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Your Name

Would look 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 ®d the Imall are wei-

comed alike. it is not what you earn

but what you eave that makes wealth.

Let us have your name today.

State Bank

of Fillmore

Jennings'
Dry Goods Store

Contains a ne line of

Clothing, Boots, Shoes, Hats,

Caps, Gents' and Ladies'

Furnishings, Etc.

Oents' Fine Tailor made Sults a

Specialty

A Fine Line o! Ladies' Suits

and Coats carried in Stock

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

PETER PAUL ANTHONY M. PAUL

Peter Paul & Son,
Stationers, Engravers

and Jewelers

Wedding and Commencement InvE
tations, Announcements and cards,

Class and Fraternity Pins, Rings

Badges, Medals, Trophles, Pennants

Caps apd Gowns.

136 North Pearl St.,

Buffalo, New York.

,milillmlilmilll==mi

Our Stock of Furniture

is Complete.
We can furnish your
house in the

FURNITURE

line from eellarto garret.
The best line of

PICTURE MOULDING

in any 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 can get in
Allegany County, and fiavored with the
very best ripe fruit we can bny.

Everyeffortismade to make absolntely
the best, most delicious and the most
wholesome Ice Cream. Special flavors
made up to order for parties.

Be sure and get Onba Ice Oream and
yon'11 get the best that yon can buy.

Cuba Ice Cream 00., Cuba, N. Y.

I saw your ad in the Star
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The Little Blue Ribbon

De¢¢mDer 1914

"Little lassie, how much would you
take for one of those curls, tied with
that little blue ribbon you have on
your hair-this?" And the speaker,
a gentleman of wealth and refinement
held up a shining half dollar to the
little match girl who stood · on the
corner of the street

The quiet, sad, little face was lift-

ed, and the large brown eyes looked

reproachfully into the kind face above
her, "Ah sir, I suppose I could sell a

curl, or all of them for that, but I'd

never sell that blue ribbon, so long

as there is a scrap of it left, not for

the biggest piece of money in your

pocket . I only wear it on special

days."

"And why is that so valuable ?

You could buy dozens like it for

this."

A big tear came tumbling over the

sad little face, down, onto the cheap,

worn dress. "That ribbon is my only

Christmas present last year. It's the

last present my father gave me. It
tells me all about that last, sad

Christmas day, when I lost every-
thing· I had, and this was all I got to

pay for it. It's all I have left now,"

and she touched it gently and tender-

ly, as if she were caressing a treasure.
"Did you say yozO)nly wore it on

special days? And«hy is today a
special day?"

"Oh, today is mother's birthday.

The first one we ever spent away
from each other." There was a quiver
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in the low voice of the child. "I hope
it's the last one, for it's been awful

lonesome today. Did you want me to
tell you about that Christmas, sir,
when I get this ribbon ? You look so

kind to me and when you smile your
eyes look like father's used to look."
I b'lieve I'd like to tell you about it
if you want to hear it, sir."

The gentleman tried hard to smile,
but he couldn't answer her, so he

merely nodded at the little one.

"Well, you see, we lived in the

town of Heslin. Father, mother, the

baby and me. We used to be so hap-

py, in our nice home, father, he work-
ed, mother sewed and tended the
home and I went to school some and

used to be at home with her and the

baby some of the time. But after a

while, the war came. I can't tell you

about it much, only that they burned

most of the good homes in the town,

and broke and destroyed most every-

thing, but we were so thankful not to

get killed that we didn't mind losing

the home so much. Then mother,

the baby and I lived in a little

shanty in one end of the ruined city,

and father had to go to war to fight

for the king. Of course we cried

when he went away, and didn't want

him to go, and he didn't want to

leave us, but he had to go, so he was

brave and said he'd come back as

soon as he could, and then he waved

at us as he disappeared round the

corner with the other 86diers.

So we got along, and then winter
came, and we used to get cold and
hungry sometimes, and mother was



sick some too, and at last it came
Christmas morning. As I stood look-
ing at mother as she lay asleep on
the cot, I was just wishing I could
get her a good cup of tea and some
soup, when she roused up. When I
asked her how she felt and if she

was cold and didn't want something
to eat, she looked at me and smiled,
oh, so sweet and said, "Oh, I'm not
so very cold, and I don't get hungry
any more. If I can only keep the
baby warm and if you can have
enough to eat, little woman, I can
get along. Did you know today is
Christmas ?'

I'm afraid I was sort of impatient
then, and said, 'Yes, but it don't seem
like it used to, other times when fath-
er was home.'

But mother was so kind and sweet

just the same, you know my mother
always talked so sweet like and nev-
er got cross nor fretted, and she

says, 'No dear, it doesn't seem

much like it used to, but little wo-
man, I guess we can't have any

presents this year. But just be brave
and when father comes home, then
we will have our Christmas, won't
we ?'

I tried to be brave then, and so
we just talked about the nice times
we had on other Christmas days, and
I tried to tell mother how glad I was
I had her and the baby to love, but
a big lump kept coming up in my
throat, so I told her I guess I'd run
out and see if I couldn't find some
wood to make a fire with, because
you know I didn't want her to see
me cry.

I found a little basket of wood and
then I ran to see if there was a let-

ter from father, there wasn't any let-
ter but a package for mother. Then
I ran home and built the fire and
while she was getting warm, I gave
her the package to surprise her, for
I thought somebody must have sent
her a Christmas present after all.
She took it, undid it, and there was a
pair of warm socks for the baby, and
we were so glad for them because
his little feet did get so cold some-
times, and there was this blue rib-
bon for me," and aliain she touched
it reverently, "and some money. I
was so haRPy for them, but when
mother read ·the letter she cried.
You know mothers cry sometimes

when they are happy, and I thought
that was why she was crying then,
so I didn't say much but put the
socks on the baby and held him by
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the fire to get him warm. -
Bye and bye I said, 'Who are these

from. mother?'

'Your father,' but she said it so
low I could hardly hear her," and
here the voice of the child melted in-

to a soft whisper. "Then she told me,
I can't remember how she said it,
for she was crying, but she told me
father was dead, that he was hurt
in battle, that he had these things
ready to send us and the nurse sent
them to us for him-but he died-

brave and good. This ribbon he had
bought for me for my Christmas pres-
ent before he was hurt. After she

told me that, mother lay back and
closed her eyes for a long while, so
I sat and tended baby and cried
some too when I thought about fath-
er until, after a long time, she open-
ed them, and had me get the dress
she wore when she married father.

That was about the only thing she
saved when we left our home. Then

I put it on her and fixed her hair all
nice, and then she said to me. 'When
I get cold and stuf, don't be afraid,
for I am going to spend my Christ-
mas with your father. Take care of
baby. Ask Grandpa to come and
take care of me and to take this

money and send you to Aunt Kate's
in America. Be a good, brave, little
woman,' and then she kissed baby
and me, and folded her pretty white
hands on her breast and after that"

-here the soft voice lapsed into a
whisper again, "When I spoke to her
again she didn't answer, so I put
my face down to kiss her, but she
was cold, but oh, so beautiful and
sweet in her face, and I knew she
was with father again !

I told Grandfather what she said.
and he came and took her away on
the sled, and then in a day or two.
the baby-he wanted her so, that he
went to live with her and father

again, and he wore the cunning
socks that father had sent him. It
took all the money to get to America,
so you see sir, this little blue ribbon
is all I have left to tell me about

that Christmas day. I get awful
lonesome for them, for I want the
baby to love and mother and father
to smile and be kind to me again,
and sometimes-I cry for them, but
then I know they're all happy to-
gether now, so I just try to be brave
and love the little ribbon that tells
me about them, and I think pretty
soon I can go and live with them
again and then you know, I won't



never have to be away from them
any more."

A tear glistened in the eye of the
stranger as she finished speaking,
"Take this," he said and he put the
shining coin in her hand, "but keep
the ribbon and the curls, you brave lit-
tle woman." R. W.

Christmas Vacation at the
6'Dorm."

Florence B. Kelly. '18
As the Christmas season, that

glorious climax of the year ap-
proaches the very air is pervaded
with a sense of mysteriousness, hilar-
ity, and joyful anticipation. How

hard it is for the students to settle
down to the prosaic, commonplace,
humdrum task of preparing the daily
lesson! How frequently the calen-
dar is consulted and the days count-
ed off one by one. It seems some-
times as if they never passed so
slowly.

However there are some jolly good
times enjoyed just now. There is
the students' reception held during
the last week. Then there is the

Christmas service held the last Sab-
bath that all are together; and thus
with pleasant memories in due time
the ftnal day arrives.

For some the anticipation has not
been so keen as with others. We

who cannot spend this season at
home; but who for the first time
must remain in Houghton for the
holidays, perhaps have a lurking fore-
boding of homesickness and loneli-
ness; and this foreboding increases
hourly as we watch the hurried pack-
ing of suitcases, hear the exclama-
tons of delight and attend our school-
mates to the depot for a final
*'goodby" Somehow, as we wave the
hand for the last time and watch the
train disappearing in the distance,
our eyes become misty and with long-
ing hearts and heavy feet we re-
trace our steps up the Seminary Hill.
.As we enter the dormitory, the noise
of our own footsteps resounds

through the vacant halls, the sound
of our own voices re-echoes in a soli-
tary manner. But away with these
feelings ! We will not allow cir-

cumstances to throw such a chill ov-
er our spirits very long. We go
down to the dining-hall for supper t
and soon are chatting happily with
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those who share our fate. We ap-
preciate them now more than ever
before. After supper we are free to
do as we will and that sense of free-
dom from restraint and duty some-
what soothes our spirits. We pop
corn, make candy, play games, per-
haps go coasting, or in some equally
pleasant manner pass the evening
hours. Before we are aware' of it
bedtime is at hand and we retire

with the delicious thought that to-
morrow morning we shall not have
to be up about four to con over

some lesson or even at six-thirty to
get ready for that early breakfast.

Thus the first few hours of the
holidays pass by and having adjusted
our minds to the inevitable we begin
to enjoy ourselves once more. Ah !
now is the time that we have an op-
portunity of learning how thoughtful
of our interests are our foster fath-
ers and mothers commonly known as
the Faculty. They haven't forgotten
that a few of us are still here and
are apt to be lonely so they set to
work to, as far as possible, fill the
places of our own fathers and moth-
ers. There may be a Christmas tree
held at some one of their homes for
our special benefit.

One of the pleasant memories in
the mind of the writer, who was al-
so a new student last year, is that of
Christmas Eve spent, together with
about thirty other young people, at
the home of one of the professors.
The Christmas tree was gayly light-
ed and it was decorated with gifts
for each done up in miscellaneous
packages, such as baking powder
cans, breakfast food boxes and other
laughter-provoking devices. After

unloading the tree and meanwhile
loading our stomachs with· apples,
candy, and other good things, we
played games until the hour for re-
tiring; and went home feeling that
it was not so hard' after all to enjoy
Christmas in Houghton.

About four o'clock the next morn-

ing the sleeping inmates of the
"dorm" were awakened by a gentle
tap on the door of eaqh room. Has-
tily rousing ourselves, we scrambled
into our clothes and hastened down
to the reception hall where were as-
sembled a few of the energetic
young men; and together with can-
dles (and the dean,) in ' the cold
darkness of the early morning we
set forth. From house to house of
the different members of the Facul-
y went our little party, and at each

stood for a few minutes just outside,



while joyfully carolling some Christ-
mas hymns and wishing them a Mer-
ry Christmas. Having made the
rounds, we returned in the first gray
dawning of light to our starting
place with happy hearts and a new
appreciation of the true Christmas
spirit.

During the forenoon the ladies Of
the FKculty early assembled in the
dormitory kitchen, and judging from
the many baskets that came with
them and from the agreeable odors
that pervaded the atmosphere, an-
other treat was in store for us. Nor
were we mistaken, for in due time.
those industrious. ladies announced

dinner and then amid sounds of mer-
ry voices and laughter we proceeded
to try to see who could eat the most
or at least it seemed that way. Af-
ter we had eaten until we could hold
no more, we were invited to the re-
ception room and there the so-called
"Faculty Kids" entertained us during
the remainder of the afternoon with
exhibitions of their musical and ora-
torical abilities. It was indeed with
a sigh of contented bliss that we saw
the close of the day and thought of
the joys it had brought.

It would take too long to tell of
the other happy events but suffice it
to say that the days passed all too
quickly; the holidays came to a close;
the students returned from home;

and once more the daily routine of
work was resumed.

The True Christmas Spirit

In the bleak month of December,
When the hills are crowned in white,
And the wind goes whistling o'er them
Howling, screeching all the night,
Comes a day when earth rejoices,
0'er the birth in Bethlehem,
Of a babe so pure and holy
Who should bear the sins of men.

In the night when- all were sleeping,
But the shepherds their flocks were

keeping
On the plains near Bethlehem
There the Lord appeared to them.
Up in heaven bells were ringing,
And the angel chorus singing,

"Glory and Honor to the child

whose birth

Brings joy and gladness to the mil-
lions of earth."
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Surely were those shepherds honor-
ed,

As they kept their flocks by night,
For God deigned to send them

notice

Where to find the Prince of Light.
They were frightened beyond ali

measure

When the angel appeared to them,
Till he spoke this joyful message
"Peace on earth, good will to men."

Still God will this honor extend
To all who will attention lend,
As the shepherds, he tells you how
You may find this Jesus now.
But when Christ appears to you
Fear not, He will lead you thru,
Regardless of what your past has

been

He says "Peace, good will to men."

Perhaps you think it's almost useless
To try to do the thilig tnat's right.
You have often in your own strength
Tried and tried with all your might
But if on the coming Christmas
You've failed to find the Prince of

Light,
Do as also did the shepherds,
Go by faith and not by sight.

Years have passed but still the story,
How he left His home in glory,
How the One devoid of sin

Came to be as man with men,
Grows more sweet each time repeated
Cheers the heart that's been defeat-

ed,

Heals the soul bowed down with sor-
row,

Giving cheer for each to-morrow.

Sometimes cares and trials press

heavy,

On some sad, despondent souls,
Some are laying away their loved

ones,

As the country church-bells tolls;
Some by friends have been forsaken,
Leaving naught but grief and pain.
But as Christmas draweth nearer,
All these cares aside are lain.

And on Christmas morn awaking
All the cares of earth forsaking,
Life seems like a bi:ss: ui dream,
Peace and love are made supreme
When we comprehend the meaning
Of Christ's coming to earth redeem-

ing
All the fallen ones of earth.

Thus, let's celebrate His birth.
A. 0. Barker.
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The Shepherd's Vision

Once, several years ago I sat in
my office in one of the large cities,
the day before Christmas. As I
looked out over the busy thorough-
fare I thought of the meaning of
Christmas, of the many people who
kept Christmas and wondered wheth-
er man approached it in the right
spirit. I thought of the joy, of the
sorrow, of life and of death which
Christmas would mean to many, and
then I thanked God for the Christ.
As I thus sat thinking, the city as
seen from my window slowly faded
from my gaze and another picture
took its place, so changed, so differ-
ent, that I felt myself in another land.

It was a little valley nestling be-
tween two high hills Through this
valley flowed a ribbon of silvery wa-
ter, wandering here and there across
the beautiful picture as if seeking a
place to stop and rest in this quiet
spot. The sun was just setting in
the west, but it threw out, here and
there, great sunbeams which looked
like giant arrows. Some of these

arrows were thrown across the sky
as though to drive back the dark-
ness already gathering in the east,
others lighted up the green valley
like the goodnight kiss of the de-
parting day, while, here and there,
a fieecy cloud could be seen hasten-
ing across the azure sky as if seeking
a place of safety before the depart-
ing sun left them to the forces of
darkness which were gathering to
make their assault upon the day.
Here and there, upon the blanket of
grassy green which clothed the hills
to the very crest, could be seen
patches of white, where the gentle
sheep were grazing under the care of
their watchful shepherd. A narrow
road ran along the base of the larg-
est hill, and after bending this way
and that. disappeared between two
distant mountains.

Along this path a young woman
was hastening toward a group of
small cottages which .nestled togeth-
er at the lower end of the valley.
She was clad in a white nowing
tunic of rather fine wool, trimmed
with bits of gold braid. Upon her
head was a small turban, which shad-
ed a face of remarkable beauty and
loveliness although now somewhat
drawn by a look of extreme an-
xiety. She turned in at one of the
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gates and hurried toward the cot-
tage. As she approached the door
it was thrown open from within, and
a man stood framed in the doorway.
He was a man of six feet, two or
three inches in height, straight as an
arrow and, although he must have
been fifty years old, his body gave
promise of great strength. He was
clad in a tunic of much the same
material as that of the girl, but his
came only to his knees, as if he were
prepared for traveling. His face was
somber with piercing black eyes and
an iron grey beard that reached
nearly to his waist.

"What news bringest thou from
the Governor, Rebekah ?" said the
man to the girl.

"Bad news, father; the Roman

Governor says that he can do noth-
ing because the Roman law must
supersede our Jeyvish law, and that
since Marcus is a Roman and bought
the land, giving you the money for
it, it is his," replied the girl.

"Yes, but did you tell him. that I
gave Marcus to understand that the
land must be returned to me in the
year of Jubilee, according to the
Jewish law, and also that he agreed
to it, paying me only for the use of
the land for five years ?"

"Yes father, but he said Marcus
denied it and claims you sold it to
him for good and all, and now you
wish to defraud him of his money."

"But surely the Governor knows of
the law of our nation which forbids
me to sell the land which must be

passed on from generation to genera-
tion."

"So I suggested father, but he only
laughed at me, as did all of the men
around him, and said he had heard
before how such things had been

tried by our people to gain a little
money."

The old man's face grew terrible
in his anger and his voice trembled
with passion as he said. "Listen

Rebekah, I have obeyed the laws of
Rome ever since she came into this
part of the world. I have payed large
taxes. I have supported her and
held the people back when they
would have stoned the tax-gatherers
but"-and here the old man clinch-
ed his hand, "rob me of my land
they never shall while I can defend
it. Tomorrow I will go to see Mar-
cus and if he will return the land

to me, well and good, if not, he

shall surely die, after which I will
gather around me some of the people



whom the oppression of Rome has
driven to madness and fight to save
our homes as long as one of us shall
live."

"0 father! You won't do that !"

cried the girl throwing her arms
around the neok of her father.

"What do you care for the land ?
You can live on what you still own
without resorting to crime."

"Yes but how long think you they
will be satisfied with leaving me
this if I tamely submit to this in-
justice ? No! We must show the

haughty Roman that the worm will
turn if driven too far."

"But father what can you hope to
gaid? A little handful against the
might and power of Rome. Remem-
ber the crosses we saw at Jerusalem

last passover, on which, as we were
going by, the Roman Boldiers were
nailing two men ? How their cry of
terrible agony rent the air as the
nails were driven into their hands
and feet ! Do you remember how
they shrieked and shrieked as the
crosses were set up and the weight
of their bodies came upon the nails
in their hands? How they moaned
as the bottom of the crosses were

fate of those who defy Rome. And I,
dropped into the holes ! Such is the

even I, father will be sold as a slave
in the marts of Rome to become all

that that name, slave, implies. Think,
father, think!"

"Peace Rebekah, I have thought
and I have made up my mind. To-
night I go to guard the sheep with
John and Reuben. James desired to

go up to Jerusalem. He will be gone
a week, so I promised to help care
for the sheep while he was gone.
Therefore I will watch on the hill
tonight, and tomorrow I shall go to
see Marcus. What I have said that

will I do unless he gives back the
land which he is trying to steal

from me," and turning from the
pleading girl he strode away with a
face full of anger.

The girl entered the house, moan-
ing and wringing her hands with an-
guish. She fell on her knees near

the door and gazing up at the stars
which were beginning to twinkle in
the sky, and said, "0, if thou wert
only here mother, I have done my
best to save my father from the re-
sult of his unholy anger against the
Roman. I wonder if you can hear
me and if you are watching over me.
Won't you intercede with the Heaven-
ly Father that He turn father's anger
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away from this project he has set
himself upon ? Ask Him to have
pity on a poor Jewish girl who may
soon be sent to a Roman slave mar-

ket and whose father may soon be
nailed to a Roman cross." Thus the

weeping girl knelt through the night,
praying that her father might be
turned away from his purpose, dread-
ing the light of day when it would
come, bringing in its joys or its sor-
rows.

At last the dawn appeared in the
east and the girl rising from where
she had sunk on the floor, bathed her
eyes and turned them toward the

south where she expected to see her
father soon appear. As she looked
she saw her father approaching with
his long, swinging stride. At the

same time she saw the Roman, Mar-
cus approaching from the other di-
rection. She saw they must meet
near her and hastening toward her
father she thought to make one last
appeal before he met the Roman.
As she reached her father she threw
her arms around his neck exclaiming.
"Please father, for my sake and the
sake of the love you bore for my
dead mother, forgive this man. Re-
member how you stood at the side of
my dying mother, and as I stood
there with you, she died; how you
took me in your arms and promised
to be both father and mother to me.
How, oh father! will you keep your
promise if you are hunted by the
Roman soldiers through the hills,
while your daughter is standing be-
fore a curious crowd of idlers. a
slave in chains, to be sold to the
highest bidder? Stop, father stop,
while there is time." but her father
gently loosed her hold from his neck,
and she fell to her knees with a cry
of anguish, bowing her head in her
hands. Her father stood above her
and as the Roman came on, waited
with folded arms, she knew not what,
but as the man came near, she ex-
pected every instant that her father
would leave her side. She could on-
ly pray. But what are these words
she hears her father speak as his en-
emy comes near, "Peace be unto
YOU."

Can it be ? Her ears must have
played her false and heard only the
words which her heart desired, but
no, again she hears the words,
"Peace be unto you."

Looking up at her father, Rebekah
saw that a change had taken place
in him since she last saw him. The



Roman passed them with a sneer
which liad often caused the face of
her father to become convulsed with
hate, but now, a pleasant smile curv-
ed his lip as he said the third time,
"Peace be unto you." The Roman
started, bowed his head and passed
on. Rebekah's father turned and as
he clasped the form of his daughter
in his arms he said: "Are you sur-
prised dear child to see me greet
with a smile the man who done me a
great wrong? Listen, and I will tell
you the story of a strange experience
that befell me on the mountain last
night. After I left you I went with
John and Reuben driving the sheep
nearly to the top of yonder hill. My
heart was filled with bitterness and
hate at the man who had wronged
me so cruelly. We fell to talking
about the wrongs inflicted on us by
the Romans, wondering how long the
High Priest would advise us to put
up with the plundering and also
planning how I would escape, should
I visit vengeance on Marcus today.
When suddenly, there shone around
us a soft light which seemed to 11
the whole earth. Startled, we look-
ed up and saw a large star which
seemed to be passing slowly over us.,
At the same time there came to our
ears the grandest and sweetest
music mortal man ever heard. It
permeated the whole earth and sky.
It sounded as though heavenly hosts
were singing, "Hozana, Hozana,
Glory to God in the Highest." We
fell on our faces nearly dead from
fright, when we heard these words
spoken, "Why art thou afraid?" We
looked up and saw an angel in white
garments, whose face shone with a
holy light and whose voice set every
fiber of my being singing with joy.
We were about to cast ourselves on

the ground before him when he said.
"Hold ! Fear not, for I bring you good
tidings of great joy which shall be to
all people. For unto you is born
this day in the city of David a
Savior, which is Christ the Lord.
And this shall be a sign, Ye shall
find the babe wrapped in swaddling
clothes, lying in a manger." As he
nished speaking he ascended into
the sky and again came the sound
of singing. It seemed as though a
vast host of wonderful voices were

singing "Glory to God in the highest.
and on earth peace, good will to
men."

The star passed on and as it pass-
ed the singing grew fainter and faint-

9

er until all was still. I started at

once for Bethlehem taking John
with me, leaving Reuben to take
care of the sheep. When we drew
near the city we saw the star, which
appeared to be only a short distance
above the earth, was stationary, di-
rectly over a stable. Around the

stable we found quite a number of
people who had gone up to Bethle-
hem to pay their taxes. They filled
all the places so that it was neces-
sary for some to sleep in the stable.
We pushed our way through ·the
crowd into the building and there
we saw, reposing in a manager be-
side his mother, a new born babe of
such surpassing loveliness as the
world had never seen before. Above
and around him shone that peculiar
light I had seen before on the face of
the angel. As I looked at him he
turned his head and gazed up at me.
When he did that I felt a shock run

through me. It seemed as though I
was another man; the old self, the
old thoughts of revenge left me at

once and my heart filled with love
and joy. Life appeared to me a won-
derous thing in which service was the
only end worth striving for. I thought
those eyes were sorting out of my
life the evil, leaving only the good.
The old thoughts, the old desires
seemed far, far, away. But at last
I thought I heard a voice say "Beth-
rapha return to your people and tell
them what you have seen." Then I
turned away. After leaving the

Christ, for such I believe him to be,
I hastened home to quiet your fear,
forgive my enemy and follow the in-
struction I had received. All the way
home my heart sang with peans of
joy and gladness. I fancied I heard
the · angels singing "Glory, Glory,
Glory."

As the old man uttered these

words his voice pulsed with gladness.
At the same instant the sun appear-
ed peeping above the eastern hill,
throwing a ray which fell on the
head of the old man. The girl
thought as she looked at her father's
face she could see something of the
holy flight described in his Story, re-
fiected from the features of the old

man. C. Beverley.
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Christmas in Many Lands

If we visit the countries of the

civilized world at Christmas time,
we may observe many pretty customs
and superstitions. And if we ex-

amine the most interesting and char-
acteristic of these, we will see in
what different ways this happy seas-
on is celebrated the world over.

Germany, the historic home of the
Christmas tree, is a good country
from which to start on such a trip.
Here we see everybody buying
Pfeffer Kuchen, or pepper cakes, the
great delicacy of Christmas-tide.
They are a sort of hard spicecake,
sometimes filled with nuts, and are
made in all sorts of odd shapes. No

think the holiday season complete
family or person in all the land

without them. When Christmas Eve

comes, German children expect a

visit from Knave Ruprecht and the
Christ Child, who, closely muffied,
come knocking at each door. As
they enter they ask the parents how
the children have behaved since the

last visit, and if the answers are
satisfactory, Knave Ruprecht scatters
apples and nuts with a lavish hand
from a bag he carries on his should-
er. He also leaves a bundle of rods

in case they might be needed before
his next visit. Then, while the chil-

i dren are scrambling for the nuts
and apples, he and the Christ Child

e disappear.
In France they tell us of a cur-

ious custom of almsgiving, which is
of very ancient origin. When the

country people go to midnight mass,
the opening mass of Christmas Day,
they all carry lanterns to light them
on their way. On arriving at the
church they give their lanterns to
the poor old women of the parish,
who are waiting for them. When

mass is ended, and they are starting
home, they get their lanterns from
the women, and, in return, give
them as large a sum of money as
they are able.

Christmas Day in Armenia is de-
voted by the men to visiting and by
their families to receiving. The

Christmas salutation is always the
same: "The gracious birth and bap-
tism of Christ." And the reply is:
"Blessed be His birth and baptism."
After this greeting, sweetmeats in
all sorts of dainty forms are offer-
ed the guests. As a rule, the Arme-
nians do not give very many Christ-
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mas gifts. The richer ones, however,
take a geat deal of pleasure in min-
istering to the poor at this time, be-
lieving that they are in this way giv-
ing to Christ.

Let us make our next visit to the

little country of Belgium. We hear
of many odd superstitions here, but
strangest of all is one that the

cooks firmly believe. They say that,
if a boy carrying a gift is the first
person to enter the kitchen on

Christmas Day, they will be favored
by fortune that year. SO early
Christmas morning boys equip them-
selves with boxes filled with wafers

of bread, hurry to the nearest house,
and rush to the kitchen. The cook

beams as she sees the boy for she
knows his errand. He gives her a
wafer and she, in turn, urges him to
take a small gift of money. He then
runs off and trie to be first in other
kitchens. The cook puts the wafer
over one of the kitchen doors, along
with those of other years. We can
tell by counting them how many
years she has been cook - in that
house.

In Sweden we find one of the

prettiest customs to be the birds'
Christmas. Mr. W. H. Thomas, a
former minister to Sweden describes
it in this way: "One winter day at
Christmas time I had been skating
on a pretty lake, Daljen, three miles
from Gottenberg. On my way home
I noticed that, at every farmer's
house we passed, there was erected
in the middlle of the dooryard a
pole, to the top of which was bound
a full sheaf of grain. "Why is this ?"
I asked my comrade. "Oh, that is for
the birds, the little wild birds," he
said. "They must have a Christmas
too, you know. There is not a
peasant in all Sweden who will sit
down with his children to a Christ-
mas dinner until he has first raised
aloft a Christmas dinner for the lit-
tle birds that live in the cold and
snow outside."

Much as we admire this, as well
as other Swedish customs we must
continue our journey. Denmark is
the next country we are to visit. As
soon as we arrive, we hear everyone
talking about the Jule-nissen. They
tell us that he is a little, old. bent elf.
with a pointed, red night cap and a
long gray beard, who is supposed to
watch over every house at Ch.i::Lmas
time. Before the family sit dow-, to
Christmas Eve dinner, a bowl of rin
and milk must be taken up to the at-
tic, where they say he lives with the

a



martin and her young. From this se-
cluded place he keeps an eye on the
house to see that everything runs
smoothly. Blowing in the Yule from
the grim old tower that has stood
eight hundred years against the
blasts of the North Sea, is another
Danish custom. At sunrise, while
the people are bitill at breakfast, the
town band climbs the many steep lad-
ders to the top of the tower, and up
there, in fair weather or foul, they
play four old hymns, one to each cor-
ner of the compass. They always be-
gin with Luther's grand old chal-
lenge, "A mighty fortress is our
God," while below the people listen
devoutly. When the last strain dies
away, the big bells, with their deep
voices, that sing far out over land
and sea, are sounded, and the Yule
in Denmark is really under way.

We come last of all to England, and
in no country is Christmas so joyful-
ly welcomed as here. It is customary
on Christmas Eve to light large can-
dles and throw on the hearth a huge
log called the Yule Log or Christmas
Block. At court and in the houses of
the wealthy, an omcer, named the
Lord of Misrule,. is appointed to sup-
erintend the revels. His reign be-
gins on All-Hallow Eve and lasts un-
til Candlemas Day. The favorite pas-
times over which he presides are
games, music, conjuring, dipping for
nuts and apples, and blind-man's
buff. , Not all the Christmas season,
however, is given over to fun and mer-
ry-making. Many beautiful and fit-
ting religious ceremonies are observ-
ed. No one thinks, though, of taking
just Christmas Day for his festivities
and devotions. Not until the New

Year has been welcomed with chimes
fog-horns, tin-trumpets, and whistles
does the English Christmas come to
an end.

And now our journey is over. I
wonder if it has shown us that ours
is not the only land that really cele-
brates Christmas. Perhaps we have
been selfish enough to think so be-
fore. But in all the countries we

have visited, the true Christmas spir-
it is seen, the spirit of rejoicing and
giving. People everywhere, in all the
Christian nations of the earth are so
filled with gladness over the coming
of the Christ Child into the world,
that they try, by gifts great and

small, to make others rejoice also.
For as VanDyke says
'Tis not the weight of jewel or plate
Or the fondle of silk and fur.
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'Tis the spirit in which the gift ifi
rich,

As the gifts of the Wise Ones were;
And we are not told whase gift was

gold,
Or whose was the gift of myrrh.

A. M. G.

A ttention Students?

Citizens? Friends!

Use Red Cross Seals and Use them
Now

In these war times all hearts are
touched with pity for the suffering,
the dying, and the mourning. In the
general desire to help, the RED
CROSS has oKered a welcome means.

 ICAN RED C

19 '  14

The RED CROSS. has gone with
its ministry of healing and relief to
these war stricken lands; with their
thousands upon thousands of suffer-
ers. But it is not only in Europe
that the RED CROSS is serving.
Here at home it is giving healing to
thousands among us wounded by a
disease which is more cruel than

any armed enemy.
Ten million soldiers from the

great nations abroad are in mortal
conflict; but only a part of them
will be killed. We are told that ten
million persons in our one great na-
tion are only a part of our people
against whom the Great White

Plague is arrayed in battle; and all
the ten million wilI be killed if the
present death rate of tuberculosis

But the death rate from

tuberculosis is falling-and especially
fast in New York state. The RED
CROSS ASS'N has, thro' it's sanitary



methods of prevention and treat-

ment, through its instruction and
education, dealt a most effective blow
to the White Plague. But this work
in our own land, in our own state,
and the relief work in European coun-
tries cannot be carried on without

means.

Thousands of dollars have been

raised annually for this cause by the
sale of the Red Cross Christmas

Seals. These are on sale in almost

every city, town and village. We

all have an opportunity to help. We
have a chance to share with the Red
Cross Ass'n in its great work. If
you could help save the life of one
person out of every three who die
in New York state in the years be-
tween childhood and the prime of
life, wouldn't you do it? You CAN;
and also help lessen untold suiyer-
ing, misery and disease. In - our

country, they tell us, one-third of all
who die between fifteen and afty

years of age are victims of tubercu-
losis; and yet it is preventable.

You will help in proportion to the
Red Cross Chritmas Seals you buy.
Students in the Seminary and resi-
dents of Houghton will be glad to
know that these seals are on sale at
the Post Office and Store. These

cheery Christmas stamps, so useful
in correspondence at this season, are
sold at One Cent Each and we be-
lieve you will take pleasure in pur-
chasing them.

Francene A. McMillan.

This space given by courtesy of "Houghton Star"
to help in this *ofthy-entirprise.

Prof. Frazier's Lecture

At the meeting of the Intercolleg-
iate Association held in the Seminary
Chapel Thursday afternoon, Novem-
ber 12 the members present were
given what was truly an intellectual
treat. Dean Frazier lectured on the

interesting subject, "The Psychology
of the Drink Habit." Some of the

facts learned from his address are
as follows:

There are four reasons, or excuses
which men have given for drinking.

First-Men want to be bad. Now,
it was not always considered wrong
to drink. In the early days of our
country it was the exception rather
than the rule to find a man who did

not drink. To-day, men deplore the
12

fact that they are drunkards. Reas-
onably good men drink. Therefore,
this reason seems, and indeed is very
foolish.

Second-Alcohol is a food. Men de-

sire it, the same as ice cream. Only
excessive drinkers are intemperate.
BUT, as far as we know, there is

absolutely no food value in alcohol.
Scientists everywhere have pronounc-
ed the death verdict upon this foolish
excuse for drinking. The mere taste-
craving is not sufficient to make a
man drink. Then, if only a food,

' why drink to an excessive degree ?
Third-There is an inner psycho-

logical craving for alcohol. This

reasons seems more reasonable and

nearer the truth than any of the pre-
vious ones. But the craving is un-
natural. The theory that alcoholism
is inherited is untrue. Alcoholism

is not really inherited; the degener-
ated physical body IS inherited from
the drinking parent, and this body is
unable to resist the effects coming
from drinking if the descendant from
a drinking parent ever does drink.

Fourth-Imagination is a large fae-
tor in causing men to drink. It is not
really the taste for it. The opium,
or tobacco may be substituted for al-
cohol, but alcohol cannot be substi-
tuted for either the opium or the to-
bacco habit. Men are reaching for
differences of feelings-psychologi-
cal, not physiological.

There are two classes of drinkers:

Men who drink always alone, . and
men who drink always with someone.
The solitary drinker, and the social
drinker.

There are two effects of alcohol:

an elevating influence, a feeling of
inflation (connected with which comes
the "gift of gab") ; and later comes
the narcotic effect. Both alcohol and

religion are intoxicating. If many
young men would take the religion
of Jesus Christ into their lives they
would never crave for alcohol; they
would already have the influence

which fills them with "joy unspeak-
able." The inflation, the elevation,
the intoxication would already be in
their lives.

Ordinarily, women care more for
opium and laudinum than alcohol.

There is a marked difference between
men and women in this respect. A
man is given to big experiences and
long for that inflated feeling which
enables them to tell fluently of their
experiences. Women do not long for
this inflation.
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Men and women of age want ease
of pain, both physical and psycholog-
ical. They know they can never be
the men and women they used to be.

Some, then, drink zor inflation;
some for the narcotic effect; and

some drink for both.

The Professor's lecture was listen-

ed to with interest by all, and the
idea that the real reasons for drink-

ing, are not physical, but psychologi-
cal was firmly fixed upon the minds
of many. E. S. B.
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We have scarcely picked the last bone of the turkey or eaten the last
piece of the pumpkin pie of our Thanksgiving feast, before we are confront-
ed with the fact that December is upon us and almost anon Christmas will
be here. Yes, the first flurries of snow, the short days and the wind whistl-
ing round the corner as we sit by the fre at night, are all the welcome har-
bingers of the happiest and sweetest season of the whole year. For now it
is that the heart of the student or that one engaged in the activities of life
away from home, begins to reckon the days when he can return to the home
again, while those hearts at home are beating anxiously, and the hands are
laboring very deftly, preparing · for the home-coming of those who are sepa-
rated from them.

Ere we have pondered long over the thought of Christmas, there rises
in the mind the idea of giving, one of the castoms characteristic of the
day. It is an interesting fact that in almost every land where this holiday
is observed, the occasion is characterized to a greater or less degree, by the
giving of presents. Whether it be like our cuhtom of friends exchanging
gifts, or of administering to the needs of the poor, or whether it be like that

f · fine old custom of the Norwegians, who place sheaves of grain on the barns
for the birds, we find them all symbolical of the first Christmas in the little
town of Bethlehem almost two thousand years ago, when God gave, for the
redemption of the 'world, His only Son, the first and greatest Christmas
present.

But this cannot be made a season of happiness to us on account of the
many and costly gifts our friends may bestow upon us, but a deeper and
truer joy may be realized in giving than in receiving, that is, if the giving is
done in the spirit of giving as taught by the Master Given One of the first
requisites of true giving is that it ' should · be accompanied with a sacrifee
on the part of the given When we give because it is convenient for us to
do so, does not draw deeply on our affections„ but when we must sacrifice
some long cherished ambition or some long desired luxury in order to give
a gift for the sake of making some one happy, then it is that a part of our
very selves is given with it. The poet expresses this so beautifully in the
Vision of Sir Launfal, as the Christ in the guise of the beggar exclaims.
"Not that which we give, but that which we share,

For the gift without the giver is bare.
Who bestows himself with his alms feeds three,

Himself, his hungering neighbor and me."
On the other hand it is certain that a gift which is given because custom de-
mands it, or for any other reason than to express the affections of a true
and sincere heart, is nothing except a hollow mockery.

Another essential is that we entirely forget our own selves, our own
comfort and pleasure and think only of the happiness and joy of others. No
person who is constantly thinking of himself and looking after his personal
interests nrst, can realize the true satisfaction there is in making others
happy, for he can neither be unselfish nor make a true sacrifice. But when
Ego is lost sight of, and when all the personal energy and thought is pour-
ed into administering to others, then it is that the most may be accomplish-
ed by giving. Little did the master Beethoven realize that he was making
an immortal gift to the world when he, hearing the strain of music as he
passed down the street, entered the humble home of the blind girl, and
forgetting his own greatness and all except,his intense- desire to bring joy
into the life of the poor girl, brought forth his Moonlight Sonata and all the
richness and sublimity portrayed in it. How sweet satisfaction flows like a
deep quiet river, through the hean of that one who has learned this secret
of giving, and how the heart of the recipient is melted with gratitude and
love, when such a spirit characterizes giving!

But the giving which best typfies the spirit of the great Giver when He
made the first Christmas for us, is to give to those who can not reciprocate
our gifts. We may find ample room #to exercise tbis spirit by giving to
those who are suffering because of tlie lack of the barenecessities of life.
As we use our means and energy in bringing cheer into the homes and lives
of such, then it is. that we turn the key that opens the door, giving us ad-
mittance to a Merry Christmaa. Though our hearths may liuc be piled with
rich and costly gifts, yet we will have happy hearts and a warm place in a
the hearts of our fellow men.
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* 0 RGA 1ZKNORS
Gertrude Graves '16, Editor

The Senior Missionary Band

"The thought that the church at
home is praying is a tower of

strength to the missionary in distant
lands. Whatever else is neglected
let not the church forget to pray;
and what time more fit and more

hallowed than the monthly concert,
when those at home and their b'reth.
ren and sisters abroad bend around

one common mercy seat."
Especially at this time do we re-

alize the necessity of prayer for our
missionaries who are laboring under
great difficulties on account of the
present war.

We are glad to note the missionary
spirit and enthusiasm that prevails
in our monthly missionary meetings.
We have been adding new members
to our list, but still have room for
more.

At our last meeting Miss Thurston
was elected as delegate to the
Twelfth Annual Conference of the
Student Volunteer Union, held at Ge-
neva, N. Y. A very interesting pro-
gram was rendered which consisted
of an excellent paper on "The Rela-
tion of Paying and Praying in Be-
half of our Missionaries" by Mr. Me-
Kinley. This was followed by a dis-
cussion by Miss Campbell. She

brought to us some of the conditions
as they really exist there and some
of the incidents of her own personal
experience in Africa. Mr. Whitaker

gave us an interesting talk on "The
Relation of Missionary Work to the
Spiritual Condition of the Home

Church." We were also favored by
a duet by George Whitaker and Rob-
ert Woods, and a solo by Miss Thurs-
ton.

The Mission Study Class is still
at work. We have just finished the
study of two of our great mission-
aries The one, David Livingstone,
who labored among the black people
in Africa, the other George Leslie

1

Mackay, whose work was among the
Chinese. Everyone who is interest-
ed is invited to attend this class.

G. L. S.

THE GERMAN CLUB

By no means does the German Club
hold an insignificant place among
the school organizations. More gen-
uine interest and enthusiasm are

found there than in many of the old-
er organizations. The club meets

twice a month. Anyone interested

in German may have the privilege of
attending. During the hour no Eng-
lish is allowed to be spoken. At the
first meeting he first offender was
threatened with the penalty of wear-
ing a huge dunce cap.

Professor Fancher appoints some-
one for each meeting to provide in-
structive entertainment and in fact,
to be "der General."' The club has
learned several of the old German
songs: "Die Wacht am Rhein," "Die
Lorelei," "Die Heilige Nacht." We

have laughed at the jokes-yes really
jokes, and even if we did not always
understand what was meant to be

the point. The stories tOld and po-
ems recited have been as interesting
as the rest. And we have played
games too which were far more fun
than any English games.

The leader shows partiality, per-
haps, toward the members who come
from the first year classes, but he
sometimes makes up for it when he
questions the others and makes them
think as deeply in German as some
people do in English.

The influence of the club is in evi-
dence everywhere on the campus,

where, it is probable, German is
heard more frequently in general con-
versation than before the Club was
organized.

"Habe die deutsche Verein immer
Gluck."
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lonian Society

The Ionian Society met Nov. 6th
At the beginning of the meeting a
half hour was devoted to a parlia-
mentary law drill conducted by Miss
Thurston. After this an original
story was read by Leda Stevens,
which showed much thought and care-
ful preparation. The new omcers were
then initiated. At the second meet-
ing a Thanksgiving program was giv-
en. Our contest for new members is
bringing the desired results. Several
names for new members have already
been presented.

A Member.

.The Neosophic Society

Since the last report the Neosoph-
ic quartette composed of Messrs.
McKinley, Becker, Barnett and Miller
have made their first appearance and
have given several selections very
creditably. At the last meeting Mr.
Markell gave a report of what is go-
ing on in Europe and being a loyal
Canadian, he brought out clearly
Great Britain's side.

A Neo.

Athenian Society

The Athenian Society have,had two
especially good meetings since the
last report. The first was a study of
the life and works of the popular
negro poet, Paul Lawrence Dunbar.
Robert Kaufmann gave an oral sketch
of his life in which the more youth-
ful days of the poet were particularly
emphasized. Ruth Readett's interpre-
tation of a typical southern scene was
very good. Splendid dialect readings
were given by Bertha Stahl and Carrol
Daniels. The program was completed
¥y favorite quotations from Dunbar
by Claude Ries and Ralph Kaufmann.

Bret Harte was the subject of the
second program. Pierce Woolsey's
detailed account of Mr. Harte's rise
from the position of a printer's boy
to that of a popular serial magazine
contributor and novelist was instruc-
tive. · Harriet Meeker presented a true
to-life picture of California life in the
gold regions in '49. Florence Kelly
and Edna Hester delighted the society
with humorous readings from Mr.
Harte. Marcie Graves' reading was
especially selected to show the novel-
ist's descriptive power. R. J. K.

PLAN

BOOST

ALL TOGETHER.!
On to Topeka, Kansas

Dec. 29-Jan. 1

National Convention
The Students and Faculty Members are working to

help send a delegate to
represent us at the National Convention,

I6



Exchanges
Lelia June Coleman '18, Editor

Another month has brought a good
collection of exchanges. There has

been the spirit of Thanksgiving with
its many blessings manifest in many

of them. All have been pleasant to
read as they breathe forth the domi-
nant character of their respective
schools, and the ever joyous spirit of
youth and vigor.

The Star has received the following
exchanges since the last issue.

The Athenian-Your mention of

class averages was unique. It mus,

lend enthusiasm in attaining higher
standards.

The Rosemary Hall Question Mark,
The unmistakable stamp of woman's
personality is seen all throug:i your
paper.

The Dart-We like your new form
Your stories are interesting.

The Miltonvale College Monitor-

Edna Hest

Married-Tuesday, Nov. 24-Ran-
somville, N. Y. A pretty wedding oc-
curred at the above place when Miss
Ava Curtis and Mr. Wallace Pomeroy
were united in marriage. Ava was a
great favorite among the students
while she was in Houghton and we
are sure she holds that place wherev-
er she goes. Miss Don McCarty aeted
as bridesmaid and Mr. Leo Curtis as

best man. The bridal gown was of

whlte satin with allover lace trim-
ming and an overskirt of white chif-
fon. A bridal veil trimmed with

orange blossoms and a hand bouquet
of white roses completed the costume.
Mr. and Mrs. Pomeroy have gone on

1

We are always glad to receive you and
see what our sister school is doing.

The Rambler-You are always wel-
come. The editorial on loyalty to the
School was especially good.

The Windmill-The cuts add much
to your attractiveness. Some literary
productions would greatly improve
your paper.

The Chronicle-Your short stories
are good.

The Congress-Olean, New York.
The Albright Bulletin-A most wh,·le-

some atmosphere throughout ! The ar-
ticles on "The Geometry of Life" and
"The Higher Plane" were especially
helpful. The College Directory is a
splendid feature.

The Walking Leaf-Cook Academy.
The Picayune-Batavia High School.
The Vista-Your annual "Hikes"

must indeed be happy occasions.
The College World-Adrian, Michi-

gan.

The Echo-A live school paper.
The Cascade-Seattle, Washington.
The Awgwan-Some of your 'cuts

are not the best.

The Middlebury Campus - Your
"Open to All" column might serve
as a suggestion to other school pap-
ers.

er '16, Editor

1

a wedding trip to Mass. and Conn.,
where they will visit his relatives.
Their permanent home will be in
Ransomville. The Star extends

hearty congratulations and best

wishes.

Floribell Dietritch wishes she were

in Houghton but contents herself

with home duties in Marathon, N. Y.

Glen Sheldon is attending an Agri-
cultural School in Canton, N. Y.

Florence Judd has charge of the
history and geography classes of the
sixth, seventh and eighth grades in
Riblake High School, Wis. Riblake is
a lumber town and nb doubt Miss

Judd could tell us of many experien-



ces that would make our blood tingle.
The Wesleyan church at Grand

Rapids, Mich., is supplied by Rev. Ray
Selman and his wife, Edna Smith
Selman. Florence Selman is with

them and attends a business school
in the city. We are very glad to
learn that her health is much im-
proved.

Ethel Hayes favors the idea of be-
ing a trained nurse. Consequently she
is working for a friend in Butralo un-
til an opportunity comes for learning
her chosen profession.

Louella Crosby teaches music in

South Dakota. ,

Word comes from Oberlin that' the
boys are getting along fine. Owen
Walton is on the list of seniors and
they sure have a jolly bunch from
Old Houghton.

Kathlyne Banker is at her home
in Plattsburg, N. Y.

Hannah Greenberg and New Mexi-
co agree very well. Horseback rides
from seventeen to twenty miles in
length, cart rides over the plains and
duties as schoolmam keep her quite
busy. Freda also enjoys similar
treats.

Wilford Kaufman '17, Editor

Preparatory Notes night.

A number of our preparatory stu- Mr. Harry Meeker accompanied Mr.
dents spent the Thanksgiving recess Max Reid to his home at Genesee,
at their homes. Pennsylvania. The boys beqame so

Misses Hazel Hudson and Mable anxious to reach their destination
Parker spent Thanksgiving with that it is told they walked about ten
friends in Cattaraugus. miles rather than wait for a slow loco-

We regret that Pearl Hill has been motive bound for the "Key-Stone
obliged to leave school on account of State." Miss Harriett Meeker. left
ill health. However, we hope she Thursday morning for Genesee.
may return next semester. - Miss Mary Allen accepted the in-

Mr. Frank Johnson recently visit- vitation to spend her Thanksgiving
ed his sister in Syracuse, where she vacation at Miss Ruth Robertson's,
is attending school. Belmont.

Mabel Acher has lately received a A small crowd left for Cattaraugusvisit from her mother and sister. Wednesday noon. Miss Vera Law-
Miss Don McCarty spent Thanksgiv- renee to spend a few days with "a

ing with the Misses Mildred Hart and friend," Mr. Lee, to pass his time atNettie Bremigen. M. E. F. home.

Miss Edna Hester visited Miss
COLLEGE LOCALS Blanche Eastwood at Short Tract dur-

ing vacation.Thanksgiving was celebrated in var- A short time ago there was anious ways by our College Students "Ohio Chicken Spread" at the Dormi-this year. Mr. Robert Woods, Miss tory. Miss Mary Allen was hostess.Frances Woods, Mr. Robert Chamber- the chicken was from Ohio and thelain, Mr. Earl Barrett and the Misses guests were from Ohio, thence theGertrude and Marie Graves spent their name.
vacation at their respective homes. Mr. Dale Calhoun spent a fewMiss Ruth Worbois accompanied by days with his brother Ray, recently.Miss Florence Kelly left for her Mr. Clarence Barnett spent Thanks-home at North Chili, Wednesday giving in Lockport
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Mr. Willard Ballard has been an

invalid for several days. However,

he is improving and since his visit at
Olean Thanksgiving, he has. been
slowly improving.

Mr. Robert Woods has been making
a speciality of quarterly meetings and
conventions of late, especially those
held at Hinsdale.

Puzzle: Did Leo Raub spend Thanks-
giving at his home in Hinsdale or in
Johnsonburg? Kindly send answer to
the Star office.

On November 21st, a typical Arab-
ian Night, a crowd of our young col-
lege students gave a dinner party. A
four course dinner was served. Act.

I.-This scene was laid at the "House

of Many Rooms." At the "Appointed
Time" the crowd gathered and were
served at a table by the "Jello" girl
and "Cream of Wheat" Boy. The

young people first had "A Sip of the
Red Sea" seasoned with "Briny Bars"
and "Pegs o'my heart." The crowd
now separated to meet again at the
"Castle on the Cliff." In the mean-

time, the little "Jello" girl and

"Cream of Wheat" Boy had preceded
the crowd and were ready to serve
them with their second course.

Act II.-First came "Chips from the
Old Block" followed by "Animal a la
mode" and "Golden Glow." Then

"Buds from the Staff" with "Fruit of.
the Vine" were served. Here Profess-
or Bedford starred with a brilliant

speech to the crowd.
Act III.-Leaving the "House on

the Cliff," these stragglers made

their way to the "Wayside Inn," where
they were served with "Bitter Sweet
Conglomerate" mixed with "Sunshine
and Shadow." After the Grand

March, the Curtain was drawn upon
this scene and the crowd sought the
"Wanderers Retreat." Here "A bit

of the dark Region" was served with
"Captured Clouds." Then came "Dis-
tilled Night" which melted all the
clouds away. The play was at an
end but an imprint of an exceedingly
pleasant evening was left stamped up-
on Memories Gallery. Some of the

members of this party called the
Dinner a "Self and Sane" Dinner.

However each person must judge for
himself, for one of our brilliant young
"Trig" students who attended the par-
ty was heard to say when sleep,"a"-
soup equals "Cosine A." Whether

this was the result of over-eating or
the result of a troubled brain over

t.he coming Monday's "Trig" lesson
or both, the reader must guess !
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Students ! Should any of you feel
slighted in that your name does not ap-
pear in the College Locals "Wake up"
and let the reporter know what you
are doing! E. A. A.

Faculty Notes

Thanksgiving with its pleasures
now lingers only in the pleasant

memories of the past. Not a few of
the students were either permitted to
visit their homes, or, with some of
their classmates in their homes . The

deans, Miss Thurston and Prof. Frazi-
er, faithfully remained on duty, and

in earnestly seeking tp make the best
of the short vacation. All who re-

mained at Houghton report a season
of special pleasure and satisfaction.

Professor Bedford and family spent
Thanksgiving with his parents, Rev.
S, Bedford at Odessa, N. Y.. making
the trip in his new Ford. Professor,
we are glad you are back. (Hereaf-

ter refrain from any extra stunts.)
Misses . Fitts and Reggal ate

Thabksgiving turkey with their par-
ents near Syracuse.

Pof. Smith superintended the re-
construction of the sewer system in
the suburbs of Seminary Hill.

Mrs. Bowen very abruptly left our
little city without informing this
scribe whither she was going or when
she would return. But we found her
here again at the ringing of the first
bell ready to greet her students with
a smile.

President Luckey and the entire
Luckey family visited with a Luckey
brother and his Luckey family over
the vacation. Woe to Luckey's un-
luckey turkey.

Miss Russel visited a former school-
mate at Wiscoy a few weeks ago and
acted as assistant dean during vaca-
tion.

Prof. Fancher is surely one of the
home guards and is faithfully fulfill-
ing his promise to never leave or for-
sake his Frauline. So all we can say
for him is that he remained at home
during vacation.

Miss Hillpot enjoyed a pleasant
Thanksgiving with Miss Vivian San-
ders one of her former students.

C. N. C.

Miscellaneous

During the past month nothing of
importance has transpired which we
could justly, as in the previous issue,
term the oil of gladness.

Consequently we have our eyes turn-
ed toward the future which brings all



l

things to him who waits. As we.peer
in that direction. Jan. 11 catches our

eye and stands out in bold type. Why ?
What's doin' Jan. 11 ? Let me explain.
On the evening 6f this date Mr. Fred
Eugene Baker is to deliver a lecture
as the second number of our lecture

course.

Mr. Baker is a specialist on myths
and legends, a fact which leads us all
to anticipate entertainment, instruc-
tion and knowledge of something we
never knew before.

4

Babbitt '16, Editor

may skin their shins or raise huge
bumps on their heads whenever they
please; meanwhile, thinking grate-'
fully of us as the founders of that no-
ble institution.

It is rumored that a fine of two
cents is to be assessed upon any per-
son who deliberately insists on mak-
ing. holes in the ice-with his head
or any other instrument of warfare.
This rule applies especially to the
hard-headed youngsters. (Girls are
excluded as we judged them incapa-
ble of committing .such a crkile.)
Of course this decree will not be en-
forced in case no water is placed in
the aforesaid rink.

Owing to the deficiency in this de-
partment, Manager Lewis says that
he will be in great danger of being
lynched; in case the jokes are miss-
ing or if they are borrowed from the
exchanges, as was done by an editor
of late date. We would ask that you
Rindly spare him and leave him for
future punishment.

Bethel J.

"The melancholy days have come,
The saddest of the year,"
And consequently we have not been

able to capture any of the numerous
jokes which were strolling around
here last month. Thanksgiving has
passed away, after claiming about the
usual number of victims. The mourn-
ing mothers gazing out with looks of
unutterable sadness, look upon their
little boys who ate too much turkey
or mince pie, as they are being car-
ried away in the ambulance. Only
the doctors and the undertakers are
wearing a broader smile than usual.
The students are wearing long faces
as they go back to delve again into
the mysteries of science or the mar-
vels of calculus. They plod patiently
along their weary way, only inter-
rupted now and then by a pleasant
surprise in the way of an important
test, which assumes the proportions.
of a huge mountain to their unso-
phisticated eyes; working always
with the gigantic spectre of failure
looming up before them, and longing
for the final holiday at Christmas
and the visit home. Perhaps these
same students are even looking for
jokes in this department, but how
can we find anything funny to say
under such circumstances ?

College life is going on as usual,
but nothing special happening. The
"Lost" notices on the bulletin board
are still increasing. Rubbers, books
and other transportable objects are
rapidly disappearing. Only one great
event has happened-the building of
a new skating rink. Here the boys
and girls of the future generations
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Dustin Hardtax.

President Wilson Commends

Red Cross Seal Sale

Will Use Seals on All of His Mail-

115,000,000 Now Distributed

Washington, D. C., Dec. 1, 1914: -
"May I not particularly express my

interest in the Red Cross Christmas
Seal," says President Wilson in a let-



ter to The National Association for

the Study and Prevention of Tubercu-
losis, made public today. Beginning
today, every letter going out of the
White House for the next four weeks

and from many of the government of-
flces bears the Red Cross Seal.

As an expression of his interest in
the anti-tuberculosis campaign, Presi-
dent Wilson writes tq Dr. Charles J.
Hatfield, Executive Secretary of The
National Association for the Study
and Prevention of Tuberculosis:

"May I not take this occasion to
express to you my deep interest in
the work of the National Anti-Tuber-

culosis Association and my hope that
its work is growing in efficiency and
extent from year to year ? May I
not particularly express my interest
in the Red Cross Christmas Seal

whose sale has been the means of
raising funds for the work ? It seems
to me that this is a particularly inter-
esting and sensible way of enabling
the people of the country to give this
great work their support."

Over 115,000,000 Red Cross Seals
are on sale today in every state in
the Union, except Nevada, and even
in Hawaii, the Canal Zone and Vera
Cruz.

Po* €ard Photos

make good Christmas Presents

Special Offers

P. €. Woolitv

Rensselaer
Troy.N.Y.

Establbhed 1824

Polytechnic
Engineering
and Science Institute

Connes In Civil Eadnecring (C. E.). Mechinlad
Engineering (M. E.), Electrical Engineerint (£ IL),
Chomical Engineering (Ch. E.), and Genmil Sctia=
(B. S.). Also Special Counes.

Unsurpassed new.Chemical. Physicst, Eloctilcal, Mb
chanical and Mat®flati Testing Laboratofies.

For camlogui and illustrated pamphlot= Ihowing
work of graduates and -dent• andtows of buildiass
and campus, apply to

JOHN W. NUGENT. Registrir.

I saw your a

We Make a Special Effort on
the Following Goods.

Ladies' Fine Shoes
"Queen 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.

Barbering
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. Nose and Throat

Genesee St.. Cuba, N. Y.

Blacksmithing
and

General Repair Work.

R. B. Estabrook, Houghton, N. Y.
d in the Star



Save Your Eyest For best quality 
If they pain you while reading or studying this | Cement,

size type, you need glasses

A E. MOSES. Optometrist, Wall Plaster,
Houghton. N. Y. Hard, Smith and

Soft Coal,
Quality 44. .

and 1(8Ug                                                                                           Sewer Pipe and
Drain Tile, andSatisfaaion 7IIN 1

COMBINED makes clear the reason why
SPALI)1NG'S Reinforced

are out5 tters to champions, whose implements
must be invariably right. The Spalding Trade- Concrete SluiceMark represents years of leadership in the man
ufacture of athletic equipment. Write for free
illustrated catalog.A. G. SPALDING & BROS., Pipe

126-128 Nassau St. 520 Fifth Avenue
New York City.

Inquire of
Pine Ridge Farm

Pure Guernsey milk L. S. Geiser & Son
Clover leaf Butter

Rich country cream Fill more N. Y
and buttermilk

Molyneaux & Son

Clarkson College
of Technology

Potsdam, N. Y.

A College of Engineering for
the Training of Men

Courses in

Chemical, Civil, Electrical and

Mechanical Engineering.

Small Classes-Thorough In.

struction.

Catalogue on Application.

JOHN P. BROOKS, President,

Potsdam,

€itv Steam [atindrv,
e"Da, n. Y.

" The Home of Good

Laundry Work."

L. A. WEBSTER, Prop.

The apparet oft proclaimB the man.
Neat Zinen iw a happy introduction.

We do high grade SAirt and cottar
work. We refpectfully aBk for Your
patronage as wefeet Bure that we can
do more a tufactory work than you
jind emohere in thiB section. We

have an agency in iroughton.

N. Y. 1
I saw your ad in the Star

1 1
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Quayle
Steel Engravers and Man-

ufacturin* Jewelrymen

to

American Universities

New York-25 W. 42nd St.,

Albany-19 Chapel St.,

Chicago-64 W. Randolph St.,

Samplos of Wedding Stationery upon

request

Correct Forms

Moderate Cost

THE

1.--12 Universal
A Perfect Duplicator at

a Reasonable Price

Is a combination of the good qualities
found in all other Duplicators. It
contains no glue or gelatine, so will
not melt nor freeze, copies are clean
and dry and do not curl. You can
print or reproduce 50 perfect copies
in ten minutes from one that you

make of letters, music, maps, draw-
ings, menus, programs, lessons, etc.,
and you can use it as often as you
wish. You cut no stencils, simply
make ono original on paper. , This
one placed on Dup!icator produces a
negative. Blank sheets of paper plac-
ed on the negative reproduces per-
fect copies. No experience necessa-
ry. Will last for years without ex-
pense. Letter size costs $3.25. Write
for free booklet describing all sizes..

S. Reeves Duplicator Company, Manutac'rs.
419·420 Park Bldg.: Pittsburgh, Pa.

Wanted

The following issue' of the "Hough-

ton Star" to complete thB files at

omce

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

We will pay for such

thank you.

copy and

The type for this issue of the
Houghton Star was composed on a
Mergenthaler Linotype in the office
of the Observer Press, Fillmore, the
home of the Northern Allegany
Observer.

The Linotype is one of the most
intricate machines in existence and

enables a printing plant to turn out
better printing in a shorter tirne

than by any other method.

EverY branch of the printing business
our line. Let us show you samples

The Obseruer Press,
Fillmore, N. Y.



than a good camera? I have
them from $2 up.

Call and get more information

I also cam, a line of Houghton
pennants and Houghton

pillows

A 2,000 pound car with everything up-
to-date.

Price for IgIS,$695, f. o. b., Detroit.
,  Electric lights and Grey & Davis starter. $55
 additional.Won S. Crandall - Ag't, - Fillmore, N. Y.

€bristmas Present
, WHEN IN NEED OF

Musical Goods

WRITE

The Chas. Willard

Music House,
Olean, N. Y. -

We are home furnishers of

Good Pianos, Victrolas, Rec-

ords, Small Instruments of

every description.
Sheet Music and Music

books

Popular Sheet Music, 11 c per copy.
postpaid

I saw your ad in the Star

1
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The penthat's trouble-proof
If you need a new fountain pen or are not exactly
satisfied with the one you are Che L=64
carrying, yOU'11 make !10 Inis- keep,Parkerpens
take in choosing a Parker. cleanly & ha* tr

the wonderful Lucky Cunre. atuaction.
Always on the job. Geta Parker Lucky Curve
Pen now and eqjoy real fountain pen satisfaction.

PARNEIFountain Pen

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

Uh. Son Tion 9*illinery Jhop

prk.

07,3. 4 0. 2,d.r/7./a.

Firn Class Dressmaking

Terms Reasonable

Mrs. Sutter, Houghton, N. Y.

I have a full line of

Fall and Winter Hats

Take Notice

 HE FIULMORE

LOTHING TORE
Is again a success, with a

full line of real, up=to·date
men's and boys' clothing and
lurnishings.

The prices will be cheaper
Ellan in the city.

HARRY COHEN, Prop.

Like a Crutch to

Lame Kidneys
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

both trimmed and untrimmed, for wo. irritated dayby day. Soon nature takes up her
men and children. Call and work and all the old troubles that distressed you

vanish.

look them over. 50c at this Co-perative A. D. S. Drug Store.

Elizabeth M. Ricker, Fillmore, N. Y. A. M. French, Fillmore. N. Y.
I saw your ad in the Star
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* Houhion Seminary
A School Where Religion and Scholarship

Go Hand in Hand

* rNE of the oldest and most scholarly pro- *
fessors of a leading college declares that 

* the students of Houghton Seminars average *
* higher in both morals and scholarship than *
* the students that have come to that institu- *

 tion from any other college or university dur- 
* ing the last ten years.

Houghton Seminary has begun its thirty- *
* first year with a large increase over previous *
* enrollments. For catalog send to *

JAMES S. LUCKEY, President.

T

For €hristmas
Cranberries, Fresh Figs, Sweet -

Potatoes, New English Walhuts

4 Drugs
Special Price on Hot Water Bottles

and Fountain Syringes

T Shoes

1 The Douglas line for Price and Quality
ds Unsurpassed

Houghton corporation,
Houghton, New Work.

JL
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