jine dis yere iiying squad? 
Ain't much chance to git kilt after you learn to ride one. Y o u goes 
so high dat de guns cain't reach y o u . " 

Second D a r k y — " H o l d on der, l)rudderl You ain't talkin to me. 
1 knows zactly how dat tiling's gwine ter l)e. You goes up about t'ree 
miles, an' the dog-gone contrjipshun hit stops. And de white man 
what you is ridin' wit. he s.iys: " Tley, nigger! Git out an' crank 
up! ' X o s u h ! " 

M. H., '18 in English I V — " I d i o t is from the Knglish idea and (mt. 
Therefore, one who is just out of ideas." 

V. P.̂  ' 1 8 — " What is leisure?" 
i\I. B., ' 1 8 — " It is the spai'e t ime a pei-son has in Avhich he m a y do 

some other w o r k . " 

OUR LIBRARY. 

lland.v Andy--l)onald Hall. 
The llad with Wings—Earl Matt ice. 
By Love's Sweet Rule—The way of tlie Milne High School 

Faculty. 
Don Quixole—Donald Johnston. 
The Man of [ron—Pi'ofessor Sayles. 
The King's Jester—Laura Bai'ton. 
Th.e Heavenly Twins—Ijaui-a ami Margaret Skiiuun-. 

Almost eveiyone is afraid to give a detective plain, straightfoj'-
wartl iid'ormation. One dav a detective entered ^lilne High and nu't 
K. S., '19. 

Detective—" Is it >Mr. Sayles or .Aliss Loeb. who comes lii'st in the 
morinngf 

K. S., '1!)—"xMr. Sayles. at Hrst, was always last; but later he 
i)egan to get earlier till, at last, he was lirst though before he had 
always been behind. He soon got later again though, of late, he has 
been sooner: and, at last, he got behind as before. B.ul I expect he'll 
be g(^1tinu' ejirliei- sooner or later ." 
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H. W, '21 and L. 15., '21 were in liabit of s tudying together or 
rather H. P. did the work and L. B. got hers. 

T e a c h e r — " D i d yon hand in yonr work, Miss B. ? " 
Ti. B., ' 2 1 — " Y e s . T handed it in, didn't yon H. P . ? " 

The American History teacher lianded out sample naturalization 
blanks to make the work more interesting. This was one: 

Name: Perry Pier. 
B o r n : Yes. 
Business: Rotten. 

^Read forward or l)ackward) 
]\ladam, I 'm Adam. 
Able was I ere I saw Elba. 
Name no one man. 
Red root put up to order. 
D r a w pupil 's lip upward. 
No, it is opposition. 
No, it is opposed; art sees trade opposition. 
Y r e k a Bakery . 

A . M., '19 (Translating C i c e r o ) — " ' A n d he did this on the con-
dition that he stand outside the city and catch the tleas.' " 

Miss Johnson (in Soph, class r o o m ) — " S e e i n g to-morrow is 
Thanksgiving, I hope you will all have reason to be t h a n k f u l . " 

H. Ellis (referring to report c a r d ) — " Y e s , I am thankful that my 
marks can't be l o w e r . " 

S. T a y l o r — " T h e only time I sit down is when I s t u d y . " 
I. l i r a n d o w — " G e e , you must get tired of standing up all the 

t i m e . " 

Prof. F l o o d y — " M r . Ward, leave this r o o m . " 
Tom Ward, ' 2 0 — " D i d yon think I'd take it with m e ? " 

Miss H u n t e r — " W h y do people always applv the pronoun she to 
a c i t y ? " 

Miss B a s s e t t — " 1 don't know, why is i t '/" 
lAHss H u n t e r — " B e c a u s e every city has outsk ir ts . " 

1 was born an American; 1 shall live an American; 1 shall die an Ameri-
can. —D an iel II 'ebtife r. 



Steefel Says: 
"PARTY SEASON IS HERE" 

SMART AND CORRECT CLOTHES FOR FORMAL AND INFORMAL WEAR 
Smart Shoes. 

State Street 

Smart Hats. Smart Haberdashery. 

Steefel Bros. 
ALBANY, N. Y. 

G E O R G E H . E A R L E 

printer 
D E L M A R , N. Y. 

JOHNSTON & LINDSEY. Inc. 

PINE HILLS GROCERS 

Groceries, Meats, B a k e d Goods , Fruits 

and V e g e t a b l e s 

We carry the best in our lines 

Telephones West 1152 and 1153 

ALBANY ART UNION 

^fjotograpfjerf i ! of Bis i t inct ion 

48 N O R T H P E A R L S T R E E T 

For over twenty years we have been inspectors of watches for the 
N. Y. C. Railroad 

Why don't you avail yourself of our experience 

J. W. MENDE'S SONS 
1 Clinton Ave. Albany, N. Y. 

USE ACME LIME 

A . M E N D L E S O N ' S S O N S 

2 0 - 4 0 B R O A D W A Y A L B A N Y . N. Y. 

Plcd.'tr ittcnfion "The Crini.wn and 1(7//^'" 



Established 1893 

R I C H A R D H E A L Y C O . 
IMPORTERS AND RETAILERS 

SUITS, C O S T U M E S , G A R M E N T S , F U R S 
A R K A Y B U I L D I N G 

94 & 96 State Street ALBANY, N. Y. 

Pictures T a k e n W h i l e Y o u W a i t 
D a y or Night if desired 

A R A X P H O T O S T U D I O 
GF)OTO9:RAPT)J> OF CBERP 

BEŜ CRTPTION 
117 No. Pear l St. A L B A N Y , N. Y . 

J . H A Y E S 

tConsorial ^arlorg 

1078 Madison A v e . 

Children 's Hair Cuts a Specia l ty 

LADIE S HAIR DRESSING AND FACIAL 
MASSAGE 

TLTFIE ̂ MIFJITE HMEN VĴTA Î OOM E. P .MILLER 
91 North Pearl Street 

FOUNTAIN PEN SPECIALIST 
The Upstairs Dining Room 

South Pearl Street 
Dinner and Supper 

Served at Hudson Ave. 

It Pays to Be Careful 
Your eyes feel tired and strained after 
studing. Reading glasses.fitted by us 
will relieve that tired feeling. . 

B E N V . S M I T H 
EYE G L A S S S E R V I C E S T A T I O N 

5 0 N O . P E A R L S T . 
A L B A N Y , N . Y. 

3 5 6 B R O A D W A Y 
T R O Y . N . Y . 

G E O . W I L E Y & B R O . P h o n e W e s t 2823 

Highest G r a d e of 
H . P . R I D E R 

M E A T S A N D P O U L T R Y 
CLEANSER AND DYER 

348 State St. A L B A N Y . N. Y . 

-r 1 L /Main 543 
T e l e p h o n e | ^ ^ j ^ 544 

" T h e C l e a n e r that C l e a n s " 
-r 1 L /Main 543 
T e l e p h o n e | ^ ^ j ^ 544 105 Central A v e . A l b a n y . N. Y . 

Plra.se mcniion ''The Cn'm.snu and Uliitr" 



F. M . H O S L E R 
MANUFACTURER OF 

Ice Cream and Confectionery 
Wholesale and Retail 

207 Lark Street ALBANY. N. Y. 

GIFTS FOR YOUR SOLDIER AND CIVIUAN FRIENDS 

A T B A B B I T T S 
Gifb that will be highly appreciated because they are all of the high 

Babbitt Quality 

A L L K I N D S O F MEN'S F U R N I S H I N G S 

B A B B I T T & C O . I N C . 6 7 N O R T H P E A R L S T . 

Telephone Main 1279 

A. G. BLICHFELDT, Ph. G. 
Cut»$rtce Brussi^t 

PRESCRIPTIONS A SPECIALTY 

Our Motto: Promptness, Accuracy, Courtes}/ 

^ Just What You are 
ŷjlfll Looking for 

îrb ̂ tft S>i)op 
^l^gSQ Xmas Cards, Pictures, Dolls 
OWty^ ond Toys, Butterfly Pendents, 
AH " Handkerchiefs, Stationery 
^ ^ Leather Novelties 

Little Gifts from 25c to $f 
^^^^^ Slalloneru Emhp^n for Xmas 373 Mad. Ave.. Cor. Dove, Albany. N. Y. 

^ Just What You are 
ŷjlfll Looking for 

îrb ̂ tft S>i)op 
^l^gSQ Xmas Cards, Pictures, Dolls 
OWty^ ond Toys, Butterfly Pendents, 
AH " Handkerchiefs, Stationery 
^ ^ Leather Novelties 

Little Gifts from 25c to $f 
^^^^^ Slalloneru Emhp^n for Xmas 

H. W. BALDWIN S. E. MILLER 
HIGH CLASS SHOES M E N ' S O U T F I T T E R 

29 North Pearl St. 41 Maiden Lane P O P U L A R PRICES 

ALBANY. N. Y. 34 and 36 Maiden Lane 

W . F. A N T E M A N N 8c S O N 
J E W E L E R S A N D S I L V E R S M I T H S 

21 N O R T H P E A R L S T R E E T 

A L B A N Y , N . Y . 
F I N E R E P A I R I N G O F 

W A T C H E S A N D J E W E L E R Y 

rieane mrnfion "The Crimfton and Whifr' 



L A D I E ' S A N D M E N ' S H O C K E Y S K A T E S A N D S K A T I N G S H O E S 

A t prices that will save y o u m o n e y 

Coat Sweaters and Jerseys, Sporting and Athletic Goods of Every Description 
JOHNSON'S TUBULAR, RACING AND HOCKEY SKATES 

WITH SHOES ATTACHED $9.00 

THOMAS J. HURLEY 
2 2 G r e e n St. A L B A N Y , N . Y . 

M R S . H A Z E L T I N E ' S 

Jflotoer ^f)op 
O P E N EVENINGS 

3 2 Central A v e . A lbany . N . Y . 

Telephone West 1462 or 988 

F R E D C . S C H A I B L E 

Paints, Oils, Glass 

W h o l e s a l e a n d Retail 

Wash. A v e . at U r k St., A L B A N Y . N, Y . 

MARSTON & SEAMAN 
JEWELERS 

Importers of Diamonds, Watches, Etc. 

2 0 South Pearl St. 

A L B A N Y , N. Y . 

European House, 19 Nleuwe Amafel Strait, 
Amsterdam, Holland 

H. BEYER 
EXPERT FURIER 

L a r g e A s s o r t m e n t of Furs 

Furs remodeled and made to order 

236 Washington A v e . 

J O H N H. M O R A N 
Plumbing, Roofing, Heating 
Cornices, Steel Ceilings, Skylights 

Automobile Radiators Repaired 

Hudson A v e . and Eagle St. 

A L B A N Y , N. Y . 

Ki^t ̂ ign of tfje (̂ olben l̂ oijm 

Dainty Lunches, Delicious Sodas, 
Choice Candies 

IVe are always glad to serve j;ou 
31 Steuben St., 1st door below N. Pearl 

WHITTLE 8c RIGGS 
Sioxim 
g„ammmmmmmmmmmmmm 

A L B A N Y , N. Y. 9 3 H U D S O N AVE. 

Please mention "The Crimson and White" 


