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Nelson's Bibles,

Webiter's illuitrated and

office Dictionaries

i

.1

f to-date.

f Electric lights and Grey & Davis starter. Sis 1
1 additional

Also a line of Houghton

Banners and Pillows

Wil[ 1% \EL[) Of

Musical Goods

\' RITE

The Chas. Willard

Music House,

Olean, N. Y.

We are home turni>hers of

Good Pianos, Fictrolas, Rec

ords, Small Ilistrunients of

ever> description.
Sheet Music and Music

books

['opulor Slieet tliiic-, llc percoph

post p'litl



Your Name

Would lopk well on our books. Let

us put it there today. A bank ac-

count will give you a better business

standing in the community. The

large depositor and the small are wei-

comed alike. It is not what you earn

but what you save that makes wealth.

Let us have your name today.

State Bank

of Fillmore

Jennings'
Dry Goods Store

Contains a /ine line of

Clothing, Boots, Shoes, Hats,

Caps, Gents' and Ladies'

Furnishings, Etc.

Gents' Fine Tailor made Suits a

Specialty

A Fine Line of Ladies' Suits

and Coats carried in Stock

J. V. Jennings,
Phone 16-F BELFAST, N. Y

1 am still the Freshie Pho-

tographer of Houghton,
New York

Write for Local 146108

P. E. Woolsey, Box 114

Our Stock of Furniture

is Complete.
We ean furnish your
house in the

FURNITURE

linefrum cellarto garret.
The best line of

PICTURE MOULDING

in ailv style frame to suit.
F. A. Phipps, Fillmore, N. Y.

ICE CREAM AND ICES

Strawberry, Chocolate, Vanilla, .Orange
Maple, Tutti Frutti and Lemon

These flavors are always on hand in
season, fresh made every day in our own
modern Ice cream Factory from the
freshest, richest cream we call get in
Allegany County, and fiavored with the
very best ripe fruit we can buy.

Every effortismade to make absolutely
the best, most delicious and the, most
wholesome Ice Cream. Special avors
made up to order for parties.

Be sure and get Cuba Ice Cream and
yon'11 get the best that ¥on can buy.

Cuba Ice Cream Co., Cuba, N. Y.

Kellogg's Stdios
Will be opet. as followd :

Fillmore Belitiont Rushford

Friday Saturdav Molidny

Nov.

27
Dee. 11

Xmas Photos

28

12

23
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A Poor Boy's Thanksgiving

The han,tls of the clock turned

slowk around until they pointed to
the hour of four. Denimus arous€d

from his reverie and looked at the

time. Every morning and night he
walked a half mile to do chores for

a very ungrateful lady, Mrs. Wihite,
and it was now fifteetn minutes past
the time for him to be there Tak-

intg his cap from its nail, he started

quickly out of the door.
He was dreaming how +sometime he

< might be able to place his mother in
better circumstances. She had

been iH for neady a month and aH

they had to live on was a very sanaE
sum which Denimus earned doing

chores.

"If I was only a man so I could do
something," he thought "but wha£ is
a little boy like me to do? Yet

mothe telits me to keep continuaMOr
counting my ·bl,easings. If only father
were here."

At last he reached his destibiation.
Mrs. White was evideintly' in a bad
humor. She rewoved him sharpily
for being late, gave him his orders

i .- and told him if he did not do just
as she had told him he need not ex-

pect any pay.

Patiently Detndmils worked long af-
ter his usual hour of quitting. He

thought of Thanksgiving On the mor-
row, but where wa*s his Thanksgiving
dinner to come flum? At home

there was no fuet and what little

money he had must be used to buy
coal. He thought of his poor mothfr

No. 2

lying helpless upon her bed. He

could not bear the thought of facing

her when she was suffering so for

bread, so instead of retracing his

steps homeward he roamed listlessly

up and down the street wondering

what he could do. Suddenay a

thought came to him. He remember-

ed what his mother had read to him

tha,t very morning from the Bible,
how God cares for the sparrow,

none ever falling to the ground with-

Out his notice. He remembered how

she told him of the Father's care

and how much he had to be thankful

for. "I wonder if God would send us

a Thanksgiving dinfner if I would ask
Him" he mused "I do not believe

He will fail me now." Then turming
into the park, he knelt down behind
a shrub and poured forth this simple
prayer, with the implicit confidence
in One Whom he was sun woulld not

fail him. "Oh God, You said that you

would care for the sparrows and not
one should ever fall without your no-
tice. Mother is so sick and hungry
won't you please s€md us a Thanks-
giving dinner." Then he arose, feel-
i,ng confident that his prayer was go-

ing to be answered.

The snow had begun to fall, and a

sharp piercing wind was blowing
from the north as Mr. White was

ha>stening to his home at the close

of his day's work thinking of his
cozy fireside and the tempting su(p-

per that was awaiting him. As he
was passing the park, sudden* a
voice drew his attention. Immediate-

ly he thought of someone in trouble.
He heard the petition of the child.
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The sweet, musical voice and the
ftne features, almost concealed in
the dim light reminded him of his
own little boy whom he had laid to
ne01 but a year ago, on last Thanks.
giving day. He thought how he

would feel if this would be his own
littlie boy and his heart was moved
to pity. The childlike simplicity and
confidenjce with which he asked for
the morrow's food for the mother
touched his heart. He crossed the
street so the chiM might not kInow
he was watching and followed him to
his home where he saw him enter

the dingy little house.
Again Mr. White started for home

but now the cozy fireside and the
tempting mipper had no place in his
mind. He had found a family who
were in need. rhe only thought now
was how he could a11eviate their suf-
fering and place them in beder cir-
cumstances.

On reaching home he found his Bup-
per waiting for him. His wife im-
patientkr asked, "What has kept you
so long?"

"I have been detained," he answer-
ed quieUy.

He ate his supper in silence which
was a very unusual thing for him to
do.

"What hBA gone wrong with you to-
day?" asked his wife sharply.

"Nothing wife, only I have beem
thinking that hitherto we have had
the wroiig conception of Thanksgiv-
ing. We ha-ve been selfish in olur
plans while there are those around
us who are suff€ring for the wavit
of the bare ncessities of life."

"What has put mieh an idea initn
your head? I am sure I have not
been seifish."

"It rs just this way, d,ear, you
know ever since our little Jean was

taken away we have thoughit there
was no divine Providence and God

- was cruel and unImerciful. On my
way home tonight I overheard some-
thing which madie me feel ashaumed.
lt was the prayer of a little child
for bread. Such earnestni and

childlike faith I never shall forget.
He told how his mother was at home
starving and he wanted a ThankisEiv-
ing dinner. I followed hi,m to his

home and found it was in one of fthe

meanest parts of the city-hardily a
place that I wodd ca111 home. I

have been thinking how we, comfort-
ably situstkd as we are, might be
able to -hle[p them."

"I don't know but you are right,
John. I have thought that the deal-

ines of God were hamsh and unkind.
How little have I cared about the ab

fering GIles around me when all

allong I could have helped them.
When little Jean died I thought I ha*:1

nothing else to dive for."
Far inbo the night they talked,

planning what they could do. Eardq

morning found them up preparkg a
great surprise for the needy family.

A nice large tilrkiey, pumpkin pie,
apples and various other things that
help to make a Thanksgivirg dinmjer
were put into the basket. Beneath
the wing otf the turkey waB dipped a
ned little sum to provide fuert an'd

other things that they might need.
Everything being prepared he

now set off on his errand with a

lighit heart·«lighter than he had car-
ried for months for now he was

making some other heart happy.
011 reaching the place he found ev-

erything quiet, apparently both were

Still asleep. He set the basket

against the door and returnjed to

his home.

A f:w hours bter, Demimus came
to do the morning chores for Mrs.
White, his face radiant with the eor-
pression of joy and gladnees. He
met Mrs. White at the door and €tx-

claimed "What do,you thinjk has
happened!"

"I cannot imagine," she said, all

the coldness of the evening before

had been displaced by a friendly and
sympathetic tone.

"Oh what do you suppose, we foumd
a basket at our door this morning

with a great big turkey in a,nd 10*
of good things to eat. I askfd God

if he would send us a Thanksgiving
dinner and I was sure it would come.

You see he brought it there and left
it last night 80 we could be eure amd

get i,t cooked in time for dinner.

Don't you thing He is awfuft good."

"Yes, indeed, he is my little man,"

said Mr. White who had heen listem-

ing to the little fellow'B exciting
story, "Very kind and good."



When the Moon Looks Down

on the Com in the Shock

Oh the still nights and cool nights when
summer is done,

And the air knows no more the 5erce

heat of the sun;
When the locust and tree-toad have

hashed them to sleep
Where the leaves that have fallen lie

soft in a heap.
The field mice seek daily their long win-

ter's store,
And the squirrels too are sconring the

chestvnt grove o'er,
And hiding their spoil 'neath some tree-

stump or rock,
While the moon looks down on the corn

in the shock.

All the pumpkins lie gold in the dim
misty light,

And the nuts drop down slow in the
stillness of night.

But the long meadow loses its robilig of
green,

And the grass bends frost-kissed o'er the
banks of the stream;

All the birds too of Spring-time and
summer are gone,

And cricket alone holds his sway o'er
the lawn.

The leaves of the maple let loose from
their hold,

And gliding down softly in scarlet and
gold,

They lie with the rest in the grass and
the dock,

While the moon looks down on the corn
in the shock: O. L. 8.-1912

The Book Louer

Ray W. Hazlett, '14

It is one of the most interesting
and characteristic sighits in the
whole world to follow and obiserve
the actions of the real devotee of

literature, th- true Book Lover, if
you pleas.:, when he is among his
boots and not conscious of curious

eyes turned in his directbn. And,
in order 0 st,idy this tru[16, rare
spacifts ot mankind in his natural

habitat with any degree of success,
one shozjd roceed with the utmost
caution; for the true Book Lover is
a most sensitive and peculiar pesom,
who shurs all notoriety, and at the
slightest sign of surveillance re-
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treats further back into his shell and
refuses to be drawn forth by any in-
ducement or cajolery other than

force. Drag him against his will ito
a bridliant assemblage of fashionaMy
gowned ladies to be exhibited as the
Mon of the hour, and to be stared
and gaped at and made the subject
of inane remarks aind queetions and
he feels strangely ill ait •ease and
out of his natural, eleme:mt. Umjder

mich conditions his personality Borne-
how seem:s to fade and lose its usual

briliancy, like a plucked flower; and
he is patronzed and fawned over
jist because he is a celebrity.

It is whei he finds himself among
his shelves and books that he be-

gins to expand and show himsef in
his true light. To see him then,
he is like a grasping miser in his
treasure vaults laving himself in his
golden hoard, and allowing the heavy
doubloons a,nd eagles to sift through
hifi talon-like claw-8 ever clutching
avaricioudy for more; or, to choose
a more apt and happy simile. like a
ond mother alone with her ellildrem,

la,vishing upon them a host of little
endearments and caresses not be-

stowed. before strangers. Never

was lover more attdnltive to mistress
than the true Book Lover to the ob-

ject of his devotion.
There is nothing that so delights

the heart of the true Book Lover

as to be aHowed to roam unmolested
through some immense library along
the walls of which, from floor to

ceiling, are ranged countless shelves
groandn,g (as well they might grain).
under the ponderous load of the

wordld's knowledge. And does he lin-
ger before the numerous shelves

from which the masses se(lect their

reading, and which contain the light
popular novel and trashy fiction? Not
he. He passes them all by as not de-
serving of the slightest notice. Con-
tentedly ensconsed in some dimly-
lighted, secluded alco·ve, you may
ca,utiously creep up behind hi,m and
find him sedulously,poring over some
bulky and uninviting volume. If per-
cheknre you can catch a glimpse over
his shoulder at the finelly·primted
page, you will doubtless turn away in
disgust that anyone could enjoy anly-
thing so solid as a History of the
Worlld in one hundred and twelve

volumes ! Or, if you do xiot chance
00 find him here, wead your way
padnfully to the distant garret, where
the dllst lies thickly overspr€ad and
the rafters are festooned with cob-



webs, and there you will eapy him,
his hair sadly rumpled amd ajwry, h.Ls
spectacles askew his nose, and his
face streaked with duet, yet supreme-
ly happy as he rummages among ahe
stacks of old vellum volumes with

their Latin phrases adorning the
time-yellowcd pages, antd here and
there one with the title "Belles

Lettres" Cuaintly inscribed on, the
back-all of which with the printed
matter has long ago been condemned
as obsolete and antiqua,ted by modern
standards.

While it may seem tha,t much of
the study and research of the Book
Lover in the garrett of Literature,
among the moulding and crumbling
ruins, is so much time lost, yet he
is actuated by a very definite pur-
pose in thus taking up what must utt-
doubtedly prove a somewhat dls-

aigreeable task in some respects. He
frankly expects to overturn much
rubbish in his search, and much that
is hopelessly out of fashion and an-
tedated ; but, at the same time, he
entertains sanguine hopes of diseov-

ering something of value. Not that
he expects to unearth some gen of
literature that has been ove$-look€d
and relfjgated to the dmist and silence
of oblivion by mistake-although that
might we{11 lie within the bounds of
reason; but what he does hope to ac-
complish is to find a Rosetta Stone,
a key to the read literature that fol-
lows. In following the role of the
student and inwesti,ga,tor of the Ititera-
ture of any nation or people, it is
a,lways imperative to trace back, as
far as possible, the various steps

and stages, and influences amd tcm-
dencies that have manifested them-
seives as a result.

For inistanice, in studying English
literature, we woulki read the saga
of Beowulf with all its fierce, Pri,md-
live passion, and wild bursts of Ber-
serker fury; we would delve deep in-
to the folk-lore and traditions of

"Merrie England" when bold Robin
Hood and his doughty ba,nd of out-
laws roamed among the shades of
Sherwood forest; we woulid of njeces-
sity devote consideralAe idivestigation
to the effects of the Nonman con-

quest and the amalgamatiom of Sax-
se on and Teuton; and our investiga-

tion would not at all be complete
without obtaining a broad, connected
survey of the Renaissance-aH of

which would be merely preparatory to
our real purpose, before we came to
Chaucer, Shakespeare, Milton, Bunns,
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Ten,ny,son and all the rest who haive
richly contributed to the vast store-
house of English literature. We do
al) this in somewhat the same spirit
that impeds the archaeologist to set
out on long and dangerous expedi-
tions to excavate in the arid sands

of Egypt, among the pyramids and
obeli,sks of the desert, and the palms
and crocodiles on the banks of the

Nile, in the hope of securing some
trace of an early dynasty; or to over-
turn the Jight alluvial loam of the
Euphrates valley that he may find a
few discolored fragmets of gun-,bak-
ed bricks, the ondy records of a
people of remotest antiquity.

As we gaze thus ioito the life and
habits of the Book Love· wnld learn

something of his tast€s and habits,
we are moved to inquire Tvhat [man-
ner of man this is, that he should
be willing to buTy himself in a

dead past, when the duties arid re-
sponsibilities of the present clamor
for the attention of every living
man. How, we ask, if he is a man
af real flesh and blood, can he

moon over dry facts and unmoven
theories when actual worlds are ly-
ing all around Ito be conquered?
And you wonder, too, at the anomaly,
do you not, kind reader? All yes,
we feared that perhaps you wouM
somehow gain this false dInpression
from what we have said. We may aG
well shatter a popular del,usion here.
We have been talkirg about the

True Book Inver, nott flhat bibido-
maniac who spends his whole time in
the useless collecting amd fingering
of rare and ancient books, until he
becomes as old and dry and wi,th€r€d
as they are, and of far bess value to
the world. When you reaLly come
to know our true Book Lover, if
tha,t rare and enviable privilege hap-
pens to be yours, you will fiind utn-
d€(r that quiet exterior, you at firft
thought so commonpdace, bea,ts a
heart as young and eager as a boy's,
filled to the brim with the acute

joy and delight of miving; whige those
eye,s that seemed to contain such an
abstracted and far-away 100,k are in
reality keen and searching, quick to
note passing men and events and to
detect shams and insdncerities, yet
brimming with sympathy and uwl€Ir-
standing.

The true Book Lover *dongs to

neither elass or creed; he may be
found in any wagk of life. He does
not niecessarily have to be an aln-
aemic bookworm, or a college Pro-



fessor, or a sure-€nough author him-
self. The heant of the true Book

Inver beaits a,s stromgly anid devoted-
ly in the starved childish breast of
Abraham Lincoln ae he pored over his
first borrowed book by the flickering
fire4ight, as did that of the [noted
Engilish writer, Ruskin, as he p€mn€d
his deepty fmppreciative essay on the
Reading of Books. The *rue Book
Lover may be a humble cobbil€r eon-
ning a passage from the Rubaiyat of
Omar Khayyam as he pegs hi,s soles;
he may be a busy Railroad president
who rEads the OdYEEW in the otrigi
nal in his spare mom€tnts; bult,

wherever you may find him, whether
high or low, rich or poor, if he hw
a true appreciation 00 the use and
value of books, he maa tIuthIf*1*
call himself one of the elect. He be-
lieves thad: a man's Mie is too short
and wncertain, and that there i,s

. too much of importance to be accom-
plished in the narrow cycle of life,
to waste time upon the weak and
superficial, when all the illimittable
riches of literature are to be expdor-
ei; and yet he is just sentimetal
enjough, too, to love books for their
own sake and the associations that
cling about them.

Yet while we canmott am be pro-
fessional Book Lovens, so to speak,
we can at least be en,thusdaistic ama-
teurs, as I have already i*timated;
no one can dens us the privilege of
ea,ting the crumbs that fal,1 erom

the bountifully load€d table of liter-
ature, and of timidlly kne3ling in the
shadow as humble ard admiring wor-
shippers at the classic shrine of

Books. Oh, th€re i.8 an kinite de-
light and worth contained in good
books, "books for alit time," as RfUS-
kin puts it. There is something de
them for everyone-scmedhing to
satisfy every taste and meet every
need. Litemature is not a realm c,f
theories or illusiars, ais SOIne SUP-

pose, nor is it a Iluxury in which only
a limited few can indulge. R 113

the most practical matter in the

world; its scope i,s undvensal, its in-
fluence all-powerful. It is the cne
great composite picture 011 life that
everyone can view, the vast canvass
on which every age seeks to paiint
its ideals and interpretatiooe to form
the one granid whole It comprehends
everything worth while-art, music,
science, religion-elverythimg im
which cultured and educated people
are interested.
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Yes, indeed, we agree with Emer-
son that "the theory of books is

noble," even if he does not need
our weak voice in sup[pod of his
statement. A good book is immortal,
it is something to be read and re-
read and read yet again. No man,
it seems to me, can read EL good
book or a great book which is the
salme thing, and read it at all un=
derstandingly withowt feeling him-
self stirred to the very deptthd of
his being and forthwith beccmitng a
convemt to the rank of the noble anjd

universal brotherhood of True Book
Lovers. Sastor Resartus, for im-

stance, is a book of this kind. It
puts into deathless words the undter.
able thoughts of the soul its€*f. The
marvedous vi,taldty and she€r genius
of the {man who wrote it blneathes

forth like a living spfrit, pungent, in-
vigorating, electric from every page.
What! too heavy and abstract, you
object? I am sorry for you, bfut turn
elsewhere if you must-every man
to his own taste. Read Alice-inrWon-
derland for a change. You smile at
me. Priby do not, kimd Teader; I
venture to assent that if you read
this harmless=looking book once a
year as long as you live, you win
never even then understand Mly all
the profounjd philosophy that it com-
tains betwein its covens. You aim-
ply camnot strike bottom no maiter
how many times you Tead it ; you will
continually find soimething new and
unouspected each time. And Bo it
goes. If you witl or[ly begin to ex-
plore these marvelous riches found in
books, so varied and inexhalistible,
yo,u will never regret it-you wial
only regret tha,t you never began
sooner. You can take a good book
with you for a companion on every
jour(ney; i,t will be a true friend to
you in every vicissitu<le of life.

And when you come across a book
that moves you with such emotions
as I have attempted to describe,

seize that book, dom't tet go 00 it,
make it your very own. There is a
feeling of satisfaction and enjoy-
ment in handling and being almong
your own books, even if they re bfut
a few, thait is impossible to obtain in
any other way. We can an own at
least a few of our favorite books, and
keep addhlig to them year by year.
Ruskin says that "we call oureel¥es
a rich nation, and we are filthy and
foolish enough to thumb each other's
books out of circulating libraries."
But always keep this in mind: buy



':rti*r,

and read only the best. It is also

Ruskin who says, "Will you go and
gossip with your housemaid or stable
boy, when you may talk with queens
and kings?" Thoreau emphasized
the same thought when he said that
in his ti·me "the best books are not

even read by those who a:re called
good redaers." I sadly fear thait if
Ruskin and Thoreau could see what
this age has come to, they would
rest most uneasy in their shmuds.
Our modern taste is positivedy
execrable. Patrons 0£ the penmy
newspaper and falowers of the dime
novel-we! and leitting such men a,s
Shakespeare antd M*ton go ulnr€ad
and lie moulding on dusty sheivgs.

When the literary ideals of amy
age begin to deteriorate and weak-
en, you may look for an equad if not
more serious breaking down of the
moraD standards of the tbme. M i,t is

true that a man may be known by
the company he keepe, I assert that
he may be known equally w€M by
the books he reads. But we are

payimg the penalty for our neglejet
today i,n more ways than one-one of
which is that we are producing no
greaft writers who are worthy to
stand with those of yesterday. Mty,
but those old writers could express
noble sentimenits in those days with
a Wertain charm and simplicity
whiEh we today can[not imita.te. Im-
stead of advancixig as it BhouM, Dtite-
ature had fallen upon a decadent age,
and we find no authors who possess
the courage to go back bo old mod€[ls
and style. We can travel across the
counctry in our luxurious palace cars
at lightning speed, but we are To-
ducing no Ruskins or Cartlyges; we

' are bui,lding heavier-than-air ma-

cliines, but we ean boast no Thoreaus
or Emersons. What use are all

these things to us when our minds
are not being lifted higher aid our
souls being fed? Books' are ant ex-
pression of the mind of the afulthor,
and the author is largedy the result
of the age. Judging from the amount
of problem novels anid sex novea

On the market, this age is in d.9
perate need of something wholesome
and good.

Let us, as true Book Lovers, join
with Ruskin and Thoreau in the up-
lift and emancipiation of OUT Ila-

tion's literature. No more valuable
movemeallt to the liuiman race ec,udd
be set on foot than to call the at-
tention of the public to these steril-
ing old writers and poinit out their
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many excellences. People today are
"docoed" with the fad for collectiog
antique furniture and other things
ancient; and spend thousands of dot-
lars on decrepit chairs, dilapidated
sofas, and wormeaten cabinets, whai
they might be spending their money
for good books. Why ndt statrit a
"fad" for those old writem? Theo
cost no more than the modena ones,
but they are worth their weight in
gold. I would ratther have a set of
Scott or Dickens than aa the Louis

Quatorze or Quinze fumbtAITe in ex-
istence. But that is human nature

the world over-to pay fabulous sums
for worthless things and 1€t ,those of
real value Me neglected under their
feet.

Let's have a revival of the old
writers, we &19-atn apothe©sis of
true literature! Surely this is a
noNG ideal for every true Book

Lover and especially the yourg stchoi-
ar to champion.

A Happy Thanksgiving Day

As Mrs. Egerton sat by the fire-
place one cold frosty night thinkirg
sadly of her only son Bob, who was
wasting his en€ crgy and money in
riotous living iii a distant east€am
college, she was suddenly staitled,by
the shrill. whistfle of the traRn. "Can
it be possible that it is train time?"
she said. "Oh, if it would O(nity
bring me a get>ter tom Bob." Theln
she settled down once more in the
old arm chair and mused "To,morrotw

will be Thanksgiving day and how
dieappoint€d Sh€lley will be if Bolt)
does not come home. It wi,11 be our
first lonely Thanksgiving."

Bob, who was the idol of hiB moth-
er's heart, had been left & generous
legacy at his father's death which
was to be used in fitting himself for
the ministry. His mother ard eis-
ter Sheley, lived in a mounjtain dia-
trict in the West. They had urged
him to go away to college in order
that he might some day become a
minister and fulfill his father's wish
but his lettens were brief and Mrs.
Egenton 'had heard that so large a
porticm of his time was devoted to
frolic that the residue left for his

studies, was exceedingly small. How-
ever, this Was nat true, but Mrs.

Egerton had clung to the last faint
hope that he mi,ght turn out all

right eventualdy. She had determin-
ed to make Thinksgiving as pleas-

.f



ant as possible for Shelley anyway,
even if Bob wouida't come home.

Thangiving day arrived, and

Sheiley invited her friend Haged Shed-
 don over to help devour the careful-

ly prepared Thanksgiving dinner.

Appetizing odoTs escaped from the
kitchen that morning. There was

 the delicious smeld of cin[namon rolis
dripping a waxy mixture of sugar
and of baking flour from big snowy
loaves of bread and the tempting
odor of Toastffd turkey and pumpkin
pies. Later as Mrs Eg€rton placed
the turkey on the table, already ov-
erladen with its steaming promises
of future buss, a loud knock was

heard at the door. Shelley hastened
to open it and imm€diately a whoop
of glee was heard from Bob at sight
od the table, a cry of delight from
Shelley Acr there stood her brother
and his college chum, Jack Hartiwell.
Mrs. Eger.ton stood motionl€ss with
a bowll in her hand, her joy finding
expressiion in glisten,ing tears that
felt with a splash in the gnavy. Aif-
ter greeting his sister and hastily in-
tnoducing Jack, Boib rush€d into hig
mother's arms and hastily explain-
ed why he had njot written. Them
aid her passed troubles slil>Ded away
as she hurriedly set the table for
five inst€ad of three.

Soon they were seated around the
old fashioned table and Mrs. Egertcn
gave thanks not only for her many
blessinES but especially for h€ r son,'s
return on Thankslgiving day. Her
face beamed with joy, and SheNey
was happier than she had been dn
months before. Bob gave an account
00 his life in, edlege €und his chum
Jack told of the many cups Bob had
won in Harvard and of his H won in

football, baseball and track. Besid€s
being a valiant hero on the gridimn,
gamond ard track he had wco dis-
tinetion in his dasses as being both
a vietsatile and profound think€r.

Mrs. Egerton finally asked Bclb to
explain why he wae giv€m a whole
week's vacation ainid how he htad wo*
<,0 mamy honors when, she had sup-
Posed he waa wastdng his time. Bob
broke in "best of all mother mine,
I landed A's in all my theological
work this semester and they gave
me three extra days. Oh, I forgot
to tell you that I am presider,t of
the Y. M. C.A." Shelley'·s face glow-
ed with pride and she forgot the

lonesome amd dreary weEks .that had

. Passed by si,nice Bob had ledlt home,
in her joy at reunion. That even-

ing Sheliey, Hazel and Jack sang
some of the good old coHege songs
while Bob mt by Wie fireplatee in
earnest conversation with his moth-

el·.

A few days later when Bob was
about to leave, M[ns. E)rton said
as she bade him good bye "this is
the happiest ThamkRgivilg I have
ever spent and I hope that we wdll
always be able to spend it togeth-
er to the end of our days."

Edith R. StaH '15.

Mr. Watkins' Leaure

On the evening of Oct. 8, the stu-
dents and t»wrspeople were tender-
ed a most pleasant surprise in the
nature of a Proh,iibition lecture by
MT. Aaron S. Watkins Mr Wat-

kIns was at one time a candidate
for the vice-presidency upon the pro-
hibition tick€it and has establdsh€d
for himself a ational reputation as
an ora,tor and public speaker and
thus when it became known that he
was to give a lecture "grat·is" sole-
ly for the benefit otf the people here,
a comparatively Xarge crowid gatther-
ed to hear him despite the fact

thwt the weather was decidedly dn-
clement.

But besides this, we had to begin
with two short speeches given by
Mr. Walter T. Bliss, who ram for at-
torney-general uoon the stte
tickft amd by Mr. Lewis L. Brown
who Tari for member of assembly
from this district. They appearfd
quite typical campaign speeches and
the way in which each man support-
ed ttle oth€r was surely novel to
say the least.

Mr. Watkins in his introduction to
his lecture todd us that he would

not attempt to Eay anything new or
strikingly original but that he woukl
try to present some old trfuths in a
new, or if possible, iin a more force-
ful way and before he had finished I
am mire that we were all comvinced
that he had made good all he had
pnomised and more.

During his le©ture, Mr. Watlrins
took u.:, severally the , arious great
prvble(Ins inveljved in the liquor traf- *
fic and showed concllisively how the
traffic was a menace to the womitry.
from every standpoint. Taking up
the city problem, he showed holw
some stltes are {lpmEi.nated by citieS
and that when the cities are misgov-
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erned, the state and nation is like-
wise affected, and that the underlying
cause was not "Boasism", as supposed,
but the Liquor Traffic.

Then, having deatt Wth these var-
icus problems involved, the speaker
turned his attention to govemniment
and discussed that in its relation to
the liquor traffic. He said t[halt for
over 52 years, the Undlted States gov-
ernment has been a partner iin the
liquor traffic, ever since the enact-
ment of the liquor revenue Mw and
that it remains for the United Stat€s
citizens to break this partnership.
"Speeches, sermons and prayers", he
said; "wigl not accomptish this," but
it onlly remains for the manhood of
America and, of course, thru the use
of that most effective of al[1 weapons,
the ballot.

In cogiclusion, Mr Watkins took up
the solution of the.· probl€m, and
showed up the fallacy of var(ous
meth©ds of the past, ·laying down the
proposition that"The Good is al[ways
the enemy of the Best," and that
Local Option and compromirse are con-
trary to the spirit. of prohibitioxi.
All agreed that it wais a fine lecture
and that the time was most enjoy-
ably as wedl as profitably spent.

Thanksgiving Day

Get up, for it's Thanksgiving morning,
We're off to grandmother's today;
So hurry and eat your breakfast,
While father gets the sleigh.

Put on your furs and your mittens,
And button your coaM up tight;
For the air is criBp and tingling '
After the frost last night.

Hear the sleigh-bells jingle !
Father's coming around the drive.
Pile in now, all of yon children !
Aren't yon glad just to be alive?

A merry drive through the country
Of seven miles or more,
And there's the big wfiite farm-house,
With grandfather at the door.

A rush and a hug for grandfather,
Who can't escape if he tries;
And then a rnsh for the kitchen

Where grandmother's making pies.

And then come the aunts and uncles,
The cousins and all the rest.

And the next thing yon know comes
dinner.

Ah 1 That's what I call the best.
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Oyster soup for the firbt course,
And look at that moustrous Tark !
Giblet gravy and dressing,
In which hidden mysteries lurk.

Celery and cranberry jelly,
Plam-pndding of hugest size,
And then, oh wonder of wonders !
Grandmother's pnmpkin pies.

When we've all done justice to dinner
We gather 'round the fire.

, Grandmother tells ns stories
While we watch the flames mount higher.

Then grandfather brings in apples
And a bushel of chestnuts to roait.

The old folks talk of bygones.
The youngsters go out-doors to coast.

At night in the big four-poster
Just before yon drop off to sleep,
The last thing you do is to wish
That Thanksgiving came once a week.

Ruth F. Readett, '18.

WANTED

The following issues of the

"Houghton Star" to

complete the files .at office

Vol. I, No. 3, April, 1909

Vol. II, No. 1, Sept., 1909'

Vol. II, No. 3, Nov., 1909

Vol. II, No. 5, Jan., 1910

Vol. III, No. 2, Oct., 1910

We will pay for such copies and thank

yon.
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The crispness of the mornirtg abr,
the veil of haze which half conceals
the beauty of the aading foliage, the
rustle of the dea,d leaves beneath our

feet, or perchance the curtain of h£av
9

a

grey clouds that hide the meldow rays
of the sun from our view and instill

a grange, slemnity in the atmos-
phere, all too cleary wam us that
the summer is past and that aultumn
bs actually upon ue. As some mligrat-
ing bird, more loath than its com-
panionis to leave us, utters its part-
Eng cry, a tingle of strange, inex-

plicable sadntees ruiBhes th,rough our
hearts, although this is the same soog
that stirred our hearts with animati,n

as it heralded the approach 0£ spring.
The meadjows once verdatrit with fthe

new life of springtime, or golden with
the ripened grain of harvest [time,
are now brown and sombre, and with
the poet we excladm,

"The melancholy days have come,
The sa·ddest of the year."
But we cast aside this sI).rit of

melanch. ly as we realize that Thanks-
givirg is about to break upon us.
Whose mind does not fill with an
indescribable thrill of delight as he
thhilks of Thanksgiving? Visioris of
the family gatherings a,t grandfaither's,
of the turkey, of the plum pu*ling
and pumpkin pie, all appear before
the eye of the yowthful mind. Nev-
ertheless, we believe that the true
spift of Thanksgiving is not compre-
headed in the idea of sumjptuous f€asts
and days of ease and pleasure, but
this is merely the idea of the child's
mind, not sufficialtly de¥eloped to
grasp the deeper and nobler signifi-
can,co of the occasion. But we, in
quest of the truest and noblest in life
cannot afford to be cont€nt with the
narrow and contracted conception,
when there is within our graap the
vi,sion of higher and lofti€r ideallis.
And doubtl€iss the true spiri,t of
Thanksgi,ving, the loftie€it conception
of the occaskn may best be deter-
mined'by turning back the pages of -
history to our first Thanksgiving and
finding the motive that pmmpted.our
forefathers to institute one of the

most beautiful of Ational custolms.



To our youthful minds Lt was very
romantic to fancy our PHgrim fathers
assembled in the log cabins, prepar-
ing the feast of such wild game as
the New England forests affowded,
and of the fruits and vegetables
which the soil of the new world had
yielded, or perhaps entertaining some
of the Indians who had come to cel-
ebmte the occasion with them. But

we are apt to forgett that the prinici-
pal feature of that dwy, was the
assembling of thems<*ves together in
order to thank God for His kindness
to them through the,ir first year .in
the new world. Here, the true spirit
which instituted the custom of

Thanksgiving is revealed. Little do
we realize the dangers, hardships an,d
privations which continually confront-
ed these people, yet what a gpirit d
devotion and gratitude flowed forth
from their hearts.

'Ifurn now from the fietlds which are
dry and barrera tind see the harms
fiHed with the ripened grain, and be-
hold the fruits which the Creator has
cared for and has guarded wit,h His
watchful eye! Then with an implicit
trust in His wisdetn and goodnessi,
thank Him for those things which we
looked upon as catrophies and hard-
ships; oney then can we realize the
true spirit of Thanksgiving, and as we
spirit of Thanksgiving, and as we
catch thi spirit we will pour foith
our hearts in the most beautiful of
anthems a song of true Thankssiving.

The Temple Quartette

Among the many opportunities
which Houghtton Seminary offers, the
Lecture Course - is one of the b:St.
The committee endeavors each year
to secure the very best of talent-not
only that which is entertaining, but
that which develops one momily and
intelNectually and lifts one to a high-
er appreciation of real art.

The students and people of Hough-
ton looked forwawd with a grea4 dell
of interest to the coming of the Tem.
ple Quartette which appeared on
October 28 acompanied by MS6
Elsie Mae Gordon, reader. The char-
aeter of the program and the ability
of the artists 'was by no means a

disappoinitment to the audientce. The
. vojce of each memlber 04 the quair-

tetfte was ele*r a,njd melodius in

the solo numbers and blended wdl in
the quartette numbers. Each selec-
tion was highly eppreciated, bilt the
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singing of "Abide With Me" durilig
the evening worship in the dining

hall was probably appreciated by
those who heard k even more than
the selections on the program. Miss
Gordon proved hfrselif a reader of
unusual frbility. Her voice was [mud*i-
cal and her manner pleasant. It
wouid be difficult to decide a* to

which group of selections was most
appreciated by the audience. Each

number brought forth ·a molst hearty
applause. Her dia1ect selections and
her child impersonations could scarce-
ty be excelled, and her ren,dering of
Venus de Migo showed r€wil Mistic
ability.

The audience felt that the flrst

number of the lecture course was in
most respects a great success. We

are expecting several oither good
numbes before the close of the

year.

From the Manager

The mgn*gement wishes bo express
their heartfelt thanks for all those

who are so prompt iii renewing their
subscriptio118 to the STAR. Several
have given us words of colmmendation
and encouragement, and friands if yoi

were evEr manager of the STAR or
any other sichool paper you eall appre-
ciate a few word of encouragement,
(accompam·ied by fifty ce,nts).

Perhaps there are those who do not
like the check system, usEd this year,

to stir up your minds by way of re-

memibranee, BUT, the management
wishes to serve you and thus we use
the opportunity of showing yon you[r
dulty. Hence, a departure from oCd

customs antd€Itill with a deshre to prog

rees we are doing our Fbest to boom
the STAR. Went You Help?

Another favor we shall appreciate
is to have you Fpatronize our adver-
tisers and say you "saw the ad in
the S rAR". When·ycu have perused
the contents of this iEsue of our pulb-
lication please look 011 th·e editorial
page and notice the ch£,ek mark, or
its absence, and ACT accordingly.
We are alwalys pleased to rensw your
momthly opportunities for 50c per
year. Make relmittances payable to
W. F. Lewis, Mgr., Houghton, N. Y.,
Box 117.



z ORGA 1ZATIONS
Gertrude Graves '16, Edifbor

The Inter-Collegiate Prohibition As-
scciation

Mr. Mark Shaw traveling sel:tr€itary
for the I. P. A. on his annual tour
throughout the country is visiting
the colkges and universities of New
York state. He mia,de his finst

stop at Houghton Seminary on the
2lst of October. He gave an inspir-
ing address at the chapel hour and
the burmts of appCause which greeted
his appearance was a true manifesta-
tion of the Prohibition spirit which
prevails throughout the school. The
secretary's talk was on the .subject
of war. In a very clear manner he
showed to the studenlt body tht the
mighty coniflict which the temperanee
forces of this country are w'aging
against the iniquitous liquor traffic
while simiadar to the war' in Europe
yet is widelly different in many re-
spects: The war in, Europe is losing
thousands of lives every day, while
our war aims to SAVE Lives; the
majority of the people fighting in
Europe know not what they are fight-
ing for-they simply obey crders from
their rulers-but WE KNOW FOR

WHAT WE ARE FIGHTING! ! The

European war is breaking up fam-
iliets while the temperance battlles
unite them; we remove dihe cajuse

which took the men and boys ajway
from the homes. The question was
thmwn out, "Which war will you €n-
gage in???" Both wars demand the
baGt, able-bodied mfin of the country.
As is the case across the sea, our
fighters must be trained. The I,nter-
coll€giate Prohibition Associatian,
started fifteel years ago was organ-
ized for the purpose of educating
young men, (and kier the young wo-
men were inc{Luded) along all the
lines of temperance and as opposed
to the liquor traffic, and training
them to go out and wage & tftling
warfare against the curse to our

fair land.
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The address was very interesting,
and held the attention of the stu-
dents and faculty to the ezid.

The Secretary called together the
executive committee of the local I.
P. A. and a campaign fo.r -new
membem was launched, r€isubtirng at
the end of the week in 45 enroll-

ments.

Initeresting times are anticipated im
connection with tile league h€re at
Houghton, and new members wiM be
welcomed. If you have not abreaddy
joined, haind your name to anY

member of the associatio(n, and you
will be given an enrollmem,t blank at
once. You don'rt know what you are
missing if you stay out! You need
it, and WE NEED YOU ! ! ! Be

loyal to the cause which ev,Etry trtue,
red-blooded American-every itrue slogi
and daughter of Houghton «believes
in!!! Watch this space in, the next
STAR for further notes on whatt we

are doing. E. S. B.

The Senior Missionary Band
At our re-organization this year

our Band which was known as the

Young People's Missionary society
was changed to the Senior Mission-
ary Band of Houghton Seminary.
We have the honor of becoming the
first S€nior Ban*d of the W€ts[leyan
Methodist Connection.

A business meetigig preceded the
program and the following officers
were elected for the comiing yflar:
President, Edna Hester; Vice.Pres-
ide,nit, George Whitaker; Secretary,
]Miss Thurston; program committee
Grayce Ste€se, G{len M«Kinley, amd
Dorothy Jennings.

A short program *s then render-
ed which consisted of a duet by Miss
Allen and Miss Hester; a ,short

talk on "Missions" by Mr. Lewis,
an,d a 8010 by Miss Reed.

very entcouraging. Let each member
put forth every effort to arouse the
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interest anid make each meeting as
beneficial as possible! If we do our
best good restiks are sure 40 8oilow.

The Mission Study Cla€s is mak-
ing contimial progress. Our memb€r-
ship has increased fto twenty which
9 the largest Hcughkm has eve
known. A constitutingl ham been

drawln up and our class re-organized.
Our istiudy this year 1.3 on ,the

biographies of some of our great mis-
sionaries. What an inspiration such
good and uneelfish lives shouki be to

The work needs our prayeDS, but
"We must remember that it Wes not
by intercession for the world in
glory that Jesus saved K. He gave
himmerl Our prayers for the evan-
gelization of the wordd are but a
bitter irony so long as we oaily give
of our superfluity and dia'w back be-
fore the saeritice of oursed'ves."

G. L. S.

The lonian Literary Society

The Ionian Society has hellid two
meetings since the last report. The
the princ!(pal susbject of dtiscutasion at
Red Cross Fociety and its work was
the first meeting. In the business
meetinlg that followed, nominations
for officens were made. The second

meeting consisted of an interesting
program and a question box. After
this the election of officers took

place. A new feature ini the society
is a contest for getting 8619 melm-
ben. Miss Shores adid Miss- P€Ck

were chosen as lea,ders. We hope
by thds contest to en[ron am the Pre»
paratory girls before the Thanlosgiv-
ing recese. M. H.

Neosophic Society

Because of the revival meetings
there have been only two meetiniss
since the lut repont. Att the fiTst
4 these meetings a debate was giv-
en on the subject of woman suMrage,
Mr. McKinley and Mr. Bowetn defend-
ing it and Mr. Becker and MT. Morrifi
apposing it. After a spirited discus-
sion the judges decided unanimous-
ly for the negative. Alt the next
meeting the el€ition of officerts was
held. Mr. McKinley was el€eted pres
ident and Mr. Morris, attorney.

If you are a loyal prep boy you
are . cordially invited to join and
help make 1914-15 the best year the
Neosophic Society has ever had.

A Neo.
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The Athenlan

Owing to--various unavoidable ir.-
·terruptions we have had only -ogle
meeting of the Athenian since the
last writing. Although the program
was necessarily af a somewhajt

makeshift character it was interest-
ing and instiructive. Mr. Glmn Bar-
nett, our president, -in a weld worded
speech cordially welcom€d the neiw
members. In the respouse, Miss

Mary Allen promised on behaM 00
those addressed to uphotld the

Atthenian ideals and standards. Miss
Hester spoke entertaining* of her
gummer spent on a Kansas farlm.
Mr. Bardwell finished the literary

pant of the program by an inimtruc-
tive, chatty, talk on "Life in the
Keystone State." R. J. K.

Athletics
Carroll Daniels '17, Editor

There is but litttle to say in this

department. Base tball is now omb, a
matter of history so we will not con-
elder it. The new drill companG, is
the most important thing at presemit.
It has an enroldment of about sixty
at present. The officetrs, which were
elected, are as follows:

H. Clarke Bedford-Commandant.
Ray Calhoon-Captain.
Robert Kauflman-First Lieutenant.

CarToll Daniels-«Secced Li€utfnartt.
Wilaiam Frazier-First Sergeant.
Arlie Dryer--Second Sergeanit.
Besides these officers each squad

elects its own corporal.
More win be reported conjeerning

this company and its work in the
next issue. We expect that by that
time we willt at l€ast have leanned
how to halt

Exchanges
TThis month, many of our form€r

exchanges have again come to vs.
The most of these school papers are
weM worth reading, not merely be-
cause they give us a glimpse inito
other schools and their life, but be-
cause of their reaI literary value.
The Star acknowledges the fomew-
ing exchanges since the lastt issue:

The Vista-Greenville College,
Greenville, Illinois.
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The Middlebury Campus-Middle- University Life--Wichita, Kadisas.
bury, Vermont. The College World, Adrian, Mich-

The Rambler-New York Milltary igan.
Acmdemy. The Cascade--Seattle, Washin®ton,.

The Wind,mill-Manilius Schools,
Milttonvale College Monitor-Milton-

Mandius, New York.
vale, Kansas.

The Vista and the Cascade are to
Alumni News-New York Militar3' be especially complimented on their

Academy. productions. The papers are neat
The Awgwan-University of Ne- and attra,ctive in appeam*nce and

braska. contents.

Edna Hester '16,

News came from morks,vilile, Pa.,
that Raymond Hart has broken his
arm. If the accident had occurred

while he was at his schoorl we mi#ht
have thought he was admindatering
justice to Jones' bad bay; but as it

 did not we infer thwt it happelned
som,3 other way.

Mable and Harold MoMillan are at
their farm home in Ohio.

Ralph Davy is preaching ror the
Presbyte[rians at Succasum:na, N. J.
Bruce visited Houghton a short

tiute ago.
Ruth Young is doLnlg office work wt

Castile, N. Y.
Milred Jones is atfending s,chool at

Washington, Pa.
Homer Perrine's bright face and

friendly ways are much missgd in
school this year. He is endoying
himself alt home in Pa.

. Noah Shaffer and wife are pas-
tons at Branklin, Pa. They have
three other charges in con[nection
with the regular work of FIranklin
and as a result are kept very blusy.
Mary Polahar is staying with them
recovering her health and *rength
fno'Ip an operation. Mary soon ex-
pects to enter school at Cleveland, 0.,
to prepare for Mission wonk.

IJ eten K€irr is in Normaal Schood at

Pr.ttsdam, N. Y.
Ethel Hester teaches near her

home--Burr Oak, Kan. A ride of
Bixteen miles a day is aID inte(resit-
ing feature of her work.

Editor

Mal)el Steese **as a large diass of
music studemts in Akron, 0.

Will Carpenter has gone to Chiea-
go with hi# bro,th€r Glen to attend
school.

Wdlbur Rigsbee has a family and
farms hi,s father's place near Fair-
mount, Inld.

For the benefit of those who

have not read the W€eleyan I in-
form you that L. A. Johnson is mar-
ried.

Campus
Wilford Kaufman '17, Editor

Faculty Notes

Prof. Frazier occupiled the Fulipit
for the Rev. Whitaker one Sabbath

evening

The tidne that PEres Ludkeg could
spare from his school durties has

been occupied in entextaindng auto-
<mobile wgents and · riding over the

country in the best of Buicks and
Overlands. He also took two days
in Ekttending the Sunday Schnol Con-
ventions at Rushforld and Cuba.

Prof. Bedford amd wife were en-
tertained at the hame of Bret ,Cole-
man the tweaty-second of October in
honor of the latter's birthday.

Miss Thurston, the dean of wo-

men, spent a day in Rochester amd
while there purchased Eu pair of

18
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glasses. We hope they are maganify- across the- Genesee river by means
ing glasses and will be used in mag- of a cance and affer filling all the
nifying our good qualities. bags and beskets they retutrmf d to

Prof. Smith wemt to Buffalo to the Campus, very much dated over
meet his wife and hildren who haul theri' s,1,·cess.
been, visiting relatives in Ohio. Mr. Wdliard Ballard has been spend

Miss Fitts visited frdends at (las- ing his week·ends in Odean recently.
tile and Olean a few days. E, A, A.

Our marching out of chap€1 has an-
ways been a source of concertn to
our oratory teachers. Miss Regal,1 Preparatory Notes
has at dast decided we have galned M'sses Mildved Hart and Nettie
such a degree of efficiency as to Bremigen spenit Saturday and Sun»
need her instructions no longer. We day at the home of Miss Nellie
wdsh to mnk her for this compli- Smith ifeently.
went and congratliate ourvebves for Mit{E Hazel HudE,on accompanied
such high attaintmemits. C. N. C. Mallie Parker to her home mear

-          Cul,a, N. Y., Oct. 16 ·and spent the
week end with her.

COLLEGE LOCALS
Clara Smith was cal[led home late-

The last few weeks, we have had ly to attonid the funeral of her grand.
the pleasure of meeting several of nwther.

the friends and redatives of some of Mrs. Lucas has been visiting her

our studemils. Those wo are tnterest- son several days.

ed in Houghton, have taken advajn- Lois Kenit spent Sunday, Nov. 1,

tage of the beautifull fal[1 weather at her home in Hinisdale.

Verna Stear has changed h€r board-to visk Houghton.
Mrs. Meeker, son Aaward and it,g place and is ng-w living with

d gughter Olive motor«1 through
Mrs. MeMildan.

from New J€rsey, arriving here last Some of our Pireparatory st,identts

Thursday might to visit Miss Harriet remet t[hat they have not yet neach-
Meeker and Mr. Hary Meeker, el the age of sixteen. We holpe

that birtdays are in store for thetmJunior.

Mr. and Mrs, Barrett and son in the near future. M. E. F.

Harold called on Eanl Barretrt re-                -

cently.
Music NotesMr. Wallace Wonbois blew in from

North Chi,li in his Lumabout last
We were all glad to have Midesweek to call oln his sister Rtuth.

Wagner, one of our old vocal stu-Mr. Robert Presley, a former cod- dents , with us over Sunday. Mr Wag-ege student spent Sunday with
ner is at present engaged as a sing-friends here recemay.

Miss Ruth Robertson and Mies ing evangelist.

Ruth Wonbois spent the week-end Miss Liltly was surprised by a
with Miss Frances Woods at her visit from her mother not long ago,

Vivian Sanders has been ©bliged tohome in Rushford.

Misses Getrude and Marie Graves. leave echool for a few montihs. We

ry Meeker spent the week-End with The T€Imple Quart€Itte was apI),rec-
tMiss Florence Reid and Mr. Max Lated und codoyed by all who had the

good fortune to hear the[In. WeReid at their home in Gen€see, Penin-
hope they tfi[Ii visit us again.sylvania

The first appearance of the Onches-
ISeverall of the cottege students at- tra in Chapeil was Thursday, Oct. 22.

t,*nwl ed the Shakeepearean play "As We all enjoy marchimg to their accom-
You Like It" at Finmore Mst Friday paniment. George Hubbard is the
evening. proud possessor of a trombone, 8 fine

Miss Vdola Dre(yer of Tionesta,Penn addition to the orchestra.
sylvania spent a few daye with her Did you hear the impromptu
b mther Arlie Dreyer, reecenttgy. choruses Hallowe'em?

One bright Saturday morning a Miss Shore is a music stu-

weelk or two ago a njumber of our deint.
coHege students mighthave beem Miss Florence Reed emitertaimed

se€al sal'ying forth armed with bags the Miss€e Harriet Meeker ard Ger-
and baskets bent on gathering ch€st- trude and Marie Grav€s at her home
T. u Ls. The company was carried over Sunday. R. F. R.
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T.heological

Mr. A. O. Barker recently gave a
temperance addretss at Dutch Hil[1.

Walter F. ·Lewis has be€n appoint.
ed to serve the M. E. church at Wis-
coy, N. Y.,and is reported doing (nlee-
ly.

Att the last meeting of the Theologs
the following officers were elected.

Presidemt-Mr. A. 0, Rarker.
Vice Pnes.-Mr. W. F. Lew'is.

Secretary-Grace L. Steese.
Trleasurer Lois W. Bed#ley.

Rep. to Meal's Segiate-Wiltiam
Kaueman.

Rep. to Ladies' Semate-Louise E.
Middleton.

Other busineEs of importance was
as follows: Class motto, "Hlis Way is
Best." Class colom, Red and white.
Class Song, "The Son of God Goes
Forth to War."

We are glad to report as new
members in our Theological Dept.
Mr. and Mrs. Look from Richaand, N.
Y., and Miss Iva Shore of Wiscoinsiki,
Edlmund Laffenty formcrly of Ch€ 6-
brough Seminary. It is wnith joy that
we again behold F. B. Markeg among
us. He recently retuprvb-d *to Hough-
ton'rom his home in Canada.

Mr. William Kaufman and Mr. A.
0. Barker recently supplied at Hig-
gins and Caldweld for Rev. C. J.
White who was assisting a bruther
pastor in quarterly meeting. L. E. M.

Miscellaneous

In the previous issue of this pub-
1,1©ation I discussed the opening of
slchool along with various aztivities
co,nviect€d with this ev€ntful fae..

Such a discussioin is no longer neces-

sary in the presdnt issue as the usu-
al gfind of school liKe is ulnder ruM
slway. We as stludents are 1,0 to re-
joice now and th€m f)or the oil of
gladness which is poured upon our
heads now and then, by even a

stray tempenance speaker, for this
labricates the whe€Ils of daily routine
and renders the grin,ding more agree-
able. Such lubricants were more

numerous than uatal during the past
month and demand mention at this
preisent writing.

On the evening of October 8 a

temperance lect,ure waa givgn, by ;the
Hon. Aaron R. Watkins of Ohio, the
lately run for vicepresident on the
prohibition ticket. His anrival was
quite a surwise to both faculty and
students as nothing was lonown of
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his coming until the evening before
the lecture was to be given. MT.
Watlgins is a very interesting speak-
er and during the course of hi;s lee-
ture brought out some striking facts.

"Uncle Sam is in pantne(rship
with the liquor incterests," said he,
"anid the evil, which is in our mild,st
cannot be overcome by 1jocal option
and siate prohibition but must be
remedied by the popular ballot. It'83
time the American peop[le were wak.
ling up to the awiul situwtion which
confrohts them, and were eltying thq
merciless demotn which ykaRy COn-
sumes two and one quarter billion dol-
lars and costs 100,000 likes."

On Tuesday afternoon, and evening
of October 27 a Sunday schood con-
vention was held in the village and
schoot was consequenty dismissed.
The majority of the stud€ints; atit€Tud-
ed the convention, but if they all
judged it as I did they found it rath-
er dry. Consequently I will not
weary you with vain repetitions.

From this event we pass to the
first number olf ouir lee*ure course giv-
em Oct. 28 by the Tempie Quartette
of Boston. The Quart€}tte was ac-
companded by a reader MiES Mae
Gordon, whose dialect stories, read-
ings and impersonations kept the
audience delightfultly interested, wh£n
the singen were not on the stage.
The quartette consisted of talented
ainjd accomplished men. Their voices
blended ha'rmoniou·sdy and their work
is indeed wortls of commendation.
Both the quartette and the reader
were encored repeat.edly by a lange
audience and everyone present felt
that they indeed lived in the Godjd-
en Age of Opportunity.

The following Ftiday evening a
band of gallant youths and maid€ns
fair sojourned to the "Forest of Ar-
den" as pictured by the Ben Greut
players in Shakespeare's pi,ay of
"As You Like It" gisen as the fimt
no/mber of the Fil[Imore lecture

course. The striking feature of this
trip was that onthe road home the
chaperone sang "We won't get houle
till morning."

The next night wa.s Satumdiay night
and not only that bait also Hallowe'el.
At that time a party was held in
the Seminary building, where pum@-
kilns roned, Cats mew€d, and

witches screeched, ,but students

both laughed and enjoyed themise[Ives.
Both time and dpacz fail me ini fur-
ther comment upon this affair, biut
public sentiment among the students,
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seems to intimate that it was the during the past month and now we
best "do'ens" of its kind, that are again obliged to seize the ctrank
Houghton has seen for a while.

Thus flowed the oil of glakiess of duty and grind on and on.

Bethel J. Babbitt '16,

Prof. Luckey-Tell me what simple
harmonic motion is just as yon would
explain it to eight·year-old Johnny.

Student--Itt's motion from one posi-
tion to another, and back and forth reg-
ularly.

Prof.-That's an excellent description
of a potato race.

Prof. Smith (having absent mindedly
written rules for word-hyphening on the
blackboard)-Please give the class of
nouns which should be hyphened.

Glass (in chorus)-Norins preceded by
ex, compound nouns made up of a noun
plus an adverb, etc. etc.

Prof. (elated)-Fine! Fine! How did
you happen to know them all so good?

Class-By looking at the board.

Prof. Llickey (to trig class)-We shall
take trig, analyt and calculus this year
so we can get credit at Oberlin and make
our Adv. Physics easier next year. This
will be killing tf,vo birds with one stone.

Mr. C.-More like three birds because

it will probably kill us too.

Student (rubbering out a window, sees
a woman, emitting shrill cries, carrying
a child to the dorm)-0 look ! Someone
has just been hurt.

Panic to the window. Several ladies

nearly faint.
Lady with child-Will someone please

fix my horse's harness?
Prof. Luckey (motioning students to

their seats, and incidentally knocking a
book and a board to the floor)-Be quiet.
Nothing is the matter.

Miss Fitts (inspecting lights for the
first time on first floor, knocks ati both
doors of reception room)-Lights out.

Prof. (hastily running over the roll)-
All that are absent please raise your
hands.

Editor

Roll call, all present so far. "Mr.
Raub?"

Voice from rear, "Itisn't time for him
yet."

Can You Imagine
Anyone with good lessons Monday?
Barnett getting stalled?
I,ewis with a mustache?

Allen on time to cliapel?
Raub early to class?
How Hale feels in French?

Bedford forgetting the gym?
Morriss treating?
Yourself subscribing to the Star?
If Ivanhoed the Bonny brae,
If Athelstaned his tunic blue,
If Friar Tricked his grub away,
0 ! Then what would Rhoderick Dhu?

I

A monstrous rat ran over the floor.

All on a Sunday morning !
He peeked into a maiden's door.
All on a Sunday morning!
The maiden awoke and screamed with

fright
Bnt the rat looked neither to left nor

right !
All on a Sunday morning !

II

The other girls came to her aid,
All on a Sunday morning !
And on the rat they made a raid
All on a Sunday morning !
Then how they rnshed from room to

room

With lamp and stick and part of a
broom i

But oh ! It was Sunday morning !
III

The sleeping ones down stairs awoke·
All on a Sunday morning !
They thot it was the hugest joke

1G



Even on Sunday morning !
Could it have been because of fright
That this poor rat ne'er saw the light
Of that peaceful Sunday morning?

B. F.

Watkins speaks in chapel tonight !
Everybody come ! No admission !

We must not mention how Prof. Luck

ey locked in the Botany Class after get
ting some apparatus for himself.

S. S. teacher (to class of youngsters
who have just sung "Praise God from
whom all blessings flow." )-Now who
can tell what blessings are?

Youngest youngster-What we don't
get.

German Class-a sentence. "I would
prefer that you go not by, but stop."

Enthusiastic student translating-
Prithee pass me not so by ! Come sit
beside me dear !

She (at 5:30 sharp)-Ah t,here! Yon
see I'm taller than yon are.

He-Yon ought to be. You've teen
running me down ever since 8: 15.

Chamberlain (oratory class)-Let my
right hand forget her couning, and my
tongue cleave to the roof of her month-

(Interruption by laughter)
Mr. C.-Well laugh ! Maybe yon'11

wish it had before I get thru.

If Wallace wrote a note, would Ruth
Readette? Or if Gertrude is grave, then
is Harriet meeker?

LEWIS LUCAS

Shoe Repairing

Prices Reasonable

Rensselaer
Troy.PLY.

Established 1824

Polytechnic
Engineering Instituteand Science

Courses in. Civil Engineering (C. E.), Mechanical
Engineering (M. E.), Electrical- Engineering (E. E.).
Chemical Engineering (Ch. E.), and General Sdimci
(B. S.). Also Special Courses

Unsurpassed new Chemical, Physical, Electrical, MI
chanical md Materials Testing Laboratories

For catalogue and Ellustrated pamphlets showing
workof graduates and students and vieweof buildings
and campus, apply to

JOHN W. NUGENT. Regis:rer.
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We Make a Special Effort on

the Following Goods.

Ladies' Fine Shoes
66Queen Quality"
E. P. Reed 4 Co."

House Furnishings.
Rugs, Carpets,

Linoleums

Lace Curtains

and Draperies

John H. Howden,
FILLMORE, N. Y.

L. E. WILES

Dentist

FILLMORE, N. Y.

Barberin*
Glen McKinley

4: 00-8: 00 P. M. Wednesday.
8: 00 A. M. to 10: 00 P. M. *Saturdays.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Shop in room over the store.

Dr. M. Emmet House

Specialist
Eye, Ear. Noase andThroat

Genesee St., Cuba, N. Y.

Blacksmithing
and

General Repair Work.

R. B. Estabrook, Houghton, N. Y.
r



The pen that'strouble-proof
If you need a n6w fountain pen or are not exactly
satisfied with the one you are Cho Ludk, Cen'Ili
carrying, yOU'11 make no InlS- keeps Parker Pena 13 1
take in choosing a Parker. cleanly by har- 1.-A» 1

the wonderful Lucky Curve. attraction.
Always on the job. Get a Parker Lucky Curve
Pen now and enjoy real fountain pen satisfaction.

IRN€R Fonnia in Pen
Bold.

L. G. Raub, Houghton, N. Y.

Ehe 2on Uon 97NUnery Shop
91ly desire istoptease you in style and

price

97rs. 6.0. Slutterfield,
93elfast. 91. 2/.

Firn Class Dressmaking

Terms Reasonable

Mrs. Sutter, Houghton, N. Y.

BARKER
AVE

e
HOE

at Houghton Hall
1 have a ful[ line of

Fall and Winter Hats
both trimmed and untrimme d, for wo-

men and children. Call and

look them over .

Elizabeth M. Ricker, Fillmore, N. Y.

Take Notice

HE FIUMORE
LOTHING TORE

Is again a success, with a
full line of real, up=to.date
men's and boys' clothing and
furnishings.

The prices will be cheaper
than in the cit .

HARRY COHEN, Prop.

Like a Crutch to

Lame - idneys

A. D. S. Kidney Pills(Special)
at this store. Take them every day for 10 days.

The medicine helps remove the load of urinous
acid waste. The kidneys and bladder grow less
irritated day by day. Soon nature takes up her
work and all the old troubles that distressed you
vanish.

50c at this Co-perative-A. D.JS.-Drug S cie.

A. M. French, Fillmore. N. Y.
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