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Three Good Reasons Why
You Should Wear

BABBITT CLOTHES’

Because the largest range of highest grade makes ever assembled
under one roof is here for your most satisfactory choice.

Because these clothes are vastly different in tailoring and fit—
and the exclusive patterns obliberate the chances of your meeting

“your double’ on the street — a feature that will be greatly appreciated
by High School and College Men.

Because the foremost tailors in all America make these clothes
for us—Rogers Peet Co., The House of Kuppenheimer, The “L”
System, Browning King & Co., The Frankel Fifteen and Our Own
Make. Come in to-day and see them!

BABBITT & CO,, “"*%s™"

Kirk's Banre Orehestra

R. KIRK, DIRECTOR

TELEPHONE MAIN 3344 631 CENTRAL AVENUE
FROM 9 A M. TOS P.M. ALBANY. N. Y.

WILLIAM H. LONG
Plumbing and Heating Contractor

7 MOSHER ST., ALBANY, N.Y.

Please mention * The Crimson and 1Vhite.”
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ASPIRATIONS OF YOUTH.

Higher, higher will we climb,
Up to the mount of glory,

That onr names may live through time
In our country’s story;

Happy, when her welfare calls,

He who conquers, he who falls.

Deeper, deeper let us toil
In the mines of knowledge;
Nature’s wealth and learning
Win from school and college ;
Delve we there for richer gems
Than the stars of diadems.

Janmes Moxrtaoymery, Iox.

—




[

THE CRIMSON AND WHITE

Burraro, N. Y., August 9th, 1913.
Dear Nenn —

My trip so far has been so perfectly wonderful that I fear I can-
not find enough adjectives to do it justice. After living for seven-
teen vears on a Texas prairie, with nothing but flat country for
miles and miles every way you look, and the only water, our muddy
Red River, does it seem strange to you that it seems so wonderful
fo me? And tho trees! They are so stately and beautiful. Mrs.
Toward says that T musin’t rave over trees until T see the ones around
Boston.  But T rveally can’t help it. You know she hasn’t lived all
of her life on a Texas prairie as T have. Oh! just to think, Nell

dear, that I, insignificant I, am going to Boston, dear old sedate

Boston that T have dreamed abount all my life. T can hardly believe
it.

Well, T think that it’s abont time that T began to tell you abont
our trip.  We left Texas for St. Louis, which was a most enjoyable
part of onr journey. We took a sight-seeing car around St. Louis,
and left that same night for Chicago.

We arrived in Chicago the following morning. T fell in love with
it at first sight. There most of us had for the first time a ride on
the clevated cavs. My, but they go fast! Tt was lots of fun, and
real interesting to look in people’s windows and see how they live.
We tried to act as if we were nsed to such things, but T just know
that we had * country ”” written all over us.

We spent all day Friday seeing Chicago. A big city is a wonder-
ful place with all its traffie, great tall buildings on either side of the
street, and elevated trains roaring above yon. And then to see the
hundreds of people of all elasses, none of whom you know, or expect
to see again. T realized then that T really was nothing but an atom
of this big world after all.

Saturday morning we visited Marshall Field’s.  We ate lunch m
the top floor of a beantiful Tunch room. The walls and ceiling were
paneled in Circassian walnut, and the furniture was of the same
wood. A pretty fern was on each table.

The very best part of our trip began that afternoon, when we
stepped onto the © Missouri,” which was waiting for us on the Chi-
eago river.  We spent the afternoon getting acquainted with our
ship, and in watching Chieago disappear. The air was so much
cooler on the water, that T was glad that T had bronght my heavy
suit, even if it did seem perfect foolery to take it when we were
sweltering in Texas,
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THE CRIMSON AND WHITE 3

meal, besides meat and piles of other things. We had splendid
appetites. The lake air was surely invigorating.

Oh! the good things we had to eat those few days! Iish every

We had staterooms on the upper deck, two for the girls, and two
for the boys. The first night the boat was so erowded that cots had
to be put up in the dining room. Ruth and T pitied one lonesome
girl, and took her into our stateroom.

The first night ount it thundered and rained. We wished that the
boat would rock, but the wind did not blow.

Sunday morning it was still cloudy. The hills along the shorve
stood out rugged and solemn. Hardly a sound was to be heard. Tt
was cool, and I conld imagine the folks at home going to church,
fanning themselves on account of the heat.

Glen Haven seemed to be mostly hills and docks, but T was told
that there were several smmmer resorts behind the hills.  Here our
hoat unloaded, and we were much more comfortable.

Sunday afternoon we stopped at Charlevoix— the Beautiful —
which was certainly well named. We went info the havbor about
sundown. Tt was shaped like a letter e.  The water was so smooth
that the rveflections of the trees and hills upon its smooth surface
reminded me of a looking glass. There were a few sail boats here
and there. To the south, west, and north stretched the shove, lined
with beautiful homes and trees. Behind it all the sun, which was
setting, gave a beautiful tint to the water. Tt was a pieture of lovli-
ness and rest.  When we left it was dark, and all that one counld sce
were the lights that lined the shorve.

Monday was clear and beautitul. We had so much to sce. We
reached Mackinac early in the morning, and stayed there four hours,
We tramped about all over the island, and found it to be very heanti-
ful.

When we left Mackinac we had some followers, the sea enlls, T
had never seen any before, and T sat for one whole hour watching
them. They are so pretty, all white with a touch of gray on their
wings. When they ride on the waves they look just like ducks.

The “Soo” was our next stopping place.  We arvived there Mon-
day afternoon, and such a busy place it is. There nearly all of us
saw for the first time the great locks. We watehed a big lake steamer
go through them. Tt was an interesting sight. ’

Tuesday morning we got to the funniest place, and so old fashioned
~— Kagawom, Canada. Tt is away off from evervhody, and every-
thing, and the only excitement they have is in the summer, when
enee a week a boatload of eity folks (like ns) ave there for an honr.

- T
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We all got into a funny old wagon with a funnier man to drive, and
rattled up a stony road to see Bridal Veil Falls. It drops from quite
a height in a wide, thin stream, hiding the rocks behind it like a thin
curtain.

In the afternoon we arrvived at Little Current. Several Indians
were waiting at the dock with baskets full of things which they had
made.  They arve so backward and dull.  We went walking around
fown, which was a very dull place.  The only exciting thing was a
trained bear drinking pop out of a bottle.

But, O Nell! Texas plains faded into another world when we
neared Nillarney.  Great solemn hills and mountains stood along the
shore, and the channel was dotted with rocky islands of all sizes.
It was simply magnificent, and I stood on the deck and watched it
all with awe. A little givl from Texas doesn’t have the privilege of
viewing such things often.  There werejust a few houses, and one
store in Killarney, and more Indians and half breeds, and that was
oIl But it was all so solemm and still and lovely. The store-keeper
said that the whole comntry around there was just the same; just
monntaing and lakes, and monntains and lakes.  When we left there
‘hat night the few summer boarders bade ns farewell with skyrockets
and fiveworks,

Al that night and the next day we sailed throngh the Georgian
Bay, arviving late in the afternoon at Collingwood, Ontario. Here
we sald farewell to onr boat, and were very sorry to leave it. We
spent the night in Toronto.

We reached Lewiston this morning, and spent a perfeetly delight-
ful day at Niagara Falls.  To-morrow we start for Boston, the city
af my dreams.

O sister, I wish you were with ns. It is all so wonderful, and 1
am so happy.  There is only one thing that T regret; now don’t
faugh, it does sound foolish T know; but T did want to get seasick
just onee, and have the boat rock so that all the dishes would fall
off the table. Maybe the steward wished the same, for it would have
madoe a big difference in the food bill.

Love fo you and the dear home folks,

Your loving sister, Charlotte.

M. E. B. 15.
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AUNT SARAH’'S LEGACY.

The two sisters, Sarah and Dovothy, sat in their one small bed-
room on the top floor of a shabby Imlumn house.  Dorothy was striv-
ing to be a singer, and Sarah was studying painting in hopes that
some day she would become an artist.  Their parvents had died
several years ago, lvl\lng the two poor orphans to carn their own

( living. i
- . . Al L 4 ]

It was seven o’clock in the morning.  The two girls had just

finished their scanty breakfast. Sarvah had a sorrowtul face, as she

picked up the dishes. Dorothy was bending over an old coat which
she was trying to mend to wear that morning.

} “Oh, dear,” sighed Dorvothy, “ 1 think it’s a shame the way we '
’ have to serape along, while that rich old annt of ours in Dosion is |
just rolling in money, and all just because of a little family guarrel , i

Letween father and her.  It’s a pity the way we have to live, I'd like ;
to tell her so, too!” /

“ Never mind, Dot dear,” Sarah said in her soft voice, as she came \
cver and laid her hand on Dorothy’s shoulder. = WeTll fry and et /
along the very best that we can.”

“Yes, but don’t you see it's like this —"

Just then there was a lond knock at the door.  Dovothy hurried
to answer the knock. A letter was handed her by the Tandlady.

*IFrom whom can it possibly he? ™ exelaimed Dorothy, tearing
open the envelope and hastily seanning the contents. * Why!  It's
from Aunt Saval’s lawyer.  Ile says that she's dead and that we are
to be present at the (‘I(]Hl" of the will.  She st have remembered
us.  That means that these hard days ave over.’

They immediately prepaved for the journey, and left on the fivst
train for Boston, arriving there late that afternoon.  When they
reached the home of their late aunt, the housckeeper met them at
the door.  After resting, and eating their supper, they were ushered
irto the library, where a great many of theiv relations were seated.

As they were the last of the expected rvelations, the lawyer hroke
the seal of the will.  Their names headed the list.  Dovothy was lef
the old family cat, and Sarah an old-fashioned silk dress. The two
eirls waited ln(‘\thl(-«lv while the vest of the will was read. Al the
other relations were each left a laree sum of money.  After (he
lawyer had finished Dorothy rose quickly, and stepping up to the
]:l\\"\'(‘l‘, asked him if he \\'(-r(- sure that was all theiv aunt had lef
them.  “ Seemingly it is,” he rveplied, “ for there is no other writien
paper.”
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Dorothy walked out of the room with her head high in the air,
snd Sarah following closely hehind her.  When they reached the hall,
aud the door had been closed, Saral’s arm fell lovingly about Dot’s
shoulder and she said,

“Never mind, dear. T know it’s a great disappointment to yon,
but we'll have to make the best of it.”

“Well, T think it’s a pity she couldn’t leave her namesake any
more than an old silk dress. You certainly deserve something for
bearing such a name all yonr life. Tf T had been in her place, I
would have been ashamed of myself!”

“ Oh, come, Dot, Aunt Sarah saw fit to do as she did, and all your
talking won’t"help one bit.” Sarah tried to put on a bold front,
¢Ithough she was on the verge of tears herself.

The two girls started back on the first train to New York. Dorothy
carvied the eat in a basket, as the eat was her only legacy from Aunt
Sarah.  She took it home more as a joke than anything else. Sarah
arried the old silk dress in a worn hand bag.

They were down-hearted girls, not knowing what the future would
hring.

# o * 3 % *

Two years later we find the two givls in the same shabby room.
They were counting the few pennies they had left in the world.

Sarah, as her clothes were faded and threadbare and were long
sinee past mending, rose mournfully, and went over to the old trunk,
which stood in the corner of the room. She took out the old silk
dress, her Aunt’s legacy. 1t had not been touched since their arvival
from Boston, two years ago.  As she walked to where Dorothy was
sitting, she said in a dejected manner,

“Well, perhaps 1 can fix it over, so T can wear it. Everything
clse is worn out.”

She started to cut off the buttons, of which there were a great
many.  One fell to the floor and rolled towards Dorothy’s chair.
As Dorothy picked up the button to hand back to Sarah, she saw
something that shone through the torn silk covering. She hastily
fore the silk away, which left a bright gold piece shining in her hand.

“Oh!” Dorothy exclaimed, “ It’s a twenty-dollar gold piece! ”

“Why, bless her heart!  Aunt Sarah wasn’t so bad after all!?”
exelaimed bhoth girls, as they fell in each others arms to have a good
ery, beeanse they were hoth so happy. M. B. 15,




THE CRIMSON AND WHITE 7

CHANCE OR PROVIDENCE?

It was dawn. We had risen early in order to enjoy a day’s outing’
with a party of friends, who were camping down the river. We were
riding in a phaeton and driving a young horse called Prince.

The sun was beginning to peep over the cliffs on the castern side
of the Susquehanna river, which we were approaching. The distant
cliffs looked purple through the rising mist, and their tops were out-
lined with gold. In the distance at our right were broad fields of
ripening wheat waving in the morning breeze, and tinted by the
rising sun, so that they resembled a lake of gold with slowly undulat-
ing waves. On either side of the road the sun’s rays made the dew-
drops sparkle, as if each grass blade had blossomed, and each blossom
were a diamond.

The air vibrated with life. Tt quickened the pulse and made one
glad to be alive. Tt seemed as if nature had purified herself and
Lad dressed in her glad garments for a holiday. Even Prince felt
the exhilarating influence, and pranced, danced, and pricked up his
ears, looking askance at every moving object as if to invite a race.

As we rode on we chatted about many different subjects as girls
will do. As we looked at the light floating clouds that someway
reminded us of angels, Alice said,

“ Do you remember, Sue, I used to believe in gnardian angels,
and T truly believed that at night their tents were pitched around
the house.  When T had been bad, T used to steal out of hed and look
out, hoping my wickedness had not driven them away!”

“Well, there are angels of course,” T replied, “but I do not
think they have the power to guard us or keep us from harm.
Every accident is due to carelessness, and if you don’t happen to be
killed it’s just due to chance. Do you think if T were to drive off
the edge of that road that winds around the cliff, some good gnardian
angel would hold np one side of this phacton?”

“ Perhaps Providence, or whatever you call it, wonld let us fall
over on a nice soft spot,” Alice suggested. “ You don’t know but
that the angels at this very moment are selecting a place for such an
ocenrrence.”

“Do be quiet, Sue, T thought you had more sense,” T replied.

“Oh, Sue!” Alice exclaimed, “ We've taken the wrong road. This
leads to that dugout along the cliffs.”

“Well, let’s not turn back this time,” T argued, “ Tt’s co much
shorter this way, and there is such a splendid view from theeliffs
along the river.” .

!
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“ But father, you know, Sis, has forbidden us to take this road! 7

“ Oh, he won’t mind just this once, and besides what one does not
know will not hurt one.”

“That's very true, Alice; we are only held accountable for our
own debts, but many of our bills would be lighter if we would take
the advice of our elders.”

The view from the cliffs along the river was more beautiful than
we had anticipated. The river and the eliffs meet and they both wind
in and out together.

The carriage road is cut out of solid rock on the side of the cliff
about one hundred feet above the river. On one side the eliff extends
upwards for hundreds of feet, on the other side the rock stops
abruptly, leaving a perpendicular descent to the river. The road
was so narrow that one carriage could not pass another. In order to
make travel possible, at eertain distances the rock had been dug out,
making a sort of alcove to allow the passing of feams.

As T looked to our right and saw only a few feet of road separat-
ing us from the tervible fall to the river, T shuddered and said to
Alice,

“T wish the gnardian angels would keep pretty near us now.”
As Prinee shied at some objeet T trembled and wished that we had
furned back and taken the lower road, but it was too late now. To
furn was impossible.

“You remember,” Alice said, “ that you arve a great believer in
chanee.  Now the chances ave that Prinee will see something to jump
af, and you and T —"

“Don’t, don’t! ™ T eried, “Tf we ever get over this road safely,
T promise you — "

But the promise was never made, for at that moment voices were
heard, and we could hear a running horse coming towards us.

“A rumaway ! a mmaway!?” we eried together. Tt was death to
furn to the right, to the left there was the impossible vise of rock.
Where were onr gnardian angels now?  We waited — what else was
there to do?—we sat and waited while death raced towards us.

["m told that when death confronts a person that he rveviews his
life, that all the sins he has ever committed flash before him: bat T
only know that T sat paralyzed, numb.

On came the runaway horse.  As it came in sight, T saw it was
drawing fwo men in a bugey.  One man stood tugging and pulline
the veins and ealling “ Whoa! Whoa ! ”?

As soon as Prinee saw thenm he began to snovt and back, as horses
Wil when frightened.,

*Don’t Tet him back!” Alice eried, “ Don’t! don’t.”
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But nothing could prevent him, for back he would. T was driving
and T tried to keep the wheel from going over the edge of the cliff,
but I felt the back of the phaeton gradually sinking. We were going
over. Now the whole of the back of the phaeton hung over the edge
of the preecipice. Then Prince gave a lurch, and a jump and we
were pulled forward. e had turned us avound in that narrow road,
so narrow that two teams could not pass each other.

I listened for the runaway but all was quiet. TIlad the horse
jumped off the eliff? T first thought. We looked back, and there
stood the trembling animal. One wheel had come off from the hugey,
and the end of the axle had caught against a rock that projeeted,
which forced the horse to stop. IHad he gone six feet further he
would have pushed us off into the dark waters.

That night in our own little room at home, after the lights were
cut, T saw Alice standing at the window.

“What are you doing, dear?” T asked. She motioned to me to
join her, and looking out in the moonlight said,

“They are there, T know. Tt was not chance that saved us, hut
some dear guardian angel loosened that wheel just in fime.”

And T quite agreed with her. D. M. R *15.

“ONLY A FRESHMAN.”

“ Girls, what do you say to eleeting that eute little imp of a new
eirl, Emily Somebody or other, into our society ?  She’s the brightest
hit of greenness I've seen yet in that whole shamrock class. Ilow
about it? ”

The president of the jolliest society in the “ Winsten School for
Girls ” sank back into her chair greatly excited, and looked at the
eirls with beaming eyes.

“Why, Ruthie, you can’t mean that little Emily Barton! She's
rather bright and snappy, but — why she’s only a freshman, Ruth.”
And Natalie Harper’s eyes were wide open with astonishment.

“ But she is the one T mean. Emily Barton — that’s her name.
T remember now. She is only a freshman as vou say, Natie, but
she’s worth taking in.  She has more go in her than lots of the upper
classmen, and she’d be heaps of fun — you know she would.”

“ Oh, Ruth, how could you suggest such a thing? ” broke in another
voice, “why we’d spoil onr entive record if we took in a freshiman,”
and the tall girl who was speaking let her voice rise disdainfully at
the last word.
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“We surely would,” emphatically declared several other girls,
“ especially so early in the year.” And the matter was dropped then
and there, for Ruth Leighton was not a girl to force her companions
into her way of thinking. If they did not agree with her, she would
not press them..

¥ # #* #

Emily Barton ran across the campus to the gymnasinm. It was
nearing the close of the school year, and the big basketball game of
the season was to take place in three days.  All was excitement, as
this was the final game with Harding, a neighboring girls’ college.

The team was practicing now, and Emily sat down on a bench,
watching them with eager eyes.  She dearly loved basketball, and
had been captain of a team in high school, but unfortunately, had
been debarred from a place on this team, on account of the doctor’s
decree that her heart would not permit her to take violent exercise.
She had rebelled at first, and played a little, but had finally yielded.
Lately she had been feeling so much better, that she knew the doctor
would soon allow her to play. Practice went on, the girls playing
unusnally well. At the end of the hour the coach assured them that
if they played as well on the “ big” day, they would certainly come
off with flying colors.

The great day came at last. The “gym” was gaily decorated
with erepe paper, one end with the blue of Harding and the other
with the red of the home team. The game started at a quarter past
two, amid great excitement. At the close of the first quarter, the
seore stood three to two, in favor of Winsten, but at the end of the
firet half Tarding had scored several points to Winsten’s three. The
heme team was getting too exeited and nervous to play well. The
eame was proceeding again, when something happened.  Natalie
ITarper had sprained her ankle, and she was the eaptain of the team !
What would they do?

FFrom her seat near the scene of action, Emily Barton had seen
the erisis.  Springing up, she ran quickly into the dressing voom,
and within two minufes returned garbed in her “ gvin ”” snit.  Natalie
had just been earried ont, and the team was holding a hnrried con-
versation at the end of the room. TEmily immediately van over to
where they were, spoke a few words with them, and the team,
reassured, but still doubtful, was ready to begin again.

The new captain carried fresh vigor and enerey with her, and the
team vesponded nobly. Al the givls played hard and well, hut
tittle Emily Barton Ted them all.  She could put the hall any place
¢he wanted it, and, at the end of the last half, after a hard ﬁ,r'rht‘ the
seore stood eight to seven in favor of Winsten. Harding hadn’t
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scored a point since Emily Barton’s advent in the field. Singing and
.houting, the girls exultingly bore her around the “ gym” on their
shoulders. She was the center of attraction, and in the first breath-
ing space, Ruth Leighton managed to call proudly to the girls of her
society, “ She can save the day if she is ‘only a freshman.” Don’t
vou think we’d better break the record ?”

And in one voice came back the girls’ joyful answer, “ Yes, indeed
we had.” F. M. MeD. ’14.

A MODERN PRISCILLA.

Molly Dean was a dear, charming little girl of twelve years.
Upon her clean bright face there was ever a beaming smile of happi-
ness. She had sparkling, true blue eyes and a saucy little nose that
was somewhat inclined toward the sky.

Molly had always lived in the country. She, as did few country
girls of her age, loved the wonders of the field and wood.” She en-
joyed the several long walks and lessons she had taken with her
teacher, a man about twenty vears old. Ile also took great delight
in the interesting little Molly, whom he loved to hear talk in her
delightful way. He would listen with great enthusaism to the praises
of Molly’s older sister. She was a real wonder as pictured by her
devoted sister although she had nothing but a country school educa-
tion.

John Brooks, as the teacher was called, became very much inter-
ested in Molly’s sister. Ome day he asked Molly to bring her sister
with her when she came for a walk. This incident was repeated
many times until at last Brooks thought that Molly’s sister, Priseilla,
was the girl for whom he should live and live his best.

Several times during the following week Molly’s watehful eye had
seen her much-admired teacher talking very seriously to his boarding-
house lady, a dear elderly woman. Molly immediately began to
think that he was in love with her. At least that was Molly’s idea
of Jlove.  Ome morning as she passed the house where her teacher
boarded, she saw him tenderly stoop and kiss her. Then he joined
Molly, saying “ Tl try my best to-day.”

That day was the day of their walk, and as it was now the eustom
Molly’s sister went with them. Tt was a fine elear day, that promised
to yield to them many of nature’s seerets. They had reached their
destination when Priscilla suddenly realized that she had dropped
her handkerchief.

“Molly, dear,” hegged the contriving sister, “ won’t you please oo
get it for me?  See, there it is at the bottom of the hill,  Please?”
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“ Let me go,” offered Brooks.

“Oh, no; I am sure Molly will, and perhaps when she comes back
we shall have a surprise for her.”

At the mention of a surprise Molly was running down the hill.
At the place designated she found Priscilla’s dainty white handker-
chief. Still suspecting nothing, Molly quickly returned. As she
approached, she heard Brooks say,

“ There is something that I have wanted to tell yon. I —1 mean
some kind of a spider that T wanted to tell you about to-day,” stam-
mered Brooks, much embarrassed.

The next morning he again kissed his friend, Mrs. Simmons,
good-hye, and Molly heavd him say, “ I'll ask her to-day sure.”

That evening after school Brooks ealled Molly to him and said,
“Yon have probably watched me lately, so please take this note
to — T guess T don’t have to tell you to whom.”

“Oh, no!” said Molly confidently.

A few moments later Molly was pulling the front doorbell of the
house where Mr. Brooks boarded. She calmly handed Mrs. Sim-
mons the letter, and hurried on.

Mrs. Simmons opened the letter and read, “ My deavest Priseilla.”
At onee she deteeted the mistake.  She read no farther, hut delivered
the note to Molly’s sister, who was just passing by on her way to the
mill.

Then John Brooks eanght up with her and together they walked
along the shady path.  Tle was much embarrassed by her silence.
As he lTooked at her she appeared more lovely than ever before. Then
quictly she asked, “Why don’t yon ask for vourself, John?”

K R 1
(Selected by the Literary Editor.)

Smile, and the world smiles with you,
Weep, and you weep alone,
For the good old earth has need of vonr mirth,
Tt has sorrow enough of its own,
Look only at the bright side of life, talk only of good qualities in
others, and think of those things that are lofty and (ruc.

[t is mot fthe events of life, nor its emotions, nor this nor that
experience, but life itself which is good. — Ph illips Brooks
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Autumn days with their bright sunlight, azure skies, and gorgeous
foliage are flying swiftly, and they find us again at our hooks.  Step-
ping out into one of these beautiful October mornings, when the sun
begins to pierce the silvery mists, and the blue dome of heaven is
revealed ; when the bright rays fall on the gayly tinted leaves and
flowers ; when one breathes deeply the evisp, exhilarating aiv — then,
if ever, comes the desive to accomplish things, to make snch a day
count, and to fill every fleeting moment with things worth while.
The antumn will soon be gone, hut let us try to keep this feeling all
throngh the year. Don’t just drift along somchow from weck fo
week, but erowd each day to the brim with work and fun— judi-
ciously mixed; work that will prepare us to suecessfully face the
future, and fun that will make us look back upon these fomr years as
the happiest period of our lives.  For these high school days are
chorter than we realize and sometime we will regret the fact that
we did not make more of them.
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We take great pleasure in welcoming to the Normal the Class of
1917 (that’s a very dignified title for  freshies,” isn’t it?). We
kope that they may be successful in all their work, and become as
fond of and loyal to the N. II. S. as we older students are. We also
hope that they may develop plenty of school spirit, and every one
subseribe to “ The Crimson and White.”

The new school year has brought a few changes to our staff.
Sarah Davison has left school, and Caroline Lipes 15, has been
¢lected to her place as Alumni Editor. Edward MceDowell 14, one
of our Advertising Agents, has resigned, and Gilbert Daring ’14,
has been chosen in his stead. We are more than sorry to lose these
members of “ The Crimson and White” board, but feel sure that
their positions will be very satisfactorily filled by the two above men-
tioned students.

Did you ever stop to realize what an important part of your school
paper the advertising is? Many papers of its kind are supported by
the returns from this department alone. Ileve is the very place for
you to show your school spivit. Go to your © butcher, or baker, or
candle-stick maker,” and see if you cannot gather in a few “ads.”
We would also ask you to remember the watchword, ¢ Patronize our
advertisers,” it is only fair to them. A little help of this kind from
students would mean a great deal toward the betterment and advance-
ment of your school organ among publications of its class.

ALUMNI NOTES.

Among the list of names sent out by the Board of Regents of
students eligible for State Scholarships, awarded according to their
high standard in all Regents examinations, the following were of
the N. 1. S, Class of 1913: Margaret Hoffman, Edith Wallace,
Edward Bl’d]l(]()\\' and Alice Gazeley.

Loretta Riley, recent Joke and Exchange Editor of ¢ The Crim-
son and White,” is attending the Capital Commereial School.

Edward Brandow, "13, is at Union College, and has joined the
Delta Upsilon Fraternity. '

Ruth Jeffrey, "1 3 is studying in Miss Very’s Art School, Albany.

Florence Galo 13, reeent Alunmi Editor of “ The Crimson fmd
White,” has .\('('(\])t(ul a fine position at the Dudley Observatory,
where she is computing in astronomy.

Among those who have entered the State Normal College this
vear are Alice Gazeley, Edith Wallace, Marguerite Cole, Gmee Flem-
ming, Cornelia Toose and Bess V .mdmpno], all of the Class of 13,

Marion Baker, "13, has entered Pratt Tustitute, where she is takine
the art course. i
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Marion Domery, 13, recent Literary Editor of “The Crimson
and White,” has gone to Boston, where she is taking a course in the
Boston Library School.

Caroline Lansing and Katherine Goldring, both of the Class of
1912, have returned to Wellesley.

Alice Griffin and Guy Ferguson, both of the Class of 1913, are
taking speeial conrses at the Albany Iligh School.

Grace Goldring and Clarence Ostrander, '08, were married in
June, 1913.

Ethel E. Secor, 09, of N. II. S., and "13 of S. N. (., is teaching
ihe seventh and eighth grades at the publie school at Rotterdam, N. Y.

Jaspar Meyer, ’13, is attending the Pratt Institute.

Orville Hayford is teaching a class in wood working from School
24,

De Forest Becker, "13, is teaching at Dormausville.

The Misses Jessie Luck, Edna Moat, Rachael Griswold, Tona
Piere and IHarold Goewey are among the student teachers in N, L. S.
classes this year.

Jolm Delaney, of the Class of 1910, N. II. S., has been elected
president of his class at the Albany Law School.

Myr. and Mrs. Herber, of New York, spent a few days recently in
Albany. They are both graduates of the Normal ITigh School; Mrs.
TTerber was, before her marriage, Mary Jennings.

SCHOOL NOTES.

Here we are, back again at dear old “ Normal,” ready to start in
upon another year of work and fun. We have a new neighbor, the
Albany High School, which seems to be inclined to look down upon
us.  DBut we shall make up by our quality what they gain by their
quantity, shall we not? We'll show them what we can do!  Not-
withstanding the allurements of their new building, we have a fresh-
man class fairly large in size, and a dazzling green in eolor.  Why,
imagine, those little infants even have the presumption to nse the
front staivs! Do youn think that that privilege is especially granted
to you, freshies, while all your npperelassmen arve obliged fo use the
side enfrances? Better take the advice of us old folks, and abandon
this habit, or you may suddenly find yourselves in very hot water,
Tn spite of all your fanlts, yon bid fair to be a very interesting addi-
tion to our school, and we extend a most hearty weleome to yvou, one
«nd all.

On looking arvound on “first day,” we failed to find a number of
cur old friends, who did not retnrn to school this yvear, among them,
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ceveral members of the Class of 716, Olga Meyer and Ruth Wishart
have both moved out of town, the former to Oswego, the latter to
White Plains. Olive Foskett and Gertrude mtlu-op have gone to the
Albany Iligh School, while Dorothea Horton is attending the Girls’
Academy. Bill Cameron has left school.  But the Class of 716 also
has some new members — Catherine Buellar and Minnie Coughtry.
Weleome to the elass and school, girls!

Olive Bishop and Ruth Hnl«l(*r former members of the Class of
’16, who were obliged to leave during last year’s term because of ill
llml!h, have returned 1n school. We regret to say tlmt [rene Wood,
who entered this yvear’s freshman class, has had a severe attack of
appendicitis, and will be unable to resume her sclmul work for some
time.

Sarah Davison, of the Class of 715, has not retmrned to sehool, and
Panline Dinkel, of the same class, is up in the Adivondacks for her
health. We are very sorry, and hope that she may be able to return
in the near future. Marion Rosa is attending the Albany Iigh
School.  Tlelen Buellar has entered this elass.

One of our oldest friends, Eloise Lansing, a Senior, has been very
ill with typhoid fever, since before school opened.  She is much better
now, and we are eagerly awaiting the day when she shall once more be
with us, for we have missed her very much.  The Misses Lincoln and
Jolmson have entered the Class of "14, and we arve glad to see that
one of our old schoolmates, Edith Picken, has vetuwrned, after an
absénce of two years.  We have another new member, Edmund
O’Connor, from the (. B. A, Helen Fleming is attending the Albany
TTigh School.

The Senior Class held its first meeting of the year on September
26th, and suceeeded in choosing, in an amazingly short time, its class
pins and rings, which will soon be proudly displayed on the bosom or
finger of almost every member of the class.

This year “ Normal ™ has domestic science and ¢ eym” classes
for the un]s. and physical eulture and manual training for the boys,
to the great delight of nearly all the students.  Those of us who have
been herve three vears, know from experience what fun ean be had
in every one of these departments, especially the evm.”  We also
have a drawing class this year, for those who ave talented in that
direetion,

With all these opportunities for relaxation from the more tedions
routine of sehool work, let us enter upon this year’s duties with strong

determination, and a firm purpose fo come oui at the end with ﬂ\““,.

colovs.  T'or many of ns this is to be our last year together — at < Ol
Normal.”  Let us make it our hest, our husiest, and our happiest !
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Zeta Sigma.

The first regular meeting of Zeta Sigma for this year was held
September the thivtieth and was well attended.  All members are
eager to make this year even more prosperous and pleasant than last,
and will all work toward that end. We miss from our number
Marion Rosa and Gertrude Lathrop, who arve attending the Albany
IMigh School; Ruth Wishart, who has moved to New York, and
Eloise Lansing, who is ill.  We are glad that she is getting along
well and hope to have her with us again as soon as possible.  Frances
Vosburgh has been appointed Recording Seervetary until Miss Lans-
ing returns.  Although some have left, we see one among ns who
has returned after a prolonged absence.  We welcome Edith Picken
to Sigma again.  Caroline Lipes has been elected pianist, and Carvo-
Iyn White, marshal; to fill vacancies,

A committee has been appointed to write a memorial for our be-
Joved ex-President, Corabel Bissell.

Quintilian Literary Society.

When Quintilian Literary Society held its first meeting on the
twenty-fifth of September, we found that two members were missing
from our number.  We are sorry to note that Pauline Dinkel, hecanse
of ill health, has not heen able to vesume her studies, but we hope
that soon we shall see her among us once more.  Ruth Bruce, the
other wee lambie gone from our fold, has left school.

In the weekly meetings which followed our reunion, the names
of those Sophomores eligible for membership were proposed and voted
apon.

3chold!  Our rvoll-eall is lengthened by sueh names as: Tsabel
Jolmston, a erowd in herself; Pegey Ward, lots of fun: Kathleen
Mayes, a wonderful singer: Gertrude Corwith, a dear little, sweet
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little girl; Lucile Walter, such a happy giggler; Elsie Sacger, sweet
and demure; Ruth Bennit, a lovely Goldilocks; Josephine Ioyt,
ready for work and play ; and that irvepressible Gladys Miller.  Con-
gratulations, girls!  We welcome you to our midst!

Was there ever anything move fun than an initiation? This last
one proved no exception to the rule, and the suceess which attended
\ ull our deep plots laid for the nnwary and — how ean we write it —
trembling vietims, certainly provided lots of fun for all. Of course
we must add that our languishing and exhaunsted initiatees were
fortified by a most splendid repast at the conclusion of the cere-
monies.

We have decided that although our Freshmen this year ave a trifle
abstreperous, they are really a dear lot of growing infants, and we
must give them a chance to display their talents. Therefore, a
IFreshman rush will be held about the last of this month, and we
will be more than pleased to shake hands with our new fellow-students
at that time.

And now, at the beginning of this new school vear, loyal members
of “Quin,” let us one and all rvally around the ¢ Black and Gold,”
striving always fo raise those colors a little higher toward a lasting
success, by our ever-ready and willing support.

Adelphoi.

Adelphoi has begnn another suecesstful year to add to its ever-
increasing number. At the fivst meeting election of officers was held
with the following vesults:

Presidentc: s sv anen 555 asime s s ..Gordon E. Scott g
Viee-President. ............... .o ... Gilbert TI. Daring
DOV <+ cin wowrmmransisivinse SRR +++v. .. Nelson L. Covey "
TVeUsNIe s v i e W W SRR i e Chester Long :
Cliaplatn; e o s v o5 o T oo Edward MeDowell Iy
Sergeant-al-Arms. ............ veeveno.d. Robert Watt | ; &.*
Master of Ceremonies. .......... o veowocAlfred Walley ;
. At the following meeting Donald Miller, Willard Soper and > 3
Chester  Tochstrasser, after various tests which afforded mnch |
amusement to the fraternity, were duly made members of Adelphoi. |
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The fraternity again welecomes the TLost Soule” among its
number.

Adelphoi has a committee working to find a series of subjects for
coming debates. There is also a committee preparing for onr annual
ride and dance next month. TFrom present indieations of oratory
on the part of MeDowell, Scott, Hochstrasser and Long, it looks as
if Adelphoi would have a creditable entry in the June speaking
contest.

Theta Nu.

Theta Nu is with us again this year. The first meeting was held
on September 24.  All the members attended this meeting, and

.plans were at once begun for the coming year. Some of onr old

members have not retwrned to school, but those who did have
determined to make 1913 a very successtul term for Theta Nu.
‘andidates were inated on September 31 for the different offices
sandidates were nominated on September S1 Tor the different oflices
of the society. On the following Wednesday elections were held,
with this result:

PHEBIAON: .aveivsisrwmimmse wmpon s e ov e v s Urqubart Wileox
Vice-President. . . . .. Ssea SRR Raymond Tite
Secretary. . . .. .. R e S AR J. Woods Sweeney
Treasurer......... S “ord. 0. 15 WO ... Paul O’Brien
CAMAE, o.oniicwmmmmsssarareme e s sz DB WIlE6X
Sergeant-at-Arms. . .. . s % e <. Bdward Tlohle

On October 15 My, O’Coonnor and My, Schilling were initiated
into the society.  During the course of the year Theta Nu will hold
many inferesting debates, which will he enjoyed by all the members.

The brave man carves out his fortune, and every man is the son
of his own works. — C'ervantes.

Great men arve they who see that spivitnal is stronger than any
material force, that thoughts rule the world. — Kmerson.

e that has character need have no fear of his condition: Char-
aeter will dvaw condition after it. — f1. \W. Beecher.
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Lvery department in the M. Marty Annual (Rosedale, Kan.),
comes up to its high standard, with the exception of the Literature
and the Txchange.  The stories have childish plots, and the
exchanges contain few helptul eriticisms.  The cover design is
certainly one to be proud of and the article on * Kansas Poetry 7 is
espeeially interesting.

The Cardinal (Portland, Oregon), has two interesting features
which are lacking in most school papers.  The editorial column is
S
given over to eurrent events, while the exchanges ave not criticised.
The * Governor ™ is an excellent story, and the poems, “ The Arabs
of the Sea” and “ The Dreamer,” arve very good.  The jokes are
plentiful and really funny, which cannot be said of all papers.

The cover of the Oriole (Brooklyn, N. Y.), more resembles that
of a dime novel than anything else.  More stories are necessarvy to
make it complete.  The baseball notes are interesting, the jokes good,
and the exchange department well kept up.

This paper certainly
excels in the number and oviginality of its cuts.

The Adelphian (Brooklyn, N. Y.), has faiv stovies, but there are
only two.  Can’t yon add a few more in vour next edition?  There
is an absence of good cuts, but the athletic notes and exchange columm
arce well written.

Little ean be found to eriticise in the Felho (Nashville, Tenn.).
The stories arve extraordinavily good, especially “ Unele William

ind A Boy’s Way.”  The euts and jokes are good and the elub

¢
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notes and exchanges are well written.  The athletic notes arve clear
and the jokes plentiful.  You certainly are to be complimented on
vour paper.

The May nmmber of the 7'echtonian (Buffalo Technical Tligh
School), has a very appropriate cover design.  The paper, however,
is poor and the “ Table of Contents” is surrounded hy advertise-
ments.  The story “ Ephraim’s Guest 7 is espeeially interesting.

The stories in the Literary Novice (Newark, N. J.), are fair, but
we look in vain for cuts or pietures, which would certainly improve
it greatly. The exchange notes are brief, but to the point.

FORMATION OF ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION.

On Wednesday, September 17th, Professor Sayles called a meet-
ing of the boys and arrangements were made for the formation of
the Athletic Association.  After a spirited election the following
were chosen:

President.......................dJoseph McEntee, "14

Vice-President. . .............. L. TTamilton Adams, "14
BOBPBUEII e o o0 v osn 0l ws v w558 ...Jolm R. Butler, "14
R T Urguhart Wileox, *14

Mr. Swayne, omr new physical divector, delivered an interesting
address to the members, after which arrangements were made to
raise funds sufficient for the support of the vavious teams. At this
meeting thirty members cach subseribed a dollar,

Cross Country Running.

On October 1st the first regular mecting was held and a cross-
conntry fteam was organized. At four-thirty ften aspirants came
forth and succeeded in passing the physical examination condueted
by Mr. Swayne.

On October 2nd the first eross-country run was taken.  The conrse
seleeted by Mr. Swayne was the vieinity of Washington Park.  The
following candidates took part: Nelson Covey, Panl O'Brien, Joseph
Sweeney, Iugene Molitor, John Butler, Gerald Pratt, Jack [ovowitz,
William Doyle, George Curtiss, Ralph Bowan and ITarry Ward.
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Basket Ball.

On October 3rd a meeting of the Athletic Association was called
and Raymond TFite, *15, was elected manager of the Basket Ball
team for the coming scason. According to Manager Fite’s reports
the outlook for the team is very bright. The following members of
Jast year’s team have returned: John Butler and George Curtiss,
«ruarde, Raymond Fite, center; Urguhart Wileox and Eugene Moli-
tor, forw ards, also substitutes Gordon Scott, Nelson Covey and L.
Hamilton Adams.

At the first regular meeting of the Basket Ball team Urguhart
Wilcox, ’14, was clected captain,

The call for candidates was responded to by a large number, con-
sisting of new and old students, who aspire to membership in the
team. The manager believes that he will be able to secure some
promising players among the following: Joseph Sweeney, Donald
Miller, Paul O’Brien, George Ward, Gilbert Daring, Benjamin Barry,
Chester Blauvelt, Edmlmd o’ ()onnm’ Chester IIochstra%m- Joseph
McEntee and Ansley Wileox.

Manager Fite is looking forward to games with the following
teams:  Albany Iigh, Albany Academy, Christian DBrothers
Academy, Rensselaer, Waterford, Watervliet, Lansingburgh and
Troy Highs, Troy Academy, Troy Conference Academy at Poultney,
Vt., Catskill High, Hudson, Johnstown, Gloversville, Amsterdam,
Ravena, Kingston and Newburgh Highs and Hoosick Prep.

Tennis Tournament.

Since Mr. Swayne, our new physical director, has taken charge of
athletics, he has introduced a tennis tournament for the young men.
A silver loving cup is offered as a prize to the winner. The follow-
ing have entered the contest with high hopes of carrying off the cup:
Ansley Wileox, Eugene Molitor, F. Urgubart. Wileox, T.. Hamilton
\<l.un<. Frederick Ridgeway, Chester Blauvelt, Frank Sands, George

Ward, Joseph Sweeney, Paul O’Brien, Gilbert Daring

and Edmund
O’Connor.

So long as we love, we serve: so long as we ave loved by others T
would almost say that we are indispensable, and no man is useless
while he has a friend. — R. L. Stevenson.

To be good is noble, but to teach others how to be good is nobler
and less houblo. Mark Twain.
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Notice!

“A good deacon once sat down on the pointed end of a tack.
Greatly excited, he made a rash exclamation, the latter part of whieh
was ¢ — it!”?  Anyone correctly guessing the first part of it,
ond sending sixty eents in cash to the Business Manager, will receive
one year’s subseription to “The Crimson and White ™ free of
charge! ”

P. Clark — “ The teacher has given us the same Ancient History
lesson for three nights.”

M. Clark — “ Doesn’t she know it?”

P. Clark — * Yes, she knows it, but we don’t.”

Physical Geography Teacher — “ What are you doing
Blauvelt, learning anything 2
M. Blauvelt— “ No, listening to you.”

now, Miss

Mr. Adams —* How would you punctuate 1
drowning in the lake with no help near?’”

Mr. Scott —  C'lomma after lake, period after near, of course.”

My, Adams — “ T wouldn’t, I'd make a dash after the pretty girl.”

saw a pretty girl

“Tf our English teacher is a book worm why isn’t our ccometry
teacher an angle worm 7 — Ju,
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Old Man — “ Well, sonny, how many fish have you caught?”

Small Boy — “ Well, sir, when I've caught another I’ll have one.”
— B,

“Tt is a well-known fact that mostly every body has a well-
developed bump of enriosity,” said the practical man.
“Think so?” inquired the other.
(umop
apisdn yooq o) wanj [[av sug} 99s oyav apdoad oy Fo jsour ‘sax ,

Ruth and Urq. met in fond embrace,
The color left her checks;

But on the shoulder of Urq.’s coat
It showed for many weeks. — .

Grace Bender (translating Virgil) —“ He saw two wandering
dears walking along the shore.”

Edgar — I haven’t the cheek to kiss yon.”
Polly — “ Use mine.” — K.

“Who is your favorite author?”
“My father.”

“What did he ever write?”

¢ (Cheeks.” — B,

* IFaith,” said the policeman, examining the broken window,  this
more serious than I thought — it’s broken on both sides.”

'J:.

L.

Store Girl Talk.
“ Saylil!” exelaimed the girl at the handkerchief counter,
“Yotsmatter now ?” asked the girl at the ribbon counter,
* Aintchoogitten nufteet?”
“Whatchaskin thatfur?”
“Youralookinkina thin.”
< Aintouthoe!”
* Yartoo. Betterficksher back hair.  Isemmmindown.”
* Quitcherrubberin.  Mine jeronebiz”
But sho fixed her back hair.
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“ Saylil!”

“ Saycherseltf.”

Jivergitcherforchun told ?”

Yeh — unstertwice.  Ever gitchoors?”
Yeh.  Ootole ynh?”

FErdkitsmith sayinso.  Cumtroo?”
Notehett.”

Thinkitwill 27

Lykaznot.  Letchoono fit does.”

“Say.  Yuno Kittenbills keepin® cumpny 27
Auka moft!?”

-

.

-

-

-~
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-
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-
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“Sallvight.  Yooleerabout it soonuff.  Sav-Jen, eanchooketeh
on ——

“ Say, there, you girls!” interrupted the floor walker who hap-
pended along at this moment, *“ go back to your customers! ™ — [lr,

Why do people say Dame Gossip?
Jecause they are too polite to leave off the “e.”

. and W. Board — “ Do you support your school paper?™
Freshman — “ No, it has a staff.”

Nelso Covey to J. Butler — * Say, Ed. MeDowell is a poor pro-
) ; ! 1
poser, every time he puts a ving on a girl’s finger she immediately

returns it.”

Miss Poole, translating * Taee in Gallia est importantus,” made
it, “ Hike into Gaul, it’s important.”

Said a careless young lady named Anna,
When she stepped on an empty banana,
“ Now, what do yon see,
That you stare so at me?”
And the bystanders eried, “ Tlosanna ! ™

Soph. — = What time is it? T'm invited ont to divmer and my
watch isn't going.”

Junior — “ Why, isn’t yonr wateh invited 2 — [l
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Do You Know That

Gordon Scott has been taking a Birdseye view of life lately ?

Margaret Lovett’s favorite pastime is playing Poole ?

M. White actually forgot a date in Ancient Iistory ?

T. Hoyt never used to be particular, but lately he has taken to
Picken ?

All our girls are making a dash for the good-looking freshmen boys
this year?

K. Pollock never takes a half but a Hohle ?

C. White — “ Are you fond of tea?”

A. Wilcox — Yes, but I like the next letter better.”

J. Molitor — “ Are you a suitor for M. Clark’s hand ?”

Ed. MeD. —“ Yes, but T didn’t.”

J. M. —“Didn’t what??”

Ed. MeD. — ¢ Suit her.”

First Boy — “ T wonder why so many fellows go to the big dances
¢ Stﬂg? r”»

Second Boy — ¢ Because of the scarcity of ¢ doe.” ”
A good way to find a girl out is to call when she isn’t in. — Ea.

A Modern High School Girl.
A tiny bit of powder,
A tiny little rat,
A monstrous bunch of feathers,
Sometimes called a hat,
A pair of high-heeled booties,
A tiny little carl,
Makes the sweetest thing on earth,

A Modern High School Girl, — Fa.,

J. Butler’s Motto —“ Don’t let your studies interfere with your
education.”

“Some fellows are so close that when they’re spoons on a girl, it
cuts them like a knife to fork over.” — Fa.
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“ Stick to me closely,” said the envelope to the stamp.
“ By gum, I will,” was the reply. — Fux.

-

The Afflicted One “— Um-ah-er-er! Ha-ve ————— 77

Jeweler (to Assistant) — “ Bring that tray of engagement rings
here.”

Senior— “ What is the most nervous thing in the world — next to
agirl?”
Junior — “ Me, next to a girl.”

“Yes,” said the conscientious dealer,  this hammock will hold
two, but it will be a tight squeeze.”

“Oh, that will be all right,” said Josephine Hoyt, blushing —
“just send it around to the house.”

Stude — *“ Is it possible to confide a secret to you?”

Friend — ¢ Certainly, I'll be as silent as the grave.”

Stude — “ Well, then, I have a pressing need for two bucks.”
Friend — “ Don’t worry, it is as if I had heard nothing.” — F..

Teacher (assigning lesson) — *“ For to-morrow take the life of
Burke.”

Voice from the rear— “ I wish we could, but he's dead already.”

— Ba.

“Is the patient out of danger yet? ™
“Well, not altogether. The trained nurse is still with him.”

Soph. (to a little Freshie) — “ Pardon me for walking on your
feet, little man.”
Freshie — “Oh, don’t mention it.

I walk on them myself, you
know.”

H. Page—“ Why has Guy put Marie’s picture in his wateh 2
H. Schilling — “ Because he thinks she will love him in time.”
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I. Walters — “ Have you scen the new dance called ¢ The Anto-
mobile?””

K. Hayes — * No, sort of a breakdown, [ suppose.”
Applied Christianly.

Beeause he had been a naughty little hoy — a very nanghty little
hoy — he was sent to bed without any pndding.  DBut in the even-
ing, when his brothers and sisters all were fast asleep, he erept down-
stairs, a tearful little white-robed fignre, and, going into the library,
said to his mother:

“Mummy, vou told me never to go to sleep till T'd made peace
with my enemies, so 've come down to forgive vou and daddy for
being so rude to me at dinner to-night.”

An aspiration is a joy forever.  To have many of these is to be
spiritually vich. — Sterenson.

It is heaven upon carth to have a man’s mind move in chavity, rvest
in Providenee, and turn upon the poles of trath. — Bacon.

~And the finest fellow of all would be the one who could be glad to
have lived becanse the world was chicfly miserable, and his life had
come to help some one who veally needed it. — George Eliol.

What know we greater than the sonl?  On God and Godlike men
we build our trust. — Tennyson.

Small service is true serviee while it lasts, — Wordsiworth.

[t is a good thing to be rich, and a good thing to he strone, but if
is a better thing to be beloved of many friends, — Furipides.
Great traths are portions of the soul of man; ereat sonls are por-
tions of eternity.
Sonany Gods, so many éreeds,
So many ways that wind and wind,
While just the art of heine kind
Is all this sad world needs, — Wilcou.

h*
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WARREN & CO. Inc.

Address
General Offices and Factory, 108 Fulton Street
NEW YORK, N. Y.

MANUFACTURERS of JEWELRY and STATIONERY

Specialists in Emblematic Jewelry Class Pins, Rings, Fraternity Goods
Athletic and Prize Medals in Stock and Special Designs
Trophy Cups, Plaques, Etc. Official Jewelers to Adelphoi

Special Designs and Estimates Furnished on Request
Correspondence Invited

Department of Stationery and Engraving

Commencement Announcements, Wedding Stationery and
Die Stamped Writing Papers

Femerimt | pazn
Fresh and Salt Meats A 75¢ Box of Engraved Initial

Fine Groceries, Provisions, Game, St:ltioncry for the best story

= P°“‘;:Y-SV°8°‘abl[;=ss Etc(-] Syt in each issue of the CRIMSON
ur own make Sausage, Pressed Corne -
Beef and Boiled Ham AND WHITE.

296 Hudson Ave., Cor. Dove St., : Albany, N. Y. LITCH FIELD PR ESS
Phone 1035J Main

PROCTOR’S

THE HOME OF

VAUDLEVILLE

SHOWS—1-3-7-9—SHOWS

Please mention ** The Crimson and 11"hite.”




We are ready to show you the complete f H. w. BALDWIN

Fall Line of

ED. V. PRICE & CO. High Class Shoes
Made to order clothes, $15 to $40 ‘ FOR
| Men, Women and Children
%. E. ﬂﬂill? r | 29 North Pearl Street
34 and 36 MAIDEN LANE 41 Maiden Lane

McCLURE & COWLES

64 NORTH PEARL STREET

Pianos and Players, Victrolas and Records

EASY PAYMENTS FREE MUSIC ROLLS .

ARTHUR BANFILL

GROCER

Bishop’s Preserves, Crystalized and Stuffed Figs and Prunes, Gouda and
Edam Cheese, Tunis Dates, Cresca Cumquats and Figs, Stuffed
Dates, and Ginger, Plum Pudding, Bar Le Duc, Menier
Choc. Caviar, Melba Peaches, and Sauce.

293 State St., Cor. Dove St, - - - .  Albany, N. Y.

F. M. HOSLER

MANUFACTURER OF

ICE CREAM AND CONFECTIONERY |
Wholesale and Retail

193 LARK ST., ALBANY, N. Y.

C. H. WOOD | Spend your recreation hour at
DEALER IN ‘
Pure Milk and Cream l SPIEDEL’S ICE CREAM
64 Lodge Street l PARLOR
N. Y. Phone 3459-W | 203 CENTRAL AVENUE
Home Phone 543-F ’ (Two Doors above Robin St.)

Please mention * The Crimson and White?”
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Hazeltine’s Flower 1 VALENTINE MAGIN
Shop

No order too small for
our best attention.

Manufacturer of Harness

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

Repairing promptly attended to

32 CENTRAL AVE, - ALBANY, N. Y.
Teleohone, West 1462 | 53 CENTRAL AVE, : ALBANY,N.Y.

A. P. W. Toilet Paper

A light, soft tissue of the finest quality, made from absolutely clean,
pure stock. Upon receipt of $1.00 we will send (Express prepaid) to
any point in the the United States One Year’s supply (10,000 sheets), and
Nickel plated fixture. Money refunded if not satisfactory.

A.P. W. PAPER CO. 37 Colonie St., ALBANY, N.Y,

Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute 'CLAP P & LEAKE
o, SOHOOL of \\ |

Students L Leaf Note Books,
o, ENGINEERlNG Cotosisnsernent CAREOHEE

AL, ELECTRICAL and CHEMICAL
°“"‘5¥E.ﬁ'é‘é“r‘{'&a‘ and GENERAL SCIENCE and Cards
Send for a Catalogue. OYq sl n

70 North Pearl St., - Albany, N. Y.

LITCHFIELD PRESS

N. Y. Phone Main 1381 ALBANY, N. Y.

We will give a discount of ten
per cent on any order for Engrav-

ing, Printing or Stationery accom-
panied by this advertisement.

A S0c. box of Engraved Initial
Stationery for 5 of these

ads and 35 cents.

ENGRAVING AnD
PRINT'NG NELSON L. COVEY, Agent

Please mention * The Crimson and 1V hite.”
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SPECIAL RATES TO STUDENTS

ALBANY ART UNION

PHOTOGRAPHS ARTISTIC

48 North Pearl St., : e Albany, N.Y.

Both Phones

KODAKS and BROWNIE

Cameras

Developing and Printing

F. E. COLWELL ®& CO.

459 BROADWAY, 3s ALBANY, N. Y.

ALBANY TRADING COMPANY

22 Green St., Albany, N.Y.

Foot Ball Supplies, Basket Ball Goods, Hunting Clothing,
Shot Guns and Rifles, Flannel Shirts,
Coat Sweaters and Jerseys, Men's Underwear, U. S. Army Shoes.

We can save you money on every purchase

Please mention “ The Crimson and 1V hite.”
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Established 28 years

| Steefel Bros.

ALBANY

’ Don’t Guess l
Buy with your eyes open

|

|

| You will have a new suit or over-
i coat this fall. Are you, like other
| ;* men becoming impatient with the
‘ delays and disappointments of made
to order-guess what you-get-clothes?

! Then come to Steefel’s-see how
., , you will look before you buy-and
[~‘ save some money.

SUITS AND OVERCOATS @
] $10.00 to $60.00.




