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THE CRIMSON AND WHITE

FPITO
L L I

A MERRY CHRISTMAS

Perhaps the best loved time ol all the vear is the Christmas
season.  What happy memories it recalls, and what joyous antici
pations 1t awakens! \Witching mistletoe, holly, proud little ever-
greens bearing their message of Yuletide jov, goodies, mysterious
parcels, faces radiating with joy and happiness, furtive whisperings

everything that is a part of Christmas spirit.  Outside, a virgin
mantle of snow covers the carth and transforms field and Torest
with a fairy-like beauty. The leafless branches of trees with their
pure white burdens outline fantastic silhoucttes against wintry
skies.  All the air is pervaded with an atmosphere of jovous expect
ancy, ol hushed prayer, of unspoken worship.

Every Christmas, as we go to church, we listen to the tale of
the first Christmas, the sweetest story ever told.  Everytime we
hear it our hearts thrill anew, and we are filled with a jovous flood
ol love for the loly babe, who was born in a rude stable many,
many years ago. \While wise men were bearing precious gifts from
afar to the Christ child, angels were singing their songs of triumph
to the watching shepherds on the hills of Dethlehem.

“Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will
toward men.”

Thus they proclaimed the advent of the Messiah who was to
he the light of the world. [Tow the people received him then is
well known.  The three Kings of the Orient brought Ilim their
offerings of gold, frankencense and myrrh.  Angels thronged around
[1is head, chanting their inspired chorus. Then did learning and
music surround the babe: then did they pay homage to their little
King.

As the venerable seers in their wisdom, and the heavenly angels
with their joyous carols bowed before the Christ child, let us this
Christmastide do likewise, and join hands in song and sincerity of
purpose,

AND
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A HAPPY NEW YEAR

Just because this year is old, very old, there is no reason why
we should not wish it a blessed farewell. This we do in all humility,
realizing that as individuals and as a student body, we have often
wasted much of the priceless time 1928 has so generously offered us.
[Let this be one of the resolutions with which we shall greet this
promising infant, voung 1929—that we shall not waste time. Time
brings opportunity, opportunity brings success—that is the mes-
sage in a nutshell! Another resolution we Milnites shall make is
that we shall support our splendid basketball team. If they know
that we are back of them to the last man, this confidence and en-
couragement will stimulate them to untold victories,

I G

THE SONG OF THE CHRISTMAS TREE

[ have been brought from my home in the forest
To help spread Christmas cheer.

[ am happy and proud to be chosen
An agent in this worthy career.

My limbs are adorned with ornaments
My tip with a silver star,

And my many lights which beam so brightly
Are seen by the traveler afar.

Many giits prepared with love
Are piled upon the floor.
And as 1 see the joy they give
It thrills me o'er and o'er.,

My boughs bend low—my life ebbs fast—
Soon | shall be cast away

But my heart is full of the happiness
That’s reigning this Christmas Day:.

LOISE, POTTER: 232
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pRATUE

TWO CHRISTMAS PRESENTS

“Sure, I'm goin’ to the affair!”

“It 1s lovely of the firm to give a dance like—"

“Yeh, but they ought to. Look at the time we been workin’
lately and busy—say, baby, | didn’t know but what | was a pair ol
silk stockin's myself.”

“['m rather sorry 1 can't go.”

“What! You're not goin'?  A\w, snap out of it, kid! Every
ones gonna git what they can out of this company.”

A clock struck nine and cach girl hastened to her counter.
Busy Christmas shoppers were already scurryving about picking out
any article that seemed to them a good purchase.  All over the store
familiar cries of the salesgirls could be heard.  From one counter,
however, the voice did not sound so loud and vulgar, and a smile
went with every sale.

The salesgirl at this counter was Mrs. Mae Hoffman, a young
widow. She was a rather attractive girl, tall and slender.  Iler hair
was dark and inclined to be wavy. She had a pleasant face with an
expression that scemed to declare her superiority to her fellow
workers,  There existed a sadness which was concealed by the
vood-natured smile.  As she made cach sale she thought, “lHere is
ten cents more for Lola’s coat. That makes 81310 and | need only
824.00. | hope the sales are bigger or my commissions will never
amount to 8890 more.” T'hen a picture of lola in the coat for
which she was saving flashed through her mind.  Mae was the same
airl who was not attending the dance.

It was nearing noon.  She must make $8.00 more helore six
o'clock. The noon bell rang. She leit her booth downhearted and
discouraged.  As she slipped on her worn hat and coat, she real
ized the impossibility of carning the required sum. She went to a
small restaurant and ordered a sandwich and a cup of coffee. \While
she was waiting for her order, various thoughts ran through her
mind, lLola must have that coat. All Lola's friends were receiving
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new coats from their parents.  Lola would feel so bad without one.
but for $16.00 one could not get an attractive coat. If only she
could obtain the money still needed. The sandwich and coffee ar-
rived.  As she ate she tried to think of means to secure the money.
Perhaps she would find a valuable ring for the return of which she
would be given a large sum of money. This was improbable and
almost impossible.  She could borrow the money from the store.
They would never miss 88.00, and she would return it as soon as
possible. Maybe her sisters-in-law would give her some money for
a Christmas gift.  Thursday when she returned to work she could
hring the money, and all would be all right. This was her final
plan, lier last resort, and she would carry it out.  After she had fin-
ished the coffee she hurried back to the store.

IHer conscience bothered her.  This plan was below her. [t
was a disgrace even to consider it, but lLola must have the coat.
It was so darling, and then there was a hat to match.  Ifive dollars
more, as long as she had determined to take it, wouldn't make much
difference.  Still—could she do it?  She tried to forget the prob
lem of the coat, but it scemed impossible.

At five o'clock an errand boy announced that she was wanted
in the office.  As Mae turned, bewildered, to demand of him for
what reason she should be summoned to the office, he picked up a
pile of articles to be wrapped and ran toward the stock room.  Mae
hastily powdered her nose and combed her hair before she knocked
at the door of the office, timid and frightened.

“Come in, Mrs. Hoffman, Mr. Stedmer will see you presently,”
was the answer to her knock.

The minutes scemed to go so slowly.  All sorts of ideas passed
through her mind as to the outcome of the conference with Mr.
Stedmer, whether she was to be discharged or just reprimanded or—

“Mrs. Hoffman, Mr. Stedmer will see you now.  Step right in
the office.”

There was something appealing in Mae, some fascinating look
in her eyes and a kind smile all of which in this excitement seemed
to be more noticeable than ever,

Mr. Stedmer looked at her and smiled as he said, “Mrs, [Hoff-
man, numerous reports have come to me of your ability as a sales-
girl. I never had so many sales hefore at that counter. | am offer-
ing you as a Christmas present from the firm a position of second
head lady in the children’s clothing department.  Your salary in
this department will be ten dollars more per week than you now
receive.”




THE CRIMSON AND WHITE 7

*Oh, M. Sted——"

“Never mind, I am hurried. 1 want to add more. You haye a
young daughter if I am not mistaken. You will get a ten per cent
discount on all children’s clothes.  Oh, ves, also, should you desire,
I shall pay you one half of your next week's salary now.”

Mae answered slowly, her big eyes brim full of enthusiasm,
“I thank you Mr. Stedmer. | shall do my best and,” she added
slowly in a hesitant manner, “l-cr-well, about the advance—"

“Oh, yes, Mrs. Hoffman, I shall write vou a check right now.™

Mae left the office clutching the check in her hand. She took
one moment before entering the booth to call up the children’s
clothing department asking them to please lay aside the green coat
and hat trimmed with beaver, number 4402, size 8, for Murs, [off-
man. ow happy lLola would be!

BEIEENG GREEN 29,

CHRISTMAS CUSTOMS

Just as the word Christmas itsell comes from the name of the
One, whose birth it celebrates, so do many traditions and customs
which relate to the Christ child come from the lore of different
peoples.

Many legends have been handed down through the ages con-
cerning the Christ child.  In some European countries there exists
the beliel that a Christ child wanders about on Christmas Iive with
a bundle of evergreens on [lis shoulder. A lighted candle placed in
the window is supposed to gain s blessing for the houschold in
return for the light shed on His pathway. In Holland an illu
minated star is carried through the streets of the villages. This
star is supposed to bring peace to those who see it. Gilts are given
to the people who follow the star bearer, and these gifts are given
to the poor. Then, also, there is the legend of Santa Claus coming
down the chimney and the mystery of tradition surrounding the
hirth of Christ in the stable at Bethlehem.

The most important part of Christmas is the tree. To Martin
[.uther belongs the honor of the first Christmas tree.  Ile was
thrilled with the beauty of the fir tree, snow-capped and glittering
beneath the starry sky, and wishing to bring a bit of happiness to
the poor, he cut off a fir tree and placed lighted candles on its
branches.

These legends and beliefs have survived sixty generations of
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use, and the singing of carols and the giving of gifts bear witness
to the fact that they will go on from everlasting to everlasting.

With the lighting of the Christmas candles, the spirits of peace.
good-will, and brotherhood flame anew in the hearts of the follow
ers of Tlim who sang the first carol of good news, “Glory to God
in the highest, and on carth cood will toward men.”

ROSE M. SCHWEIGERT, '29.

A DOG'S CHRISTMAS BONE

Some folks say ['m a naughty dog, but I don’t think so.

I've often seen my master sit in front of Mr. Blake's butcher
shop, so I just did the same yesterday. This is just what hap-
pened. Mr. Blake came out with his arms full of meat. He dropped
the loveliest bone right in front of me. | just picked it up, and
hustled down the street. | didn’t go just because | get the bhone.
It was very cold and 1 was tired of sitting there. \Well, Mr. Blake
started after me. | love to see him run because he is so fat, so |
just kept running a ittle faster.  Ile soon stopped, and said, “that
———!"" I had better not tell vou what he really said, but it was
naughty.

I sauntered along down the street, and soon | saw five of my
riends, but they were inside the fence. | thought I'd tease them a
little bit, so I just held my head up higher and strutted by. They
ran along the fence, but I didn’t even look at them. [ went off in
a corner of Dugan’s alley and ate the meat. My, but it was good!

This morning I'm just awfully sick, and [ wish [ hadn’t eaten
all that meat alone,

ESTELER: B. WES'E, °29;

THE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS EVE

J. Richard Jamison sat in his soit, deep armchair before the
fire and read his evening paper in solid comfort. He was abtract-
¢dly inhaling and exhaling huge puffs of smoke from his expensive
cigar. . Richard was a bachelor, and glad of it. No silly women or
squawking children around to disturh the peace of his orderly apart-
ment !

A soft but squeaky step hehind his chair made him aware that
someone else was in the room. e turned around, just in time to
sce the bulky form of Squibbs, his butler, lighting a tall red candle
in the middle front window of the room,

—
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“\What's this tom-foolery?”" |, Richard spoke so suddenly out
of the deep silence that Squibbs started guiltily and hastily blew
out the match with which he had lighted the candle.

“Beg, pardon, sir,” Squibbs answered very humbly, “but sce
ing as it's Christmas ISve and all—I sorta thought——"

“Huh? \Well—what if it is? Does that mean that you have to
waste your time with such nonsense?  This ‘Christmas soirit’ is
the bunk! \What does it amount to? Nothing but a pile of bills for
unappreciated presents! You're as bad as all the rest of ‘em!”

With these explosive words, |. Richard returned to his paper
and cigar, disgusted with the softness of Squibbs. A\ few minutes
of silence followed. The candle, in shite of all opposition, burned
cheerfully at the window, as a welcome on Christmas Eve.

“Beg pardon, sir, but | wonder if you could get along without
my services for the rest of the night?  It's nine o'clock now, and
there probably won't be anyone calling tonight—seeing as it's
Christmas LEve. The missus and me was planning on fixing up a
little tree for the children—so, sir—if, sir—"

“Yes, if you want to bother vourseli with such foolishness—
¢o ahead! I'd rather have yvou at home, I'm sure, instead of here
driving me crazy with your nonsensical ideas!” )

This gracious permission having been granted, Squibbs, with
many more “thank vou, sirs.” and “beg pardon, sirs,” backed out of
the room.  Soon the door was slammed and J. Richard was alone in
the great room, with his paser and cigar.

It must be understood that J. Richard was not always so
hrusque and crabby, but he was very, very, indifferent to anything
pertaining to sentiment and, naturally, the womanly action of his
hutler had disgusted him.

ile continued to smoke in silence before the warm fire until he
was aroused by a sharp ringing of the door bell.  After a few sec-
onds, he realized that Squibbs was not there to answer it, so, after
carcfully laying aside his cigar and paper, he went to open the door.
At first, upon onening it. he saw no one.  The snow was blowing
about, and the air was very cold.  After his eyes had become accus-
tomed to the darkness, he saw a shadowy figure, very forlorn and
destitute-looking, in the corner of the porch.  Immediately, all the
stories he had ever read about bachelors finding pathetic little
bundles on their doorsteps came rushing into his mind.  In cach
case, the bachelor had carried the aforesaid bundle into the house
and, after finding it to be a sleeping infant, had resolved to adopt it!
or else the bundle had proved to be a poor, lost, sinful, though
beautiful, girl who eventually became his loving wife.
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“Humph! 1 won’t fall for that stufi,” he thought, at the same
time giving the shadowy object a gentle kick with the toe of his
shoe.  As nothing happened, he kicked it again, this time a little
more forcibly.

“Hey! Cut it out! What d've think this is?" a sharp, shrill
voice pierced the silence.

J. Richard drew back, astonished.

“Yes—that's what 1 said! \What d’va think this is—vour
hirthday ?”

\With these words, a mass ol curly red boyish cut hair, a little
ireckled nose, and a pair of daringly red lips emerged from the
darkness of the shadow.

“A-a-are vou a girl or a boy?” stammered J. Richard in amaze
ment.  This was so different from what he had expected! The
stranger did not reply right away, but as . Richard brought it and
himsell into the house, and under the glare of the electric lamp in
the hall, he could see, by the artificial redness of its lips, that it was

a airl.

“Who are vou—and why are you on my doorsten?”

“What's it to ya? Get away from in front of that door and
let me out of here, or I'll vell for the police!  [D'ya hear?”

J. Richard was buffled.  Although he was sure that this person
was a girl, he observed, when she had thrown back the shabby robe
in which she had been wrapped, that she was wearing a boyv's
clothing.

“Are you in need 2" he said, his heart softening a little when he
saw the rageed clothes,

“No—Dbut you'll be in need of a doctor il you don’t let me out
of here ina hurry! 'm on my way to a masquerade, and | prom-
ised to meet Jimmy on the corner at nine-thirty, and it's after that
now! 1 was waiting up on the corner for a while, but it was so
cold and blizzardy I thought 1'd just sit down on your porch, where
it isn’t so windy, and wait for him. [ must have leaned my clbow
up against your door bell.  He's probably out on the corner now,
waiting for me.  Come out of the daze, and open up the door, will
vou?"

J. Richard came down to carth with a thump. All his hopes
of being a story-book hero fled as he willingly opened the door and
helped the girl out with a little shove.

‘Mey, Jimmy! Here I am! This old bozo——" her shrill
voice drifted away into the night.

HELEN CROMIE, '29.
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MY DAD

[T you can imagine a man who is kind, generous, helpful,
iriendly, and honest: ii vou can think o a person who is always
careful, considerate, gentlemanly, pleasant, fearless, and energetic
a man whose every action, deed, and word reflects his strong.

ironbound character, whose Tace is the living picture of that vivid
inner-self—a man who is the best father and best pal any boy ever
had, then you have some idea of the man I mean—my dad.

RALPH GARRISON, "30.

FAIRIES

The wee wild fireflies flitting,
[Flitting airily,

Through woods and ficlds at twilight
The steed of fairies be.

The myriad stars that twinkle,
Twinkle merrily,

\When darkness Talls at evening,
The fairies” candles e,

The restless winds that whisper,
\Whisper ceasclessly,

Through dark pine boughs at dream-time,
Are l':lil'_\' S0Ngs Lo me.

The tiny droos that ghisten,
Glisten dewily,
When soft light peeps at dawning,
Are fairy jewels to me.
\. BETK, "30.

“What was in the Maytlower compact 2"
“Well, sap, what could it be but powder?”

After seeing Wiley's display of Fords, we think he has a factory

bhranch in his back yard.

“What is this ice jam they talk about?”
“Oh, that's what the Eskimos cat on their bread.”
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A PRAYER

Oh, gentle muse, lift thou the seal

IFrom my dumb lips, that 1 may sing
Of all the beauty that | fecl

In God's entrancing world, and bring
Tribute to the passing throng,
[leedless, rushing through the days.
Oh, let me lift my voice in song,

And chant my heart’s delight in praise.

JANE PUGLT; ‘30:

AVIATION'S GREATEST DAY

On June 30, 1928, the Detroit Air Olympics were held.  Inci-
dentally on that day 1 had the opportunity of witnessing at the
Ford Airport the gathering of airplanes, acronauts and aviation
enthusiats from all over the United States.

There were over 100,000 spectators viewing the various events
which took place that day at the airport.  Several attractions,
which featured in the day's program, gave thrills to all present.
\While enormous tri-motored airplanes thundered high overhead,
scores of smaller planes dotted the sky like many buzzards.  Mod-
ern aireraft of nearly every design and make were flown.  The
start of the Gordon Bennett International Dalloon Race was a most
memorable spectacle. Thirteen balloons from cight different coun-
tries competed for the coveted tronhy. s cach balloon ascended,
after being started by Edsel FFord, the pilots threw flowers to the
crowds below. Then a loud report was heard and high in the ai
a small parachute opened. Ifrom this parachute a flag unfurled
and foated majestically, signifying the country which each balloon
represented. The crowds cheered and mobs made a mad rush to
the spot where the flags were expected to land. In a short time
cach balloon became a speck in the sky and finally disappeared
At this magnificent flying field evervone had the pleasure of going
through the immense Ford hangar and closely examining the gi-
cantic Ford tri-motored planes.  German gliders which held world
records for motorless flying were exhibited on the field. In the
hangar could be seen Byrd's Tamous plane, the “Josephine [Ford.”
Model airplane contestants had the privilege of going through the
Ford ANirplane Factory and sceing large monoplanes during con
struction and assemblage.  Many activities, ton numerous to nien-
tion, occurred in the course of the day. T'o end the program an air
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CHRISTMAS EVE

The snow is falling steadily out of a star-sprinkled blanket of
black sky. The trees which form an arch over the street are clad in
garment of pure white. A\ full moon casts a soft light over the
clistening white carth.  Ifrom the windows of the houses on the
street shine bright lights and through the windows can be seen
beautifully ornamented pine trees. [T we come close to one window
we can see many packages wranped in white tissue paper scattered
at the base of the tree. In a far corner of the room a middle-aged
man lies sleeping on a davenport with the evening paper lving at
his feet. A\ slight motherly looking little woman, sits in a large
chair at the other end of the room. [Ier face is lit by a little smile
of content.

l.et us go to a different place where the same moon shines down
on a street barren of trees or grass; a street in which the snow is
doing its best to cover the rubbish that has been scattered there.
An occasional light shines from the houses which are ramshackle
deserted looking buildings.  As we look into one of the lighted
windows a very different scene meets our eyes. A\ flickering gas jet
lights the room which is furnished with a tabic and three or four
chairs. In one of these chairs sits a woman, who, though yvoung, is
already wrinkled from never-ceasing work. As she sits there she is
sewing a button on what appears to be a very small boy's shirt.
[ler head nods wearily as sleep tries to overcome her, hut still she
toils on. In the gloom of another corner a man sleens in a chair,
Ile is clad in the outfit of a laborer and as he sleeps his body, weary
from the day’s work appears very thin and worn.  Slowly the light
in the jet fails until the woman, unable to see any longer, rises and
wincing as pain pierces her cramped body, slowly puts out the light.

BILL NMcCORD, "3

THE BUM’S CHRISTMAS

It was a cold Christmas Eve. Crowds hurried about their er
rands, a look of expectancy on their faces. The bum stood outside
of a large show window cold and hungry. Ile was trying to decide
whether to go into his winter hibernation vet. A\ blast of cold air
which whirled the snow around his collar decided him. Picking up
a large lump of ice he hurled it through the window. T'he sound of
falling glass had barely ceased when a hand fell on his shoulder
lLooking back he saw a large burly policeman leading him away to
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the night court, where the desk sergeant received the charge.  After
this he was put in a warm cell. T'he bum could feel the heat soak-
ing through him. A\ look of rapturous content appeared on his face.
This was something like it. 1T the judge would only give him about
ninety dayvs it would be spring when he got out.

Soon he was asleep. The next morning he was awakened by
the warden for the first good meal in two days. As it was Christmas
the prisoners did not have to work so the bum was led back to his
cell.  The hours passed quickly and soon he was again led forth.
This time to a Christmas dinner.  \Was there ever such a dinner.
The bum felt contempt for the poor souls who slaved for their food
[le was well Ted and content, fed by the state.  Thinking these
things he fell asleep.  [lis case was called next morning. e pleaded
cuilty to the charge and the judge considered.  After pondering a
while he leaned forward and said, “lHaven't vou been here before.”
The bum readily assented. “This was too casy ; he thought he ought
to get ninety days sure. “\Well, | think 'll make an example of
vou for those other bums who hibernate for the winter.  Six
months at hard labor.  Next case.”

WILLIANM DRAKI, "31.

A HOLY CHRISTMAS
[le came to save this sinful world,
“I'was centuries ago,
But died upon a rough-hewn cross.
For us, e suffered so.

On Christmas Eve,

I light my heart

To guide my Christ to me,
And bring me [Holy Christmas,
[For now, and years to be.

LORNA DROWNE, '31.

SANTA’S NEW SUIT

“Well, well, well, T declare it's only twelve days until Christ-
mas.” Santa Claus was stretched out comfortably in an arm chair
beside the huge fireplace, his feet on the mantle-picce, contentedly
smoking his long stemmed clay pipe.  lle sat for a few minutes

puffing lazily, and then suddenly brought his slippered feet down,

-

- —————
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and decisively marched from the room. e returned a few minutes
later, carrving a red fur-trimmed. sooty old coat rather the worse
for the wear. The dear old gentleman pondered long and seriously
over the clothes, with a dissatisfied and discontented look on his
usually jolly countenance.

“It's Tull of moth holes and here's an awful burn.  Looks as if
it hadn’t been washed for centuries and | believe that's true.  Yep.
vou've served me many a vear, but vou've gone out of date with my
reindeer sled. I'm going to get me one of these here modern air-
plane outfits to go with my new plane, “The Spirit of the North
Pole.”  Bet these here natives will stare at me.”

So saying he picked up Montgomery Ward's catalogue and im-
patiently flipped over the pages until he found what he sought and
then became absorbed in the page.

“Here's one for $22.75," he muttered, “boots, suit, can, goggles,
gloves, and all.  That's the one for me.”  ile immediately picked
up his quill pen and began filling out the order blank. “The door
apened softly and in slipped Mrs, Santa Claus.

“What on earth are vou doing, popper? \What vou got all your
things out here for? "Taint Christmas yet!” she cried, aghast.

“Well, mama, | just thought I'd get 'em out and sce what shape
they're in.  Guess I'll get some new ones, These are all out of date.
There's some——"

Ile got no further. Mrs. Claus raised both hands in horror at
the very thought.

“\Why the very idea,” she cried.  “Get new things when these
old ones will be perfectly all right if | wash them and mend them
and brush up the fur a little. Out of date indeed! You just put
that idea out of your head immediately.”

Poor Santa was squelched.  He dared not say another word, hut
privately resolved to send for them anyway.

It was two days before Christmas. Santa was in a fever of ex-
citement for fear the suit would not come in time, [le kept running
to the door at every knock to see if his package had come. lle had
no fear of his wife,

“She'll be all right when she sees how fine | look,” he chuckled
to himself. “Ah, yes, she'll be all right.”

[Even when his wife brought in the newly cleaned suit he
chuckled to himsell merrily and said, “Ah, yes, she'll be all right.”

At last it arrived.  Mrs. Claus was making molasses candy, so
there was no danger of her interfering.  Santa was tickled as a
child with a new toy. e hurried to his room and put it on and
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then surveyved himself in the mirror.  So pleased was he with the
reflection that he stood puffing like a peacock. [le sneaked cau-
tiously downstairs, entered the living room, and started to pick up
his sack. e would then march into the kitchen, and display his
splendor to the eyes of his astonished wife, who would for once
have nothing to say. Yes, indeed. Ile would show her that—
SPLOTCH!

“You meddlin® crook, how dare you try to steal my husband’s
tovsack! [llere vou've made me waste a perfectly good kettle of
taffy on you, you worthless tramp! Get out before [ call my hus
band, or I'll sic the dog on you! Get——"

“Merciful heavens, mommer! Are vou trying to ruin me?
Guess you already have. Oh, my new suit! Oh! What on earth
possessed you?" cried Santa, straightening up, the candy kettle
fitting nicely over his head, and sticky molasses trickling from his
Leard, ears, hands, and in fact all over him.

“Popper! Oh! \What have | done?” exclaimed his wife, horri
fied at the sight. “llow could I know it was you, with that out-
landish rig onto you? Come out in the kitchen before it gets all
over everything!”

She led the way, and Santa Claus followed spluttering indig-
nantly over his spoiled suit.

It never pays to cross your wife, Christmas ve,” he solilo
quized, as he donned the old red suit.

VIRGINTA GARRISON, "32.

THE FIRST CHRISTMAS EVE

The clouds Hoated silently past the moon and stars in the west-
crn sky.  Beneath them the sheep lay in pastures frosted with dew.
A thin blue smoke rose from the cracking flames of a fire. Close
by the shepherds slept peaceably on into the night. The peaceful
silence was only broken frequently by the night wind, the move-
ment of a young sheep or the stirring of a nesting bird.

Suddenly there came a flash of silvery light across the sky
The shepherds woke and hid their frightened, dazzled eyes. The
sheep raised their eyes heavenward.  Then animal and man slept
again and knew not that the light they saw announced the birth of
the little Saviour, Jesus Christ.

M., CROUSE, 32.

*'«__—_,:;-yl/
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THE LIGHT THAT SHALL NOT FAIL

As a cold north wind blew over the steppes of Russia, a tiny
figure clothed in a cotton garment appeared struggeling through
the banks of huge snow drifts. The feathery Hakes had ceased to
fall and the broad expanse of land was clothed in a white blanket
of snow, over which a thin crust was already forming. The wind
in all its glory swept across the plateau, now at your back and
then laughing harshly as its icy hand struck you fully in the face.
Again and again the tiny traveler faltered but tramped on as if
in agony, over the frozen ground with the snow crunching at every
step. The night was clear and the new moon, with the tiny stars,
seemed to possess a new radiance, that of hope and faith. In the
distance was a light, which was apparently the goal of the traveler.
Timidly, yet surely. the journeyer of the snowlands pulled the
shining knocker which resounded clearly in the still night.

A dignified servant opened the heavily barred door and ad-
mitted the little visitor. A living vision of hope, was the impres-
sion which one received from the little girl as softly, vet assuredly,
she tiptoed into the owner's study. Iler brother's life hung on the
margin of life and death and this man, the greatest doctor of all
Russia, was the only one who could save it. Tomorrow was Christ-
mas and with it came that story: seli sacrifice leads to happiness.
The American missionary who had come to her village had instilled
in the girl the great story of human sacrifice, and here, in remote
Russia, the morale was receiving its greatest trial.  Patiently, vet
with an air of superiority, the master of the house listened to the
tale of the grief laden visitor. The doctor immediately said to
himsel, “This is only one of the many sufferers upon this day
which have come to me, beseechingly pleading for aid. [t cannot
he granted.” Dut suddenly a hazy mist formed in the doctor’s eves
and he saw a Russian family, kneeling with clasped hands, mur
muring a last prayer, to the Creator of all men to send some one
to bring their son from the Valley of the Shadow,

Christimas, day of days, and the church bells pealing forth their
story of gladness. A poor home, occupied by a Russian family, was
made bright by a rapidly recovering figure on a rude cot. The great
doctor had performed the necessary operations and the little trav-
cler’'s brother was on the road to recovery. America, land of oppor
tunity, is not the only possessor of the true Christmas spirit.  [Far
off in Russia the icy wind sweeps across the steppes and brings with
it the never failing light—Christianity.

B L CHAPMAN, $32;
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THE YUKON

The Yukon hurls itsell out of the mountain fastnesses from whence
it takes its birth.

[1is one of the mighty rivers of God, and defies the puny strength
of man.

\ast snow-capped mountains surround it, and a terrible silence
broods over it.

TThe mid-night sun has brightened it, and the cverlasting snows
have fed it.

It has seen the franzy of man for the vellow gold, and heard the
cry of lone wolves at night.

[t rushes on, dismaved by none of these things, to it's anpointed

place.

God put such rivers on the earth
That men micht know the mightiness of his strength,
And the power of his hand,

A. BEIK, "30.

MY FORD

My little Ford, the best one found,
Doesn’t go fast, but it gets me around.

[t has rattles and squeaks, | must admit,
iut few of these detract a bit

[‘rom the pleasure | get of driving up near
To a Packard or Rolls or cars so dear,
That a scratch or a dent on fender bright,
Would cause the owner a sleepless night.
I need no chauffeur to take care of mine,
Giive it gas and oil and it runs along fine.
And after all is said and done,

The flivver's really lots of fun.

['m content with it until I'm allowed,

To have the family “Flying Cloud.”

FIARRIMAN SHERMAN, '30
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SCHOOL* NOTES

\
dat

A1 I b % e

The Senior Class has recently made arrangements for cuts in
its 1929 year book. The contract for the pictures was secured
through the efforts of llenry Dlatner,

The Freshman Reception was held November €0 It is De-
lieved that the entering freshmen enjoved themselves, the affair
being unusually successiul,

On account of a misunderstanding it was necessary to postpone
the Junior-ITreshman party : the new date has not yvet been decided
upon.

As the Christmas vacation approaches, the whole school looks
forward to its Christmas plays. This vear, as usual, there are three
one-act plays to be presented. There is a comedy, “The Florist
Shop,™ directed by Gertrude Iall; a Tantasy, “The Six \Who [ass
\While the Lentils Doil,”™ directed |>_\‘ Marion Sloan; and a mclo
drama, *I'wo Crooks and a Lady,” directed by Florence Gormley,
Such an assorted program is expected to afford interesting enter
tainment to whoeyer comes to sce it on Thursday night, December
13. in the State College anditoriam,

ALUMNI NOTES
CLASS OF '27

EEsther Higby, Katherine Traver, Evelyn Pitts, Eleanor Gage,
Madeline Green and Kenneth Miller have entered New York State
College for Teachers,

Ralph Brimmer is attending Cornell at Ithaca, New York.

[leath Cole and William Kingsley are students at Syvracuse
University at Svracuse, New York.

Robert Ramroth is working in the National Commercial Dank,
Albany, New York.

[Howard Eggleston, 20, is a member of the Varsity bhaskethall
squad at Rensselaer Polytechnie Institute at T'roy, New York.

D, B,oand 15, M.
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MILNE, HIGE SCITOOL.
Albanyv, New York, December 10, 1928,
Vv dear Crimson and \White Editors:

Ten years may seem o you an appalling amount of time to be
remeggbered easilv. | am finding that the whole atmosphere, the
pupils and the teachers, the work and the play of Milne [ligh
School, is so very similar to what it was when [ was a student here
that the years are not made countable at all by outstanding changes,

The gyvmnasium provides the same difficulties in decoration
for festive occasions, the auditorium has the same air pockets which
all the admonitions to bhreathe deeply and to enunciate clearly can
scarcely combat: the identical lockers stick exasneratingly at cru-
cial moments: bells are ringing out of order now as then; the same
rooms arce cold early in the morning: the clock on the steeple is still
of more than passing interest in certain classes; groups very sim
ilar to ours congregate daily in favorite corners ol study hall and
pass slighting remarks about the same staring Taces and startling
coilfures of the graduates ol another day.

But our basketball scason has started more successtully than
usual; our school paper is perhaps more representative ol the stu
dent body than the old issues which were devoted exclusively to
the efforts of a certain class.  Chapel programs, student council, the
0. I, S. AL scholarship, the orchestra, Glee Club, and dramatics,
have all been inaungurated within the last few vears. \We have pro-
gressed, yvet too much of the old remains to say that we have
changed cither ourselves in spirit or our halls in atmosphere.

Yours most sincerely,

MIRITAN SNOW, 22

The Book Shelf
\ogue—Nlarie Judd
The Smart Set—The Critics
Judge—Nr. Sayles
[Liberty—"Those study halls ( )
Pep—Ilelen Cromie
\anity Fair—Dot Birchenough
College Humor—I[Henry Blatner
Editor and Publisher—Irene Gedney
I"hysical Culture—DBill Sharpe
The Three Musketeers—DBlatner, Wiley and York
The Crimson and White—Your report card (7

4
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THE CRIMSON AND WHITE

DRAWS Y LUOLEY BRALSINERD WAQP, J

In this issue the Exchange Department of the Crimson and
\White has the pleasure of welcoming four newcomers to its list,
OF course we are glad to extend greetings to our old irtends too.

\We derive the greatest of pleasure from the pasers and maga
zines which we receive and we should like to share our enjovment
with the other members of Milne. T there are any who would like
(o see some of our Exchanges, just tell the “editors™ and we'll sce
that vour desire is granted.

\s this is the last issue in the vear 1928, the Exchange editors
take this opportunity to wish all vou folk a “NMerry Christmas
and a Tappy New Year,”

IN OUR OPINION

“IHermonite”—>Mount ermon School.

\We wonder what you think of us, and what other schools think
of you, Come now, don't be so modest.  Comments on and from
vour Exchanges would be greatly appreciated by all.

\We agree with you about “I'he Spirit That \Wins.”

“G. UL ML —Glasgow University, Glasgow, Scotland,

\Welcome, iviends irom across the ocean! \We chuckled a great

deal at your humorous material.  \\Ve hope to have the pleasure of

reading G, UL NLomany more times.

“Sir Bill's Bugle™—Johnstown Tligh School.

Your paper is most interesting and complete. \We surely enjoy
it.  Your seniors are to be congratulated upon the work they do in
order to make such a success of “Siv Bill's Bugle.”

“I'he Torch"—Catholic Central High School.

Two things in the last issue which we received of the “Toreh™
impressed us. One was the clever editorial, entitled “Golden M-
ments.” The other was vour novel way ol introducing the “lix

vll:lllf\"('\“
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“The Iligh School Recorder”™—Saratoga Springs Iligh School.
We always enjoy vour “Class Notes.” This time the juniors

seemed to lead in originality. The freshmen seemed to take their

notes as a joke scetion, instead of a place to tell others of their

doings.

“Ihe Red and Black™—IFriends Academy, Locust Valley
Your senior section is well written, [t would be interesting to
know what others on your long list of Exchanges think of vou.

“I'he Mirror"—Iluntington Iligh School.

Your Literary department was very extensive, The Dook Re
views made us rush to read the suggested books.  Your jokes were
few and we are sorry to state that they were not so good.

“The Cue™—Albany DBoys™ Academy.
As usual we enjoyed the “Cue.”  Kvery department seems very

complete,

“The Volecano™—Ilornell Thigh School.

Your school notes are very interesting and newsy.

“IHartwickan”—Hartwick Seminary.
We liked the idea of telling us in advance what your Decem
Ler number will contain.

“The Owl™—\Watertown lligh School.

We were all “pepped up™ alter reading your cheers.  \With yow
twelve hundred students cheering loudly the team should have
made a great record.

Watertown High School certainly has many poets—ifl we may
judge by the number of poems in your “Alumni Number.”

“I'he Argus News"—Ottumwa igh School.

We greet you, "A Live Paper From a Peppy School.”  Your
“Laughs and Snickers™ surely live up to their title. The school
news sections tell a great many tales, don’t they?

“I'he Academe”™—Albany Academy for Girls.

Your have a bountiful literature corner. Certainly the pens of
many of your students must be inspired.  We have nothing but
praise for yvour publication.  The set-up of the school notes is
clever.

s
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JRHKES

JST=A LITTLE [FON

DRAWY BY CUDLEY BMADSTREET WADK, JR. 1938

Wiley’s Twenty-Third Psalm

The Ford is my car,

[ shall not want another,

[t maketh me to lie down in wet places.

It soileth my clothes.

[t leadeth me into deep water.

It leadeth me thru' the paths of ridicule for its name's sake

[t prepareth a breakdown for me in the presence of mine
enemies.

Yea, though I run thru’ the vallevs, T am towed up the hills,

| fear great evil when it is with me.

[t anointeth my face with oil, its tank runneth over.

Surely to goodness if this thing follows me all the davs of my
life 1 shall dwell in the house of the insane forever.

Professor What-Not jumps out of the window and puts down
his bed, while he sets out the radiator and turns on his underwear,
The clock chimes downstairs and in haste he rolls under his dresser
and waits for his collar button to find him. Ile rushes downstairs,
spreads out his cereal and gobbles up the newspaper.  Young
I’h. D., in the high chair, wails and he jumps up spanking his nan-
kin and wiping his mouth with the baby. A train whistles in the
distance. He dashes out into the hall kissing an umbrella and hanes
madly out the front door with his wife under his arm.

Tommy entered the parlor where his sister was entertaining
Mr. Dubleigh.  Walking up to the latter, he held out his hand, in
the open palm of which were a dozen small white objects.

“\What's them?" he asked.

“Why those are beans,” answered Dubleigh with an ingratiat-
ing smile.

“lle does know ‘em, sis,” said Tommy trivm o hantly to his sis
ter. “You told ma last night that he didn’t.”
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Steefel Says:

Correct Clothes

For Every Occasion

Clothing Hats Shoes Haberdashery

Smart Togs For Girls, too

STEEFEL BROTHERS STATE STREET
Father—"\\'hat are you doing with those caterpillars?”
Son Knowlton—"You know they climb trees and cat all the

leaves off.”

[Father—"Yes.”

Son Knowlton—"\\ell, I'm fooling this bunch by letting them
climb up a telephone pole.”

FRATERNAL HOOD'S OLD FASHIONED

Jewelry Shop

JEWELRY 4 MARKET STREET

Old Coins

S. E. Miller & Son

e Men’s Outfitters and Custom

g%t[e’y - .“1“ Tailors

ESTARLISHED - 1887 .& Hanan & Son Men's Shoes
{ UHI\‘H HLIDSON AVE.Ano 510, PE »hL
34-36 Maiden Lane Albany, N. Y.

Please mention “The Crimson and White"
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GREEN’'S " .-

Our new Gift Department offers a large
array of all that is new in Gift Land.
Also a complete line of Stationery.

MARY STIEGELMAIER SCHOOL

The School of Individual Instruction

SHORTHAND - TYPEWRITING - BOOKKEEPING
FILING, Etc.

244 Lark Street, corner Lancaster
Telephone 3-3193

Convenient to all Car and Bus Lines Send for Circular

“Yes, I've quit the holdup game.
[l hang around joints no more.”
So with a sigh and faint little cry,

The garter stretched out on the floor.

Adelphoi

Literary Society

Compliments From

( % An Artist

Please mention *T'he Crimson and White”
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Ben V. Smith

Eye Glasses = Optometrist

Jarvis’ Drug Store Optician

50 No. Pearl St., Albany
181 Jay St., Schenectady

MENANDS 3 Third St. Troy

GO TO

IS

Matteo Lavenia

233 WEST LAWRENCE STREET

School Supplies
Shoe Repairing

Drugs : Candy

“Were you cver in trouble before?”

Judge
“Well, a librarian fined me two cents once.”

[Finkle

Towne—"NMay | kiss vou?"
She—"Sir, what do you mean?”
Towne—"\Well, of all the dumb people.”

CENTRAL DAIRY

Grade A Jersey Pasteurized Milk and Cream

816 -822 Livingston Ave.

Telephone 6-2028

Please mention “The Crimson and White"
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Austin - Empire Engravers, Inc.

PRODUCERS OF EFFECTIVE PRINTING PLATES
24-30 SHERIDAN AVENUE

ALBANY, N. Y.

ARE YOU READY?
Ski Pants  Ski Suits Leather Coats Leather Jackets

The Largest Assortment North of New York City
STANDARD MAKES MODERATE PRICES

ARMY - NAVY CAMP - 540 Broadway

Iaker—"1 started life as a barefoot hoy.”
Secor—"1 wasn't born with shoes on either.”
Carl (over telephone)—"\What time do you expect me?"

[Telen—"1 don’t expect vou at all.”
Carl—"Good. Then I'll be right over and surprise you."”

G.V. &F. W. Cameron | The Apollon Tea Room

215 Central Avenue

Fine Home Made Candies
HARDWARE
Light Lunches
Glass - Paint Pies, Coffee; Cakes

The Best Sandwiches on
the Hill

284 Central Ave. Albany

A TRIAL WILL CONVINCE YOU

Please mention *The Crimson and White™
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MILDRED ELLEY SCHOOL

THE MODEL SCHOOL
Shorthand - Typewriting - Secretarial Courses

245 Quail Street Dialphone 6-1694
ALBANY, N. Y.

FOR YOUR SOCIAL SCHOLASTIC FUNCTIONS
Hosler Ice Cream Co., Inc.

“Cream of Creams ”’

Special Arrangements For School Dances and Rush Parties

I'riend—"1 see yvour son has received his A, B. degree. 1s he
. bt
coing to get an M. AL next?”
[Father—"No, his next degree will be a |. O, B."

Byron—"CGosh, mother, that lady on the stage scems awfully
nervous.”

Mother—"Ilush, dear, that's Gilda Gray.”

AN : /N
O e Save Time Q/ A B
(\(\\‘ o L (,, ‘:i"' ‘,')/ZY
,\;‘ 3 e at } t\) 7
»”  THE START g
:‘éf_’i‘.:: :Y“" ::

At the 1928 Olympies for the first time since 1912 the two dashes
were won by the same man, the Canadian school boy Williams. Was he
slow in getting off the mark?  Ask MeAllister., Zaddock and some others

Uhe quick start is mighty important in business, as in sports.
You can save three years of good time by an intensive one year

accounting
or seeretarial course in the Albany Business College,

Send for catalog,
CARNELL & HOIT 83 N. Pearl St.. Albany; N. Y.

Please mention *The Crimson and White™
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While
You Are

Securing Your
E.ducation

LEARN
TO SAVE

A good education and
the ability to save are ab-
solutely essential if you
desire to succeed when
you take your place inthe
business or home life of
our country.

4,%

INTEREST

City Savings Bank
100 STATE STREET
ALBANY, N. Y.

Quin Literary

Society

9

Frank H. Evory & Co.

GENERAL

PRINTERS

36 and 38 Beaver Street

91 Steps East of Pearl Street

Sigma Literary

Society

%

Please mention “The Crimson and White"
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IT'S WORTH YOUR WHILE TO SEE OUR

Collegiate Clothes, Hats and Haberdashery
SPECTOR’S “'{6p "

233 CENTRAL AVE.
Junior Suits with two trousers $14.50 - $22.50 Open Evenings

Sunday Telegram Corporation
642-644 BROADWAY

Letterheads Envelopes Cards Programs Invitations
Telephone 3-1277

Printers of ** THE CRIMSON AND WHITE "

[Lorna—"\ penny for vour thoughts."”

Byron—"\\"hat do you think I am, a slot machine?”

“1 say, Arbutus, knowest thou what has four arms and four legs
and can streteh but can’t walk 2™

“Nay, Horatio.  What strange animal is this, forsooth?”

“\Why, two suits of woolen underwear, thou nit wit.”

/ZOLA’S BEAUTY SALON

C. Z. Denton, Proprietor

NESTLE CIRCULINE PERMANENT WAVING

Have a Top Wave to Freshen Up Your
Permanent for $5.00

Special - Facial, Shampoo any kind of Curl and Manicure
$3.00

135 North Pearl St., cor Clinton Ave.  Next to Pruyn Library, upstairs
Telephone 4-8253

Evening Appointments Taken

Please mention *'he Crimson and White”
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THE SHOP “CRIMSON AND WHITE” BOYS PATRONIZE

OE AAHN

“ Styles of Today”
Our Motto—Always To Please Them
STRAND THEATRE BLDG. NORTH PEARL STREET

Albany Hardware and Iron Company

SPORTING AND ATHLETIC SUPPLIES

Guns and Ammunition

39-43 State Street Albany, N. Y.

[lank—"Ny girl has two faults.”
Wiley—"You and who else?”

[Te—“Oh, she's not as old as that.”
[Ta—"Old! Why that woman remembers when the big dipper
was just a drinking cup.”

Hickey-Freeman
Society Brand Best Wishes

Campus Togs Clothes To
‘Ghe Crimson and
W hite

Boyce & Milwain

66-68 State St. Albany, N. Y.

Please mention *“I'he Crimson and White”
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George Russell Phillips - STUDIO OF DANCE

Pupil of Alexis Kosloff
INSTRUCTION GIVEN IN
Russian Ballet Technique  Classical  Toe  Character
Stage and Social Dancing
Physical Training Classes for Women Classes for Children
448 BROADWAY Telephone 4-9660 ALBANY, N. Y.

WARK - LANE - FERRIS, Inc.

Electrical Contractors
Radio Fixtures Appliances Electrical Equipment for the Home
402 Broadway, on Plaza, Albany, N. Y.
Dial 3-2400

Teacher—"Mr., Kuhn. please compare “red’.”
Kuhn—"Red, bhright red.”

USay, voung man,” asked the old lady at the ticket office, **what

time does the next train pull in here and how long does it stay ?”
“rom two to two-two,” was the curt reply.
“\Well, I declare!  De vou the whistle 2"

The College Candy Shop Go to Scherer’s
203 Central Ave. The Re“able Fur Store

Try Our Toasted Sandwiches Jor

Fine Repairing and
Clean W orkmanship
One Block from College 89 HUDSON AVENUE

and Ice Cream Specials

Weeber Cycle Works

E. O. WEEBER
BICYCLES CHILDREN’S VEHICLES TOY WHEEL GOODS

174-176 Central Avenue, Albany, N. Y.

Please mention *'I'he Crimson and White”
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HARVEY A. DWIGHT

Masons’ Building Supplies Stone Tile

Telephone 4-9109

Dongan Ave. and Plum St., Albany, N. Y.
Established 1857

North End Hotel 2
ompliments
RESTAURANT of a Friend

Allen Tailor and Cleaner

M. Marz, Prop.

890 Broad Tel 3-9255
Foacway 26 1 South Allen Street

J. J. Glatz Phone 6-6039-J

GEORGE W. SMITH

Heating Contractor

Steam - Water

Office 2 South Bertha St. Telephone 3-8615

Albany, N. Y.

Please mention “I'he Crimson and White”
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Telephone 3-2622

Adam Ross Cut Stone Company, Inc.

CUT STONE CONTRACTORS
Office, Yard and Mill 999 to 1009 Broadway
Albany, N. Y.

A Friend

A. H.

State College Cafeteria

SPECIAL LUNCHEON

35c¢

Hours : 11:15 to 1:15

RAYMOND NILES
PLUMBING AND HEATING CONTRACTOR
394 Central Ave., Albany, N. Y.

Telephone 6-1455

VAR
Complimentary You W elgh
We Pay
Please mention “I'he Crimson and White”
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